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To the Reader. 

This Figure, that thou here feeft put, 

It was for gentle Shakefpeare cut; 

Wherein the Grauer had a ftrife 
with Nature, to out-doo the life : 

O,could he but haue drawne his wit 
As well in brafle, as he hath hir 

His face ■ the Print would thenfurpafle 
All, that was euer writ in brafle. 

But, flnce he cannot, Reader, looke 
Noton his Pidure, buthisBooke. 

B. I. 
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TO THE MOST NOBLE 

And 

INCOMPARABLE PAIRE 
of brethren. 

Will ia m 

Earle of Pembroke, 6cc. Lord Chamberkine £o die. 
Kings mojl Excellent af^fMefy. 

AND 
Philip 

Earle of Montgomery, &c. Gentleman of hisMaieflie 

Bed-Chamber. Both Knights of the mo ft Noble Order 
of the Garter, and our fingHar good 
LORDS. 

Right Honourable, 


$ 


ji’ 




m 



mjtwefudie to be thankful in,ourparticular,for 
themanyfauors we haue receiuedfromyour L.L 
we are falm~> vponthe ill fortune, to mingle^ 
two the mojt diuerfe things that can bee,feare^ 
arid rdfbnejft • rajhnejfe in the enterprise, and 
jeare of the fuccejje. For, when we valew the places your H.H. 

f aine,weeamiotbutfiow their dignity greater,then to defend to 
reading of thefe triflesiandpvyhile we name them trifes,wehaue 
depriu dourfclues of ithe defence of our Dedication. Tdutfinceyour 
L.L.haue beenepleaid tothinke ihefe triflesfome~thing, heereto^ 
fore * andhaueProfeqmted both them, and their <tAuthour lining, 
'y'vitb fo mnchfauouf: tie hope,that(they outAiuing hm,andhe not 
hatting the fate, common withfome, to be exequufor to his owne wrL 
tmgs^you willvfe the lil^e indulgence toward them^,you haue done 

<tA % vnto 
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The Epiitle Dedicatorie. 

vnto their parent . T berets a great difference ^whether any c Boo!^ 
cbooje his Fairones, or finde tbenurl bis hath done both. For t 
Jo much were^your L L. brings oj thefeuerall parts , yyhen 
they wereaCledys before they werepublijhed y the Volume asJ(d to 
hey ours, JVe haue but coIleBed thenL^ y and done an office^ to the 
deady toprocure his Orphanes , (fuardians • without ambition ci¬ 
ther ofjelfe-profit , or fame: onely to hpepe the memory offo worthy 
a Friend & Fellow-aimers was our Shakespear e Jay hum¬ 
ble offer of bis play eSy toy our mofl nobler patronage. IVherein , as 
we haue iuflly obferuedy no man to come mere your L.L. but with 
a kind of religious addreffe^ft hath bin the height of our care , who 
are the FrefenterSyto make theprefent worthy of your H. H. by the 
perfection fButjhere we mufl alfo crane our abilities to be confderd, 
my Lords . ffle cannot go beyond our owne powers . Country hands 
reach foorth milkpy creameffruites, or what they haue : and many 
Sfationsfwe haue heard} that hadnotgummes & incenfeyobtai- 
ned their requejls with a leauenedCakp. Ityyas nofaulttoapproch 
their CJodsy by what meanesthey could: <iAndthe moff though 
meanefly of things are made morepreciouSyWhm they are dedicated 
to Temples. In that name therefore , we mofl humbly confecratc^ to 
your H.H. thefts remaims of yourferuant Shakefpeare ? - that 
what delight is in them.may be eueryour L. L. the.reputation 
his & thefaults oursff any be committed jay 


Your Lordlhippes moft bounden, j 


John H EMIN6K. 
Henry C on jo % lu 





To the great Variety of Readers, 


Rom the mofl able, to him that can but Jpell: There 
you are number d,We had rather you were weighd. 
Especially* when the fate of all Bookes depends vp* 
on your capacities : andnotofyour heads alone, 
but of your purfes. Well !ItisnowpubIique,&you 
wilftand for your priuiledges wee know: to read, 
and cenfure. Do fo,buc buy itfirft. That doth beft 
commend a Booke, the Stationer faies. Then>how odde foeuer your 
braines be, or your wifedomes, make youi licence the lame,and fpai e 
not. Judge your flxe-pen'orth, your (hillings worth, your Hue (hil¬ 
lings worth at a time, or higher, foyou rife to the iuft rates, and wel¬ 
come. But, what euer you do, Buy. Cenfure will not driue a Trade, 
or make the Iacke go. And though you be a Magiftrate of wit, and fit 
on the Stage at Slack-Friers , or the Qochpit, to arraigne Playes dailie, 
know, thefePlayes haue had their triallalreadie, and flood out all Ap* 
peales'- and do now come forth quitted rather by a Decree of Court, 
then any purchased Letcersof commendation. 

It had bene a thing, we confefTe, worthieto haue bene wifbed,that 
the Author hirrfelfe had liud to haue fet forth, and ouerfeen his owne 
writings^ But frnce it hath bin ordain'd otherwife,andheby death de. 
parted from that right,we pray you do not envie hisFriends,the office 
of their care, and paine, to haue collected & publish'd them 5 andfo to 
hauepubliflf d them, as where (before), you were abus'd with diuerfe 
ftolne, and furreptitious copies, maimed,and deformed by the frauds 
and llealthes of iniurious impoflors, that expos'd them: euen thofe, 
are now offer'd to your view cur'd, and perfect of their hmbes; and all 
the reft, abfolute in their numbers, as he concerned che.Who,as he was 
a happie imitator of Nature, was a mofl gentle exp refler of it.His mind 
and hand went together: And what he thought, he vttered with that 
eafineffe, that wee hauefcarfe receiued from him a blot in his papers. 
But it is not our prouince,who onely gather his works, and giue them 
you, to praife him. It is yours that reade him. And there wehope,to 
your diuers capacities, you will finde enough, both to draw, and hold 
you: for his wit can no more lie hid, then it could be loft. Reade him, 
therefore 5 and againe, and againe: And if then you doe not like him, 
furely you are in fome manifefl danger, not to vnderftand him. And (b 
weleaueyou to other of his Friends, whom if you need,can bee your 
guides: if you neede them no t, you can leade your felues,and others. 
And fuch Readers we wifhhim. 

A 3 John Hemiuge. 

Hmrie Cemeik 
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To the memory of my beloued, 

The A VTHOR 

Mr.William Shakespeare; 

And 

what he hath left vs. 

! O draw no cnuy fSbakefpeare) m thy name , 

* Am / thus ample to thy pcokf and Fame ? , 

'zvnvbVhiie / eonfeffe thy writings to he fuch. 

As neither Man, nor Mufe,, canpraife too much* 

* 73 « true, and ail mens fuffrage. But thefe wayes 
Were not the paths I meant unto thy praife * 

For feelie ft Ignorance on thefe may light t 
Winch, when itfounds at beftfut etches right - 
Or Uinde Affection, which doth nere aduance 
The truth, hut gropes, andvrgethall by chance * 

Or crafty Malice, mightpretend thispraife. 

And thinke to mine, where it fecmdto raife. 

Thefe are, as feme infamous Baud, or whore . 

Should praife a Matron, What could hurt her more f 
But thou art proofeagainjl them, and indeed, 

Ahoue ttiiHfortune of them, or the need . 

4 therefore will begin. Soule of the Age / 

The applaufe ! delight} the wonder of our Stage \ 

My Shakefpcare, rife-, i will not lodge thee by 

/ Ch . a, T er > or hpenfer, or bid Beaumont lye 
A little further, to make thee a roomt : 

Thou art a Movement, withouF a smile. 

And art aliue fill, white thy Booke doth liue ' Jt 
And wehaue witstoread,and praife to glue. 

That / not mine thee fo, my braine excufes 5 
I means with great,but disproportion d Mufts; 

For,if.l thought my iudgement were ofy ceres, 
ifwttld commit theefurely with thy peer es, 

Jndtell, how far re thou didBft our Lily out fine 
Os fporting fCid > or Mar] owes mighty line. 

And though thou hadffmdl Latine, and leffe Gteeke, 

From thence to honour thee, 2 would not feekt 
For names $ but call forth t bund’ring Alichilus, 

Euripides, and Sophocles to us 
Paccuuius, Accius, him ^/Cordoua dead, 
j*f 'f ^Qaine, to hears thy Buskin tread, 

Andfhakea Stage: Or, when thy Socket were on. 

Loauc thee alone, for the comparifm 

Of 
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Of all,that infoknt Greece, <>r haugbtie Rome 
Jent firth, or Jince didfrom their ajhes come. 

Triumph^ my Britaine, thm haft cm to flme. 

To whom all Scenes ^Europe homage me, 
fie was not of art age, hutfir all time,1 

And all the Mufes flul were in their prime* 
when like Apollo he came forth to warms 
Our cares, or like a Mercury to char me ! 

Stature her felfe was proud of his defignes. 

And toy’d to weare the dr efsing of his lines ! 
which werefi richly Jp«n „ andwoaenfo fit, 

As Jince, (he will vouchfafi no other Wit, 

The merry Greeke, tart Ariftophanes, 

Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now mtpleafe - 3 
Tut antiquated, and defer ted lye 
As they were not ofNatures family* 

Yet muft t notgiue Nature all : Thy Art, 

ASy gentle Sbakefpearc, mufiemoy apart. 

Tor though the Poets matter. Nature he. 

His Art dothgiue thefaflnon. And, that he, ■ 

Who cafts to write a lining line, muftfteeat, 

(fuch as thine are ) andfir ike thefecond heat 
Vpon the Mufes anmle: inrrn the fame, 

(And himfelfe with it) that he thinkesto frame . 

Or fir the lawrell,, he may game a fcorne. 

Tor a good Poet’s made , as well as borne. 

Andfitch wert thou. Looks how the fathers face 
Lines in his iff us, euenfo, the race 
Of Shakefpeares minde, and manners brightly fines 
tn bis well torned, and true filed tines ■: 

In each of which, hefeemes to (hake a Lance, 

As brandiflh at the eyes of ignorance. 

Sweet Swan of, Auon! what a fight it were 
Tofee thee in our waters yet appears. 

And make thofeflights vpon the banker of Thames, 
Thatfo did take Eliza, and our lames ! 

Tut flay , I fee thee in the Hemifphere 

Aduancd' and made a Conflcllation there l 
Shine forth fhw Starre of Poets, and with rage. 

Or influence, chidepr eheere the drooping Stage ; 
Which, fince thy flight fro hence,hath mourn'd like night. 
And defpaires day, hut for thy Volumes light. 


Ben: I on? on. 



Vpon the Lines and Life of the Famous 

Scenicke Poet, Mailer VV illiam 


SHAKESPEARE. 

Hofc hands, which you fodapr,gonow, and wring 
You Sritaines brauej for done are Shakefpeares dayCS t 
His dayes arc done, that made the dainty Playes, 
Which made the Globe ofheaun and earth coring. 
Dry’de is that veine,dry’d is the Thefpian Spring, 


Turn’d all to teares 5 and Phoebus clouds his rayes : 
That cotp’s, that coffin now beftieke thofe bayes. 
Which crown'd him Poet firft, then Poets King. 

If Tragedies mig hr any Prologue hauc. 

All thofe he made, would fcarfe make one to this: 
Where Fame, now that he gone is to the graue 
(Deaths pu'dique tyring-houfe^ xhz Nuncimls. 
For though his line of life went foone about, 
The life yet of his lines (ball nenerour. 


HVGH HOLLAND. 
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A C ATALOGVE 

of the feuerall Comedies, Hiftories, and Tra- 


gedies contained in this Volume, 


COMEDIES, 



He Temp eft. Folio i. 

The Wo Gentlemen of Verona. 20 


The Merry Wittes of Windfor. 
Meafirefor Meafire. 

The Comedy of.Errours. 

1 

Much adoo about "Nothing. 
Loues Labour lost. 

Midfommer Nights Dreame. 
The Merchant of Venice. 

As you Like it. 

The Taming of the Shrew. 
Allis welf that Ends well. 
Twelfe-Ntghtj orwhatyou will „ 
The Winters Tale. 


3* 

61 

101 

1Z2 

H5 

163 

1S5 

20S 

230 

255 

304 


The Firjl part of.lying Henry the fourth. 46 
1 he Second part ofIf, Henry the fourth. 74 
The Life of.lying Henry the Fift. 69 

The Firjl part of Ifing Henry the Sixt. 96 
The Second part of lying Hen. the Sixt. 120 
The Th'trdpart ojlying Henry the Sixt. 1 47 
The Life & Death of If chard the Third, 173 
The Life of.Ifing Henry the Eight. 205 

TR AGE DlE S7 


histories. 


n ‘ U fi «»d®eath of%i„ s John. Pol. x. 
PhtLifeZf death oj j^chard th?fecond. 23 


The Tragedy of (foriolanus, 

Titus Andronicm. 

Tpmeo and Juliet . 

Timm of Athens. 

The Life and death of Julius Qatfar, 
The Tragedy oj Macbeth. 

The Tragedy of Hamlet 
dying Lear. 

Othello } the Moore ofU enice „ 

Anthony and Qleopater . 

(fy mb dine lying oj Britaine. 
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55 
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331 

152 
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310 
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TO THE MEM OKIE 

of the deceafed Authour Maiftcr 


vv.s 


HAKE; SPEAR E . 



>Hake-fpeare ? at length thy pious fellow es glue 
|The world thy Workes : thy XFbrk.es ,hy whichyout Aim 
'Thy Tombe, thy name muft' when that jlone is rent , 

And Time dijfolues thy Stratford Moniment, 

Here "toe aliue fall (view theeJlilL This (Hooke, 

When Tdrafft and Marble fade,}]? all make thee hake 
Ft eft? to all Ages: when Toften tie 
Shall loath what s ne'W,thinke all isprodegie 
That is not Shake-fpeares; eury Line,each Verfe 
Here fall reuiue,redeeme thee from thy Herfe . 

TSlor Fire,nor cankying Age,as Na {ofaid. 

Of hts,thy tbit fraught Tookeft?all once muade. 

TSLor jhall I ere heleeue, or tbmke thee d,ead 
(Though mift)<untill our bankrout Stage befped 
C Jmpofs'ible) withfame neTt> jlraine t’out-do 
ft aft ions ofluliet,and her Romeo ; 

Or till J heare a Scene more nobly take, 

Then Tt>ben thy half Sword parlytng Romans fpake . 

Till theft, till any of thy Volumes reft 
Shall with more fire,more feeling be expreft, 

Te furejQtir Shake^fpeare, thou canft neiter dye, 

:But crown’d with LaWrellJiue eternally , 

L. Digges, 

To the memorie of M. lV,ShaJ$e~fpeare* 

E wondred (Shake-fpeare) that thou wentftfofoone 
From the Worlds^Stage,to the Graues~Tyring~roome . 
Wee thought thee dead, but this thy printed ytorth 9 
Tels thy SpeSlators,that thw^entft but forth 
To enter "With applaufe. An Aftors Art, 
fan dye,and Hue,to aSle a fecondpart . 

That’s hut an Exit of Mortalitie ,• 

This, a H^e-entrance ton TUudite. 
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The W orkes of William Shakelpearc 

containing all his Comedies, Hiftories, and 

Tragedies; Truely let forth, according to their firft 

ORJGJNJLL, 


The Names of the Principal! A£tors 

in all thefe Playes. 



Illiam Sha\ejpeare, 
Richard "Burbadge. 


fobn Hemming r. 
cl dugujltne Thillips. 
Wdliam Exempt. 
Thomas Roope . 
(jeorgeRryan. 
Henry CondelL 
Wdliam Sfye . 
Richard Qffbffe 
fobnLmne, 
Samuell CroJJe , 
lexander (oofa 


Samuel Cjtlhurne. 
Robert oyfrmm. 
William OJUer . 

S\(athan Field, 
fohn Vndemood. 
ShQcholas Tooley, 
Wdliam Eccleflone . 
fofeph Fay hr, 
Robert Renfeld. 
Robert (joughe . 
Richard Rgbmjbn, 
John Shandy. 

John Rice, 


J 
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THE 

E M P E S 


- t . , ■**- ■ V ■ t f 

T. 


Hu-pnmusj Scena prima. 


TThunderand Lights* beard: En- 
te ra Ship-mafef, and a Eotefvwe. 


Bdttf He ere Mailer : What clieerc ? 

Mafi. Good f- Speake to th’Marincrs: fall 
took, yarcfy, or we rim our felues a ground, 
befltrre, beftirrc. Extu 

Enter f jM*rwcys. 

Bctef Heigh my hearts, chcercly, chcercly ttty harts: 
y arc, y are r’fakc in thetopptvfalc: lead to th Maflcrs 
vvhiftle; Blow till thoabiirli thywindc, if roome e - 
nough. ’ . 

£nhr A/onfo, Sehfiiffly Anthmio, Verdmmdo^ 
Gon%dd;and other u 

Mon, Good Eotcfwaine haue care: where’s the Ma¬ 
tter ? Play the men* 

2 yoftf, t pray no w keepe belo w. 

Anth, Whtrc is the Maftci, Bofon ? 

Botef Do ybnnothctixchitn ? you rmrreour labour. 
Keepeyour Cabincs : you do afsifx the rtoniie* 

Nay, good be patient* 

Botcf. When the Sea is: lienee, what cues thefe roa¬ 
rers for the name ofKiug ? to Cabinet hlence: trouble 
vsnoc. 

Goth Good, yet remember whom thou haft aboord, 

5^jCNbheThatT more !oue theft my lelfc* ^ on are 
a Counfdlorjif you can command thofc HlcmcLits to n- 
lcnce,andv/orI;c the peace oftheprefent, wee will not 
hand 4 rope more, vfc your authoritic: If you cannot, 
giue thankesyou haue liifd fo long ? and make your 
felfe rcadie in your Cabine for the miichauce of die 
hoLirCj ifit fohap. Chcercly good beam : out of our 
Way I fay. ^ Exit, 

Gw, I haue great comfort from this Fdlowjmethmks 
he hath no drowning tmrke Ypon him/his complexion 
is perfeft Gallowes : (land fa ft good Fatctohjs han¬ 
ging, make the rope of his defttny our cable, for our t 
owne doth little aduantage: If he be not borne to bee 
hang'd, our cafe is miferablei Exit, 

Enter TSotefw&inc, 

BotefD owne with the top^Maft: yarCjlowcr^ovver, 
bring her to Try with Maine-courfe. A plague — ■ 

A cry J Pitkin, Enter Scbaflsm y Anthonie & <jtmz*do. 


vpon this howling: they are lowder then the weather, 
or our office \ yet againe ? What doyouheeref Steal we 
giue ore and drown£,haueyou a minde to finkc ? 

Sehaf, A poxe o'your throat^you bawling, blafphe- 
rnous inchavitable Dog, 

*Bolef VVorke you them 

'AntL Hang cur,hang,yotl whorefon infolent Noy fe- 
makcr,we ate lefle afraid to be drownde^hen thou arc, 
Cjon^. He warrant him for drowning, though the 
Ship were no fironger then & Nutt-fheH, and as leaky as 
an vnfhnched wench* 

Botcf Lay her a hold,a hold, fet her two courfesoff 
to Sea againe,lay her off* 

Enter Mariners wet, 

Mari* AHloftjToprayers,roprayers,all loft. 

*Betef What mutt our mouths be cold ? 

Gonz,, The King,and Prince, at prayers,lct*s aflifl them, 
for our cafe is as theirs, 

Sehaf Tam out ofpatjence. 

An, We are mecrly cheated of our hues by drunkards. 
This wide-cHopt-rafcflli,would thou mightft lyc drow¬ 
ning the wattling often Tides. 

Gonz* Hce’l be lung’d yet, 

Though cilery drop of water fweare a gain (5 it, 

And gape atwidft to glut hire. Acotifaftdwjft within* 
Mercy on vs. 

We fpli:,wc fplit * Farewell my wife, and children, 
Farewell brother: we fplit,we fplit^we fplic # 

Anife* Let's all finite with* King 
Sek Let's take Jeauc of hiiiii Exit , 

Gonz,* Now would I giuc a thoufand furlongs of Sea, 
for an Acre of barren ground: Long heath, Browne 
firrs, any thing: the wills aboue be done, but I would 
fainedyc a dry death* Exit . 

Scena Secunda* 

Enter 'Trejpero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your Art (my deereft father) you hauc 
puttlie wild waters in this Rorejalay them; 

The skye it fecnies would powre down flinking pitch, 
But that the Sea,mounting to th’ welkins cheek c. 
Dallies the fire out. Oh ! I haue fuffered 
W ith thofc that I faw fuffer: A brauc v efiell 
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'im 


The Temp eft. 


(Who had no doubt feme npble creature in her) 
DafhM all coipeeces : O the cry did knocke 
Againft my very heart: poove foules,they perifh’d* 
Had I byn any God ofpt^wcr^I would 
Haiic fundee the Sea within the Earthy or ere 
It fhould the good Ship fo haue fwallowYljand 
The fraughting Soules within her. 

Prof Be college d. 

No more amazement: Tell your pitteous heart 
there's no hartne done, 

Mira, O woe^the day. 

Prof. No harme: 

I haue done nothing^ut hi care of thee 
(Ofthee mydeerconc; thee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art* naught knowing 
Ol whence I am: not chat I am more better 
Then Projpero^ Matter of- a full poore cell. 

And thy no greater Father, 

LM/ra. More to know 
Did newer mcdle with my thoughts. 

Prof *Tis time 

I fhduld informc thee farther: Lend thy hand 
And piueke my Magiek garment from me: So, 

Lye there my A rt: wipe thou thine eycsftjaue comfort. 
The direfull ipectaele of the wrackc which touch'd 
The very vertue of compaffiou in thee: 

I bane with lufch prouiiion in mine Arc 
So fafely ordcrcd,that there is no fotile 
No not fo much perdition as an hay re 
Betid to any creature in the vctfdl 
Which thou heardft cry f which ihou fav/ft finke; Sit 
For tho n mu ft now know farther* [ downe, 

Mira. You haue often 
Begun to tell me what 1 am, but ftopt 
And left me to abootelcSl'e Inquifition, 
Conduding^flay: not yet. 

Prof The howr % now come 
The very minute byds thee ope thine carr, 

Obcy,and be attentsue, Canft thou remember 
A time before wc came vtito this Cell? 

I doe not thinke thou canft/or then thou was’tnot 
Out three yeeres old. 

CMira, Certainely Sir, lean. 

Prof By what ? by any other Iioufc,or perfon ? 

Of any thing the Imaged t me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance, 

LMtra . *Tis farreoff* 

And ra ther i ike a dreaiBC,thcn an afltir a nee 
That my remembrance warrants; Had I not 
Fowre,orfiuc women oncejtbat tended me? 

*Prof Thou had ft; and more Miranda: But how is it 
That this hues in thy minde ? What feeft thou els 
In the dark-backward and Abiime of Time ? 

Yf thou remembreft ought ere thou canfft here* 

How rhou canfft here thou maift, 

Mim* But that I doe not. 

Prof Tweluc yere ikice{J//r^«^)tweliicyerefince, 
Thy father was the Duke of Millaint and 
A Prince of power.* 

Mtra. Sir* are not you my Father? 

Prof Tliy Mother was a peece of vertue, and 
Sliefaid thou Waft itiy daughter; and thy father 
VVas Duke oftfhis ondy heire. 

And Princcffc; no worfc Ifiucd. 

Mira+Q the heauens. 

What fowlc play had we,that we came from thence ? 


Or bleffcd wa$Y we did ? 

Prof Both,both myGirle# 

By fcwle-play (as thou faift) were wc faeauYl thence 
But blcfledly holp e hither* 

Mira , O my heart bleedes 
To thinke orlf teene that I haue turn'd you to, 

Which is from my remembrance 3 plcafcyou,fflrther* 

Prof My brother and thy vncle,call’d Anthmio : * 

I pray thee marke me, that a brother flhould 
Be fo perfidious: he, whom next thy felfc 
Of all the world Ilou'd^and to him put 
Themannage of my ftatc, as at that time 
Through all the fignorics it was the firft. 

And Pr&jpero ^the prime Duke, being fo reputed 
In dignity * and for the liberal! Artes, 

Without aparalell; thofe being all my ftudie. 

The Government I caft vpon my brother. 

And to my State grew ftranger f bcing traafponed 
And rapt in fccrer ftudies,thy falfe vacle 
(Do'ft thou attend me?) 

UWtra* Sir,moft heedefully. 

Pro ft Being once perfected how to graum fuites, 
how to deny them : who t*at!uanct,and who 
Totrnfh for ouer-topping; new created 
The creatures that were minc,I fay,or chang'd 'em, 
Or ds new formed Ym ; hauing both the key, 
OfOfficer,and office/etall hearts fth ftatc 
To what tune pleas'd his eare s that now he was 
The Iuy which had hid my princely Trunck, 

And fuckt my verdure out ont: Thou atteud'ftnot? 
Mira, O good Sir, I doe. 

Prof I pray thee marke me: 

I thus negledting worldly ends>all dedicated 
To clofenes s and the bettering of my mind 
with tim.w hichbm by being fo retied 
Orc-priz'd all popular vaterin my falfc brother 
Awak’d an euill nature T and my truft 
Ltkea good parent,did beget of him 
A falfchood in :t*s contrarie,as £>reat 
As my truft waSjwhich had indeede no limit, 

A confidence Ians bound. He being thus lorded. 
Not oncly with what my rcuenew yeeldcd, 

But what my power might ds exact. Like one 
Who hiutag into truth,by telling of it. 

Made fuch a fynner of his nicmoric 

To crcditc his owne lie,he did bdecue 

He was indeed the Duke,out oYb* Subftitution 

And executing tlfoutward face of Roiahie 

With all prerogatiueihencc his Ambition growing: 

Do'ftthouheare? 

M ra. Your tide,Sir, would cure deafeneffc. 
^r^To baueno Schitcne between this part he plaid, 
And him he plaid kfor a bc needes will be 
Abfolute Millaine 7 Me (poore man) my Librarle 
Was Dukedome large enough : oftemporallroaltits 
He thinks me now incapable* Confederates 
(fo drie he was for Sway) with King of Naples 
Togiuehim Annuall tribute,doe him homage 
Subied! hb Coronctjto his Crowne and bend 
The Dukedom yet vnbow’d (alas poore WBmt) 
Tonioft ignoble ftooping. 

Mira, Oh the hcauens: 

Prof Marke his condkion,and th*eucnt,theri tell me 
If this might be a brorher. 

Mira * 1 fhould fince 

T o thinke but Nob lie of my Grand-mother, 

Good 
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"G^od wombes haac borne bad fonnes. 

pro. Now the Condition* 

This King otmples being an Enemy _ 

To me iuucterate } hearkens my Brothers fmt. 

Which was, That he in lien o’th premifes, 

Of homage, and I know not how much Tribute, 
Should prcfenrlyextirpate me and mine 
Out of the Dukedome, and confer faire MtUme 
With all the Honors, on my brother: Whereon 
■ treacherous Annie leuied, one mid night 

Fated to th* purpofe 3 did Atfibimio open 
The gates of Millais, andith’ dead ofdarSfc'riiUc 
Themiaiflcrsfor th’purpofe hurried thence : 

Me, and thy crying felfc. 

CM'tr. Alack, for pitty.: 

Inotremcmbrihg how I eride out then 
Will cry it oreagaine : it h a hint 
That wrings mine eyes too’t* 
fro, Heare a little farther. 

And then Tie bring thee to the prefem bufineffe 
Which now's vpon’s: without the which,this Story 
Were moft impertinent. 

cMir, Wherefore did they n^t 
That howredeftroy vs? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench : 

My Taleprouokes that queftion : Deare,they dtirftnot 
So deare the lone my people bore me: nor fet 
A marke fo bloudy on the bufinefle; but 
With colours fairer, painted their foulc ends* 

In few, they hurried vs a-boord a Barke, 

Bore vs fame Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
A ratten carkaffc of a Butt, notrigg’d. 

Nor tackle, fayle, nor maft, the very rats 
Inftinft iuely haue quit it: There they hoy ft vs 
To cry to to Sea, rhat roard to vs ; to figh 
Toth* windes, whole piny fighing backe ag’ainc 
Did vs butlouing w f rong. 

Mir, Alack, v\ r hat noubla 
Was I then to you ? 

Pro, Q, a Cherub in 

Thou wait that did prderucme* Thou didft fmilc, 

Infufed with a fortitude from heaufen. 

When I haUe deck’d the lea with drops full fait, 

Vnder iuy burthen groan'd, which raif'd in me 
An vndergoing ftomacke # to bcarc vp 
Againft what ihould enfue. 

Mir * How came we a {bore ? 

Pro, By prouidence diuiiie, , 

Some food, wc had,and fome frefli water, that 
A nobl c Nfop slit an G ont^alo 

Out ofhis Charity, (w r ho being then appointed ■ 
Maftcrofthis defighe) did glue vs, with 
Rich garments, linnens/ftute, and Ueceflaries 
Vi hkh fiiice haue ftcedrd much, fo of hts gcndetielfe 
Knowing I iou’d my bookesj he furnilbd me 
FromnHneoWneLibraryvwith volumc&j that - 
I prize aboue my Dukedbme. 

Mir* Wbiild I might 
But euer fee that man. 

Pro. NowTarife, 

Sitftill and hearc the laftofonr fea-forrow ?■ 

Hcere in this Hand we atriu'd, and hcere 
Haue I, thy Schoolemafter, made thee more profit 
1 hen other Princeffe can, that haue more r time 
or vainerhowres; and Tutors, not focarefull* 
ir, Heuens thank you for’t* And rioWl pray you Sir^ 


? For ftill Yis beating in my minde; your reafon 
For ray ling thi# Sca»ftorme ? 

Pro. Know thus far forth, 

By accident moil ftrange, bountifull Fortune 
(Now my deere Lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this (horc : And by myprcfcience 
I finde my Zenith doth depend vpon 
A mod aulpitious ftarre, whofe influence 
Ifnow I court not, but omit; my fortunes 
Will euer after droope: Hearc ceafe more queflions. 
Thou art inclinde to fkepe: ’tis a good dulneffe, 

And giueit way : I know thou canlf not chufe: 

Come away, Seruant, come; I am ready now, 
Approach my Ariel. Come. Enter Ariel . 

Art. All haile, great Mailer)graue Sir, hailed come 
Toanfwcrthybeft pleafure; be’tto fly, 
j To fwim, to diue into thefiie: to ride 
' On the curld clowds : to thy ftrong bidding, taskc 
tAfiel, and all his Qualitie. 

Pro. Haft thou. Spirit, 

Pcrformd to point, the Tempefl that I bad thee. 
osfr. To euery Article. 

I boorded the Kings flhip .■ now on the Beake, 

Now in the Wafte, theDecke, in euery Cabyn, 

I flam’d amazement, fomciime Tlddiuide 
And burne in many places; on theTop-maft, 

The Yards and Bore-fpritt, would I flame diftin^ly, 
Then mccte,and ioyne, hues Lightning,the precurfers 
O’chdrcadfull Thunder-daps more roomentarie 
And fight out running were not; the fire,and cracks 
Offulphurous roaring, the moft mighty Neptune 
Sccmc to befiege,and make his bold wane* tremble. 
Yea, his dread Trident (hake. 

Fro. My braue Spirit, 

Who was fo firme, lo conftant, that thi# coyle 
Would not infeft his reafon? j 

c-Ar. Notafoule 

Bu felt aFeaucr ofthemadde,and plaid 
S me tricks ofdefperation; all but Mariners 
iung’rl in the foaming bryne, and quit the veffell; 

Then all afire with me the Kings feme Ferdinand 
With ha ire yp-ftaring (then like reeds, not ha ire) 

Was the firfl man that leapt; cride hell is empty. 

And all the Diucls are hcere. 

Pro. Why that’s my fpirit: 

But was not this nyefhore ? 

Ar. Clole by, my M after. 

Pro. But are they ( Ariell ) fafe ? 

Ar. Not a haire perifbd : 

On their fuftaining garments not a biemifh,’ 

But freflier then before: and as thou badftroc. 

In troops I haue difperfd them ’bout the Iflc: 

The Kings fonnehaue I landed by himfelfe. 

Whom 1 left cooling of the Ayre with fighes* 

In an odde Angle of the Ifle, and fitting 
His armes in this fad kaot.' 

Pro. Of the Kings fliip,i 

The Marriners/ay how thd=u haft dtfpofd, 

And all the reft o’th* Fleetc ? 

Ar. Safely in harbour 

Is the Kings (hippe, in the deepe Nooke,vvhere once 
Thou calldft me vp at midnight to fetch dewe 
From the ftil 1-vextIS ermoothes, there fbe's hid; - 

The Marrincrs all vnder hatches flowed, 

W ho, with a Charme ioynd to their fuffred labour v 
I haue left afieep s and for the reft o’th’Fleet 
__ A a ' Which j 
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The Temptft* 


(Which I difpers’d) they all haue met againe, 

And are vpon the mediterranean Flote 
Bound iadly home for Naples, 

Suppofing that they faw the Kings (hipwraek*. 

And his great perfon perifh. 

Pro. Ariel) ihy charge 

Exactly is perform’d; but there’s more worke t 
What is the time o’th’day ? 

Ar t Pafl the mid feafon. 

Pro . At lead two Glaffcs; the time Ywixt fix &. now 
Muft by vs both be fpent mod pvccioufly. 

Ar. Is there more coyle ? Sincey doll giue me pains, 
let me remember thee whattliou haft promis’d. 

Which is not yet perform’d me. 

Pro. How now ? moodie ? 

! Whatis’tthou canft demand ? 

Ar, My Libercic. 

Pro . Before the time be out ? no more i 
Ar. Iprcthee, 

Remember I hauc done thee worthy feruiee, 

Told thee no lyes, made thee no raiftskings, Serv’d 
Without or grudge, or grumblings j thou did promife 
To bate me a full yeere. 

Pro. Do’ft thou forget 

From what acormcnt I did free thee f Ar. No. 

Pro. Thou do’ll; & think 11 it much to tread J Ooze 
Of the fait deepej 

To run vpon the fharpe winde of the North, 

To-doe me bufineffe in the vcines o’clf earth 
When it is bak’d withfroft. 

Ar. 1 doc not Sir. 

Pro. Thou lieft, malignant Tiling: hall thou forgot 
The fowle Witch Sycorax, who with Age and Enuy 
Was growne into ahoope? hail thou forgot her ? 

Ar. No -f-j. 

Pro. Thou hall: where was fire born? fpcak:tcllme: 
Ar. Sir, in Argier. 

Pro. Oh, was. The fo: I muft 
Once in a moneth recount what thou hall bin, 

Which thouforgeift. This damn’d Witch^ww 
For mifehiefes.manifold, andforcerics terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argier 
Thou know’ll was banifh’d :-for one thing The did 
They wold not take her life: Is not this true ? ArJ, Sir. 
Pro. This blew ey’dhag, was hither brought with 
: And here was left byth’ Saylors; thoumy flaue, (child, 

■ As thou reportll thy felfc,was then her fern ant, 

And for thou wall aSpirit too delicate 

■ To a&her earthy, and abhotd commands. 

Refuting her. grand hefts, (he did confine thee 
By helpcofhcr.morc potent Minifters, 

; And in her moft vnmittlgable rage, 

! Into a douen Pyne, within which rift 

■ Imprifon’d, thou didll painefully remaine 

A dozen yeeres: within which fpace fhedi’d, 

And left thee there; where tfipu didft vent thy groanes 
As fall as Mill-whedes ftrike: Then was this Hland 
(Sauc for the Son, that he jdidlittourhecre, 

A fiekelld whelpc, hag-borne) not honour d with 
A humane (hope. 

Ar. Yes: Crf/t&wherfonne. 

Pro. Dull thing,I fayfo : he, that Caliban 
Whom now I keepe in feruiee, thou bell khow’ft 
What torment ! didfinde thee in; thy groups 
Did nukewolurs howle, and penetrate the breads 
Oieuer-angry^earcs; it was atorment 


T o lay ypon the damn’d, which Syeorax 
Could not againe vndoe: it was mine Art, 

When I arriu’d, and heard thee, that made gape 
The Py nc,and let thee out, 

Ar. Ithanke thee Maher. 

Pro. If thoa more murmur’d, I will rend an Oake 
And peg-thee in his knotty entrailes, till 
Thou haft howl’d away twdue winters. 

Ar. Pardon, Mafter, 

I will be corrcfpondent to command 
And doe my fpryting, gently. 

Pro. Doe lo; and after two daies 
I will difeharge thee. 

Ar. That’s my noble Matter: 

What (hall ] doe ? fay what ? what (hall I doc ? 

Pro, Gocmakc thy fclfe like a Nymph o’th’.Sea, 

Be fubiedt to no fight but thine,and mine: imiifible 
T o cuery eye-ball elfe: goe take this fiiapc 
And hither come in’t: goe: hence 
With diligence. Exit. 

Pro. Awake, deete h art awake, thou haft flept well, 
Awake. 

Mir. The ft ran genes of your ftory,put 
Heauinefle in me. 

Pro, Shake it off: Come on. 

Wee’ll vifit Caliban, my flaue, who neuer 
Ycclds vs kinde anlwerc. 

Mir. ’Tis a vi'hme Sir, I doenotlouc to lookeon.. 

Pro. But as *t is 

We cannot miffe him: he do’s make our fire. 

Fetch in oi:r wood,and ferues in Offices 
That profit vs: What ht>a: flaue : Caliban : 

Thou Earth, thou: fpeake. 

Cal. within. There’s wood enough within. 

Pro. Come forth I fay, there’s other bufines for thee: 
Come thou T oi toys, when ? Enter Ariel like a weter- 

'■ Fine appafifion: my queint Ariel, "Nymph, 
Hearke in thine ear e, 

Ar. My Lord, it fhailbe done. Exit. 

Pro. Thou poyfonous flaue, got by ^diueilhimfelfe 
l: Vpon thy wicked Dam; come forth. Enter Caliban, 

Cal. As wicked dewc, as ere my mother brufii’d 
\ With Rauens feather from vnwhoiefome Fen 
Drop on you both: A Southwell blow on yee. 

And b lifter you all ore. 

Pre.For this be furc, to night thou (halt haue cramps, 
Side-ditches, that (hall pen thy breath vp, Vrchins 
Shall for that vaft of night,that they may worke 
All excrcife on thee: thou Qialt be pinch’d 
As thickeas hony-combe, e,ach pinch more flinging 
Then Bees that made’em. 

Cal. I muft eat my dinner: 

This Jfland’s mine by Sycorax my mother. 

Which thou rak’d from me : when thoucam’flfirft 
Thouflroakftme,8t made much of me.- wouldfl giuetne 
Water with berries in’c: and teach me how 
To namtthe bigger Light, and how the lefle 
Thatburneby day,and night: and then 1 lou’d thee 
And Ibew’d thee all the qualities o*th’ Ifle , 

Thcfreflr Springs,Brine-pits; barren place and fcrtill, 
Curs’d be 1 that did fo: All the Charmes 
Of Sycorax-. Toades, Beetles, Bacts lighcon you; 

For 1 am all theSubietfts that you hauc, 

Which fitft was min ownyKing : and here you fty-mt 
In this hard Rocke,while* you doc keepe from me 
The reft o’th’ Ifland. 

Pro, Thou 
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Pro. Thou moft lying flauc, 

Whom ftripes may mouc, not kindnes:! haue vs’d thee 

/filth as thou art^wich humane care,and lodg’d thee 

In mine owneCell,.'till thou didft fecke to violate 

The honor of my childe, . - 

Cali' Ohho,ohho, would tliad bene done:; 

Thou didft preuent me, I had pcopel d cllc, 

This Ifle with Calibans. . , : ! 

Min. Abhorred Slauc, 

Which any print of goodncfic-wilt not take^ 

Being capable ofall'ili: I pi cried thee. 

Took pains to make thee Ipeak, taught thee each home 
One thing or other: when thou didft not (Sauage) 
Know thine owne meaning; but wouldfl gabble, like 
A thing moft brticilh, 1 endow’d thy purpofes 
With words that made thcmknownesBut thy vildrace 
fTho thou didftIearn)had that in’t,\vhich good natures 
Could not abide to be with; therefore wall thou 
Dcferuedly confin’d into this Rocke, who liadtl 
Deferudmopethena prifon. 

£d. You taught me Language,and my profit on’r 
Is,I know how to curfc : the rcd-plaguc rid you 
For learning me your language. 

Prof. Hag-feed, hence: 

Fetch vs in Fewell, and be quickc thou’rt bcfl 
Toanfwcrotherbufincfic :fiirug’ft tliou(Malice) 

If thou negteefft, or doft vnwillingly 

What I command, lie rackc thee with old Ct ampes, 

Fill all thy bones with Aches, make thee rorc, 

Thatbeafts (hail trembleat thy dyn. 

Cal. No,’pray thee. 

I muft obey, his Arc is of fuehlpow’r. 

It would controll my Dams god Setebos , 

And make a vafiaile ofhim. 

Pro. So flaue,hence. Exit Cal. 

Enter Ferdinand CT Ariel, imifiblep laying & fnging. 
Ariel Song. Come v»to tbefe yellow fands , 
and then take hands : 

Cart fed when yon haste,and kpjl 
the wilde warns whtfl : 

Joote it featly heere , and there , andfwcetc Sprights bears 

the burthen. Burthendilperledly. 
Harke,harke,bowgh Wawgh .* the watcb-Doggcs barky, 
btwgh-wawgh. 

At. Harly hark, ? heare,the ftraitie of fruiting (fhamiclert 
cry cockadidlculowc. y 

Where (hold this Mufick be? I'th aire,or th enrth? 

It founds ho more,: and fure it waytes. vpon 
Some God ’oth’Iland, fitting oil a baiike, 

Weeping againe the King my Fathers wrackc. 

This Muficke crept by me vpon the waters, 

Allaying both their fury, 3nd my paffion 
With it’s fweet ayre i thence T haue follow’d it 
(Or it hath drawncmc rather) but his gone. 

No , it begins againe. 

ArieB S bng. FuHfadomfim thy Father lm t \ 

Of hi* boms are for rail made : 

Th&ft are pear/es that were his eics t 


vkw: 


But doikfxjftr 4 Sea-change 
hitofomttking rkh^tjrfirangt: 
Srea+NimphS' bmrtj ring his kpAL 

Burthen-ding detig* 
Harkenow I heart thtm y ding-dong belt* 

Fen The Ditry do’s remember my dtoym'dfather. 
This is nombrtaii bitfine^ nor no found 


That the earth owes: I heart it now abouc me. 

prt+ The fringed Curtaines of thine eye aduancc# 
And fay what thou fe^ftyond. 

Mira, What is^t a Spirit? 

Lordj how it lookes about r Beleeue me fir, 

It carries a braue forme. But Tis a fpirit. 

Pro ,No wench, it cats_,and fleeps, & hath fuch fenfes 
As we haue: fuch. ThisGallant which thou feeft 
Was in thewrackc :and buthccTfomethingftain’d 
With greefc [that’s beauties canker) § mighVft call him 
A goodly perfon: he hath loll his fellows. 

And flrayes about tofindcTm. 

Mir m I miglit call him 
A thing diuiiic, for nothing natural! 

Icuerfaw fo Noble. 

Pro m It goes on I fee 

As my foiiieprompts it.* Spirit,fine fpint,lk free thee 
Within two dayes for this. 

Fen Moft-furethcGoddefle 
On whom thefe ayres attend; Vouchfafc my prayT 
May know if you remaine vpon this Ifland* 

And that you will lomc good inftruilion giue 
How I may bcare me heere : my prime requeft 
[WhichIdo laflpronounce) is [Oyou^wonder) 

Jf you be Mayd 5 or no > 

Mir, No wonder Sir, 

But certainly a Mayd. 

Per. My Language ? Heauens: 

I am the beft of them that fpeake this fpeecb. 

Were ! bur where Tis fpoken* 

Pro . How? the beft? 

VVhat wev’t thou if the King of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer, A fingle thing, as I am now,that wonders 
To hcare thcc lpcake of Naples: he do’s hearc me. 

And that he do’s, I weepe: my fclfe am Naples , 

Who,withmineeyes (neuer finccat ebbe) beheld 
The King my Father wrack’t, 

: <JHir. Ala eke, for mercy. 

her. Yes taith,& all his Lords,theDukeof Millaine 
And his braue Tonne, being twaine. 

Pro. The Duke of Millaine 
And his more brauer daughter, could controll thee 
ifnow ’ewere fic to do’c: At the firft fight 
They haue chang’d eyes: Delicate Ariel, 

He fee thee free for this. A word good Sir, 

I (care you haue done your fclfe tome wrong : A word. 

"Mir. Why fpeake* my father fo vngently ? This 
Is the third mart that ere 1 faw: the firft 
That ere I figh’d for: pkty mouc my father 
To be endin'd my way, 

Fer. O, if a Virgin, 

And your affeflion not gone forth, lie makeyou 
The Queene of Naples. 

Pro. Soft fir, one word more. 

They are both in eythers pow’rs : But this fwife bufines 
I muft vneafiemake, lead too light winning 
Make theprizelight. One wordmore: I charge thee 
That thou attend me ; Thou do’ft hcerevTurpc 
The name thou ow’d not, and haft put thy fdfe 
Vpoti this Ifland, as afpy,towinit 
From me, the Lord on’t. 

Fer, No, as I am a man, 

Mir. Thet’s nothing ill, can dwell in fuch a Temple, 

If the ill-fpi tit haue fo fay re a houlc, 

Good things will finite to dwell wich’c. 

Pro. Follow me. 


a;? 


Pro. 
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'stories, & Tragedies 


\ Trof. Speake not you for him ; lice’s a Traitor:come, 
He manacle thy necke and feete togc ther: 

Sea water {halt 'Hon drinke: thy food (hall be 
T he frefh-brookeMuflels, wither’d roots, and huskes 
Wherein the Acorne cradled. Follow* 

Fer . No, 

I will refift fuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy ha’s more pow’r. 

Ut dr awes, and is charmed from mining. 
Mira. O decre Father, 

Make not too rafti a triall ofhim, for 
Hec’s gentle,and not fearful!. 

Prof What I fay. 

My foote myTittor ? Put thy fword yp Traitor, 

Who mak’ft a fhew,but dar’ft not ftrikeithy confidence 
Is fo potfeft with guilt: Come,from thy ward. 

For I can heere difarme thee with this ftickc, 

And make thy weapon drop. 

UWira. Befeech you Father. 

Prof. Hence: hang not on my garments, 

Mira, Sir haue pity, 
lie be his furety. 

Prof, Silence: One word mare 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hare thee: What, 
Anaduocate for an Impoftor? Hufh : 

Thou think’ft there is no more fuch fliapes as he, 
(Hauing feenc but him and Caliban:) Foohfb wench. 

To th'inoft of men, this is a Caliban, 

And they to him are Angels. 

tJMira. Myaffcdlions 
Are then moft humble: I haue no ambition 
To fee a g oodlier man. 

Prof, Come on, obey : 

Thy Ncrues are in their infancyagaine. 

And haue no vigour in them. 

Far, So they are: 

My fpirits,as in a dreame, are all bound rp : 

My Fathers lolfe, the weaknefle which 1 fecle, 

The wrackcofaU my friends, nor this mans threats, 

To whom I am fubdude,arebut lig’n t to me. 

Might I but through my prifon once a day 
Behold thisMayd : all coiners elie o’th’Earih 
Let liberty make vfe of: fpaccenough 
Haue Tin fuch a prifon. 

Prof It workes: Come on. 

Thou haft done well, fine Ariell: follow me, 

Harke what thou elfe ihak do mce. 

Mira. Be of comfort. 

My Fathers of a better nature (Sir) \ 

Then he appearcs by fpeech : this is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Prof, Thou fhalt be as free 
As mountaine windes; but then cxaflly do 
All points of my command, 
tyfriell. To thTyllablc. 

Prof. Come follow; fpeake not for him. Exemt. 


ABusSectmdus. ScamaTrima. 

Enter Alonfo,SebajUan, Ant homo, Gonx.alo, Adrian, 
Francifce , and ether r. 

CJonz,. Befeech you Sir, be merry; you haue caufe, 
(So haue we all) of ioy j fer our cfcape 


The Temptft. 


Is much beyond our Ioffe; our hint of woe 
Is common, euery day, fomc Saylors wife. 

The Matters of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 
Haue iuft our Thcameofwoc: But for the miracle, 

(I meane our preferuation) few in millions 
Can fpeake like vs: then wifely (good Sir)weigh 
Our forrow, with our comfort. 

Alortf. Prcihce peace. 

Seb. He receiues comfort like cold porredge. 

Ant. The Vifitor will not gitie him ore fo. 

Seb. Lookc, hce’s winding vp the watch of his wit, 

By and by it will ftrike. 

Cjon. Sir, 

Seb, One:Tell. 

Gon. When euery greefe is entertaind. 

That’s offer’d comes to th’entertainer. 

Seb. A do! lor. 

Gon. Dolour comes to him indeed,you haue fpokca 

truer then you purpos’d. 

Seb. You haue taken it wifdier then I meant vou 
fhould. 

Con. Therefore my Lord. 

Ant. Fie, what a fpend-thrift is he of his tongue, 

Alan. I pre-thee fpare. 

Gon. Well, I haue done: But yet 
Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which, ofhe, or Adrian,for a good wager, 

Firft begins to crow ? 

Seb. The old Cocke. : 

Ant, The Cockrell, 

Seb. Done: The wager ? 

Ant. A Laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

A dr. Thou gh this Ifland feeme to be defert. 

Seb, Ha, ha,ha. 

Ant , So : you’r paid; 

Adr. Vninbabitable, and 3lmoft inacccflible, 

Seb. Yet 
Adr. Yet 

Ant . He could not miffe’t, 

Adr. Jc mu ft needs be offubtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance. 

Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench, 

Seb. I,and a fubtlc, as he moft learnedly deliuer’d. 

Adr. The ayre breathes vpon vs here moft fweetly, 

Seb. ^ if it had Lungs, and rotten ones. 
nAnt. Or, as ’tvvere perfum’d by a Fen. 

Gon, Heere is euery thing aduantageous to life. 
tAnt, True, faue meanes to liue. 

Seb . Of that there’s none, or little. 

Gon. Howlufh andlufty the grafie lookes ? 

How greenc ? 

Ant. The ground indeed is tawny, 

Seb. Withaneyeofgreenein’t. 
tAnt, Hemifies not much. 

Seb. No; he doth but miftake the truth totally. 

Con. But the rarictyofit is, which is indeed almoft 
beyond credit. 

Seb. As many voucht rarieties are. 

Cw.That our Garments being(as they were)drencht 
intheSea, hold notwithftanding their frefiineffe and 
gIoffes, being rather new dy’de then ftain’d with falte 
water. 

Ant, If but oue of his pockets could Ipcake, would 
it not fay he lyes ? 

Seb. I, or very Srifcly pocket vp his report. 
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Gon. Me thihkes our garments are now as Frefti as 
when we pit them on firft in Affricke, at the marriage 
of the kings fairedaughter Claribel to the king df Tunis. 

Seb. Twas afweec marriage,and we pioiper well in 

eurrctunie. c . . - . _ 

Adri. Tmif was neuer grac d before with iuch a Pa¬ 
ragon to their Queene. ■ 

Gon. Not fincc widdo w Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow? A pox o’chat: how came that Wid- 
dow in ? Widdow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had laid Widdovt it zABbkiet too? 
Good Lord, how you take it ? 

Adri. Widdow Dido faxdyou ? You make me Sudy 
of that: She was bf Carthage 1 , riot of T#nls. 

Gon. This Tunis Sir was Carthage. 

Adri. Carthage ? Con. 1 all'ure you Carthago, 

Ant. His word is more then the miraculous Harpc. 

Seb. He hath rais’d the wall.and houfes too. 

Ant. What impofsible matter wil he make eafy next? 

Seb. I thinkehee will carry this Ifland home in his 
pock(t,aad giue ii his forme for an Apple. 

Ant. And Lowing the kernels ofic in the Sea, bring 
forth more [{lands. 

Gon. I. Akt. Why in good time. 

Gon. Sir,we were talking, that cur garments feeme 
now as frefh as when we were ar Tunis at the marn 
of your daughter, who is now Q^ieene. 

Ant, And the rareft that ere tame there, 

Seb, Bate (I befeech you) widdow 'Dido . 

Ant. O Widdow Dido ? 1, Widdow Dido. 

Gen . Is not Sir my doublet as frefh as the firft day I 
wore it i I meane in a fort. 

Ant. That fort was well fifh'd for. 

Con. When I wore it at your daughters marriage. 

Alan. You cram thefe words into mine e ares, again ft 
the ftomacke of my fenfe: would T had neuer 
Married my daughter there: For comming thence 
My fonne is loft, and (in my rate) file too. 

Who is fo farre from Italy remoued, 

Inc’rcagainc fhall fee her :G thou mine heirc 

Naples and of tAlUllaineff! hat ftrange fifir 
Hath made his meale on thee? 

Fran. Sir he may line, 

! faw him bcate the furges voder him. 

And ridevpon their backes ; he trod the water 
Whofe enmity he filing afide: and brefted 
Thefurgerrioftfwolne that met him : his bold head 
’Boue the contentious w f aiies he kept, and oared 
Himfelfewilh his good armes inlufty ftroke 
To th’lhorc ;,that ore his waue-worne bafis bowed 
As {looping to relccue him : I not doubt’ 

He came nliue to Land, 

Ahn, No, no, hec’s gone. 

Seb. Sir you may thank your felfc for this great Ioffe, 
That would not blelfe our Europe with yo'ur daughter. 
But rather loofc her to an Affri can, 

Where fhe at leaft, is banifh’d from your eye. 

Who hath caufe to wet the greefe otj’t. 

Alen, Pre-thec peace. 

Seb. You were kneel’d too, & importun’d otherwife 
By all ot vs: and the faire foule her felfe 
Waigh’d betweene loachndTe, and obedience,at 
Which end o’th’bcamc fhould.bow: we haue loft your 
I feare for cuer.- Millaine and Naples haue (f° n j 

Mo widdowes in them ofthisbufineffe quaking. 

Then we bring men to comfort them • 


The faults your owuc, 

Alen. So is the daer’ft oth’loffe. 

Gon, My Lord Sebaftian, 

The truth you fpeake dothlackefomegenclencffe. 

And time to fpeake it in : you rub the fore. 

When you fhould bring the plaiftcr. 

Seb, Very well. Ant. And moft Chirurgeonly. 
Con. Itisfouleweatherinvsall.goodSir, ° 

When you are cloudy. 

Seb, Powleweather? Ant. Veryfoulef 
Gon, Had I plantation ofthislfle my Lord. 

Ant, Hce’d iow’t with Nettle-feed. 

Seb, Or dockes, or Mallowes. 

Con, And were the King on’t,what would I do ? 
Seb. Scape being drunke, for want of Wine. 

Gon. l’ch’Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Execute all things: For no kinde of Trafficke 
Would I admit: No name of Magi ftratfc: 

Letters 111 on Ul not beknowne : Riches, pouerty, 

A tid vfe offeruice, none: Contract, Succcfsion, 

Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none: 

No vfe ofMcttall, Conic, or Wine, or Oyle: 

No occupation,*!) men idle, all: 

And W omen too, but innocent and pure: 

No Souciaignty. 

Seb. Yet he would be King on’e. 

Ant. The latter end of his Common-wealth forgets 
the beginning. 

Con. All things in common Nature fiiauld produce 
Without fwearor endeuour: Treafon, fellony. 

Sword, Pike, Knife,Gun. or neede of any Engine 
Would I not haue: but Nature fhould bring forth 
Ofic ownc kinde, all foyzon,aU abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb. No marrying’mong his fubic&s ? 

Ant. None (man) all idle; Whores andknaiies, 

(yon. I would with fuch perfeiftion eouerncSir: 
T’Exccll the Golden Age. 

Seb. ’SauehisMaiefty. Anr.ton^Yiuc GoHxalo, 
Gon. And do you markeme. Sir ? (me. 

Alon, Prc-thce no more: thou doft talkenothing to 
Gon. I do well bclceue your Highneffe, and did it 
tominifter occafion to thefe Gentlemen, who are of 
fuch fcnfible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vfe 
to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. ’T was you vve laugh’d at, 

Gon. Who,inthis kindofmerry fooling ant nothing 
to you : foyod may continue,and laugh at nothing ftilL 
Ant. What a blow vvas there giuen ? 

Seb, And it had not falne flat-long. 

Gon. You are Gentlemen ofbrauemcttalf you would 
lift the Moone outofhecfpheare, iffiie would continue 
initfiue wcekes without changing. 

Enter Ariell playingfolettine Mtifsckg. 

Seb. We would fo,an<J then go a Bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay good my Lord,be not angry, 

Gon. No I warrant you, I will not aduenture my 
diferetion fo weakly: Will you laugh me afleepe, for I 
am very heauy. 

Ant. Go (lcepe, and heare vs. 

Alon. What, all fo foor:e-afleepe?I wifih mine eyes 
Would(with thcmfelues) {hut vp my thoughts, 

1 finde they are inclin’d to do fo. 

Seb. Pleafe you Sir, 

Do not omit the heauy offer ofic: , 

It fildeme vifics forrow,when it doth,it is a Comforter, 1 

__ Ant. 1 
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1 Ant* Wc two myLordjWill guard your perfon. 
While you take your refund watch your fafety, 
ji/o».Thaiikcyou; Wondrous heauy. 

Seb. What a Grange drowfines poffeffcs them? 
Ant. It is the quality o’clTClymatc, 

Seb, Why 

Doth it not then our cye-Irds finke ? I finde 
Not iny felfc difpos’d to flcep. 

Ant. Nor I, my fpirits arc nimble: 
i They fell together all, as by confent 
They dropt, as by a Thimder-ftrokc: what might 
; Worthy Sebastian? O, what might ? no more : 

And yet, me thinkes I fee it in thy face, 

What thou fhoutd’rt be: th’occalion fpeaks thee, and 
i My ftrong imagination fee’s a Crownc 
Dropping vpon thy head. 

Seb. What? art thou waking ? 

Ant. Do you not hcare moipeakc ? 

Seb. I do, and lurcly 
It is a flecpy Language; and thou {peaVft 
Outofthyflcepc: What is it thou didit fay? 

This is a Change repofe, 10 be afieepc 

■ Widi eyes wide open: ftandingj Ipeakingj raQuing ; 
And yet io faft aflccpc. 

Ant, Nobi c StbafUn t 

1 Thou Ict’ft thy fortune flecpc : die rather: wink’ll 
5 Whiles thou art waking, 

Seb. Thou do’ft fnorc diftiniily. 

There’s meaning in thy fnorcs* 

Ant * I am more ferious then my cuftome: you 
Muft be fo too, if heed me: which to do f 
Trcbblcs thee o’rc* 

Seb* Well: I am ftand i ng water, 

■ Ant* lie teach you how to flow, 

Seb* Do lb ; to ebbe 

Hereditary Sloth inftrudts me* 

Ant, G ! 

If you but knew how you the purpofc cberifh 
Whiles thus you mqekc it; how in ftripping it 
You more inueftk: ebbing men, indeed 
(Moll often) dofo nccrc thcbottomcrun 
By their owne feare, or floth, 

I Seb, Tre-thec fay on, 

• The fetting of thine eye, and check* proclaim* 

A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed,! 

Which throwes thee much to yceld* 

Ant* Thus Sir : 

Although this Lord of vveake remembrance; this 
Who fhall be of as little memory 
When he is earth'd,; hath here almoftperfwaded 
(For heeVaSpirit of perfwafion, oncly 
Profeffes to pcrlw ade) the King his Tonne’s aline, 

Tis as impofsible that bee's yndrown’d/ 

As he that fleepcs hcere,fwims. 

Seb* Ihaueno hope 
That bee's vndrownd. 

Ant, O, out of that no hope, 

What great hope bane you? No hope that way, Is . 
Another way fo high a hope, that cuen 
Ambition cannot pierce A winkc beyond 
; But doubt diftouevy thpre. . Will you grant with me 
That Ferdinand is drown'd* 

Seb* He’s gone* 

Ant* Then tell mc,who*$ the next bcirc of Naples f 
Seb* ClanbelL 

She that is Qucenc o£T#mu : flie that dwell 


Ten leagues beyond mans life : fhc that from Naples 
Can haue no] note, vnl effe the Sun were poft: * 

The Mani*tb Moone*s too flowed! new-borne chinni 
Bo rough, and Razor-able: She that from v^hqm 
We all were fea-fwallow*d, though fome caft againe 
(And by that deftjny)eopcrfonneacia& 

Whereof, what's paft is Prologue ; what to come 
In yours, and my difeharge. 

Sek What ftuffe is this ? How fay you ? 

> Tis true my brothers daughter’s Qucenc olTunu i 
So is flic heyre of Naplesftmxt which Regions 
There is fome fpace. 

Ant * A fpaee, whofe eu’ry cubit 
Seemes to cry out, how fhall that CUribell 
Mcafure vs backe to Naples ? keepe in Tunis , 

And let Sebafiah wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath friz T d them, why they were no worfc 
Then now they arc: There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that flecpes: Lords, that can prate 
As amply, and vnnecefTarily 
As this Gmz&ltv \ I my felfe could make 
A Chough ofas deepe chat: O t that you bore 
Themindcdiatl do - what a flecpc were this 
Far your aduancement ? Do you vndcrftand me ? 

Seb* Me thinkes I do* 

Ant . And how do’s your content 
Tender your owne good fortune? 

Seb. I remember 

You did fuppbnc your Brothec Projpero* 

Ant, True: 

And looke how well my Garments fit vpon me, 
Muchfeaccr then before: My Brothels feruants 
Were then my fellowcs, now they arc my men a 
Seb * But for your confidence* 

Ant* I Sir: where lies that ? If’twerc a kybe 
'Twould put me to my flipper; But I fcck not 
This Deity in my bofome: Twcntie confidences 
That ftand ’tvmc me, and rjfytillaiw, candied be they, 
Andmejt ere they molleft: Heere lies your Brother/ 
No better then the earth he lies vpon, 

If he were that which no wheels like (that’s dead); 
Whom I with this obedient ftecle (three indies of it) 
Can lay to bed for euer: whiles you doing thus, 

To the perpetuall winkc for aye might put 
This ancient morfcll: this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not vpbraid our coiirfc: for all the reft 
They 1 ! take fuggeftioiij as a Cat laps milke, 

Thcy’Udl chedocke, to any bufineffi that 
Wcfayjbefics the hourcp 
Seb* Thy cafe, deere Friend 
Shall bemvprefident: As thou got'ft Millmty 
riecome by Naples : Draw thy iword, one ftrokc 
Shall free thcc from the tribute which thou patefi. 

And I the King fhall loue thee. 

Ant . Draw together: 

And when I reare my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonz*ah* 

Seb, O* but one word. 

Enter Ariell mtb \JMufcke and Swg* 

Ariel, My Maftcr through his Art forefees the danger 
That you (his fricnd)arein f and fends me forth 
(For clfe his proie£l dies) to keepe them liuing. 

Sings in Genzadoes efftt* 
White jm here do [nearing lU\ 

Open-eyA Canfpirac/e 
His time doth take ; 
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IfofUftjwhcf* a carg > 

Shake off/lumber and beware^ 

Awake >w*k e ‘ 

Ant. Then let vs both be fodaiiie. 

Gon Now.goodAiigelsprercruethcKing. 

All Why how now hoa;avvake?why are y oudrawn? 
Wherefore this ghaftly looking ? 

Gort. What’s the matter i 

Seb Whiles we ftood here fccarjng your rcpolc, 

|E«n no») w= tofl» hollow h« fi «' 

Uke Buis, ot rather Lyons, did’t not wake you.. 

It ftrooke roinc care (non tcjTibiy. 

AU. I heard nothing. 

Ant. 0,’twas a din to fright a Manners care; 

To make an earthquake : fntc it was the roave 
Ofa whole heard ol Lyons. 

Alo. Heardyoui-this Gon^do? 

Gm. Vpon mi.de honour,Sir 3 1 hearu a humming, 
(And that a ftraqSe one toc\) which did awake me: 

I Ciiak’d you Sir,and cride: as mine eyes opend, 

I faw their weapons drawnc; there was a noyle. 

That’s verily: kis Left wc itand vpon our guard ; 

Or that we quit this place; let’s draw our weapons. 

AU. Lead offshis ground & lei’s make further learch 
For my poore Tonne. 

Con. Heauens keepe him from rbcle Beaitt. 

For he is fure t’th Illand, 

Ah. Lead away. foone. 

Ariell. Proftero my Lord, To all know what I haue 
So (King)goe iafely on to feeke thy Son. Exeunt. 


Scoena Secunda. 


Enter Caliban, with * burthen ofIFocd (atteyfe of 
Thunder heard,) 

Cal. Aft the infections that the Sunnc luckes vp 
From BogSiFetis, Flats, on Profper fall,and make him 
By ynch-mcale a difeafe ; his Spirits hcare me, 

And yet I needcs muft curie.But they'll nor pinch. 

Fright me with Vrchyn-fliewes^icch me i’di mire, 

Nor lead me like a fire*brand, m the davke 
Out of my Way, vnlefle he bufem; but 
For cuery trifle, are they let vpon me, 

Sometime like Apes*that moc and chatter at me, 

And after bite me: then likeHedg-hogs,\% hich 
Lye tumbling in my bare-fooce way, and mount 
Their pricks3t my foot-fal!; fomecimeanil 
All wound with AddaSjwho with elouen tongues 
Doehiflemcinto madnefle: Lo,now Lo, Enter 

Here comes a Spirit of his^nd to torment me Trincxfo* 
For bringing wood inllowly: Tic fall flat, 

Perchance he will not mindc me. 

7W. Here’s neither bufB, norflirubto beareoff any 
weather acall: and another Stornic brewing, Iheare it 
fingith'winde: yond fame bta^ke cloud, yond huge 
one, lookeslike a foulcbumbard that would fhed his 
iicquor; ifit fh’ould thunder^as it did before, I know 
notwhereto hide my head: yond fame doudcannot 
choofe but fall by paile-fuls. What hauc we here*a man, 
or afifli ? dead of aliucf afifiv, hee fmels like a fifh: a 
very andent and fifh-1 ike fmdi? a kinde of, not of the 


fieweftpoorc-Iohn: a ftrangefifli: were I in England 
now (as once I was) and had but this fifh painted ; not 
a holiday-foole there but would giuea pecceof filntt: 
there, would this Monfter, make a man: any ftrange 
beaft there,makes a man: when thcy^vill not giuc a 
doit to rclieue a lame Begger,they will lay out ten to fee 
a dead Indian: Leg’d like a man; and his Finncs like 
Amies: war me o’my troth : I doe now let lopfe my o- 
pinion; hold it no longer; this is no filb, but anlflan- 
dcr, that hath lately fuffered by a Thunderbolt: Alas, 
the ftorme is come againe: my beft way is to crcepe vn^ 
dcr his Gaberdine : chere is no other fheltcr herea¬ 
bout : Mifery acquaints a man with ftrangc bedfel- 
lowcs: I will here fluowdciUthcdrcggesoftheftormc 
bepaft. 

Enter Stephana[tigingl 

Ste, I[ball no more to fea t t& fea$ here fhall I Aye a[hore* 
This is a very feuruy tunc to iing at a mans 
Funcrall well, here's my comfort. TDr'mkes* 

Sings, The Mafierjhe S&abbergtke Boatc-jwaine & /; 
The Gunner ^md his UWare 
Loud Mail,Meg,atidOllarrian 7 and CMargerie, 

But mr& of vs car'd for Kate* 

For f ?e had a tongue with a tang^ 

Would try to a Satlorgoe hang : 

She lotid mt thefamur of Tar nor of Pitch, 

Yet a. Tailor might [cratch her where ere[he did itch , 

7 hen to Sea Bojcs, and let her gee hang* 

This is a foiruy tune too; 

But here's my comfort. drinls* 

Cal * Doe not torment me: oh; 

Ste, What’s the matter ? 

Haue wed mels here? 

Doe you put trickes vpori’s with Salaagcs, and Men of 
Ihdc^ lu? I haue not fcap’d drowning; to be afeard 
now of your foure legges: for it hath bin faid; as pro¬ 
per a man as euer went on foure legs, cannot make him 
gitie ground; and it fhall be faid fo againe, while Ste - 
phano breathe* at’noftrils. 

Q& The Spirit torments me / oh. 

Ste* This is fome Monftcr ofthe Kle^with foure legs; 
who hath got (as I taken) an Ague: where the diuell 
fliouldhe learneour language?! will giuc him fomere- 
liefe ifit be but for that: if I can recoucr him, and keepe 
him tame, and get to Naples with him, he’s a Pre¬ 
fect for any Emperour that euer trod on Neates-lea- 
then 

Cal, Doe not torment me ’prethee/ Tic bring my 
wood home fafter. 

Ste* He’s in his fit now; and doe’s not talke after the 
wifeft; hec fhall tafte of my Bottle: if hee hatie neucr 
drunkewdne afore, it will goenecreto remoue his Fir: 
if I can reeouerhim,and keepe him tame, I will not take 
too much for him; hee fhall pay for him that hath him, 
andtbat fouodly* 

Cal, Thou do’ft me yet but little hurt; thou wilt a* 
non, I know it by thy trembling; Now Projpervtoikts 
vpon thee* / 

i . Ste, Come on your wayes ? open your mouth: here 
is that which will gine language to you Cat; open your 
mouth; this wilffhake your fbalti.ng, I can tell you,and 
thatfdundly > yoircannoc teft who’s your friend; open 
your chaps againe. " . 

TrL I ftiDuldknow that voyce t r 
It Chould be, 

But 


















































































IO 


The Tempiftt 


But hee is dround; and thefc arc ditiels; O de¬ 
fend me. 

Ste, Foure IeggeS and two voyces; a moft delicate 
Monfter: his forward voyce now is to fpeak6 well of 
his friendjhis backward voice.is to veter foule fpeeches, 
and to detradl: if* all thewineinmy bottle will recoucr 
himi, I will helpe bis Ague r Come: Amen, 1 will 
pourefome in thy other mouth. 

Tru Stephana* 

Ste, Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy*mercy: 
This is a diucll, and no Monfter: I will leauc him, I 
haue no long Spoone. 

Tri, Stephana ; if chon beeft Stephan avouch me, and 
fpeakc to' me; for I am Trinculo ; be not afeard, thy 
good friend Trinculo. 

Ste, If thou bee’ll Trinculo : cotne footth: Tie pull 
thee by the leffer iegges; if any be Trincnlo s legges, 
thefe are they: Thou art very Trinculo indeede: how 
cam’ft thoutobethefiege of this Moone-calfc? Can 
he vent Trincnlo s ? 

Tri. I tooke him to be kil’d with a thunder-ftrok;but 
art thou not drouud Suphano: I hope now chou art 
not dround : Is the S tonne on er-blowne? I hid mec 
vndcr the dead Moooe-Calfcs Gaberdine, forfeare of 
thcStormc : And art thou iiuingSfty^™? O Stephana, 
two Heapolitanes fcap’d ? 

Ste. ’Prethecdoenotturne me about, myftomacke 
is notconftant. 

Cal. Thefe be fine things,and ifthey be not fprights: 
that's a braueGod, and bcarcs Celeftiall liquor:' 1 will 
kneele ro him. 

Ste, How did’ft thou fcape? 

How cam’ft thou hither ? 

Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam’ft hither: I efcap’d 
vpon a But of Sacke, which the Saylors heaued o’re- 
boord, by this Bottle which I made of the bitke of 
a Tree, with mine owne hands, fmcel was tail a’- 
/hore. 

Cal. riefweare vpon that Bottle, to be thy true fub- 
ieft, for the liquor is not earthly. < 

St. Hecrc: fwearc then how thou efcap’d ft, 

Tri . Sworn afhorc (man) like aDucke : I can fwim 
like a Duckc i’le be fworne. 

Ste. Hefte, kifle the Booke. 

Though thoucanft fwim like a Du eke, thou art made 
like a Goofe, 

Tri. Q Stephana, ha’ft any mo re of this t 
Ste. The whole But (man) my Cellar is in a rocke 
by th'fca-fide, where my Wine is hid : 

How now Moone-Calfe,how do’s thine Ague ? 

Cal, Ha’ft thou not dropt from heauen ? 

Ste. Out o’th MooncI doe allure thee. I was the 
Man ith’ Moone.when time was. 

Cal. Ihauefeene thee in her: and I doe adore thee: 
My Miftris fhew’d me thee,and thy Dog.and thy Bufti. 

Ste, Come, fwcare to that: kifle the Booke: I will 
furnifh it anon with new Contents: Sweare. 

Tri. By this good light, thisisa veryfhallow Mon-* 
ftcr: I afeard of him ? a very weake Monfter: 

The Man ich’ Moone ? 

A moft poore creadulous Monfter: 

Well drawhe Monfter, in goodfooth. 

Cal, - He ftiewthee euery fertiil ynch ’oth Ifland : and 
I will kifle thy foote; I prcthcebe my god, 

Tri. By this light, a moft perfidious, and drunken 
Monfter, when’s god’s a fleepe he’ll rob Ins Bottle. 


Cal. lie kifle thy foot.Ile fw earc my ft Ifethy Subieft 

Ste. Come on then : downe and fweare, 

Tri, I fhall laugh my fclfe to death at this puppi_h ei , 
ded Monfter; a moft feuruie Monfter : I could findein 
my heart to beate him. 

Ste. Come, kifle. 

Tri. But that the poore Monfter’s in drinke; 

An abhominable Monfter. 

Cal. I’le fihew thee the beft Springs: Tie pluckethtc 
Berries: l’ie filh for thee; and get thee wood enough, 
A plague vpon the Tyrant that I ferue; 

I’le bcare him no more Scickes, but follow thee, thou 
wondrous man. 

Tri. A moft rediculous Monfter, to make a wonder of 
a poore drunkard. 

Cal. I’prethee let me bring thee where Crabs grow 
and I with my long nayles will digge thee pig-mi^, 
fhow thee a layes deft, and inftruftthee how to foare 
the nimble Marmazet: l’le bring thee to ciuftring 
Philbirts, and fometimes Tie get thee young Scamels 
from the Rocke •- Wilt thou goe with me f 
Ste. Iprc’thee now lead the way'without any mote 
talking. Trincnlo, the King, and all our company elfe 
being dround, wee will inherit here: Here; beare my 
Bottie : Fellow Trinculo ■ we’ll fill him by and by a- 


gaine. 


Caliban Sings drttnhenlyl 
Farewell Maftcr; fate well, farewell, 

Tri, A howling Monfter: a drunken Monfter. 

Cal. No more dams I'le make for fft. 

Nor fetch in firing, at requiring. 

Nor [crape trenchering, nor wa(b difh, 

"Bait ban C ac al)ba» 

Has a new Mafter, get a new Man. 

Frcedomc, high-day Jiigh-day frccdome,frcedome high- 

day, freedo me. 

Ste. O braucMonfter; lead the way. Exeunt, 


Jcius T ertms. Scosna Trim a. 


Enter Ferdinand (bearing a Ltfgv) 

Fey. There be ionic Spores are painfully their labor 
Delight in them let off :Some kindes of bafeneffe 
Are nobly vndergon * and moft poore matters 
Point to rich ends,- this my meaneTaske 
Would be as heauy to me, as odious, but 
The Miftris which Ifcrue, quickens what’s dead* 

And makes my hbours,pleafurcs: O She is 
Ten times more gentle, then her Fathers crabbed; 
And he’s compos’d of harfbneffe* I mu ft remoue 
Some thoufandsof thefe Logs* and pile them vp* 

Vpon afore iniundlion * my fweec Miftris 

Wecpes when fticfces me workc 3 Scfaics* filch bafenes 

Had neuer like Executor - I forget .* 

But thefe fweet thoughts^doe cuen refiefii my labours* 
Moft bufie left* when I doc it. Enter Miranda 

UlUr* AhSj now pray you and Preffiem 

Workc not fo hard 1 1 would the lightning had 
Burnt vp thofe Logs that you arc enioynd to pile * 

Pray fet it downe, and reftyow: when this burnes 
T will weepe for hailing wearied you: my Father 
Is hard at ftudy; pray now reft your felfe. 

He’s 
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. Hce *, f a fe fotfthefe three hoores. 

fer. O moft deerc Miftris. 

TheSun will fet before I (halldifcharge 
What I rnuft ftriucto do. 

Mir. Ifyou’Lfit downe 

He beare your Logges the while: ptay gfoe me that, 

! He carry it to the pile. 

Fer. Ho precious Creature, 

Ihad rather crackcmy finewes, breaks my backe, 

Then you fhould fuch difhonor vndergoe. 

While I fit lazy by. 

Mtr. It would become me 
A* well as it do’s you; and I fliould doit 
With muchmore eafe : formy good will is to it, 

And yours it is agarnft. 

fro, Poore wormc thou avtinfcitcd. 

This vifitacion Ihewes it, 
tMir. You looke wearily. 

Fer. No.noblc Miftris, ’cisfrefh morning with me 
When you ate by ar night: Ido bcfeech you 
Checfely, that I might fet it in my prayers. 

What is your name ? 

Mir. Miranda, O my Father, 

I haue broke your heft to lay .fo, 

Fer. Admir’d Miranda, 

Indeede the top of Admiration, worth 
What’s dccreft to the world: full many a Lady 
I haue cy’d with beft regard, and many a time 
Th’harmony of their tongues, hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent care: for feuerall venues 
Hauel lik’d feuerall women, neuer any 
With fo full loule, but fome defedl in her 
Did quarrel! with thenobleft grace flic ow d, 

And putitto ihefoilc. Butyou, O you, 

So perfect, and fo peerlefle, are created 
Ofeuerie Creatures beft. 

Mir. I do not know 

One ofmy fexe; no womans face remembe*, 

Sauc from my glaflc, mine owne: Nor haue I feene 
More that 1 may call men, then you good friend. 

And my decrc Father: how features arc abroad 
I amskiliefie of; but by my modcflie 
(The iewdl in my dower) I would not wifli 
Any Companion in the world but you: 

Nor can imagination forme a (hape 
Befides your felfe, to likepfrbuc I prattle 
Something too wildely, and my Fathers precepts 
I therein do forget. 

Fer, 1 am, til my condition 
A Prince (Miranda) I dothinkc a King 
(I would not fo) and would no more endure 
' This wodden flssierie, then to fufrer 
Theflcfh-flieblow my mouth : hearc my foule fpeake, 
The verie inftant thatlfawyou, did 
; My heattflie to your ferurcc, there refides. 

1 To make me (latte to it, and for y out fake 
Am I this patient Logge-man. 

LMir. Do you loue me? 

Ter. O heauen; O earth,beare witnes to this found, 
And crowne what I profefic with kindeeuent 
If I fpeakc true: if hollowly, inuetc 
VVhatbeftisboadedme, tornifehiefe': I, 

Beyond all limit of what clfe i’th world 
Do loue, prize, honor you. 

Mir, lam afooic 
To weepe at what I am glad of. 


Pro. Fairc encounter 

Of two moft rare affeftions: heauen* raine grace 
On that which breeds betweene’em. 

Fmr, Wherefore weepe you ? 
t-Mir. At mine vnworthinefle, that dare not offer 
What I deftre to giuc; and much leffe take 
What I fiiall die to want: But this is trifling. 

And all the more it feekes to hide it fclfe. 

The bigger bulke it ftiewes. Hence baflhfuU cunning. 
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence. 

I am your wife,ifyou will marrieme; 

If not, lie die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may denie me, but lie beyourfetuant 
Whetheryou will orno. 

Fer. My Miftris (deereft) 

And I thus humble eucr. 

Mir. My husband then ? 

Fer . I, with a heart as willing 
As bondage ere of freedoms theere’siriyhand. 

Mr. And mine, with my heart in’tjand now farewel 
Till halfc an hourc lienee, 

Fer. Athoufand,thoufand. Sxeunt. 

Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be. 

Who are furpriz’d with all; but my rcioycing 
At nothing can be more: lie to my booke, 

For yet ere fupper time, muft I performe 

Much bufineffe appertaining. Exit. 
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Enter CaliPm y Suphmp y and Trincfth* 

Stt* Tell not mej'wjien the But is out wc will drinke 
warer, not a drop before; therefore beare vp, & boord 
enT Scruant Monfter, drinke to me. 

Trm m Scruant Monfter? the folly of this Band* they 
fay there’s but fiue vpon this I fie; we are three of them, 
if th other rwobe brain’d like vs 3 the State toners, 

Ste, Drinke feruant Monftervt f hcnIbid thee, thy 
eies are almoft fet in thy head. ^ ^ 

Trw> WJiexeJhould they bee fet elfc ? hcc were a 
braue Monfter indeede ifthey were fet in histaile* 

Ste, My man-Monfter hath drown’d his tongue in 
fa eke: for my part the Sea cannot drowne mec, I fwam 
ere I could recouerthe fhore, fiuc and thirrie Leagues 
off and on, by this light thou (halt bee my Lieutenant 
Monfter, or my Standard. 

Trin. Your Lieutenant ifyou lift.hec’s no ftandard. 

Ste, V Veel not run Monncur Monfter. 

7ri». Nor go neither: but you’l lie like dog*, and yet 
fay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moone-ca!fe,fpeak once in thy life, if thou beeft 
a good Moone-calfe. 

C<*1. How does thy honour? Let melicke thy fhooc: 
lie not feme him, he is not valia nt, 

Tri*. Thou lieft moft ignorant Monfter, I am in cafe 
toiuftleaConftablc; why, thou deb o fil'd Filh thou, 
was there eucr man a Coward, that hath drunk fo much 
Sacke as I to day ? wilt thou tel! a monftrous lie, being 
but halfe a Fifh,and halfe a Monfter ? 

Cal. Loc, how he mockes me, wilt thou let him my 














































































Trw . Lord, quoth he ? that a Monftcr fhould be fuch 
aNa(;urall? 

0*b Lot, loe againc: bite him to death I prcthec* 
Ste. TritfCfiby keepe a good tongue in your head: If 
youprouc a mutineer e, the next Treethe poore Mon- 
fteris rayfubiedt, and he fmll not fufferindignity* 

0*b I thanke my noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once againe to the fmte 1 made to thee ? 

Ste< Marry will i : knccle, and repeatc it, 

I will ftand* and fo fhall Tnnwh* 

Enter Arkll . imiflble. 

Cal * As I told th£e before, 1 am fubieft to a Tirant, 
A Sorcercr^that by his cunning hath cheated me 
OffchcMland, 

Arkll, Thou lycft. 

Cab Thou lycft, thou idling Monkey thou : 

I would my valiant Mafter would deftroy thee* 
i I do not lye* 

Sfe. Trijncnlb^ if you trouble him any more in’s talc, 

| By this hand,! will fupplihtfomc of your teeth* 

Tun. Why, I faid noth mg, 

Ste. Mum tiicii,and uq mqrs: proceed¬ 
ed* I lay by Sor.eery he got this J lie 
From mcjhegprk* Ifthy Gixatncfl'c will 
Reuengc it on hini, (for I know thou daf ft) 
i But this Thing dare not. 

Ste. That's moft certainc. 

! Cal. Thou fiiakbe Lord ofit, and He feme thee* 
Ste. How now (hall this be compalU 
! Canll thou briug me to the party? 

Cd. Yea, yea my Lord, Ilcycdd him thee afleepe, 
WherejlioLunaift knockea naile into his head. 

Arkll. Thou Heft, thou canft not* 

(db What a py'de Ninnies this? Thou feuruy patch: 

! I do bdbech thyGreamcfrt giue himbloives, 

And take his bottle from him: AVhcn that’s gone. 

He fhall d r i nk e nought but brine, for lie riot ftiew him 
Where the qukkc Hefries are. 

Ste* Trind/tlot run into no further danger : 

Interrupt the Monfter one word further; and by this 
hand," Ileturnemy mcrri'ecmt o'doores, and make a 
! Srockfifh of theri 

7rip Why, what did I ? I did nothing: 
lie go farther off, 

I . Sit. Didft thpii not fijht lyed? 

' ylrieS . Thou !left, 

; * ' Stt. Do I fo? Take dibit that, 
j As you like this, giue me the lyc another time/ 

Trsfr 1 did not gfue the Ik': Out b’y our wirres, and 
hearing too ? 

A pox o'y^d^bottle, this tan Sacke and drinking doo: 

A murren on your Monftcr, and the diuell take your ! 
fingers* ‘ 

Cab Ha,ba,ha> 

St*. Nd\v forward with your Tale: prethee fland 
: further off. 

Cdl. Eeatchlm enough : after a little time 
Ue beate him too. 

•SW. Stand farther * Comeproccede. 

Cab Why, is I told thce,°ti$ a cuftomc with him 
| Fth afrenibdne to fleepe: there thou maift braine him, 
Hairing firfl feiz’dhis bookes: Oryvithalogge 
Batter bis skull, or jftunclt him with a ftake, 

OrCutWs we^and with thy knife. Remember 
to poffeife hi* Bookes ; for without them 

/ - - : — - T J „____ -T- ■ ■ -—^ 


Hee's but a Sot^ as I am; nor hath not 
One Spirit to command; they all do hate him 
As rootcdly asl* Burne but his Bookes, 

He ha's braue Vtcnfils (for fo he calles them) 

Which when he ha^s ahoufc, heel dcckc withall 
And that moft deeply to confides is 
The bcaurie of his daughter: he himfclfe 
Cals her a non-pareill : I ncuer faw a womao 
But ondy Syc&rax my Darci^ and flic; 

Buc flic as fane furpaflcth Jycomv, 

As great'ftdo*sleaft* 

Ste* Is it fobrauc a Lafle ? 

Cab 1 Lord, Che will become thy bed,! warrant. 

And bring thee forth braue brood. 

Stt* Monftcr, I will kill this man: his daughter and 
I will be King and Quceoe, fane our Graces: and Trin* 
erdfi and thy felfe fhall be Vice-royes: 

Doft thou like the plo t Trinath ? 

Trin m Excellent* 

Ste* Giue me tliy hand, I am forty I beate thee: 

But while thouliu’ftkeepea good tongue in thy head, 
Cd. Within this halfo hourc will he be afleepe. 

Wilt thou deftroy him then ? 

Ste* I on mine honour* * 

ArklU This will I tell my Mafter. 

(Ab l^oumak'ft memeriy: lamfoll ofpleafurc, 

Lex vsbeiocond. Will you crotilethe Catch 
You caught me but whi leare? 

Ste , At thy requeft Monftcr, I will do reafon f 
Any rcalon; Come on Trinctilo t let vs fing. 

Sings m 

Flout Vt», md com 'em: and shorn W, and flout *em y 
Thought is free ( 

Cab That's not the tune, 

Arkllplaks the tune on a Tabor and Pipe, 
Stc, What is this fame # 

Trin* This i^ the tunc of our Catch, plaid by thepic- * 
turc of No-body, 

Ste, If thou bceft a man,fhew thy felfe in thy likencs: : 
If thoubeefta diuell, take’e as chou lift, 

Trin* O forgiue me my finnes- 

5/tf, He that dies payes all debts: I defie thee; 

Mercy vpon ys, 

Cab Art thou affeard ? 

$te. No Monftcrj not I* 

Cab Be not affeard, the Iflje is full ofnoyfes, 
Sounds,andiweet aires,that giue delight a ad hurt not; l 
Sometimes a thou fan d t wangling Inftrmnents 
Will hum about mine cares; and fometime voiccSj 
ThatifI then had wak*d after long fleepe, 

Will make me fleepe againc } and then in dreaming, 

The clouds mechought would operand ftiew riches ; 
Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wakM 
I cri’de to dreame againe* 

Ste* This will proue abraue kingdome to me^ 

Where I fhall haue my Muficke for nothing, 

(fab When Trofpero is deftroy’d. 

Stu That fhall be by and by 1 
I remember the ftoric, 

Trin t The found is going away. 

Lets follow it, and after do our worke* 

$te> Leade Monftcr, 

WeeU follow: I would I could fee this Tab orcr* 

Hclayes iron. 

Trin* Wilt come? 

lie follow Stcfham* £xe^ 

SctM 
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Scena Tertia. 


' Enter AlmfoM4 ian > Anthonie 

Adrian, Franetfcoj&e. 

Gen. By’r Iakin,l can goe no turther.Sir, 

Mv old bones akes • hert's a maze trod mdeede 
Through fourth' rights^ Meanders: by your patience, 

Itieedesrauftreftme, 

Al Old Lord, I cannot blame thec, 

Who, am my felfe attach’d with wewinefle 
To th'dulling of my fpirics; Sit downc,and reft ; 

Eucn here 1 will put off my hope, and keepe it 
No longer for my Flatterer: he is droun d 
Whom thus we ftray to finde^nd the Sea mocks 
Our fr oft rate fearch on land / wcll^t him goe. 
dnt* I am right-glad,that he’s fo out of hope : 

Doe not for one Tepuife forgot the purpoie 
That you refalufd-i’cf&ft. 

$eh. The next aduantage will wc take throughly. 
Ant. Lecitberonight, 

For now they are oppreiVd with crauaifc,they 
Will not,nor cannot vie fuch vigilance 
Ai when they arc frefh. 

Solemn? andfir mgs M&jtpk? * and Trofpcron the top ( imii- 
ftbk : ) Enter fitter a Hft rmg e fhapes fsringmg in a Banket ; 
and dance about it wahgt nile all ions of falmations y and 
inuiting the Kmgjficdotatt, they depart. 

Sob. I fay to night; no more. 

AL W F hat harmony is this ? my good fricndsjiarkc* 
gon, Maruellous fweet Muficke. 

At®. Giue vs kind keepcrs,heanes: w r har were thtfe? 
Seb. A liuing Drokrie t now I will belccue 
That there arc V nicomes: that in Arabia 
There is one Tree,the Phoenix cftroftGjone Phoenix 
At this hourc reigning there. 

Ant. Ik beleeue both : 

And what doVeife want ctcdit,cometome 
Audlkbcfworne S tis true :Trauellcrsncrc did lye, 
Though foolcs at home condcmne'em. 

Con. If in Naples 

l fhould report this now, would they beleeue me ? 
Iflfliould lay I faw fuch Iflands; 

(Forcertes,thefe ate people of the Iftand) ' 

Who though they are ofmouftrous fiiape^yer note 
Their manners are more gentle, kindc*then of 
Our humaine generation you ftiallfrnde 
Many, nay almoft any* 

Pro. Honeft Lord, 

Thou haft faidwell; for feme of you there prefent; 

Are worfe tlf^rdiuels. 

Al. I cannot too much mule 
Such fhapcs^fuchgcfturetandfuch found exprefling 
(Although they want the vfe of tongue) a kinde 
Ofexccllent dtimbe difeourfe. 

Tro. Praife in departing. 

Fr. They vanifrfd ftrangely* : 

Seb. No matter, fince (macks. 

They haue left their Viands bchindc ; for wee haue fto- 
Wilt pkafeybu talk of what is here? r 

AU t Not L- (Boyes 

■ Gin* FaithSir>youneedenotTeare, : when wee were 
Who would beleeue that there were Mouncaynecres* 
Dew-lapCjlike Buls,whofe throats had hanging at 1 cm 
Wallets of fldh ? or that there were fuch men 


__ : 

Whofe heads flood in their brefts? which now we findc 
Each putter out of fine for one, will bring vs 
Good warrant of, 

AL I will ft and to, and feede. 

Although my laft^o mar ter s ft nee I feele 

Thebeftispaft: brother; my Lordjthc Duke, 

Stand coo^anddoeas wc* 

Thunder and Lightning. Enter Ariell (like a Harpey) claps 
hk mngs vpon the Table 7 and with a qment deutce the ■ ■ 
Banquet vunifies. 

zAr. You are three menoffinne, whom deftiny 

That hath to inftrument this lower world, 

And whac is in’c: the ncuer furfeiced Sea, 

Hath causM to belch vp you; and on this Iftand, 

Where man doth not inhabit^ y ou mongtt men, 

Being moft vnfitioliue: I haue made you mad; 

And cuen w'ith fuch like valourjtnen hang,and dcowne 

Their proper felucs ;you fooles j and my follow ci 

Are minifters of Fate, the Elements 

Of whom your fwords are temper’d,may as well 

Wound the loud windes^or with bemockt -auScabs 

Kill the ftill doling waccrs^ss diminifit 

One dow!e that's inmyplumbe: My fellow minifters 

Are likc-invulnerablc: if you could hurt, 

Your fwords arc now tootnafTiefor your ftrengths, 

And will not be vphfccd :Buc remember 

(For that’s my bulindfe to you) that you three 

From UHtiiawe did lupplant good Pro/pero* 

Expos’d vnto the Sea (which hath requit it) 

Him, and his innocent childe * for which foule deed, 

ThcPowrcsjdchying (nut forgetting) haue 

Incens’d the Seas,and Shores; yea s all the Cieatmcs 

A gain ft your peace : Thee of ihy So m^Ahnfi 

Tiiey haue bereft; and doepronounte by me 

Lingring perdition (worfethen any death 

Can be at once) fhall ftep,by ftep attend 

i You,and yoyr wayes, whofe wraths to guard you from, 

Which herein this moft deiolate Ifle,elle fols 

V r ponyotirheadsps nothing but hearts-foirdw. 

And a ckcrclife ehfutii". 

£* 

j He v anijier in Thunder : 1 hen (to foft Mufichy .) Ent er the 1 
fiapes again?, and daunce (ivftb mocker and mower) and 
carrying out the Table. 

pro. Brandy thefigurcof this Harpie^ haft thou 
Pct form’d (my Arktifi grace it had deuouring; 

Of my Inftmfiion, baft thon nothing bated 
3 a vvhar thou had’ft to fay: fo with good life, 

. And obferuarion ftrangc, my meaner minifters 
Their foueralt kindcs haue done: my high charmcs work, 

1 And thde (mine enemies) are all knit vp 
In their diftradrions; they now are in my powre; 

And in thefe fits,I Icaue them, while ! vifit 
Yong Ferdimnd(whom they fuppofe is drouifd) 

; And his^and mine lou’d darling. 

Con. I thname offomething holy,Sir,why ftandyou 
In this ftrange flare f 

zAL 0,ic is monftrous; monftrous: 

Me thought the bill owes fpokc,and cold me ofit, 

The wind es did fing it tome; and the Thunder 
(That deepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc’d 
The name of Profper ; it did bafo my Trdpafle, 

Therefore my Sonne fth Ooze is bedded; and 
Tic fceke him deepcr.then ere plummet founded^ 

And with him there lye mudded. Exit. 

Seb* Bur one feerrdat a rime, 

He fight their Legions ore. 

B Ant m 
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Ant, He be thy Second. Exeunt. 

Go». All three ofrhem are defperatettheir great guilt 
(Likcpoyfon giuen toworke a great cinac after) 

Now gins to bite the fpirits; I doe befecch you 
(That arc offuppler ioynts) follow them fwiftly. 

And hinder them from w hat this extafie 
May now prouokc them to. 

Ad. Follow,!pray you. Exeunt mnet. 


ABus Quartus . Seem ‘Prima. 

Enter Vrofpero^ Ferdinand,and Miranda. 

Pro. If I hauetoo aufterelypunifti’d you. 

Your compculation makes amends, for I 
Hauc giuen you here,a third of mine owne life, 

Or that for which Iliac: who,once againe 
I tender to thy hand: All thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy loue, and thou 
Haft ftrangely flood the teft: here,afore heauen 
I ratifte this my rich guife: O Ferdinand, 

Doe not fertile at me, that I boaft her of, 

For thou {halt finde Are will out-ftrip allprailc 
And make it hah, b chin deli cr. 

Per, Idoebclceue it 
Againft an Oracle. 

Pro, Then,as my gueft,and thine owne acquifition 
Worthily purchas’d,take my daughter.* Hut 
If thou do’ft breake her Virgin-knot, before 
All fanflimonious ceremonies may 
Wiih full and holy right, be miniftred, 

No fweetafperfion flialJ thchcaucns let fall 
To make this contrail grow; butliarrainc hate, 
Sower-ey'd difdainc, and difeord fhail beftrew 
The vnion ofyour bed, with weedes fo loathly 
That you (hall hate it both: Therefore take heede. 

As Hymens Lamps (hall light you. 

Fer. As I hope 

For quiet daycs,faire I(fue,and long life. 

With fuch loue,as ’cis now the morkieft den, 

The moft opportune place,the ftrongftfuggeflien, 

Our wot fer Genius can, (hall ncucr melt 
Mine honor into luft, to take away 
The edge ofihat dayes celebration, 

When I fhail thinke,or P ha-bus Steeds are founderd. 

Or Night kept chain’d below. 

Pro. Faircly fpoke; 

Sit then,and talke with her,fhe is thine owne; 

What Ariel!; my ind uftri ous feruat Ariel!. Enter Ariel!. 

Ar, What would my potent maftcr ? here I am. 

Pro. Thou,and thy meaner fellowes, yourlaftferuice 
Did worthily performe; and I muft vfeyou 
In fuch another tricke.* gde bring the rabble 
(Ore whom I giue thee powre) here, to this placet 
Incite them to quicke motion, for I muft 
Bellow vponthe eyes ofthisyong couple 
Some vanity ofmine Art ;■ it is my promife. 

And they expeift it from me, 

Ar. Prefently? 

•Pro. I .* with a twincke. 

*Ar. Before you can fay come,and goe, 

And breathe twice ; and cry, fo,fo.* 

Each one tripping on his Toe, 

Will be here with mop,and mowc. 

Doe you loue me Mailer ? no ? 


Pro. D car ely ,my delicate Ariel! : dee not approach 
Till thou do’ft heare me call. 

Ar. Well.-Iconceiue, 

Pro. Looke thou be true .• doe not giue dalliance 
Too much the raigne :the ftrongeft oarhes,arc ftraw 
To th’fire ith’ blood .* be moreabftenious. 

Or elfe good night your vow, 

Fer, I warrant you, Sir, 

The white cold virgin Snow,vpon my hea* 

Abates the ardour of my Liuer. 

•Pro. Well. 

Now come my ArieU, bring a Corolary, 

Rather then want a Sp irit;appear,6c pertly. Soft mafic, 
No tongue : all eyes: be filent. Enter fru 

Ir. Ceret , moft bounteous Lady,thy rich Leas 
Of Wheatc,Ry e,Bar!ey,Fetches,Oates and Peafe; 

Thy Turphie-MountaineSjWhereliue mblingSheepe, 
And flat Medes thetchd with Stouer,them to keeper 
Thy bankes with pioned,and twilled brims 
Which fpungie April!, at thy heft becrims; 

To make cold Nymphes chaftcrowne*; & thy brooms- 
Whofc fliadovv the difmiffed Batchelor loues, (grouec 
Being lafle-lorne: thy pole-dipt vineyard ( 

And thy Sea-marge ftirrile,ar.d rockcy-hard, 

Where thou thy felfc do’ft ayre,the Queene o’th Skie, 
Whofc wa try Arch, and meflcnger,am 1. 

Bids thee leauechefe,8c with her foueraigne grace, lure 
Here on this grafic-ploc,in this very place defeends, 

To co me.aod fport: here Peacocks fiycamaine .* 
Approach, rich Cere/, her to entertaine. Enter Ceret, 

Cer. Hailcjmany.coloured Meflcnger, that ncre 
Do’ft difobey the wife ail up iter .* 

Whojwith thy faftron wings,vpon my flowres 
Diffufcft hony drops, refrcfhing fliowres, 

And with each end of thy blew bo we do’ft crowne 
My boskie acres,and my vnfhrubd downe. 

Rich fcorph to my proud earth: why haththyQtieenc 
Summond me hither,to this (hort gras’d Greene I 
Ir. A contract of true Loue,to celebrate. 

And fomc donation freely toe (face 
On the bles’d Louers. 

Cer. Tell me hcauenly Bowe, 
if Vemu or her Sonne,as thou do’ft know, 

Doc now attend thcQueene f fince they did plot 
ThcmeaneSjthat duskie Dts.my daughter got, 

Her,and her blind-Boyes lcandald company, 

1 haue forfworne. 

Ir. Of her focietie 
Be not afraid timet her deitic 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos : and her Son 
Doue* drawn with her: here thought they to haue dene 
Some wanton charme,vpon this Man and Maide, 
Whofe vowes are,that no bed-right fhail be paid 
Till Hymens Torch be lighted; but in vaine, 

Mar/es hot Minion is returnd againe. 

Her wafpifli headed Tonne,has broke his arrowes. 
Swears he will flioote no more,but play with Sparrow* 
And be a Boy right out. 

Cer. HigheftQueene of State, 

Great Iftno comes,Iknow her by her gate. 

In. How do’s my bounteous lifter ? goe with me 
Toblefle this twaine.chat they may profperous be, 

And honourd in their Ifliie. They Sing, 

he. Honor yichts ,marriage } blefting t 
Long continuance,and encreajtng, 

Hourely topes , beftidvpmytu, 

hno 
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Iuntfthgs herbloffings on you. 

Earths increafte,foyxonplmie } 

Barnes, and Garners^neuer empty. 

pints, withAuJhing bundhes growing, 

Plants , with goodly burthen homing : 

Spring come toyeu at tht'fnrthejfj • -- ' - 

In the very endafllarueft , 

Scarcity and a> m jhat!fhttnymty 
Ceres blejfmg fi it on you, 

Fer. This is a moft maicftkke vifton, and 
Harmonious charmingly: may 1 be bold 
Tethinkechefcipiriis? 

pro. Spirits,which by mine Art 
I haue from their confines call’d to enatft 
Myprefcntfancies, 

Fer. Let me hue here eucr, ; _) 

So rare a wondred Father, and a wile 
Makes this place Paradifc. 

Pro, Sweet now, iilence i 
Inna and Ceres whifper ferioufly, 

There’s lomerhing ell c to doc r 1ft)fh, and be mute 
Or elfe our fpell is mark). 

lunoand Ceres i vhijper,and fend Iris on employment. 
/ri.YouNimphs cald Nayades of) windtingbrooks, 
With your (edg’d crowncs,and ruer-harmdellc lookcs, 
Leaueyour crifpe channels, and on this grcene-Land 
Anfwereyour fummons, lum do’s command. 

Come temperate Nlmphes , and hclpe to celebrate 
A Contradf of true Loue: be not too late. 

Enter Certaittc 7v T imphes. 
YouSun^burnMSiekleinen of Auguft weary. 

Come hether from the fnrrow, and be rafirry, 

Make holly day: your Rye-fir aw hats put on. 

And thefe frefn Nimphevcncounter cuery one 
In Country footing. 

Enter certaine Reapers (properly habited ;) they ioyne nhtb 
the Nimphes,in 4 graceful dunce .towards the end where¬ 
of\ Profpcro ft arts fodainly i.tndfpeakes , a per which to a 
ftrange hollow andconfufedneyfe. they heauily vanijh. 

Pro. 1 had forgot that foule confpiracy 
Ofthe bead ft‘a!libci» i and his confederates 
Againft my life: the mi mice of their plot 
Isalmoft come: Well Hone, auoid: no more. 

Fer. This is Orange : your fathers in fomc paflion 
That workes him ftrongly. 

Mir, Newer till this day 
Saw I him touch’d with anger, fo diftemper’d. 

Pro. You doe looke (my fon) in a mou’d fort. 

As if you weredifmaid: be checrefull Sir, 

Our Rcuelsnow are ended : Thelc our adfors, 

(As I foretold you) were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into Ayre, into thin Ay re, 

And like the bafelcfle fabrickeof this vifiofi 
The C lowd-capt To wres, the gorgeous Pal late r, 
Thefolemnc Temples, the great Globe it fclfe. 

Yea,all whichic inherit, fliall diffolue, 

And like this infubftantiail Pageant faded 
Leauc not a racke bchinde: we are fuch ftuffe 
As dreames are made on; and our little life 
Is rounded with a fleep c: Sir, I am v ex c, 

Bearewi th my weabetie(le,my old brains is troubled: 

Be not diftutb’d with my infirniitic, 

Ifyou bcplcas’d, retire into my Cell, 

And there repofe, a turne or t.wo, lie walks 
To ftill my beating minde. 

Fer. Mir. Wc wifh ycut peace. Exit. 


Pro.Come with-a thought* I thank thee Ariel!-, cotnc. 

Enter Arietl. 

Ar. Thy thoughts I elcaue to, what’s thy pleafure? 
Pro. Spirit: We muft prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ar. I my Commander, when I prefented Ceres 
I thought to haue told thee of ir; but I fear’d 
Lea ft I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again,where didft thou Icaue thefe varlots? 
Ar. I told you Sir,they were red-hot with drinking. 
So full ofvalour,that they fniote the ayre ° 

For bjeathirig in their faces: bcate the ground 
For killing of their fecte; yet alwaies bending 
Towards their proieft: then I beatc my Tabor, 

At which like vnback’t colts they, prirkt their cares; 
Aduanc’d their eye-lids, lifted vp their nofes 
As they fmelcmuficke, fo I charm’d their cares 
That Calfc-like, they my lowing follow’d, through 
T ooth’d briars,fliarpe nrzes, pricking gofTe,& thorns, 
Which entred their fraile fhins: atlafl 1 left them 
I’th’ nhhy mantled poole beyond your Cell, 

There dancing vp to th’chins, that the fo wlc Lake 
Ore-ftunck their feet. 

Pro. This was well doiie (my bird ) 

Thyfhape inuiliblcretainethou ftill: 

The trumpery in my houfc, goe bring it hither 

For ftale to catch thefe thceucs. Ar .I go, I eoe. Exit. 

Pro, ADeuill, aborne-Dcuill, onwhoienaturc 
Nurture can neuer fticke : on whom my paines 
Humanely taken; all, all loft, quite loft. 

And, as with age,his body ouglier growes, 

So his minde cankers: I will plague them all, 

Euen to roaring: Come; hang on them this line; 

Enter Ari ell, leaden withgliftering apparell, &c, Etiter 
Caliban, Stephano, WTrincu jo, all wet. 

Cal. Pray you tread foftly, that thebliude Mole may 
not heare a toot fall: wc now are necre his Cell. 

St. Monfter.your Fairy ftt you fay is a harmles Fairy, 
Has done little better then plaid the lacke with vs. 

Trin. Monfter, I do fmell all horfe-pifle, at which 
My nofc is in great indignation. 

St*. So is mine. Do you heare Monfter j If I fhould 
Take a difpleafure againft you : Looke you, 

Trin. Thou were but a loft Monfter. 

Cal, G ood tny Lord, giue ine rhy fauour ftil, 

Ec patient, for the prize He bring thee too 

Shall hudwinke this mifchancc: therefore ipcake foftly, 

All’s huflit as midnight yet, 

Trin. I, but to loofe our bottles in the Poole. 

Ste, There is not onely difgraceand dishonor in that 
Monfter, but an infinite Ioffe. 

Tr. That s more to me then my wetting; 

Yet this is your harmlefle Fairy, Monfter. 

Ste, I will fetch off my bottle. 

Though I be o’re cares for my labour. 

Cal. Pre-thee (my King) be quiet, Seeftthou heere 
This is the mouth o’ch Cell: no noife,and enter: 

Do that good mifchcefc.which may make this Ifland 
Thine owne for cuer.andl thy Caliban 
For aye thy fooc-licber. 

Ste. Giue me thy hand, 

I do begin co haue bloody thoughts. 

Trin, O King Stephano, Op cere : O worthy Stephana, 
Looke what a wardrobe heere is for thee. 

Cal. Let it alone thou foole, it is but trafti. 

Tri. Oh, ho, Monfter: wee know what belongs to a 
frippery, O King Stephano. 

B z Ste, Put 
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t Ste w Put off that gowhe (Trinctdo') by this hand lie 
hauc thac gowne* 

TrK Thy grace fhall haue it. . (meant 

Cali The dropfie drowne this foole, what doe you 
Todoatethus onfuch luggage /let-alone 
And doe the marcher firrt: if he awake, 

From toe to crownehec i fill our .skins with pinches. 
Make vs fitangeftufife; ■ 

Ste. Be you quiet (Monfter) Miftrfaline, is not this 
my Icrkin? now is the Icrkin vndcr the line : now Icr- 
kin you are like to lofcyour haire^Scproue a bald farkin. 

7 n>. Doe, doe; wc ftealeby lyne andleudl, andY 
like your grace. 

Stc « 1 thank thee forchat left; hccr-s a garment for'tt 
Wit fhall not goe vn-rewarded while I am King of this 
Country: Steale by lineand leuell, is an excellent piffi 
of pate : there’s aiiGthcrgarmenc fork* 

TrL Monfter, comcput i ome Lime vpon your fin-* 
gersj andaway with the reft. 

Ca 4 I will haue none on*r : we (hall loofc our time, 
And ail be turn’d to Barnacles, or to Apes 
With foreheads vilkmous low. 

Ste. Monftcr,lay to y our fingers: heipe to hearc this 
away, where my hogfta ead of wine is s o tile turn e you 
out of my kmgdomc : goe to, carry this, 

Tru And this* 

Stc. I, and this. 

A noyfi 6f Hunters beard. Enter diners Spirits in ftwpc 
of Dogs and Hounds^ hunting them about i Preffort 
and Ctridfitting them on. 

Pro. Hey ^Mountains, hey, 

Ari. Situcr : there it goes, Siluer . 
pA. Fury, Fury: there Tyrant, there: barke, harke. 
Goe, charge my Goblins that chey grindc their ioynts 
With dry Convultions, (liorten vp their finewee 
With aged Cramps, & morepmeh-fpotted make them, 
Then Pard, or Cat o’Moutuainc. 

Ari , Harke, they rote. 

Pro* Let them be hunted foundly: At this hourc 
Lies at my mercy all mine enemies : 

Shortly fhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt haue the ayre at freedome : for a littEe 
Follow, and doe me feruice. Exeunt. 


i*A Bus quintus: Scma Prim a. 


Enter Profpero (tn his' Magtckp robesfand A rich 

fro. Now do's my Proicdl gather to a head: 
Mvcharmes crackenot: my Spirits obey,and Time 
Goes vpright with bis carriage; how's the day ? 

vAr* On the fixt howe^ at which time, my Lord 
You faid our worke (houtd ceafc. 

Pro. I did fay fo. 

When fir ft I rais'd iheTcmpeft: fay my Spirit, 

How fares the King, and’s followers ? 

Ar. Confin’d together 
In the fame fafhion, as you gaue in charge, 
luft as you left them; all prifoners Sir 
In the Line-grouc which weather-fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your relcafe ; T he King, 
His Brother, and your$,abide all threediftra&ed, 
And the remainder mourning oucr them, 

Brim full of farrow, and difmay: but chiefly 


Him that you tcrmM Sir, the good old Lord Gonx^aSc, 

His teares runs downs his beard like winters drops 
From eaues ofreeds; your charm fo ftrongly works ’em 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
i Would become tender. 

Pro. Doft thou thinke fo. Spirit ? T 
At. Mine would 5 Sir, were I humaae* 

Pro. And mine (hall, 

Haft thou (which art but aire) a touch, afeeJing 
Of their afflififionsjand (hall notmy fdfe, 

One of their kinde, that reUifti all as fharpely, 

Paffion as they, be kindlier mound then thou art ? 

Thogh with their high wrongs I am ftrook to th’quick* 

Yet, with my nobler reafon, gainft my furie 
Doc I take part; the rarer Afiion is 
In vertue,then in vengeance; they, being penitent. 

The folc drift of mypurpofe doth extend 
Not a fro wne further; Goc,releafe them ArieMy 
My Char mes lie brcake,their fences He reftore. 

And they fhall be thcmfclues. 

Ar. He fetch them,Sir. Exit, 

pro. Ye Elues ofhils,brooks,{lading lakes & greyer., 
And ye, that on the fands with printlcffc foote 
Doe chafe the ebbing- Neptfim#, and doe flic him 
When lie comes backe: you demy-Puppets, that 
By Moone-fhinedoc the greens fowre Ringlets make, 
Whereof the Ewe not bites: and y ou, whole paftime 
Is to make midnight-Mufhrumpsj that reioyce 
To heare the Iblemne Curfcwe, by whofe ayde 
, (Weake Mafters though ye be) I hauebedymn’d 
TheNoone-tide Sun, call’d forth the mutenous windcs, 
And twist thegreene Sea, and the azur’d vault 
Set roaring vvarre: To the dread ratling Thunder 
Haue I giuen fire, and rifted hwt ftowt Oke 
With his o.wne Bole: The ftrong baft’d promomorie 
Haue I madelhakej and by thefpurspluckt vp 
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graues at my command 
Hauc wak’d their fleepers,op!d, 3 nd let ’em forth 
By my fo potent Art, But this rough Magickc 
I heere abiure : and when I haue requir'd 
Some hcaimily Muficke (which euen now I do) 

To worke mine end vpon their Scnces, that 
This Ayric-charme is for,Lie breakc my ftaffe, 

Bury it eercame fadomes in the earth, 

And deeper then did eucr Plummet found 
He drowne my bookc* Solemn* rmtftcfo 

Hcerc enters Ari el before: Then Alonfo with afrmtkfogt* 
fiure^mcndedly Gomtaio* Sebaftiatirf//rfAnthonio#» 
like manner attendedhj Adrian and Franafco :They d 
enter the circle which Profpero had madethere fiand 
charm d: which Profpero obftriting^edkes, 

A folemne Ayre,and the beft comforter. 

To an viifetledfande. Cure thy braines 
(Now vfeleffe) boile within thy ikull: there (land 
For you are Spell-ftopr, 

Holy Gottz>atto f Honourable man f 

Mine eyes ey’n fociable to the (hew of thine 

Faiifcllowly drops: Tbecharme diffolucs apace, 

And as the morning Scales vpon the night 
(Melting the darkenefle) fo their rifing fences 
Begin to chacc the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Theircleerer reafon. O good Gonx^Mo 
My true preferuer,and a loyal] Sir, 

To him thou follow’ft; I will pay thy graces 
Homcboth in word,and deede: Moft cruelly 

Didfl 
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Pid thou Alonfo, yfe tuc, and my daughter: 

Thv brother was a furiherer in the Aft, 

Ihou art pinch’d for’t new StbtfiAH. FIefh,and blond. 
You. brother mine, thac etuertainc ambitjon, 

HxpeJId remorfc, and nature, whom, with Selxtfttm 
('Whole inward pinches therefore are mo ft ftrong) 
Would hecre haue kill’d your King: I do forgiuc thee, 
Vnnaturall though thou art i Their vndcrftandmg 
Begins to fwell, ^ the approving tide 
V7ill fhordy fill the reafonable fliorc 
That now ly foule, and muddy: not one of them 
That yet lookes onmej or would know me: Arid!, 
Fetch me the and Rapier in my Cell, 

I will difeafe me, and my wife prelent 
As I was fometime MilUmc ; quickly Spirit, 

( Thou ftialt erelong be ft ce. 

Ay it ii fidgjy and helps to attire him. 
Where the Pec therefmkj % 

In a Cowflips bdl, lhe. 

There I cow ch when Owles d&e crie , 

On the Batts back* I doc flic 
after Sommer mtrn/y . 

Merrily , merrily, foaP. I Hue now t 
Pander the blojjim that hangs on the Bow. 

Pro* Why thn J s my dainty Ariep :! fhall mi lie 
Thee, but yet thou fhalt haue freedome; iofofo. 

To the Kings fliipj inuifibleas thou an, 

There (halt thou findeiheMarriners aflccpe 
Vndcr the Hatches: thcMaftcrand the Boat-lwainc 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 

And prefently, I pre’thee. 

Ar. I diinke the airc before me,and rcturnc 
Or ercyour pulfc twice beace. Exit. 

Con. All torment,trouble, wonder,and amazement 
Inhabits heere : fome hcaucnly power guide vs 
Out of this fearefull Country, 

Pro. Behold Sir King 
The wronged Duke of Afdlalpe , Projpcroi 
For more a durance that a huing Prince 
Dos now fpeakc to theCj I embrace thy body. 

And to thee, and thy Company, 1 bid 
A hearty welcome* 

Ale. Where thou bee ft he or no, 

Or lome inchan ted triflle to abufe me, 

(As late I haue beene) I not know: thy Pulfe « 

Beats as offlcftijand blood : and fince i faw thee, 
Th'affliftiou of my mindc amends, with which 
Ifeareamadneffc hddme: this muft.craue 
(And if this be at all) a mod ftrangeftory. 

Thy Dukedome I refigne, and doe entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs; Em how (hold Profpero 
Be lining, and be heere ? 

Pro. Firft, noble Frend, 

Let me embrace thine age, whofe honor cannot 
Bemeafui’d, or confin’d. 

Genz,. VVhethcr this bej 
Or be not, He not fwearc. 

Pro. Youdocycttafte 

Some fubtlcties o’lh’Ifle, that will nor let yon 
Beleeuc things certaine: Wellcome^ my friends all, 
Butyou,my brace of Lords, were I fo minded 
I heere could pluckchisHighneffe frowaevpon you 
And iuflific you Traitors: at rhis time 
I will tell no tales* 

SsL The Dwell fpeakciin him: 
i Pro, No : 



For you (moil wicked Sir ) whom to call brother 
Woiild euen intecimy mouth, I do forgiue 
Thy rank eft fault; all of them :■ and require 
My Dukedome ofthce, which,perforce I IcnoW 
Thou wwft reftore. 

Ale* If thou beefl Profpero 
G tuc YS particulars of thy prefemat ion, 

] low thou haftmet vs hecre, whom three howres fincc 
Were wraefet vpon rhi^fhorr? where I haue loft ^ 
(How fliarp the point of this remembrance is) 
Mydeerefonnc Ferdinand* 

Pre. I am woe for’c* Sir* 

Ale* Irreparable is the ioffe, and patience 
Saics,it ispafthcr cure. r 

Fro . I rather rhinkc - r 

You hauc not fought her helpe, ofw hofe fdfr grace 
For the like lofle, I haueHer foueraigneaid, 

And reftmyfclfc content* 

Alo m You the like lofie ? 

Pro. As great to mc 3 as fare, and fupportable 
To make the deere Ioflc 3 haue 1 meanes much weaker 
Then you may call co comfort you; for I 
my daughter, 
daughter? 

ns, that they wereliuingboth in Nalpet 
ng and Q^cenc there, thac they were, ! wifh 
My fdfe were mudded in that ao-zie bed 
Where my fonne lies: when did you lofe your daughter? 

Pro. In this laft Tcmpcft. I pcrceiue thefe Lords 
At this encounter doe fo much admire. 

That they deuoure their reafon, and fearce thinke 
Their ciesdoe offices ofTrutli: Their words 
Are naturall breath : but howfocu’r you haue 
Beene iuftled from your fences * know for certain 
That I am Profpero, and that very Duke 
Which was thru ft forth of Mitlaine, who moft ftrangely 
Vpon this fhoref where you were wrackt) w r as landed 
lobe the Lord orvt: No more yet of this. 

For *tis a Chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a break-fa ft, nor 

Befitting this firft meeting; Welcome, Sir 5 

This Cell's my Court 1 heere haue I few attendants. 

And Subie&s none abroad i pray you looks in; 

My Dukedome fincc you haue gin ennie againc, 

I will requiteyou with as good a thing, 

At leaft bring forth a wonder, to content ye 
As much, as me my Dukedome. 

Here Profpero difeomrs Ferdinand and Miranda,play-* 
ingat Chc ffot 

Mir . Sweet Lord, you pfay me falfe. 

Fer. No my dearcftloue, 

I would not for the world* (wrangle, 

M$r t Yes, fora feore of Kingdom es ? you ftiotlld 
And I would callic faire play* 

Ah. Ifthisprouc 

A vifion o f the 1 fland, one decre Sonne 
Shall I twice loofe. 

Seb. A moft high ttiltacle* 

Per. Though the Seas threaten they arc merciful^ 

I haue curs J d them without caufe* 

Ah. Now all the bleffings 
Of a glad father, compaffe thee about: 

Arife, and fay how thou cam’ft heere* 

Mtr. O wonder! 

How many goodly creatures are there heere ? 

How beauteous mankinde is ? O braue new world 
___ B ; That 
























































































TheTemptft » 


1 That has fuch people in’c. 

Pr&. 'Ti$ new to thee* (play? 

Ah* What is this Maid, with whom thou was'c at 
Your eld ft acquaintance cannot be three houres: 

Is foe the goddeffcthat hath feuer’d vs. 

And brought vs thus together t 
Far. Sir* fhe is mortal! - 
But by immortatl ptouidcocCj fiie’s mine; 

I chofeher vyhcn Icoiftd not aske my Father 
For his aduife; nor thought I had one * She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milltmsi 
Of whom, fo often I haue heard renowne. 

But neuer faw before: ofwhom I haue 
Receiu’dafecond life; and fecond Father 
This Lady makes him tome* 

Ah* I am hers- 

But 0,how odly will it found, that I 
Mu ft aske my childe forgiucucffe ? 

Pro , There Sir flop. 

Let vs n<?t h uithcii our remembrances,with 
A heauincOe ,thats goru 
GW, I haue inly wept, 

Or fiiould hauefpoke ere this:lookcjdowne you; 

And on this couple drop a blcfled crowne; 

For it is you 3 that haue.chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought vs hither , 

Ah. I lay Amen, Gomdh* 

Gm 4 Wzs JyHIUwe thru ft HanvMilUwe t that his Kfu e 
Should beconic Kings of Naples} O rfedyce 
Beyond a common ipy 3 and fet it ddwne 
With gold on lading Fillets:: In ouewoyage 
Did (laribellhti husbapd find eat Tunis* 

And Ferdinand her brother; found a wife. 

Where he bimfelfe was loft : /V^fr^hisDukedomc 
In a pocre Ifle - and all of vs,our lelucs. 

When no man was his ownc* 

Ah, Giue me your hands t 
Let griefe and forrow ftHl embrace his heart, 

That doth not wifh you ioy. 

Gon* Be it fo. Amen, 

Enter Arie&jvith the A4njler and Boatjwamc 
amusedly fo Ihmng. 

O lookcSirJooke Sir,here is more of vs : 

I propheffd, if a Gallo wes were on Land 
This fellow could not drowne ;Now blafphemy, 

That fwearift Grace ore*bQord,not an oath on flhore, 
Haft thou no mouth by land 
What is the newes? 

Bot, The beft newes is } that we haue lafely found 
Our King, and company.- The next*' our Ship, 

Which but three glalfcs finec* we gaueoutfplir. 

Is cyte, and yare, and brauely rigid, as when 
We firft put out to Sen* 

Ar, Sir, all this fcruicc 
Haue I done (Lice I went* 

Pro* My mckfey Spirit- 

*Ah* Thefe are not naturall eucnts,thcy ftrengthen 
From ftrange 3 to ftranger: fay, how came you hither -f 
Tot, If I did thinke, Sir f l were well awake, 

I’ld ftriue to tell you: we were dead offleepe, 

And (how we know not) all clapt vnder hatches, 
Wherc,but eucn now, with firange^and feucrall noyfes 
Ofror’mgjfhreeking^howlingjgingling chaincs. 

And modmerfitie of founds, all horrible. 

Wc were awak’d: ftraightway, at liberty; 

Where we, in all our trim, frefhly belield 


Our royall, good, and gallant Ship our Matter 
Capring to eye her i on a trice, fo plcafe you, 

Euen in a dreame, were we divided from then^ 

And were brought moaping hither* 

Ar . Was’t well done? 

Pro* Brauely (my diligence) thou fiiak be free* 

Ale . This is as ftrange a Maze, as ere men trod, 

And there is in this bufineffc, more then nature 
Was eucr conduft of: fomeOracle 
Mud rccSifieour knowledge. 

Pro . Sir,myLcige, 

Doe not infeftyour miode, with beating on 
The ftrangeneffe of this bufindTc,at pickt leifure 
(Which mall be fhortly Angle) He refolue you, 
(Which to you flhall feeme probable) ofeuery 
Thefe happend accidents; till when, be cheerefull 
And thinke of each thing well: Come.hit her Spirit, 

Set Cdltban, and his companions free: 

Vntyc the Sp ell / How fares my gracious Sir ? 

There are yet milling of your Companie 
Some few odde Lads, that you remember not* 

Enter Arie!l y drifting in Caliban , Sttphano > and 
Trincuh in their ftoUc Apparelt. 

Stc , Euery man fhift for all the reft, and let 
No man take care for himfehe 5 for all is 
But fortune : (fpragio Buliyjtlonfter Corafio. 

TrL If thefe be truefpies whichlweare in my head, 
here’s a goodly fight, 

CaL O Setebas^ thefe be biaucSpirits indeede: 
How fine my Matter is? I am afraid 
He will chaHjfeme* 

Sob, Ha, ha: 

What things are thefe, my Lord Antbmivi 
Will money buy cm ? 

Ant. Very like : one ofthem 
Is a plainc Filh, and no doubt marketable. 

Pro, Mar fie bur the badges of thefe nien^my Lords, 
Then fay ft they be true: This mifhapenbmfes 
His Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftropg 
That could controk the Moone ; make flowes^ndebs, 
And deale in her command, without her power: 

Thelc three haue robd mcjand this demy-diudl; 

(For he’s abaftard one) had plotted with them 
To cake my life: two of thefe Fellowes, yoa 
Mu ft know,and owiic,this Thing of darkeneffe, I 
Acknowledge mine* 

Cal* I (hall bepincht co death* 

Ah* Is not this Stepham^ my drunken Butler ? 

Stk He is drunker now; 

Where had he wine? 

Ah* And Trincnlo is reeling ripe: where fiiould they 
Findethis grand Liquor that hath gilded ’em ? 

How tam’ft chou in this pickle ? 

Tri* I haue bin in fuch a pickle fince I faw you laft, 
Tharlfeare me will neuer out of my bones 1 
Iflhalinoc fear e fly-blowing,’ 

Seb. Why how now Stcpham ? 

St* t O touch me not,I am not Stephano ,but aCramp- 
*Pro* Yon’ld be King o'the Ifle, Sirha ? 

Ste* I fhould haue bin a fore one then* 

Ah* This is a ftrange thing as ere I look’d on. 

Pro* He is as difproportion’d in his Manners 
As in his fhape: Goe Sirha, to my Cell* 

Take with you your Companions: as you looke 
To haue my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

CaL I that I will: and Ik be wife hereafter, 

And 
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And feeke for grace: what a thrice double AfTe 
Was I to take this drunkard for a god 
A«d worfliip this dull foole ? 

Pro. Goe to, away. (found it. 

Alo. Hence , and beftow your luggage where you 
Stb. Or fliole it rather. ■ 

Pro. Sir, I inuite your Highnefle, and your mine 
To my poore Cell: where you fhall take vour reft 

For this ouenight, which parcofi^Ilc waftc 

With fuch difeourfe, as I not doubt,fliall make it 
Goe quickeajway f T hjc fiorjr of my life, -i 
And the particular accidents, gon by 
Since I came to this Ifle: And in the mornc 
lie bring you to your fhip, and fo to NaplcJ, 


1 


Where I haue hope to fee the mjptiall 
Of the fe our deere-belou’d, folemnizcd. 

And thence retire me to my MiSaixe, where 
Eucry third thought fhall be my graue. 

Alo, I long 

To h eare tbe ftory of your life ; which muft 
T ake the eare ftarngely. 

Pro. Tie deliuer all, 

And promifeyou calme Seas, aufpicious gales. 

And fade, fo expeditious, that fhall catch 
Your Royall fleetc farre off: My Ariel ; chicke 
That is thy charge: Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thou well : pleafe you draw neere, 

Exeunt ontntt. 


EPILOGVE,' 

fpofecn by ( Profpero . 

N Owmj CharmQ are allore-throwne^ 

And whatfirengtb I haue s »iwe owrse* 
Which is woft faint : now 'its true 
/ mttfihe heere cenjinde by you , 

Orfent to Naples, Let me not 
Since l haue my Dukedoms got , 

And pardon'd thedeeeiuer , dwell 
In this bare/(land, by your Spell 
But releaje me from my bands 
with the helpe ofy oar goodhands : 

Gentle breath of yours, my Saties 
Mufifill, or elfe my protectfailes , 
which was topleafe: Now I want 
Spirits to enforce: Art to inchant. 

And my ending is dejf aire, 

Vnleffel be relieud by prater 
Which pierces fo, that it affaults 
Mercy itfife, andfrees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon'd be. 

Let your Indulgence fet me free. Exit. 


The Scene,an vuninhabited Ifland 
jfamesof the ABors. 

Alonfo, K. of Naples t 
Sebaflianhis Brother. 

Profpero, the right Duke of.Millaine. 

Anthonio his hr other,the vfurping Duke of Millaine. 
Ferdinand., Son to the King of Naples. 

Gonzalo, anhonefl old Counsellor. 

Adrian , & Francifco, Lords. 

Caliban, afaluageand deformedfiaue. 

Trinculo,a Jester. 

Stephano , a drunken Butler, 

MaflerofaShip. 

Boate-Swaine . 

Marriners. 

Miranda , daughter to Prof ere. 

Art ell, an ay tie Jpirit, 

Iris 1 

Ceres 

I Juno \> Spirits • 

[ Nymphes j 

Reapers j 
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Gentlemen of Verona 
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Vatentmc : pr o thefts y and SfsetL 
Valentine* 

K Eafe to pcrfwadejTiiy Idling Frothen *; 

Monrc-kefping yotithjh^uc eucr homely wits 
Wer’e not aft’cftion chaincs thy tender dayts 
To thetWeet glatincesot thy honour'd Loue, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 

T o fee the wonders of the world abroad, 

Then (lining dully flugprdiz’d at home) 

Wcareout thy youth with fhapelctle idlerieife. 

But fincethou louTt * lofJcftilI f and thriue therein, 

Euen as I would, when f to lotie begin. 

Pro* Wih thou be gonef Sweet Valentine ad cw, 
Thinke on thy Eretkerk; when thou(haply) fee ft 
Some rare note-worthy obi eft in thy trauailc. 

Wifh me partaker in thy happinefle, . 

When thou do’ft meet good hap; and in tliy danger, 
(Ifeuer danger docenuiron thee) 

Commend thy gricuancc to my holy prayers. 

For I will be thy beadeC-man, Valentine^ 

Val, And on a loue-hookc pray for my tticecflc ? 


That art a votary to fond defirc ? 

Once more adieu: my Father at the Road 
Expcfts my commingjthcretofecmcfhip'd# 

Pr9< And thither will 1 bring thee Valentine* 

Val, Sweet Prothttu* no: Now let vs take our leauc: 
To UMilUmc let me heare from thee by Letter* 

Of thy fuccefle in loue; and what newes elfc 
BetidethhercjnabfenceofthyFriend: 

And I likewife will v ifite thee with mine# 

Pro, All happinefie bechance to thee in MiiUtne, 
VaL As much co you at home - and fo farewell, Exit, 
Fro, He after Honour hunts, I after Louc; 

He Icaucs his fi icnd^to dignific them more; 

1 loue my fdfc, my friends, and all for loue : 

Thou Julia, thou haftmccamorphis'd me: 

Made men eg left my Studies, loofc my time; 


loue-hookc pray for my fucccffc ? 
Pro, Vpon fomcbookcl loue ; Dcpray for thee. 
Y&U That*s on fome fhallow Scoric ofdeepe loue, 
How yong Leanicr cr o ft th C /? elk/pont, 

pro. That’s a deepe Stone, of a deeper loue, 

For he was more theuoucr-lliooes in lone, 

Val Tistrues foryou orcoucr^bootesin lone, 
And yet you ncuer fwom the Hcllcjpont. 

Pro, Ouer the Bootes ? nay giue me not the Boots, 
VaL No, I will not; for it boots thee not# 

Pro, What i (grones : 

Val, To be in loue; where fcorne is bought with 
Coy locksmith hart-fore fighes: one fading moments 
With twenty watchful!, weary ^tedious nights; (mirth, 
Ifhap’ly wolTperbaps a hajftcffe game; 

If loft, why then a grieuous labour won; 

How eucr : but a folly bought with wit, 

Orjdfc a mt a by folly vanqui fried. 

Pro, So, by your rircumftancejyon call mefoole* 

roue. 


Val. So,by yourcircumftance,! feare you’ll p: 
Pro, "Tis Loue you cauill at, I am not Lone, 
Val, Loue is your matter, for he matters y ou * 
And he that is fo yoked by a foo!c t 
Me thinke*.ihould not be chronicled for wife 
Pro, Yet Writers fay; as in the fweeteft Bud, 
The eating Canker dwcls; fo eating Loue 
inhabits in the fuieft wits of all, 

Vah And Writers fay j as the nioft forward Bud 
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Sp I Sir • 1 fa loft-Mutton) gaue your Leccer to her 
(alacd-Matton) and flic (alae’d-Mutton) gaue mec (a 
loft-Mutton) nothing farmyfsbour. . 

fro. Here's too ftnali a Pafturc for fuch ftore of 

Muttons. ■ * , , 

Sp. If.rte ground Hcouer-charg'd, you werebeft 

Nay, in that yeu ate affray: ^twerebeff pound 

y ° 5 *. Nay Sir, Idle then a pound Hull ferue me for car- 

ty !p£! You mXkc ;I meanethc pounds PinfolcL 
Sp From a pound to I pin ? fold itoucr and oucr, 

’Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter your loner 

Pro. But what faid flic * 

Sp. 1 • 

pro. Nod-T, Why that’s noddy, 

Sp. You miftookc Sir: I fay Hac did nod; 

Andyou askcme iffticdi'dnbd,and I fay I. 

Pro, Andchatfettogethcrisnoddy. 

Sp. Now you haue taken the paincs to fet it toge- 

ther,talce it for your paines. '* 

Pro. No,no, you fhall h’auc it for bearing the letter. 
Sp, Well,I perceiue I muff bcfainc to bcatc with you. 
pro, Why Sir,how doe you beare with me ? 

Sp. Marry Sir, the letter very orderly, 

Hauing nothing but the word noddy For my paines. 
pro. Bcffircw me,but you hauc a quidtc wtt. 

Sp. And yet it cannot ouer-take your flow purfe. 
pro. Come, come, open the matter in briefe; what 
faid Cie. 

Sp. Ope« your putfe, that th'e money,and the matter 
may be bochat once deliuered.' 

Pro, Well Sir: here is for your paines: what faid flic? 
Sp. Truely Sir,I thinke you’ll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why? could’ff thou perceiue fo much from her? 
Sp. Sir, I could perceiue nothing at all from her; 

No,not fo much as a ducket for deliucring your letter: 
And being fo hard to mc,tliflt brought you; mimic; 

1 feare ffic’U proue os hard to you in celling your minde. 
Giue her no token but ffones,for flic’s as hard as fftele. 
Pro. What faid fbc, no thing ^ 

Sp, No,not fo much as take this for thy pains: (me; 
To ccftifieyour bounty ,1 thank you, you haue ccrtem’d 
In requital whereof, heneefbrth,carry your letters your 
felfe j And fo Sic, I’le commend you to my Mafter. 

Pro. Go,go,be gone.to faue yout Ship from wrack, 
Which cannot periflahauing thee aboardc, 

Being deffm’d to a drier death on flhore : 

I muff goc fetid fome better Meffenger, 

I feare my Ittlia would not daigne my lines, 

Recciuing them from fuch a w orthlefle p off. Exit, 


1 


Enter Mia and Lttcetta. 

M. But fay Lttceita (now we arc alone) 

Would’ff thou then counfaile me to fall in loue ? 
Luc, 1 Madam, fo you ftumble not vnhecdfully. 
IhI. O fall the foirc refort ofGentlemen, 

That euety day with par’le encounter trie. 



In thy opinion which is worthieffloue ? 

Lu. Pleafe you repeat their names,ilc file w my minde, 
According to my fhallow Ample skill. 

/#. What thinkft rhou of the fairc fir Eglamomt} 

Lu, AiofaKnight,well-fpoken,neat,andfine; 

But werelyou.heneuer ffiouhl be mine. 

/«. What think’ft thou ofthe rich UHcrcatio ? 

Lh, Well of his wealth; but ofhimfelft/oTo, 
lu. What rhmk’ff thou of the gentle Protbem ? 

Lh. Lord, Lord; to fee what folly raigties in vs. 

It*. How now? wha c meanes this paffion at his name? 
Lu. Pardon deare Madam,’tis apaffing fliamc, 

That 1 (vnworthy body as I am) ■ 

Should cenfurc thus on loucly Gentlcmeni 
lu. Why not on Prethex4,s s of all the feff ? 

Lu. i hen thus : of many good,! thinke him beft. 

Ini. Yourreafon? 

Lu. I haue no other but a womans reaferi ; 

I thinke him i'o.becaufe I thinke him fo. 

/«/. And would'ff thou haue me caff my loue on him? 
Lu. I --ifyou thought your loue not caftdway. 

/«/. Why he,of all the reft, hath netrer rhoiTd me. 

Lti. Yet he,ofalIthercft,I thinke beff louesye. 
jV, Hi* little fpeaking.flieweshis Iotic but fhtall. 
Lu. Fire that’s cIofeftkept,burnes moil ofall. 
lul. They doe not loue,that doe not fliew their loue. 
Lu. Oh,they loue leaft, that let men know their loue. 
lul, I would I knew his minde. 

Lu. Pcrufe this paper Madam, 
lul. To Itditt: fay,from whom ? 

Lu. That the Contents will fliew, 

/«/. Say,fay: who gaueitthcc ? 

Lu. S t Vdentines pagc:& lent I rhink from Vrothetu\ 
He would haue g'men i t you,but 1 being in the way. 

Did inyournameteceiue it .‘pardon the faultlpray, 
ltd. Now (by mymodefty) a goodly Broker: 

Dare youprefume to harbour wanton lines s’ 

1 o whilper, and couipireagainff my youth ? 

Now truft me, ’tis an office of great worth. 

And you an officer fit for the place : 

There: take the paper: fee it be return’d. 

Or elfc rctutne no more into my fight, 

Lu. To plead for loue, deferues more fee,then hate. 
lul. Willycbegon? 

Lu. Thar you may ruminate. Exit. 

IhL And yet I would I had ore-3ook’d the letter; 

It werea fharne to call her backe againe. 

And pray her to a fault,for which I chid her. 

What Toole is fbc, that knowe* I am a Maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view* 

Since Maidcsjin modefty, fay no,to chat, 

Which they would haue the profferer conftruc,-I. 

Fie, fie.* how way-ward is this foolifh loue; 

That (like a ceflie Babe) will fcratch the Nurfc, * 

And prelcntly, all humbledkifletheRod? 

How churlifbly, I chid Lucetta hence, 

When willingly, I would haue had her here? 

How angcriy 1 caught my brow to frowne. 

When inward,ioy enforc’d my heart to fmile? 

My pennance is, to call Lucetta backe 
And aske remifliem, for my folly paft. 

What hoe: Lucetta. 

Lu. What would your La dilb ip? 
lul. Is’tnecre dinner time? 

Lu. I would it were. 

That you mightkill your flomacke on your meat. 


And 
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\ And notvpon your Maid. 
lu. What i*’c that you 
Tooke yp {o gingerly? 

Lu. Nothing. 

In. Why did ft thou ftoope then ? 

La. To take a paper rp,that I let fall* 

IhL And is that paper nothing ? 

La. Nothing concerning me. 

Ittl, Then let it Iye.for thofe that it concerned. 

Lu. Madam,it will not lye where it conccrneS, 
Vnlefie it haue a falfc Interpreter. 

hil. Some lone of yours,hath writ to yon in Rime, 
La. That I might ling it/Madam) to a tune : 

Giue me a Note, your Ladilliip can fet 

Ini. As little by filch toycs,as may be poffibk: 

Bcft flag it to the tune of Light Ofaeae. 

Lh. It is too heauy for fo light a tune. 

In. Heauy? bclikeit hath fome burden then ? 

Lu. I :and melodious were ir,would you ling it, 

Ia. And why not you ? 

Lh i I cannot reach fo high. 
lu. Let’s fee your Song 
How now Minion ? 

jLu. Kcepe tune there ftill; fo you will lingit out: 
And yetme thinke* 1 do not likethis tune. 
la. You doe not? 

Lu. No ("Madam) tis too foarpe. 

Ia. You (Minion) are too faucic. 

La. Nay,now you are too fiat; 

And marre the con cord, with too harfli a deft ant: 
There wanteth but a Mcane to fill your Song. 

Ia, Themeane is dround with you vnruly bafe, 

Lu. lndeede I bid the bafe for Pro!hew. 

Ia. This babble (hall not henceforth trouble me; 
Here is a code with prottftation 
Goc, get you gone : and let the papers lyc: 

You would be fingring them,to anger tnc. 

La .She makes it ftrage,but foe would bebeftpleawl 
To be fo angted with another Letter. 

Ia, Nay,would I were fo angred with the fame .• 

Oh hateful] hands,to tearc fuch louing words ; 
Iniuriotis Wafpes, to feede on fuch fvveet hony, 

And kill the B.cesthat yeelde it,with your [lings; 
Ilekilfccach feuerall paper,for amends : 

Looke,here is writ,kinde Iuliat vnkinde Ialia, 

As in reuenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name againfl the bruzing-ftoncs. 
Trampling contempttioufiy on thydifdaine. 

And here is writ. Lout woundedTrotheta. 

Poore wounded name: my bofomc.as a bed, 

S hall lodge thee til! thy wound be throughly heal’d j 
And thus I ftarch it with a foueraigne kifle. 

But twice,or thrice,wa* Protheta written downe: 

Be caljne (good windc) blow not a word away, 

Till I haue found each letter, in the Letter, 

Except mine own name:That,fome whirle-winde beare 
Vnto a ragged ,fearcfull,hanging Rocke, 

And throw it thence into the raging Sea. 

Loe,here in one line is his name twice writ .■ 

Poore forlorne Protheta, pttjftmate Protheta : 

To the facet Mia: that ile icare away: 

And yet I will not, fich fo prettily 
He couples it, to his compUiningNames; 

Thus will I fold them, one vpon another; 

Now kifre,embracc,conrcnd,do<i what you will. 

La, Madam: dinner is ready s and your father ftaies. 


t*. Well,letYs goc. jjj 

Lh. Whatjfhall theft papers lye,IikeTeI-faIesher { 
lu. If you refpctft them; heft »take them yp. 
La. Nay^ was taken yp,for laying them downe. 
Yet here they Ihallnot lye,for catching cold,. 

Ia, I fee you haue a months minde to them. 

Lu. I (Madam) you may fay what fights you ftc * 

I fee things too,although you iudge I winke, ” 

la, Comc,come,wilt pleafe you goc, 


Sccena Tenia, 


Enter Antonio Had Panthno. frethem. 

*Aat. Tell me Panthtne, what fad talke was that. 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyftcr ? 
Pm, 'Tvtzs of his Nephew protheue.youx Sonne. 
Ant. Why ? what of him ? 

Tan. He wondred that your Lordfhip 
Would fuffer him, to fpend his youth at home. 

While other men, of {lender reputation 
Put forth their Sonnes,tofceke preferment out. 

Some to the warres, to try their fortune theie; 

Some, to difcouerlflandsfarreaway: 

Some,to the ftudious Vmuerfities j 
For any,or for all thefe exercifes, 

: He laid,that Protheta, y our fonnc,was meet j 
And did requeft me, to importune you 
To let him fpend his time no more at home; 

Which would be great impeachment to his age. 

In hatting knowne no trauaile in his youth. 

Ant. Nor need’ll thou much importune me to that 
Whereoii,this month I haue bin hamering, 

I haue confider’d well, hi s Ioffe of lime. 

And how he cannot be a perfed man. 

Not being tryed,and tutord in the world j 
E xperience is by induftry atchieu'd. 

And perfected by the fwift courfe of rime -* 

Then tell me,whether were I bcft to fend him ! 

Pan. I thinke yaur Lordfhip is not ignorant 
How his companion, youthful! Valentine, 

Attends the Emperour in his toyall Court, 

Ant. I know it well. (thither. 

Pan. ’Twere good, I thinke, your Lordfhip fenthim 
There fhall he praftife Tilts,arfd Turn aments; 

Heare fweet difeourfe, conuerft with Noble-men, 

And be in eye of euery Exercift 

Worthy his youth, and noblenefle of Birth. 

Ant. 1 like thy counfaile: well haft thou aduis’d.* 
And that thou moift percciuc haw well I like it. 

The execution of it fhall make knowne; 

Eucn with the fpcediefl expedition, 

I will difpatch him to the Emperors Court. 

Pan, To morrow,may it pleaft you,0»« Alfhemfe, 
With other Gentlemen of good efteeme 
Are iournying, to falucc the Emperor, 

And to commend their lcruice to hi* will* 

Ant. Good company: with them fhall Protheta go: 
And in good time: now will we breake with him. 

Pro. Sweet Loue,fweet lines,fweet life. 

Here is her hand, the agent ofherheart; 

Here ia her oath for loue,her honors paune; 
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o that am Fathers wcmld applaud our 16ues 
T© fcalc our happineffe with their confents, 
pro. Oh hcauenly IhUa* 

Jnt .How now? What teeter arc you reading there? 
PmMuy’t pleafe your Lordfbip, ’tis- a word or two 
OfcottifncndaLioos^nt from Fdentine; 

DeHuctVi by a friend, that came from him. 

Art* Lend me the Letter: Let me fee what newet. 
Pro. There is no newes (my Lord)bm that he writer 
How happily be hues, how welLbclou^ 

And daily graced by the Emperor; 

Wifidng me with hinn partner ofhis fortune. 

Ant* And how ft and you affedled to his wifh? 

Pro* As one relying on your Lordfhip^ will. 

And not depending on hit friendly wifh. 

Ant. My will is fomethingfoned with his wifh : 
Mufe not that I thus fodainly proceed; 

For what I will, I will, and there an end : 

I am refold’d, that thou fhalt fpend fomc time 
With Vdentixm, in the Emperors Court; 

What maintenance he from his friends recciues* 

Like exhibition thou (halt haue from me, 

Tomorrow be in rcadinefte, to goe, 

Excufe it not: for I am peremptory* 

fro. My Lord I cannot be fo foone prouided , 

PI cafe yon deliberate a day or two* 

Ant* Look what thou want* ft fhaihe fent after thee: 
No more of flay: to morrow thou muft gaej 
Come on Pantkmo ; you be imployd* 

To haften on his Expedition. 

pro . Thus bane I fbund the fire, for feare of burning, 
And drench’d me in the ft a, where I am drown'd* 

I fcat’d to fhew my Father Ittl'm Letter, 

Leafthcfliould take exceptions to my loue, 

And with the vantage of mine owne cxcufe 
Hath he excepted tnoft againft my loue. 

Oh, how this fpring ofloue refemblcth 
The vneertaine glory of an Aprillday, 

Which now fhe wes all tl?c beauty of the Sun, 

And by and by a dowd cakes all away* 

Pm* Sir Prmbtm 7 yoor Fathers call's for you. 

He is in baft, therefore I pray you go. 

Pro. Why this it is : my heart accords thereto, 

And yet a rhoufand times it anfwcr’s no. 

Exeunt. Pirns’. 


Eh tor Fdout Silfti<t+ .. 

Speed* Silr* your Gl o u e* 

Fafen. Not mine; my Gloues are on* 

^ Why then this maybe yours: for this is but one* 
wal. Ha? Let me fee 11, glue it me, it’s mine: 
wcec Ornament* that deckes a thine diuine. 

Ah SiluiUp Siluia. \ 

Speed .Madam Siluia: Madam Silttia. 

Fat* How now Sirha ? 

Speed. Sheets not within hearing Sir. 

T*/ Whyfir^wti'obtfd.yw call her ? 

A^YoucwQp&tipl^oprifejmiftotilte. 

^WelL: ysu’i] ftill be coo forvrttt <L 

.pee . And yet Ivuas laft chidden for bemg.too ftowi 



Val. Goeto,fir,tell me;doyoit know Madam Silttia} 
Speed. Shee^that your worfiiip loues ? 

Val. Why, how knowyou chat I am in loue ? 

Speed. Marry by theft fpcciallmarkes: firft,you haue 
Jeam’d (like S\x Pretheta) 10 wreath your Armes like a 
Male-content: cordlifh aLouc-fong,likea 7(afew-red- 
breaft: towalke alone like one that bad the peftile.ee: 
to figh, likeaSchoole-boythathadlofthi* A. T. C. to 
weep like a yong wench that had buried herGrandam: 
to faft, like one that takes diet: to watch, like one that 
feares robbing: to fpeakepuling, like a beggar at Hal- 
low-MafietYou were wont,whenyou laughed,to crow 
like a cockcj when you walk’d, to walke like one of the 
Lions . when you failed, it wasprefently after dinner: 
when you look d fadly, it was for want oftaoney: And 
now yon are Metamorphis’d with a Miftris, that when I 
looke on you, I can hardly thinke you my Mafter. 

Val. Are all thefe things pcrceiu’d in me? 

Speed. They are ail perceiu’d without ye. 

Val. Without roe ? they cannot. 
ipced. Without you ?nay, that’s certaine : for with¬ 
out you were fo Jiniple, none elfe would : but you are 

fo without thefe follies,that theft follies are within you, 

and fhine through you like the water in an Vrinall: that 
not an eye that fees you , but is a Phyfician to comment 
on your Malady. 

V■al. But tell mcvdo’ft thou know my Lady Si/aia'i 
Speed. Shee that you gaze on fo,aslhe fit* at fupper? 

Vtl. Haft thou obftru’d that ? eucn Ihe I mcane. 

Speed. Why fir, I know her not. 

Val. Do’ft thou know her by my gazing on her,and 
yet know’ft her not ? 

Speed. It {he not hard-fauonr'd, fir? 

Val. Not fo faire (boy) as well fauour’d. 

Speed, Sjt,1 know that well enough. 

ZJal. What doft thou know? 

Speed. That Ihec is not fo faire, as ( of you) welJ-fa* 
uourd l 

V<d. I mcane chat her beauty is exquifite. 

But her fauour infinite. 

Speed. That’s bccaufe the one is painted, andtheo- 
ther out of all count. 

Val. How painted? an dhow out of count? 

Speed. Matey fir, fo painted to make her faire, that no 
man counts of her beauty.; 

V*1. How cftcem’ft cbou me?Iaccount ofher beauty. 
Speed. You ncuer faw her fince foe was deform’d. 

TJal. How long hath foe beenedeform’d ? 

Speed. Enet fince you iou’d her. 

Val. 1 haue lou’d her caier fince I faw her. 

And ftill I fte her beautifull. 

Speed. Ifyou loue her, you cannot fee her. 

Val. Why?'. 

5/wL Becaufe Loue is bli tide : O that you had mine 
eyes, or yotir owne eyes had the lights they were wont: 
to haue, when you chidde at Sir P rot beta, fox going vn* 
garter’d. 

Val. What foould I fee then ? 

Speed. Your owneprefent folly, and her palling de- 
foroiitict forhee beeing in loue, could not fee to garter 
hishofejandyou.bceingmloue, cannot fee to put on 
your We. ( ning 

V*1. Belike (boy) then you are in loue, for lift mor- 
You could not fee to wipe my fhooes. 

Speed.Tvue fir: I was in loue with mybed, I thanke 
you, you fwing’d me for my loue, which makes mee the 
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bolder to chide you, for yours. 

Vd. In cenclufion, I (land affe&ed to her. 

Speed. I would you were fee, fo your affe&ion would 
ceafe. * 

Vd. Laft night fhe enioyn’d me, 

To write fome lines to one fheloues. 

Speed* Andhaueyou? 

Vd. I haue. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writt ? 
yd. No (Boy) but as well as I call do them: 
peace, here file comes. 

Speed. Oh excellent motion; oh exceeding Puppet: 
Now will he interpret to her. 

yd. Madam & Miftrcs, a thoufand good-morrows. 
Speed. Oh,*giueye-gGad-cv’n : hccr's a million of 
manners. 

Sil. Sir Valentine ferttant, to you two thoufand. 
Speed. He fhould giue her imeicft: & file giues it him. 
yd. As you inioynd me; 1 hauc writ your Letter 
Vnto the fecrec, nameles friend ofyours: 

Which I was much vu willing to proceed in* 

But for my duty to your Ladifhip. (done. 

Sil. I thankeyou (gentle Seruant) *cis very Clerkly- 
yd. Now truft me(Madam)ic camehardly-off: 

For being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I writ at randome,vcry doubtfully. 

Sil. Perchance you think toomuchoffo much pains? 
yd. No(Madatn)ifo it ftccd you,I will write 
(Pleafe you command) a thoufand times as much: 

And yet—-- 

Sil. A pretty period: well; I gheffc the fequell j 
And yet I will not name it : and yet I care nor. 

And yet, take this againe: andyct.I thankeyou: 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And yet you will: and yet, another yet. 
yd. What meaacs your Ladifiiip ? 

Doc you not like it? 

Sil. Yes, yes: the lines arc very queintly writ, 

But (fincevnwillingly) take them againe. 

Nay, take them. 

yd. Madam, they are for you. 

Silt*. I, I: you writ them Sir,at my requeft, 

But I will none of them : they are for you: 

I would haue had them writ moremouingly : 

Fd. Pleafeyou, He writeyour Ladifiiip another. 
S*l. And when it“s writ: for my fake read it ouer, 
And if it pleafe you, fo: if not: why fo: 
yd. If it pleafe me, (Madam?) what then ? 

Sil. Why ifit pleafe you, take it for your labour; 
And fo good-morrow Seruant. Exit. Sit. 

Speed. Oh left vnfecnc : infcrutible: inuifible, 

As a nofe on-a-mans face,or a Wethercocke on 3 ftceple: 
My Matter files to her: and fiichath taught her Sutor, 
He being hcrPupill.tobcconie her Tutor. 

Ob excellent deuife, W3S there euer heard abetter ? 

That my matter being feribe], 

Tohimfclfc.fhould write the Letter ? 

yd. How now Sir? 

Whit arc you rcafoning with your felfe ? 

Speed. Nay: I was riming: ’tis you j haue the reafon. 
yd. To doe what? 

Speed. To be a Spokcf-man from Madam Stluta. 

‘ Vd , To whom? 

Speed. To your felfe i why, fhe woes you by a figure. 
yd. What figure/ 

Speed. By a Letter, I fhould fay. 


Vd. Why fhe hath not writ to roe ? 

Speed. What need file. 

When fhee hath made you write to your felfe ? 

Why, doe you not perceiue theieft? 
yd. No, beleeue me. 

Speed* No bclccuingyou indeed fir: 

But did you perceiue her carnctt ? 

Vd. She gauc me none, except an angry word. 
Speed. Why (lie hath giuen you a Letter. 
yd. That’s the Letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And j letter hath fhe deliuer’d, Sc there an end, 
Vd. I would it were no vvorfe. 

Speed, lie warrant you,*tis as well: 

For often haue you writ to her: and fbe in modefiy t 
Or elfe for want of idle time,could not againe reply, 

Or fearing els fome mefleger,^ might her mind difeouer 
Her felf hath taught her Loue himfeif, to write vnto her 
All this 1 fpeak in princ,forin print I found it. (loiter. 
Why mufe you fir, 'tis dinner time. 

Vd. Ihauedyn’d. 

Speed. 1, but hearken fir: though the Cameleon Loiic 
can feed on the ayre, 1 am one that am nourifh’d by my 
vi&uals; and would fainehauemeate: oh bee not like 
your Miftrelfe, be moued, be moued. Cxeuu, 


Scwna fecund a. 


Enter Pnthcmj tulia^ Panthion* 

pro* Haue patience* gentle Ittiid 3 
lul. I mu ft where is no remedy* 

Pro , When poflibiy I can, I will return e* 

Iul % Ifyou turnc not: you will return the fooncr: 
Kcepc this remembrance for thy lulids fake* 

Pro. Why then wee’ll make exchange; 
t Here* cake you this. 

Itif And Icale the bargaine with a holy kific. 

Pro* Here fs my hand* for my true conftancie: 

And when char howre ore-flips me in the day. 
Wherein I figh not (Mia) for thy fake. 

The next enfuing howre, fomefoule mifchance 
Torment me for my Loues forgetfulncffc: 

My father ftaies my camming: anfwcrcnot: 

The tide is now; nay 3 not thy tide of teares, 

Thattide will flay me longer then 1 fhould^ 

Mfoy farewell; what s gon without a word? 

I, fo true loue fhould doe .vie cannot fpeak e y 
For truth hath better deeds,rhen words to grace it* 
Pamb* Sir Prothepu; you arc ftaid for^t A 
Pro* Goes! come*! come: 

Alas, this parting ftrikespoorc Louers dumbe, 

^ y: -t i' ) w.. , ; j.>- ExmU 


Serna 


.::r . : . nirhiv .w »rf<? •• • f 

EnterLaimre, P ant him. : . : r: 

Laurtce, Nay, ’rv&tll bee this howre ere Ifiaue done 
weeping : all the kinde of'the Lamcet, hkuethis very 
fault: I haue rcceiu’d my proportion,! ike the prodigious 

fonne, 
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Sonne, and am going with Sir Pretbeu* to the Imperialls 
Court : I tbinke Crd my dog , be the fowreft natured 
doficc that Hues : My Mother weeping : my Father 
wavling: my Sifter crying : our Maid howling.: our 
Carte wringing her hands, and allourhoufe in a great 
per P Iexitie,yet did not this cruell-hearredCurre fhcdde 
one teare : he is a ftone, avery pibble ftone, and has no 
morepittyin him then a dogge :alew would haue wept 
to haue fetne our parting - why my Graiuiam hauing 
no eyes, lookeyou, wept her felfe blindc at my parting: 
nayjllefiiewyou the manner of it. Thisfboecis my fa¬ 
ther : no, this left fhooe is my father; no, no, this left 
/hooe is my mother : nay, that cannot bee fo neythcr: 
yes: it is fo, it is fo : it hath the worfer foie: i hi s fhooe 
with the hole in it, is my mother.- and this my Father: 
aveng’anceon’t, there’tis: Now fir, this ftafFe ismyfi- 
fter : for,lookeyou,fire is as white as a lilly, and as 
final! as a wand : this hat is Nan our maid : I am the 
dogge : no, the dogge is himielfe, and lam the dogge: 
oh^he dogge is me,and lam my felfe ; I;fo,fo:now 
come I to my Father ; Father, your bieffing : now 
fiiouhl not the fhooe fpeake a word for weeping : 
nowlhould Fkiffemy Father ; well,hecwcepes on: 
Now come I to my Mother: Oh that fhe could fpeake 
now, like a would-woman : wclhlkiffeher : why 
there’tis; hecre’s my mothers breath vp and dovvne: 
Now come I to my fifter; marke the moane fhe makes: 
now the dogge all this while fiicds not a teare .* nor 
fpeikesaword : but fee how I lay the duft with my 
teares. 

Pantb. Launce^ away, away: a Boord: thy Matter i* 
{hip’d, and thou art to poft after with oares; what’s the 
matter ? why weep’ft thou man ? away afle, you’l loofe 
theTidcjifyou tarry any longer. 

Lean. It isno matter if the tide were loft, for it is the 
vnkindeft Tide,thac cuer any man tide, 

Pantb. What’s the vnkindeft tide ? 

Latt. Why,hcthat’s tide \\exz,Crab my dog. 

Pavt. Tut, man ;lmeanethou’ltloofc thcflood,and 
inloofingthe flood,loofc thy voyage,and in looling thy 
voyage, loofe thy Matter, and in loofing thy Mailer, 

loofe thy feruiee, and in loofing thy feruicc:-why 

doft thou flop my mouth ? 

Latm. Forfcarethou fliouldft loofe thy tongue. 
pantb. Where fhould I loofe my tongue ? 

Latin, In thy Tale. 

Pautb. In thy Tatle. 

Lamr, Loofethc Tide, and the voyage, and the Ma¬ 
ttered the Ser'uict, and the tide: why mail, iftheRiuer 
were drie,I am ableto fill it with my teares: if the winde 
were downe, I could driue theboace with my figlics, 
Pantb. Come: come away man ' I was lent to call 
thee. 

Lan. Sir: call me what thou dar'tt. 

Pant. Wilt thou goe? 
itfturt. Well, I will goc. 

Exeunt. 


Scena Quarta. 




Enter Pdentine, Silnia t Tbnrie } Speed } Dnke, Pn>tbe*n, 
Sil. Seruant. • " : 

Vd. Mifttis. 


;: on 


Spec. Matter, Sir Tbttrie frownes on you. 

Vd. J Boy, it’s for loue, 

Spee. Not of you. 

Vd. Of my Miftrefle then. 

Spee. ’Tweregoodyou knockthim. 

Sit. Seruant, you are fad. 

Vd, Indeed,Madam,lfeeme(o. 

The r, Seeme you that you arc not ? 

Vd. Hap’iy Idoe. 

Tha. So doe Countcrfeyts. 

Vd, So doe you. 

Tbn. What feeme I that I am not ? 

Vd. Wife. 

Tbn. What in fiance of the contrary ? 

Vd. Your folly. 

Thts, And howquoat you my folly ? 

Vd. I quoat it in your Ierkin* 

Thu, My Ierkin is a doublet. 

Vd. Well therjjlle double your folly. 

Tbt*. How ? 

Sil. What,angry,Sir Tharia,do you change colour? 
Vd, Giue him loaue,Madam,he is a kind of Camel ion. 
Tbn. That hath more mindc to feed on your bioud, 
then hue in your ayre. 

Vd. Yoil haue faid Sir. 

Tbn, I $ir,and done too for this time. 

Vd. I know it wel fir,you alwaies end ere you begin. 
Sil. A fine volly ofwords,gemleine,& quicklyfhot off 
Vd. ’Tis indeed,Madam,we thank thegiuer, 

Sil. Wiio is that Seruant ? 

Vd. Yourfelfe(fweet Lady)foryou gauethefire, 

Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladifhips Jookes, 
And fpends what he borrowes kindly in your company, 
Thu. Sir,ifyou fpend word for word wifh me, i fhall 
make your wit bankrupt. (words, 

Vd, 1 know ir well fir : youhaue|an Exchequer of 
And I thinkc, no other trealure to giue your followers: 
For it appeares by their bare Liuerie* 

That they liueby your bare words, 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more: 

Here comes my father. 

Dub: Now,daughter Siluia, you are hard befet. 

Sir Vdentine, your father is in good health, 

Wli3t fay you to a Letter from your friends 
Of much good tiewes ? 

Vd, My Lord, I will be thankful!, 

To any happy meffenger from thence. 

Duk. Know ye r Don dyttenio,your Cotintriman ? 

Vd. I,my good Lord,I know the Gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eftimation. 

And not without defert fo well reputed. 

Dttkj Hath he not a Sonne ? 

Vd. I,my good Lord,a Son,that well deferucs 
The honor,and regard of fuch a father. 

Dak. You know him well ? 

Vd. I knew him as my felfe: for from our Infancie 
Wc haue con uerft,and fpent out howres together, 

And though my felfe haue beenean idleTrcwant, 
Omittingthe fweetbenefit of time 
To cloath mine age with Angel-like perfedlion: 

Yet hath S\tPrethew ( for that’s his name) 

Made vfc,and faireaduantage ofhis daics: 
Hijycaresbutyongjbuthis experience old 
His head vn-mellowed,but his lodgement ripe; 

Arid in a word (for far behindc hi* worth 
Comes all the praifes that I now beftow.) 

C He 
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He is compleat in feature, and in minde* 

With all good grace* to grace a Gentleman, 

2?^* Bcfhrcw me fir, butifhe make this good 
He is as worthy for an Empreffe loue, 

As meet to be an Emperors Councellor: 

Well, Sir : this Gentleman is come to me 
With Commendation from great Potentates, 

And heerehc mcancs to fpeud his time a while, 

I thinkers no vii-vvekomenewcstoyou. 

Val, Should I haue wiffTd a thing,ithad bcenc he# 
Welcome him then according to his> worth : 
StlftU^l fpeake to you,and you Sir Thftrh , 

For V(dentine^ I need not cite him to it, 

I will fend him hither to you prelently ■ 

Val, This is the Gentleman I told your Ladifhip 
Had come along vvith that hi s Mifircffc 

Did hold his eyes,lockt in her Chriftall lookes. 

SiL Be-likc thac now {hehath;enfranchis'd them 
Vpon feme other pawne for fealty. 

Val, Nay fure 3 Ithinke (lie holds them prifoners ftih 
SiL Nay then helhouldbeblind.and being blind 
How could he fee his way to fecke out you ? 

VaL Why Lady,Lone hath twenty pat re of eyes* 
Tbur. They fay that Loue hath not an eye at all. 

Val, To fee fuch Loucrs s 7^//^,as y our fclfc, 

Vpon ahomely obietS* Loue can winke, 

SiL Haue done,haue done:here comes)'gentleman# 
VaL Welcome,decr Prothcm : Mtftris,Ibeleech you 
Confirme his welcome,with fome fpeciall fauor, 

SiL Hi* worth is warrant for his welcome hether, 
if this be he you oft hatic wifn'd to hcare from* 

VaL Mi fir is, it is: fweet Lady ,en ter taine him 
To be my fellow-feruanc to your Ladifbip* 

SiL Too low a Miftres for fo high a feruimt. 

Pro „ Not fojfweet Lady,bnt top meanc a iercant 
To hauealookc of fuch a worthy *MiltrdTc* 

Val. Eeaue off difcpuric of dilabilitic: 

Sweet Lady,enter taine him tor your Seruant. 

Pro. My dune will I boaft ogriothihg elfc* 

5//, And dutic ricuer yet did want his meed, 
Scruani,you are welcome to a worthlefic Mi fire (fc# 

Pro. He die on him that faies fo but your feife, 

SiL That you are welcome ? 

Pro, That you are wortbkflb* (you* 

Thur . Madam,my Lord your father wold fptak with 
SiL I wait vpon his pleafurc: Come Sir ^$jwri& t 
Got with me : once more,new Stvuant welcome ; 

He Icauc you to confer of home affaires, 

When you bane done, wc lookc too hearc from you. 
Pro, Wee'll both attend vpon your Ladifhip. 
yaL Now tell me: how do al from whence you came? 
Pro .Your ftends are wel,& haue the much comcndcd. 
VaL And how doc yours ? 

Pro. I left them all in health. 

Val. How does your Lady?8c how thriues your lotic? 
Pro. My talcs of Loue were wont to weary you* 

I know you ioy not in a Loue-difeourfe. 

VaL I Pmbtmjo ut that life is alter'd now, 

I haue done pennance for contemning Loue,- 
Whofe high emperiom thoughts hauepunifh’d me 
With bitter fafts 3 with penitential! groncs. 

With nightly tcares^nd daily hatt-fore fighes* 

For in reuenge of my contempt of loue, 

Loue hath chas'd fleepe from my enthralled eyes. 

And made them watchers of mine owne hearts forrovy* 

O geiul cPmheuf, Loue's a mighty Lord* 


And hath fo humbled mc*as I confcffe 
There is no woe to his corra£Uen * 

Nor to his Seruice^no fuch ioy en earth: 

Now^no difeourfe* except it be of loue; 

Now can I breake my faft,djne,fup*and fleepe* 

V pon the very naked name of Loue, 

Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye; 
Was this the ldoll,that you worfliip fo ? 

VaL Euen She; and is ftic not a heaecnly Saint ? 
Pro. No j But {heis an earthly Paragon# 

VaL Call her diuinc# 

Pro. I will not flatter her# 

VaL O flatter me; for Lout delights in praifes* 
pro # When I was fick, you gaue me bitter piU* 
And I muft minifter the like to you# 

VaL 1 hen fpeake the truth by her; if not diuinc. 
Yet let her be a principalities 
Sou eraigne to all the Creatures on the earth. 

Pro . Except my Miftreffe. 

VaL Sweet: except not any, 

Fx-epcthoti wilt except againft my Loue# 

Pro. Haue I not reafonto prefer mine owne i 
VaL And! will help thee to prefer her to: 

Shee fhail be dignified with this high honour, 

To bcaremy Ladies traine* left the bafe earth 
Should from hervefture chance to ftcaleakiflc* 

And of fo great a fauor growing proud, 

Difdaine to roote the Sommer-fwellmg flowrc* 

And make rough winter cuerlaftiiigly* 

Pro, Why Valentino^ what Bragadifme is this? 

Val Pardon mt(Protheu*) all I can is nothing, 

To he^whofe worth^make other worthies nothing; 
Shee is alone. 

Pro Then let her alone. 

VaL Not Norths world: why man,ftie is mine owne, 
Ana I as rich inhsuing (uch a Icwdl 
As- twenty Scas*ifall their fand were pearle* 

The watci jNeftar, and the Rocks pure gold* 

Forgiue me,chat I doc hot dreame on thee, 

Becaufc thoufeeftme doate vpon my loue: 

My foolUTi Riuall that her Father likes 
(Oncly for his poffeflions arefo huge) 

H gone with her along, and I muft after, 

For Loue (thou know'ft is full of iealoufie.^ 

Pro # But fhclouesyou ? (howre, 

VaL I*and we ate betroathd: nay more, our matiagt 
With all the cunning manner of our flight 
Determin'd of: how l muft climb e her window* 

The Ladder made of Cords* and all the mcanj 
Plotted, and ’greed on for my happineffc# 

Good Pmbem goe with me to my chamber, 

In thefe affaires to aid me with thy counfailr#" 

Pro 9 Goe on before : I flialienquire you forth: 

I muft vmo theRoadjtodif-embarque 
Some neccffaries, that I needs rmiftvfc,. 

And then Ileprefently attend you. 

VaL Willy ou make bade? 

Pris* I will. 

Euen as oncheate, another heateexpels * 

Or as one naile,by ftrength dimes ouc another# 

So the remembr an ce of my former Loue 
Is by a newer ohie£t quite forgotten, 

It is mine, or p^/^rwjrpraifc? 

Her trueperfeftion*or my falfe tranfgreffson? 

That makes me reafonleflc, to rcafon thus ? 

Shee is faire: and fo is lulia that I loue* 
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O, DUt 1 loue ni* 4..^/ ;— - , 

And that’s tfee rtafon Jlouchiriifo little. 

How fhair Paoatc bn btr with more adoicc, 
That thus Witbout adnirc begin to lone ? 
a Tis but her picture I h^tic yet beheld; 

And that bath dazerdwty rcarons-.light: 

But whcft f J Woke on her perrtaions , 

There» e p l,odc * 

lfl can checkoff',v Erring lode,twill, 

If not, to Ileyf^my skill. 


Spec. Whyjtbou wborfon Afle.thou miftak’ft me. 
Lax, Why Foolc , I meant not ebcc , I meant thy 
Mafter. 

Spec. I tell thee, my Mafter is become artioi Louef. 

'; , L*». Why, I.t,ell thee, I care not, though hce burne 

^hfrtjfelfe in Loue. Ifthou wilt goe with me to the Ale- 
' houfc: ifnot, thou art ail Hebrew,a Iew^and not worth 

the name of a Chriftian. 

Spee. Why? 

latt. Becaitfc thoii haft not fo tDiich charity in thee as 
to goe to the Ale with a Chriftian .• Wiltthoagoc? 
Spee, At thy feruice. 

Lxemt,. 


iA 


Exemii 


M£5! 


ismosui 


mnta. 


enter Speed ^ii'Launce. 

Speed. Lauxce,by minehonefty welrome to pjdtta. 

Lttm, Forfweare not ihy feife, Iwceryouth, for 1 am 
not welcome. I reckon this alwaies,that a man is neucr 
vndon till hee be h 30 g’d,nor neucr welcome to a place, 
till fome certaine fliot be paid,and the Hoftefle fay wel¬ 
come. 

Speed. Come-on you mad-eap : He to the Ale-houfe 
with you prefently ; where, for one fhot of fine pence, 
thou (halt haue Sue thoufand welcomes: But firha,how 
did thy Mafterpart with Madam Iulin ? 

La*. Marry after they cloas’d in carncft, they parted 
very faircly in ieft, 

Spee; But ftiall £he marry him ? 

Lax. No. 

Spee. How tbjn ? /hall hemarry her ? 

Lax, No, neither. 

Spee. What,are they broken ? 

Lax, No; they are both as whole as a fifh. 

Spee. W r hy then,how ftand* the matter with them ? 

Lax. Marry thus, when it ftands well with him, it 
ftands well with her. 

Spee. Wh3t an afle art thou,I vndcrftand thee not. 

Lau, What a blocke art thou, that thou canftnoc? 
My ftaffe vnderftands me > 

Spee. What thou faift ? 

Lau. I,and what I do too:looke thee,lie blit leane, 
and my ftaffe vnderftands me. 

Spee. It ftands vnder thee indeed. 

Late. Why, ft and-vnder: and vnder-ftand is all one. 

Spee. But tell me true, wiPc be a match ? 

Lax. Askctnydogge, ifhefayl.it will : if hce fay 
no, it will: if hee ftiakc his taile, and fay nothing it 
will. 

Spee. The conclufion is then.that it will. 

Lax. Thou /halt neuer get fueh a fecret from me, but 
by a parable. 

Spee ’Tis well that I get it fo: but Laxwe, how faift 
thou that that my mafter is become a notable Louer ? 

La*. I neuer knew him otherwife. 

Spee. Then how? 

A notable Lubber r is thou reporccft him ro 


Scwna Sexta. 


Enter Prothcus film, 

Pre. Toleauemy iVirf; (halllbe forfworhe? 

T o loue fairCi Siluia-, /hall I be forfworne? 

To wrong my friend, I ftiall b t much for/worne. 

And ev’n that Powre which gaue me firft my oath 
Prouokes me to this three-fold periurie. 

Loue badmee fweace,and Loue bidsmefot-fwearc j 
O fwcet-fuggefting Loue, ifthou haft fin’d. 

Teach me(tby tempted fubiedl) toexcufe it. 

At firft I did ad ore a twinkling Starr e, 

But now I wor/hip accleftiail Sunnc : 

Vn-hcedfull vowes may beedfully be broken. 

And he wants wit, that wants refolucd will, 
Toiearnchiswir.t’exchange the bad for better; 
Fie,fie,ynreuerend tongue, to call her bad, 

Whofe foucreignty fo oft thou haft preferd, 

With twenty thoufaod foule-confirming oathes. 

I cannot leaue to loue; and yet I doe: 

But there I lesue to loue,where 1 /hoald loue. 
lulu I loofe,sna Ualentixe 1 loofe. 

If I keepe them,/needs muft loofe tnyfrlfe; 

If 1 loofe them, thus finde 1 by theirio/Tc, 

For Valentine, my feife: for lxlia,Siixia. 

I to my felfc am decrer then 3 friend, 

For Loue is ftiil moft precious in it feife, 
AnddiAr/.fwimcfTehcauen that made her faire) 
Shewes Julia but a fwartby Ethiopc. 

I will forget that IxLa is aliue, 

Rcmcmbring that my Loue to her is dead. 

And Valentine lie hold an Enemie; 

Ayming at Siluia as a Tweeter friend, 

I cannot now proue conftant to my feife; 

Without fome treachery Vs’dto Valentine, 

This night he meaneth with a Corded-liddef 
To dimbe celeftiall Siluia't chamber window , 

My feife in counfaile his competitor..^ 

Now prefently He giiie her father notice 
Ofthcir difguifingand pretended flight: 

Who (all inra g’d) will oitiiikVakntme: 

For Thetrio he intends /hall wed his daughter. 

But Valentine being gon, I!c quickely croffe 
By /omc flic trickc,blunt Thuridt dull proceeding. 
Lent lend me wings, to make my purpofe fwift 
As thou haft lent roc wit, to plot this drift. 

Exit, 
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The t wo (gentlemen of %)erona. 



'Eaterlulia and Luce tea* . 

TmL Counfaiie,dc girleaflift t mc, , 
Andeu’ninkmdc loue, I docconi ure thee,, v ' 

Who art the Table wherein all my thoughts _r 
Are vifibly Character'd, and enguu’d t 
To leflfon me, and tell me fooie good means , ,. ^ 

How with my honour 1 may vndertako 
A ioumey to my louing Prethetu* 

Luc. Alas, the way is wearifome and long, 
ltd. Atme-deuoccd Pilgrimc is not weary 
To mcafureKingdomeswith his feeble fleps, 

Muchieffe fhall flhethat hath Loucswings to fiie, 

And when the flight is made to one fo deere. 

Of fuch diuine perfeflion as Sir Prothem. 

Luc* Better for bear c, till Pmhsw make rctumc. 

Mi Oh,know* ft ^ not,his looks are my faults food? 
Pitty the dearth that I h3ue pined in, 

By longing for that food fo long a time, 

Didft thou but know the inly touch of Loue, 

1 hou would ft as foone goe kindle fire with fno w 
As fecke to quench the fire of Lone with words. 

Luc* I doe not fecke to quench your Loyes hot fire. 
But qualifie the fires exireame rage , 

Left it fhould borne aboue the bounds ofreafon, 

luL The more thou danfft it vp,thc more it burnes: 
The Current that with gentle murmure glides 
(Thou know’ft) being ftopM^mpatiently doth rage: r \* 
But when his faire courfe is not hindered , 

He makes fweet muficke with th*enamddftones, 

Giuing a gentle kifle to euery fedge 
He ouer-taketh in his pilgrimage. 

And fo by many winding nookes he ftraics. " 
With willing fpor; to the wildeOccan.' 

Then let me goe,an j hinder nmy courfe: j 
lie be as patient as a gentle ftreame, 

And make a paftime of each weary ftep* 

TUI the Uft ftep haue brought me to my Loue, 

And there He reft,as after much turmoils 
A blelfcd fotile doth in 

Luc, But in what habit will you goe along? 
luL Not like a woman, for I would preuent 
The Loofe encounters of iafciuious men; 

Gentle L&cetta, fit me with fuch weedcs 
As may befeeme forne well reputed Page* 

Luc. Why then your Ladifbipmuft cut your haire. 
lt*h No girlejile knit it vp in filken firing?. 

With twentie od-eonceited truedoue knots: 
Tobefantaftique,rnay become a youth 
Of greater time then I {Tnllfhew to be, (chesf 

Luc . What fafhion (Madam) fiiall I make your bree¬ 
ze Thtf fits as well,as tell me(good my Lord) 

VVh at compaffe will you weare your Farthingale ? 

Why eif n what fa(hion thoubeft likes(£#c , (tfto.) 

Lm* You muft needs haue the with a cod-pcecc (Ma* 
IhL Out s out,(A^^)that wilbe illfauouri (dam) 
Luc. A round hofefMadan^novv’s not worth a pin 
Vnlefleyou hauc acod-pcece to flick pins on* 

JhU Lucetta ,as tbou lou’ft me let me haue 
What thou think'ft meet,and is moft mannerly. 

But tell me(wench) how will the world repute me 
For vndenaking fo vnftaid a ioutney ? , 


X fcarc me it wpfrwakeme. fcandalizU 

Luc. If you tbinke {q 3 then flay at home, aitcj g© 
Nay, that jt wiling - 

Luc * Then newer dream^on Infamy,bntg©: 

If Pr&thtm like y ojjr ipurneyi, when you come* , r 
No matter who’s difpleased,when you ar^ gone: 

I feare me he will fierce be pleas'd with all* 

lul. That . 

AthoufandoaLhcSjaiiOcean.ofIpisteares,.: , 

And inftances of infinite of,Lous, . 

Warrant me welcome to my Prothem* . , _ 

Luc. All thefe are feruapts to dccei(fqi}-jggi|en. 
htl. Safe men, that vfe them to fo bafe effect; 

But truer ftarres did goucrnei^?^J&tf«# birth, . 

His words are bonds,his oathes arc oradcs, 

His loue finccre, his thoughts immaculate, 

His tearcs^ure meffengers, fent from his heart. 

His hearths far fromTraud,as heauen fronrearth* 

Luc. Pray heau’n he proue fo when you come to him, 
InL No w, as thou lou’ftmejdo him not that wrongs 
To bearea hard opinion of his truths 
Onely deferuemy loue, by louing him, 

And prcfently goe with me to my chamber 
To take a note of what Iftandinneed of. 

To furnifh me vponmy longing ioutney: , 

All that is mine 1 leaueac thy difpofe, 

My goodr, my Lands, my Vcpuration, 

| Onely, in lieu thereof, dilpatch me hence: 

Come 3 anfwere not: but co it preiently, 

: I am impatient of my tarriance, 

Exmt, 


Actus TertitiSyScem Trima . 


Enter T)ake, Thftrio l 'PmtheHt^Valentine t 
Launce, Speed. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, giue vs leauc(I pray)a while, 

We hauc fopi.e fccrcrs ro confer about. 

Now cell me Vrothem i what’s your will with me ? 

Fro. My gracious Lord,that which I wold difeouer, 
The Lawoffriendfhip bids me toconccalc. 

But when I call to miude y onr gracious fauours 
Done to me (vndeferuing as I am) 

My dude pricks me on to vtter that 
Which elie,oo worldly good fluould draw from me: 
Know (worthy Prince) Sir Videntine my friend 
This night intends to (iealc away your daughter ; 
Myfelfeamone madepriuy co the plot. 

I know you haue determin’d to beftow her 
On Thurso, whom your gentle daughter hates , 

And fhould fhe thus be ftolne away from you, 

It would be much vexation co your age. 

Thus (for my dudes fake) I rather chofe 
To croffc my friend in his intended drift. 

Then (by concealing it) heap on your head 
A pack offorrowes, which would preffeyou downe 
(Being vnpreuented) to your timelefle graue. 

Duke, Protheus, I th ank thee for thine honeft care. 
Which to requite, command me while I Hue. 

This loue of theirs* my fclfehaue often feene, 

Haply when they haue iudg’d me faft afieepe. 

And oftentimes haue purpos’d to forbid 

Sir 
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Sir vdenim* her companie, and my Court. 

But fearing left my lealons ayme might erre. 

And fo (vnworthily) difgrace theman 
f A rafbnetfe that I eucr yet haue ihun d) 

I . at ie him gentle lookcs,thercb ? to finde . 

That which tby felfehaft now dilclos d to me* 

And that thoumaift perceme nryfeareot this, 

Knowing that tender youth is ioone lugget e f 
I Riehtly lodge her in an vpper Towre, 

The key whereof, my l'clfe haue cucr kept: 

And thence fhe cannot be conuayM away* 

Pro. Know (noble Lord)thcy hauedems da meanc 
How he her chamber-window wilUfcend, 

And with a Corded-ladder fetch her downe: 

For which/he youthfull Loucnmw is gone. 

And this way comes he with it prdently- 
Where (if it pleafe you) you may intercept him. 

But (good my Lord) do h e it fo cunningly 
That tny difeouery be not aimed at: 

For, loue ofyoo, not hate vnto my friend, 

Hath made me publifher of this pretence, 

Dukf* Vpon mine Honor, he fhall neuer know 
That! had any Sight from thee ofthif. 

Pro* Adiew T my Lord, Sit ffyleuitne is coaiming. 

Put;* F&lentimy whether a way So faft? 

FaL Pleafe it your Graec 5 there is a M'cfienger 
That ftayes eobcare my Letters to my friends. 

And I am going to deliuer them. 

Buk* Be they of much impoit? 

Vd* The tenure ofihem doth but figuifie 
My health, and happy being at your Court. 

2Nay then no matter : flay wi th me a while, 
lam to breake with thee of fome affaires 
That touch me neere: wherein thou muftbefecrcE. 
Ti?notvnknown to thee, that I haue fought 
To march my friend Sir Thmo y to my daughter, 

FaL I know it well (my Lord)and fure the Match 
Were rich and honourable: befides, the gentleman 
Is full of Vemie, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities 
Befeeming fuch a Wife^as your faire daughter: 

Cannot your Grace win her co faneic him ? 

Dul>. NojtruftniCjShe is peeuiflsfulltn/roward, 
Ptowd, difobedient, flubbome, lacking duty, 

Neither regarding that fhe is my childe. 

Nor fearing me, as if I were her father; 

And may I fay to thee, this pride of hers 
(Vpon aduict) hath drawnc my loue from her, 

And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should haue becne cherifh*d by her childJike dutte, 

I now am full refolu’d to take a wife, 

And turne her out, to who will take her in: 

Then let her beauty be her wedding dowre: 

For me, and my pofteffions Ihe efteemes not, 

Vd. What would your Grace haue me to do in this? 

7)uk* There is a Lady in Verona heere 
Whom I affect: but flic is nice,and coy, 

And naught cficcmes my aged eloquence. 

Now therefore would I hauc thee to my Tutor 
(For long agonc 1 haue forgot to court, 

Befides thefafhion of the time is chang’d) 

How, and which way I may beftow my felfe 
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye. 

V%U Win her with gifts, if flic reipedt not words, 
Dumbe lewcls often in their fiienc kinde 
More then quicke word$,doc moue a womans minde. 
But fhe did fcorne a prefent that 1 fent her. 


Vd* A woman fomtimefcorns what beft co tents hen 
Send her another: neuer giue heroic, 

For fcorne at firft, makes aftcr-Joue die more. 

If (he doc frownc, *tis not in hate of you. 

But rather to beget more loue in you. 

If flic doe chide/tis not to haue you gone. 

For why, the fooles are mad, it left alone. 

Take no rcpulfc, what euer fhe doth fay, 

For,getyou gon, fhe doth not meaneawav. 

Flatter, and praife,commend, cxcoll their graces: 
Though nere fo blacke, lay they haue Angells fates t 
That man that hath a tongue, I fay is no man, 

Ifwithhis tongue lie cannot win a woman. 

But flic I mcanc, is promis’d by her friends 
Vnto a youtlifull Gentleman of worth. 

And kept feuerely fromvefort of men, 

That no man hath accdffc by day to her, 

Vd * Why then I would re fore to her by night* 

Dak* I, but the doores belockr, andkeyes kept fafe, 
Thar no man hath recourfe ro her by night. 

ZJd* What letts but one may enter at her window ? 
Dutz* Her chamber is aloft,far from the grounds 
And built fo fhduingjthat one cannot dimbe it 
Without apparent hazard of his life, 

Vd. VVhy then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
Tocdf vp, with a pane of anchoring hookes. 

Would lerue to fcale another lieros towre. 

So bold Leander would aduenture it. 

Dak* Now as thou art a Gentleman of blood 
Aduifc me,whcre I may haue fuch a Ladder* 

Vd* When would you vfe it ?pray fir,tell me chat, 
Duk* This very night $ for Loue is like a childc 
That'longs for euery thing that he can come by* 

Vd. By fcauen aclock,ileget you fuch a Ladder, 

Dtf!^ But harke thee: I will goe to her alone. 

How fiiall I beft conuey the Ladder thither ? 

Vd* It will be light (my Lord)thacyoumay bearc it 
Vnder a doakc, that is of any length* 

A cloake a> long as thine will feme the tunic? 
Vd* I my good Lord, 

Dukj Then let me fee thy cloake * 
lie get me one of fuch another length* 

Vd. Why any cloake will fcrue.the turn (my Lord) 
Dul^. How Hull I faftiion me to weare a cloake ? 

1 pray thee let me fedc thy cloake vpon me. 

What Letter is this fame > what’s here ? to Sslma ? 

And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding, 

IU be fob old co breake the feale for once. 

U\ty thoughts do had our with my Sihna nightly , 

Andflanes they are to me y that fend them fly mg* 

Oh, could their Ad after came^ and goe as lightly y 
Him felfe would lodge where fence les^) they are lying* 

L Aly Herdd Thoughts } in thy pure b 0 fome reft-them^ 

While I(ihetr King) that thither them importune 
Doe curfe the grace f hat with fuch grace hath blejl them , 
Becmfe my felfe doe want my femantt fortune* 
l curfe my felfe 3 for they are fent by me y 
That they jhonldharbour where their L ordjhculd be* 

Whads here ? Siluia y this night / willenfranchife thee* 

'Tis fo 3 and heerc’s the Ladder for the pnrpofe* 

Why Phaeton (for thou art tJMercps fonne) 

Wilt thouafpire co guide the licauenly Car/ 

And with thy daring folly burnr the world ? 

Wilt thou reach fiars,bccaufe they ftiiue on thee ? 

C 5 Goe 
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Coe bate Intruder, oQer-w£cning Siaue* 

Beftow thy fawn mg fmiles on equa.ll mates. 

And thinke my patience, (more then thy defen) 
Ispriuiledge for thy departure hence, 

Thankc me for this, more then for all the fauors 
Which (ail too.much) I haue beftowed on thee* 

But if thou lin ger in my Territories 
Longer then fwifeeft expedition 
Will giue thee time to Icaue our royall Court, 

By heauen, my wrath (hall farre exceed the lone 
I eucr bore my daughter, or thy felfc* 

Be gone, I will not heave thy vaioe excufe, 

But as thou lou'ft thy life,make fpced from hence, 

Val, And why not dcath,rather then lining torment? 
To die, is to be banifht trom my felfc, 

And Silma is my felfc : baniiVd from her 
Is felfc from felfc, A deadly ban i foment: 

What light, is light, if SUma be not feene ? 

What ioy is ioy,if Silum be not by ? 

VnlcfTeitbe to thinkethat foe is by 
And feed vpon the foadow of perfection. 

Except I be byStlniam the night. 

There is no mulicke in the Nightingale. 

Vnlcffc I looks on Stlnia in died ay, 

There is no day for me to tooke vpon, 
Sheeismyeffence* and I ieaue to be; 

If I be not by her fa ire influence 
FoftetM, illumin’d, cherifli'd, kept aliue. 

I flic notdeath, to flic his deadly doornc. 

Tarry Iheerc,Ibut attend on death, 

BucflicX hence, I flic away from life. 

Pro* Run (boy) run,run,anJ fetke him out, 

Lm, So-hough s 5 oa hough-• 

Pro* What fee ft thou ? 

Lm* Him we go.e to linde, 

There’s not a ha ire on s head } but u s a Valentine. 

Pro, Valentine ? 

VaL No. 

Fro, Who then? his Spirit ? 

VaL Neither, 

Pro. What then ? 

VaL Nothing. 

Lm* Can nothing ip cake ? Matter* (hall 1 ftrikt? 

Pro* Who would ft thou ftrike ? 

Lath Nothing, 

Pro** Villaine, forbearc* 

Lm* Why Sir,lie flrikc nothing: J pray you. 
pro # Sir ha, I fay for be arc; friend Valentine word. 
VaL My eares are fiopc t &: cannot hear good newes, 
So much of bad already hath poffcft them. 

Pro. Then in duoibeli-lcnccwill I bury mine. 

For they are harfo, vn-tuneable, and bad* 

VaL IsiSz/^dead? 

Pro. N o > Valentine* 

VaL No Valentine indeed, for lacred Silvia, 

Hath foe forfworncme ? 

Pro, No, Valentine* 

VaL No Valentine, if SUma haue forfwornc me. 

What is yournewes ? 

Lm* Sir, there is a proclamation, fyou arc vamfoed. 
Pro , That thou arc bamfh’dt: oh that s the new es. 
From hcnce/rom£rte*,and from me thy friend. 

VaL Oh, I haue fed vpon this woe already, 

And now exceffc of it will make me fur fee. 

Doth Sifaiak now that I am baniflTd ? 

Pro, I, I: and foe hath offered to the doome 


(Which vn-reuerft Rands in eftcftuall force) 

A Seaof meIringpeark,whichforaecallteares5 
Thofe at her fathers churlifo fcctc foe tenderd* 

With them vpon her knee$,hcr humble felfc* 
Wringing her hands*whofe whitenes fo became them 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe/ 

But neither bended knees, p ure haids held vp, 

Sad lights* deepc groncs, nor filuer-foeddingtcares 
Could penetrate her vneompaffionate Sire j 
But Valentine t if he be tancj muft die* 

Refid es* her interceffion chafdhimfo, 

When foe for thy repeale was fupplianc. 

That to clofeprifbn he commanded her. 

With many bitter threats of bidingthcre* 

Val . No more: vnles the next word that thou fpeak’ft 
Haue fome malignant power vpon ray life; 

If fo: I pray thee breath it in mine eare, 

As ending Antheme of my endlefle dolor. 

Pro . Ccafc to lament for that thou canft not helpc 5 
And ftudy helpefor that which thou lament ft. 

Time is thcNurfe, and breeder of all good ; 

Here, if thou ttay s thou canft not fee thy loue : 
Befidcs,thy flaying will abridge thy life: 

Hope is a louers ftaffe, walke hence with that 
And manage it, againfl delpairing thoughts : 

Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, foal! be deliuerid 
Eneu in the milke-whitebofome of thy Lour, 

Tiie time now fcrucs not to expofiulare. 

Come, He conuey thee through the City-gate. 

And ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Ofall that may concerne thy LouoafFaires: 

As thou Iou’ft Siluia (though not for thy felfc) 

Regard thy danger,and along with me. 

Val, Iprsy cheeitfz£#rf 3 and if thou feeftmy Boy 
Bid him make haftc^andmeetmc at the North-gate. 

Tre* Goe inha, findc him out: Come Valentine* 

Val Oh my decre SUma\ hapleffe Valentine* 

Lamce, l am but a foole,lookeyou , and yet Jhaye 
the wicto iliinkemy Maflcris akindeofaknaue : but 
that's all one, n he be but oneknaue: Hcliuesnatnovf 
that knowes me to be in lone, yet lamia lone, but a 
Tecme ot horfe foali not plucke that from me: nor who 
5 tis Ilouc j and yet J ris a woman; but what woman, I 
will not tell my 1’elfe: and yctM$aMilke-maid ; yet kis 
not a maid: for foeehath had Goffips ; yet'tisa tnaid, 
for fl^e is her Matters maid^and femes for wages- Shee 
hath more qualities then a Water-Spaniel!, which is 
much in a bare Chriflian: Heere is the Cate-log of her 
Condition- In^rimis* Shcc can fetch and carry : why 
a horle can doe no more; nay, a horfe cannot fetch,but 
onely carry, therefore is fbee better then a lade. Itm 
She canmilke, looke you, a fweet vertue in a maid with 
dearie hands. 

Speed. HownowSignior Lmme? whatnewes with 
your Mafterflrip > 

La. With my Maftcrfliip ? why, icis at Sea : 

4?* Well* your old vice ftill: miftakethe word: what 
newesthen in your paper? 

La, The black’ft newes that euer thouheard^. 

Sp . Why roan? how blacke? 

La, Why, as blackeas Inke* 

Sp; Let me read them ? 

La, Fie on thee lok-head* thou caoft not read. 

Spi Thoulyeft: lean* 

La, I will try thee: tell me this/ who begot thee ? 

Sp* Marry 


H3S3a 


tories, & Tragedies 


E C 


Wl LLIA/ 


fJii 


“Tie two (jentlemen ofVtroita. 


91 


Ss. Marry,the fan of my Grand-father. 

Pti Oh illiterate loyterer; it was the fonne of thy 
Grand-mother : this proues that thou can ft not read. 

Sp. Cooiefoole, come .■ try mein rhy paper. 

La. There .- and S .Nicholas be thy fpced. 

Sp. Inprimis fhe can milke.) 

La, 1 that fbc can. 

Sp. Item, file brewes good Ale. 

La. And thereof comes the prouerbe.- (Bhjfmg of 

jmr heart you brow good Ms.) 

Sp. Item,(lie can fowe. 

La. That’s as much as to fay (Ca»[kefo}) 

Sp. Item flie can knit. 

La. Whatuecdeaman care for a rtock with a wench, 
When fhe can knit him a ftockc ? 

Sp. Icem,fhe can wafli and fcourc. 

La. Afpcciall venue: for then fliec neede not be 
wafb’d,and fcowr’d. 

Sp. Item,file can fpin. 

La. Then may I let the world on whcelcs, when fiie 
can fpin for her lining. 

Sp, Item,fbc hath many namclefic vertucs. 

La. That’s as much as to fay Baftard-vertues : that 
indeedeknow not their fathers; and therefore haue no 
names. 

Sp, Here follow her vices. 

La, Cloic ar the heeles ofher vertues. 

Sp. Item, lhee is not to be falling in refpeel of her 
breath. 

La, Well: that fault may be mended with a break- 
faft •• read on. 

Sp, Itcm,fhe hath a fweet mouth. 

La. That makes amends for her foure breath. 

Sp, Item,flie doth talkc in herfleepc. 

La. It’s no matter for that; fo fliee flccpe not in her 
talkc. 

Sp. Item,flic is flo w in words. 

La. Oh villainCjthat fet this downe among her vices; 
To be flow in words,;s a womans ondy vertue: 

I pray thee out with’t, and place it for her chicle vertue. 

* Sp. Item, Ihe is proud. 

! La, Out with that too: 

It was Ettes Iegacic,and cannot be t’ane from her, 

! Sp. Item, flie hath no teeth. 

La. I care not for that neither: becanfe I louc crufts. 
Sp. Item,flie is curft. 

La. Well: the beftis.ftie hath no teeth tobitc. 

Sp. Item,fiie will often praife her liquor. 

La. If her liquor begood, fhc (hall; if flie will not, 

1 will; for good things fhould bepraifed. 

Sp. Item,fhc is tooliberall. 

La, Ofher tongue flic cannot; for that's writ downe 
flie is flow of.-qfher purfe.fhee fliall not, for that ilc 
kcepe fhut: No w,of another thing fhee may, and that 
cannot Ihelpe. Well, prpceede, 

Sp. Itcm,fliee hath more lisire then wit, and more 
faults then haircs, and more wealth then faults. 

La, Stop there; lie haue her: flie was mine, and not 
mine, twice pr thrice in that laft Article: rehearfe that 
once more. 

Sp. Item, flie hath morehaire then wit. 

La. More haire then wit;it may be ile prouc it: The 
couerofthe fait, hides the fait, and therefore it is more 
then the fait; the haire that couers the wit, is more 

then the wit; for the greater hides the lcfle; What’s 
next ? , 


Sp. And more faults then haires. 

La. That’s monftrous: oh that that were our. 

Sp. And more wealth then faults. 

La. Why that word makes the faults gracious: 
Well, ile haue her: andifitbea match, as nothing is 
inipoflible. 

Sp. What then? 

La. Why then, will I tell thee, that thy Matter ftaies 
for thee at the North gate. 

Sp. For mc^ 

La. For thee? I, who art thou? he hath ftaid for abet¬ 
ter man then thee. 

Sp. And mutt I goe to him ? 

La. Thou muii run to himjfor thou haft ftaid fo long, 
that going will fcarcefcrue the turne. 

Sp. Why didft not tell me fooner ? ’pox ofyour loue 
Letters. 

La. Now wilihebe Twing’d for reading my Letter; 
An vnmannerly flauc, that will thrufl hitnielfc into fc- 
crets :11c after,to reioyce in the boyes corrcftio. Exemt. 



Enter Duke, Tbvrio , Frothem. 

Da. Sir 7 W«,feare not,but that flhe will loue you 
Now Vdentine is banifh’d from her ii«ht. 

Th. Since his exile flie hath defpis’d me mott 
Forfworne my company, and rail’d at me. 

That I am dclpevatc of obtaining her, 

F)n. This weake imprefle of I.one, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an houresheate 
DifTolues to water, and doth loofehis forme. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 

And worthleffe Valentine fliall be for.»o t. 

How now fir Trothem, is your countriman 
(According to our Proclamation) gon ? * 

Pro. Gon,my good Lord. 

Tift. My daughter takes his going grieuoufly ? 

7 ’ro. A little time (my Lord) will kill that griefe, 
Dtt. So I beleeue: but Tkurio thinkes noffo : 
Pretbe/'j, the good conceit I hold of thee, 

(For thou haft fliowne fome figne of good defert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro, Longer then I prouc loyall to your Grace, 

Let me not liue,to looke vpon your Grace. 

Th. Thou know’ft how willingly,I would efreft 
The match bctwccnc fir 'rhurio ) and my daughter i 
fro. I doc my Lord, 

On. And a]fp,I thinke, thou art not ignorant 
How flie oppofes her againft my will ? 

Pro. She did my Lord,when Valentine was here. 

Oh, I,andpernerfly,fiieperfeiiersfo : 

What might we doe to make the gifle forget 
The loue of Valentine loue fir Thttrto: 

Pro. Thcbeft way is,to flander^/e»fw. 

With falfehood.cowardize, and poore difeent: 

Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 

Du. I, but {he’ll thinke, thatitjsfpoke in hate. 

Pro. I, if his enemy dcliuer it- 
Therefore it mutt with-circiimfiance be Ipoken 
By one, whom Che efteemeth as his friend. 

Du. Then you mutt vndertakc to flandet him. 


Pro. 
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Pro* And that (my Lord) l fhall be loath to doc > 

*ris an ill office for a Gentleman* 

Efpecially againft his very friend, 

Du. Where your good word cannot aduantagehim, 
Your {Under neucr can endamage him; 

Therefore the office is indifferent. 

Being intreated to it by your friend* 

Pro, Youhauepreuaifd(my Lord) if I can doe it 
By ought that I can fpcake in his diipraife. 

She fhall not long continue loueTo lum: 

But fay this weede her loue from Valentine, 

It folio wes not that fhe will louc fir Thurto . 

Th, Therefore s as you vnwinde her louc from him; 
Leaft it fhould rauelhaud be good to none, 

You muftprouidetobottomeit on me: 

Which muft be done, by praituig me as much 
As you ? tn worth ditpraile.fir Valentine. 

Du* And Protkewywc dare truft yoitin this kindc, 
Becaufc we know fon Valentines report) 

You arc already loues fir me votary. 

And cannot fooncrcuak, and change your mindc* 

Vpon this warrant, fhall you haue atccffc, 

Where you,with Silum r may conferee at large. 

For flic is himpifbjheaiiy^mellandiolly, 

And (for your friends fake) will be glad of you; 

Where you may temperh-r* by your per fw alien* 

To hate yon gUalentinefiXid lone my friend. 

Pro , As much as I can doe, I will dfc<ft: 

But you fir Thuriofitz not fiiarpc enough: 

You muft lay Lime,to tangle her defires 
By walcfull Sonnets, whofe compofed Rimes 
Should be full fraught with fcruiccable vowes* 

Du, IjEiiuch is the force of heauen-bred Pcefic. 

Pro* Say that vpoo the altar of her beauty 
You facrificc your teares,your figbes*your heart: 

Write rill your hike be dry; and with your scares 
Moift it againc: and frame fome feeling fine* 

That imy-difcoucr fuch integrity: 

For Orpheus LutCjwas ftrung with Poets finewes, 
Whofe golden touch could lbften ftcelc and ftoncs; 
Make Ty gets tame,and huge Lmstbant 
Forfake vniounded deepcs^to dance on Sands* 

After your dire-lamcming Elegies, 

Vifit by night your Ladies chamber- window 
With fome Tweet Confort; To their Inftrumems 
Tune a deploring dumpe: the nights dead filente 
Will well become fuch fvveet complaining grieuance; 
This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her* 

Du, Thisdifciplinc,fhowes thou haft bin in lone* 

Tk And thy aduiee.this night,ile put in prafiife: 
Thereforc/vvect Pmhew, my dire&ion-giuer. 

Let vs into the City prefetnly 

To fort forac Gentlemen,well skifd in Mufickc* 

I haue a Sonnct,that will ferue the turnc 
To giue the on-fet to thy good aduife* 

Dpt* About it Gentlemen* 

Pro* We’ll wait vpon yourGrace, till after Supper, 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 

Da* Eucn now about it*! will pardon you, Exeunt, 


nJBus Ouartm. Scow a Trim a. 


Enter Valentine y Speed,and certajnt Om-tawes. 
i.Om-L Fcllowcs,ftand faft; I fee a paffenger. 


2 .Out. If there be ten,fhrinke not,but down with’etn. 
3. 0 «f. Stand fir,and throw vs that you haue abouty^ 
If not; we’ll make you fit, and rifle you* 

Sp. Sir we are vndone j thefe are the Villainet 
That all the Trauailers doe feate l*o much. 

Val. My friends* 

i .Out, That’s not lb, fir: we are your enemies. 
a.O«f. Peace; we’ll heare him. 

3 .Out, I by my beard will we .• for he is a proper mm. 
Val. Then know that I haue little wealth to loofe; 
A man I am, crofs’d with aduerfitie ■* 

My riches, are thefe poore habiliments. 

Of which, if you Ihould here disfurnilh me. 

You take the fum and fubftance that I haue, 
z.Out. Whether trauellyou? 

Val. To Verona. 
t.Ottt, Whence came you £ 

"Dal. From AfiHatttc. 

Haue you long foiourn’d there.* (ftaid, 

Val. Some fixteene moneths, end longer might hagt 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
i .Ont. What, were you banifh’d thence ? 

Val. I was. 

z.O/it. For what offence ? 

Vat. For that which now torments me to rchearlej 
I kil’d a man,whofe death 1 much repent, 

But yet I flew him manfully,in fight. 

Without falfe vantage, or bafe treachery. 

i .Out. Why nere repent it,if it were done fo; 

But were you banifiit for fo fmall a fault ? 

Val. I was, and held me glad of fuch a doOmi. 

2.0«r. Haue you the Toogues ? 

Val. My youthfull trail aile,thcrcin made me happy, 
Or elfe I often had beetle often miferablc. 

y. Out. By the bare fcalpc of Robin Hoods fat Fryer, 
This fellow were a King, for our wildc fail ion. 

i .Ont. We’ll haue him; Sirs, a word. 

Sp. Mafter.be one of them: 

It’s an honourable kinde ofthceuety. 

Val, Peace villaine, 

z. Ont. Tell vs this; haue you any thing to take to? 
yai. Nothing but my fortune. 

q.Otft. Know then, that fome of vs are Gentlemen, 
Such as the fury ofvngouern’d youth 
Thruft from the company of awfull men. 

My i'elfe was from Ytrona batilfhed, 

ForpradHfing to fteaie away a Lady, 

And heire and Neecc,alidevnto'the Duke. 

2.0m. And I from 2 Vant ft a Sot a Gentleman, 
Who.in my nroode,! ftab’d vnto the heart. 

i.Ont. And I,for fuch like petty crimes as thefe. 
But to the purpofe: for we cite our faults, 

That they may hold excus’d our lawlefle Hues ; 

And partly feeing you arc beautifidc 

With goodly fliape; and by your ownerepoit, 

A Linguift,and a man ot fuch perfection. 

As we doe in our quality much want, 

2.Out. Indeedebecaufe you are a banifh’d man, 
Therefore,aboue the reft,we parley to you j 
Are you content to be our Generali ? 

To make a vcrtueofnecefficy. 

And liuc as w c doc in this wildernefle ? 

3 , 0 *t. What faift thou? wilt thou beof our confort ? 
Say I, 3 nd be the capcaine ofvs all t 
We’ll doc thee homage,and be rul’d by thee, 

Louc thec,as our Commander,and outKing. 
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lt Out. But if rhou feorneour curtcfie.thou dyeft. 

a.Onff.Thou fhalt not liuejto. brag what we haue of. 
Val. I take yout ofifer.and will Hue withyou, (fet’d. 

prouided that you do no outrages 

On filly womcnjpr.popre paflisngers. _ _ 

3*0j»t. No, we deleft fuch vile bafe pradliies. 
Comc,goe with vs,we’il bring thee to our Cre vves, 

And ftiow thee all the Treafure we haue got; 

Which,with o.ur, ftrluesiail reft at thy ddpoit. v Exeunt. 
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£ntef Vrothem/Thurto # I alt a 7 Hofi fitmn ^Stlnta* 

ifffT 

Pro. Already haue ] bin falfe $6 FaltnUm^ 

And now I mull be as vnmft to Tfhnrio \ 

Vnder the colour of rotrmiendmg him, " 

I haue accdfe mypwue louc to prife'* 

But Silvia is too faire 3 too tmCjtbo’holyj 
Tq be corrupted with ray worth!efleguifti; 

When Iproteft true loyalty to her* 

She twits me with my falfe hood to my friend j 
When to her beauty I commend my vowc-s* 

She bids me thiiikc ho w I haue bin forfworne 
In breaking faith with I IduM; 

Aud notwithftanding all her fodame quip?* 

The lead: whereofwould quell a louers> hope : 

Yet (SpanieUike) the more fhe fpurncs my lotie. 

The more k growes s and fawneth on her ftill; 

But here comes Thnrio ;now muft w r e to her window. 
And glue fome euening Mufiqtlc to her eare* 

Tb* H&wnQYftfnPmbem^Te you crept before vs ? 
'Pro* 1 gentle Thmio^ot you know that louc 
Will creepe in fertiice,where it cannot goe. 

Tk Lbut I hopejSirjthat you louenothere. 

Pro * Sir,but I doe: or elfe I would be hence. 

Tk Wh o,SUm 4 } 

Pro * IjW^Vfjforyotir fake* 

Tk Ithankeyou for your owne; Now r Gentlemen 
let’s tune :and tooit luftily awhile. 

Ho. No w s my yong gueft; me thinks your-; allycholly 5 
I pray you why is itf 

Marry (mine JT^f)becaufe I cannot be merry * 

Ho. ComejWe'llhauc you merry: tie bring you where 
you {halt heare Mufiqut* and fee the Gentleman chat 
you ask’d for* 

Itt. But fhall I heare him fpeake. 

Ho. TthaEyoufhalL 
h. That will be Mufique, 

Ho. Hatke a harkc. 

In. Is he among thefe ? 

Ho* I: but peace* let's heare’iti. 

Song. Who is St ini a ? what is fhe ? 

That alio ftr Swames commend her ? 

Holy air^md wifi is jhc> 

The hemen fuch grace did lend her, 
that (he mtght admired he* 

Is fhe kinde as fhe is fairs ? 

For beauty Hues with kindnefe ? \ 

Tout doth to her eyes repairs. 

To helps him of bis blwdnejfi ; 


And being help*inhabits there. 

Then to Siltua fit vs fing 7 
That Siluia is excelling ; 

She excels each mort all thing 
Vpon the dull earth dwelling, 

T ? her let vs Gdrlands bring* 

Ho* How now? are you fadder then you were before; 
How doe you, man>theMufickedrkesyounot* 
lu. You mi flake: the Mufitlan likes me nor. 

Ho. Why 5 ray pretty youth ? 

It*. He plains falfe (father*) 

Ho* Howjout of tune on theftring s* 

/«* Not fo: but yet 

So falfe that he grieues my very heart-firings. 

Ho. You hauea quickecare. (heart. 

ht. 1*1 would I were dcafe * St makes me hade a flow 

Ho, I pcrccivreyou delight not in Mufique. 

Ina Not a whit, when it lars fo. 

Ho, HarkcjWhat fine change if in the Mufique* 

It* ■ I: that change is the fpight* 

Bo. You would h&ue them ai waiesplay but one thing. 
ht. I would alwaies haue one play but one thing. ^ 

But Ho ft,doth this Sir Prothetu, chat we talkeon^ 

Often reforc vnro this Gentlewoman ? 

Ho. I cell you what L tmce his man told me* 

He lou*d her out of/ll mcke* 

Its. Where is hauncej 

Ho, Gone to fecke his dog^which to morro'w,by-his 
Matters command, hee mull carry for a prelent to his 
Lady. 

Ih. Pcace^ftand afide f the company parts. 

Pro, SirlAtfw/earenot you*! will fo pleadc. 

That y u fhall fay,my cunning drift excels. 

7 + A. Wheremeece we;' 
fro. At Saint Gregorios well* 

Th . FaiewelL 

Pro. Madamgood eu’n to your Ladifhip. 

Stl. I thankeyoufor your Mufique(Gentlemen) 
Who is that that fpake ? 

^ Fro , One (Lady)ifyou knew his pure hearts truth, 

T i cu would quickly learne to know him by his voice* 

Sih Sir prothefa } as I take it. 

Pro* Sir /V£fi<r#j(gentle Lady)and yourScruant. 

Sii What’s your will? 

Pro. That I may comp a ffe yours. 

Stl . You haue your wifh * my will is cuen this* 

T hat prefen tly you hie you home to bed** 

Thou fubrile^pcriur djfalfe, difloyall man t 
Think'ft thou 1 am fo lhallo w/o conceitklTe, 

To be feduced by thy flattery, % 

That has t decciu’d fo many with thy vowes ? 
Returne^rcturncand make thy loue amends: 

For me(by this pale queene ofnight 1 fweare) 

I am fo farre from granting thy requeft. 

That I defpife thee 3 for thy wrongfull fuite; 

And by and by intend to chide my felfc, 

Euen for this rime Ifpend in talking to thee. 

Pro, I grant (fwcet loue) that I did loue a Lady* 

But flic is dead. 

It*. 5 Twere falfe,ifI fhoald fpeake it; 

For I am fureihe is not buried* 

Sil* Say that fhe be : yet Valentine thy friend 
Sumtiies; to whom (thy (elfe art witnelfe) 

I am betroth’d ; and art thou notafliam’d 
T o wrong hitn,vmh thy importunacy ? 

Pro* 
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Pro* I likcwife kearc that Valentine ,is dead* 

SiL And fo fuppofc am I j- for in Iiff gtauc 
Affurc thy felfe^y louc is buried. 

Pm Sweet Lady^Icc me take it from the earth. 

SiL Goe to thy Ladies gr^ueand call hers thence. 
Or at the kaft,m hcrsffepulcher thmc* 
luL He heard not that. 

Prfc Mariam: ifyoin: heart be fo. obdurate: 
Vouchfafe me yet yo^r Picture for my louc, 

The Picture that is haogmg in your chamber: 

To that ilc fpeakCjto that ilc figh and wcepc: 

For fince thefufaftauceof your pevfcft fdfc 
Is elfe denoted,! app bnjta ftudo w; 

And to your fhadow^ill I make true lone, 

ImL lPtwerc a fubftance you .would fuse decciue k 3 
Andmakckbucafoadoy^as I am. 

Sit* I any very loath to be your Idqll Sir; 

But,fincc y.Qur falfehpad /ball becomeyou well 
To worfliip fludowesitnd adore falfe fliapes. 

Send to mein the morning 3 and ile fend it 
And fo,good reft. 

Pro. A * ttretches haw ore-ni gh t 
That wait fox exec tide itin th t morne* 

Ittl* to)?, will you goe ? 

Ho* By my haUirfosne,! was fad afleepe, 

/*/. Pray you,where lies Six P rot hem l 
to. Marry, attnybouft: 

T ruft me J cninke Yis ahnoft day. 

IuL Hot fo : hut it bath bin the longeft night 
That etel watcKdjand the moil heauieft* 


Vpon whofe faiih and honor, I repofe* 

Vrge not my fathers anger (Eglamtmt) 

But thinkc vpon my gri«fe(a Ladies grlcft) 

And on the iuftice of my flying hence, 

Tq keepe me from a moft vnhcly march, 

Which hcauen and fortune ftill rewards with plagues 
I doe defire thee, cuen from a heart 4^' 

As full of forrowes^at the Sea of fandi* > 

To beare me comparand goe with xne$ V 

If not,to hide what I haue fai dtto thee. 

That I may venture to depart aloner 

EgL Madam,! pitty much your grieuancet, 
Whicfffincel know they vmuolifly are plac'd^ 

I giuc confent to goe along with y^u, 

Wreaking as little what betideth pfiCj 
As much ? I wtfli all goodbefortime you. 

When will you goe? 

SiL This cuening camming. 

Eg* Where fhall I meetcyou ? 

SiL At Frier Pa trices Cell, 

Where I intend holy Confdiion* 

Eg* I will not faifeyour Ladifibip: 

Good morrow (gentleLady.) 

StL Good monoWjkinde Sir EgUmoutt* 




Scene Quatta . 


Enter Lamce^ fret hem } Mt4 % Ssluia* 

Eta. When a mans feruant fhall play the Curre with 
him (Looke you) it goes hard.* one that I brought vpof 
a puppy : one that 1 faffd from drowning T when three ar 
fourc of his Kinde brothers and fillers went to it ; I haue 
taught him (cuen as one would fay precifely f thus I 
would teach a dog) I was fent to ddiuer him, as apre. 
lent to Miftns Sdma % from myMaficr j and I came no 
(boner into the dyning-chamber, but he fteps me to hr 
Trencher, and fieales her Capons*lcg; O, Yis a foule 
thing, w hen a Cur cannot keepe himielfe in all compa* 
nits: I would haue (as one fhould iay)one that takes vp¬ 
on him to be a dog indeedc, W be,as it were, a dog ai all 
things. Iff had not had more wit then-he,to take a fault 
vpon me that he did, I thinkc verily heehad bin hangM 
fort: fureas I liuchehad fuffe/d forY- you fluil judge; 
Heethrufts me hitnfclfc into the company of three or 
foure gentleman Jikc*dog3,vnder the Dukes table: hee 
hadnotbintherc(bleflethcrnarke)a piffing while, but 
all the chamber fmelchim; out with the dog(faies one) 
what cur is that (faie* another) whip him out (faies the 
third) hang him vp(faies the Duke*) Ihauing bin ac¬ 
quainted with the fitiell before, knew it was Crab; and 
goes me to the fellow that whips ihc dogges x friend 
(quoth Qyoumeanetowhip the dog; I marry doc I 
(quoth hejyou doe him the more wrong(quoth I) *twaf 
I did the thing you wot of: he makes me no more adot, 
but whips me out of the chamber: how many Maficr* 
would doe this for his Seruant ?nay 1 ilc be fworne I haue 
fat in the ftockca,for puddings he hath ftohe,othemife 
he had bin executed: I haue flood on the Pillorie for 
Gccfc he hath kiTd,otherwifehc had fufferd for’t r, thou 
think'ft not of this now i nay,I remember the tricke you 
feru’d me* when 1 tooke my leaue of Madam SHnht : did 

not J 


£M€r.£gfafitQrc 3 SthfU. 

Eg* This isthehoure that Madam Srluia 
Entreated me to callpndknow her miwde: 

Thej s fame great matter (held employ me in. 
Madam, Madam, 

StL Who cals? 

fg t Your fcruant,and your friend; 

One that attends your Ladifbips command. 

SiL Sir EgUiftorej a thoufand times good morrow/ 
Eg* As many (worthy Lady) to your felfe; 
According to your Ladifhips impofe, 
lam thus early comc,toknow what fcruice 
Icisyourpleafure to command me in. 

SiL QkEgUmourc, thou art a Gentleman: 

Thinke notl flatter (for I fweare I doc not) 

Valiant, wifc ? rcmorfe-full, well accomplift'd. 

Thou amiotignoranrwhatdcere good will 
I beare vnto uhcbanifVd Uahntinei 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vaine Th&r.io (whom my very foule abho/d,) 

Thy felfe lialT lou J d> and I haue heard thee fay 
No griefc didcuei’ come fo nccrc thy heart. 

As vtrhfcn thy Lady^and tfiy tnae-Ioue dtde^ 

Vpon whofe Graue thou vow’dft pure dhaftitie: 

Sir EgfATHeure: I would to Vdemine 
To Mantm 3 where lhearc,he makes aWad; 

And for the waits are dangerous to paffe, 

I doe defire thy worthy company, 





*The tm Cjemlcmen c/Verona. 



not I bid thee ftill markeme,and4otf as I do;when did’ft 
thou fee mchcaue vp my leg, ^nd make water againft a 
Gendevvomans farthingale? diefft thoueuc'r fee me doe 
fuchatrieke? 

Pre. Scfaftim is thy name:Hike thee well, 

And will imploy thee in feme lcruicc prefently. 

/h. In what you plcafe,ile doe what I can. 

Pm I hope thou wilt. 

How now you whor-foil pezant, 

Where haue you bin ihefetwo daycsloyreting? 

Marry Sir,I carried Miflris Silum the dogge you 

bad me. 

fro. And whatfaics flic to my little lewd!? 

Ea* Marry (he faies your dog was a cut,and tclsyou 
cutrifli thanks is good enough for fuch a prefent, 

Pm Sut (lie reeehfd my dog ? 

La* No indeede did flie not: 

Here haue I brought him backeagainc* 
fr§ 9 Whatjdidft thou otfer her this from me ? 

La. 1 Six,the other Squirnll was flolne from me 
By the Hangmans boyes in the market place, 

And then I offer’d her mine ownc,who is a dog 

As big as teu.ofyours,& therefore theguift the greater. 

Pro* Goe,gee thee hcnce f and finde my dog againc. 

Or nere returne againe into my fight. 

Away,l fay: ftayeft thou to vexe me here; 
ASlaue } thatftillan end,turncsme tofliame : 

Sebaflim, I haue entertained thee. 

Partly that I hauc neede of fuch a yotith. 

That can with fomt diftretion doe my bufineffe: 
For'tisnotfulling to yondfoohfh Lowt j 
But ctiiefely, for thy face s and thy behauiour. 

Which (ifmy Augury decciue me not) 

Wicueffc good bringing vp t fortunc 3 and truth : 

Therefore know cheefforthislemeruiue thcc. 

Go prefently,and tiike this Ring with thee, 

Deliuer it to Madam SUuia * 

She Iou s d me wcll^dcliuer’d it to me. 

IuL it Acmes you lou'd not hcr,notleauc her token : 
She is dead behke? 

Pro. Notfo: Ithinke fbe Iiues. 

/«/, Alas* 

Pro. Why doTl thou cry alas ? 

IttL I cannot choofebut pirty her. 

Pro* Wherefore fiiouid'fi thou pitty her ? 

IuL Recaufc,methinkes that (he louM you as well 
As you doe louc your Lady Silttia : 

She dreames on him^hachas forgot her ioiie 3 
You doatrem her 5 that cares not for yotir loue. 

’Tis pitty LouCjfiioulff be fo contrary: 

And thinking on it,makes me cry ala^- 

Pro. Well: giuc her that Ring^ndtherewichall 
This LetterTtbatYher chamber; Tell my Ladyj 
I chime the promife fox fiej? heauenlypidliir^: 

Your meffagedone 5 hyG home vmo my chamber. 

Where thou (halt finde me fad^nd - 

IuL How many women would doc fihch aifceffagfe? 
isuoore 


To plead for rhar, winch I would not obtainc • 

To carry that^which I would liaue refus’d j 
Topraifebiifaithjwhichl would liaucdifprais’d, 

1 am my Matters true confirmed Lone, 
Butcannotbctrae feruant to my Matter, 

VnJcffc I proue falfe traitor corny felfc. 

Yet will I woe for hin^buc yet fo coldly, 

As (hcatien it knowes) I would not haue him fpecd. 
Gentle woman, good day: I pray you be my meane 
To bring me where to fpeake wi th Madam SHnia. 

Sil. What would you with her,if that I bettie ? 

/»/. If you befhe, I doe intreat your patience 

To hears me fpeake the meffage I am fent on. 

Sil. From whom ?i 

IuL From my Matter, Sir Pmhtut, Madam* 

Sil. Oh:hefcndsyouforaPi(Sure? 

Ittl. I, Madam. 

Sil. VrfuLi, bring my Pidure there, 

Goe,giuc your Mailer this ,* tell him from me. 

One /«//<*,that his changing thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chamber,then this Shadow. 

Ittl. Madam, pleafeyou perufe this Letter j 
Pardon me (Madam) I haue vnaduis’d 
Deliucr’d you a paper that I fiiouhl not j 
This is the Letter to your Ladifhip. 

Sil. I pray thee let me looke on that againe, 

IuL It may not be : good Madam pardon roc. 

StL There,hold: r 

I will not looke vpon your Matters lines: 

I know they areftuft with ptoteftations. 

And full ofnew-foundo 3 thes,which he will breake 
As c'Tily.as I doc teare his paper. 

IuL Madam, he fends your Ladifiiip this Ring. 

Sil. The more flume for him,that he fends it me; 
For 1 haue heard him fay a thoufand times, 

His Mm gaue it hiin,at his departure 
Though his falfe finger haueprophan’d the Ring, 

Mine fhall not doe hiilftliafo much wrong. > 
lul. Shethankcsyou. 

Sil. What fai’fi thou ? 

Ittl. I thankeyou Madam,thatyoutendexher: 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Matter wrongs her much t 
Sil. Do’tt tliou know her ? 

Ittl. Almoil as well as I doe know ray feife. 

To thinke vpon her woes, I doeprotett 
That I haue wept a hundred fcuerall times. 

Sil . Belike fhethinks that Protbem hath forfook Berf 
lul, I thinke flie doth; and that’s her caufg of forrow 
Sil. Isflienoc patting, fai re ? 
lul. She hath bin fairer(Madam) then £hc is 
When fhe did thinke my Matter lou’d her well j 
She,in my iudgcmenr,was a* faire as you. 

But fince flic did neglcft her looking glade. 

And threw her Sun-expelling Mafque away. 

The ayre hath flaru’d the rofes in her checkeSj 
Amd pinch’d the lilly-tinflurc of her ficc. 

That now fhe is become as blacke as I. 

Sil. How tall was flief 

lul. About my ttature: for at Pentecsft, 

When all our Pageants of delight wercplaid. 

Our youth got me to play thewora^na part. 

And I was trim’d in Madam /w/^ gSWnt, 

W hreh-ferued me as fic,by all mens iudgements. 

At if the garment had bintnadeformc- 
Therefore fknow fhe is about my htigfic, 

And at that time I made her weepc a good. 

For 
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medies. Histories, & Tragedies 


The two (jentkmen of Verona. 


Foe 1 did play a lamentable part. 

(Madam) ’twas Ariadne, paflioning 
For T6e/I« periury,and vniuft flight; 

Which I fo lively a£led with my teares: 

That my poore Miftris moued therewithal!, 

Wept bitterly: and would I might be dead, 

If 1 in thought felt not her very forrow, 

Sil. She is beholding to diee (gentle youth ) 

Alas (poore Lady) defolatc,ond left,; 

I weepe my felfc to thinks ypon thy words; 

Here,youth: there is my ptiri’e$ I giue thee this (well. 
For thy fwcct-Mi ftris (ake.becaulc thou Ion’ll her. Fare- 
ItsL And ihc fhall thanke you fot’t, if ere you know 
A vertuous gemlewonun,mildc,and beautiful!, (her. 

1 hope my Matters fuit will be but cold, 

Since fhe refpetfts my Miftris loue fo much. 

Alas,how loue can trifle with it felfe : 

Here is her Pidture .■ let me l’ee,I thinke 
If I had fuch a Tyre, this face of mine 
Wcrefull aslouely.as is this of hers; 

And yet the Painter flatter’d her a little, 

Vnlcfle I flatter with my felfe too much. 

Her haire is Aburne ,minis is perfcdl Tcilew j 
If that be all the difference in his loue. 

He get me fuch a coulour’d Perry wig -* 

Her eyes are grey as glafie.and fo are mine; 

I, but her fore-head’s low,and mine’s as lugh .• 

What fhould it be that he refpe&sfn her. 

But I can makercfpc&iue in my felfe? 

If this fond Loue.werc not a blinded god. 

Come fhadow, come, and take this fhadow vp, 
For’tisthyriuall: Othou fenceletfe forme. 

Thou fhak be worfhip’djkifs’d.lou’djand ador d; 

And were there fence in his Idolatry, 

My fubftance fhould be ftatue in thy (lead. 

He vfe thee kindly,for rhy Miftris fake 
That vs’d me fo: pr elfe by fane,l vow, 

I fhould haue fcratch’d'out yourvnfeeing eves, 

To make my Matter out ofloue with thee. Exeunt. 


jfttts Qtnntus, SaznaTrima. 


Enter Eghtmoure, Siluia, 

Egl. The Sun begins to guild the wefterne skie. 

And now it is about the very houre 

That Siluia, cli Fryer Patricks Cell fhould meet me. 

She will notfailejfor Louersbreake not hour es, 
Vnlcffc it be to come before their time. 

So much they fpur their expedition. 

See where fhe comes ,• Lady a happy eucning. 

Sil. Amen,Amen .• goe on (good Eghtmoure') 

Out at the Pofterne by the Abbey wall; 

I fcare I am attended by fome Spies. 

Egl* Fearenot: theForrcftrs not three leagues off. 
If vve recoucr that,we arc furecnough, ' Exeunt. 

^ s ■ i 


ScfflidSeeunda. 


Tb 
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Enter*Tburia,?rothefis,lulia,Duks~ 
.Sir Trotbeut,^ hat fai csSiluU to myfult ? 


Tro. Oh Sir,I finde her milder then fhe was, 

And yet fhe takes exceptions at your perfon. 

Thu. What? that my leg is too long? 

Pro. No,that it is too little. Aj e[ 

Thu. lie weare a Boo te, to make i t fomewhat rotm 
Pro. But loue will not be fpurd to what it loathes, 
Thu. What faies flic to nay face ? 
fro. She faies it it a fairc one. 

7 bu. Nay then the wanton lyes: my face is blacke 
Pro. But Pcarles are faire; and the old faying 
Blacke men are Pcarlei,in beauteous Ladiescyes, * 
Tbu. ’Tis true,fuch Pearles as put out Ladies cyei, 
For I had rather winke, thcnlooke on them, 

Tbu. How likes fhe my difeourfe i 
Pro. Ill, when you talkc of war. 

Tbu. But well,when I difeourfe ofloue and peace, 
lul. But better mdeede,whenyou hold youpea ee ’ 
Tbu. What fayes fhe to my valour? 

Pro. Oh Sir,flic makes no doubt of that. 

Ittl. She needes not, when fhe knowes it cowatdiie 
Tbu. What faies fhe to my birth ? 

Pro, Tliat you arc well deriu’d. 

/«/, True: from a Gentleman, to a foole. 

7 bu, Confiders flie my Poflcffions ? 

Tro. Oh, I: and pieties them. 

Tbu. Wherefore? 

Jut. That fuch an Afle fhould owe them. 

Pro, That they are out by Lcafe. 
lul. Here comes the Duke, 

Du. How now fir Protbtm ; how now Tburio f 
Which of you faw £.glamour e of late? 

7bu. Not I. 

Pro. Nor I, 

T)u. Saw you my daughter? 

Pro. Neither. 

Du. Why then 

She’s fled vmo that pc?,ant, Valentine ; 

And Eglamaure is in her Company: 

’Tis true: for Frier Laurence met them both 
As he,in pennance wander’d through the Fon cft: 

Him he knew well .■ and guefd that it was fhe, 

But being mask’d, he was not furc of it. 

Befides fhe did intend Confeffion 
At Patricks Cell this cuen,and there fhe was not, 
Tbefelikclihoodsconfirmeher flight from hence; 
Therefore I pray you Band,not to difeourfe. 

But mount you prefentiy^ndmeete with me 
Vpon the riling of the Mountainefoore 
That leads toward Trlanttta ,whether they are Bed: 
Difpatch (fweet Gentlemen) and follow me. 

Tbu. Why this it is, to be a peeuifhGirle, 

That flies her fortune when it followes her: h 
lie after j more to be reueng’d on Eglamoure, 

Then for theloue of reck-leffe Siluia, 

Pro. And I will follow, more for SiluatloMt 
Then hate ofEglameure that goes with her. 

• Jut. And I will follow,more to erode that loue 
Then hate for Siluia j that is gone for loue, Estmt, 


Seem Teriia. 


Sibtia, QntJarttt. 
I .Out, Come, come be patient : 


The Mtrty tViucs oflPindfor, 


37 


briney&utoGurCtiptaine* * 
sTh tho&d more mifeUas then tha one 
Heuelearn'd me ho»>o brookethirpetiemly. 

I °<Z\ wSriSGentlernanthat w3* with her > 

3 Oh l. Being nimble footed,lie hath oui.run vs. 

But MoyUi afollow hini. 

Goefnoi «Uh he, to the Wefl ,*i df T“A ,, 
Th" I it out Cepeioe i Wee'll follow him ttm s fled. 

The Thicket is befet, he cannot (cape. 

, Out. Come, I mutt bring you to our Captains cane, 
fcare not: he bcares an honourable mince, 

And will not vfc a woman lawldly. _ 

Sil. o Valentine : this I endure for thee. 

Exctmt, 


Serna Qitarta. 


Enter Valentine, ProtbtW, Siluia. Mia, Ttuke.Tburio, 
Out Urtet, 

pal. How v& doth breed a habit in a man > 

This fhadoWy defart, vnfrequemed v/oods 
I better brook e then flour ittiing peopled Townes ,* 

Here can I fir alone, vn-feene of any, 

And to the Nightingales complaining Notes 
Tune my diftrettes, and record my woes. 

O thou that doft inhabit in my breft, 

Lcaue not the Manfion fo long TcnantdcfTc, 

Left growing ruinous, the building fall. 

And leaue no memory of what it was, 

Repairc me, with thy prcfencc, Siluia : 

Thou gentle Nimph, cherifluhy for-lotne fwaine. 
What hallowing,and what flit is this to day ? 

Thefe are my mates, that make their wills their Law, 
Haue fome vnhappy paflenger in chace; 

They loue me well: yet I haue much to doc 
Tokeepe them from viuiuill outrages. 

Withdraw thee Valentine : who’s this comes hecre ? 

Pro. Madam,this feruice I haue done for you 
(Though you refpe£t not aught yourferuant doth ) 

To hazard 1 ifc.and reskc w you from him. 

That would haue forc’d your honour, and your loue, 
Vouchfafe me for my meed, but one fairc looks: 

(A fmaller boone then this I cannot beg. 

And lefle then this, I am fure you cannot giue.) 

Val, How like 3 dreame is this? I fee, and hearc; 
Loue, lend me patience to forbeare a while. 

Sil. Omiferablc.vnhappythatlam, 

Pro. Vnhappy were you (Madam) ere I came: 

But by my comming, I haue made you happy. 

Sil. By thy approach thou mak’ft memofl vnhappy. 
lul. And me,whenheapprocheth to your p nr fence. 
Sil. Had I beetle ceazed by a hungry Lion, 

I would haue becnc a break-faft to the Boa ft, 

Rather then hauefalft TrttbeuitcuVw me: 

Oh heauen be judge how I loue Palemint , 

Whofe life’s as tender to me as my foulc. 

And full as much (for more there cannot be ) 

I doedeteft faife periur’d Protbeut : 

Therefore be gone, follicit me no more. 

Pro, What dangerous aflion, flood it next to death 
Would I not vndergoe, for one calme lookc: 

Oh tis the curfein Louc,and Bill approu’d 


When women cannot loue,whcre they're bclou’d. 

Sil. Wh en T’rotktu* cannot lcue,wh ere he's b clon'd: 
Read ou« Ittltas heart, (thy firftbeft Loue) 

For whofe deare fake, thou didft then rend thy faith 
Into a choufand oathes; and all chofc bathes, 

Defcended into periury, to loue me. 

Thou haft no faith left now, vnlefte thou’dft two. 

And that’s farre worfe then none: better haue none 
Then pluvall faith, which is coo much by one: 

Thou Countcrfeyt, to thy true friend. 

Pro. In Loue, 

Who refpetb friend ? 

Sil. All men but Protbem. 

Pro. Nay,if the gentle fpirit ofmeuing words 
Cannowaychangeyomoa milder forme; 

He wooeyou like a Souldicr, at armes end. 

And loue you gainft the nature ofLouctforceye. 

Stl. Oh heauen. 

Prt. lie force thee yeeld to my defire. 

Val. Ruffian r let goe that rude vnciuill touch. 

Thou friend ofan ill fafhion, 
pro. Valentine. 

Val. Thou comon friend,that’s without faith or loue, 
For fuch is a friend now: treacherous man. 

Thou haft beguil’d my hopes; nought but mine eye 
Could haueperfwaded the jiiow’! dare not fay 
I haueoncfriend aliue; thoit wouldftdifproucrac: 

Who fhould be truflcd, when ones right hand 
Is p crimed to the bo feme ? Prstbeus 
I am forry I mull newer cruft chcc more, 

But count the world a ftrangcr for thy fake: 

The priuatc wound is deepeft: oh time, moftauurfl; 
’Mongft all fbes that a friend fhould be the worft i 
Pro. My fhamc and guijt confounds me: 

Forgiue mtValentine: ifnearty forrow 
Be a fufficienc Ranfoine for offence, 

1 tender’; hcere: I doc as tiuely fuffer. 

As et c I did commit. 

Val. Then I am paid : 

And once sgaine, I doe receiue thee honeft j 
Who by Repentance is not fadsfred, 

Is nor of heauen, uor earth; for thclc are pleas'd: 

By Penitence th'Etenialls wrath's appeas’d: 

And that my loue may appeate plaine and free. 

All that was mine, in Siluia, I giue thee, 
lul. Oh me vnhappy. 

Pro. Leoke to the Boy, 

Val. Why. Boy f 

Why wagihow now ? whit's the matrer?look vp; {peak. 

lul. O good fir,my matter charg’d me to deliuer a ring 
to Madam Siluia; (out of my negleS)was neuer done. 
Pro. Whereis that ring?boy? 
lul. Hecre ’tis: tliis it it. 

Pro. How ? let roc fee. 

Why Lhisistheringlgaucto/wAVs. 

lul. Oh, cry you mercy fir, I haue roiflooke i 
This is the ring you fent to Siluia. 

Pro. But how cam’ft thou by this ting ? at my depart 
I gaue this vnto lalia. 

lul. And Julia her felfe did giue it me. 

And Julia her felfe hath brought it hither. 

Pro . How ? Julia ? 

lul. Behold her, that gaue ayme to all thy oathes, 

And entertain’d’em deepely in her heart. 

How oft haft thou with periury cleft the roote ? 

Oh Prothem 3 let this habit make thee blufh. 

D Be 



































































































3 8 The Merry Jfwes oflfindfor. 


Be thoH afhaufd that I haue tooke vponjne, 

Such an immodcft rayment $ if fliameliue 
In a difguife of Iquc ? 

It is theleffer blot modefly findes, 

Women 10 change their fhapes,then men their minds. 
Pro, Then men their mindsfus trueioh heueo,w ? ere man 
But Contlantjhc were perfect; chat one error 
Fils him with faults: makes him run through all tiffins; 
Inconftancy falls-off, ere it begins: 

What is in Stint as face, but I may fpie 
More frefh in lulias t with a conftanc eye? 

ZJaL ComCjtome: a hand from either: 

Let me be blcft to make this happy clofe: 

*Twcrc pitcy cwotuch friends fhould be long foes, 

Pro, Bcarc wimes (heauen) I haue my wifti for euer* 
InL, And I mine, 

Out-l, A prize: a prize: a prize, 

VaL Forfaearc/orbeare I fay : It is my Lord the Dui 
Your Grace is welcome to a man difgrac’d,, 

Bani filed Valentine, 

'Duke. Sir Valentine^ 

Thu. Yonder is Siluia : and Situids mine. 

VaL Thttrw giue backe ; or clfe embrace thy death: 
Come not within the meafure of my wrath: 

Doe not name Siluia thine : if once agai ne, 

ZJerma fiiallnot hold thee; hecreiheftamta, 

Take but poffcffion of her > witli a Touch: 

I dare thee, but to breath vpon my Loue* 

Thur. Sir Valentine , 1 care not for hcr> I; 

I hold him but a foolc that will endanger 
His Body, for a Girle that loues him not: 

Iclaime her not, and therefore fhe is thine, 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thou 
To make fuchmcanes for her,as thou haft done, 

And leanc her on fuch flight conditions. 


I NoWjby the honor of myAnceflry* 

I doe applaud thy fpmt y Vakf*tine, 

And thinke thee worthy of an Empreffe lone: 

: Know then* I heere forget all former greefes* 

Cancell all grudge, repeale thee home againe 3 
Plead a new ftatc in thy vn-riuald merit* 

To which I thus fubferibe; Sir Xdfdentine^ 

Thou art a Gentleman^and well derm d. 

Take thou thy Silma y for thou haft defer u*d her* 

XJaL I thank your Grace, f gift hath made me happy. 
Inowbefeechyou (for your daughters fake) 

To grant one Boone that I jftiall aske of you, 

Duke, I grant it (for thine owne) what ere it be, 
VaL Thefe baniftfd men,that I haue kept whhall 
Ate men endu'd with worthy qualities 
Forgiue them what they haue committed here, 

And 1 et them be recalf d from their Exile : 

They are reformed, drill* full of good, t 

And fit for great employment (worthy Lord,) 

Duke. Thou haftpreuaildjI pardon them and thee; 
Difpofc of them,as thou knowft their deferts* 
Came,Ict vs goe, we will include all iarres. 

With Triumphes, Mirth, and rare folemnity, 

VaL And as we walkealong,Idarebe bold 
With our difcourfe > to make vour Grace to funic. 
What thinke you of this Page (my Lord:') 

Dtik*, I think the Boy hath grace in him, he bluftics, 
VaL I warrant you(my Lord)more grace, then Boy, 
What meane you by that faying? 

V%L Pleafc you* lie tell you,as we paffe along. 

That you will wonder what hath fortuned t 
Come Prethew , S ris your pen nan ce,but to heare 
Theftory ofyour Loues difeouered. 

That donc,our day ofmarriage fliallbe yours* 

One FeaftjOnc houfe, one mutual! happintfle, Exem, 




The names of all the Actors. 

Duke: Esther to Siluia. 

yds mine.\ . „ , 

trothw.S the two Gentlemen. 

Anthonio:father to protheus . i 

Thurio: afoolijh riuall toV&Untine. 


Eglomoure .* Agent for Siluia in her ejeape. 
Ho ft: where I alt a lodges. 

Out-lams with valentine. 

Speed: a clommfhferuantto Valentine. 
Launce ; the like to Protheus. 

Panthion: feruantto Antonie. 
lalUdelouedsf Protheus. 

Siluia : htleued of Valentine . 

Lucetta: wsighting•woman to Julia. 
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THE 

Merry Wiues of Windfor. 

Rm primus , Scena p7tma. 



Enter Mice Shallow, Slender, *>Hugh Euans ,MaJhr 
Paoe, FalftofFe, Bardolph, Nym.Pirtoll, Anne Page, 
Mifirtfe Ford, CWiftrejfe Page, Simp Ic. 

Shallow, 

//^j perfwademe not: I will make a Star- 
Chamber matter of it, if hee were twenty Sir 
Uhn Falfofs) he fhall not abufe Robert Shallow 

Efqtiirc, (Coram, 

SUn. In the County of qimfieu lufticc of Peace and 
ShaL I (Co fen Slender) and Ctifi-alorum, 

Skn* I, and Rato lorum too \ and a Gentleman borne 
(Mafter Parfon) who writes himfclfr Armigero , in any 
Bill, Warrant, Quittances Obligation, Armigero 
ShaL I that I doe,and haue done any time thefe three 
1 hundred yeerei* > 

i Sim * All his fuccclfors (gone before him)hath don t! 

. and all his Anceftcrs (that come after him) may ; they 
may giue the dozen white Luces in their Coate* 

ShaL It is an oldc Coate, 

Euans m The dozen white Lowfes doe become an old 
Coat well: it agrees well paffantt It is a familiar bcaft to 
man 7 and (ignifies Loue. 

| Shal. The Lufeis the frefivfifh,the fak-filb^isan old 
Coate. 

S/tf#. I may quarter (Coz). 

ShaL You may,by marrying. 

€mns. It is marring indeed, if lie quarter it. 

ShaL Not a whit- 

Euan. Yes per^iady: ifhe ha T s a quarter of your coat, 
there is but three Skirts for your felfe, inrhy fimple con- 
ieSures ; but that is all one : if Sir IchxFalftaffe haue 
committed difparagemcnts vnto you,lam of the Church 
*nd will be glad to do my bcneuoJenec, to make attone- 
ments and compremifes beeweeneyou. 

ShaL The Councell fiiall hcare it, it is a Riot* 

Euan. It is not meet the Conncell hcare a Riot: there 
IsnofeareofGot in a Riot: The Councell (lookeyou) 

: fhall defire to heare the fcare of Got, and not to heare a 
Riot: take your viza-ments in that, 

ShaL Ha; o J my life,ifl weteyong againe 3 the fword 
| (houldendit, 

Euans, It is petter that friends is thefword 5 and end 
it; and there is alfo another deuice in my praintf, which 
peraduenture pring* goot diferetions with it. There is 
Anne Page, which is daughter to Mafter Thom# Page y 
which ts pretty virginity. 

Sim. iMiftrk Anne Page ? fhe has brownc hairei and 
fpcakes fmall like a woman* 


Sums, Iris that ferry per fon for all the or! d, as iu ft as 
you will defire, and feuen hundred pounds ofMoncycs, 
and Gold, and Situer,is her Grand-fire vpon his deaths- 
bedj (Got deliuer to a ioyfull refur regions) giue^ when 
file is able to ouertakc feuemeenc yeeres old. It were a 
gooc motion,ifw r e Icauc our pribblcs and prabbie^aud 
defire a marriage betwccnc Mafter Abraham ^and Miftris 
Anne Page . 

Sim. Did her Grand-fire Icaue herfeauen hundred 
pound ? 

Eum. I, and her father is make her a petter penny. 
Skn, I know the young Gendcwoman.flie has good 
gifts. 

Euan. Seuen hundred pounds, andpnffibiiities, is 
goot gifts* 

ShaL Wei,let vs fee honeft M r Page: is Taljiajfe there? 
Suan. Shall 1 tell you a lye ? i doe oeipile a Iyer, as 1 
doedefpifeoncthatisfalfcjoras Iddpiie one that is not 
truc:the Knight.Sir hhn is rherc, andl bcfcechyoir be 
ruled by your well-willers: I will peat the doore for M r . 
Page. What hoa?Got-plefleyom hosfe heere, 
M v *Page* Who^there? 

Euan. Here is goVs pleffing and your friend, and Tu¬ 
ft ice Shallow find heere y or gMa Her Slender ; that perad- 
u emu res fHall tell you another talc, if matters grow to 
your likings. 

.Page. I am glad to fee your Worfhjpfwell : I 
thankc you for my Venifon Mafter Shallow* 

ShaL Mafter Page^l am glad to fee you; much good 
doe it your good heart: I wififd your Venilon better, it 
was ill killd: how doth good and I thank 

younlwaics with my heart, la : with my heart, 

M.Page t Sir, I thanke you* 

ShaL Sir, I thanke you: by yea, and no I doc* 

M.Pa- I am glad to fee you,good Mafter Slender, 
Slen. How do*syotir fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard 
fay he was out-run o nfotjkli. 

MEPa. It could not be judged, Sir* 

Slen* You'll not canfeflfe : you^ll not confcfle* 

ShaL Thafhe will not* 'tie yoUrfault, Yis your fault: 
usagooddogge, 

M.Pa. A Cur, Sir* 

ShaL Sir ■ hre’sa gooddog^and afaircdog } can there 
bemorefaid? he is good, andfaire. li Sir lohn Fa/JTaffe 
hcerc ? 

M.Pa. Sir, hee is within; andl would I could doc a 
good office be tweene you. 

Euan. It is fpokcasaChviftiansoughttofpeake* 
ShaL Hehath wrong'd me (Mafter Page,) 

M*Pd, Sir,he dothin fomc fort confcffe it* 

< _D a_ Sha.j 
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The Merry Wiues ofWtndfor. 


( Shal. If it be confefled,it is not redreffcd; is not that 
fo {M.,Page ?) he hath wrong’d me, indeed he hath, at a 
word he hath: belceuc me, 'Robert Shallow Efquire,faitb 
he is wronged. 

Ma.Pa. Here comes Sir John, 

Fal. NoW)Mafter Shallow,] ou’ll complaineofme to 
the King ? 

Shat. Knight, you hauc beaten my men, kill’d my 
deere, and broke open my Lodge. 

FaL But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter ? 

Shal, Tut, a pint this ihall be anfwer’d. 

FaL I will anfwere it ftrait, I haue done all this: 
That is now anfwer’d. 

Shal. The Councell fhall know this. 

FaL ’Twere better for you if it were known in coun¬ 
cell : you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Eh. Pauea verba; (Sir lohn) good worts. 

Fal. Good worts? good Cabidge ; Slender, 1 broke 
your head: what matter haue you againft me? 

Slen, Marry fir, I haue matter in my head againft you, 
and againft your cony-catching Raft alls, Bardo/fNym, 
and Piftoll. 

Bar. You Banbery Chcefc, 

Slen. I, it is no matter. 

Pift. How now, Mepboftcpbibu > 

Slew. I, it is no matter. 

Nym, Slice,I fay ;pauea.pauca: Slice,that’s my humor. 

Slen. Where’s Simple my man ? can you tell, Co fen ? 

Etta. Peace, I pray you: now let vs vnderrtand: there 
b three Vmpires in this matter, 3sl vncierfland; that is, 
Matter Page (fidelicet Matter Page ,) & there is my fclfe, 
(fidelicet my fclfe) and the three party is (Iaftly, and fi¬ 
nally) mine Hoft oftheGater. 

Ma.Pa. We three to hear tt,Sc end it between them. 

Earn. Ferry goo’t, I will make a priefe of it in my 
note-booke,and we wil afterwards orkevpon the caufe, 
with as great difcreetly as we can. 

Fal. PifioH, 

Pip. He hearcs with cares. 

Emn, The Teuilland his Tam: what phrafe is this ? 
he heares with care ? why,itis aft'e&ations. 

Fal. Ptfioll, did y ou p i eke M. Slenders p urfe ? 

Slen. I, by thefe gloues did hee, or I would I might 
neuercome in mine owne great chamber againeelfc, of 
feauen groates in mill-fixpences, and two Edward Sho- 
uelboords , .that coft me two fhilling and two pence a 
peece of TeadM.ller ; by thefc gloues. 

Fal. Is this true, Fiji oil} 

£»„-««. No, it is falfe, if it is a picke-purfc. 

Fiji. Ha, thoumountaine Foxreyner : Sir him, and 
Matter mine, I combat challenge of this Latjne Bilboe: 
word of deniall in thy Libras here; word ofdemal; froth, 
and feum thou lieft. 

SUn. By thefe gloues, then’t was he. 

Nym. Be auis’d fir, and pafTe good humoursIwill 
fay marry trap with you, ifyourunnethe nut-hooks hu¬ 
mor on me, that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it : for 
though I caunot remember what I did when you made 
me drunke, yet I am not altogether an a fie, 

Fal. What fay you Scarlet, and John } 

Bar. Why fir, (for my part) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunke himfeJfc out ofhisfiue fentcnccs. 

Eft. It is his fiue fences: fic,what the ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap,fir,was(as they fay) caftieerd :and 
fo condufions paft the Car-eives. 


Slen. I, you lpake in Latten then to: but’tis no mat. 
ter; Uenerc be drunk whilft I !iueagaine,but in honeft 
ciuill, godly company for this tricke: if I be dtunkc, 1^ 

' be drunke with thofe that haue the feare of God,and not 
with dtunkenknaues. 

Euan. So got-udge mo, that it a vertuons nrinde, 
Fal. You hearc all thefe matters denied, Gentlemen ■ 
youhearcit. 

At.Page. Nay daughter, carry the wine in, weelj 
drinke within. 

SUn. Oh heauen: This is Miftrefle Amepage. 

MLPage. Hownow Mifbi'isFord? 

Fal. Miftris ford,by my troth you are very wel met ■ 
by your leauc good Miftris. 

TrF.Pitge. Wifc,bi d thefe gen tlemen welcome: come 
we haue a hot Venifon pafty to dinner ; Come gentle, 
men, I hope we fhall drinke downe all vnkindnefle, 

Slen. I had rather then forty ftiillings I had my booke 
of Songs and Sonnets heere : How now Simple, where 
haue you becne ? I muft wait onmy felfe, muft 1 >you 
haue not the bookeof Riddles about you, haue you? 

Sim. Booke of Riddles ? why did you notlenditto 
Alice Short-cake vponAlhallowtnaslaft, a fortnight a. 
fore Michaelmas. 

Shah Come Cor,come Coz,we flay for you: a word 
with you Cor: marry this. Cor: there is as ’ewere a ten- 
der,a kinde of tender, made a farre-offby Sir/fwgihere; 
doc you vndcrftand me? 

Slen. I Sir, you fhall finde me reafonablc; if it be fo, 
I fit all doe that that is rcafon. 

Shal. Nay,but vndcrftand me. 

Slen. So I doe Sir. 

Euan. Giueenretohis motions; (M r .Slender) I will 
defeription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will doe as my Cozen Shadow faies : I 
pray you pardon me, he’s a I uftice of Peace in his Conn- 
trie, fimple though I ftand here. 

Euan. But that is not the queftion : the queflion is 
concerning your marriage. 

Shal. I, there’s the point Sir. 

Eu, Marry is it: the very point of it, to Mi. AnPagt, 

Slen. Whyific befojlwillmarryher vpon any rea* 
fonable demands. 

Eu. B :t can you affection the ’o.man,let vs command 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips : for diners 
Philofophers hold,that the lips is parcell of the mouth: 
therforcpiecifcIy,cayou carry your good wil to^msid? 

Sh. Cosen Abraham Slender,c an you loue her ? 

Slen. I hope fir, I will do as it ihall become on* that 
would doe teafon. 

Eu. Nay,got’s Lords,and his Ladies,you muftfpeake 
pofii table,if you can carry-hcr your defines towards ha, 

Shal. That you muft : 

Will you, (vpon good dowry) marry her? 

Slen. I will doe a greater thing then that, vpon your 
requeft (Cofen) in any reafon. 

Shal. Nay concej tie me, concciue met, ( fweet Coz): 
what I doe is to pleafure you (Coz:) can you loue the 
maid ? 

Slen, I will marry her ( Sir) at your requeft ; but if 
there bee no great loue in the beginning, yet Heauen 
may decrcafeit vpon better acquaintance, when wee 
are married, and haue more occafion to know one ano¬ 
ther : 1 hope vpon familiarity will grow more content: 

but if you fay mary-her, I will mary-hcr, that I am freely 
diftbluedjand diflolutely. 

Eh. It 




The Merry fPiues o/ffind/or. 


41 


Eh It is a fery difee tion-anfwere; faue the fall is in 

the 5 ord,diffolutcly:thcort is (according to out mea. 
-ins) refolmely; his meaning is good. 

Sh. I :lthinkemy Cofen meant well, 

SI. I, or elfel would 1 might be hang d (la.) 

S h, Here .comes faite Miftris Anne; would ,1 were 
yone for your fake, Miftris Anne. 
y Ah. The dinner is on the Table, my Father defires 

yout worlhip* company. w 

Sb * I will wait on hi in, (faire Miiiris Anne*) 

Efit Od*s plclfed-wil;! wil not be ab fc cc at the grace, 
.jin* WiPc plcafe your worlhip to come irijSir ? 

SL No,I thank you forfooth,hartcly;I am v ery well. 
An. The dinner attends you,Sir. 

SL I am not a-hungry, 1 thankc you, forfooth: goe, 
Sirha/or all you arc my man, goe wait vpon my Cofcn 
Shallow: a Iufticc of peace fometime may be beholding 
ro his fricndjfor a Man; I kcepe but three Men, and a 
Boy yet, till my Mother be dead: but what though, yet 
Iliuclike a poore Gentleman borne. 

An. I may ijotgoe in without yout worfhip: they 
will oot fit till you come, 

SL rfaith,ileeatc nothing :T thankc you as much as 
though I did. 

An. I pray you Sir walks in.- 

SL I had rather walke here (I thankc you) I bruiz’d 
my thin th’other day, wichplayingat Sword and Dag¬ 
ger with a Matter of Fence (three veneys for a difh of 
ftew’d ttrunes)and by my troth, I cannot abide the fmell 
ofhotmeate finoe. Why doe your dogs barkefo ? be 
there Beares ith’ T owne ? 

An. 1 thinke there are,Sir, I heard them talk’d of. 

Si. I loue thefport well, but I Ihall as foone quarrel 1 
at it, as any mariin England : you arc afraid if you fee the 
Beare loofe,are you not ? 

An. IindecdeSir, 

SI. That’s meace and drinke to me now: I haue feene 
Sae\erfm\ oofe,tWenty times,and haue taken him by the 
Chaine: but (I warrant you) the women haue fo cridc 
and ftirekt at it,that it paft: But women indeede,cannot 
abide’em, they are very ill-fauout’d rough things. 
Afd,Pa,Comc,geni\cM.Slendcr,comc;wc ftay for you. 
SI. lie cate nothing, I thankeyou Sir, 

Ma.Pa. By cocke and pic, you (hall not choofc,Sir: 
come,come. 

SL Nay,pray you lead the way. 

Ma.Pa, Come on, Sir, 

1 SL Miftris Anne: your felfe^iliall goe firft. 

An. Not I Sir,pray you keepe on, 

SL Truely I will not goe firft: truely-Ia: I will not 
doe you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

SL lie rather be vnriiannerly,then jroublefbme: you 
doe youE&lfe wrong indeede-la. Exeunt. 


Enter Emm,and Simple. 

Ek, Go your waiej, and aske of Doftor Caine boufe, 
which is the way; and there dwels one Miftris Quickly ; 
which is in the manner of his Nurfe;ot his dry-Nurfejor 
his Cooke; or his Laundry; his Wafherjand his Ringer, 
Si. Well Sir. 


Eu. Nay,it is petter yet: giue her this letter $ for it is 
a’oman that altogeathers acquaintacc with Miftris Anne 
Page; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to foli- 
cite your Mailers defires, to Miftris Amte Page .- I pray 
you be gon; I will make an end ofmy dinner;ther s Pip¬ 
pins and Chccfe to come. Exeunt. 


Seem Tenia. 



Enter Falfiajfe, Ftefi , B ardolfe, Nym,Pijlell. Page . 

Fal. Mine Hop ofthe Carter ? 

Ho. What laies my Bully Rookc ? fpeakc fchollerly, 
and wifely, 

Fal. T ruely mine hoft; I muft turnc away fomc of my 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard,(bully Hercules) ca(heere; 1 et them wag; 
trot,trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou’rt an Emperor (Cefar, Keifer and Pheazar) 
I will enter taine Bardolfe; he fhall draw;he Ihall rapjfaid 
I well (bully Hcftor ? ) 

Fa. Doe fo (good mine Hop. 

Ho. I haue fpokeilcthim followdct me fee thee froth, 
and liuc: I am at a word •' fallow. 

Fal. Bardolfe,( oWovj hima Tapftcr is a good trade; 
an old Cloake,makes a new Jerkin; a wither’dSeruing- 
man, a frelliTapfter: goe, adew. 

Ba. It is a life that I hauc defir’d : I will thriue. 

Pift. O bafe hungarian wightswilt^the (pjgot wield. 

Ni.He was gotten mdrinkiis no't thehumor edeeired? 

Fal. I an? glad I am fo acquit of this Tinderbox : his 
Thefts were coo open.- his filching was like an vnskiifull 
Singer, he kept not time. 

Hi. The good humor is to ftcale at a minutes reft. 

Pift. Conuay: the wife it call: Steale? foh: a fico for 
the phrafe. 

Fal. Well firs, I am almoft out at heele*. 

Tift. Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fal. There is no remedy.-I muft coni catch, I muft fliifr. 

Pift. Yong Rattens muft haue foode. 

Fal. Which of you knowfiard of thisTowne ? 

Pift. I ken the wight: he is of fubflance good. 

Fal. My honeft Lads, I will tell you what I am about, 

Pift. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now Piftolh (Indeede I am in the waftc 
two yards about: but I am now about no waftc1 am a- 
bout thrift) bricfcly: I doemeaneto make loue to Fords 
wife :t fpie entertainment ill her; fhee difeourfes: ftice 
carues:fhe giucs the Icere of inuitation1 can conftrue 
the afilion of her famtlier ftile,& the hardeft voice ofher 
behauior(to bcenglifti’d r i ght! y) i s, / amSirlchn Fa Iftafs. 

Pift. He hath ftudied her willjandtranflaced her will: 
out of honcfty,tnto Englifh. 

Ni. The Anchor is d«epc ; will that humor pafle? 

Fal. Now,the report goes, fhe has all the rule of her 
husbandi Purfe: he hath a legend of Angels. 

Pift. As many diuels entertaine: and to her Boy fay I. 

iW.The humor rifesut is goodshumor me the angels. 

' Fal. I haue writ me here a letter to her : & here ano- 
therto Pages wife, who euennow gaue mee good eyes 
toojexamind my parts with naoft iudicious ilIiads:fome- 
times the bcame of her view, guilded my foote: fomc- 
times my portly belly. 

__ D? Pift. 
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Pifi , Then did the Sun on dung.hill fhine* 

Ni* Ithanketheefor thathumour, 

PaL Oihcdid fo courfe o*re my exteriors with fuch 
a greedy in tendon jthat the appetite of her eyelid fecnie 
to fcorch me vp like a burning-glaflc: here's another 
letter to her: She bcares thepurfe too; She is a Region 
in Guiana ; all gold* and bountie : I will be Cheaters to 
them both , and they fhall be Exchequers to mce : they 
fhajl bemyEaft and VVeft Indies, and I will trade to 
them both: Goe.beare thou this Letter to MiftrisP^; 
and thou this to Miftris Fori : we will chriue (Lads) wc 
will thtiue, 

Pifi* Shall I Sir pandarnt of Troy become, 

And by my fide wcare Steele? then Lucifer take all* 

Ni* I will run no bafe humor: here take the humor- 
Lettcr; I will kcepe the hauior ofreputarion, 

FaL Hold Stvha,bcare you chefe Letters tightly, 

Salle like my Fimufle to thefe golden (bores. 
Rogue 5 J heocc,auaunt > vanifi’ilikc haile-ltones; goe. 
Trudgej plod away ith’ hoofc: feeke flieke^packe ‘ 
Falfiaffis will learne the honor of the age , 

French-thrifti you Rogues, my i'elfc, and skirted Page, 
Pifi, Let Vultures gripe thy gutsfor gourd, and 
Fullam ho!ds:& high and low beguiles the rkh& poore, 
Tefter ilehaue in pouch when thou (halt fecke, 

Ba (t^Phrygian Turks. 

Nu I haucoppcrau'ons, 

Which be humors of reuengc. 

Pifi* Wilt thou reuenge ? 

W. By Welkip^tidhetStar. 

Pifi , With wit,or Sieelef 
W* With both the humors, I; 

I will difeuffe the humour of this Lone to Ford. 

Pifi* And I to Page fhall eke vnfold 
How Talfiafe (varf et y ile) 

His Doue will pronej his gold will hold. 

And his foft couch defile, 

ATi- Mv humour fh a SI not cooler! will incenfcF^^ 
todcale with poyfon : I will poffeffe him witlvyailow- 
neffe, for the reuolt ofiminc is dangerous: that is my 
true humour* 

Pifi*. Thou art the iJMan of Malcontents ; I fecond 
thee; troope on* , Exeunt A 


Scwia Qrnrta. 


Enter Mifirk Qmckfy,Simple, tohnRjtgby,TJeclar, 
CMm, Fenton. 

Qu, Whac, tohn Rugby, 1 praythce gqe to the Cafie- 
ment, and fee if you can fee my Matter, Matter Do&ec 
Gains comraing: if he doe (I*faitb) arid finde any body 
in the houfe; here will be an old abufing ofGods pati¬ 
ence,and the Kings Englilh. 

Rh. lie goe watch. 

JQu. Goe,and we’ll haue a poflec forrfoone at night, 
(in faith) at the latter end ofaSca-cole-Hre; An honeft, 
willingjtinde fellow,as cuer feruant ttaall come in houfe 
withall: and I warrant you, no tel-tale, nor no breeder 
bate: his yvortt fault is, that he is giueo to prayer ; hec is, 
fomethmg peemfh that way ; but no body but has big 
fault: but let that pafTe. Peter Simple, you fay your 
name is? 


Si. I; for fault of a better- 
gh*. And Matter Slender’s your Matter ? 

Si. 1 forfooth. 

fin. Do’s he not wcare a great round Beard, lik ej 
Glouers pairing-knife? 

Si, No forfooth: he hath but a little wee-face j with 
a little yellow Beard: a Caine colourd Beard. 

Qu. A foftly-fptighted man,is he not ? 

Si. I forfooth; but he is as tall a man of his hands as 
any is betweene this and his head: he hath fought with 
aWarrener. 

On. How fay you: oh,I fbould remember him; (] 0 ' s 
he not hold vp his head(as it were?)and ftruc in his o att } 
Si, Yes indeede do's he. 

.3*. Welljheauen'fend Avne Page, no worfe fortune- 
Tell Matter Parfon Emm ,I will doe what I can for you; 
M after: Anne is a good girle, and I wifh— 

Rn. Out alas .-here comes my Matter. 

,Qa. Wc fhall all be fbeiit: Run in here,good young 
man : goe into this Cl offer: he will not flay long; what 
Iobtj Rugby ? lobn : what John I fay ? goe lobn, goe en . 
quire for my Matter, I doubt he be not well, that l«t 
com es not home: (and dawns /lore ns,adowne a.&c. 

C a - ^is you fing ? I doe not like dcs-toyes; pray 
you goe and vetch me in.my Cioffet,vnboytecne verd; 
a Box,a,gfeene-a-Box .-do intend vat I fpcake? a gr«n*l 
a-Box. 

I forfooth ilc fetch it you : 

I am glad hee went not in himfelfe: if he bad found tht 
yongmati he would haue bin home-mad. 

Ca. Fefe fe,fe y maifiy,il fait far ehavdo, le man vci a k 
Court la grand affaires. 

Qn. Is it this Sir? 

C'a. Otiy metis le an men posset,de-pcsck quickly : ' 

Verc is datknaue^«^y? 

flu. Wliat Iolm Rugby John i 
Ru. Here Sir. 

Ca, You are lobn Rugby, aadyouare lacks Rugby \ 
Come/takc-a-yourRapier, and come after my heeieto 
the Court. . ' 

Ru, ’Tis ready Sir, here in the Porch. 

Ca. By my trot: I tarry too long: odVme: que afit 
subUet derc is fotne Simples in my Cloffct, dat I villiiot 

for the vatld | fhall leauebehinde. 

Qu. Ay-me,he’llfindc cheyong man there,& be mad, 
Ca. O *I>iablc,Dtable .* vac is in my-ClofTet? 
VillaniejLa-roone: Rugby,vny Rapier. 
jQu. Good Matter be content, 

Ca. Wherefore fhall I be contcnt^a? >. . ^ 

flu, Tiie yong man is trn honeft man. 

Ca, What fhall dc honeft man do in niyCloffet rdete 
is no honeft man dat fhall come in myGlofiet. ! ^ 

fin. I befeech you be not fo ftegmaticke: heare the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to,mice, from Parfon 
Hugh. 

CA. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth; to defire her to—^ 
fly*. Peace,! pray you. 

Ca. Peace-a-your tongue: fpeake-a-your Tale. 

Si. To defirethis honeft Gentlewoman(your Maid) 
to fpcake a good word to Miftns Anne Page, for my Ma¬ 
tter in the way of Marriage, 

Q*s This is all indeede-larbuc ile nere put my finger 
in thefiro,and neede not. 

Ca. Sir f/wg£fend-a you? Rugby, baliowmeefotne 
paper: tarry you alittell-a-while. 

Qu. I 
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am glad he is fo quiet : if he had bin chrough- 
kmShed,you (hould haue heard him fo loud.and to me- 
fancholly s but notwithftanding man,Hedoeyoe your 
Matter what good I can: and the very yea,& no i s ,y 
french Dofior my Matter, (I may call him my Matter, 
looke you,for Ikeepe his houfe; and I wafh ting, brew 
bake,fcov. r<idrcffc meat and dnnke,make the beds,and 

doealimvftlfc.) , 4 , 

Simp* Vfis a great charge to come voder one bodies 

h “± Are you a-ub’d o'chat? you fhall fmdc it a great 
charge”: and to be vp early, and down late: but notwith- 
flanthn^fto tell you in youveare,! wold haue no words 
of it) my Matter himfelfe is in loue with Miftns Arne 
page ; but hoewithfiandmg that I know Am mind,that’s 

neither heere not there. , _ 

Cairn. You, lack’Nape : giue-a this Letter to Sir 
fjueb by gar it is a fhalletefe : I will cut his Croat in dc 
parke*, and I will teach a feutuy lack-a-napcPriett to 

meddle, or make :-youmaybegon : it is not good 

you tarry here: by gar I will cut all his two ftoncs : by 
gar,lie fhali not haue a ttone to throw at his dogge. 

b fig*' Alas: he fpcakes but for his friend, 

Qiiut. It is no matter’a ver dac: do net you tcll-a-me 
datl fiiall haue Anne Page for my felfe ? by gar, I vill 
kill delack-Priett : and I haue appointed mine Hottof 
de Iarteerto meafure our weapon: by gar,! wil my idle 
haue Anne Pdgc* 

Qui. Sir, the maid loues you , and all fhall bee well : 
Wcmuft giue folkcs ieauc to prate: what the good-icr. 

Cains. Rugby, come to the Court with me: by gar, if 
I haue not Anne Page, I fhall turne your head out of my 
dore: follow my hcdc%,Rugby. 

Qui, You fhall haue ^«-fboIes head of yourowne: 
No, I know Am mind for that: neuer a woman in Wind- 
far knowes more of ^fvrmindc then I doc, nor can doc 
mote then I doe with hcr,I thankeheauen. 

Fenton. Who’s with in there, hoa ? 

Qui. Who’s there, Itroa? Come neere the houfe I 
pray you. 

Fen. How now(good woman)how doft thou i 

JQui. The better that it pleafes your good Worfhip 
to aske? 

Fen, What newes ? how do’s pretty Mittris Anne ? 

Qui. In truth Sir, andfhee is pretty, and honeft, and 
gentle, and one that is your friend,! can tell you that by 
the 'way, T praife heauen for it. 

Fen. Shall I doe any good thinkft thou ? fhall I not 
loofemyfuit? 

Qui. Troth Sir, all is inhishandsabouc: butnot- 
withftandmg ( Matter Fenton ) lie be fWOrne on a booke 
Oieelbuesyou : haue not your Worfliipa wart abode 
your eye? 

fed. Yes marry hauel, what of that ? 

Qut. Welj thereby hangs a tale: good'faith,it is fuch 
another Mfi/ j (but(Ideteft) an honeft: maid aseiicr 
broke bread: wee had anhowres taikeof that wart ; I 
fiiall neocr laugh but in that maids company : but (in¬ 
deed) fhee is giuentoomuch to Allichdry and mufiug': 
but for you —i-welt -- goe too--- 

' Fen. Well: I (hall fee her to day: hold, there’s mo¬ 
ney for thee: Lctmee haue thy volceih my behalfe : if 
thou feeftHcrbeforeme,’commend me.- —— 

Qui. Will I ? I faith that wee will : Audi will tell 
your Wotthlp moire df the Wart,chc next time wc Haue 
confidencc^atid of other wooers. 


Fen, Well, fare-w ell, I am in great hafte now. 

<Qui. Fare-well to your Worfhip : truely an honeft 
Gentleman: but >4«»?foues hiimuot: for I know tAm 
minde as well as another do's : out vpon’c; what haue 1 
forgot. Exit, 


ABus Secundus. Scoma Puma. 


Enter Mifirts Pag tjcMifiris Ford ^Mafter Pagc ? Maficr 

FordjPiftoll^Nim, Quickly^H^t^ Shallow* 

Mifi.page. What* bauefcapM Loue-Icttcrs in iht 
holly ^ day-time of my beauty y and am I now a fabieft 
for them ? let me fee? 

^Ask* xo rehfim y?hy Ilomjonfidf though Leue vfe Rea- 
fonfvr his frecifian^ bee admits him not for bis (ounfailour ; 
you 'are not yong , no more am /; goe to t hen ^ r here's Jimf athie ; 
you art merry 7 Jo am /: ha 3 ha 7 then there s more jimp at hie : 
you loue fitck§, and fo do I: would you defire betterfimpmbie ? 
Let it fujfice thee ( Utttfirk Page ) at the leafi if the Lone of 
Sonldier can fjjtce, that I hue thee: / will not fay ping mee , 
'tis p/ot a Souldier-tskephrafe \ but I ftj ) hue me : 

me, thine owne true Knight fy day or night : 

Or any kinde of light 7 with aH his might , 

For thee to fight* John Falftaffe* 

What a Herod of lurie h rim ? O wkkedjwicked world: 
One that is well-nyc worne topecces withage 
To fhow Mm felfe a yong Gallant ? What an vn waled 
Bebauiour hath zhh Flemifli drunkard pickt ( with* 
The Dcuillsname) ouc of my conuetfation 3 that he dares 
In this manner aflay me? why 3 hee hath not beenethrice 
In my Company : what Ihould I fay to him ? I was then 
Frugal! ofmy trurth: ( heauen forgiue mee : ) why lie 
Exhibit a BUI in the Parliament for the putting downe 
of men : how fhall I bereueng’d on him ?for reuetig'd I 
will be ?as fureas his guts are made of puddings. 

Mif Ford. ALifiris Page^itud niCjl was going to your 
houfe. 

MifPage. And trufi me } I was commiug to you: you 
looke veiy ilL 

Mifi Ford. Nay 3 Ilc nere bdeeee that; Ihmietofliew 
to the contrary. 

UWif.Page* ’Faith but you doe in my minde. 

TtftfiFord. Well: I doe then : yet I fay, I could fhew 
you to the contrary; O Miriris Page, giue mee fame 
counfaile* 

Mifpdgc: What*s the matter, woman ? 

M, Ford. Q woman; if it were not for one trifling re- 
ipe6% I could come to fuch honour. 

Mi,Page. Hang the trifle (wornan) take the honour: 
what is it ? difpcnce with trifles: wlia\is it ? 

Mi.Ford, If I woulidbut goe to hell 5 for an eteinall 
moment^oifo:! could be knighted, j 
, cMi,Fage* What thou lieii ? §\t AliceFdrd “i xktfr 
Knights will haeke,and fd thou ftiouldft not alter the ar¬ 
ticle of thy Gentry. 

t JHi,Ford> WeeburUe day-light; heere 3 readeread : 
pcrceiuchow I might bee knighted > I fhall thinke the 
worfe of fat men, aslocg as I haue an eye to make diffe¬ 
rence of mens liking : arid yet hcc would not fweare : 

praife 
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praife womens modefty: and gaue fuch orderly and wel- 
behaucdreproofe’tp al vncomelineffc, that 1 would haue 
fworne hi&difpofitipn would haue gone to the truth of 
his words: bat they doe no more adhere and keep place 
togethcr,thcn the hundred Pfalms to the tune ofGrcen-p 
fleeues: Wbaucmpeft (I troa) threw this Whale s (with 
io many Tuns ofoyle in his belly) aThoare at Windfor ? 
How fliall I bee reue'nged on him ? I thinke the beft way 
were, to cncertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire 
of luft haue melted him in his owne greace: Did you e* 
uerheare the like ? 

■MifpAge, Letter for letter; but that the name of 
age and Ford differs : to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftery of ill opinions^hecre’s the rwyn-farochcr ofthy Let¬ 
ter : but let thine inherit firft * fori protefi nunc neuer 
fliall: I warrant lie hath a choufand of thefe Letters, writ 
with blancfee-fpacefor different names (fure more): and 
thefe are ofthc fecond edition : hee will print them out 
of doubt; for he cares not what hec puts into thepreffe, 
when he would put vs two : I had rather be aGiantcffe* 
and lye vnder Mount Pelhtii Well; I wdl find you twen* 
tic Ufciuious Turtles ere one chafteman, 

MifFerd, Why this is the very fame ; the very hand; 
the very words: what doth he thinke of vs ? 

TktiflPagg, Nay 1 know not; it makes me almoft rea- 
dieto wrangle whhmine ownchorjefiy - lie emenape 
my felfe like one that I am pot acquainted with all : for 
fure vnleffe hee knowfome ftrajuc hi mcc, that I k now 
not my iclfc, bee would ncuer haue boorded mein this 
furie. 

TiiL Ford. Boordmg.caHyouit ? He bee furc to k«pe 
himaboue dccke. 

t-ftfi.Page. So will I; ifhee come vnder my hatches, 
lie neuer to Seaagaine: Let's bcereueng’d on him : lee's 
appoint him a meeting : giuehima fhow of comfort in 
his Suit,and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee 
hath pawn’d his fiorfes to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Mi.Ford. Nay, J wil confentto 3 <ftany villauy againft 
him,that may not fully the charineffe of our honefiy : oh 
that my husband faw this Letter: it would gmcetcruall 
food to hisicaloufie. 

Mif.Page. Why look where hi comes; and my good 
man too: hee’s as larre from iealoufie, as I am from gi- 
uinghimeaufe, and that (I hope) is an vnmeafurablcdi- 
ftance. 

MtfFord. You are the happier woman. 

Mif.Page. Let’s confulc together againft this gjxafic 
Knight: Come hither. 

Ford. Well: I hope, it be not fo. 

Tift. Hope is a curtall-dog in fomc affaires: 

Sir teh» affects thy wife. 

Fori, Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pft. He wooes both high and low,both rich & poor, 
both yong and old, onewith another (Ford) he loues the 
Gally-mawfry (Ford) prrpcnd. 

Ford. Lone my wife? 

Pft. With liner, burning hot tpreuent: 

Or goe thou like Sir AUeon he, with 
Ring-wood at thy hedcs :0,odious is the name. 

Ford. What name Sir ? 

Pft. The home I fay: Farewell: 

Take heed,hauc open eye, for rheeues doe foot by night. 
Take heed,ere fommer comes,or Cuckoo-birds do fing. 
Away fir Corp wall P/im : 

Beleeue it (Page) he fpeakes fence. 

ford. 1 will be patient • I wilt find out this. 


Nim. And this is true: I like not the humorofUjT' 
hee hath wronged mee in fome humors; I fhould 
borne the humour’d Letter to her; but I haue a f Wo S '! < 
and i t /hall bi te vpon my neceflhie: he loues y 0Ur A 
There’s the fhort and the long: My name is Cortm l! 
Nirnt I fpeak, and I auouch 5 ’cis true: my name is V* 
and Faftaffe loues your wife: adieu, I loue not the I*' 
mourofbread and chcefe: adieu. nu ’ 

Page. The humour of it (quoth’a ?) hcere* a fell, 
frights Hnglifli out ofhi* wits. \ 

Ford. I will feeke out Faftaffe. 

Page. I neaer heard fuch a drawling-affe&ing 
Ford. If I doefindeit: well. 

Page. I will not beleeue fuch a Catalan , though th 
Prieft o* th’Towne commended him for a true i| an * 
Ford, ’Twas a good fenfible fellow: well, 

Page, How now (JWeg ? , 

Mft. Page. Whether goe yotl(George?) harke y ou 
MifFord, Hownow(fweet-fr^)why art thou me 
lancholy t 

Ford. I melancholy M am not melancholy* 

Get you home : goe. 

Tritf.Ford. Faith,t hou haft fomc crochets in thy heiH 
Now: will you goe, Mftris Page ? 1 

Mif.Page . Haue with you : you’ll come to dinner 
qtorge ? Looke who comes yonder: /hec /hall bee out 
Mcflenger to this pakrie Knight. 

tJMif.Ford, Traftme,l thought on her: lhee‘11 fit it, 
Mif.Page. You are come to fee my daughter^#,* 
Qui. I forfooth: and I pray how do’s good Miflreffi 
Anne ? 

Mif Page. Go in with vs and fee: we haue an hourei 
taikewjth you. 

Page. How now MafterFord ? 

For. You heard what this knaue told me,did you noti 
Page. Ycs.and you heard what the other told me ? 
Ford. Doe you thinke there is truth in them ? 

*Pag, Hang’em flaues ; I doe not thinke theKnighi 
would offer it: But thefe that accufc him in his intent 
towards our wiues, area yoakeofhisdifcarded men: vc. 
ry rogues, now they be out of feruice. 

Ford. Were they his men? 

Page, Marry were they. 

Ford. I like it neuer the beter for that, 

Do’s he lye at the Garter? 

Page. I marry do’s he: if hee fiiould intend this voy. 
agetowardmy wife, I would turnc her loofetohitnj 
and what hee gets more of her, then fharpe words,let it 
iyconmy head. 

Ford. Idocnotmifdoubtmy wife : but I would bee 
loath to turne them together : a man may be too confi¬ 
dent : I would haue nothing Jyeonmy head : I cannot 
be thus fatisfied. 

Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoft ofthc Garter 
comes; there is eyther liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfe, when bee lookes fo merrily : How now mine 
Hoft? 

Hoft. How now BuIIy-Rooke: thou’rc a Gentleman 
Caueieiro Iuftice, I fay. 

Sbal. 1 follow, (mine Hoft) 1 follow r Good -cu tn 
andfwemy (goodMaftcr P*gc 9 ) MaflerP^mvyil youg« 
with vs ? we haue fport in hand. 

Hoft. Tell him Caueleiro-luftice : tell him Bully- 
Rooke. 


Shall. Sir, there it a fray to be fought, fcetweeneSir 
Hugh the Welch Pricft,and C<i/Mr the French Dodlor. 
_ ford. Good 
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^wTcood mine Hofto’ch’Garterta word with you. 
ffj. What faift thou, my BuIIy-Rooke r 
cu L Will you goe with vs to behold it ? My merry 
Hoft hath had the mcafuring of their weapons ji and (11 
thinke)hath appointed them contrary places : tor ( be- 
leeue mee) I heare the Parfon is no letter: harke, I will 

tEl ^ W Hatt°chou P no fuit againft my Knight?,.»y gueft- 

^Nonejproteft : but Ilegiue you a pottle of 
burn’d fackc, togiueme recourfeto him, and tell him 

mv name is 'Broome : onely for a 'ck- 
W My hand, (Bully:) thou ftialt bane egreffc and 
resreffe, (laid 1 well?) and thy name (hall be ‘Broome. It 
i, a merry Knight: will you goe An-henes ? 

Shat. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

I haue heard the French-man hath good skill 

jo his Rapier, _ ur 

Shat. Tut fir: I could hauetolJ you more : In thcle 

times you fland on diftance: your Pa{Tcs,SEoccado’s,and 
l know not what: ’tis the heare (Mafter/’^e) tis heere, 
•dshecre: Thane feene the time,with my Iong-fword, I 
would haue made you fowrc tall fcllowes skippelike 

R attcs * , n „ 

Hoft. Hecre boyes,hcerc,heere: fliall we wag ? 

Pan: Haue with you : 1 had rather heave them fcold, 
then fight. 

Ford, Though Page be a fccure foole , and ftands fo 
firmely on his wines frailty; yet, I cannot put-off my o- 
pinion fo eafily: fhe was in his company at Pages houfe: 
and what they made there.I know not. Well, I wil looke 
further into’t, and I haue a difguife, to found Faftaffe 5 if 
I finde her honeft, I loofe not my labor: if file be other- 
wife, ’tis labour well beftowed* Exeunt. 


Enf^Falftaffe, Piftoli, Robin, Quickly, Bardolffe, 

Ford. 

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny.- 

Pift, Why then the world’s mmeOyfter, which I, 
with fword will open. 

< Fal. Notapenny : I haue bcene content (Sir,) you 
(hould lay my countenaucetopawne: I haue grated vp- 
on my good friends for three Repreeues for you, and 
your Coach-fellow/Y/iwjor elfe you had look’d through 
the grate, likcaGeminy ofBaboones : I am damn’d in 
hell, for fwearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were 
good Souldiers, and tall-fellowcs. And when Miftrcfle 
Briget loft the handle of her Fan, I took’t vpon mine ho¬ 
nour thou hadft it not. 

Vifl. Didftnoc thou (hare? hadft thou not fiftecne 
pence ? 

F*L Rcafoi^you roague,reafon : thinkft thou He en¬ 
danger my ioulcj^r/irw ? at a word, hang no more about 
mee, lam no gibbet for you: goe, afriort knife* and a 
throng, to your Mannor of Pickt-batch: goe, you*ll not 
bcare a Letter for mec you roagu e ? you ftand vpon your 
honor: why, (rhou vnconfinable baleneffe) it is as much 
as I can doe to keepc the termes of my hononor prccife: 
I, I, I my felfefometimes, leaning the fearc of heauen on 


the left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceffity*am 
faineto flbufflle : tohedge*and colurch^ andyet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggs; your Cat-a-Moun- 
tainc-lookcs, your red-lattice phrafes* andyourbold- 
beating-oathes* vnder the fhclttr of your honors you 
will not doe it ? you ? 

Pift, I doe relent: what would thou more ofman? 
Pgbin, Sir^hcre's a woman would fpeakc with you, 
FaL Lee her approach, 
i?#/*Giuc your worfhip good morrow* 

Fat, Good-morroWt good- wife, 

Qtti* Not fo. and J c pkafe your worfliip, 

Fal. Good maid then, 

Quio Ilebefworne 3 

As my mother was the firft hourc I was borne* 

Fal, 1 doe beleeue the fwearer ; what with me ? 

Shall I vouch-fafe your worfhip a word ^ or 

two > 

FA. Two thoufand (faire woman) and ile vouchfafe 
thee the hearing- 

QuL There is one Miftreffe Ford, ( Sir) I pray come a 
little neerer this waits: I my felfe dwell with M*Do£lor 
Cmm: 

Fal Well, on; MHircffeFW, you fay, 

Qui m Your worftiip faics very true: I pray your wor¬ 
fhip come a little nearer this waies, 

Fal, I warrant thee, no^bodiehearcs ; mine owne 
people,mine owne pcople- 

Quu Arethcy fo? heauen-blcfle thcm ? and make 
them his Serviantf* 

FaL Well; MjftreffeFm/j what of her ? 

Why,Sir j fheeYa good-creature; Lord^Lord, 
your Worfbip’s a wanton ; well: heauen forgiuc you > 

and all ofvs* I pray—-, 

FaL Miftreffe Ford : come, MiftreflVfW, 

QhL Marry this is the fbortj and thelongofit : you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries > as 3 tis wonder- 
full: the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay 
at Windfor) could neuer haue brought her to fuch a Ca- 
narie: yet there has bccneKnights*and tords 5 and Gen- 
tlrmen, with their Coaches; I warrant you Coach after 
Coach,letter after Icttcr^gifc after gift 3 fmellingfofwect- 
ly ; all Muske* and fo rulhlmgj 1 warrant you, infilke 
and goldc, and in fuch alligant termes, andiin fuch wine 
andfugcrof thebeft, andtbefaireft* thatwouldhaue 
wonne any womans heart: and I warrant you*they could 
neuer get an eye-winfec of her: I had my felfe twentie 
Angels gitten me this morning, but I defie all Angels(in 
any fuch fort, as they fay) but in the vyay ofhonefty: and 
I warrant you, they could ncuer get her fo much as fippe 
on a cup with the pr owdeft of them all, and yet there hap 
becne Earles: nay, (which is more) Pendoners, but I 
warrant you all is one with her, 

Fal m But what faies fhee to mee ? be briefe my good 
fii cc-AdtrcHrie, 

Out. . Marry, fhe hath receiuM your Letter : for the 
which fhe thankes you a thoufand times; and flic giues 
you tonotifie, that her husband will be abfencc from his 
honfe^beeweene ten and eleuen. 

Fal. Ten, and eleuen. 

QuL Ltorfooth; and then you may come and fee the 
pifture (fhe fayes)that you wot of: M^fter Filler huf- 
band will be from home; alas, the fwccc woman leades 
anilllifewith him: hee s a very icaloufie-man; Ihe leads 
a very fratupold life with him* (good hart.) 

Fal, Ten* andeleuen* 

Woman 
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Woman, commend me to her, I will not fails her* 

Qui* Why 3 yc^ti fay well : But I haue another cneficn- 
get to yoor worfhip ; Miftreffc Page hath her heartie 
commendations to you to; and let mee tell you in your 
earc, fliers fattuous a ciuill modeft wife ? and one (I 
tell you } that will not mifle you morning nor euening 
prayer* a s any is in Wmdfor^ who ere bee the ocher: and 
fheebade me tell your worfhip, that her husband is fei- 
dome from home, but flic hopes there will come a time, 
I neuet lenew a woman fodoatc vponamau * furelyl 
thinks you haue charmesja: yes in truth, 

Fal, NotI*IafTurethee; iecting thcattradionof my 
gC/t>d parts afide, Lliauc no other charmes. 

Jim* BlefTmgon your heart for*c* 

Fah But I pray thee tell me this: has Fords wife, and 
Pages wife acquainted each other, how they loue me ? 

$ui, That were a ieft indeed : they bane not fo little 
grace! hope^that were a tricke indeed : ButMiftris/ 3 ^ 
would defire you to-fend her vour little Page of al louts: 
her husband has a marucllous infeftio to the little Page: 
and truely Mafter page is an hone ft man;neuer a wife in 
fVindfor leades a better life then ftie do’s: doe what fhec 
will* fay what fhe will, take all*pay all, goc to bed when 
fhe lift, rife when {lie lift, all is aspic will: and truly flic 
deferuesicjfor if there beakinde woman in PFmdfoVjfhc 
is one: you mu ft fend her your Pige^no remedic, 

Pal Why, I will, 

Qu* Nay } but doe lo then, and looke you, hee may 
come and goc betweene you both: and in any cafe haue 
a nay-word , that you may know one another* minde * 
and the Boy neuerneede to vnderftand any thing ; for 
*tis not good that children fliould know any wickednes: 
oldefolkes you!ui 0 Wjhauedif€retion,as they fay, and 
know the world, 

Fal Farethee^well, commend mce to them both: 
there’s my purfe , I am yet thy debter : Boy, goe along 
with this woman, this ne wes diftrafts me, 

Pifi, ThisPimcke is one of Cupids Carriers, 

Clap on motcfailes 5 purfuc; vp with your fights i 
Giue fire i fhe is my prize* or Ocean whdmc them all, 

Fal Saift thou fo (old lack*) go thy waies; He make 
moreofrhy oldcbody then I haue done : will they yet 
looke after thee ? wilt thou after the expence of fomuch 
money*be now a gainer ? good Body* I thankes thee r h}/ 
thornfcy’tisgroPTcIydone* fo it bee fairclydone, no 
matter. 

Tar* Sit /tf^therc’s one Mafter Broome below would 
faine fpeake with you^nd be acquainted with you; and 
hath fent your worfhip a mornings draught of Sickc* 

Fal Brooms is his name ? 

Bar* | Sir. 

Fal Call him in : fuch Troomes are welcome to mee, 
that ore’fiowes fuch liquor: ah ha^Miftrefleftr^and Mi* 
ftreffe Page, haue I encompafs’d you ? goc to* via* 

Ford. ’Bkffeyoufir. 

Fal And you fir: wouldyoufpeakewithmc? 

Ford. I make bold* to preffe*, with fo little prepara¬ 
tion vpon you, 

Fal You*r welcome, what’s your will ?giue vs Icaue 
Drawer. 

Ford , Sir, I am a Gentleman that haue fpent much * 
my name is Broome. 

FaI* Good Mafter^r^w*! defire more acquaintance 
of you* 

Ford , Good Sir I*hn y I fuc for yours: not to charge 
you, forlmuft kr you vnderftand* lehinkemyfclfe in 


better plight for a L«ndcr* then you are; the wmen 
fomethingemboldned me to this vnfeafon'd intrufi 0 
for they fay, if money gee before, all waies dock, 
open. i { 

Fat. Money is a good Sbuldicr (Sir) and will on, 

Ford. Troth, and I haue a bag of money hcere trou 
blesme^ifyou willhelpe tobeareit (Si tlohn) take all" 
orhalfeffor eafing the ofche carriage. > 

Fat. Sir, 1 know not howl may defertjc to beevout 

Porter. 1 ur 

Ford. I will tell you fir, if you will giue mee thehei 
ring. 

Fal. Speake (good Mafter Broome) I fhall be glad to 
beyourSeruanr. 

Ford, Sir,I heare you are a SchoIIer(I will be briefc 
with you) and you haue been a man long knowne to n* 
though I had ncuer fo good means as defire, to maltemy 
fclfe acquainted with you. I fhall difeoueratbing (j, 
you, wherein I roiift very much lay openmincowncim. 
perfeftion: but (good Sir John) as you haue one eye vp. 
on my follies, as you heare them vnfo!ded,turne anothtr 
into the Regifterofyourowiie, that limy pafle withj 
reproofe thecafier, fith you your felfe know how eafi e j t 
is to be fuch an offender. 

Fal. Very well Sir, proceed. 

Ford. There is a Gentlewoman inthis Towiie, liei 
husbands name hFord, 

Fal. Well Sir. 

Ford. I haue long lonM her, and I proteft to you, be- 
flowed much on her: followed her with a doatingob. 
fern an cc: Ingrofs’d opportunities to meett her : fee’dt- 
uery flight occafion that could but nigardly giue rate 
fight of her mot only bought many prefents to giichtt, 
but haue giuen largely to many, to know wh.uftiw 
would haue giuen; briefly, I haue pnrfu’d her, as Loue 
hathpurfued mee, which hathbeeneon thewir.gofjjl 
occafions : but whatfoeuer lhaue merited, cither niitsv 
minde, or inniymeanes,mcede I am furel haue teceiued 
none, vnlefl'e Experience be a Jewell, that I haue purchs- 
fed at an infinite rate, and that hath taught mcc to fay 
this, 

‘ hone !t\e afhadowflies^hea fubflance Loue purfues, 

' Purfuing that that flies , and flying yohat pur flues. 


Fal. Haue you rcceiu’d no promife of fatisfadlionat 
her hands? 

Ford, Neuer. 

Fal. Haue you importun’d her to fuch a purpefe ? 

Ford. Neuer. 

Fal. Ofwhatqualitiewasy&urloue then ? 

Ford. Like 3 fair houfc,buiic on another mans ground, 
fo that I haue loft my edifice, by miftaking the place, 
where I crefied it. 

Fal. To what purpofe haue you vnfoldcd this to me? 

For*. When! haue cold you that,I haue told you all: 
Somefay,that though fhc appears iioneftto mee,yet in 
other places fhec enlargeth her mirth fo farre, that there 
is fhrewd conftruftion made of her. Now (Sir /cohere 
is the heart of my purpofe : you are a gentleman of e** 
cellent breeding, admirable difeourfe, of great admit¬ 
tance, authenticke in four place and perfon, generally 
allow’d for your many warlike, court-like, and learned 
preparations. 

Fal. O'Sir. 

Ford. Beleeueit, for you know it: there is money, 
fpend it, fpend it, fpendmore j fpendall 1 haue, oncly 
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aiue mc fo much of your dme in enchangc of it m to lay 
^amiable ficgc to thehonefty of this Fords wife vie 
«our Art of wooing i win her to confent to you : if any 
man may .you may as foone as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of your 
affcaion that I fhouid win what you would trnoy ? Me. 
thinkes you preferibe to your felfe very prep offer oufly. 

Ford. O, vnderftand my drift: fhe dwells io fee u rely 
on the excellency ofber honor, that the folly of my fcji.le 
dares notprefent it felfe : fhee is too bright to Lie look d 
aeainft. Now, could I come to her with any detection 
in my hand ; mv defires had inftance and argument to 
commend themfelues , I could driue her tlicn from the 
ward of her purity, her replication, her marriage-vow, 
and a thoufand other her defences, which now are too- 
too ftrongly embattaild againft me : what fay you too’r, 

Sir /^. Mafter Broome, : I will firft make bold with your 
money " next, giue mce your hand ; and lift, as I am a 
cen:Ieman,you ftiall jfyou will, enioy Fords wife. 

° perd. 6 good Sir. 

Fal. I fay you fliall. 

FerJTw ant no money (SirM«)you (hall want none. 
Fal. Want no Tihflrejje after £ra^)youfl:a!l 

.want none: I fliall be with her (I may tell you) by her 
owne appointment, euen as you came in to me, her alii - 
ftantjor goe-becwccne,partcd from me: I fay I (hall be 
with herbetweene ten and eleuen : for at that time the 
iieslious-rafcally-knauc her husband will be forth: come 
: v ou to me at night, you fhail know how I fpe^. 

Ford. 1 am bleft in your acquaintance: doyouknow 
tfWSir? 

Fal., Hang him ( poore Cuckoldlyknauc) I know 
him not: yet I wrong him to call him poors : 1 hey lay 
theiealouswittolly-kij^ue hath maffes of mppey, for 
thcwhichhis wife feeoies to well-fauourd : I Will yfe 
her as the key of the Cuckoldly-rogues Coffer, 8c ther’s 
my hatueft-homc. 

Ford. I would you knew F$rd } hr,;that you might a* 
uoidhim.ifyou faw him. 

Fat, Hanghim, meihanicall-falt-buEtcrroguc; I wil 
flare him out ofhii wits : I will awe-bim with my cud- 
gell: it (hall hang like a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns: 
MaflcrSwflwf, thou flialt kndvv, I will predominate o- 
ucr the pezant, and thou (halt lye with his wife. Come 
to me foone at night; Ford’s a knaue , and t will aggra- 
uate his ftile :thou (!v|after J?r<wjwe ) fhalc know him for 
knaucjand Cy«hold, Come to me foone at night. 

Ford. Wlhat a dammd Epicunaii-Rafcall is this ?,my 
heart is ready.’to cracke with impatience,: who faies this 
isimprouident iea]oufic^ tr\y wife hath fcutxo him , the 
jhowre is.fixt, the ni^teiji.js.piade : would any man haue 
thought this? fee the hell pfhauing a fiille woman : my 
bedfhall be abus’d, my Coffers ranfack’d, my reputati¬ 
on gnawn ea t,an d I flial Inot oncly rccci ue this viilanous 
wrong, - but Sand vndcr the adoption of abhomiuablc 
term?^ audby him that does mee this wrong : Term.es,. 
names: Jtnamon foundswell: Lucifer,wdU'Barhaflou, 
well: yet they ate Dili ejs .additions ,ihpn amesoffiends: 
But Cuckold., 1 VVitt,o^l,;Ciickpld ?': die Pjuellhimfelic 
hath not fuch a name. Page is an Afle, a fccurc Affe j hee 
will truft hif wife, hee yvill pot be Seal pus: I will rather 
truft a Fleming with my J?urter ; , Perfon Jfygb , 
w^c with my Cheefe,an Iriflls-man with'tny.Aqua-yitsse- 
bottle,ora fheefeto wafke myambljng -gelding,then 
my vvife wit h her felfe. Then fh.? pft?!g,S)?sn Gieexiami-. 


nates, then fhee deuifes : and what they thinkc in their 
hearts they may effedL; they will bteake their hearts but 
they will effedf. Heaueri bee prais’d for my iealoufie; 
eleuen o’clocke the howre, I will preuent this, detedl 
my- wife, befe reueng’d on Faljlafe. and laugh at Page. 1 
will about it, better three hourcs too foone, then a my- 
nute toofete :fie,fie,fie:Cuckold, Cuckold,Cuckold, 

Exit. 


Seem Tenia* 


Enter C aim, Rugby, Page, Shadow?, Slender , Hofl. 
Caitu. lackeRyigby. 

Rug, Sir. 

Cuius. Vat is the clockc, lack. 

Rug, ’I is paft thchowre(Sir)that Sir Hugh promis’d 
to meet. 

Cat. By gar, he has fane his fou!e,dat he is no-come: 
hee has pray his Pible well, dat he is no-come: by gar.. 
{flackjlughy) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug. Hee is w ife Sir; hee knew your worfhip would 
kill him if he came. 

C/ti. By gar, de herring is no dead, foastvill kill 
him: takeyourRapier, (Jacks) 1 viil tellyouhow 1 vill 
kill him. 

Rug. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cat. Villanic f take your Rapier, 

Rug Forbeare :heer’s company, 

Ho ft. ‘BldTe thee,bully-Do£for. 

Shal. 'Saue you M r . Doctor Cam. 

Page, Now goodM r ,DodLor* 

Men. ’Giue you good-morrow, fir, 

Cains. Vat be all you ctje,tvvo,tree,fosvrc,com£ for? 
FI oft. To lee thee fight, to fee thee foignc,to fee thee 
■ cranerfe, to fee thee herre, ro fee thee there, to fee thee 
pafic thy punfto, thy flock,thy reuerfe.thy diftance, thy 
montantrls hcdead,my Hihiopian?Ishedead,my Fran* 
cilico?hafiully? what fates my FflcuUfita ? my ^Gatieuimy 
heart of Elder? ha ? is he dead bully-Staie? is he dead ? 

flat. By gar,he is de Cbvvai d-Iack-Prieft of dc.vorld; 
he is not ftiow his face. 

Boft. Thou art a C aft a 1 i on ■ k i ng-Vri n a 11.;- Hectoro{ 
Greecefl my Boy) 

Cat, I pray you beare witneffe, that fnehaue flay, 
fixe or feuen, two tree howres forhitp,andhee isiio- 
comc. .. .. .... i 

. SktLt He is the wafer man (M.bo£lp)rhe is a curecof. 
fpules,and you a curer of bodies: ifyou fhouid figh^you. 
goeagainft tbehaireofyourprofeifions :is iyior ttue, 
Mafter?^r? i- 

Page, Mafter Shallow ; you haue your felfe bccne a 
great fighter,thoiigh now a man of peace. 

Shal. Body-kins M. Page, though I now be old,and 
I of the peace if I fee a fword out, my finger itches, tp 
make one .’though wee are luftices, and Doftors, and ' 
Chureh-men (M.. Page) \v<tt haue fome,falt ofour.yoih 
. in v Sj yve are the fons of women (M. F4gei) .;. T... 

Page, *Tis true, Mh Shallow, 

Shal, It wi l be found fo,(M.Frff«) M.Dotftpr.Cit/sfr, 

I ameptneto fetch youhometl amfworn of thc.pj^accL 
you haue Slow’d your felfe a wife Phyftih 3 ^. and Sir 
Hugh bathlhowne himfelfe a wife and patient Cmyi^hj: 
man: yp*i : q)tift goe with mc, M.,i?o^or. . ^ 1 

;_ 1 ' " Hoft.vil 
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Ifefi, Pardon* Gucft-Iuftice; aMounfcur Mocke- 
water. 

Cai. Moek-vater ? vat is dat ? 

Hoft. Mock-water, in our Englifh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully.) 

Cai. By gar, then I haue as much Mock-voter a* dc 
Enghdamanifcuruy-Uck-dog-Prieft : by gai^mcc vill 
curhiseares. 

Heft. He will Clapper-claw diet tightly(Bully,) 

Cai, -duppovd^-claw ? vat is dat? 
ftfoft. Tha t iSj Ke will make thtt amend*, 

/ CaL Ey-gar,inedcclookciSfS'ftttllclapper-dc-claw 
riie, for by-gar* me vill haue it, 

Hoft* And I will prouokc him io\ t or let him wag. 
CaL Me taack you for tlat. 

Haft* And moreover, (Bully) but firft, M' .Ghncft, 
and M* P*ge y & ecke Caualeiro Slender t goe you through 
the Townc to Fr&gmore* 

P*gt. Sir B#gb is there, is he ? 

If&ft. He is there, fee what humor he is hi: and I will 
bring iheDodtor about fay the Fields: will it doe well ? 
SbaL We wiH doe it, 

AS. Adieu*good M. D'ofior, 

Cai, By-gar, me vill kill dc Pntft, for he fpeakefora 
lack-an-Ape to Amc Page* 

Hoft. Let him die: fheaththy impatience: throw cold 
water on thy Chollet : goe about the fields with mce 
through Freeware ,1 will faring thee where Miftris Anne 
P*g* is, at a Fai'mdiQufe a Feaiiing; and thou fhalt wouc 
he r: Cride-gamc, faid 1 well ? 

Grr, By-gar,rncedancke yon vor dat: by gar I louc 
you ; and I fliall procure "a you de goodGucft: de Earle, 
de Knight, dc Lords, de Gcnricmeiyiry patient u* 

Bofto For the which,! will be ihyaducrfary toward 
Anne Page ; faid I well ? 

CaL By-gsr, *1 1 s good; veil faid, 

Hoft. Let vs wag chert. 

Css . Come at my heelesj/^J^g^. 

Exeunt* 

■ t : ?: >du ; 

Alius TerUuu Scam a Tima. 


Enter ExjKs 3 Ssmplc 7 Page, ShAtorsf, Siender, !hji 7 Casses, 

¥»ib- 

Earns, I pray you now,good Maftcr Shaders feruing. 
man, and friend Simple by your name; which way hauc 
you look’d for Maftcr Castes, that calls himlclie Doctor 
of Phiffckc. • 

$m. M'arrySir, (Vic pittie-ward, die Parke-ward: 
eticry way : olde Wihdfot way, and cucry way but the 
Townc-wav. 

Euan, i otofl fehefneatty defirc you*, you will alfo 
Iqbkeclvat way. 

Sim. IwilMir* 

Eis'ah. ’iMcfFcfrtyfoule: how full ofChbllofsTam,and 
trempling of naiadc : I {hall be glad if he hsue deceiued 
me; how melancholies I am ? Twill knog his Vnnallsa- 
bout his kiiaiies coftard,whc«I haue good oportunitics 
for (he orke :*Pl.effc my foule ; TyfhafltvsRttiers tevehofe 
failf : nsdodseM Birds flags MadrigAlA There tvitiwemakp 
ourP-ds of Rofls > and a tbeufandfragraat popes-. To jhal- 
loss: VMcrcicon mec,Ihauee grcatdifpc<{itionS tOcry, 


Mthditm birds flag Madr,galls : .- when as I 

bilen and a tbostfand vagram Poflet. To/haHo», ty e 

Sim. Yonder he is comming, this way,Sir jw’ 
Euan. Hee’s welcome: ToflsaRow Ritters, t* wihoft fa 
Hcauca profper the right: what weapons is he ? J **"' 
Sim. No weapons, Sir; there comes my Mjft er *, 
Shallow, and another Gentleman j from Fresmere 
the ftilc, this way. >0lltt 

- Saaa. Pray you giue mcemy gowne, or elf e kce t( 
in vour armes. ‘ c 11 

Sbal. How now Maftcr Parfon? good morrow e 

Sir Hugh : keepe aGamefter from the dice, and a o 0 °? 
Studient from his bookc, and it is wonderfull. * 
Slat, Ah fweet Anne Page. 

Page. ’Saue you, good Sir Hugh. 

P.nan. ‘Plefl'c you from his mercy-fake,#!! of you. 
Sbal. What ? the Sword,and the Word ? 

Doe you ftudy them both,M r .Paribn ? 

Page. And youthful! ftill, inyour doublet and* hofc 
this raw-rumatidteday? 1 

Suats. There is icatbns, and caufes for it. 

Page. Wc arc come to you, to doe a good office M> 
Parfon. * 1 

Euan. Fery-we!t: what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a moft reuerend Gentleman ; 

(b e-like) hauing recciued wrong by fomc perfon, u , t 
moft odds with his ownc grauity and patieace y that tj{[ 
you favy. 

Sbal. I hauc liued foure-icore yecrcs, and vpwan):] 
neuerheard a man ot his place,grauity, and learning, fo 
wide of his,owns refpeci. 

Euan, What is he? 

Page, I thinke you know him; M r. Do&or Calm [ht 

renowned French Phyfician. i 

Sum. GocVvvill, and his paftion of my heart: 1 had 
as lief you would tell me of a dieffc ofporredge. 

Page. VVhy? 

Euan. He has no more knowledge in Hipocrates anj 
Galen, and hee is a kfiaue befides: a cowardly knaue, 31 
you would defires to be acquainted w ithal!. 

P age,- 1 warrant you,hee’s the man fliould fight with 
him. 

Slits. O fweet Anne Page. 

Shot. It appeares fo by his weapons ? keepe thema. 
funder: here comes Dodtor Caine. 

Page. Nay good M r . Parfon, keepe in your weapon, 

Sbal. So doe you, good M r . Doflor. 

Heft. Difarme them, and let them queftion * 1« them 
keepe their limbs wiio!e,and hack oor Enghfb. 

Cai. I pray you let-a-mec fpeake a wordwitljyour 
cate; vherefore vill you not mect-a me ? 

Su*n, Pay you vfe your patience in good time. 

Cai. By-gar* you are de Coward J de lack dog : Icln 
Ape. 

Stum. Pray you let vs not bo JaughiBg-ftocks toother 
mem humors : I defirc you in fdcndlbip, and ! will one 
way or other make you amends * I will knog your Vrinal 
about your knaucs Cogs-combe. 

Cai, Dtabh; lasflRugby ; niine Hoft delartetr :haoel 
not Hoy for him, to kill him l haue I not at dc place I did 
appoint ? 

Efttm. As I am a Chriftians-foule, now lookeyou; 
this is the place appointed. He bee iudgement by mine 
Hoft of the Garter, 

Hoft, Peace, I fay, GaSiazaAGaftlefrersch SifEeldi, 
Soulc-Gurcr.andBody-Curer, 

Cai. I, 

assia - ^3 ^ 
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Cat. I,dat is very good, cxcellant. 

Heft* Peace, I fay: heare mine Hoft of the Garter, 
Am I poUtiakef Am I fubtle ? Am I a Machiuell ? 

ShallIloofemyBoftor ?No, heegiuesme the Potions 
and the Motions. Shall I loofe my Parfon ? my Prieft,? 
tsySir Hugh ?No, hegiuesmethe Proueirbes, and the 
No-verbes. Giucme thy hand (Celeftiail) fo: Boyes of 
Art, I hauedecciu’d you both : I haue directed you to 
wrong places .-your Hearts are mighty, yourskinnes arc 
whole, antMct bum’d Sacke be the iflbe; Come,lay their 
fwords to pawnc 1 Follow me. Lad of peace, follow,fol- 
low, follow. 

Sbal, Truft me, a mad Hoft * follow Gentiemcn/ol. 

low. 

Shu. O fweet Arne Page. 

Cai, Ha’db I pcrceiue dat? Haue you make-a-dc-fot 

ofvs,ha,ba> ( 

Etta. This is well* he has made vs his vlowting-ftog: 

I defirc you that wc may be friends: and let vs knog our 
praine* together to be reuengcon this fame fcall fcur- 
uy-cogging-companion the Hoft of the Garter. 

Cat. By gar, with all my heart: hepromife to bring 
Ole where is Arne Page: by gar hedecciue me too. 

Sttan. Well,I will fmite his noddles: pray you follow. 


ScendSecunda. 


Mift.Page , Tpbin£erd,PagejSbaUaw,Slender, Hoft, 
Euans, foists, 

Mift.Page. Nay keepe your way (little Gallant) you 
werewontto be a follower, but now you area Leader: 
whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your ina- 
fters hides ? 

Reb,\ had rather (forfooth) go before you like a man, 
then follow him like adwarfe. (Courtier, 

M.Pa,0 you area flattering boy, novs^I fee youUbe a 
FwiiWell met miftris P^CjWhahergo you. 

7ti.Vii.~X ruly Sir, to fee your wife,is fhc at home ? 
Ferd.I,and as idle as flic may hang together for want 
of company: I thinbe ifyour husbands were dead, you 
two would marry. 

k M.Pa. Be furc of that, two other husbands. 

Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cocke ? 
M.Pa. 1 cannot tell what(thc dickens) his name is my 
husband had him of,what do you cal your Knights name 
P.cb . S! r Icljtt Frtlflaft'c. (firrah? 

Ford, Sir John Falftajfe. 

3 tf,P 4 .He,he,I can neuer hit on’s name; there is fuch a 
league betweene nay goodman, and he? is your Wife at 
fW. Indeed flicis. (home indeed? 

M.Pa, By your leaue fir,I am fickc till! fee her. 

Fvrd.Has P age any braines? Hath he any eiei ?Hath he 
any thinking .’ 1 Sure they-fleepe, he hath no vfe of them: 
why this boy will cartie a letter twentic mile as eafie, as 
a Canon will {hoot p oint-blanke t welue fco re: hce p ee- 
ces out his wiues inclination: he giues her folly motion 
and aduantage: and now file’s going to my wifc,& Fal- 
/ ajfes boy with her: A man may heare this fliowrefine 
lnthewinde; and FalSidffes boy with her: good plots, 

they arelaidej and our reuohed wiues fhare damnation 
together; Well, I willtake him, then torture my wife, 
pluckethe borrowed Vaile ofmodeftie from the fo-fee- 
ming in. Page, divulge page hitnfelfc for a fecure and 


f wilful! AUeosi, and to thefe violent proceedings all my 
neighbors {halt cry aime. The clocke giues me my Qu 
and my aflurance bids me fcarch, there Hhall finde Fall 
ftajfe : I {hall be rather praifd for this, then mock’d, for 
it is aspoflitiue, as theearthit firmc, that Falftaffe is 
there: I will go. 

Shal. Pagegdrc, We!! met M f Ford. 

Ford. Truft me,a good knotte; Ihauegoodcheercat 
home.and I pray you all go with me. 

Shal. I mull excufe my fclfe M 1 Ford. 

Slett. And fo mufti Sir, 

Wehaueappointed to dine with Miftris^ww, 

And I would not breaks with her for more monv 
Then lie fipeake of. 

Shal. We haue linger’d about a match betweene An 
Page, and my cozen Slender, and this day wee /hall haue 
our anfwcr. 

Slett. I hope I haue your good will Father Pare. 

Pag. Vou haue Mr Slender,\ ftand wholly for you 

Bur my wife(M r Do<ftor)isforyouaIcogcther, 5 

ff *’/ S ar J 3n{ l Maid isiolie-a-mc: my mirth- 
a.Quitkly tell me fo mu(h, 

Hoft. What fay you to yong M r Fenton ? He capers, 
he dances he has eies ofyouth : he writes verfes, Hec 
peakes holiday, he finds April and May, he wil carry’t 
he will carry’t,’tis in his buttons, he will carry’c. ' 

Page. Not by my confcnt I promife you. The Ger tie- 
man it ofno hauing, hee kept companic with the wildc 
Prince, and pemz .; he is of too high a Region,he knows 
too much: no, hce ft)all not knit a knot in his fortunes 
with the finger of my fubftance: if he take her, let him 
take her limply ; the wealth I haue waits on my content 
and my conlcnt goes not that way. 

Ford. I befeech you heartily, fomc of you goe home 
with me to dinner; befidesyour chcere you fijaJ] hauc 
iport, I wifi (hew you a monfter: M r Doa 0 r, you fhal 
go,fo (hall you M c F^c,and you Sir Huob, 

Shal. Well,fare you well: * 

We fl-iall haue the freer woing at M r Pages. 

Cat. Go Home tohn Rugby, I come anon, 

Hoft. Farewell my hearts,! will to my honcftKnight 
Falftajfe, and drinkc Canarie wichhim, 

Ford. 1 thinke Ilhall dfinkein Pipe-wine firft with 
him, lie make him dance. Will you go, Gentles ? 

All. Haue withyou, to,fee this Monfter. Exeunt 


Scena Tertia • 


6 



Enter LM.Ford, M.Page.SematnsftobinftFalftdjfe, 
Ford,P age, Cains,.Eustss. 

Mi )?. Ford. What /cj 6 »,what Robert, 

7ti,Page. Quickly,quickly; Is the Buck-basket—. 
Mif.Ford. 1 warrant. What^/vlfay. 

Mif.Page. Come, come, come. 

TMift.Ford, Hfecre,{et it dow n e. 

M.Pag.Giue your men the charge,we muft be briefe, 
cJI/.Ford.Marrie,as I roldyotl betorc(/ebnSc Robert ) 
be ready here hard-by in theBrew-houfe, & when I fo- 
dainly call you,come forth, and (without any paufe, or 
B a §S er * n 8 ) ta l ie this basket on your {boulders: f done, 
trudge with it in a!! haft, and carry it among the Whit- 
fters in Detcket Mead,and there empty it in the muddie 
ditch,clofe by the Thames fide. 

M.Page. You will do it ? (diretfion. 

Td.Ftrd. I ha told them oucrand oucr, they lackeno 
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Be gone, and come when you arc call’d. 

Trt.Page. Here comes little Robin. (with you? 

Mfi.Ford. How now my Eyas-Musket, what newt* 

Rob, My M.Sir/s^ais come in atyourbackedoore 
f Mjft.Fsrd.aod requefts your company, 

M.Page.Yon litle Iack-a-lent,haue you bin true to vs 
. Rob, I, He be fworne: my Maftcr knowes not ofyour 
being heere: and hath threatned coput me into eucrla- 
fting liberty, if I cell youofit; for hefwcarcs he’ll turn® 
me away. 

MifijPag. Thou’rt a good boy: this fecrecy of thine 
ftiall be a Tailor to thee, and ftud.makc thee a new dou¬ 
blet and hofe. lie go hide me. 

Mt.Ford. Do fo : go tell thy Mailer, I am alone: Mi- 
ftris Page, remember you your fits. 

Mift.Pag.\ warrant thec,ifl donota£lit,hi(Teme. 

MifiSord. Go-too then: we’l vfe this vnwbolforoe 
humidity,thisgrofic--watry Pumpion; we’ll teach him 
to know Turtle* from layei. 

Fat. Hauel caught thee, my heauenly Icwell? Why 
now let me die,forI haue Iiu’d long enough : This is the 
period of my ambition .• O this bkfled houre. 

Mfi.Ford, O fweet Sir John. 

Fed. Miftris Ford, I cannot cog, I cannotprace (Mill. 
Ford) now /hall I fin in my wifh; I would thy Husband 
were dead, lie fpeakc it before the bell Lord, I would 
make thee my Lady. 

Mifi.Ford. I your Lady Sir John} Alas, I fiiould bee a 
pittifull Lady, 

Fat. Let the Court of France Ihcwme fuch another: 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond :Thou 
haft the right arched-beauty of the brow,tthat becomes 
the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Venetian 
admittance. 

eJblfi.Feri. A plaine Kcrchiefc, Sir John : 

Mybrowes become nothing dfe.nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo: thou wouldft make 
an abfolmc Courtier, and thefirme fixture of thy foote, 
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, in a femi- 
circled Farthingale, I fee what thou were if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Nature thy friend: Come, thou canft not 
hide it. 

A/r/f.Ford.BeleeuemCjthei’s no fuch thing in me. 

Fat. What made me loue thee >? Let that perfwade 
thee. Ther’s fopiething extraordinary in thee : Come, I 
cannot cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a-manic 
of thefe lifping-hauthorne buds, that come like women 
in mens apparreifcand lmelllike. Bucklers-berry in Am¬ 
ple time: I cannot, but I loue thee, none but thee; and 
thou defcru’ft it. 

M.FordX>o not betray me fir,I fear you lone M.P^e. 

Pal. Thoumigluftas well fay, I loue to walke by the 
Counter-gate, which is as hacefull to me, as the recke of 
a Lime-kill. 

Clifford, Well, heauen knowes how I loue you. 

And you Ihallone day finde it. 

FaL Keepcin that minde,Iledeferucit. 

Til fi,Ford: Nay, 1 mull tell you, fo you doe; 

Or elfe I could not be in that minde. 

je«£.Miftrts /WjMiftris Ford: becre's Miftris Page at 
the doore,fweatm g, and blowing, and looking wildcly, 
and would needs fpeake with you prefcntly. 

FaL She ftiall not fee me, 1 will enfconce mee behjnde 
the Arras. 

//.Ferd.Prayyou dofo, /lie’s avery tailing woman, 
Whacs the matter? How now? 


Mifi.Page .O miftris Ford what haue you done ? 
Your fliam’d, y’are oucrehrowne, y’are vndonc for clJtr 

M.Ford. What's the matter,good miftris Page ? ‘ 

M.Page, O weUday,mift.F«rd,hauinganhoneftinj H 

to your husband,to ghie him fuch caufe of fufpition. 

M.Ford. What caufe of fufpition ? 

M.Page. What caufe of fufpition ? Out vpon you 3 
How am I raiftookc in you ? 

M.Ford, Why (alas)what’s the matter ? > 

M.Page. Your husband’s comming hether (Worn 4^1 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle, 
man, that he fayes is heere now in the houfe; by y 0Ur 
confent to take an ill aduantage of his abfence .‘you ate 
vndonc. 

iM.Ford. ’Tis not fo, I hope. 

M.Page, Pray heauen it be not fo, that you haue f Uc [, 
a man heere; but ’tis mod cercaine yotir husband $ con), 
ming, with halfc Windfor at hisheeles, to fetch for fuch 
a one, I come before to tell you: If you know your felfe 
clceie, why I am glad ofit: but if you haue a friendherc 
conuey, conuey him out. Be not amaz’d, call all your 
fenfes to you, defend your reputation, or bid farwcll to 
your good life foreuer. 

M.Ford. What /hall Ido? There is a Gentleman my 
deere friend : and I fearc not mine owne flume fo much 
as his per ill. 1 had rather then a thoufand pound he were 
out of the houfe. 

M.Page. For fhame, neucr Hand (yon had rather and 
you had rather:) your husband’s heere at hand.bethiukc 
youoffomeconucyance: in chehoufeyou cannot hide 
him. Oh, how haue you deceiu’d me? I.ooke, heere isa 

basket, if he bs of any reafonable ftature, he may creepe 
in heeie, and throw fowde linnet) vpon him, as if it were 
going to bucking r Or it is whiting time, fend him by 
your two men to Datchet-WLez&z. 

M.Ford, He’s too big to go in there: what fhallldo? 

Ful. Let me fee’t, let me fee’t, O let me fee't ; 
lie in,lie in : Follow your friends cotin fell, Hein. 

M.Page. What Sir Mu Faifiafe } Ate thefeyour 1«. 
ters, Knight? 

FaL I loue thee, hrlpc mee away : let me creepe in 
heere: ile ncuer- 

M.Page. Kelpeto couer yourmafter (Boy:) Call 
your men (Mift.FsnL) You d'lflembling Knight, 

M.Ford. What John,Robert, John ; Go,takcvptheft 
cloathes heere,quickly: Whcr’s the CowIe-ftaffefLool; 
how you dr umble? Carry them to theLandrefff inDat- 
chet mead : quickly, come. 

Ford. ’Pray you come neresif I fufpeft without caufe, 
Why then make fport at me, then let me be your iefl, 

I deferue it: How now? Whether beare you this ? 

Ser. To the Landrefle forfooth ? 

M.Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it? You were beft meddle with buck-wafliing. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could wa/bmy felfe cf^ Buck: 
Bucke, bu eke, bucke, I bucke: I warrant you Bucke, 
And of the feafon too; it /hall appeare. 

Gentlemen, I haue dream’d tonight, lie tell you my 
dreame: heere, heere, heere bee my keyes, afeeudmy 
Chambers, fearch, feeke, finde out: lie warrant week 
vnkenncll the Fox. Let me flop this way firft: fo,now 
vneape. 

Page. Good maftcr Fart/, be contented: 

You wrong your felfe too mitch. 

Ford. True (maftcfiVgt) yp Gentlemen, 

You ftiall fee /port anon; 

Follow 
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Callow me Gentlemen. ,. , 

Fuani. This is fery fantafticall humors and icaloufies, 
CsiHi. By gar, ’tis no-thc fa/hion ofFrance : 

Ttis not iealous in France. 

page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yflueef 
^MMageh there not a double excellency in this ? 

Mift. ford. I know not which pleafes me bet ter, 

Thai piv husband is deceiued.or Sir John. 

%(l.P*ge. What a taking was hcc in , when your 

husband askt who was in the basket ? 

Mifi.Ford. I am halfe affraid he will haue ncedc of 
wafhing: fo throwing him into the water, will doe him 

^mjfPage. Hang him diftioneft rafcail : I would all 
of the fame ftrainc, were in the fame dift'reffc, 

Mtft'Ferd. Ithinkcmy husband hath foove ipcciail 
fufpition of Fdftafs being heere; for ] ncucr fa w him fo 
gzoks m his ieaioufietill now. 

I will lay aploEtto try thatj and wee will 
yet haue more trickes with Ftt/fidfe ; his difiolutc difeafe 
will fcarfe obey this medkinc. 

MtfFwdShill we fend thatfooltfiiion CarioiijMift, 
Qjiteklv him, and ejccufc his throwing into the water, 
and glue him another hope, to betray him to another 
pimiftjmeru? 

M0.Pagc* We will do U: let him be fent forte mor¬ 
row eight a clockc to haue amends. 

Fordo I cannot finde him: may be the knaut bragg'd 
of that he could not compare. 

Mif.Pdge* Heard you that ? 

MifFord* You vfe me weH^i. F*r*f>Do you ? 

Ford* Ijld 02 b, 

UttlFm'dt Heauen make you better then yonrthoghts 
Ford* Amend 

C^i‘.Pd?fCpYou do your felfe mighty wrong(M.FW) 
Ford* Ijijmuftbcarcir, 

Ei ** If there b-eany pody inthchoufc T & in the Cham- 
)ers } and in the coffers, and in the preiTes ; heauen for- 
jiue my fins at the day of mdgement. 

C$ms t Be gar, nor I too: there is no-bodies, 

Fags* Fyjfy,M.F^ijire you not afh&mM i What Jpi* 
ritywhat diuell fuggefts this imagination ? I wold not ha 
yourdiftempetin this kind^for ^ wdth of unndjircafl/e t 
Ford/Tis my fault fuffer for it. 

Euans* You fufferfor a pad eonfcicnce; your wifeia 
ashonefiasl wiUdefires amongfiuc thou- 
fand T andfiae hundred too* 

Cat By gar, I fee kis an honeft wornan. 

Ford, Well,Ipromifd you a dinncricometComejWalk 
in the Parlce^I pray you pardon mer I wil hereafter make 
knownetoyoii why I haue done this* Come wife,come 
I pray you pardon me.Pray hartly pardon me* 

fage t L et’s in Gentlemcn 3 bm;(truft idc)wc t 1 mock 
him: I doe inutteyouto morrowmorning tomy houfe 
to breakfaft: after wc'JUBirding together, I haue a fine 
Hawke for thebufli. Shall it be fo: 

Ford* Anything. 

EtfJfthereisonejIfhall make two in the Companic 
Crfjf there be one, or two,I Qiall makc*a-the turd* 
Ford* Pray you go, M .Tagi. 

EttMtl pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 
lowfieknaue, mineHoft, 

Caio Dat is good by gar, wrthall my heart, 

Alowfieknaucj co haue his gibes, andlus moc- 
kencfft Exeunt. 


Serna Quart a. 


Enter Fenton, ^ inne , Page, ShaHoto, Slender , 
Qtfcklj, "Page, Mifi. Page. 

Pen; I fee I cannof get thy Fathers loue. 

Therefore no more turne me to him (fweaNan.) 
t/fnne. Alas,howthcn ? 

Fen. Why thou muft be thy felfe. 

He doth ohiefl,! am too great ofbirth. 

And that my ftate being gail’d with my cxpence, 

I iceke to heale it onely by his wealth. 

Bcfidcs thefe, other ban es he layes before me, 

My Riots paft, my vvilcie Societies, 

And tels me’cisathingimpojfrble 
I fliould loue thee, but as a property. 
adn. May be he-tekyou true. 

No, heauen lo fipcccLme in my time to come 
Albeit I will coiifefle, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motitic that I woo’d thee (June:) 

V ct wooing thee, I found thee of more valcw 
Then flampes in Gold, or furomes in fealed bagecs r 
Ajid ’tis the very riches of thy felfe, 

1 iiat now I ayme at. 

a^H. Geiule M. Fentov, 

Y C t feeke my Father* lone, ftill feeke it fir. 

If opportunity and humbleft fuite 
Cannot attainc it, why then hatke you hither* 

Shat. Breake their talke Miftris gaiety, 
MyKinfman flaaii fpeake for him/clfc. 

SUrs. lie imkeaftiafcor a bolt on’t,£lid, ii* but.ventu- 
Sbal. Benotdifinaid. (riiif. 

Slots. No, flic fli all not difmay me; 

I rare not for that,but that I am atfeard, 
J^at.Hit^ye,lA.Slesder would fpeok 3 word with ycu 
An. I come to him. This is my Fathers choice: 

O what a world of Vilde ill-fatiom’d faults 
Lookcs band lame in three hundred pounds a yeere? 

And how do’s good MaflerF«»/w? 

Pray you a word with you. 

Sh i!. Shee’s comming; to her Coz: 

O boy, thouhadft a father. 

Slots .I bad a father^^.^»)my vncle can tt 1 you good 
itfts of him: pray you Vncie.tcl Mift. Anne the ieft how 
my Father ftole two Gccfcout of a Pen,good Vnckle. 
Shal. Miftris dune,my Cozen Jones ygtf. 

Sion. I that I do, as well as I loue any woman in GIo- 
cefter/hire. 

Shisl. He w ill maintaine you like a Gentlewoman. 
Slen. I that i will, come cut and long-iaile, vndcr the 
degree of a Squire. 

Shd. He will make you a hundred and fiftic pounds 
ioynture, 

Anne. Good Maifter ShaHoro let him vyoo for hiin- 
fclfe. 

Shat. Marrje Ithanke you for it: 1 thankeyou for 
that good comfort: fli e cals you (Coz)Ilelcaue von. 
Anne. Now Mafter Slender. 

Slen. Now good Miftris Amt, 

Anne. What is your will ? 

Slen. My will ? Odd's-hart-lingt, that’s a prcttic 
ieftindeede: Ine’remademy Will y« (Ithanke Flea- 
praife Iamnotfuch aficke! y creature, ] ghie Heauen 

__ ® i An. 




































































































jT be Merry Jffiues of IVindfor. 


Anns, I meane { M. 5 /bfr/er)what wold you with me? 
Shn+ Trady, tor mine ownc.part, I would little or 
nothing with you : your father and my vncle hath made 
motion*: if it be my kickcjfo; ifnot 5 happy man bee his 
dole, they can tell you how things go,becter then I can: 
you may a*kc yout father,, liccre he comes. 

Now M r Slenderi Loue him daughter Anne* 
Why how now? What does M r Fenter heres? 

You wrong me $ir,thus ftill to haunt my houfe* 

I told you Sir*my daughter is difpofd of. 

Fen, Nay M r Page, be not impatient, 

Mtfi t page m Good M, Fotf^comenot to my child; 
Page, She is no match for you* 

Fen, Sir, will you heare me? 

Page. No, goo&Wl.Fentm. 

Come M- Shallow: Come fonne Slender* in | 

Knowing my minde,you wrong me(M, Fenton,) 

Qvt. Speaketo MiftrisS^g-ff* 

Fm* Good Mift- Page/ar that I loue your daughter 
In fuch a|ighreous fkfbion as I do 3 
Perforce^agamft ali checkes,rebukes,and manners/ 

J muft aduance the colours of my loue. 

And not retire, Lee me haue your good will. 

An, Good mother, do not marry me toyond foole# 
Mtfi.Page, I meant it not, I feekeyou a better huf- 
band. 

$ui, That's my maftei'jM.Doftor. 
t^r^Alas I had rather be fee quick i'th earth. 

And bowl'd Co death with Turnips, 

tJtfift'Page, Come, trouble not your felfc goodM P 
Fenton* 1 will not be your friend, nor enemys 
My daughter willl queflionhow Qreloucsyou, 

And as 1 findc her, lb am I affe&cds 
Till then, farewell Sir, {he muft needs go in. 

Her father will be angry. 

Fen, Farewell gentle Mi ft ns: farewell PFan* 

M#i> This is my doing now; Nay, faidel, will you 
caft away your chiideonaFool^and aPhyfitian; 
LookeonM. Fenton^thUh my doing. 

Fen. I thanke thee; and I pray thee once to night, 
Giue my fweet Nm this Ring: there 5 * for thy paines, 
Jf)nu Now heauen fend thee good forrune, a kinds 
heart he hath: a woman would run through fire & wa* 
ter forfuchakinde heart- Bur yet,I would my Maifter 
had Miftris^w^ or I would M.Slender had hert or (in 
footh) I would M- Fenton had her; I wilt do what I cm 
for them all three, for fo I haue promifd, and lie bee as 
good as my wGrd, bur fpecioufly for M. Fenton, Well, I 
muft of another errand to Sir hhn Falifajffftom my two 
Mi fhe flea: what a beaft am I toflacke it* Exeunt 


Scena Quinta , 


Enter Falfaffefiardolfe,,Quickly,Fcrd, 

Fat. Bardolfelfay. 

'Bar. HcereSir. 

Pal. Go, fetch me a quart of Sacke.pura toft in’t. 
Haue I liu’d to be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall ? and to be thvownc in the Thames? WeJ, 
iflbeferu’d fuch another tricke, lie haue mybraines 
‘cane out and butter’d, and giue them coadogge fora 
New-yeares gift. The rogues flighted me into chc riuer 
with as little remorfe, as they would haue drown’d? a 


blindc bitches puppies, fiftecne i’th litter: and^T' 
! hnow by my fize, that I haue a kinde ofalacritv in rP 

i jj ■ i [ thebo " ome . T?™ dee P easheJ *>iftowdot 

I had beencdiown d^butthat the {here was {heluu* I 
fhallow: a death that I abhorrefor the water f w I " d 
man; and what a thing fhould I haue beene, 2 '*} 

had beene fwel’d ? I fliould haue becnca Mountain! 
Mummic. 1Ce t 

Here s ^,Qnickljf Sirro fpeaie with you. 
Fal.Come, let me pourc in fomeSack to theThim 
water ; for my bellies as cold as if I had fwallow’d fij? 
bals, for pilles to coole the reines. Call her in. W * 

Bar. Come in woman. 

Qui. By your leaue: I cry you mercy t 
Giue your worfhip good morrow. 

Yal. Takeaway rhefe Challices : 

Go, brew me a pottle ofSaeke finely. 

Bard. With Eggcs,Sir? 

Fat. Simple ofit felfc: lie no Pullet-Spcrfme in m 
brewage. How now? *", 

gw .Marry Sir,I come to your worfhip from W.F«J i 
FaU Mi ft, Ford? I haue had Ford enough:! was thrown 
into the ford; Ihaue my belly full of Ford. 

A ^ as C J) C da y> (good-heart) that was not h« 
fault; fhe do s fotake on with her men; they nulWi 
their eretftion. (promifs 

Fi«/. So didl mine.to build vpon afoolifti Woman 
Well, fhe laments Sir for it, that it would yeti 
your heart to feeic ; her husband goes this morning; 
birding; (he defircs you once more to come to her, be 
tweene eight and nine: 1 muft carry her word quickdv 
fhe 11 make you amends I warrant you. 1l 

Fat. Well, I will vilrt her, tell her fo ; and bidde iifl 
thinke what a-man is j Let her confider his frailecy 3na 
then judge of my merit. 

Qui. I will tell her. 

Fat. Dofo. Betweene nine and ten faift thou? 

*£ui. Eight and nine Sir. 

Fat. Well,be gone: I will not mifle her, 

Qui. Peace be with you Sir. 

Fat. I meruailc I heare not of Mr Broome • he fent r»i 
word to ftay within: I like his money well. 

Oh, heere be comes. 

Ford. BlefTe you Sir. 

Fat. Now M. Broome, you cometo know 
What hath paft betweene me, and Fords wife. 

Ford. That indeed (Sir /o&#)is my bufinefle. 

Fat. M. Broome I will not lye to you, 

I was at her houfe the houre (he appointed me. 

Ford, And fped you Sir ? 

Fat. very ill-fauou redly M, Broome, 

Ford. How fo fir,did fhe change her determination? 
Ki/.No(M,5roaiMe)but the peaking Curnutoherhuf' 
band(M.Areca»e)dwelling in a continual larumofieloii' 
fie, coins me in cheinftant of our encounter,after websd 
embraft 3 kift,protefied } &(as it were)fpoke the prologue 
of our Comedy: and at his hecles,a rabble of his co(npa* 
nionSjthither prouoked andinftigated byhisdifternper, 
and(forfooth)to ferch his houfe for his wiucs Loue, 

Ford. Whatf While you were there? 

Fat. While I was there. 

For. And did he fearch for you,& could not find you? 
Fat. You fhall heaie. As good lucks would haue it, 
comes in one "Mifi. Page, giues intelligence of Fords ap- 
proch: and in her itiuention, and Fords wiues diftradlion. 
they conuey’d me into abucke-basket. 

Foil 
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ford. A Buck-basket? . 

Fit Yes: a Buck-basket: ram’d mee in with fouie 

SbinsandSmockes, Socks, fouie Stocking, greafie 

Nankins, that (Mafter Broome) there was the rankeft 
compound of villanous fmell, that eucr offended no- 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fat Nav, you.fhall heare (Mafter Broome) what I 
hau.fkerd, to bring this woman to enill, for your 
good: Being thus cram’d in the Basket a couple of 
fords knaues, his Hindes,were cald 1 forth by then Mi- 
ftris, to carry mcc in the name ot toulc Cloa.hcs to 
Ratchet-lane: they tookc me on their ftioulders : met 
die jealous knaue their Mafter in the doorej who 
a<k’dthcm dhceor twice what they had in their Baf. 
ket ? I quak’d for feare leaft the Lunatiquc Knaue 
would hauefcarch’dit: but Fate (ordaining he fhould 
be a Cuckold) held his hand : well, on wcnthcc, for 
a. fearch, and away went I for fouie Cloachcs : But 
maiice the fequell (Matter Broome) Ifntfered the pangs 
qf threefeuerall deaths : Firft, an incollerabic fright, 
to be detected with a iealious rotten Bell-weather: 
Nexttobe compafs’d like a good Bilbo in the circum¬ 
ference of a Peeke, hilt to point, heele to head. And 
then tobe ftopt in like a ftrong diftillation with ftink- 
ing Cloathes*, tha: fretted in their owne greafe: 
thinke of that, a man of my Kidney; thinke ot that, 
that am as fubie£t tohcace as butter; a man of conti- 
nualldinblution, and thaw: it was a miracle to feape 
fuffbeation, And'in the height of this Bath (when I 
was more then halfeftew’d in greafe (like a Dutch- 
ilifb) to be throwne into the Thames, and 
coold, glowing-hot, in that ferge like a Horfe- 
fhoo; thinke of that; hiding hot: thinke of that(Mafter 
Broome.) 

Ford. In good fadneffc Sir,I am forry,that for my fake 
you haue fufferd all this. 

My fuite then is defperate: You’ll vndertake her no 
more? 

Fat. Mafter Broome: I will be throwne into Etna, 
as Ihaue beene into Thames,ere I will leaue her thus; 
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding: I 
h3ue recciued from her another ambaflie of mee¬ 
ting: Ywnct eight and nine is the houre (Mafter 
Broome.) 

Yard. *Tis paft eight already Sir. 

Fat, Isit ? I will then addrefle mee to my appoint¬ 
ment : Come to mee at your conuenient leifure, and 
you fhall know how I fpeede: and the conclufion 
fhall be crowned with your entoyingher: adiew: you 
fhall ha up her (Mafter Broome) Mafter Broome , you fhall 
cuckold Ford. 

Ford. Hum:ha? Is this a vifion ? Is this a dreatne f 
doe I fleepe ? Mafter Ford awake, awake Mafter Ford : 
ther’sahole made in yourbeft coatc (Mafter Aord:)this 
‘tis to be married; this’tisto haue Lynnen, and Buck- 
baskets : Well, I will proclaimc my felfe what I am : 

I will now take the Lcacher: bee is at my houfe : hec 
cannot fcape me j’tis impoffible lice fhould: hee can¬ 
not crccpe inco a halfe-penny purfc, nor into a Peppcr- 
Boxe: But leaft die Diuell that guides him, fhould 
aide him , ] will fearch impofflble places; though 
what I am, I cannot auoide; yet to be what I would 
not, Ihajl not make me came; If I haue homes, to make 
one mad, let theprouerbegoe with me, Hebe horne- 
mad * Exeunt. 


JHus Qmrtm, Scma Tnma. 


Enter Miftris Page.^utck^y, WtUiam,Sums. 

Afifi.Pag. Is he at Nl.Fords already think’ft thoti ? 

J>ui, Sure he is by this; or will be prefently; but 
trucly he is very couragious mad, about bis throwing 
into the water. Miftris Ford defires you to come fo- 
dainely, 

Blip.Pag. lie be with her by and by: lie but bring 
my yong-maii here to Schoolc : fooke where his Mafter 
comes ; ’tis a playing day I fee: how now Sir Hugh, no 
Schooleto day? 

Etta. Nc: Mafter Slender is let the Boyes leaue to play. 

Qui. ’BTeflrngbfhis heart. 

Mip.Pag. Sir Hugh.a ry husband faies my fonne pro¬ 
fits nothing in the world at his Booke: I pray you aske 
him fome queftionsin his Accidence. 

Ett. Come hither IfrUliam); hold vp your headjeome. 

Mifi.Vag. Come-on Sirba; hold vp" your head; arj- 
fwere your Mafter, be not afraid. 

Eua. william, how many Numbers is inNownes? 

Will. Two. 

pliti. Trudy, I thought there had bin one Number 
more,becaufe they fay od’s-Nownes. 

Eua. Peace,your catlings. What is {FaireWViiam ? 

Will. Pule her. 

Povvlcats? there ate fairer things then Powlcats 

fure. 

Eua. You are a very flmpficicy o man: I pray you 
peace. What is (Lapis) William? 

mil, A Stone. 

Eua. And what is a Stone {milium ?) 

Will. A Pecble. 

Eua. No; it is Lapis : I pray you remember in your 
praine. 

Will. Lapis. 

Eua. That is a goo d William ; what is hc(iT*//;^w)th at 
_ do’s lend Articles. 

Wilt. Articles are borrowed of the Promsune; and be 
thus declined, Singulariter norntnatiisohec hacjooc. 

Eua. Nominal itto big Jong,hog: pray you marke :ge»i- 
tiuo bftiHS: Wdl; what isj.your uieeuf atiue-cafe ? * 

Will. A ccufa tiuo hinc. 

Eua. I pray you haue your remembrance (childe) Ac- 

eufatim hingpattgjsog. 

Qu. Hang-hog, is latten for Bacon,I warrant you. 

Eua. Leaue your prables (o’man) What is theFtfc*- 
tiue cafe (Wt Hi amt) 

Will. O, Vicatmo, O. 

Eua. Remember Wi Hsam, Foe at me, is caret. 

Otg And that’s a good rcote. 

Eua, O’man,forbeare. 

Mip.Pag. Peace. 

Em: What is your Genitiue cafeplurall (William}) 

WtU. Genitiue cafe ? 

Em. 1, 

Will. Genitiue horum,barum t horum.' 

Qu, VengeanceofGinyes cafe; fie on her; ncuer 
nameher(childe) iffhebea whote. 

Eua. For fliamco’man. 

f£a. Youd ocill taLeach the childe fuch words: hce 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they’ll ;doe faft 
enough of themfelucs, and to calli borum; fie vpon you. 

^ 3 Em. ’Oman 
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The Merry lfiues ofWindfor. 


Hums* O’man, art thou Lunatics ? Haft thou no vo¬ 
der flan dings for thy Cafes^ & die numbers of the Gen¬ 
ders? Thou art as foolifh Chriftian creatur-csj as I would 
defues* 

fJMitPage. Prc thee hold thy peace* 

§u* Shew me now me dedenfions of your 

pronoun cs, 

IF'iU. Forfooth* I haue forgot* 

Ex. It is J2ui} qm > qmd ; if you forget your Quits $ 
your ^Ig^and your Qmds^on mu ft be preeches: Goe 
yotir wa'ies and play, go* 

2tf,P4g,He is abetter feholler then I; thought he was- 
Eh. He is a good fp rag-m empty: Fare we 1 Mis^pdge. 
MifFage. Adieu good Sir Hugh; 

Get you home boy y Come wc flay too long# Extant* 


Scena Secunda . 


Enter Falfoffe, Mifl.Ford, Mifl. Page, Servants ford) 
Page,CaiHS,EHam\ Shallow. 

Pal. Mi. Ford, Your forro w hath C3tcn vp my fuffe- 
rtnee; I fee you are obfequious in yourlouc, and I pro- 
feffcrequiwll to a baireshredth, notouely Mift. Ford, 
in the fimple office ofloue, but in all the accuftremcnt, 
complement, and ceremony of it.• But are you fure of 
your husband now ? 

TrltfFord. Hee’s a birding{ fweet Sir lohn.) 

Mt f Page. Whathoa,goffip Ford : what hoa, 

UWfFord. Step into th’chamber, Sir lohn. < 

Mif. Page. How now (fwcete heart) whofc at home 
befides your felfe ? 

M>f Ford Why none but mine ownc people, 

Mif Page. Indeed ? 

Mif Ford. No certainly rSpcake louder. 

Mif. Pag.’X ridy,I am fo glad yow haue no body here, 

UMtft.Tsrd. Why * 

21if Page. Why woman, your husband is in his olde 
lines againe: he fo takes on yonder with my husband.fo 
raiies againft all married mankinde ; fo curies all Eues 
daughterSjOfwhat complexion foeucr ; and fo buffettes 
himfelfe on the for-hcad : crying peere-out, peere-out, 
that any madnefl'e I cueryet beheld, feem’d but tamc- 
nefTe, ciuility, and patience to this his difleraper he is in 
now ; I am glad the fat Knight is not hcere, 

Mif.ford. Why, d o’s he talke of him? 

Mifl.Page. Of none but him,and fweares he was ca- 
ried out the Jaft time hee fearch’d for him, in a Basket: 
Protefts to my husband he is now hecre, & hath drawne 
him and the reft oftheir company front their fport, to 
tnakeanother experiment ofhisfufpition; ButIam glad 
thgKnight is not heere; now he fhall fee his oyvne foo> 
lerie. 

Mtfi.Ford. How neere is he Miftris Page? 

Mif. Tag. Hard by,at ftreet end 5 he wil be here anon. 

Mif .Ford. I am vndane.the Knight is heere. 

Mif.Page. Why then you are vtteriy fham’d,& hee’s 
but a dead man. What a woman are you ? Away with 
him, away with him: Better {hamc,thdh marcher. 

Mif .Ford. Which way fhould he go ?How fhould I 
beftowhim > Shall I put him into the basket againe? 

Fal. No, He come no more i’lh Basket; 

May I not go out ere he come ? 


Onf. Page. Alas: three of Mr. FWrbrotheis^lTT 

the doore with Piftols, that none fhall ifTue out : ot } 
wiieyou might flip away ere hcc came: But whar 'V* 
yon hecre i ma «e 

Pal. WJaat fhall Ido? Ilecreepe vp into the chin, „ 
Mtf.Ford. There they alwaies vfe to dilcharp e t i 
Birding-peeces: creepe into the Kill-hole. & l6lr 

Fal. Where is it ? 

7rHH.Ford.Hc will feeke there on my word • 

PrefTe, Coffer, Chcft, Trunke, Well, Vaulr,but h c tt 
an abftradl for the remembrance of ftich places and « ™ 

houft ” * 1 ^ ^ N ° CC : Thercis no bldin g youinchj 
Fal. He go out then. 

(Mif.Ford. If you goe out in your owne femblanw 
you die Sir lohn, vnlefle you gaout difguis’d, 1 

Mif.Ford. How might we difguife him f 
Mifl.Page . Alas the day ] knownot > thercisnov?o. 
mans gownebigge enough for him: otherwUehemieh! 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchiefe, and loefcape 
Fal. Good hearts, deuife fomethine; any extremir;* 
rather then a mifchicfe. ‘ iC| 

Mifl. Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of 

ford, has a gowne abouc. 

Mfi. Page. On my word it will feme him: fh«’s a , 
big as he is: and there’s her thrum’d hat,and her mufflei 
too: run vp Sir lohn. 

Mifl.Ford Go, go, fweet Sir lohn .* MiflriU Page and 
I wfti looke fonie Jinncn for your head- 

Mif.Page. QuickC, quicke 5 wee’ie come drcffcyoii 
ftraighc: put on the gowne the while. 

Mif.Ford. I would ray husband would meete him 
in this fliape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 
ford } he fweares file’s a witch, forbad her my houfe and 
hath threatned to beate her. 

Mif .Page. Heaucn guide him to thy husbands cud- 
gell: and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards. 

Mif .Ford. But is my husband comming ? 

Mif .Page. I in good fadnefleis he, and talkes of the 
basket too, howfocuer he hath had intelligence. 

7Hif.Ford. Wce’l try that: for lie appoint my men te 
carry the basket againe, to meete him at the doore with 
it.asthey did laft time. 

Wfi.Page. Nay, but hee’l be hecre prefemlydet’sgo 
drefTe him like the witch of Brainford. 

Mif. Ford. He firft direff dureft my men, what they 
fhall doe with the basket: Goe vp, lie bring litmen for 
himftraight. 

Mtf.Page. Hang him difhoneftVarlet, 

We cannot mifufe enough: 

We’llicaueaproofc by that which we will doc, 

Wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too : 
Wedonocaftethat often, left, and laugh, 

’Tis oId,buc true, Still Swine eats all thedraugh. 

Mif .Ford. Go Sirs, take the basket againe on your 
fhoulders; your Mafteris hard at doore: if hee bid you 
fee itdowne,obcy him; quickly, difpacch. 
t Ser. Come, come.takeit vp. 
a Ser. Pray heauen it be not full of Knight againe. 

I Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as bc 3 re fo much lead- 
Ford. I, but if it prouctrue (Mr. Page ) haue youany 
way then to vnfooleme againe. Secdowtie the basket 
villaine: lbme body call my wife: Youth in a basket* 
Oh you Panderly Rafcals,thcre’s a knot: a gin,op 3 cke } 
a confpiracie againft me: Now fhall thediuei be fham’d. 
What wife I fay: Come, come forth: behold what ho. 

neft 
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[jcfteloathes you lend forth^to ^caching. 


are not to 


goe 


page. Why,thispaflc$ M. Ford: you 

'loofc any longer, you muft be pinnion d. 

Evans. Why, this is Lunaticks: this is madde, as a 

^ISFlndeed Til. Ford, thi is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir, come hither Miftris Ford, Mi- 
ftris Ford, the honeft woman, the modeft w v ertu- 

ous creature, that hath the iealious foole cosher husband: 

Ifufpedl without caufefMiftris)do I? 

Mif. Ford. Heauen be my witnefle you do©, if you 
fufped me in any difhonefty. 

Ford. Well faid Brazon-face, hold it outrCome forth 

firrah. 

pm. This pafles. 

jiff .Ford. Are you not a£ham’d,Iet the cloths alone. 
Ford. I fhall finde yon anon. 

Etta. J Tis vnreafonablejwill you take vp your wiues 
cloathes? Come, away. 

Ford, Empty the basket I fay. 

Til. Ford. Why man, why? 

Ford. Matter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- 
uay’d’out of my hotife yetterday in this basket : why 
may not he be there againe, in my houfc I am furc he is: 
my Intelligence is true, my icaloufie is rcafonablc, pluck 
me out all tiielinnen. 

Hiifi.Ford. If you Andaman there, he fhall dye a Fleas 
death. 

Page. Heeds no man. 

Shut. By my fidelity this is not well Mr,Fen?: This 
wrongs you. 

Emns, M r Ford, you mufl pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of yout owne heart: this is iealoufies. 

Ford. Weil dice's not heere I feeke for. 

Prfg«.No,nor no where elfe but in your brsine; 

Ford. Helpe to fearch my houfe this one timerifl find 
not what I feeke, fhe w no colour for my extremity: Let 
me for cuer be your Table-fport: Let them fay ofme,|as 
iealous os Ford, that fcarch’d a hollow WalLnut for his 
wiues Lcmman. Satisfie me oncemorc.once more ferch 
with me. 

M. Ford. What hoa (Miftris Page,) come you and 
the old woman downe :i my husband will come into che 
Chamber, 

Ford. Old woman? what old womans that? 

21. Ford. Why it is my maids Aunt of Brainford. 

Ford. A witch,a Queane, an olde convening queane: 
Hauelnotforbidhermyhoufe. She comes of errands 
do’s fbe i We are fimple men, wee doe not know what’s 
brought to pafle vnder the profettion ofFortune-telling. 
She workes by Charmes, by Spels, by th’Figure,& fuch 
dawbry as tbis is, beyond our Element: wee knowno- 
thing. Come downe you Witch, you Haggc you,come 
downe I fay. 

Mif.Ford. Nay, good fweet husband, good Gentle¬ 
men, let him ftrike the old woman; 

Tiltf .Page. Come mother Prat, Come giuemeyour 
hand. 

Ford, IlePmf-her: Out of my doore, you Witch, 
youRagge, you Baggage, you Poulcat, you Runnion, 
out, out: lie conjure you, He fortune-tellyou, 

Mifl.Page. Are y ou notafham'd? 

Ithinkeyoii haue kill’d the poore woman, 

tMifl.Fom, Nay he will do it, *tis a goodly credite 
for you. a j 

Ford. Hang her witch. 


Ena. By yea,and no, I thinkc the o’man is a witch in- 
deeae; Hike not when a o’man has a greatpeard; If P i c 
a great pe3rd vnder his muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow GentJenacii,I befeech you fob 
low : Ice but the iffiie of my iealoufie: If I cry out thus 
vpou no trails,neuet truftme when I open againe. 

Page. Let’s obey his humour a little further: 

Come Gentlemen. 

Mtf .Page. Trtift me he beate him moftpittifully. 

21 fl.Ford. Nay by th’/Maflethathedidnot: he beate 
him mofi vnpittifully, me thought. 

Mifl .Page; He haue the cudgell hallow’d, and hung 
ore the Altar, it hath done meritorious feruicc. 

Ttffl.Ford. What rhinke you ? May we with the war¬ 
rant of woman-hood, and the witneffeofagood confer¬ 
ence, purfue him with any further rcuenge > 

M.Page. The fpirit ofwantonneflb is fiire fear’d out 
of him, if the diucllhaue hiqunot in fce-fimple, with 
fine and recouery, he will ncuer (I thinke) in the way of 
wafte, aztempt vs againe- 

Mifl. Ford, shall wc tell our husbands how wee haue 
feru’d him ? 

Mifl.Page . Yes, by all meanest iTi c be but to ferape 
the figures out ofyour husbands braincs: ifthey can find 
m their hearts, the poore vnueraibus fat Knight fhall be 
any farther afflifted, wee two will ftill bee the mini- 
fters. 

mfi. Ford, lie warrant, they’l haue him pubiiquely 
mam’d,and me thinkes there would be no period to the 
ieft,fliould he not bepublikely flaam’d. 

mfi. Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then fhape it: 

I would not haue things coole. Exeunt 


Seem Tertia. 


Enter Hofi and Bardolfe. 

Bar,, Sir, the Germane defires to haue three of your 
horfes: the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hofi. What Duke fhould that be comes fofecretly? 
I heare not ofhim in the Court: let mec fpeake with the 
Gentlemen, they fpeake Englifh? 

Bar. J Sir? He call him to you. 

Hofi , They fhall haue my horfes, but He make them 
pay: lie fauce them, they haue had my houfes a week at 
commaund : I haue turn’d away my other guefts, they 
muft come off. He fa wee them, come. Exeunt 


Seem Quarta , 


Enter Page . Ford, Mifiris Page, CMsfiris 
Ford, and Evans. 

Fua. Tis oneof the beft diferetions of a o’man as e- 
uer 1 did looke vpon. 

Page. And did he fend you both thefe Letters at an 
inftant ? 

Mf.Page. Within a quarter of an hours. 

Ford. Pardon me (wifej henceforth do what ^ wilt ? 

I rather will fufpeft the Sunne with gold ,1 

Then thee with wantonnes; Now doth thy honor (land 

_______Cl" 
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(In him that was of late an Heretike) 

As fume as faith* . 

Pdge . ' VU wcll/cis well, no more: 

Be not as extreme in fu'bmiflion 5 as in offence* 

But let our plot go forward ' Let our wines 
Yet once again? (to make vs pubiike fport) 

Appoint a meeting with this old fat-fellow. 

Where we may take him 7 and difgracehim for it. 

Ford * There is no better way then that they fpoke of. 

Page* How?* to fend him word they’ll meets him in 
the Parke at midnight ? FiCjfiCjhc'll neuer come. 

£#* Yon fay he has bin thrown? in the Riners : and 
has bin greeuoufly peaten > as an old oTnan: me-thinkes 
there fhotild be terrors in him, chat he fiioutd not come: 
Me-thinkes. his'fleflrls punifla*^ heefhall haue no de¬ 
fines* 

Page. So thinks I too* 

711. For d* Deuife but how you 1 ! vfeliim whe he comes. 
And let vs two deuife to bring him thether* 

Mif.Page- There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 
Hunter (fame time a keeper heere in Windfer Forreft) 
Doth all the wimer time, at ftill midnight 
Walk? round about an Oake,wich great rag’d-hornes. 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle. 

And make milch-kme yeeldblood,and fliakesachaine 
In a moft hideous and dreadfull manner. 

You haue heard of Inch a Spirit jand well you know 
The fdp erftitious idle-headed-Eld 
RcceiuM, and did deliuer tootlv age 
This tale fcf Herne the Hunter, for a truth. 

Page* Why yet there want not many that do ftart 
In deepe of night towalke by this Hernes Oakes 
But what of this? 

MtjiTord. Marry this is our deuife. 

That FdBaffe at that Oaktrfhall meetewith?!. 

Page* Well, let it not he doubted but he’ll come. 
And in this fhape/when you haue brought him thether, 
What fhall be done with him? What is your plot? 

JUf/Ji.Ta .That likewife haue we thoght vpon:& thus: 
Nan Page (my daughter)artd my little fonne, 

And three or femre more oftheir growth,wee'l dreffe 
Like Vrcliiils,Ouphes,and Fairies, greene and white, 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads. 

And rattles in their hands; vpon a fodaine, 

As Fdflaffe 7 flhe, and I, are newly met. 

Let them from forth a faw-pit rafh at once 
With fome difrufed fong: Vpon their fight 
Wc two, m greatamazednefle will flye: 

Then let them all encircle him about. 

And Fairy-like to pinch the vncleanc Knight 5 
And aske him why that houreof Fairy Reuell* 

In their fo facred pathes, he dares to tread 
In fiiapeprophane* 

Ford . And till he tell the truth* 

Let the fiippofcd Fairies pinch him, found. 

And burnebim with their Tapers* 

Mift.Page* The truth being knowne* 

Well all prefent our felues; dif-home the fpirit, 

And mocke him home to Wtndfor* 

Ford* The children muft 
Be praftisM well to this, or they'll neu’r doo’r# 

Em. I will teach the children their behaviours: and I 
will be like a Iacke-an-Apes alfo, toburnc the Knight 
with my Taber* 

Ford. That will be excellent, 

He go buy them vizards. 


Mift.Pagt. My A^ff fhall be the Queen? of 
Fairies,fine!y attired in a robe of white, 

'Page, Thatfilke will I go buy, and in that tim c 
Shall A/## away. 

And marry her at Eaton : go, fend to Fatfiaffe ftrain| lt 
Ford, Nay, lie to him a game in name of Broome 
Heel tell me all his purpofe: fare hce’I come, 

Mifl.Pdge* Fcarc not you that; Go get vs proper^ 
And tricking for our Fayries* 8 

Emns. Let vs about i t 7 

It is admirable pleafures, and ferry honeft knaueries 
Afif Page,Go Afifl.Ford* 

Send quickly to Sir hhn y to know his mindc; 
lie to the Dodfor, he hath my good will. 

And none but he to marry with Nan Page : 

That Stmder (though well landed) is an Idcot; 

And he, my husband beft of all affe£ta; 

The Doftons well monied, and his Friends 
Potenr’at Court: he, nonebut he fhall haue her. 
Though twenty thoufand worthier come to cralieher. 


Scena Quinta . 


Enter Hofi^ Simple, Fdftaffe , Barddfe, Eh Arts 7 
Cains* Qaifkty* 

Aft/?. What wouldft thou haue?(Boore ) what? (thick 
skin) fpcake,breathe, difeufle: breefe, faort* quick?, 
fnap* 

Simp, Marry Sir, I come to fpeake with Sir Lahtt Ed* 
ftaffe from M, Slender* 

Soft* There’s his Chamber, hisHoufe, hisCafUe, 
his ftanding-bedand truckle-bed : J tis painted about 
with thefiory ofthe Prodigal!, frefh andncw:go r koodi 
and call: heel fpeake like an Anthropopbagmian vnto 
thee: Knocks I fay. 

Simp, There's an olde woman, a fat woman gone 
into his chamber: lie be fo bold as ftay Sir till fee come 
downe: I come to fpeake with her indeed, 

Hofi* Ha? A fat woman? The Knight may be robbM: 
He call, Bully-Knight^ Bully Sir hbn; fpeake from thy 
Lungs Military: Art thou there? It is thine Hoft* chine 
Ephcfian cals, 

FaL How now,mineHoft? 

Hofi* Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tariei the comming 
downe of thy fat-woman : Let her defeend (Bully) let 
her defeend: my Chambers are honourable; Fie, pric¬ 
ey? Fie* 

FaL There was (mine Ho ft) an old-fat-woman men 
now with me, but flhe*s gone. 

Simp , Pray you Sir, was*t not the Wifc^woman of 
Brain ford i 

FaL I marry wasit(Muflil-ftiell) what would yon 
with her ? 

Simp* My Mafter (Sir) my tmRtt SlenderJentiohtt 
feeing her go thorough theftrects, to know (Sir) whe¬ 
ther one Ntm (Sir) that beguilM him crfachaine,hadthe 
chain?, or no. 

FaL I fpake with the old woman about it* 

Sim* And what fayes (he, I pray Sir? . 

FaL Marry ftiee fayes, jhAt the very fame man that 
beguil'd Mafter Slender of his Cbaine,coz.on , d him ofitf 

Simp , I would I could haue fpoken with the WofP an 
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herfelfe, I had other things to haue fpoken with her 
fooifrotuhim. 

fat. What are they ? let vs know, 

/fs/. I; come: quicke. 

fat. I may not conceale them (Sir.) 

Hofi. Conceak them, or thou di’ft. 

Sim. Why fir, they were nothing but about Miftns 
Anne Page, to know if it were my Matters fortune to 
haueher,or no. 

Fat. Tis,’cis his fortune. 

Sim. What Sir ? . ; ■ * t t , 

Fat. To haue her, or no: goej fay the woman rold 

nfic fo* 

Sim. May I behold to fay fo Sir? 

Pal. I Sir: like who more bold. 

Sim. I thankeyour worfhiptl Hull make my Mafter 
glad with thefecydings. 

tioft. Thou are clearkiy: thou art clcarkly(Sir Ieha) 
was there a wife woman with thee ? 

fd. I that there v/as^nine /fo/)one that hath taught 
me more wit,theneuerl learn’d before in my life: and 
I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for mylear- 
ning. 

Bar. Out alas (Sir) cozonage: mcere cozonagc. 

Heft. Where be my horfes? fpeake well of them var. 
ijttto. ■ 

Bar, Run away with the cozoners: for fo foone as 
j came beyond Eaton, they threw me off, from bebinde 
lone of them, in afloughofmyre; and fet fpurres, and 
• away; like three G«"»w»e-diuels; three < Dottcr Fatt- 
'■fiafes. 

Uoft .Thty are gone bu t to meete the Duke (villaine) 
doe not lay they be fled: Germants are noneft men* 

Euan. Where is mine 
Hofi. What is the matter Sir? 

EftAtt. Haue a care of your entercainments: there is a 
friend of mine come to Towne, telsmee there is three 
Cozen-Icrmans.that has cozend all the Hafts of Eeadint, 
of Maidenhead 1 , of Cole.hrooke, of horfes and money : I 
tell you for good will (lookeyou) you are wife, and full 
ofgibes,andvlouting-ftock$: and ’tis not conuenienr 
you fhouldbe cozoned. Fareyouwell. 

Cat. Ver’is mine Hoftde Iarteere ? 

Baft, Here(Mafter.D 0 £?«')itiperpIc]£me,and doubt- 
full delemma. 

Cai. I cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tell-a-me, dat 
you make grand preparation for a D uke de lamanie : by 
my trot: der is no Duke that the Court is know, v> 
come: I tell you for good will: adieu. 

Hoft. Huy and cry,(vi3]aine)goe: affift meKnight,I 
am vndonc: fly, tun: huy } and cry (villaine) I am vn- 
done. 

fat. I would ail the world might be cozond, for I 
hauebeene cozond and beaten too: ifitfhould come 
to the care of the Court,how I haue beene transformed; 
and how my transformation hath becne wafhd, and 
cudgeld, they would melt mecoutof my fat drop by 
drop, and liquor Fifhermens-boots with me: I warrant 
they would whip me with their fine wits, till I were as 
creft-falne as a dride-peare: Ineucr profper’d, fince I 
fotfworcmy fclfe at Primers : well, if my windewcrc 
but long enough; I would repent: Now? Whence come 
you? 

Qai. From the two parties forfooth. 

Fat. TheDiuell take one partie, and his Dam thfe 
other. 1 and fo they (hall be both bettowed; Fhaue fof¬ 


fer’d more for their lakes; more then the villacous in- 
conftancy ofmans difpofitionisableto beare, 

Qui, And haue nor they fuffer’d? Yes,I warrantee, 
cioufly one of them; Mittris Ford{ good heart) is beaten 
blacke and blew, that yon cannot feea white fpot about 
her. 

Fat. What tell’ft thou mec of blacke, and blew? I 
was beaten my felfe into all the colours of the Rainc- 
bow: and I was like to be apprehended for the Witch 
of ’Braineford, bur that my admirable dexceritic of wit 
my counterfeiting the aftion of an old woman deliuer'd 
me>the knaueCotittable had fee me ith’Seocks,ith' com¬ 
mon Stocks, for a Witch. 

Sir: lec me fpeake with you in your Chamber, 
you (hall heare how things goe,and (I warrant) to your 
content: here is a Letter wit! fay fomewhat: (good- 
hearts) whac a-doe heie is to bring you together ? Sure 
one of you do’s not feme heauen well, that you are fo 
croffld. 

Fat. Come vp into my Chamber. Exeunt. 


Scena Sexta. 


Enter Fenton, Hoft. 

Hoft. Mafter Fenton, talke not to mee, my niinde is 
hcauy : I will giue ouer all. 

Fen. Yet heare me fpeake: aflift me in my purpofe 
And (as I am a gentleman) ile giue thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your Ioffe. 

Haft. I will heare you(Mafter Fenton) and I will (at 
the leaft) keepeyour counfell. v 

Fen, From time to time,r haue acquainted von 
With thedcare lone I beare to faire Ame Page, 
Who,muttialIy, hath anfwer’d my affection, * 

(So farre forth, as her felfe might be her choofer) 

Euen to my wifh; I haue a letter from her 
Offuch contents,as you will Wonder at; 

The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter 
That neither (fingly) can be manifeilcd 
Without the fliew ofboth :far Fatftaffe 
Hath a great Scene; the image of the ieft 
lie fhow you here at large (harke good mine Hoft:) 

To night at Hernes-Oks ,iult ’twixt twelueand one, 

Muft my fweec Nan prefent the Faerto- fthteenex 
The purpofe whv,is here; in which difguife . 

VVhile other lefts are fomething rankeon fooce, 

Her father hath commanded her to flip 

Away with Slender,md with him,at Eaton 
Immediately to Marry : She hath confented: Now Sir, 
Her Mother,(euen ftrong againft that match 
And firmefor Doflor Caim) hath appointed 
That he (hall likewife fhuffle her away. 

While other fports are tasking oftheir mindes, 

And at the Denary, where a Prieft attends 
Strait marry her: to this her Mothers plot 
She feemingly obedient) likewife hath . 

Made promife to the DoEler: Now,thus it refts. 

Her Father meanes fhe (hall be all in white; 

And in that habi t ; when Slender fees his time 
To take her by the hand,and bid hergoe, 

She dial! goe with him: hexMother hath intended 
(The better to deuote her totbc Doftort, 

For they muft all be'mask’d,and yizarded) 


That 
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That quaint in grecne, Ihe (hall bcloofe en-roab’d, 
With Ribonds-pcndant, flaring’bout her head; 

And when the Doctor fpies his vantage ripe. 

To pinch her by the hand, and on that token. 

The maid hath giuen conient to go with him. 

llofi. Which meancs fhe co dceeiue ? Father, or Mo¬ 
ther. 

Fen. Both (my good Hoft) to go along with me: 
And hectc it reits, that yoifl procure the Vicar 
To flay for me at Church, ’twtxctwelue,and one,' 

And in thelawfull name of marrying, 

To giue our hearts vnited ceremony. . 

Hoft, Well,husbandyonrdcuicc; He totheViear, 
Bring you the Maid, yon fhall not lacke a Prieft. 

Fen. So fhall I enet more be bound to thee; 

Befides, lie make a prefent tecompence. Exeunt 


ABus Quintus, SccenaTrima, 


Enter F 4 !ftcjfe y Quickly ^ md F&rd, 

FaL Prc'thee no more prading ; gOj lie hold, this h 
thethird time; I hope good luckc lies in oddc numbers: 
Away, go, they fay there is Diuinity in oddc Numbei *> 
either in naciiucyichance, or death : away, 

JUi. TIeprouideyou a cluing and lie do what I can 
to get youapaireof homes. 

Fall* Away I fay, time wearcs, hold vp your head & 
mince. How now M. Broome? M after Broome s the mac* 
ter will be knownc ;o night, or neuer* Bee you in the 
Parke about midnight, at Hemcs-Oake* and you fhall 
fee wonders. 

Ford, Went you not to her ycfterday(Sir)ai you told 
me you had appointed ? 

Fal, I went co her (M after Bremc) as you fee* like a 
poore-old-man 3 hurl came from her (Waiter Broome) 
like a poor e-old Avoman; chat fame knauc(/Whir hoi- 
band) hath the ftneft mad diudl ofiealouUcin him(Ma- 
fter Broome) ikzi euer govern'd Frehfie. I will tell you, 
he bcate me grecuoufly, in the fhspe of a womans (for in 
the ftiape of Man (Mailer Broome) I fcarej not Goliah 
with a Weauers beatnc, becaufe I know al-fo 3 life is a 
Shuttle) I am in haft ? go along with rate, lie tell you all 
(Mafter£n> 0 j#<?;) ftnee I plucktGecfe, plaideTrewanc, 
and whiptTops I knew not wh^tkwns to be beaten, till 
lately. Follow mee, lie tell you Grange things of this 
kniaeFord} on whom co night I will be reuenged, and I 
wilt deliucr his wife into your hand , Follow* ftraungc 
things in hand (M ,Br&ome) follow. Sxtmt. 


Scena Secunda . 


Enter P age ,Sha!loa>,S lender. 


Page, 


Come, come : wee'll couch i’th CafUe-ditch, 
till wc fee the light of our Fairies. Remember foil Slen¬ 
der, my 

Slcn. I forfooth, I haue fpokc with her, £c we haue 
a nay-word, how to know one another. Iconic toiler 
in white, and cry Muro; flic cries Budget, and by that 



we know one another. 

Shal, That’s good too .* But whatneedes either v 
Mum, or her Budget ? The white will decipher her V* 
enough, It hath firooketen a’clockc, 

Page. The night is-darke. Light and Spirits will b 
come it wel: Heaucn profper our iport. No man me ** 
cuill but the dcui]l,and we flialknow him by his 
L ets away : follow me. Exi^ t ' 

Scena Tertia. 


Enter Wft. Pagef Mift. Ford ., Caine, 

Mft,Page. M r Do 6 for,roy daughter is in green,whes 
you fee your time, take her by ;hc hand, away with h c 
to the Deauerie, and difpatch it quickly; go beforeinta 
the Parke: we two muft go together. 

Cat. 1 know vat I haue co do, adieu. 

Mtft Prfge. Fare you well (Sir:) my husband will not 
i cioyce fomuch at the abufeof Fo/ftafe, as he will chafe 
at the Dolors marrying my daughter: But ’ns no mat¬ 
ter; better a little chiding, then a'great deale of heart, 
breake. 

Mift. Ford. Where is Nan now i and her troop ofFaj. 
ties? 3 nd the Welch-dcuill Herne? 

Trlift.Page. They arc all couch’d in a pit hard by Hernts 
Oake, with obfeur’d Lights; which at the very inilanj 
cfFa/ftaftis and our meeting,they will at once difplay t0 
the night. J 

Mift.Ford. That cannot choofe but amaze him. 
Mtft.Page, If he be not amaz’d he will be mock’d; If 
hc be amaz’d,he will euery way be mock’d, 

Nift.Ford. Wee’ll betray him finely. 

Ntft.Page. A gain ft filch Lewdfters.and their lechery, 
Thofe that betray them, do no treachery. 

Alift.Ford. The hourc drawes-ou: to theOake,rodie 
Oake. Exeunt, 


Scena Quarta , 


Enter Euans and Fairies. 

Efsant. Trib, trib Fairies: Come, and remember your 
parts: b e pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giue the watch-’ords, do as I pidyou : Cost, 
come, trib,trib. ' Exemi 


Scena Quinta, 


Enter Falftaffe, Miftris Page, (JMtfiris Ford,Eu 4 ns t 
Anne Page, Fairies,Page ,Ford,C«ickfy, 

SUnder, Fenton,Cains, fiflot. 
fat. The Windfor-bcll hath ftroke twelue t'the Mi* 
nutcdrawes*on:Now the hot-bloodied-Gods afiiftfflt! 
Remember loue, thou was’t a Bull for thy Eurcpafhcw 
fee on thy homes. O powerful I Loue, that in foroc re- 
f^ecls makes a Beall a Man tin fom other,a Man a beafl. 
You were alfo(Iupitcr) a Swan, for the loue of he da 1 0 

omnipotent | 


The Mwj Wines of tytndjor. 


51 


w^pnt Loue, howncre the God dtewto thccom- 
SSn of aGoofe: a fault done firft W the forme of , 
f i /o loue abcafHyfauUO and then another fault, 
• t^femblance of a Fowlc, thinkc on't (lone) a fowle- 

When Gods haue hot backes, what fhall poore 
m en do?Forine,Iamhecrea Wmdfor Scagge, and the 
fleteft (I thinkc) ikhForrcft. Send me a coolerut-nme 
(Jouc) or who can blame me to piffe my Tallow? Who 

tomes heere i my Doc ? . 

CM.Ft>rd, SirWtitf Art tnou there (my Deere?) 

^Fal. My Doe, with the blacke Scut ? Let the skie 
raine Potatoes: let it thunder, to the tune of Greene- 
flecues, hailc-kifTing Comfits, and fnow ^ 1 »g® cs: Lec 
there come a cempeft ofprouocation, Ivvillfhekcr mee 

Ford. Miftris Page is come with me(fwcet hart.) 
Diuidc me like a brib’d-Bucke,each a Haunch. 
Twill keepe my fidcs toroy fclfe, my fliouldcrs for the 
fellow of this walke ; and my home* I bequeath your 
husbands. Am I a Woodman, ha ? Speake I like Herne 
the Hunter ? Why, now is Cupid a child of confcience, 
he makes reftimtion. As I am a truefpirit,welcomc. 
M.Page. Alas, what nolle? 

M.Ford. Heauen forgiuc our finnes, 
pd. WhatfhouSd this be ? 

Af.FordM.Page. Away, away. 

Fd. Ithinkethe diueliwil not haue me damn’d, 

Leaft the oyle that’s in me fhould let hell on fire; 

He would neuer clfe crofic me thus. 

Enter Fairies. 

Qai. Fairies blacke, gray, greene,and white,' 

You Moonc -Ihine reueller*,ond lhades ofnight. 
YouOrphan heircs offixeddeftiny. 

Attend yo nr office, and your q u ai ity. 

Crier Hob.goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 

Pift. Elues, lift your names; Silence you aiery toyc*. 
Cricket, to Windfor-chimmesihak thou leape; 

Where fires thou find’ll vnrak’d, and hearths vnfwcpt. 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Quecne, hates Sluts,and Sluttery. 

Fd. They are Fairies, he that fpcaks tothem fhall die, 
He winke,and couch: No man their workes muft eic. 

Ett. Wher’s PedeiG o you,and where you find a maid 
That ere flic fteepc has thrice her prayers faid, 

Raife vp the Organs of her fantafic, 

Sieepe ftie as found as careleffc mfancie, 

But thofe as fleepc, and chinke not on their fins, 

P,inch them«mes,1egs,backes J foouldevs,fides,& Ibins, 
£ht. About,about: 

Search Windfor Cafllc(EIues)within,and out. 

Strew good lutfke (Quphcs) on euery lacred roome. 
That it may Hand till thcperperualldoomc. 

In ftatc as wholfome, as in ftatc Tis fit, 

W orthy the Qvtacy, and the Owner it. 

Thf fesueraUCjh^jrcs ofOrder,lookeyou fcowre 
With iuyceofBalme; and euery preciousflowre, 

Each faire Inflalment, Goate, and feu’rall Creft, 
WithloyallBlazon, euermore be bleft. 

And Nighily-meadow-Famcs, lookc y ou fing 
Like to the Gartert-Coxayzftt', in aiing, 

Th’expreflure that it beflres: Greene let it be, 1 

Motefertilc-frcfb then all the Field to fee: *' 4 ’ 1 
And, HottjSoit gtti Mal-y-Pence, write 
In Emrold-tuffes, Flovwes purple, blew,and white. 
Like Saphire-pearlc, and rich embroiderie. 


t Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee; 
Fairies vfe Fiowres for their characters?, 

Away, diljperfe: But till ’tis one a clocke. 

Our Dance ofCuftome, round about theOke 
Of Lfcrwthe Hunter, let vs not forget. (fee: 

fi«w.Pray you lock hand in hand:your fellies in order 
And twenty glow-wormes fhall oyr Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Meafure round about the Tree. 

Bucftay,I ftneli a man of middle earth. 

Fat. Heauens defend me from that Welfli Fairy, 
Leaft he transforme me to a peece of Chcefc. 

Pift. Vilde worme, thou waft ore-look’d euen in thy 
birth. 

ftltt. WithTriall-firerouchmehis finger end: 

If he be chaftc, the ftamc will backe defeetid 
And turne him to no painc: but if he ftart. 

Iris the flefh of a corrupted hart. 

Pift. A trial!, come. 

Ena. Come: will this wood cake fire? 

Pal. Oh, oh, oh. 

Qm, Corrupc, corrupt, and tainted in ddire. 

About him (Fairies) fing a fcornfull rime, 

And as you trip, ilillpinch him to your time. 

The Song, 

Fie on fixnefull f bant afte ■ Fie on La ft, andLuxtsric ; 

Loft is hut a hlondj fire, kindled with vnchaSle defire , 

Fed in heart vrbofe flames afinre, 

tsfs thoughts do flora them higher and higher . 

Pinch him ( Fairies ) mutually : Pinch him for hts villanit. 
Pinch him, and hurne him , andtttrns him about. 

Tit Candles,# Star-light,& (JFlcone-Jhine he out. 

Page. Nay do not flye, I thinke we haue watchc you 
now -• Will none but Heme the Hunter feme your 
turne ? 

M. Page, I pray you come,hold vp the ieft no higher. 
Now (good Sir John ) how like youPFtttdforv/ims ? . 

See you thefe husband ?Do not thefe faire yoakes 
Become the Forrell better then the Towne ? 

Ford, Now Sir, whofe a Cuckold now? 

Mr Broome, Falfiaffe: a Knaue,a Cuckoldly k.naue, 

Heere are his homes Mailer Preome : 

And Mafter Treomt, he hath enioyed nothing of ^ Fords, 
but his Buck-basket, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of 
money, which muft be paid to M r Trodmt, his hoifes arc 
arrefted for it, M r Broome. 

M.Ford, Sir/eb«, we hauehad ill lucke: wee^ould 
neuer meete: I will neuer take you for my LoucJ^gaine, 
but I will aiwayes count you my Deere. 

Fd. Ido begin to perceiuethat I am made an Affe. 
Ford. J,andanOxetoo: both the proofes are ex* 
tant. 

Fat. And thefe are not Fairies: 

I was three or foure times in the thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltinefie of my minde, the lodainc 
furprize of my powers, droue the gtoflenefie of the fop» 
pery into a receiu’d beleefe, in defpightof the teeth of 
all rime and reafou, that they were Fairies 1 . See now 
how wit may bp made a Iacke-a-Lent,when ’tis vpon ill 
imployment. 

Ernnt. Sh John Falfiaffe, feme Got, and leaue your 
defircs,and Fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well faid Fairy Hugh. 

Euants And leaue you your iealeuzies too, I pray 
you. 

Ford. 
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or 


The zPvferry Wi\ 


rord, I will neucr miffruft my wife againe* till thou 
an able to woo her in good EnglifK 

FdL Haue I laid my braine In the Sun, and dri'de it, 
that it wants matter to preuent fo groffe ore-reaching as 
this? Am I ridden with a Welch Goate coo : 1 Shall haue 
a Coxcombcof Friie ? Tis time I were choak’d with a 
peeceof toafted Cheefc, 

Eu* Seefe is not good to giue putter- your belly is al 
putter* 

Seefe, and Putter ? Haue I Ik'd to ftand at the 
taunt of one that makes Fritters of Englifh ? This is 
nough to be the decay of luft and late-walking through 
the Realms. 

MtfhPdgs* Why Sir lahn^ do you thinkc though wee 
would haue thruft vertueoutof our hearts by i he head 
and fhoulders, and haue giuenour fdues without lcru* 
pie to hell, that euer die deuill could haue made you our 
delight ? 

F&rd Wbat 5 a hod ge-p lidding ?’Abag offlpx ? 

MifidP&ge, A puft man ? 

Pdge, Old* cold, withesM, and of intoller able ca- 
trailes ? 

Ford, And one tli 3 t is as ftandcrous as Satbati ? 

Page, And as poore as lob ? 

Ford* And as wicked as his wife? 

Paatt, And giuen to Fornications, and to Tan ernes, 
andSacke, and Wine* and Mgtheglms, and to drinkings 
and fwearings, and ftarings ? Pribles and prables ? 

FaL Well, I am your Theame: you haue the ftart of 
me, I am deic&cd : I am not able to anfwcr the Welch 
FUnncll ^Ignorance it fclfc is a plummet ore me* vfe me 
as you will. 

Ford, Marry Sir, wee'l bring you to Windfortoone 
M v BroomSj that you haue co^or^d of money, to whom 
you fhould haue bin a Pander: ouerandabouc that you 
hauefufFcr’d.Ichinke, to repay that money will be a bi¬ 
ting afflidhon* 

Page, Yet be chccrefuli Knightt thou {halt eat a pof- 
fet to night army houfc,wher 1 will defire thee to laugh 
at my wife, that now laugh es at thee: Tell her M l Slen¬ 
der hath mafried her daughter, 

Mt/kPage. Doftors doubtthar \ 

IfAtmePagcbsmy daughter^fheis (by this) Dofiour 
Caim wife- 

SUx* Whoa hoe, hoe, Father T^age, 

Pdgt* Sonne? How how ?How now Sonne* 

Haue you difpatch’d'/ 

Sim, Difpatch'd ? Tic make the beft in' Gloftei foire 
knowerrt; would I were bang'd la^elfe. 

Pago, Of what Tonne ? 

SleH* I came yonder at Eaton to marry Miftris Amt 

tnd fihe*$ a great lubberly boy* If ithadnot bene 
i T th Church, I would haue fwing a him, or hee fhould 
haue fwing’d me* If I did not thinkeithadbcenc Anm 
P4g&] would I might ncuer ftkre,and lit a Poft-maftcrs 
Boy*~ .a ? i 


Hi ,-ii 

I 015W y-3-:-: : 

. r of Mi 1 - i -I# '■ ■» • 


Ip' Vpongjylifethc^^atookcthew^T 

T S t ^bS^‘ 3c y Qu i ' !l fra«that? Ithinkfotk. i 

***** *f™»Girlc : If I,U bene married ^" 1 
rfo^n he waijn^groaniappatrell) I would nor IM 

P*£ e * Why this is youFowne folly, . 

Did not I tell you how you&ould know mv dau*a 
By her garments ? 7 

Si™. I went to her in greene, and cried Mum in J 
flic cudc budget, as t^wwand I had appointed Jj** 
it was not a^wwjbut a Poft-mafters boy, * M ? ei 

Miil,P*g e . Good George be not angry, 11 -.^, J 
your purpofe; turn’d my daughter into white, and;! 
deede flic is no w with the Doctor at the Deanrie . j i 
there married, 9 

Cat. Vcr is Miftris Page : by gar I am coined, U. 
married oon GarWa boy f oon pefannbynar A k 
it is not An Page, by gar.I am cozened. 18 ’ ^’J 

*JM.Page. Why? didyoutakeher in white ? 

w^‘ b “ 8sr>bo),: be * st - II '«ifcill 

ford. This is ftrangc: Who hath got the right Am* 

Page. My heart mtfgmes me^cre comes M r f Wi . 
How now M r Fenton ? ' 

Amt. Pardon good fatherhood my mother pardon 

Pago* Now Miftris: * ^ 

How chance you went not with M» Slender ? 

dd.Vage, Why went you not with M r Dotftar, maid? 

Fen. You do amaze her: heare the truth of it 
You would haue married her moft fliamefully * 

Where there was npproportion held in loue;* 

The truth is, flic and 1 (long fincccontra£ted) 

Arc now fo fure that nothing can diffolue Y s; 

Th offence is holy, that (he hath committed,' 

And this deceit loofes the name of craft. 

Of difobedience, or vnduteous title, 

Since therein (he doth cuirate and ihun 
Athoufand irreligious curfed houres 
Which forced marriage would haue brought vponhcr, 

/ f°rd. Stand not amaz'd, here is na retnedie: 
hi Loue, the heauens themfclucs do guide the ftate 
Money buyes Land*,and wiues are fold by fate. ’ 

Fal, I am glad, though you haue tane a fpecial ftand 
t© ftrike at me, that your Arrow hath glanc’d. 

Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heauen giuethtt 
ioy, what cannot be efchew’d.muft be embrac'd. 

Pal. When night-dogges run, all forts of Deere jk 
chac'd. 

Mft.fage, Well, I will mufc no further: 

Heauen giueyou many, many merry dayet: 

Good husband, let v$ etsery one go home, 

And laugh this (port ore by a Countrie fire, 

Sir tohn and all. ■ . 

Ford. Let it be fo (Sir Ithnt) 

To Mafter Broome, you yet (hall hold your word. 

For he, to night, (hail lye with Miftrit Fsrdt Sxtm t 


*1 hat t 

.i/oij aini'} a.eij i(t*£$oii«f.' 


* - & 
v isj I rim. z r e Is* x- b:>i 


F INIS. 


M E A S V R E, 

For Meafure. 


<*A Butprimus. Seem prim a. 



Enter Dak*, E[calm i Lords « 

Dnke. 

Seal set. 

Eft. My Lord, (told, 

Dt*k\ OfGouermnenr,the properties to vn- 
Would feeme in me c’affeii fpecch &t difeourfe. 
Siiite I am put to know,thar your owne Science 
Exccedes (in that) tlic lifts of all aduice 
My ftrength can giueyou: Then no moreremaincs 
But that, to your fufficiency,as your worth is able, 

And let them wotke -■ The' nature of our People, 

Our Cities Invitations, and the Tei mes 
For Common Iuftice,y s are as pregnant in 
AsAtt,andpra£Hfc,hath inrichcdany 
That we remember / T hetc is our Comtniffion, 

From which.wc would not haue you warpe; call hither, 
X fay, bid come before v* Angelo: 

What figure ofvs chirake you,be will beare. 

For you muft know, wchaue with fpecial! foule 
Ele&edhitn our abfence to fupply ; 

Lent him our tcrrotjdreft him with our loue, 

And giuen hi^Dcputation all the Organs 
Ofour owne powrc .* What thinke you oflt ? 

£fi. If any in V\'tuna be of worth 
To vndergoe fuch ample grace,and honour. 

It is Lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

Duk. Looke where he comes. 

Ang. Alwaycs obedient to your Graces will, 

I come to know your pleafure. 

2?«%. Angelo : 

There is a kinde ofChara&er in thy life. 

That to th’obferuer, doth ihy hiftory 
Fully vnfold: Thy felfe,ahd thy belon gings 
Are not thine pWife fo proper,as to waftc 
Thy fclfe ypoti thy vcrtucs ; : theyon thee 
Heauen doth with vs, as \yc,with Torches doe, 1 
Not light Ttbonfor tlicmfelues: For if our venues 
Did not goe forfh ofv*,*twere all alike 
At if we hadthem heij Spirits are not finely touch'd. 

But to fine i(lu«; nor nature rieucf lends 
Thefmall'eft fcruplc of her excellence. 

But like a thrifty godde{Te,Q)e deterrainei 
Herfelfethpgloty ofa crediwujr. 

Both thanks,arid vfe j but I do bend my fpeech 


To one that can my part in him aduertife; 

Hold therefore Angelo : 

In our temoue,bc thou at full,our felfe s 
Mortallitie and Mcrcic in Vienna 
Liue in thy tongue,and heart: Old Ffealm 
Though firft in queition, is thy fecondary. 

Take thy Commiftion. 

Ang. Now good my Lord 
Let there be fame more teffmade of my mettle. 

Before fo noble, and fo gtcat a figure 
Be ftamp’t vpon it. 

Dak. No more euafion t 
We haue with a lcauen’d,and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you; therefore take your honors; 

Our hafte from hence i* of fo quicke condition. 

That it prefers it fclfe, and leaues vnqueftion’d 
Matters of needfull value: We fiiall write to you 
Astime,and our concernings fliall importune. 

How irgoes with vs, and doe looke to know 
What doth befall you here, So fare you well: 

To th’ hopefull executido doe I leauc you, 
OfyoiirCommiflions. 

Ang. Yet giue leaue (my Lord,) 

That we may bring you fomethihg on the way. 

Dal ^ My hafte may not admit it, 

Nomeedeyou (on mine honor) haue to doe 
With any fcruple tyour fcope is as mine owne. 

So to inforce.or qualific the Lawcs 

As to your foule feemes good: Giue me your hand. 

He primly away: I loue the people. 

But doe not like to ftage me to their eyes: 

Though it doe well, I doe not rellifli well ! 

Their lowd applaufe.and Aues vehement; 

Nor doelthinke the man of fafe diferetion 
That do’s affeft it. Once more fare you well, 

Ang. T he heauens giue fafety to your purpofes. 

£fc. Lead forth, and bring you backe in happ't- 

tieffe. Exit, 

Dak. I thanke you, fare you well. 

Efc. I fhall defire you, Sir,to giue me leaue 
To haue free fpeech with you ; and it concernes 'me 
To looks into the bottome of riiy place.- 
A powte I haue, but of what ftrengeb and nature, 

I am not yet inftrufted. 

■Ang* 'Tis fo with me ; Let vs with.draw together,! 
And we may foone out fatisfa#ion haue 
Touching that point. 

Sfi\ lie wait vpon your honor. Exeunt. 

F Scceva 
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Meajure for Meajure* 


Scena Secunda . 


Enter Lttcio, and two other Gentleipen. 

Lhc. IftheJ}»^e, with the other Dukes, come notto 
coinpofition with the King Eiungarj^vhy then all the 
Dukes fall vpon the King. 

1 Gem. Heaucn grant v« its peace, but not the King 
: of Hmgariet. 

%,Gent. Amen. 

Lite. Thou eonclud’ft like the Sanftimonious Pirat, 
tlm went to fea with the ten Canimanderficms, but 
1 crap’d one out of the T able. 

‘ 2 .Gent, Thou IhaltnotStealc? 

Lite. I, that he raz’d. 

i.Cjent. Whyf’cwas acommandement, to command 
the Capcaine and all the reft from their functions: they 
put forth to ftcale: There’s not aSouldierofvs all, that 
in the thankf-giuing before meate.do ralliih thepetition 
we|l 3 that praies for peace. 

ZtCjent. I neuer heard any Souldier diflike it. 

Lite. I beleeue thee : for I think e thou neuer was't 
where Grace was faid. 

i.Gent. No? a dozen times atleaft. 
i .Gent. What ? In mcetcr ? 

Ltte. In any proportion, or in any language. 
l.gent. Ithinke,or in any Religion. 

Lttc. I, why not ?Gracc,is Grace,defpigbtofa)l con. 
trouerfie: as for example; Thou thy fclfc art a wicked 
villaine, defpight of all Grace. 

l.Genf. Well: there went but apaire offtiecresbe- 
tweenevs, 

Luc. I grant.- as there may bctwccnc the tills, and 
the Veluet. Thou art the Lift. 

l.Gent, And thou the Veluet ; thou art good veluet; 
thou’it a three pild-pcece I warrant thee; I had as liefe 
bea Lyft of an Englifh Kerfey, as be pil’d, as thou art 
pil’djfor a French Veluet. Do I fpeake feelingly now? 

Ltt'c. I thinke thou do’ft rand indeed with moft pain¬ 
full feeling of thy fpecch :I will, out of chine owne con- 
feflton.leame to begin thy health; but.whilft I liuc for¬ 
get to drinkc after thee. 

1. think I haue done my felfe wrong.hatielnot? 

2, Gent, Yes,that thou haft:whether thou art tainted, 

or fre e. Enter Bawde. 

Lwr.Bchold,behold, where M zdzet Mitigation comes. 
Ihaue purchaf’d as many difeafes vnder her Roofe, 

As come to 

z.Gent, To what.Ipray? 

Lite. Iudge. 

2 . Gent. To three thoufand Dollours a yea re. 

1. Gcnt. I,and more, 

Luc. AFrenchcrownemore. 
i .Gent. Thou art alway'es figuring difeafes in me; but 
thou art full of error,l am found. 

Lttc. Nay, not (as one would fay ) healthy: but fo 
found, as things that are hollow; thy bones are hollow; 
Impiety has madeafeaftofthee. 

i .Gent. How now, which of your hip* has the moll 
profound Ciatica? 

Bawd. Weil,well: there’s qneyonder arrefled, and 
earned to prifon, was worth fiue thoufand ofyou all, 

2 . Gent, Who’s that! ptay’thcc? 

Bawd. Marty Sir,that’s C/W«,$igmor Claudio* 


r.Gent. Claudio to prifon ? ’tis not fo. ~~~~ 

'Bawd, Nay,butlknow’tisfo : Ifaw him arrefled • 
law him carried away: and which is more, within theft 
three dates his head to be chop’d off. 

Lttc. Bnt, after all this fooling,I would net haue it ft* 
Art thou fure of this ? 

Bawd. I am too fure af it: and it is for getting Marlas 
Iulietta with childe. 

Lttc. Bcleeu e me this may be: he promis’d to meete 
me two howres fince, and he wascucrprecife in protnifr 
keeping. 

2 .Gent. Bcfides you kuow, it drawes fotnthingncere 
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

i.gent. But moft ofall agreeing with the ptoclamatio 

Lttc. Away: let’s goe learne the truth of it. Bxit 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war; what with the fweat* 
what with the gallowes, and what with pouerty, J an j 
Cuftom-fhrunke. How now ? what’s the newes with 
you. Enter Cltwne. 

Cle. Yonder man is carried to prifon. 

Baw, Well: what has he done? . 

CL. A Woman. 

Bern. Cut what’s his offence i 

Ck. Groping for Tro wts.in a peculiar Riuer. 

B&w, What ? is there a maid with child by him } 

CL. No : but there’s a woman with maid by him 

you bane not heard ofthe proclamation, haue you? * 

Saw. Wliacproclamation,manV 
C ow. Ailhowfesin the Suburbs of Vienna muft bee 
pluck’d downe. 

Bawd. And what fhall become ofthofe in the Chief 
Clow. They fhall Hand for feedthey had gon down 
to, but that a wife Burger put in for them. 

Bawd. Butfiiall all our houfes of refort in the Sub. 
urbs be puld downe ? 

Clow. To the ground, Miftris, 

Bawd. Why hcere’s a change indeed in the Common¬ 
wealth : what fhall become of me ? 

Clow. Come: fcare not you: good Counfellors lacke 
no Clients: though you change your place, youneede 
not change your Trade: lie bee yourTapftcr ftill; cou- 
rage, there will bee pitty taken on you ; .you that haue 
worne your eyes almoftoutinthe feruice, you will bee 
confidcred. 

Bawd, What’s to doe hecre, Thomas Tap Her ? let’s 
withdraw ? 

CL. Here come* Signior Claudio, led by the Prouoft 
to prifon •• and t here’s Madam luliet. Exeunt, 

Scena Tertta. 

Enter Prompt Clmdio Juliet 
Cla. Fdlow^why do*ft thou fhow me thus to thVojfldf 
Scare me to prifoiijwhere I am committed. 

Pro. I do it not in cuill difpofirion f 
But from Lord Angelo by fpeciali charge, 

CUu m Thus can the demy-god (Authority) 

Make v* pay downe, for our offence,by wight 
The words ofheauen; on whom it will, trwill. 

On whom it will noE (foe) yet ftiiPtis iuft, (ftraint, 

Luc* Why how now Claudfa t vwhcnce^emcs this re- 
Cl *- From too much liberty, (nay Lucie) Liberty. 

A* furfet is the father of milch faft, 

So cuery Scope by the immoderate v fe 
Turnet to restraint: Oiir Matures doepurfue 
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■Mmfure forAdeaJurei 


tike Rats that r auyh downe their proper featve,' 
l A thirfty euill, and’when wd’drlnke, we die. 1 ' 1 

£«c/lf I coJPd fpeake lb wifely vtider aiiatrcft, I 
would fend foV certai ne of Crcdi torsand yet,to fay 
■ the truth, I had as liefliaiicthc foppery of free do me, a* 
the mortality whatV thy offence, 

CUudk ? - 1 1 . 

What (Bur to fjxjskc of) would ofrenci ag^iinc. 

Cue. What^fsVmmdn ? 

CU. No. ■ 
hue* Lechcrie? 

CU* Call irfd,* 

Fra, Away^ir.yoaniuft goe- 
Q&. One word, good friend * 

Cucw ,a word with you, 

Lt*c* A hundred: 

If thcy 3 Hdocyou any good: I look'd after ? 

Cl** Thus {lands it with me: vpon a true contra# 

I got poffeffion of bed 5 

You know the Lady^ {he is fafl my wifc f 
Sauethat we doc the denunciation lackc 
Of outward Order. This we came not to^ 

Ondy forpropogacion of a Dowre 
Remaining in the Cotter of her friends* 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our I.one 
Till Time had made them for vs. But if chances 
Thetteaithofour moft Riutuali entertainment 
With Charafter too groffe, is writ on Mi?t m 
Cue. With childe, perhaps? 
t/i. Vnhappely 3 euen fo. 

And the new Deputie, now for the Duke* 

Whether it he the fault and glimpfe of newnes^ 

Or whether thatthebody pubhque, he 
A horfc whereon the Gouernor doth ride* 

Who newly in the Seatc, that it may know 
He can command ; lets it ftraitfecle thefpur: 

Whether the Tirfanny be in his place* 

Or in his Eminence that fills it vp 
I flagger in : But this new Gouernor 
Awakes me all the inroiled penalties 
Which haue(like vn-fcowi’d Armor) hung by th*wall 
So long^that nintcene Zodiacks haue gone round* 

And none of them bccnc worne; and for a dame 
Now puts the drowfie and neglcftcd A# 

Frcfiily on me: 5 tis furely for a name, 

Lm I warrant if is: And thy head ftandsfb tickle on 
thy {boLildersj that a milke-maiddf be in lone, may 
figh it off: Send after the Duke* and appealc to him. 

CU m Ihaue done fo a but hee's not to be found, 

Ipre thee ( Lucia ) doc me this kindeferuice 
This day, my fitter fhould the Cloyfter enter- 
Arid there receme her approbation. 

Acquaint her with the danger of my ft arej 
Iinplore her, in my voice* that fhe make friends 
To the ftrifldepumc- bid h er klfe a flay 
Ihaue great hope in thar: for in her youth 
There is a prone and fpeechlcffe diale#* 

Such as moue men: befide,five bach profperous Arc 
When Ibe will play with reafon, aoddifcourfe-. 

And well flie can perfwade. 

?vi Ipr3 T m *y* sfwell for the encouragement 
l c which elfe would ft and vnder greeuous inv* 

° f,\ Dr enjoying of thy life, who t would be 

ttSSktoher thUS f00Ufii!y bft J ^ agaplC 

Cl*. 1 *ankc you good friend L.ci., 


[ 


Luc. Within two houre*. 
0a. Come Officcr,away. 


Exeunt, 


Scena Quarta* 


Enter Duke and Frier Thomas, 

Duk. No: holy Father,throw away that thought 
Beleeue not that the dribling dart of Lotie * * 
Can pierce a compleat bolbrnc: why,I defire thee 
To gitie me fecret harbour,hath a purpofe 
More graue,and wrinkled,then chcaimes, and ends 
Ofburningyoutii. 

Fri. May your Grace fpeake ofit ? 

Duk. My holy Sir, none better knowes then you 
Howl haue cuer Iou’d the life remoued 
Anti held in idle price,to haunt affemblie* 

Where youth, and coft,wit!cffe brauery keepes, 

I haue deliuerd to Lord Angelo 
(A man offtridlureand firaic abftinencc) 

My abfolutc power,and place here in ViejM 
And hefuppofesmetrauaildto To/and, 

(For lo I haue ftrewd it in the common ear?A 
And fo it is rccciu’d: Now (piptis Sir) 

You will demand ofmc,wby I do this. 

Fri. Glad!y,my Lord, 

Du^ We haue rtricT: Statutes^ moft biting Laws * 
(The neeahtll bits and curbes to headftrong wcedes ) 
Which for this fourcteeneyeares^vehaucTc t flip ? 
Lucn like an orc-growne Lyon in a Cauc 
That goes not out to prey: Now,as fond Father*, 
Hauing bound vp the chreatning twigs ofbirch 
Onely to ftidte it in their childrens fight, 

For terror,not to vie: in time the rod 
More mock’d,then Test’d: fo our Decrees, 

Dead to inflitfion, to theinfelues arc dead 
And libcrtie.plucks Iufticeby thenofc; 

The Baby beates theNurfe,and quite ain wait 
Gees all decorum* 

Fri. It refted in your Grace 
To vnloofe this tyde-vp Iuftice,when you pleafd * 

And it in you more dreadful] would haue feem’d ' 

Then in Lord Angelo, 

Duk. I doe feat e: too dreadfull: 

Sith’twas my fault,to giue the people ftrape 
’T would bemy tirrany to (Hike and gall them. 

For what I bid them doe; For,wcbid ,his be done 
When cuill deedes haue their permiffluepaffe, 

And not thepumfhment: therefore indeede (my fatherl 
I haue on Angelo impot’d the office, 1 

Who may in th’ambu/h of my name)flrike home 
And yet,my nature neuer in the fight 
To do in flander: And to behold his fway 

I will, a s’t were a brother of your Order/ 

Vifit both Prince,and People: Therefore I pre’thee 
Supply me with the habit,and infirua me 
How I may formally in perfon beare 
Like a true Frier : Moc reafon* for this action 
At our more leyfure,(ball I render you; 

Onely.this one: Lord AngeloU prccife. 

Stands at a guard with Enuie: fcarce confeffes 
That his bicod Bowes: or that his appetite 
Is more to bread then ftone: hence fhall we fee 
If power change purpofe; what our Secmers be. Exit. 
- F 2 Sccena 

















































































































WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 


jkfeafure fo? Meajure . 


Seem Quinta . 


Enter Jfiibfll andFrmcifta a Nun. 

Ifa* And haue you Nms no farther priuiledgcs ? 
Nun. Are not chefc large enough ? 

Ifa. Yes tr.uely ; I fpeake noi as defiring more, 

Eat rather wifoing a more ftriifcreftraint 
Vpon the Sifterftoodjthe Votarifh ot Saint Clare * 

Lucio within* 

Luc, Hoa ? peace be ituhis place* 

Iftr, Who s s that which cals ? . 

Nun * It is a mans voice ; gentle If della 
T urnc you the key^and know his bufindTc of him; 

You may ; I may not: you are yet vnfwoine: 

When you hauevowd* you muft not fpeake with men, 
Butin the prefence of the Primtfti ; 

Then if you fpeake,y 0 U mu ft not foow your face* ■ ; ~ 

Or if you foow your free, you muft not Ip cuke: 
Hecalsagainc; Ipray you an (were him. 

Ift* Peace and profpentie : who b s t that cab? 

Luc, Haile Virgin, (if you be) as thofe cheek e-Rofrs 
Proclaime you arc no kfic can you fo fteed me. 

As bring me to the fight oijpdflla^ 

ANouieeofthis place,and thefaueSifter 
To her vnhappic brother Claudio} 

Ifa, Why her vnhappy Brother f Letmeaske, 

The rather for I now rauft make you know 
I am that IfabelU 3 and his Sifter* 

Aw* Gentle & fairer your Brother kindjy greets you \ 
Not to be weary with you > he s in.prifon* 

I ft. Woe me; for what i 

hue * For that, which if my feife might be his lodge* 
He fhould receiue his pumfoment,in thankes 
He hath got hi# friend with chftde* 

I/a. Sir,make me not your ftorie- 
Lm .Tis true;l would not s though \\t my familiar fin* 
With Maids to feeme the Lapwing^and to ieft; [; 
Tongue,far from heart: play with all Virgins lo 
I hold you as a thing cn-skied* and fainted. 

By your renouncement, an imorcall fpiric 
And to be talk'd with in iincerity, 

As with a Saint* 

I ft. You doe bUfpheme the good, in mocking me, 
Luc* Doe hot beleeue it: fewnes,and truth; cisthus. 
Your brother,and his iauer haue embrac’d ; 

As thofo that feed,grow full:as blcffoming Time 
That from the fee dues, the bare fallow brings 
To teemin g foy fon - ei^u fo her plenteous wombe 
Expreffeth his full Tilth,and husbandry* 

I ft* Some one with childe by him? my cofen luliet} 
Luc* Is file your cofen? 

Ifa, Adoptedly,as ichoole-maids change their names 
By v^ine,though apt affeftiou* 

Luc. She it is, . 

I ft . Oh, let him marry her. 

Luc. This is the point. 

The Duke is very ftrangeiy gone from hence; 

Bore many gentlemen (my iclfe being one) 

In hand, and hope of a (Sion: but we doe learnt. 

By thofe that know the very Netties of State, 

His giuing-out, were of an infinite diftance 
From his true meant defi gne; vpon his place, 


( And with full line of his authority ) 

Gqucmes Lord Angela ; A man,whofe blood 
Is very fnow-broth; one, who neuer feeki 
The wanton ftings,and motion* of the fence; 

But doth rebate, and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the niinde: S oidie,and Taft 
He (to giue feare to vfc,and liberties 
Which haue/or long,run-by the hideous law^ 

As Myce,by Lyons) hath pickt outana# ? 

Vnder whole heauy fence, your brothers life 
Fais into forfeit; hearrefts him on it. 

And folio wes clofc the rigor of the Statute 
To make him an example; all hope is gone, 

VnlefFc you hauc the grace,by your faire praier 
To foften Angelo ; And that's my pith of bufineffe 
'Twixt you,and your poore brother* 

Ifa. Dochd-iefo, 

Secke his life? 

Luc, Has cenfuTd him already. 

And as I hcarc^heProuoft hatha warrant 
, Tor’s execution. 

/ft. Alas: whatpoore 
Abilities in mc f to doc him good. 

Luc* A foay the powre you haue. 

Ifa* My power ? alas, I doubt. 

Luc. Our doubts are traitors 
And makes vs loofe the good we oft might win, 

By fearing to attempt ; Goc to Lord Angelo 
And let him learnc to know, when Maiden* fue 
Men giue like gods: but when they weepe and Lneele, 
AH their petitions, arc as freely theirs 
As they themfelues would owe them* 

Ifa. He fee what I can docs* 

Luc. Bucfpoedffy* 

I ft, I will about it ftrait; 

No longer flaying,but to giucthe Mother 
Notice of my affaire: I humbly thankeyou: 
Commend me to my brother: foone at night 
He fend him certaine word of my fudkffc, 

Luc* J take my leaned"you* 

Ifa, Good fir^adieu. ^ V. 


Exmu 


Aclus Secundm. Secern Frima. 


Enter Angelo* Efcalm y andJermntsfuftcc. 
Ang* We mull not make a fcar-crow oi'thc Law, 
Setting it vp to feare the Birds ofprey. 

And let it keepe one fbape } till cuftome make it 
Their pearch, and not their terror, 

£fc, I 3 but yet 

Let vs be keene,and rather cut a little 

Then fall,andfemife to death; alas^this gentleman 

Whom I would fauc,had a moft noble father* 

Let but your honour know 

(Whom I beiccuc to be moft ftrait in vertue) 

That in the working of your owne affe&ions, 

Had lime cohcard with Place, or place With wifhi^gi 
Or that the refolutt ailing of our blood 
Could hauc attaint! th'effcft of your ownepurpofe* 
Whether you had not fometime in your life 
Er d in this point, which now you cenfure hif* 1 * 

And puld the Law vpon you* 

Ang* J Tis one tbiag to be tempted ( Sfcalm ) 
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/inoixici hji*^ to fall: I no? deny 
Thelury paffiug on che Pf “ oncrs I " e - 
Jriay in the fworne-twelue hauc a thicfe, 0 * two 
Guiltier then him they try; what*s open made to Iufhce, 
That luftice ceizes; What knowis the Lawcs 
That theeues do paffe on theeues? Tis very pregnant. 
The leweli that wefinde,wc (toope,and rake t, 

Becaufe we fee it; but What wc doe not ice, 

We tread vpon^nd neuer rhinke of it. 

You may not lb ex tends tc hi s offence. 

For I haue had fuch faults; but rather tell me 
When L that cenfure hioi,do fo offend, 

Let mine owne ludgementpatterne out my death. 

And nothing come in pamall. Sir,he mu ft dye* 

Enter Prom ft. 

Efc* Be it asyoiir wifedome will* 

Ang. Where is the fromft > 

Pro. Here if it like your honour* 

See that Claudio 

gcexecuted by nine to morrow morning. 

Bring him his Confeflbr,let him be prepar'd, 

Forthafs thevtmoftofhis pilgrimigc. 

Eft. Well: lieauenforgiuehim; and forgiuevsa!I; 
Some rift by fmne^md fame by vertue fall: 

Sonic run from brakes of Iceland anfwere none, 
Andlbme condemned for a fault alone* 

Enter Elbow, Frothy Clawne, O^r.r* 

Sib. Come,bring them awayif ihefebe good peo¬ 
ple in a Common-wcalc, that doe nothing but vfe their 
^bufes in common houfes, I know no law *• bring them 
away* 

Ang. How now Sir, whads your namef And what’s 
the matter? 

£lb. If it pleafe your honour, lam the poore Dukes 
Conftable, and myname is Elbow; 1 doe leane vpon In- 
ilice Sir, and doe bring in here before your good honor, 
two notorious Benefactors, 

Ang, BencfadforsPWeliiWh^fBcLiefaftors arcthry? 
Arc they not Malefactors ? 

Elb. Ifit pleafe your honour, I krfow not well what 
they are: But precife vilfaiues they are, that I am fure of 
and voidofallptophamtioii in the world, that good 
Chriftians ought to haue. 

Eft * This comes off wdl: here’s a wife Officer. 

Ang, Goeto; What quality are they of i Stbow is 
your name? 

Why do^ft thou not fpeake Elbow ? 

Cto. He cannot Sir: he's out at Elbow, 

Ang, What are you Sir? 

Elb, He Sir faTapfter Sir : parcel! Baud : one that 
ftrues a bad woman; whofelfoufe Sir was (as they lay) 
pluckt dovjnc ill the Suborbs : and now fhee profeffes a 
hot-houfe; which J thinkeisa very ill houfetoo. 

Eft. How know you that ? 

Elb, My wife Sir? whom I deleft before heauen^ and 
your honour* 

Eft . How? thy wife? 

Elb, ISir: whom I thankeheauen is an honeft wo¬ 
man. 

Eft, Do T ft thou deteft her therefore ? 

Elb. 1 fay fir, I will deteft my fclfe alfo,as well as file, 
that this houfe 3 if it benoc'a Bauds houfe^itis puty of her 
life, for it is a naugh cy houfe. 

Eft, How do’ft thod kfiow that, Conftablc? 

Elb. M arry fir, by my wife, who ,if {he had bin a wo¬ 
man Cardinally giiien, might haue bin accus'd in fornU 


cacion^aduleery,and all vncleaniineffethere. 

Eft . By the womans mcanes ? 

Elk I fir,by Miftris OtterAons meanes: but as ftie fpit 
in his face, fo foe d efide him* 

(lo. Sir, ifit pleafeyour honor,this is not fo, 

Elb. Proue it befor e thefe varlets here 3 thou honora¬ 
ble man, prone it. 

Eft. Doeyouhearehow hemifplaces ? 

Cl&, Sir, foe came in great with childe: and longing 
(fauing your honors reference) for ftewd prewyns; fir, 
we had but two in the houfe, which ac that very dift^nt 
time flood, as it were in a fruit difhfadifh offorne three 
pence ;your honours haue fcenc fuch difoes):hey are nor 
China-difoes,but very good difoes. 

Eft, Go too : go too: no matter for the difo fir. 

Clo, Noiudecdc fir not of a pin; you are therein in 
the right; bur,to the point 1 As I fay, this Miftris Elbow y 
being (as I fay) With childc, and being great bellied,and 
]onging(aslfaid)for prewyns: and hauing but two in 
the difo (as I faid) Mailer Froth hcrc,this very man, ha* 
orin g eaten the rcft(as I faid)&(as I lay) paying for them 
very hbncftly: tor 7 asyou know lAzfet Froth JL could not 
giuc you three pence againe, 

Fro, Noitidcedc. 

Cb, Very well: you being then (if you be remem- 
bred) cracking the ftones oftheforefaid prewyns. 

Fro. I,fo I did indeede. 

Clo - Why,very wdl; I felling you then (if you be 
remembred) that fuch 3 one, and fuch a one, were ptfli 
cure of the thing you wot of,vnic£Te they kept very good 
diet, as I told you* 

Fro. All this is true* 

Clo . Why very w r ell then* 

Eft, Come: you area tedious foole * to the purpofe; 
what was done to Elboms wife, that hee harii caulhco 
coniplaine ot ? Come me to what was done to her* 
f/o. Sir,your hon or cannot come to that yet, 

Efc. No fir,uor 1 meane it not* 
do. Sir, but you foall come to it, by your honours 
leane : And I befeech you, looke into Mafter Froth here 
fir, a man offqureTcore pound a yeare ; whole father 
died at Hallow mas; Was'c not at BaSmmat Mailer 
Froth ? 

Fro. AilhaJIond-Eue. 

Clo. Why very well: I hope here be troches: he Sir, 
fitting (as I fay) in a lower chaire^ir/cWas in the bunch 
ofGrapes, where indeede you haue a delight to fic,haue 
you nor ? 

Pro * I haue fo, becaufe it is an open roome^and good 
for winter. 

Clo, Why very well then : 1 hope here be eruthea. 

Ang. This will laftoutanightin 'Ruftia 
When nights are longeft there: lie take my lcaue. 

And leaue you to the bearing of the caufe; 

Hoping youlefinde good caufe to whip them afi* Exit * 
Eft. I thinke no lefle: good morrow to your Lord- 
foip. Now Sir, come on: What was done to Elbowes 
wife, once moref 

Clo. Once Sir? there was nothing done to her once* 
Elk I be fetch you S it *aske him what this man did to 
my wife* 

(/lo. I befeech your honor,askc me. 

Eft . Well fir, what did this Gentleman to her? 

Clo. I befeechyou fir,looke in this Gentlemans face: 
good Mafter Froth looke vpon his honor; YUfor a good 
purpofe: doth your honor marke his face? 

_ F 3 Eft, I 
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Nay, I befcechyoumarke it well. 

Efi. Well, I doc fo. 

Clo. Doth your honor fee any harme in hit face ? 

Efc, Why no. 

Clo. lie be fuppofd vpon a booke,his face is the worft 
thing about him : good then: if his face be the worft 
thing about him, how could Mafter Froth doe the Con* 
ftables wife any harme? I would know that of your 
honour. 

Efc, He’s in the right (Conftable) what fay you to it? 

Elb. Firft, and it like you, the houfe is a refpefted 
houfe ;next,this is arefpefted fellow; and his Miftris is 
arefpefted woman. 

Clc. By this hand Sit,his wife is a more refpefted per- 
fon then any of vs all. 

Sib. Varlctjthou lyeft; thou lycft wicked varlet: the 
time is yet to come that fhee was euer refpedled with 
man,woman,or childe. 

Clo. Sir.fhe was refpefted with him, before he mar¬ 
ried with her. 

Efc. Which is the wiferhcrc; Iuftkcot Iniquitie ? Is 
this true ? 

Elb. O thou eaytiffe : O thou varlet : O thou wick¬ 
ed H&tmballi I refpefted with her,before 1 was married 
to her? If euer 1 was refpefted with her, or fbe with me, 
let notyoiir wotfiaip thinke mecthepoorcZ)«brr Offi- 
proue this, thou wicked Hmniball, or i)e liaue 
mine afticn ofbattry on thee. 

Sfc. If he tooke you a box ’oth’eare, you might haue 
your aftionof flander too. 

Elb. Marry I thanke your good worftiip for it: what 
is’t your Worships pleafure I (ball doc with this wick¬ 
ed Caitiffe > 

Efc, Truly Officer, becaufe he hath fame offences in 
him, that thou wotildftdifcouer, if thou couldft, let him 
continue in his courfes, till thou kr.owft what they are. 

Elb. Marry I thanke your worftiip for it r Thou feeft 
thou wicked varlec now, what’s come vpon rhec. Thou 
art to continue now thou Varlet,thou art to continue. 

Efc, Where wereyou borne,friend? 

Froth. Here in Fienna, Sir. 

Efc. Are you of fourefcore pounds a yeere ? 

Froth. Ycs, atid ’c pleafe you fir. 

Efc, So: what trade are you of, fir ? 

Clo. A Tapfter, a poore w id do wes Tapfter, 

Efc. Your Miftris name? 

Clo, Miftris Oner-dan. 

Efc. Hath fhe had any more then one husband ? 

Clo. Nine, fir : Oner-don by the laft. 

Efc. Nine ?come bether to me,Mafter Froth ;Mafter 
Iwould not haue you acquainted with Tapfters; 
they will draw you M after Froth, and you wil hang them: 
getyougon, and let mehearenomoreofyou. 

Fro, I thanke your worfliip: for mineo woe part, I 
neuer comeinto anyroomein a Tap-houfe, but lam 
drawne in. 

Efc. Well : no more cf it Mafter Froth', farewell: 
Comcyouhether tome, M r .Tapfter: what’s your name 
M*. Tapfter? 

Clo, Pompey. 

Efi. Whatelfe? 

Clo. 'Bum, Sir, 

£fe. Troth ,and your bum is the greateft thing about 
you, fothat in the be a ft li eft fence, you are P empty the 


great; Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey ; ho^j^ 
euer you colour it in being# Tapfter, are you not? co?ne' 
tell me true, it (hall be the better foryou. 

Clo, Truly fir, I am a poore fellow that would liue 
Efi. How would you liue Pompey? by being a bawd j 
what doe you thinke of the trade Pempty } is it a lawful! 
trade? 

Clo. If the Law would allow it, fir, 

Efi. But the Law will not allow it Pompey ; noi j t 
Hr all not be allowed in ZHenn4. 

Clo. Do's your Worfhip mcane to geld and fplay a 
the youth of the City fi 
Efi, N o } Pompey, 

Clo. Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they will took 
then : if your worftiip will take order for the drabs anc 
the knaues, you need not to feare the bawds. 

Efi. There is pretty orders beginning I can tellyou; 
It is but heading, and hanging. 

Clo, Ifyou head, and hang all that offend that wav 
but for ten ycare together; you’ll be glad to giueoucii 
Commiffion for more heads : if this law hold inFienxg 
ten ycare, ilc rent the faireft houfe in it after three pence 
a Bay: ifyou liue to fee this conic to paffe , fay Pmpn 
told you fo. 

Efi. Thanke you good Pompey ; and inrequitailof 
your prophcfic, lurke you ;I aduifeyouletmenotfinde 
you before me againe vpon any complaint whatfoeuer* 
no, not for dwelling where you doe ; if I doe Pomp™,\ 
fliall beat you to your Tent, andprouc afhrewdC^ 
to you: inplaine dealing Pompey ,1 fhall haue youwhipi; 
fo for this time, pompey .fare you well. 

Clo. I thanke your Worfhip for yotir good counfell j 
but I (hall follow it as the flc£h and fortune fhall better 
determine,Whip me ? no,no, let Carman whip his lade 
T he valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. Exit, 

Efi. Come heftier to me, Mafter Elbow i come hither 
Matter Conftable': how long haue you bin in this place 
of Conftable l 

Elb. Scuenyeere,anda halfefir. 

Efi. I thougbtfey the readineffe in the office,you had 
continued in it fome time: you fay feauen ycares toge. 
ther. 

Elb, And a halfe fir. 

Efc. A las, it hath beetle great paine* to you; they do 
you wrong to put you fo otic vpon’r. Are there not men 
in your Ward fufficient to feme it? 

Sib, ’Faith fir, few of any witm fuch matters: as they 
are chofen, they are glad to choofe me for them; Ido it 
for fome peece of money, and goe through with all. 

Efi. Lookc you bring tnec in the names of fome fiie 
or feuen, the moft fufficient of your parilh. 

Elb, To your Worfbipshoufefii? 

Efi. To my houfe: fare you well: what's a cloche, 
thinke you? 

lull. Eleuen,Sir. 

Efi. I pray you home to dinner with me, 

Ittfi, I humbly thanke you. 

Efi. It grieues me for the death of Claudio 
But there’s no remedie: 

lufi. Lord tsfngelo is feuere. 

Efc. It is but needful). 

Mercy is not it felfc, that oft Ji$$kei fo. 

Pardon is (till the nurlc of fecond woe; 

But yet, poore Claudio ; there is no remedie. 

Come Sir. Exeunt. 

Sctr»4 
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Scena Secunda. 


Enter Frouo$l t Struatst. 

Ser. Hec’s hearing of a Caufe ; he will conic ftrajght, 

I'le tell him ofyou. 

Fro. ’Pray you doc; lie know 
His pleafure, may be he will relent; alas 
He hath but as offended in a dreame, 

All Sefts, all Ages frnaek of this vice, and he 
To die fork? 

Ettfer jlngd$± 

jing. Now, what’s the matter Prottofi} 
pro. Is it y ourwUI.CAradia fhall die to morrow i 
1 Ang. Did not ! tell thee yeaf hadft thou not order ? 
\Vhy do’ft thou aske againe ? 

Pro. Left I might be too rafti: 

Voder your good correction, 1 haue feene 
Whc H afcercxecution, Iudgtment hath 
Repented ore his doome. 

Ang. Goe to; let that be mine. 

Doe you your office, or giuc vp your Place, 

And you fhall well be fpar’d. 

Pro. I craue your Hqggmrs pardon : 

What fhall be done Sir, with the groaning Pullet ? 

Shee’s very neere her howre. 

Ang. Difpofeofher 

To fome more fitter place; and that with fpced. 

Ser. Here is the fifter of the man condemn’d, 

Defires aceeffe to you. 

Ang. Hath he a Sifter i 

Pro. I my good Lord,avery vertuous maid. 

And to be fbortlie of a Sifter-hood, 

Ifnotalreadie, 

Ang. Well; let her be admitted. 

See you the Fornicatreffe be remou’d, 

Let her haue needfull, but notlauifh meaner, 

There fhall be order fot’t. 

Enter Lucia and Ifibella, 

Pro. *Saue your Honour. (will i 

Ang. Stay a little while; y’arc welcome: what’s your 
I fib. I am a wofull Sutor to your Honour , 

’Pleafe but your Honor heare mo. 

Ang. Well: what’s your fuite. 

I fib. There is a viee that moft I doe abborre. 

And moft defire fhould meet the blow ofjuftice; 

For which I would not plead,but that I tuuft. 

For which I muff not plead,but that I am 
At wane, twixt will, and will not. 

Ang. Well: the matter ? 

Ifib. I haue a brother is condemn’d to die, 

I doe befeoch you let it be his fault f 
And not my brother. 

Pro. Heauen giue thee mouing graces, 
^fj^.Condemnc the fault, and not the adtor of it. 
Why euery fault ’scondcmnd ere it be done: 

Mine were the verie Cipher of a Fun&ion 
To fine the faults, wbofefine Hands in record. 

And let goe by the After.* 

Ifib, Oh iuft,but feitere Law: 

I had abrother then; heauen kcepe your honour, 

Inc. Giue’t notore fo: to him againe,entreat him, 
Knedcdowne before him, hang vpon his gowne, 

You are too cold: ifyou ftioold need a pin. 


You could not with more tame a tongue defire it: 

To him,I fay* 

Ifib. Muft he needs die# 

Ang, Maiden, no remedie. 

Ifib, Yes: I doe thinke that you might pardon him. 
And neither heauen,nor man grieue at the mercy. 

Ang, I Will not doe’t. 

Ifib. But can you if you would ? 

Ang. Looke what I will not, that I cannot doe. 

Ifib. But might you dock & do the world no wrong 
Iffo your heart were touch’d with thatremorfe , 

As mine is to him? 

Ang. Hee’s fcntcnc’d, tis too late. 

Luc. You are too cold. 

I fab. T oo late ? why no; I that doe fpeak a word 
May call it againe: well, bcleeue this , 

No ceremony tha t to great ones longs, 

Not the Kings Crownc; nor the deputed fword, 

The Marftiails Truncheon, nor rhe IudgesRobe 
Become them with one halfe fo good 3 grace 
As mercie does: If he had bin as you, and you as he. 
You would haue flipt like him,buc hclikcyou 
Would not haue beene fo fterne. 

Ang. Pray you be gone. 

Ifib. I would to heauen I had your potencle. 

And you were IfibeS: fhould it then be thus ^ 

No^I would tell what’twereto be a lodge. 

An* what a prisoner, 

Luc. I, touch him; there’s the vaine. 

Ang, Your Brother is a forfeit of the Law , 

And you but wafteyour words, 

Ifib. Alas,alas; 

Why all the foules that were, were forfeit once. 

And he that might the vantage beft haue epoke. 

Found out the remedie: how would you be, 

If he, which is the top of Iudgement,fhould 
But iudge you, as you are ? Oh, thinke on that, 

And mcrcie then will breathe within your bps 

Like man new made. ! 

Ang. Be you content, (fairc Maid) 

It istheLaw.notI,condcmneyour brother, 

Were he my kin Titian, brother, or my Tonne, 

It fhould be thus with him : iicmuftdieto morrow. 

Ifib. To morrow ? oh,that's fodaine. 

Spare him, fpare him: 

Hee’s not prepar’d fordeath; euenfor ourkitcliins 
We kill the fowle offeafon: fhall we ferue heauen 
With leffe relpeft then we doe minifter 
To our groffe-fducstgoodjgoodmy Lord } bethink you* j 
Who is it that hath di’d for this offence ? | 

There’s many haue committed it, 

Luc. I,weilfaid. 

Ang. The Law hath not bin dead,thogh it hath flopt 
Thofc many had not dar’d to doe that euill 
If the firft, that did th’Edift infringe 
Had anfwer’d for his deed . Now ’tis awake. 

Takes note of what is done, and likcaProphet 
Lookes in a glaffe that Ihewes what future euils 
Either now, or by remiffeneffe, new concern'd, 

Andfo inprogreffetobehatc’hd,andborne. 

Arc now to haue nofficceffiuc degrees, 

But here they liue to end. 

Ifib. Yet fhew fome pittie* 

Ang. I ftiew it moft of all, when I fttow luftice;' 

For then I pittie thofc I doe not know, 

Whichadifmia’d offence, would after gaulc 

And 
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And doe him right j that anfwering one foule wrong 
Lines noc to a& another, Bcfatisficd; 

Your Brother dies to morrow; be content* 

I fab. So you mull be f firft that glues this (entente , 
And hee, that fuffers s Oh; : it is excellent 
To hanea Giants ftrcngth: but it is tyrannous 
To v felt like a Giant* 

Luc* That’s wellfaid* 

I fib* Could great men thunder 
As /off* himfelfe do's, %ttz would neucr be quiet , 

For cuery pelting petty Officer 
Would vfe his heauen for thunder * 

Wo thing bat thunder; Merciful! heauen, 

Thou rather with thy fharpc and fulpherousbok 
Splits the vn-wedgabfeand gnarled Oke, 

Then thefoft Merrill: Butman, proud marb 
Drcft in a lictle briefe authentic, 

Moll ignorant of whac he's moll afTufd,, 

(His glafsie E {fence) like an angry Ape 

Plaics fuchphantaftique tricks before high heauen, 

As makes the Angels weepc: who with our fpleenes. 
Would all themfelues laugh mortal!* 

Luc. Oh,tohim,to him wench: he will relent, 

Hee*s comming: I pereduek* 

Pro, Pray heauen (he win him, 

I fab, We cannot weigh our brother with our fclfe, 
Great men may Mi with Saints: tis wi t in them, ^ 
But in the leffe fowlc prophaoation* 

Luc. Thoti’rt fth right (Girle) moreo’tbat, 

I fab. Th*c in the Captaine's but-a chotfetkke word, 
Which in the Souldier is fUtblafpheniie. 

Luc. Art auifd o’that ? more orfc* 

Ang, Why doc you put thefe fayings vpcfivme'? 

Ifat, Btcaufe Authoring chough If erre like otherSj 
Hath yet a kinds of medicine in it fclfe 
That skins the vice o"ch top; goe to your bofome, 

Knock there, and askeyour heart what it doth know 
That's like my brothers fault; if it confefle 
A natural! guiltmeffe/uoh as is his. 

Let it not found a thought vpon your tongue 
Againft my brothers life. 

Ang. Shee fpeakes, and *ris fuch fence 
That my Sence breeds with-it; fare you well. 

Ifab. Gentle my Lordjturnc backe. 

Ang. I will bethinke me; comeagaine tomorrow* 
jp*Hark,howllc bribe youigood my Lord turn back* 
Ang. How? bribe me? 

If I,with fuch gifts that heauen (ball fhare with you* 
Luc, You had mat’d all elfc* 

/fib. Not with fond Sickles of the tefted-gold. 

Or Stones, whofc rate are either rich, orpoore 
As faneje values,them; but with true prayers, 

Th$t fllall be vp at heauen, and enter there 
Ere Sunnc rife; prayers fromprefemed foule§ ? 
Fromfafting Maides, whofemindes are dedicate 
To nothing temporal!, 

Ang. Well: come to me co morrow. 

Luc. Goe to : J ris well jaway ( 

I fab* Heauen keeps your honour fafe. 

Ang, Amen* 

For I am that way going to temptation. 

Where prayers croffe* ** 

I fab, Ac what bower to morrow^ 

Shaft Fattend your Lordfhipf 
Ang, At any time Tore-noons. 

I fab* Tails your Honour. 


A»g w From thee: euen from thy vertue. 

What's this ? what’s this i is this her fault, o r 
The Temptcr.or the Tempted, who fins moft ? ha? 
Not flie; nor dothfhe tempt: but it is 1 ^ 

That, lying by the Violet in the Sunnc , 

Doc as the Carrion do’s, not as the flowre. 

Corrupt with vercuous feafon; Can it be. 

That Modcfty may more betray our Sence 
Then womans lightnefle?hauing wafte ground enou k 
Shall we defire to raze the Sanftuary * 

And pitch our euils there? oh fie-fie, fie: 

What doff thou? or what art thou tAhgelf} 

Dofl thou defire her fo wly.for theft things 
That make her good ?oh,let her brother Hue- 
Theeues for their robbery haue authority, 

When lodges ftealechcmfduesrwhat, doe Ilouehcr 
That J defire co heare her (peakeagaine? 9 

A nd feaft vpon her eyes ? what UT I dreame on ? 

Oh cunning enemy, that to catch a Saint, 

With Saints doft bait thy hooke; moft dangerous 
I s that temptation, that doth goad vs on* 

To finne, inlouing venue: neuer could the Strumpet 

With all her double vigor, Art, and Nature 

Once ftir my temper; but this vcmious Maid 

Subdues me quite ; Euer till now 

When men were fond, I fmil|^d wondred how* E*it t 


Scena Tenia . 


Enter Duke and Prouofi. 

Duke, Haile to you ,ProHojtfo Ithinic you arc. 

Fro. I am the Prouoft: whats your will, good Friert 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my blett order, 

I come to vifitc the afflifted fpirits 
Here ill theprifoii: doe me the common right 
To let me fee them: and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes,that I may minifiei 
To them accordingly. 

Pro. I would do more then that,if more were needfuil 
Enter Juliet. 

Looke here comes one : a Gentlewoman of mine, 

Who falling in thefiawes of her owne youth, 

Hath blifterd her report: She is with childe, 

And he that got it, femenc’d: a yong man. 

More fit to doe another Inch oftence. 

Then dye for this* 

Dt*k . When muft he dye ? 

Pro. As I do thinke to morrow. 

I haue prouided for you.ftayawhile 
And you fhall be conduced. 

Repent you (fairc one) ofthe fin you carry f 
Pul. J doe; and beare the fhame molt patiently, 
J5«.Ile teach you how you fiial araign your confciict 
And try your penitence, ifitbe found. 

Or hollowly put on. 

Pul. lie gladly learne, 

Duk- Loue you the man that wrong’d you? 

Pul, Yes,as I loue the woman that wrong'dhim. 

Dukf S o then it feemes your moft offence full 
Was mutually committed. 

Pul. Mutually. 

Duki Then was your fin ofheauier kinde thenhis. 

Pul. 1 doe confefle it, and repent it (Father.) 

Du. Tis 

-■ - - -—--— 



gbier) but lcaftyou docent 
As that the fuihath h yon t* tins fcam e. 

Which foiro w is. al waies toward our 

Showing wewould not^areteauen.asW W k. 

gut as we Itand in fcar-e, . - 

hi.-1 doc repairmens it.ts Sfl 
And ukethe;(Vimewithioy. 

Duke. There refi: : .. ' 

Your partner (ns ihearej frufc die to morrow, . 

Aiidlamgoingw^hinfiruClioiuohm!. ^ 

Grace < 7 0 e with y»W, Seneaictte. 

M “Muftdie Uh 8 « rob miurious Loue 

Tbatrefpiw mea ii^ whofe very Wort . 

Is Drill a dying horror. 


Pro. ’Tis piety 
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Enter Angelo* 

When I would pray thlnkj thinker nd pray 
Tofeaerail fubiccls; heauen hath my empty words, 
Whilft my Inuention* heaefeg not my Tongue, 

Anchors on Ifaklh heai^om my mouth, 

As ifl did but miifthivf his name, 

And in my heart the ftrong and iwclliiig ctiiJ I 
Ofmy conception: the Sate whereon I flu3le3 
Is like a good thing, being often read 
Growhe feard, and tedious: ye.a, my Grauitie 
Wherein (let no man heart me)I take pride* 

Could I 5 with boote, change tpraui idle plume 
Which the ayre beats for vaine: oh place, oh forme, 
How often doff thou with thy eale, thy habit 
Wrench awe from fooles, and tye the wifer foules 
To thy falfe fee min g ? Blood, thou art blood, 

Let's write good Angel! on the Details borne 
Tis not the Deaills Crcft: how now ? who ithere? 
Enter Seraemt, 

Ser. One Siller, defires acceffe to you, 

Ang* Teach her die way : ob,heauens 
Why doe's my bloud tbusroiafkr to my heait* 

Making both it vnablefor it felfe, 

And di fpoffcfsing all my other parts 
Oftiecelfary fitneffe ? 

So play the fbolifii throngs with om that fwotuuUj 
Come all to help him, and fo flop the ay re 
By which hee fhould reuiue: and euen fo 
The general! fubieci to a wel-wi fht King 
Qiiit their owne parr* and in obfequious fondnefie 
Crowd to his prefcnce*whcre their vn-taught loue 
Muft needs appear offence: bow now fairc Maid* 

Enter Ifabella * 

I fab. I am come to know your pleafure, (me, 

JW.That you might know it,wold much better pleafe 
Then to demand what'tis: your Brother cannot line. 
Ifab* Euen fo ; heauen keepe your Honor* 

Ang* Yet may he liue a while: and it may be 
As Ion gas you, oil yet he muff die* 

Ifitb* Vnder your Sentence ? 

Ang , Yea. 

I fab. When, I befeechyou; that in his Reprieue 
(Longer* or ftiorter) he maybe fo fitted 
That his foule ficken not* 

Ang, Ha f fie,thefe filthy viceiTc were as good 


To pardon him^tbat hath from nature flolnc 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their fiwricfweetnes^that do coyne hcauens Image 
In ftamps chat are forbid ; ’tisall as ealic ? 

Falfely to cake away a life true made. 

As to put mettle inreftnuned meanes 
To make a falfe one, 

I fab. Tis ft c downe fo in heauen, but not in earth. 
Ang, S 3 y you fo: then I (hall poze you quickly* 
Which had you rather,that rheiiioiiiuft Law 
No w tookc your brothers lifejand to redeeme him 
Giue vp your body to fuch fwcet vudeanneffe 
As fttc that he hath ftaind ? 

/fab. Sii'jbdceue this* 

I had rather gine my body 7 then my fouie* 

Ang* I talkenoi of your foule : our compefd fins 
Stand more for number,thenfor accompt. 

I fab* How fay you ? 

Ang, Nay He not warrant that * for i can fpeake 
Again ft the thing I fay; Arifwere to this, 

I (now the voyceofche recorded Law) 

Pronounce a feutence on your Brothers lift;, 

Might there not be a charitiein finne^ 

To fane this Brothers lift ? 

I fab, Pleafe you to door* 

He take it as a peril! to my foule* 

Itis no fiuneat alhbiJtcharitie. 

Ang, Pleal'd you to doo^Cjat peril] ofyour foule 
Were cquall poize of finne,and charitie, 

I fab. That I do beg his life^ifit befinne 
Heauen let me beare it: you granting of my fuit } 

If that be finale make i t my Mornc-praier, 

To haue it add«d to the faults of mine* 

And nothing of your anfwere* 

Ang. Nay ? buthearemc, 

Your fencepurfucs not mine: either you are ignorant, 
Orfccmcfo crafty; and that's not good* 

I fab. Let be ignorant 9 and in nothing good, 

But gracioufly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Tlius wifdome wifhes to appeare moll bright, 
When it doth taxe it fclfe As thefe blackc Mafques 
Prodaimc anen-ftiicld beauty ten times louder 
Then beauty could difplaied: But marke me* 

To be rcceiued plaine, lie fpeake more groife ‘ 

Your Brother is to dye, 

I fab* So* 

Ang. And his oftence is fo,as it appeares. 

Accountant to the Law^ vpon that paine, 

I fib* True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to fane his life 
(As I iubferibe noc thar,ftor any other, 

But in the lefie ofqueftion) that you,his Sifter, 

Finding your felfc defifd of fuch a perfon, 

Whofc creadit with the Iudge^or owne great place, 
Could fetch your Brother from the Manacles 
Oftheall-building-Law: and that there were 
No earthly meane to faueJiim,but that either 
You muft lay downe the treafurcsof yourbody. 

To chisiuppofedjorelfe to let him fuffei; 

What would you doe ? 

I fab. As much for my poore Br other, as my felfej 
That is: were I ynder the tcarmes of death, 
Th'imprdfion ofkeene whips,I J ld weare as Rubics 3 
And ft rip my felfe to deathjas to abed f 
That longing haue bin ficke for,ere Tid yeeld 
My body vp to fhame# 

Tfiat 
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An#* Then muft your brother die, 

Ifa* And'ewer the cheaper way : 

Better it were a brother didc at once. 

Then that a fitter, by redeeming him 
Should di e for etier. 

Ang* Wcr$ not youthen as auell as the Sentence, 
That you haue iUndet’d fo f 

fft. I gnomic in ranfome,and free pardon 
Arc of two houfes : lawfull mercic, 

Is nothing kin to fowle redemption* 

You feem'd oflatetomakcthejLaw atirant. 
And rather pioi/d the Aiding of your brother 
A merrimentjthen a vice* 

If** Ob pardon me my Lord, it oft fals out 
To haue, what we would Haue, 

We fpeake not what vve meane ; 

I fbmething do cscufethe thing I hate, 

For his aduantage that I dearelylouc. 
eAtrgi We arc all fraile. 

If k Elfe let my brother die, * 

If not a fedarie but cmely he 
Owe, and fucceed thy weaknefle. 

Ang* Nay,wameirarcfrailc too* 

If** I, as the glafies where they view themfdues, 
Which arc as eafie broke atthey make formes * 
Women? Helpeheauen ; men their creation marre 
In profiting by them : Nay, call vs ten times ftailc, 
Focwve are foft x as our complexions are. 

And credulous to falfe prims*, 

Ang* I thmkctt well: 

And from this teflimome ofyour ownefex • 

(Since I fuppofe we arc made to be nor ttrbnger 
Then faults tnay ftiakc our frames ) let jiae tebold; 

I doarreft your words* Bethsu you are, . 

That is a woman; ifyoube more, you*r none* 

Ifyou beonc(asyou are wellexpreft . 

By all extern all warrants } fhew it now. 

By putting on the defined Liutuc, 

ffa t 1 haue no tongue but one; gentle my I ord. 

Let me entreate you Cpcakc the former language* 

Awg, Plainlic concciuc J.loueyou* 

If** My brother did Iouc Iulitt y 
And you tell me that he fball die for't* 

Ang, He (haifapot JfafcB ifyoii gmc me lone, i 
Ifa, I know your venue hath a licence iifc* 

Which feemes a little fouler then it is, 

To plucke on others/ 

Ang, Belceue me on mine Honor, 

My words expreffe my ptirpofe* 

If** Ha?Little honor, to be much bcleeu*d. 

And moft pemitsom purpofe: Seeming,feemiug, 

I will proclaime thee dAngelo> looke for*t; 

Signs me a ptefent pardon for my brother. 

Or with an out-ftreceht ihroate He tell the world aloud 
What man thou art* 

Ang, Who will belceue thee IfaMl ? 

My vnfoild name, th’auftccrcnefle ofmy life, ( 

My vouch a gain ft you, and my place ub State, 

Will fo your accufation oner* weigh. 

That you fhall ftifle in your owne repony 
And fmell ofcalumme. I haue begun, 

And now I glue-my fewfiiait race, thercine, 

Fit thy content to my fliarpe appetite. 

Lay by all mcetie* andprolixious blufihea 

That banifKw&ftjEt&eyftiiifetf r Rcdeemethy brother, 

By fielding vp thy bodictomy wjII, 


Or rife be muft not onelie die the death. 

But thy vnkindnefle fhall his death draw out / 

To lingnngfuffcrance: Anfwer me tomorrow. 

Or by the affeiftion that now guides me moft, 
IleproueaTirant to him. As for you. 

Say what you can; my falfe, ore-weighs your true, 

If*, To whomfhould I complaint ? Did I cell ^ 

Who would belceue me ? O perilous mouthes 
1 hat bcarc in them, one and the felfefamc tongue 
Either of condemnation, or approofc* 

Bidding the Law make curtfie to their will, 

Hooking both right and wrong to tifappetite, -h 
T o follow as it dr awes. He to my brother. 

Though he hath falne by prompture of the bloody 
Yet hath he in him fuch a mindc of Honor ? 

That had he twentie heads to tender downe 
Oiuwemiebloodie blockes^heeld yeeld themyp 
Before his fitter fhould her bodie ftoope . 

To fuch abhord pollution. 

Then IfahU Ituechafte, and brother die; 

**More then-our Brother, is our Chaftiric- 
He tell him yet of Angela % requefl. 

And fit his minde to death, for his foules reft. 


c lActus Tertius. Scena Trima. 


Enter Duke, Claudio, end Trotioft. 

Du. So then you hope of pardon from Lord Anoek) 

Cla. The miferable haue no other medicine 
Butonely hope : fliaue hope to ligand am prepar'd to 
die. - 

Duke. Be abfol ute fo r d eath: ei ther death or life 
Shall thereby be the fweeter. Reafonthus wichlife r 
If I do loefe thee, I do loofe a thing 
That none but fooles would kcepc: a breath thou art, 
Seruilc to all the skyie.influences. 

That doft this habitation where thou kcepft 
Homely affliift : Meerely,thou art deaths foolc, 

For him thou labourft by thy flight to limn, 

And yet runft toward him ftill. Thou art not noble, 
For all th’accommodationsthat thoubearft, 

Arc nurft by bafenefle; Thou’rt by no mcancs valiant, 
For thou doft feare the foft and tender forke 
Ofa poore worme: thy beft of reft is fleepe, 

And that thou ofcprouoakft, yetgroffciiefearft 
Thy death, which is nb more. Thou art not thy felfe, 
For thou exifts onmanie a thoufand graines 
That iflueout ofdufl, Happicthou art not. 

For what thou haft not, ftill ihou fttiu’ft to get, 

And what thou haft forgetft. Thou art not certaine, 
For thy complexion fhifts to ftrange effefts. 

After the Moonc: If thou art rich, thou’rt poore, 

For like an Affe, whofe backc with Ingots bowes j 
Thou bearft thy heauie riches but a iournie. 

And death vnloads thee; Friend haft thou none. 

For thine owne bowels which do call thee, fire 
The mecre effufion of thy proper loines 
Do curfetheGowt, Sapego, and theRheume 
For ending thee no fooner.Thou haft nor youth,nor age 
But as it were an after-dinners fleepe 
Dreaming on both, for all thy blefted youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth begge the almes 
OfpaIficd~&ld: and when thou art old, andrkh 

Thou 
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^rrrjftneither heate, affe&ion, lirobej npr beautie 
Snj^e thy riches plcaCant: what s yet in rins 
That beares the ? ameoriife? Yeu.uHst.fe 
Lie hidrooe thoufand deaths; yet death we feare 
That makes thefe oddes, all eucn. 

Cla. Ihumbliethankeyou. 

To fue to liue, I findc I feeke to die, 

And fecking death, finde life = bet it come on. 

Enter Ifabella. 

Ifeb. What-hoa? Peace heere; Grace.and good 

panie. , 

Pro. Who s there 


cam- 


Come in, the mfodeferuesa 


yvelcome* 


Dff ke. Deere fir, ere long He vifit you againe. 

Cla. Moft bolic Sir, I thanke you. 
ifa. My bulinefle is, a word or two with Claudto. 

Pri And vcrieweicom : looke Signior,here'syoar 

fifter. 

Z)#f£. Prouoft,a word with you, 
fro. As manic asyoup!eafe. f 
D«£f.Bring thfeh to heare me fpeak.whprcl rnayibe 
conceal’d. A A 

Cla. Now fifter, what’s the comfort ? 

If*. Why, 

As all comforts are.* moft good, moft good indeede. 
Lord Angelo Iraning affaires to hcauen 
Intends you forhis fwife Ambafiador, 

Where you flrall be an euerlafting Leiger; 

Therefore your beft appointment make with fpecd. 

To Morrow you fet on. 

(fla». Is there no remedie? 

Iff. None, ’butfuch remedie,as to faue a head 
To cleaue a heart in twaine: 

Clan. But is there anie? 

If*. Yes brother, you may Hue; 

There i* a diuellifh mcrcic in the Iudge, 
if you’l implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death, 

Cla, Perpetuall durance ? 

Ifa. Iiuft, perpetualldurance, arefiraint 
Through all the worlds vaftiditie you had 
To a determin’dfeope. 

Clan. But in what nature? 

Ifa. In fuch a one, as you confcnting too’t, 

Would barke your honor from that tiunke you beare, 
And leaue you naked. 

Clan. Let me know the point. 

Ifa. Oh, 1 do feare thee Claudio, and I quake, 

Leaft thou a feauorous life firouldft entertaine. 

And fix or feuea winters more refpeff 
Then a perpetuall Honor. Dar’ft thou die i 
The fence of death is moft in apprehenfion. 

And the poore Beetle that we treade vpon 
Jn corporall fufferance, finds a pang as great. 

As when aGiant dies. 

Cla. , Why giue you me this frame ? 

Thinke yon I can a refalu tion fetch 
From flayyne tendejrneffe ? jf J muft die, 

I will eacRunter darkneffe as a bride. 

And hugge.it in mine artnes. 

_ //i.Thcre fpake my brother .• there my fathers gtaus 
Did vtter forth a voice. Yes,thou muft die: 

Thou art too noble, to^confetue a life . 

kbifeappliancfts. This outward fainted Deputie, 
Whqfy ^tled yifage, and deliberate words . 

Nips youth i’th head, and failles doth etnmew 


As Falcon doth the Fowle, is yet a diucll: 

His filth within being caft,hc would appeare 
Apond,asdeepc as hell. 

Cla. The prenzie, Angelo ? 

Ifa. Oh’tis the cunning Liuerie of hell, 
Thedamneft bodieto inueft, and couer 
In prenzie gardes; doft thou thinke Claudio? 

If I would yeeld him my virginitie 
Thou mighc’ft be freed ? 

Cla. Oh heauens, it cannot be. 

Ifa. Yes,he would giu’t thee; from this rank offence 
So to offend himftill. This night’s the time 
That I fhould do what I abhorre to name. 

Or elfe thou dieft to morrow. 

Clan. Thou fralt not do*c. 

If*. O, were it but my life, 

I’de throw it downe for your deliuerance 
As frankely as a pin. 

Clan. Thanke s deere Ifabtll. 

Ifa. Be rcadie Claudio, foryour death to morrow. 

(flan. Yes. Has he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the Lawby th’nofe. 
When he would forceit ? Sure it is no finne, 

Orofthe deadly feuenicistheleaft. 

Ifa. Which is the leaft i 

Cla. Ifit were damnable, he being fo wife, 

Why would he for the momentarie tricke 
Bepcrdurablie fin’de }QbIftbeH. 1 

Ifa. What faics my brother ? 

Cla. Death is a fearcfull thing. 

Ifa. And framed iife,a hatcfull. 

Cla. I, but to die, and go we know not where. 

To lie in cold obftrudtiojiiand to rot, 

This fenfible warme motion, to become 
A kneaded clod; And the delighted fpirit 
Tobathinficrie floods, or torecidc 
Ir. thrilling Region ofthickc-ribbcd Ice, 

Tobe imprifon’d in the viewleffe windes 
And biowne with reftleftc violence round about 1 " 

The pendant world: or to be worfe then worijt 
Of chofe, thaclawleffeand incertaine thought, 

Imagine howling, ’cis too horrible. 

The wearieftjand moft loathed worldly life 
That Age, Ache, penury, and imprifonmenc V 

Can lay on nature, is a Paradjfe 
To what we feare of death. 

Ifa. Alas, ala*. 

Cla. Sweet Sifter, let me liue. . 

What finne you do, to faue a brothers life. 

Nature difpenfes with the deede lb farre. 

That it becomes a vertue. 

I ft. Ohyoubcaft, 

Oh faithieffe Coward, oh difroneft wretch. 

Wilt thou be made a man, out ofmy vice ? 

Is’tnot a kinde oflnceft, to take life 

From thine owne fifter* frame ? What fhould I thinke, 

Heauen fliicid my Mother plaid my Father fsire 1 

For fuch a warped flip of wilderneffe 

Ncre iffu d from his blood. Take my defiance, 

Die, perifr: Might but my bending downe 
Repreeue thee fromthy fate, it fhould praceede e 
lie pray a thoufand prams for thy death. 

No wor d to faue thee. 

O*’ Nay heare me IfabtM. 

Ifa. Oh fie, fie, fie; 

Thy finn’s noc accidental!, but a Trader 
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Mercy to thee would proue it felfe a Bawd, 

’Tis beft that thou dieft quickly. 

Cla. Oh heare me Ifabdla. 

Duk. Vouehfafe a word,yong fifter,but one word. 

Ifa. What is your Will. 

JDukj Might you difpenfe with your leyfure, I would 
by and by hauc lome ipcech with youthe facifFa£lion l 
would require, islifcewife your owne benefit. 

Ifa, lhauenofuperfluous leyfure, myftay muftbe 
ftolen out of ocher affaires.- but I will attend you a while.. 

Duke. Son,I haue ouer-heard what hath pad between 
you 8t your After, Angelo had neuer the purpofc to cor¬ 
rupt her; onely he hath made an aifay of her vertuc, to 
pra&ife his judgement with the difpofition of natures.' 
She (hauing the truth of honour in her) hath made him 
that gracious deniall, which he is inoft glad to rcceiue: I 
am Confeffor to Angelo, and 1 know this to be truc.ther- 
fore prep are your felfe to death: do not fatisfieyour re- 
folucion with hopes that are fallible, tomorrow you 
muft die, gOe to your knee*,arad make ready. 

Cla. Letmeaskmy fifterpardon.I atn fo out of loue 
with life, that 1 will fuc to be rid of it. 

Dak?. Hold you there : farewell ; Preuofi , a word 
with you. 

pro. What’s your will (father ?) 

2)#jk That now you are come,you wil be gonc.-leaue 
me a while with.the Maid, my minde promiles with my 
habit, no Ioffe (ball touch her by my company. 

Pro, In good time. Exit. 

TJukj The hand that hath made you faire , hath made 
you good.* the goodnes that is cheapc in beauty,makes 
beauty briefe in goodnes ; but grace being the foulc of 
your complexion, fhallkcepe the body of it euer faire: 
the afiault that Angelo hath made to you, Fortune hath 
conuaid to my vnderftanding j and but that frailty hath 
examples for his falling,! fhould wonder at Angelo) how 
will you doc ro content this Subftitute, and to iaue your 
Brother? 

Ifah, I am now going to refolue him : I had rather 
my brother die by the Law,then my forme fh ou Id be v n- 
lawfullie borne. But (oh) how much is the good Duke 
dccciu’d in osfngelo : ifeuer he rcturne, and I can Ipeake 
to him, 1 will open my lips in vaine, or difeouer his go- 
uernment* 

Duke. That {hall not be much amifle: yet.as the mat¬ 
ter now ftands,he will auoid your acetifation : he made 
triallof jrouonelic, Therefore faften your earcon my 
aduifings, to the loue I hauc in doing good ; aremedie 
presents it felfe. I doc make my felfe beleeuc that you 
may mo ft vprightcoufly do a poor wronged Lady arae- 
ticed benefit} redeem your brother from theangry Law; 
doe no ftaine to your owne gracious perfon, and much 
plcafe theabfent Duke, ifpcraduenturehefhalleuetre- 
turne to haue hearing of this bufinefle. 

I fab. Let me heare you fpeakc farther; I haue fpirit to 
do any thing that appeares riot fowle in the truch of my 
fpirit. 

Duke. Venue isbold, and goodnes neuer fearcfull: 
Haue you not heard fpeakc of Mariana the fifter of Fre¬ 
dericks the great Souldier, who mifeamed at Sea? 

I fa. I haue heard of the Lady, and good words went 
with her name. 

Duke. Shee fliould thi s Angelo haue married . was af¬ 
fianced to her oath,and the nuptiall appointed: between 

< which time ofthe contraband, limit of the folcmnitic, 

1 her brother Frederick/ was wrackt at Sea, hairing in that 
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perifhedvcffcH,thc dowry of his fifter: but mark e 
heauily this befell to the poore Gentlewoman, there ft 
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loft a noble and renowned brother, in his loue 


toward 


her, euer moft fcinde and natural!: with him the portin 
and finew of her fortune, her marriage dowry * ? 

both, her combynate-husband, this well-feemin» 
Angelo. ® 

Ifah. Can this be fo l did Angelo fo leaue her? 

Duke. Left her in her teares, & dried not one of th^ 
with his comfort: fwallowed his vowes who]<r } p rtten> 
ding in her, difeoueries of dilhonor : in few, beftow'j 
heron her owne lamentation, which flic yetwearei fo t 
his fake; and he, a marble to her teares, is wafhed with 
them, but relents not. 

Ifah. What a merit were it in death to take this poore 
maid from rhe world? what corruption in this life } ^ 
it will let this man liuc ? But how out of this can fh et ,. 
uaile? 

Dakg. It is a rupture that you may eafily hcale: and the 
cure of it not onely faucs yoar brother, but kcepes you 
from dilhonor in doing it. 

Ifah. Shew me how (good Father,) 

Duk. This fore-named Maid hath yet in her the con. 
tinuanccofhcr firft affcdlion : his vniuft vnltindeiieffc 
(that in all rcafonftiould haue quenched her loue) huh 
(like an impediment in the Current) made it more vio. 
lent and vnruly : Goc you to Angelo, anfwcre hisrequi. 
ring with aplaufible obedience, agree with his de,man<jt 
to the point; onely referre your felfe to this aduanugu; 
firft, that your ftay with him may not be long.* that the 
time may haue all fhadow,and filence in ittand the place 
anfwcre to conuenience : this being granted in courfe 
and now follower all : wee fhalladuife this wronged 
maid to ftecd vp your appointment, goc in yourpla«: 
if the encounter acknowledged, felfe heercafter, it may 
compcll him to her recompence ; and hcere, by thlsis 
your brother faued, your honor vurainted, the poore 
Mariana aduantaged, and the corrupt Deputy fealed. 
The Maid will I fr^me, and make fit for his attempt: if 
youthinkewellto carry this as you may, thedoublenes 
ofthe benefit defends the deceit from reproofe. Wlac 
thinkeyouof it l 

Ifah. The image of it giues me content already, and I 
truft it will grow to a moft profperousperfc&ion, 

Duke It hes much in your holding vpihafte you fpec- 
dily to Angelo, if for this night he imreat you to his bed, 
giue him.promife of fstisfaciion; I will prefently to S, 
Lukes /-there at the moatcd-Grange recidcs this deit* 
ifted Mariana; at that place call vpon me, and difpatcli 
with ^w^f/a,that it may be quickly. 

Ifah, 1 thank you for this comfortifarc youwcll good 
father. Exit. 

Enter Elbow, Qcwne, Officers. 

Sib. Nay.ifthcre be no remedy for it, hut that you 
will need es buy and fell men and women like beads, wt 
(hall haue all the world drinke browne & white baftard. 

D«k. Oh hcauens,what ftuffc ishecre. 

Clow. Twas neuer merry world fince of twovfuriei 
theroerrieft wasputdowne, and the worfet allow’d by 
order of Law; a fur’d gowne to keepe him warme; and 
furd with Foxe and Lamb-skinstoo,to fignifie.that craft 
being richer then lnnocency, ftands for the facing. 

Elk. Come your way fir .* ’blcffe you good Father 
Frier. 

Zw^And you good Brother Father} what offence 
hath this man made you, Sir? 

£lb. Many 
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Fib Marry Sir, he hath offended the Law; and Sir 
« e takehim to beaThecfe too Sir: for weehauefound 

Tpon him Sir,a ftrange Pick-lock, wh.ch we haue font 

tS STe>tabi a Bawd, a wicked bawd. 

The euill that thou eauteft to be done, 

SLl,*, m «n e .»nuc 

What'tis co cram 3 maw,or cloathabacv 

From filch a filchic vice: fay to rhy felte. 

From their abhominabJc and beaftly touches 
l drinke,I eace away my felfe,and hue: 

Canft thou beleeuc thy humg is a hte. 

So ftinkingly depending ? Go mem., go mend. 

Clo. Indeed, it do’s ftuiitc in lomc Ion, Sir. 

But vet Sir I would proue. 

Duke. Nay, if the din ell haue giuen thee proofs tor fin 
Thou wilt prouc his. Take him to priion Officer: 

Corre£Hon,andlnfttuiiion muft both wotke 
Ere this rude beaft will profit. , ' . 

Fib. He muft beforoche Deputy Sir, he ha s guicn 

him warning : the Deputy cannot abide a Whore-ma- 
ffer: if he be a Whore-inonger,and comes before ivim, 
he were as good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke. That wc were a!l,as fomc would feeme to bee 
From cur faults, as faults from feemingfree. 

Enter Lucio. 

Elk. Hi s necke w ill come to you r waif, a Cord fir. 
Clo. I fpy comfort, l cry bade: Here’s a Gentleman, 

and a friend ofminc. . 

Luc. How now noble Pornpeyl What, at the wheels 
of Cafar ? Art thou led in triumph ? What is there none 
oiPigmalions Images newly made woman to bee had 
now, for putting the hand in the pocket, and ext ratling 
clutch’d t What reply ? Ha ? Wharfaift thou to this 
Tune,Matter,and Method i Is’cnot drown’d i’th laft 
ratne ?Ha? What faitt thou Trot? Is the world as i.t was 
Man ? Which is the way ? Is it fad, and tew words ? 
Or how ?The tricke ot ic? 

Duk$* Still thus j and thus : ftilivvorfc ? 

Luc. How doth my dccrc Morfdl, thy Miftiis? Pro¬ 
cures flieftUL? Ha ? 

Che Troth Cit y fiiee hath eaten vp all ha beefe, and 
fhe is her felfe in the tub. 

Letic* Why *tls good : Ic isthe^ight ofic: it muil be 
fo, Euer your frefh Whore^ and your ponderM Baud ? an 
vnfhun'd confequence, it muft be fo* An going to pi i- 
fon Pontpey ? 

CUa Yes faith fir. 

Luc. Why’tis not amjffe Forney : farewell: goe fay 
I fent thee thether : for debt Pamf tyl.Qt how i 
Elb* For being a baud, for being a baud. 

Luc, Well* then imprifon him : Ifimprifonmeiube 
the due of a baud, why 'tis his right. Baud is he doubt- 
le£fe t andofanuqaky too :Baud borne. Farwdlgood 
Pompeyt Commend use ro.the prrfon Pempty^ you will 
turne good husband now P.ompey^ you will keepe the 
houfe, j 

CloJ. hope Sir, your good Worfhip wil be my bailc? 
Luc , No indeed wil I riofcPwHpfj, ir is not the wear: 
I will pray (Vmptf) to encreafe your bondage if you 
take it not patiently; Why, yowr mettle is ihc^more: 
Adieu trtiftie P^mpey, 

Bkffe you Friar* ; . , . ; , 

And you, 

Luc. Do J sBr/^^paintftilI,;P^^gf JHa’f 
Come your|waies.fir i come j 


Cl<n You will not bade me then Sir $ 

Lnc, Then Pompey *nor now : w hat riewes abroad Frh 
trf Whatncwes ? 

Elb* Come your waits fir* come, 

Luc. Goc to kennel! ( Pompey) goe; 

What newes Frier of the Duke / 

Dulgm 1 know none : can you tell rne of any ? 

Luc* Some fay he is with the Emperor of other 

fome,hc is in Rome: but where is he thinkoyou? 

Duke* I know not where: but wherefpeuer ? Iwifh 
him well, 

Luc . It was amadfantafticalltrickeofhimto fieale 
from the Stated and vfurpe the beggcric bee was neuer 
borne to: Lord ^^/aDukes it yi^Il in hisabfencc; he 
purstranlgreffion too’t. 

Duke, He do's well irft. 

Luc* A little more leniric to Lechcrie would doe no 
harmr in him : Something too crabbed that way, Frier* 
Dr*k. It is too general a vice,and feucritie muft cure it* 
Luc , Yes i^igood footh,the vice is of a great kindred; 
it is well allied, bur it is irnpoftible to exurpeit quite, 
Frier, till eating and drinking be put downe P They by 
this Angelo was not made by Man and Woman, after 
this downright vvay of Cation ; is it true, thinkc 
you? 

Duke, How fliould he be made then? 

Luc, Some report, a Sea-maid fpawn’d him, Some, 
that he vyas begot betweene two Stoek-fifhes * But ic 
is certainej that when he makes water, his Vrineis con¬ 
geal'd ice, that I know to bee true: and he is a motion 
generadue^thac’s infallible, 

Duke- You are pleafant,fir,and fpeakc apace, 

Luc m Why, what a 1 uthkffe thing is this in Him, for 
the rebellion ofa Cod-peece, to take away.the life of a 
man ? Would the Duke that is abfent haue done this ? 
Ere he would haue bang'd a man for the getting a hun¬ 
dred Raftards, he would haue paide for the Nurfing a 
thoufand. He had fome feeling ofthe fporfc, hcc'kncw 
the fcruice, andthatiuftrufled him to mercie, 

Duke, Inetrer heard [he abfcntDuke much deleted 
for Women, he was not enduf d that way, 

Luc * Oh Sir 3 you are deeciifd. 

Duke. 1 Tis not poflible- 

Luc m Who, not the Duke? Yes,your beggar of fifty; 
and his vfe was, to put a ducket in her Clack-difb; the 
Dukehad Crochets inhim. Hce would bedrunketoo, 
th3t Set me informe you. 

Duke. You do him wrong,furdy. 

Luc, SirJwasaniuwatdofhisiandefeJlQW was 
the Duke, and I bdeeuel know thccaufe of his with- 
drawing* 

Duke- What (I prethee) might be the caufe ? 

Luc, No, pardon: 'Tisafecretmuftbcelockt with¬ 
in the teeth and the iippes: but this I can let you vnder* 
ftand s the greater file of the fubicii held the Duke to be 
wife. i 

■Duke* Wife? Why no queftion but he was. 

Luc .A very fuperficiall.ignorant^vnweighiug fellow 
Dukf* Either this is Emiie in you, Folly, or mi fla¬ 
king: The very ftreameofhislife, and thebufineffe he 
hath helmed, muft vppon a warranted neetle,giuchim 
a better proclamation. Let himbebutieftimooied in 
his owne bringings forth, and Hce (hail appeare to rhe 
enuious, a Scholler, a Statefman, and a Soldier: there¬ 
fore you fpeakc vmkilfuljy ; or^ if your knowledge bee 
more, it is muebdarknedin your malice* 
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Lhc. Sir,I know him* and I lorn: him- 

Duke. Louc talkes withbetterknowledge,& know¬ 
ledge with dearc loue, 

Luc* Come Sir, I know what I know. 

I can hardly belecuethac, finceyou know wot 
what youfpeake, Burifcuerthe Dukcrecnmc (as our 
praters arc he may) let rftee defirc you to make your an- 
fwer before him : if ie bee honed you haue ipoke, you 
.haue courage tomiaintaine it; lam bound to callvppon 
you, and I pray*you your name ? 

Luc. Sir my name is L#m,wd known to the Duke. 

He (hall know you better Sir ? ifl may line to 
report you* 

Lite. I feare you nor. 

Duke* Oj you hope the Duke will rcturne no more: 
or you imagine me to vnhimfull an oppoiiteibut indeed 
I can doe you little harme: You’ll for-fwearc ibis a- 
gaine ? 

Luc. lie behang dfirft : Thouartr decern'd in mee 
Friar* But no moreofthis : Canft thou tdi if Claudio 
die to morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why fHouldhedicSir? 

Luc. Why ? For filling a bottle with aTunne'difii: 
I would the Duke wetalke of were return'd again e: this 
vngenitufd Agent will vn-people theprouiuce with 
Continencie. Sparrowes mufl not build in his houie* 
ecuesjbecAufethcy are lecherous: The Duke yet would 
hauedarke deeds d3rkelicanfwered, hee would turner 
bring them to light: would hee were return'd, Marrie 
this (flauddo is condemned for vncruffing.Farwell good 
Friar, Iprethee pray for the : The Duke (1 fay to thee 
againe) would eatc MLitton on Fridaies. He’s now pall 
it, yet (and I lay to thee) hee Would mouth with a beg¬ 
gar, though fhefraelt browne-bread and Garhcke: fay 
thacl faid fo : Farewell. Sxit, 

Duke. No might, nor greatndfc in mortality 
Can ccnfure fcape: Rack-wounding calumnic 
The whiteft vcmie ftrikes* What King fo ftrongj 
Can tie the gallvp inxhe flauderous tong ? 

But who comes heere ? 

Enter Eftaltu^romft^ and Bawd. 

Eft. Go, away with her to prifon- 

Bawd* Good my Lord be good to mee, your Honor 
is accounted a merciful! man ; good my Lord. 

Eft. Double, and trebble admonition, and (fill for- 
feite in the fame kinde? This would make mercy fwcare 
and play theTirant. 

Pro • A Bawd ofdeuenyearcs continuance, may it 
pleafe your Honor, 

Bawd* My Lord, this is one Lucia t information a- 
gainft me, Miftris Kate Keep-dowm was with childe by 
him in the Dukes time, he promis'd her marriage : his 
Childe is a yecre and a quarter olde cotnefhilip and Af- 
cob: I haire kept it my felfc; and fee how hee goes about 
to abufe me* 

Eft. That fellow is a fellow of much Lieenfe : Let 
him be call'd before v$^ Away with her to prifcn ;Goe 
too, no more words. Prouoft, my Brother dAngelo will 
not be alter'd, ClmdiomtPk die to morrow: Let him be 
furniftVd wirh D mines, and haucall charitable prepara¬ 
tion. Ifmy brother wrought by my pitie > it fhouldnox 
be fo with him. 

Pro . So pleafe you, this Friar hath beene with him, 
and aduiskl him for rh'enterBainmem of death. 

Eft:'* Good'e^en* good Father* 

2>/%, Bliffe, and goodneffe on you. 


Eft* Of whence are you ? 

Duly .Nor of this Countrk, though 
To vfe it for my time: I am a brother 
Ofgraefous Order, late comefromthe Sea, 

In fpeciall bufineffeftom his Holmcffe. 

Eft. What newts abroad Ftb World ? 

/ e None, bur that there is fo great a Feauor 

goodneffe j that the diffolution of it mult cure iz * fj Q , 
udcic is onely in requeft, and as it is as dangerous ^ ^ 
aged in any kinde ofcourfe, asittsvertuous robecori* 
ftanc in any vndertaking* There is fcarfe truth eoouph 
aluic to make Societies fecure, but Securitie cnouohto 
make Fellowships accurft; Much vpon this riddlcrum 
the wifedome of the world ; This newes is old enough 
yet it is euerie dales newes* I pray you Sir,of whatljf* 
poficionwas the Duke? 

Eft. One, that about all other ftrifes. 

Contended tfperially to know himfelfc, 

*Dukf‘ What pleafure Was he giuen to ? 

Eft\ Rather reioycing to fee another merry 7 they 
menrie acanie thing which profeft to make him rcioice 
A Gentleman of all temperance. But leaue wee him to 
his euencs, with a praier they may proue profperous & 
let me defire to know, how you finde Clmdw prepaid j 
I am made to vnderftand 7 that you hauc lent him vifita* 
tion. 

Duke* He profeficsto haue receiued no finiflermca* 
furefrom his Judge, but mod willingly humbles'jfiro- 
felfc to the determination of luftice : yet had he framed 
to himfelfe (by the inftruftion of his frailty) manic de. 
ccyuing promifes oflife, which J (by my good leifere) 
haue diicreditcd to him, and now is he rdbiifd to die* 
Eft. You haue paid theheauens your Funftion* and 
the prifonertheveriedebtof your Calling, I haue la¬ 
bour’d for the poore Genrieman,to the extremeftfhore 
ofmy modeftie,but my brother-Iufticehauelfoimdfo 
feuere,that he hath forced me to tell him, hee isindecde 
Iufticc, 

Ifhisownelife, 

Anfwere the ftraimefleof his proceeding. 

It Than become him well: wherein if he chance to fail: 
he hathfentenc’d himfelfe. 

Eft* I am going to vifst the prifoncr, Fate you well* 
2>*%. Peace be with you. 

He who thefword ofHeauen will beare. 

Should be as holy, as feucare: 

Patterne in himfelfe to know, 

Grace to ftand, and Vertue go; 

More, nor lelfe to others paying, 

Then by felfe-offences weighing* \ 

Shame to him, whofccrucll ftriking, 

Kils for faults of his owne liking: 

Twice trebble fhameon Angehy 
To vveedc my vice, and let his grow, 

OhjWhat may Man within him hide. 

Though Angel on the outward fide? 

How may like&effe made in crimes, 

Making praftife on the Timci* 

To draw with ydle Spiders firing* 

Moftponderous and fubfiantiall thing* ? 

Craft againft vice, Xmuft applte # 

With Angtlo to night fhall lye 
His old betroathed (but defpifed:) 

So difguife ftiail by tfi'difguifed 
Pay with fallhood, falfe raafting. 

And performe an olde contraftinf, 
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Jftus Qaartus. ScamaTnma. 


Enter Mariana, aifdBoj,finging. 

f ■ . ■ . ' , ‘ 

Song Take, oh take theft lip away, 

that ft freer ly mreforfworne. 

And theft eyes: the break *f da J 
lights that: doe miflead the Morne ; 

Thtt my ktjfss brtng againe,hri^g againe, 

Seales ofloucftuft aid in vatm,feat d in vaine* 

Enter Dube* 

jtfar. Breakeoffthy fobg^ndhafic thee quick away. 
Here comes a man of comfortjwhofeaduice 
Hath often ftilfd my brawling dtfeorirent* 

I cry you mercic,Sir,and well could wiffi 
You had not found me here fo mnficalk 
Let me excufe me, and bdecue me fo, 

My mirth it much difpleafd,butpleaFd my woe. 

I?*4Tis good j though Mufick oft hath inch a charme 
Jo make bad, good and good prouoake coharme. 

I pray you tell me,hach any bony enquir’d for mee here 
today ; much vpon this time haue I pramiPd here to 

meccc - , - t r 

Mar* You haue not bin enquir'd atter : I baue fat 

here all day. 

Enter Ifabell 

Dtfkj I doc conflantly belceueyou : the time is come 
euen now, I fhallcraue your forbearance alinlc,may be 
1 will call vpon you anonc-for feme advantage to your 

felfr* 

Mar. I am alwayes bound to you, Exit. 

Dak* Very well method well come : 

What is the new r es from this good Deputie?, 

ljab* He hath a Garden circtimmur’d with Bricke, 
Whofewellerne fidcis with a Vineyard back’c ; 

And to that Vineyard is a planehtd gate, 

Thar makes his opening with this bigger Key: 

This other doth command a little doore. 

Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leadcs, 

There hauc I made my promife, vpon the 
Heauy midle of the night,to call vpon him* 

'Dukz Butfhall youon your knowledge find this way? 
I fab* I haue fane a du e.and wary note v pon't^ 

With whifpering,and mofl guiltie diligence. 

In action al! ofprecept,hc did fliow trie 
The way twice ore* 

Dttk* Are there no other tokens 
Betweene you greedjconccrning herobferuance? 

Ifak No: none but onely arepairc kh T darkc, 

And that I haue pqfleft hinijmy moft flay 
Can be but briefe ;Tor I haue made him know, 

I haue a Seruant comes with me along 
That ftaies vpon me; whofe perfwafion is, 

I come about my Brother, 

Duk* Tis well borne vp, 

I haue not yet made knowne to Mariana 
Enter Mariana. 

A word ofthis: what hoa,wtthint come forth, 

I pray you be acquainted with this Maid, 

She comes to doe you good. l 
lfob* I doc defire the like. 

Dak* Do youperfwade your felfc that I rtfpcdl you? 


Mar. Good Frier, I know f you do^nd hauc found it. * 

D#k f* Take then this your companion by the hand 
Who hath a ftoric readie for your care : 

I {hall attend your lei lure; but make ha fie 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Mar. Wilt pleafe you walke afidc. Exit. 

Dme * Oh Place, and gfeatnes: millions of felfc eies 
Are fluckc vpon thee: volumes of report 
Run with thefe falfe, and moft contr art oils Quefi 
Vpon rhy doings: thoufand e fcape s of wit 
Make thee the father of cheir idle dreamc, 

And racke thee in their fancies. Welcome^!ow agreed ? 

Ent er Mariana and IfabeUa. 

Ijab* Shee'll take the enterpnze vpon her father, 

Ifyou aduife if* 

tDtiky. Iris not my eoufent. 

But my entreaty too* 

Iftt. Little hauc you to lay 
Wherryou depart from him, but foft 2nd low. 

Remember now my brother* 

Mar* Feare me not. 

f Z}#£. Nor gentle daughter, feare you not at all: 

He is your husband on a prc.contradl: 

To bring you thus rogetherTis no finne, 

Sith that the lufticcofyour title to him 
Doth ftourifli the deceit, Come, let vs goc, 

Our Corne's to reape/or yet our Tithes to fow. Exeunt v 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Premft and (flywne. 

fro* Come hither firh a; can you cut off a mans head? 

Cfo. If the man be a Bachelor Sir,! can; 

Bur ilbe be a married man, he's his wiucs head, 

And I can ncuer cut off a womans head. 

Pro * Come fitjleaue me your fnatcheSj and yeeld mee 
a direil anfwere. To morrow morning are to die Clan* 
dio and Barnardinc: heere is in our prifen a common exc- 
emioner, who in his office lacks a helper, ifyou will take 
icon youto affift him, it fhall redeemeyou from your 
Gyues :if not,you fiiall haue your full time ofimprifao* 
meat, and your deliuerance with an vnpittied whipping; 
for you haue beene a notorious bawd. 

Clo. Sir, I haue beene an vnlawfuli ba wd.cime out of 
minder but yet I will bee content to be a lawful! hang* 
man : I would bee glad to receme feme mftru£tioii from 
my fellow partner. 

Pro* What hoa. Abhor fan: wh erc’s Abhorftn there ? 

Enter Abhor ftn , 

Ahh* Doe you califir ? 

"Pro* Sirha,betels a fellow will helpe you ta morrow 
in your execution : if you thinke it meet,compound with 
him by theyeere, and let him abide here with you,if not, 
vfe him for the prefen t, and difmiffe him } hec camioc 
plead his eftimation with you: he hath beene a Bawd. 

Abh A Bawd Sir ? fic vpon him,he will difcredic our 
myfterie* 

Pro. Goe too Sir, you waighequallic: a feather will 
turnc the Seale, 

Clo* Pray fir, by your good faiior : for finely fir* a 
good fauor you haue,but that you haue a hanging look: 
Docyoucall fir,your occupation a Myfierie ? 

G z Abh * I, 

































































































s, Histories , & Tragedies 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEAI 


*Abh* I Sitj a Mifterie. 

CU, Painting Sit, I haue heard fay, is a Miftenqand 
your Whores fir, being m embers of my occupation, v~ 
fing painting; doproue my Occupational Mifterie;but 
what Miflerie there fliould be hi hanging, if I fhould 
be bang'd, I cannot imagine. 

*Abb . Sir, it is a Mifterie, 

Q 0 * Proofe, 

tsfbh, Euerie true mans apparrell fits your Thecfe. 
Clo m It it be too little foryonr theefe,ydur true man 
thinkcsitbigge enough, Ifitbectoo biggc for your 
Thecfe,your Thecfe thinkcs it little enough : Socucrie 
true mans apparrell fits your Thecfe. 

Enter Prmofi. 

Fr&* Are you agreed ? 

Clo. Sir, I will icrue him ^ Fori do findc your Hang¬ 
man is a more penitent Trade then your Bawd; he doth 
oftner askc forgiitenefle* 

Pro. You firrab, prouide your blockeand your Axe 
to morrow, foure a clockc. 

Come on fBawdJ I will inftruif thee in my 
Trade :follow* t 

Clo, Idodefiretolcarne fir: and I hope, if you haue 
occafion to vfe me for your ownc tunye; you fhall findc 
mcy'are. For truly fir, for your kindndTe, loweyou a 
good turn e. £ xit 

Trt>* Call nether B^r par dine 2nd Claudio : 

TlVone has my piric ; not a icft the other, 

Being a Murthcrer, though he were tny brother. 

Enter Ctmdio, 

Lookc, here's the Warrant fUudt* y for thy death/ 

"Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 
Thou muff be^ade immoi talh Where's' Barmrdme i 
CU 9 As fall lock’d vp in fleepe,as gtiildcfle labour, 
When it lies ftatkely in thcTrauellersbones, 

He will not wake* 

Fra. Who can do good on him ? 

WelI,go,prcparc your fclfc. But harke, what noife ? 
Hcsuen giue your fpirits comfort: by, and by, 

I hope it is tome pardon, or repreeue 
F or the mofi gentle [fandw . Welcome Father. 

Enter Dxkf* 

Dttk** The beftj and whoiiomft fpirits of the night, 
Inucllop you, good Prouofhwho call'd heere of late? 
Pro ^ None fioee the Curphew rung* 

Dti Not If Soli ? 

Pro, No. 

Buks* They will then ef t be long, 

Pro* What comfort is for Claudio ? 

Buko. There's fome in hope* 

Pro . I c is a bitter Depude, 

Duke* Not fo, not fo : his life is paralel’d 
Euen with the fkokcandhneofhb greatluftice: 

He doth with holic a bfii uence tub due 
That in himfelfe, ■which he fpurres ouhis.powre 
To qcalifie in others: were he meal'd with chat 
W hich he corrc£b a then were he tirrannous, 

But this being fo, he's iuft. Noware they come, 

This is a gentle Prouolf, fildome when 
The fteelcd Gaoler is che friend of men: 

How now? what noife i That fpirk’s pofTeft with haft. 
That wounds ch J vnfiftingPoftcrne with thefe ftrokes. 

Pro . There he mu ft ftay vntil the Officer 
Arife to let him in: he is call’d vp. 

Duke. Haas yon no counterniandfor fl&udioytt ? 


Meafure for Meafure. 


But he mu ft die to morrow f 
P?°. None Sir, none, 

Duke. As neere the dawning Prouoft, as it is/ 
You fhall heare more ere Morning. 

Pro. Happely 

You fometbing know: yet I belecuc there comes 
No countermand: no fuch example haue we; 
Bdides, vpontheverie liege of lufticc. 

Lord Angelo hath to the publike care 
Profeft the eontrarie. 

Enter a Mtfenger. t 
2>«%. This ishis Lords man. 

Pro. And heere comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mef. My Lord hath fent you this note," 

And by mee this further charge; 

That you fwerue not from the fmallcft Article of it 
Neither in time, matter, or other circumftancc. 
Good morrow: for as I take it, it is alrooft day. 

Pro. I fhall obey him, 

Duke. This is his Pardon purchas’d by fuch fin 
For which the Pardoner himlelfeii in : 

Hence hath offence his quickecelentie. 

When ic is borne in high Authority. 

When Vice makes Mercie; Mercie’s fo extended, 
That for the faults loue, is th offender friended. 

Now Sir, what newes ? 

Fro. I told you: 

Lord Angelo (bc-Iike) thinking me remiffe 

In mine Office, awakens mee 

With this vnwonted putting on, methinks ftrangely: 

For he hath not vs’d ic before. 

Dnk. Pray you let’s heare. 

The Letter,. 

What fettery ou may bears to the contrary, let Claudio be ex 
ecuted by foure ofthe clocks> a **d in the afternoons Berner 
dine: For my better fettisfalHon , let mee haue Claudio, 
head fent me by fine. Let this be duely performed with, 
thought that more depends on tt, then we rttufiyet deleter 
7 bus fade not t o doeyour Office , as you will anfwereit a 
your per ill. 

What lay you to this Sir <1 

Duke. What is that Barnardint, who i s to be execu¬ 
ted in ch'afcernoonc f 

Pro. A Bohemian borne: But here nurft vp & fared, 
One that is apriloner nine ycercs old, 

Duke, How came it, that theabfent;Dukchad noi 
cither deliver'd him tohislibertie, or executed him? ] 
h aue heard it was euer his manner to do lb. 

Pro, His friends If ill wrought Repreeucs for him: 
And indeed his fa Et till now in the gouernment of Lord 
Angelo, came not to anvndoubtfull proofe. 

Duke. It isnowapparanc? 

Pro. Mo ft manifeft, and not denied by himfelfe. 
Duke. Hath he borne himfelfe penitently in prifeni 
How feemes he to be tou ch’d ? 

Pro, A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fijlly, but as a drunken fleepe, eareleffe, wreakleffe^nd 
fearelefle ofwhat’s paft, prefent, or to come: infenfiblc 
ofmortaIity,and delperately moriall, 

Duke. He wants aduice, 

Prs.Hewil heare nonethe hatht euermorehad theli* 
b«tyofthc.prifon:giuehimleaueto efcape hence, h« 
would not. Drunke many times a day,if not many daies 
entirely drunke. We haue vcric oftawak’dhim, as if to 
carrie him to execution, and fhew’d him a Teeming war¬ 
rant for it, it hath not meuedhim at all. 

Duk. 


Meafurefor M&afire* 


«p«^. Moreofhim anon : There is written in yoiir 
brow Prouoft, honefty and conftancie; if I reade it not 
truly my ancient skill beguiles me: but in the boldnes 

ofmv cunning, I will lay my felfcin hazard : Claudio, 

whom heercyou haue warrant co exccuce is no greater 
forfeit to the Lawmen Angelo who hath lentenc d him, 
Tomakcyou vnderftand this in a mamfefted eftedi, I 

craue but foure daies refpit: for the Which, you are to 

do me both a prefent, and a dangerous courtefic. 

Pro. Pray Sir,in what t 
j)uk£- In thc delaying death. 

Pro. Alaeke, how may I do ic fHauingtbe houreli- 
mited/and an cx^reffe command, vndcrpenajric, to dc- 
liuer his head in the view of Angelo ? I may make my 
cafe as Claudio’s, to croffc this in ihe fmalieft, 

Duke. By the vow of mine Order, I warrant you. 

If my infttuaions may be your guide, 

Let thi sBarttardinc be this morning executed. 

And hishead borne to Angelo. 

pro . Angelo hath fccne them both, 

And will difeouer the fauour. 

Duky. Oh, death’s a great difgtiifer, and you may 
adde to it; Shane the head, and tie the beard, and fayic 
was the defireofthe penitent to be fo bar’Je before his 
death: you know the coitrfc is .common. If any thing 
fall to you vpon this, tnorethen thankes auJ good for¬ 
tune, by the Saint whom Iprofeflc, I willplead againft 
it with my life. 

fro. Pardon me, good Father, it is againft my oath. 
Duke. Were you fworne to the Duke, or to the De¬ 
puties 

Fro. To him, and to his Subftitutes. 

Duke. You will thi nke you haue made no offence, if 
the Duke auouch the iuftice of your dealing f 
Pro. Butwhat likelihood is in that? 

Duke. Not a refemblance, but a certainty ; yet fince 
fee you feariull, that neither my coate, integrity, nor 
perfwafioR, can with cafe attempt you, I wil go further 
then I meant, toplucke allfearesowof you , Looke 
you Sir, heere is the hand and Seale of the Duke : you 
know theGharra&cr I doubt not, and the Signet is not 
ftrange to you? 

Pro. 1 knew them both. 

Duke. The Contents of this, is thercturneof the 
Duke; you fhall anon ouer-reade it at your plcafurc; 
where you fhall finde within thefe two dales, he wil be 
heere. This is a thing that Angelo knowes not, for hee 
this very day re'ceiues letters of ftrange tenor,perchance 
of the Dukes death, perchance entering into fomcMo- 
naftcrie, but by chance nothing of what is writ.Looke, 
th’vntolding Star re calles vp the Shepheard; puc not 
your felfc into amazement, how thefe things fhould be; 
all difficulties are but eafie when they are koowne. Gall 
your executioner, and off with Barnardines head: I will 
giue him a prefent Thrift, and aduife him for a better 
place. Yetyou are amaz’d, but this fhall abfolutcly re- 
folueyou ;Come away,ic is aitiioft clcerc dawne. Exit. 
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ScenaTiertia • 

Enter Clovene. 

C o. I am as well acquainted heere, as I was in our 
nou e of profefSon: one would, thinke it .Vvcre Miftiis 


Ouer-dm owne houfe, for heere be manic of her oldc 
Cuftomers. Firft, here’s yoog M r Rafh, bee’s in for a 
commoditic ofbrownepaper, 3»d oldc Ginger, nine 
fcorc and feuenteeoe pounds, of which hec made Sue 
Markes readiemoney; marrie then, Ginger was not 
much in requeft, for the olde Women were all dead. 
Then is these heere one M r Caper, at the fuitc ofM after 
Three-Pile the Mercer, for fome foure fuites of Peach- 
colour’d Satten, which now peaches him a beggar. 
Then haue we heere, y6iig®j*«, and yortg M f Deepe- 
vow, and M ? Copperfpurre,md M f Start#-Lackey the ft a- 
pier and dagger man, and yong Drop-betre chatkiJd lu- 
fti cPudding, and Mp Fortkligkt the Tiftcr,and braueM r 
Shootie the great Traudlcr,and vtMe Halfe-Canne chat 
fiabb'd Pots r and I tliinke fortie more,all great doers in 
our Trade,andarcnowfor the Lords fake. 

Enter Abhorfhn. 

Abb. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hether. 

Clo. M r Barnardine , you mull rife and be hand’d 
M f Barnardtne. 

Abh. What hoa Barnard:*#. 

Barnardine within. 

Bar. A pox o’your throats: who makesithat noyfe 
there? What areyou? 

Clo. Your friends Sir,theHangman : 

You muftbefo good Sir to rife,and bepnt to death. 

Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am fleepic. 
oAbh. Teli him he muftawake. 

And that quickly too, 

Clo: Pray Mafter Barnardine, awake till you arcc'x . 
ecuted,and Heepe afterwards. 

Ab. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 
i'd 0 * Ne is compiing Str,he is comming: I heare his 
Straw ruffle. 

Enter Barnardine. 

Abh. Is the Axe vpon the bldcke,firrab? 

Clo. VeriereadieSir, 

Bar. How now Abhor fax ? 

What’s the newes with you ? 

Abh. Truly Sir, I would defire you to clap into yaur 
prayers: for lookeyou,thc Warrants come: 

Bor. You Rogue, I baue bin drinking all night, 

I am not fitted fork, 0 

Clo. Oh,the better Sir: for he that drinkesall night, 
and is hanged betimes in themorniug, may fleepe the 
founder all the next day. 

Enter 'Duke. 

Abh. Looke you Sir. heere comes your ghoftly Fa¬ 
ther : d o we-i eft now thinks you? 

‘Duke. Sir,induced by my charitic, and hearino hpw 
haftily you are to depart, I afp come to aduifeyou^ 
Comfort you,and pray with you. 

Bar. Friar,nml: I haue bin drinking hard all nighr, 
and I will haue more time to prepare race, or'they Stall 
beat oucmybra.nes with billets: I will notconfeucto 
die this day, that’s certaine. 

2>»^.Oh lit, you muft: and therefore I befccch you 

Lookeforward on the ioumie you fhallgo. 

Bar. I fweare I will not die to day for an i c mans per¬ 
foration. . c , 

But heare you; 

Bxr-Not a word; ifyou haue an if thin g tb fay to me 
coeneto my Ward: for thence will not I to day. ’ 

Exit 

cuter Promft. 

Duke, to liue,ordie i.ohgradeil.heart, ■ 

_ — G ? . After 















































































































After him (Fellowes) bring him to the blocks. 

Pro. Now Sit, how do you find c the prifoner ? 

'Duke. A creature vnpre-pat’d, vnroect for dcath,* 
And to tranfport, him in the mindehe is, 

Were damnable. 

Pro. Heere in the prifon, Father, 

There died this morning ofa crucil Fcauor, 

One 'Pagoztine, a naoft notorious Pirate, 

A man ot flaudio'sytAtes : his heartland head 
Juft of his colour. What it we*do omit 
This Reprobate, til he were wel endin’d, 
AndfatisfietheDcpuric wich.thevifage 
Of Rago&ine, mote like to Claudio} 

, Duke, Oii/tts an accident that heaurn prouidcs: 
Difpatch it prefen tly, the houre'drawes on 
Prefix t by Angelo: See this be done. 

And fent according to command, while*I 
Perfwade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Pro. This fiiall be done (good fathcr)prefently: 
But Barnardine muft die this afternoone. 

And how fhall we continue Claudio, 

To faueme from the danger that might come, 

IT he were knovvnc aline ? 

Duke. Let this be done. 

Put them in fecret holds, both MarnardineinA Claudio, 
Ere twice the Sun hath made his itiurnall greeting 
To yond generation, you fhal findc 
.Your fafetie manifefted. 

Pro, lam your free dependanc. Exit. 

Duke. Quickc,difpatch,and fend the head to Angela 
Now wit I write Letters to ^ingqlo, 

(ThcProuofthe fhalbeare them) whofc contents 
$halwitnefl*cto him lam necrc athome : 

And that by great IniundlionsI am bound 
To enter pubhkely -* him He defire 
Totneet meatthcconfecrated Fount,- 
A League below the Citie: and from thence, 

By cold gradation, and weale-bailancd forme. 

We fhal proceed with Angelo, 

Enter Iroi;c(t. 

Pro. Heere is the head, lie carrie it my felfe, 

Duke. Copucnient is it :J4ake a Iwift rcpurnc, 

For I wotild commune with you ot (nch things. 

That want no care but yours. 

fro, lie make all fp,cede, Exit 

/(uke 12 within. 

If*. Peace hoa, be he^re. 

. Dni\e. The tongue o f ffabejl. She s c ometo know. 

It yet her brothers pardon be come hither: 

But I will keepe herignorant of her good, 

To make her heaucnly comforts of dtifpairp. 

When it is leafiexpefled. - 

. - Enter I fake 3a, 

If*. Hoa, byyourleaue, 

Dufy* Good morning to you, faire, and gracious 
daughter. 

If*. Thebettergiuen Qicby fohoiy a man. 

Hath yet the Hepatic fent my brothers pardon ? 

Duke, He hath releafd him, Iftbedfrom the world. 
His head is oft, and fent to Angelo. 

If*. Nay,but iris notfo# 

Duke . It is no other. 

Shew your \yifedome daughter in y our clofe patience. 
If*. Oh,I wil to him, and pluckc out his eies. 

Dak.- You fhal noebe admitted to his fight. 

If*. Vnhappie Claudio } wretched IftbeS, 


Injurious world, moft damned Angelo. 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits youa jot 
Forbeare it therefore, giue your caufe to heauen, * 
Marke what I fay, which you fhal finde 
By euery fillable a faithful reritie. 

The Duke comes home to morrow: nay diieyour eye* 
One of our Couent, and his Confeffor 9 

Qiuesmethis inftancc: Already he hath carried 
Notice to Efielue and Angelo. 

Who do prepare to mcete him at the gates, (domt 
Thereto giue vp their powre;Ifyou can pace your wifi 
In that good path that I would with ft go, 

And you fhal haue your bofome on this wretch, 

Grace of the Duke, reuenges to your heart. 

And general Honor. 

I fa. I am directed by you, 

Duk, This Letter then to Friar Peter giue, 

’Tis that he fent mcoftheDukes returnc: 

Say. by this token, 1 defire his companie 
At Marianas boufe to night. Her caufe, and yours 
llcperfe&him withall, andhelhal bring you 
Before the Dube; and tothehead of Angelo 
Accufe him home and home. For my poore felfe, 
lam combined by a facred Vow, 

And fiiall be abfent. Wend you with this Letter: 
Command thefe fretting waters from your eies 
With a light heart; trull not my holie Order 
If 1 perueicyour courfe : whofc heere ? 

Enter Lucie, 

Luc. Good'euen; 

Frier, where’s the Prouofl ? 

Duke. Not within Sir. 

• Luc. Oh yiettit Ifabelk, I am pale u mine heart, to 
fee thine eyesfo red: thou muft be patient; I amfaint 
to dine and fup with water and bran : I dare not for nty 
head fill my belly. One fruitful Meale would fee race 
too’t: but they lay the Duke will be heere to Morrow. 
By my ixota Ifabelll lou’d thy brother, if the oldc fan* 
radical Duke ofdarkc corners had bene at home,he bad 
liued. 

Duke. Sir, the Duke is marueilous little beholding 
to your reports, butthe bell is, he hues not in them. 

Luc. Friar, thou knoweft not the puke fo wel'as I 
do : he’s a beLter woodman then thou tak'ft him for, 

Duke. Well: you’l tmfwer this one day.Fareyewdl. 
Luc. Nay tarrie, lie go along with thee, 

I can tei thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke, Y ou haue told me too many of him alreadylii 
ifthey be true: if not true, none were enough. 

Luc to. 1 was once before him forgetting a Wench 
withchtlde. 

Duke. Did you fuch a thing ? 

Luc, Yes marrie did Jibuti wasfaineto forfwearit, 
They would elfe haue married me to the rotten MedJer. 

Duke. Sir your company is fairer then honeft.reftyou 
well. • 

Lucio. By my troth He go with thee to the lanes end; 
if baudy talke offend you,we’el haue very litle ofittnay 
Friar,I am a kind of Burrc, lfhal fticke. Extpot 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Angelo oh Efc*hu. 

iyc.Eoery Lectcrhc hath writ, hath difeouch’d other. 

M 
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“TrTunoft vneuen and didrafted manner,his at!ions 
ftow much like to madncfic. pray heauen bis wifedome 
Sc not tainted: and why meet him at the gates and re- 
liuer ou rauthorities there ? 

lo'd^hy*(hold »« ptocWmjit 
bcfoAls ending, that if any craue mmdic Cj 

they fhoul d exhibit their pennons in the ftreet 

Efc He fhowcshisreafon for thanto haue a di patch 
of Complaints, and to deliuer vs from deuices heere. 
after, which ihall then haue no power to lland agasnft 


VS 


Scena Quinta . 


fpia Sexta, 




Inter IfitbelUand tJMaridtfdj 

Ijah. Tofpeakfoifidire^lyl am loath , 

I would fay the truth,but to accufe him fo 
That is you* part, yet lam aduis’d ttt'doe it, 
He fines, to vaile fulipurpofe. 
cM*r. Be rurdbyhirp. 


'a*! Well: I befecch you let it bee proclaim’d be- 
timesdth’ morne, lie call you at your houfe: giue nonce 
to iuchmen offered luitc a, are to mcctc him, 

Efc. I fhall fir: farcy ou well. Exit, 

^ng. Goodnight. 

This deede vnO^apes me quite* makes me vupregn^nt 
And dull to all proceedings* Ad«flowred maid, 

And by an cminenc body, that enlotc d 
The Latv againft it ? But that her tender {hzmc 
Will ie proclaime agaiafl her maiden lofle, ^ 

Ho w might (be tongue me ? yet rcaion dates her no, 

For my Authority beares ofa credent bulk 

Thatiioparticular fcandall once can touch 

But it confounds chc breather* He ibould haue Jiu J> 

Saue that his riotous youth with dangerous len«e 

Might in the times to come haue ta ne reuenge 

By fo rcceitiing a diilionor J d life 

With ranfotneof fuch (banic: would yet he had liued. 

Alack,when once ouc. grace wc haue iorgotj 

Nothing goes right f we wouId,and we would not* 


Sntfr Df*k? avd Frier Peter . 

Thefe Letters at fit timed elicer me. 

The Prouofl kuowes our purpofc and our plot. 

The matter being afootc, keepe your infirudlion 
And hold you cuer to our tpeaall drift 7 
Though fometimes you doc blench from this to that 
As caufe doth min ifter: Goe call at 'PUma* houfe. 

And tell him where 1 ftay: giue the like notice 
ToF’atcncimyTZgwlmd} and to CrafTm 7 
And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate: 

But fend me TUuim fir ft. 

Peter. Itlballbefpeeded well. 

Enter Farriue* 

Bnhe* I thank chec ^rr/^^thoLi haft made good baft, 
Comc,we will walke; There’s other of our friends 
Will greet vs heere an on ; my gentle ZJarritu. Exeunt. 


r ; I j, j 


Ifak. Befitics he tells me, that ifperaduenture 
He fpeake againft me on the aduerfe fide, 

I fhoiild not tbinke it ft range, for 'tis a phyfickc 
That’s bitter, to fweet end. 

Enter Peter. 

TCiar. I would Frier Peter 
I fab. Ob peace, the Frier is come. 

P«<rr. Come I haue found you oHtaftandmoftfit, 
Where you may haue fuch vantage on the Duke 
He fhall nor paffe you: 

Twice haue the Trumpets founded. 

The generous,and graueftCitizens 
Haue Kent the gates, and very n cere vp on 
The Duke is entring : 

Therefore hence away. Exeunt. 


Aclm Quintus. Sccsna Erima, ■ 


Enter Dukf^arrh/i,Lords, \sthsgel6ffcftlns t Lucio, 
Citizens at fcttsrali dares. 

D*k. My very worthy Cofen,fairely met, 

Out old.and faithfiill friend,we arc glad co fee you, 
Ang.Sfc. Happy returne be to yonr royall grace. 
Duke Many and harry [bankings ro you both; 

We haue made enquiry of you, and we heare 
Such goodnefle ofyour Iuftice,that ourfoule 
Cannot but yeeld you forth topubliquethankes 
Forerunning more requital!. 

txing. You make my bonds Bill greater. 

EHOh your defert fjvcaks loud,8i I (ho’uld wrpim it 
Tolockeit in the wards of coum bofome 
When it deferucs withchara&ers of brafle 
A forted rcfidence ’gainft the tooth of time, 
Andrazureofobliuion: Giue we your hand 

And let the Subiedl fee,to make them know 

That outward curtefies would faine proclaime 
Fauours that keepe wichin: Come ffcalm. 

You muft walkeby vs,on our other hand : 

And good fupporrers arc you. 

Enter Peter and Ifal'd!*. 

Peter. Now is your,time 
Speake loud.and Kncele before him, 

I fab. Iufticc,0 royall D/r^ejVaile your regard 

Vpon a wrong’d (I would fainc haue laid a Maid)' 

Oh worthy Prince, difhonor not yoiif eye 
By throwing it on any other obietft, \ * 

Till you haue heard me,in my true complainr/ - 
And giuen me Iuftice,Iuftice,Iufti‘cif;iilftice.* 

Duki Relate your wrongs; 

In wh3t,by whom l be hriefe: 

Here is Lord Angele fhall giueyoU ju^ice, 

Reuealeyour feltetoh'ih* * i; - 

I fab. Oh worthy Duke, , 

Youbid mefeekeredcmptiohdfthe'yTocjl, ’ 

Heafe me your felfe: for that which I mflft fpejccr 1 
Muft either punifh me,'hot being belietrd. 

Or wring redreffc from you: . ' ' ' 

Heare riie : oh hcore me, heere. ' }ii ' , - ,! ‘ a 

Ang. My Lord,her wits i feare rneare noc firnie ; 

She hath bin a fuitor to me, for Iter Brother * *' i; 
Cutoff by courfc ofjufttce. ' ' 

I fob. By coiirfe ofluftice.. \ ' ' 

Ang. And fibe will Ip cake moftbittcrfy.aud ftfSHge. 
___ - IfaL. Moft 
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Luc. Right' 

Dukj It may be right,, but you syrei'the wrong 
To fpcake before your time: proceed, 

//S^riwebt;* 

To this pernicious Cainfft Depiitic* 

Duk. That's fome what madly fpofeen, 

Jfih Pardon k, 


Ifab. Moft ftrange.: but yet mol) trucly wil 1 fpcake 
That Angeles forfworne, i* it not ftrange? 

That Angeles a murtherer, is’t not Grange? 

Thar Angelo is an adulterous thiefc 
An hypocrite,a virgin violator, 

I* it not ftrange? and ftrange? 

Duke* Nay it is ten times ftrange ? 

/Jk. It is not truer h; is Angela, 

Then this is all as true, as it is ftrange; 

Nay,ius ten times true.for truth is truth 
Toth’end ofreckning. 

Duke. Away with her: poore Joule 
She fpeakes th:s,in th’infirmity of fence. 

Ifa, OhPnnce,Iconiurethcc,as thou bclceu’ft 
There is another conifort,ihcn this world, 

1 hatthounegledtme not,with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madneffe: make not impoflible 
That which but feemes vnlike,*cis not impoiliblc 
| But one.the wickedft caitiffe on the ground' 

May feeme as ftne,as graue.as iuft,as abfolutc: 
j As Angela, euen fo may Angelo 
In all his dreSmgjjCaraiftSjticIes/ormes, 

Bean arch-villainc .■ Bclceue it } toyall Prince 
If he be leffc,he*s nothing.but he’s more. 

Had I more name for badnefle. 

Dttkg. Byminehonefty 
Ifftiebe mad,as I belccue no other. 

Her madneffehath the oddeft frame of fcnlc. 

Such a depcndancy of thing,on thing. 

As ere I heard in madnelTe. 

/ftk, Oh gracious Duke 
Harpe not on thatj nor do net banifli reafon 
For inequality, but let your reafon ferue 
To make the truth appeare,where it i'ccmcs hid. 

And hide the falfe feemet true. 

Dukt Many that are not mad 
Haue fure more lackcof reafon; 

What would you fay ? 

/fab. I am the Sifter of one f latidio, 

Condcmndvpdn the Adt of Fornication 
T® loofc his head, condemn’d by Angelo, 

I,(m probation of a Siftcrhood ) 

Was fenc to by ray Brorher; one Lucie 
As then the Mdfengc’r. 

Lftc. Thai’s I.and’t like your Grace : 

I came to her from (fabaka, and defir’d her. 

To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo, 

For her poore Brothers pardon. " ‘ • 

lfob. That’s heindcedc. 
t>uki You were riot bid to Ipcakc, 

Luff, No,my good Lord, 

Nor wifh’d to hold my peace, 

Duke Iwifliyounowthcn, 

Pray you take note of it: and when you haue 
A bufinellc fo? your ielfe: pray heauen you then 
Be perfed), 

Luc. I watran^yourhonor. 

r...L Tt. a.ild.iD/3 J fci-.. itU f. . ..L> I J . 


AMctifure farMMeafure. 


The phrafe i« to the matter, ' 

Mended againe: the matter ••proceed. 
tfA. In briefe, to fet the needlefle proceffe by • 
How I perfwaded, how I praid, and kncel’d. 

How he refeld me, and how I replide 

(For this was of much length) the vildconcluft 0n 

I now begin with griefc, and £hame to vtter. 

He would not, but by gift ofray ehafte body 
To his concupifdble intemperateluft 
Releafc my brother; and after much debatement 
My fifterly remorfe, confutes mine honour. 

And I did yeeld to him: But theneat morne betimes 
His purpofc forfeiting, he fends a warrant 
For ray pome brothers head. 
r>nkg. Thi s is moft likely. 

Ifib. Oh that it were as like as it js true. (iW, ft 
Dtt ki By heauenffond wretch)^ knowft not whattk 1 
Grelfethouarrfubom’d againft his honor 511 

In hatcfull pradlife: firfl his Inregtitie 
Stands without blemifh: next it imports no reafon 
That with fuch vehemency he fhould purfue 
Faults proper to himfelfe: ifhehad fo offended 
He would haue waigh’d thy brother by himfelfe, 

And not haue cut him off: fome one bath f« you on: 
Confclle the truth, and fay by whofe aduice 
Thou cam’ft heere to cotnplaine. 

Ifitk. And is this all? 

Then eh you blefled Minifters about 
Kcepe me in patience, and with ripened time 
Vnfoid the euilj, which it heetc wrapt vp 
In countenance: heauen fhield your Grace from woe 
As I thus wrong’d, hence vnbeiceued goe. 

Duke. I know you’id faine be gone: An Officer: 

To prifon with ber: Shall we thus permit 
A blafting and a fcandalous breach to fall. 

On him fo necrc vs ? This needs moft be a praaif e; 

Who knew ofyour intent and comtning hither? 

//*. One that I would were liecre,Fr/cx 
I Duk. A ghoftly Father, belike: 

Who knowes that Lodomcke} 

Luc, My Lord,I know him, Tis amcdjiog Fryer, 

I doe not like the man: had he been Lay my Lord, 

For certaine words he fpake agaiuft your Grace 
In yoor rertrmetit, I had Twing’d him foundly. 

Luke. Words again ft mce ? this ’a good Fryer belike 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft ourSubftitute: Let this Fryer be found. 

A*c. Buiyeftcrnight my Lord, fhe and that Fryet 
I law them at the prifon : a fawey Fryar, 

A very feuruy fellow. 

‘Petty . Blefled be your Royall Grace: 

I haue flood by my lord,and I haoc heard 
Your royall eare abus’d; firfl hub this woman 
Moft wrongfully accus'd your Subftitute,- 
Who is as free from touch, or foyle with her 
Asfliefrotn onevngot. 

Duke, We d id belccue n o lefle. 

Know you that Frier Lodoiric^thzc fire fpeakes of? 

Peter. I koow him for a man diuine and holy. 

Not feuruy, nor a temporary medlcr 
As he’s reported by this Gentleman: 

And on my truft, a man that oeuer yet 
Did (as he vouches) mif-reportyour Grace. 

Luc. My Lord,moft villanoufly,bclceue it, 

Peter .^ Well: he in time may come to deere himfelfe; 
But at this inftant he is fickc, my Lord: 

Of 
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^r^ecFeauor: vponhis raeercrequeft 
Beina come to knowledge, that there was complaint 
Intended ’gainft Lord Angelo, came I hether 
To fpeakc as from his month,what he doth know 
Is true, and falfeAnd what he with ins oath 
And all probation will make vp AJ clearc 
Whenfoeuer he’s, conucntcd t Firftfor tin* woman, 

To iuftifie this worthy Noble man i 
So vulgarly and perfonally accus’d. 

Her (ball you hcar.c difproued to her eyes, 

Till fhe her felfe confclfc ir. 

Duke Good Frier, let’s bcarcit: 
poeyou not fmilc at this, Lord Angelo ? 

Oh heauen,the vani ty ofwretchcd-toolcs. 

Giuc vs fome feates. Come cofen Angelo , 

In this I’ll be impartial!.: be you Iudgc 
Ofyour owne Caufe: Is this the WimesFrier f 

Enter Mariana. 

Firft,let her fhew yolir Face, and after, fpeakc. 

Mar. Pardon ray Lord, I will not (hew my face 
Vntill my husband bid me. 

<X)ake, What, arc you married; 

Mar. No my Lord. 

Bake. Are yon a Maid ? 

Mar. No my Lard. 

‘Duk. A Widow then? 

Mar. Neither,my Lord. 

Duk: Why you are nothing then: neither Maid,Wi- 
dow, nor Wife ? 

Luc. My Lord, (Ire may be a puncke^: formanyof 
them, are neither Maid, Widow,nor Wif e. 

Duk. Silence that fellow: I would he had fome caufe 
to prattle for himfelfe. 

Luc . Well my Lord. 

Mar. My Lord, I doe confcfle I nere was married, 
AndT confefle befides, 1 am no Maid, 

I haue known ray husband, yet my husband 
Knowes not, that cuer he knew tnc. 

Luc. He was drunk then,my Lord,it can be no better. 

Duk. For the benefit offilencc,would thou wert io to. 

Z.#c. Weil,my Lord. 

Duk. This is no witnefle for Lord Angelo. 

Mar. Now I come to’t, ray Lord. 

Shee that accufes him of Fornication, 

Inferlfe-fame manner, doth accufc my husband, 

And charges him, my Lord, with fuch a time. 

When rife depofc I had.him in mine. Armes 
With all th’efre&of Loue. 

Ang. Charges fhe moe then me ? 

Mar. Not that I know. 

"Buk. No? you fay your husband. 

Mar, Why iuft,ray Lord, and that is Angelo , 

Who thinkes he knowes, that he Here knew my body, 
But knows, he thinkes,that he knowes JfabcL. 

Ang. This is a ftrange abulc: Let’s fee thy face. 

Mar. My husband bids me,now I will vnmaske. 

This is that face, thou cruell Angelo 

Which onec thoufworft, was worth the looking on: 

This is the hand, which with a vowd contrail ° 

Wasfaft belocktin thine: This is the body 
That tooke away the march from /faked, 

\ And did fupply thee at thy garden-houfe 
In her Imagin’d peifon. 

Duke. Know you this, woman2 
Luc, Catnallie ftie faies. 


Duk. Sirha, no more. 

Luc. Enoug my Lord. 

Ang. My Lord,I mull confelTe, I knowthis woman 
Andfiueycres fince there W 2 S fome fpecch of marriage 
Betwixt my felfe, and her: which was broke off, 

Partly for that her promis’d proportions >■ 

Came Ihort of Compofition; But in chiefe 
For that her reputation was dif-valued 
In leuitie : Since which time of fiueyeres 
I neucrlpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her 
Vpon my faith, and honor. 

Mar. Noble Prince, 

As there comes light from heauen,and words fro breath, 
As there is fence in truth, and truth in vemic^ 

I am affianced this mans wife, as ftrongly 

As words could make v.p vowes: And my good Lord, 

But Tutfday night jaft gon, in’s garden houfe, 

He knew me as a wife. As this is true. 

Let me in fafety raife me from my knees. 

Or clfefor euer be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 

Ang. I did but fmilc till now. 

Now, good my Lord, giuc me the fcope of luftice, 

My patience here is touch’d: I doe pcrcciue 
Thcfc poore informal] women, are uo more 
But inftrumenrs of lome more mightier member 
That lets them on. Let me haue way, my Lord 
To finde chispraiftife out. 

Duke. I, with my heart, 

And punilluhem to your height of pleafure. 

Thou foolifh Frier, and thou pernicious woman 
Compadt with her that’s gone; thihkft thou,thy oathes. 
Though they would fwear downc each particularSaim, 
Were teftimoniefs againft his worth, and credit 
That’s fold in approbation ? you. Lord Efcalm 
Sit with my Coicn, lend him your Idnde paines 
To finde out this abule, whence his deriu’d. 

There is another Frier that fet them on. 

Let him be fent for. 

Pater. Would he were here, my Lord, for he indeed 
Hath fet the women on to this Complaint; 
YourProuoftknawes the place where he abides. 

And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Goe, doc it inftantly : 

And you, my noble and wdl.warfamed Cofen 
Whom it co'ncerncs to hearc this matter forth. 

Doe with younmunes as feemes you beft 

In any chaftifemcnt; I for a while 

Will ieaueyou ; but ftirnotyou till you haue 

Well determin'd vpon thefe Slanderers. Exit. 

Efi. My Lord, wee’ll doe it throughly: Signior Ltt- 
cto, did notyou lay you knew that Frier Lodomckj -0 bea 
difhotieft perfon ? 

Luc. Cucullus non facit ALonacburn, honeft in nothing 
but in his Clothes, and one that hath Ipokc moft villa- 
nous Ipeeches ofthe Duke. 

Efi. We fliajl intreat you to abideheerc till he come, 
and inforce them againft him: we lliall finde this Frier a 
notable fellow. 

Luc. As any in on my word. 

£fe. Call that fame /faked here once 3 gainc, I would 
fpeake with her: pray you, my Lord, giuc mee leauc to 
queftion, you fiiall fee how He handle her. 

Luc. Not better then he, by her oyvne report, 

£fc. Say you f 

Luc. Marryfir.I thinko, ifyou handled her priuatcly 
__ fhee 
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lRe Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


She would fooner confefle, perchance publikely {lie’ll be 
afhairfd* 


Sntsr Dnke.Pr&xofiffbeUa. 

£fc, I will goe darkely to worke with her* 

Luc. That’s the way: for women are light at mid- 
night, 

£fc* Come on Miftris, here £ a Gentlewoman, 
Denies all that you haue faith 

Luc, My Lord, here comesthe rafcalll ipoke of. 
Here, with the Trouofi. 

Efc. In very good time; fpeake not you to him, till 
wc call vpoo you. 

Luc. Mum. 

Eft* Come Sir, did you fet thefe women on to flan¬ 
der Lord Angela ? they hauc confefd you did. 

Dul** ^Fis/alfe* 

£fc. How ? Know you where you are > 

Dm(^ Rcfpe&to your great place i antUcctbc diuell 
Be iometime hpntsurid, for his burning throne. 

Where is the JD#%? ’ris he fhould heare me fpeakc. 

Eft, Th e Duke's in vs : and wc will heareyou fpeakc^ 
Loo keyou'fpcakc mftly* 

D&kg Boldly^at Icaft, Butch poorc foidcs, 
Comeyoutofeeke the Lamb here of the Fox ; 

Good night to your redrefte; Is the 2>^% gone ? 

Then is your caufc gone too : The Dukes vumft, 

Thus to retort your manifeft Appealc, 
Andputyourtriall in the villaines mouth. 

Which here you come toacctife. 

Luc. This is.the rafcall; this is he I fpoke of. 

Eft, Why thou vnreuerend,and vnhallowc'd Fryer : 
1st not enough thou haft.fuborn’d chefe womten, 

To aceufe this worthy man ? but in foule month. 

And in the witnefie of his proper eare. 

To call him viliaitie; and then tcfglanee from him. 

To th *Dftke himlelfc, to uxc him with Iniuftiee ? 

Take him hencejto tlvracke with him: we ll towzcjyou 
loynt by ioynr, but we will know his purpofc : 

What ?vniuft ? 

Dufy* Be not fo hot; the Duke dare 
N oraoce ftreteh this finger of minc,thcn he 
Darerackehisownc/his Subicft am I not. 

Nor here Prouinciall: My bufindTe in this State 

Made me a looker on here in 

Where! hauefeenecorruption boylc and bubble. 

Till it ore-run the Stew; Lawes,for all faults, 

But faults fo countenancM^har the ftrong Statutes 
Stand liketheforfeites in a Barbers fhop, 

As much in mockers marke. 

Eft. Slander to th 1 State: 

Away with him to prifon* 

Avg.W hat canyon vouch againft him Signior Luci&> 
Is this the man that you did tell vs of? 

Luc, Tishe,my Lord : come hither goodmanbald- 
patc, doe you know me ? 

Dak* I remember you Sir ? by the found ofyour voice, 

I met you at the Prifon,in thc abfenceofthe®w%, 

Luc. Oh,did you fo? and do you remember what you 
faid of the Duke. 

Dukj Mod notedly Sir. 

Luc, Doyoufo Sir: And was the Duke a flefh-mon¬ 
ger, afoole, and a coward, as you then reported him 
tabei 

X}iiki You [mift(Sir> change perfons withme,crcyou 
make that my report i you indeede fpoke fo of him, and 


much more, much worfe* 

Luc, Oh thou damnable fellow: did not I pluck* & 
by the nofc, for thy fpccches ? ** 

DvS >5 I proteftj loue the Bukty as Uouetay felf c 
Ang . Harke how the villaine would clofe now aft 
his treasonable abufes. 9 tf 

Eft. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal! ;a». 
with him to prifon: Where is the Promft > away 
him to prifon: lay bolts enough vpon him; let himfr* i 
no more: away with thofcGiglcts too 3 and with the * 
ther confederate companion. 

Dak* Stay Sir,ftay a while, 

Ang, What,reltftehe?hclpehim Lucie. 

Luc, Come fir,come fir,comc fir: foh fir, why v 
bald-patcd lying rafcaibyou muft be hooded mufl vo \ 
ftiow your knauesrifage with a poxe to you; fhowvo 
fheepe-bking face, and be bang'd an houre; will" 
not off? * c 

Duk. Thou arr the firftkmuc, that ere madflaZM 

FIrft Premft^zt me bayle thefc gentle three: ^ 

Sneake nor away Sir,for the Fryer, and you. 

Mutt hauc a word anon; lay hold on him, 

Luc. This may prouc worfc then hanging, 

Duks What you haue fpoke,! pardon: fitydtido W nt 
Well borrow place ofhim; Sir,by your leaue: 

Ha ft thou or word,or wit,or impudence. 

That yet can doe thee office ? If thou ha'ft 
Rely vpon it, till my talc be heard, 

And hold no longer out P 
Ang. Oh,my dread Lord, 

I fhould be guiltier then my guiltinefle, 

To thinkc I can be vndifeerncabie, 

When I perceiue your grace, likepowrediu'me, 

Hath look’d vpon my paffes. Then good Prince, 

No longer Sefllon hold vpon my jfhame, 

But let my Trial! 3 be mine owne Confefficn; 

Immediate fentence then, and fequent death, 

Is all the grace I beg, 

Du^, Come hither MiVtUna^ 

Say : wask thou erccontraSed ro this woman.' 

Ang. I was my Lord. 

Goe take her hence, and marry her inftantly. 
Doe you the office {Lryer) which confummate, 
Recurne him here againe: goe with him Prouofi , Exii t 
Efc, My Lordjlaro more amaz'd at his diftionor s 
Then at the ftrangeneffe of it. 

Duk^ Come hither JfabeH $ 

Your Frier is now your Prince: As I was then 
Aduerryfing, and holy to your bufineffe, 

(Not changing heart with habit) I am 
Acturnied at your feruice* 

Ifab* Oh giue me pardon 
That I,your vafTailc, haueimploid,and pain'd 
Your vnknowncSoueraigntie, 

Du\ t You are pardon'd t0iS • 

And uoWjdeere Maide, be as free to vs* 

YourBrothcrs death I know fits at your heart * 

And you may maruaile,why I obfeuridmy fclfe, ’ 
Labouring tofauchis life; and would not rather 
Makerafti remonftranccofmy hidden powre, 

Then let him fo be loft; oh moft kindc Maid, 

It was the fwitt celctiric ofhis death, 

/Which I did thinks,with flower foot came on. 

That brain'd my porpofc: but peace be with him, 

That life is better lifepaft fearing death. 

Then that which Hues to feare: make it your comfort. 


So 
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crThappy i * your Brother. 

Enter Angelo,CMari*,V*ttr,Pr*fiejt. 

I fab. I doe toy Lord. 

Dttk, For this ncw-iaaried man,approaching here, 
Vffbofe fait imagination yet bath wrong’d 
Your well defended honor i you muft pardon 
For Mm : Bur at he adiudg'd your Brother, 
Being criminally double violation 
Offacred ehafticic,and ofpromiic-breach, 

Thereon dependant for your Brother* life, 

The very mercy of the Law cries out 
Moft audible, euen from his proper tongue* 

An Angelo for ^^death for death; 

Hafte ttill paies hafte.and Ieafure,ant wers leafure ; 

Lik;e dock quit like, and Meafwrt ftill for Mcafurc : 

Then Angela , thy fault's thus manifefted; 

Which though thou would'ft deny^enic^chec vantage. 
Wedoeconticmne tlieeco the very Blodcc 
Where Clmdic ftoop'd to death> and with like hafte. 
Away with him. 

Mar* Oh my moft gracious Lord, 

I hope you will not mocke me with a husband ? 

It is your husband mock'tyou with a husband, 
ConfenringtG the fafe-guard ofyour honor, 

I thought your marriage fit: clfeImputation, ^ 

For that he knew you, migk reproach your life. 

And choake your good to conic : For his Poffdfions, 
Although by confutation they are ours; 

Wcdoe en-ftate,and widow you with all. 

To buy you abetter husband. 

M&r. Ohmydeere Lord, 

I crane no otherjfor no better man. 

T>^%. r Ncuer crauc him,we are definitiuc. 

Tidan Gentle my Liege. 

Duke. You doe but loofe your labour. 

Away with him to death: Now Sir,to you. 

M&r* Oh my good Lord/wcet IfkbcHj take roy part, 
Lend me your knees,and all my life to come. 

Ill lend you all my life to doe you ieruicc# 

Duka, Againlt all fence yon doc importune her. 
Should (be kncele downc, inmpreie of this fait. 

Her Brothers ghoft,hispaiied bed would breake. 

And take her hence in horror. 

(JdfAr. If bell: 

Sweet Ifabcly doc yet bttr kneele by me, 

Hold vpyour hands, fay nothing; TU fpeake all* 

They fay beft men are moulded out offhults, 

And for the moft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad; So may my husband. 

Oh Ifbeh will you not lend a knee? 

He dies for Claudius death* 

Ifb * MoftbounteousSir. 

Lookeifit pleafeyou, on this man condemn'd. 

As if my Brother Iiu*d: I partly thinkc, 
Aduefinccritiegouerned his deedes, 

Tillhedidlooke on me; Since it is fo. 

Let him not die: my Brother had but hifticCj - 
In chat he did the thing for which he dide. 

For Angela f \s Aft did not ore-take his bad intent. 

And muft be buried but as an intent 

That perifh'd by the way: thoughts arc oo fubieftfe 

Intents,but meerely thoughts* 

Mar. Meerely my Lord. 

Your fuite's vnprofitable; ftand vp I fay: 

I haue bethought me of another fault. 

Prowjlfiow came k Claudio was beheaded 


At an vnufuall how re ? 

Pro. It was commanded fo. 

Duk$* Had you a fpcciall warrant for the deed ? 

Pre, No my good Lord ; it was by prjuate meffage. 
Duk* ForvVhich I doedifchargeyouofyourjofiRce, 
Giue vpyour keyes, 

Pro, Pardon me,noble Lord, 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not, 

Yet did repent me after more aduice. 

For teftimony whereof, one in the prifon 
That lliould by ptiuate order eifehaue dide^, 

I fiaue referu'd aliue* 

Duk, What 3 s he? 

Pre. His name is Bar#m-diw m 

Duke. I would thou hadft done fo by fiaudto: 

Goe fetch him hither, let me looke vpon hkn* 

Eft* I am forry, one fo learned, and fo wife 
As you. Lord Angela y hauc ftil appear’d. 

Should ilip fo groffelie, both in the heat of blond 
And lackc of temper’d iudgement afterward, 

Ang. I am forric, that fucb forrow I procure^ 

And fo deepc fticks it in tny penitent heart, 

That 1 cnoe dtaihmore willingly then mercy, 

’Tismy deferuing, and I doc enfrfat it. 

Enter 'Barmrdme and Promfi flmdhjiulima* 

Dnke, Which is that Bamardine ? 

Pro, This my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this mail. 

Sirha. thou art faid to haue a ftubborne foule 
That apprehends no further rheathis world. 

And fquar'ft thy life according: Thou’rt condemn'd. 

But for thofc earthly faulci, I quit them all* 

And pray thee take this mcrcic to prouide 
For better times to come: Frier aduife him, 

I leaue him to your hand. What mufFeld fellow’s that? 

Pro. This is another prifoner that I fau’d* 

Who fliould hauc di’d when Claudio loft hj> he_ad , 

As like almoft to Claudio^ as himfelfc. 

Duke. Ifhe be like your brother, for his fake 
Is he pardoned, and for your louche fake 
Giue me your hand, and fay you will be mine. 

He is my brother too: Bue fitter rime for that i 
By this Lord Angelo perceiucs h^s fafe, 

^cthinkes I fee a quickntng in hU eye r 
Well Angelo 3 your euill quits you well* 

Looke that you loue your wife: her worth^worth yours 
I finde an apcremifflon in my felfc; 

And yet heexe’s one in pja.ee I cannot pardon, 

You litha, that knew me for a foole,a Coward, 
Oaeallc^Luxurie^nafFe, a mad man: 

Wherein haue I fo defertfd of you 
That you extoll me thus ? 

Luc, 'Faith my Lord, I fpoke it bur according to the 
trick : ifyou yvill hong me for it you may: burl had ra¬ 
ther it would pleafe you ? I might be whipt. 

Duke* Whipt fir ft, fir, and hang'd after. 

Procbimc it Prouoft round about the Cieie, 1 
Ifany woman wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
;(A$ 1 haue heard him fwcarc himfdfe there’s one 
whom he begot with childe) let her appeare # 

And he (ball marry her: the nuptial! fmiflv’d. 

Let him be whipt and bang'd, 

Luc. 1 befcech your Highneflc doe not marry me to 
a Whore : your Highneffe faid euen now;I made you a 
Duke,good my Lord do not recompence me,in making 
me a Cuckold* 


Duk: Vpon 












































































































r un farj^M'eafure. 

• There’s more behind* that is more gratulatc. 

Thanks Tromjl for thy care,and feerecie, 

1 We Hull imploy thecin a worthier place. 
Forgiue him Axgelo, that brought you home 
th. The head of Ragoz,ine for ( t Uudu>s i 

Th’offence pardons it felfe. Deere Ifitbell, 

I haue a motion much imports your good. 
Whereto if you’ll a willing care incline 5 
What’s mine is yours,and what is yours is mine. 
So bring vs to our Pallace, where wee’ll fhow 
What’s yet behinde,that meete you all fbould k& 


D&kg. Vpon mitre honor thou {halt marrie heir. 

Thy Handers I forgiue.and therewithal! 

Remit thy other forfeits: take him to priion. 

And feeour plcafurcherein executed, 

Aw.-Marrying apunkc my Lord,is prefling to deal 
Whipping and hanging. 

Duke. Slandering a Prince deferucs ir. 

She Claudio chat you wrong’d,looke you reftore. 

Ioy to you Jlfariat,na, ioue her Angelo : 

I haue contcs’d her, and I know her vertuc. 

Thanks good friend, Efcdlut^ For-thy much goodneffc. 


Them# 

Peter. 

Elbow , afimpleConfiable. 
Froth 3 afoelifl) Gentleman . 
Clowne. 

Abhor fin^ an Executioner , 
Barnardtne % & diffoluteprifiner, 
Ifibella , ftfter to Claudio . 
Mariana. , betrothed to Angelo, 
lultetjteloued of Claudio. 
Frattcifca,a7^un. 

Miflris 0tier-don 3 a Saved. 


The Seme Vienna. 

The names of all the Actors 

Vincentio : the Duke , 

Angelo^ the Deputte. 

EfcaltUy an ancient Lord. 

Claudio , ayong Gentleman. 

Lucie , afantaftique. 

2 . Other like Gentlemen. 

Prauoft . 


2. Friers. 




The Comedie of Errors. 



tntifthc D#k* ofEphefits 7 with the Merchant ofStrdcvfa, 
lajl&r^nd other attendants. 

Merchant, 

Roceed Solium co procure my fall. 

And by the doome of death end woes and all, 

Dftk$ * Merchant of5/r^#/4,plcad no more* 

1 am not part fall to infringe our Lawcs ; 

The enmity and difeotd which of iate 

Sprung from the rancorous outrage ofyoiir Duke, 

To Merchants our well-dealing Coumrimen t 

Who wanting gilders to redeeme their hues, 

Haue feard his rigorous dilutes with their blouds f 

Excludes all pitty from our threatning fcokes; 

For fince the mortall and inteftineiarre* 

Twixt thy fedkfousCoumrimen and vs, 

It hath in folcmnc Synodes beene decreed, 

Both by th tSiracftfaus and our felues. 

To admit no trafticke to out aduerfe townes: 

Nay more, if any borne at Ephefm 

Befcene at any Siractifan Marts and Fayres: 

Againe, if any Stracufan borne 

Come to the Bay of Ephefor, he dies: 

His goods confifcare to the Dukes difpofe, 

ViilefTca thoufandmarkes be leuied 

To quk the penalty, and to ranfome him : 

Thy fubftanc*, valued at the high eft rate, 

Cannot amount vnto a hundred Markes. 

; ? 

Therefore by Law thou art condemn’d to die. 

Mer. Yettnismy comfort,when your words are done. 
My woes end like wife with the euening Sonne, 

Dukj Well Stracuftan ; fay in briefe the caufe 
Why thou departed!! from thy natiue home ? 

And for what caufe thou cam’ft to Ephefus. 

Ttier. A heauier taske could not haue beene impos'd, 
Then 1 to fpcake my griefes vnfpeakeable : 

Yet that the world may wkneffe that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 
lie vtter whaernyfotrow giuesme lcaue. 

In Syracufa was I borne, an d wed dc 
Vnto a woman,happy but forme, 

And by me; had rot our hap beene bad * * 

With her ITiu d sn ioy, our'wealth increaft 
By profperous voyages Ioftenmade 
Tt> fytdmiuM, till my faftors death, 

Andhegnat care ofgoods at randotic left, 

Drew me from kinde embracements ofmyfpoufej 
from whom my abfence was not fixe monechs olde, 
Berote her felfe (almoft at fainting vndec. 


* 




The plcafing punifhment that women beare ) 

Had made prouifion for her following me. 

And fooue, and fafe,arriiied where I was : 

There had .(he not beene long,but Hie became 
A toyfull mother of two goodly fonnes: 

And, which was ftrangc,the one fo like the other, 

As could not be diflinguifh’d but by names. 

That very howre,and in the ielfe-fame Iniie, 

A meanc woman was dcliuercd 
Offuch a burthen Male, twins both alike : 

Thofe.for their parents were exceeding poore, 

1 bought,and brought vp to attend my iormes.. 

My wife,not meancly prowd of two fuch boyes. 

Made daily motions forour home rcturne: 

Vn willing I agreed, alas, too foone wee came abootd. 
A league from Epidamium had wefaild 
Before thealwaieswinde-obeying deepe 
Gaue any Tragickc Inftance of our harme: 

But longer did wenocrecaine much hope; 
for what obfeured light the heauens did grant, 

Did hut conuay vnto our fcarcfull mindes 
A doubtful! warrant of ioimediatedeath. 

Which though my felfe would gladly haue imbrac’d. 
Yet the incoffant weepings of my wife. 

Weeping before for what Hie faw mtift come. 

And pittcous playnings ofthe prettie babes 
That mourn’d for fafliion,ignorant what to fearc, 

Forft roe tofccke delayes for them and me, 

And this it was: (for other meanes was none) 

The Sailors fought for fafety by our boatc, 

And left the Blip then finking ripe to vsi 
My wife, morecarefull for the latter burne, 

Had faftned him vnto a final! fpareM/ff, 

Such as fea-faring men prouide for ftormes : 

To him one of the other twins was bound, 

Whil ft I had bacnelike heedfull of tlie other. 

The children thus dilpos’d, my wife and I, 

Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fist , 

Fafined our felues at eythrr end the matf. 

And floating Hraight, obedient to the flrearoc. 

Was carried cowards Corinth, as we thought. 

At length thefonne gazing vpon the carthf, 

Difperft thole vapours that offended vs. 

And by the benefit of his wifhed light 
The Teas waxt calme^ and we difeouered 
Two fhjppes from larre, making amaine to vt; 

Of Corinth that, of Epidurns this , 

But ere they came, oh let me fay no more. 

Gather the fequell by that went before. 

Nay forward old mau,doe not breajee off fo, 

H For 
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The Qomedie of Errors* 


For we may pit ty, though not pardon thee. 

Merck. Oh had the gods done fo,I had not now 
Worthily te arm’d them mcrcileffc to vs: 

For ere thefhips could meet by twice fiuc leagues, 

We were cncoutitred by a mighty rocke. 

Which being violently borne vp, 

OurhelpefuHfhip wasfplitted inthemldft; 

So that in this vniuft diuorce of vs, 

Fortune had left to both of vs alike, 

What to delight in, what to forrow for. 

Her part, poore foule, feeming as burdened 
With lefler weight, but not with kfler woe. 

Was carried with more fpeed beforethe winde. 

And in our fight they three were taken vp 
By Filhcrmen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length another fiiip had feiz’d on vs. 

And knowing whom it was their hap to faue, 
Gauehcalthfull welcome to their fhip-wrackt guefts. 
And would haue reft the Fifhers of their prey. 

Had not their backe bcene very flow offaile; 

And therefore homeward did they bend their courlc. 
Thus haue you heard mefeuer’d from my bliffe. 

That by misfortunes was my lifeprolong'd, 

To tell fad ftories of my ownemifliaps* 

Duke- And for the lake of them thou forroweft for, 
Doe me the fauour to dilate at full, 

What hauebefalne of them and they till now. 

Merck. Myyongeft boy,and yet my chieft care, 
Ateighccene yeeres became inquifittuc 
After his brother; and importun’d me 
That his attendant, fo his cafe was like. 

Reft of his brother, but retain’d his name, 

Might beare him company in thequeft of him: 

Whom wh il’ ft I laboured of a loue to fee, 

I hazarded chc Ioffe of whom I lou’d, 

Fiuc Sommers haue I fpent in fartheft Greece t 
Homing cleanc through the bounds of Afta, 

And coafting homeward, came to Epkefne : 

Hopeleffe to fin dc,yet loth to leauc vnlought 
Or that,or any place that harbours men : 

Buthcercmuft end the ftory ofmy life. 

And happy were I in my timelie death, 

Could all my tranells warrant me they line. 

Dufye. Hapkffe Sgeort whom the fates haue markt 
To beare the extremitie Of dire mifhap : 

Now truft me, were it not againft our Lawes, 
Againftmy Crowne,my oath,my dignity. 

Which Princes would they may not difanuU, 

My fotile fhould fue as aduocacefot thee : 

But though thou art adiudged to the death. 

And paffed fcntence may not be rccal'd 
But to our honours great difparagement: 

Yet will I fauour thee in what I can; 

Therefore Marchant, lie limit thee this day 
To feeke thy helpe by beneficiall helpe. 

Try all the friends thou haft in Sphefut , 

Beg thou,or borrow, to make vp the fumme, 

And Hue: if no.then thou art doom’d to die: 
Iaylor,takehimto thycuftodie. 

I tty lor. I will my Lord. 

Merck. Hopeleffe and helpeleffe doth Egean wend. 
But toprocrafiinatchis liueleffe end. Exeunt. 

Enter Antipholta Erotes , a Marchant ^andDramio. 

Mtr. Therefore giue out you arc of Epidamium , 

Left that your goods too foone be confiscate: 


> very day a Syracuftan Marchant 
ehendci 


This 

Is apprehended for a riuall here, 

And not being able to buy out his life. 

According to the ftatute of the towne. 

Dies ere the wearie funne fet in the Weft: 

There is your monie that I had to keepe. 

Ant. Goe beare it to the Cencaurc,where vrehofi 
And ftay there < Dreuio,t\\\ I come to thee; 

Within this houre it will be dinner time. 

Till that lie view the manners of the towne, 

Perufe the traders,gaze vpon the buildings. 

And then returne and fleepe within mine I tine, 

For with long trauaile I am fliffc and wearie. 

Get thee away. 

Dro. Many a man would cake you at your word, 
And goeindeedc,hauing fo good a racane. 

Exit Dregtit, 

Ant. A truftic villaine fir,that very oft. 

When I am dull with care and melancholly. 

Lightens my humour with his merry iefts: 

What will you walke with me about the towne, 

And then goe to my Inne and dine with me? 

E.Mar. I am inuited fir to certainc Marchant*, 

Of whom 1 hope to make much benefit; 

I craue your pardon, foone at fiuc a docke, 

Pleafe you,Uc meete with you vpon the Mart, 

And afterward confott you till bed time; 

My prefont btifineffe cals me from you now. 

Ant. Farewell til! then: 1 will goe loofe my felfe, 
Andiwander vp and downe to view the Citie, 

E.UHar. Sir, I commend you to your owne eomtnt, 

Exmt, 

Ant. He that commends me to mine owne content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get: 

I to the world am like a drop of water. 

That in the Ocean feekes another drop, 

Who falling there to findehis fellow forth, 

( Vnfeenejinquifitiue) confounds hirofelfe. 

Jo I,to finde a Mother and a Brother, 

In queft of them (vnhappie a)loofe my felfe, 

Enter Dromia ofEpkefta. 

Here comes the almanacke ofmy true date i 
What now ? How chance thou art return’d fo foone. 

E.Dro. Return’d fofoonc, rather approach! toe ltd: 
The Capon burne$,the Pig fab from the fpit; 

The clockehath ftrucken cwelue vpon thc t bell: 

My Miftris made it one vpon my cheeke: 

She is fo hot becaufe themeate is colde: 

The meateis colde, becaufe you come not home: 

You come not home,becaufe you haue no ftornackt; 
You haue no ftoinacke,hauing broke your faft; 

But we that know what ’tis to faft and pray, 

Are penitent for your default to day. 

Ant. Stop in your winde fir, tell me thill pray ) 
Where haue you left the mony that I gaue you. 

E.Dro. Oh fixe pence that 1 had a wenfday laft, 

To pay the Sadler for my Miftris crupper: 

The Sadler had it Sir.l kept it not. 

Ant. ] am not in a fportige humor now: 

Tell me,and dally not,where is the monie? 

We being ftrangers here,how dar’ft thou truft 
So great a charge from thine owne cuftodic. 

£.2>r«. I pray you ieftfir as you fit at dinner: 

I from my Miftris come to you in poft : 

If I returns 1 (ball bepoft indeedc. 
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Referue them till a mcrfiir hbUrc then this* 

Where is the gold I gsbe in charge to thee? 

Home to your houfe, the Phoenix lir.to dinner; 

MV Miftris and her After ftaiesfor you. 

1 Ant. Now as I am a Chriftian anfwcr me, ^ 

In what fafe place you hauebeftow'd «iy monie; 
Orlfhsll breake that metric fconce ofyouis 
That ftand* on tricks, when I am vndifpos d: 

Where is the thoufand Markes thou hadft oi me r 
E.Dro. I haue fome markes ofyours vpon my pate: 
Some ofmy Miftris markes vpon my flioulders: 
gut not a thoufand markes betweenc you both. 
Iflflioiild pay your worfhip tbofeagaine. 

Perchance you will not beare them patiently. 
jlvr.Thy Mfftri* markes?what Miftris Haue haft thou? 
E.'Dro. Your worftiips wife,my Miftris at tUcPhcenix, 
She that doth faft till you come home to dinner: 

And ptaies that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Ant. What wilt thou Bout me thus vntomy face 
Bein® forbid?Thcre take you that firknaue. 

Eore. Whatmeanc you fir, for God fake hold your 
Nay,and you will not fir,Ik take my heeles. (hands: 

Exeunt Dremie Sp. 

Ant , Vpon my life by fome deuife or other, 

The villaine is ore-wrought of all my monie. 

They fay this towne is full ofcofenage: 

As nimble Iuglers that deceiue the eie; 

Darke working Sorcerers that change the tninde: 
Soule-killing Witchcs,that deformc the bodie; 
Difguifed Cheaters,prating Mountebankcs; 

And manic fuch like liberties offinne : 

Ifit proue fo,l will be gone the fooner ; 
lie to the Centaur to goe feeke this flauc, 

I greatly fearc my monie is not fafe. exit. 


(sJBusSecundus* 


Enter Adriana y wife to Antiphotu Sercptut 3 with 
L uciaua her Sifter. 

AJr. Neither my husband nor the flaue return'd, 
Thatinfuchhaftel fent to feeke hi* Maftcr ? 

Sure Lueiana it is two a docke, 

Luc. Perhaps fome Merchant hath inuited him. 
And from the Mart he’s fomewhere gone to dinner: 
Good Sifter let vs dine,and neuer fret j 
A man is Mafterofhislibertie: 

Time is their Maftcr, and when .they fee time. 

They’ll goe or come ; if fo.be patient Sifter. 

Adr. Why fhould their libertie then ours be more/ 
Luc. Becaufe their bufineffe ftill lies out adore. 
Adr. Looke when I ferue him fo,he take* itthus. 
Luc. Oh,know he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr. There’s none but affes will be bridled fo. 


Luc. Why; headftrong liberty is lifht with woe : 
There'* nothing fitUate Vnder heauens eye. 

But hath his bound in earth, in fea, in skic. 

The bcafts,the fifhe*, an d the winged fowks 
Are their male* fubieds, and at their controules: 

Man more diuine, the Maftcr of all thefe. 

Lord of the wide world,and wilde watry Teas, 

Indued with intclle&uaH fence and foules, 

Of more preheminence then fifh and fowks. 

Are mafters to their females, and their Lords: 

Then let your will attend on their accords, 

Adri. Thi* feruitude makes you to keepe vnwed; 
Luti. Not this,but troubles ofthe marriage bed. 
Adr,Rut were you weddcd,you wold bear fomefway 
Luc. Ere I learne Ioue,Iiepra(ftife to obey. 

Adr. How ifyour husband ftart fome other where ? 
Luc. Till he come homeagainej would forbeare. 
Adr. Patience vnmou’djiio maruel though fhepaufe. 
They cart be meeke,that haue no other caufe: 

A wretched foule bruis’d with aduerfitie. 

We bid be quiet when we hcare it crie. 

But were weburdned with like waight ofpaine, 

As n«ich,or more, we fhould oiirfelues compiainei 
So thou that haft no vnkindc mare to greeue thee. 

With vrgiug helpeleffe patience would releeue me; 

But if thou liue to fee like right bereftt. 

This foolc-bcg’dpatience in chcewill be left. 

Lwi. Well.I will marry one day but to trie: 

Heere comes your man, now is your husband nie. 

Enter Dromia Efb. 

Adr. Say.i* your cardie maftcr now at hand? 

E.Dro. Nay, bee’* at too hands with mee,and that my 
two cares can witneffe. 

Adr. Ssy t didft thou fpeake with him ? knowft thou 
his mindc ? 

E. Dro. I,I,he told hit mindc vpon mine care, 
Befhrew hit hand.I fcaree could vndcrftand it. 

Luc. Spake heefo doubtfully, thou could ft not feek 
his meaning. 

E. Dro. Nay, hce ftrooke fo plainly, 1 could too well 
fede his blowe*; and withall fo doubtfully, that I could 
fcarce vnder ftand them. 

Adri. But fay,l prethee, is he commtng home? 

It feemes he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

E.Dro , Why Miftreffe, furemy M after is hwoe mad. 
Adri. Horne mad,thou villaine / 

E.Dta. I meane not Cuckold mad. 

But fute he is flarke mad: 

When I defir’d him to come home to dinner, 

He ask'd me for a hundred markes in gold : 

'Tk dinner time^quoth I: my gold, quoth he: 

Your meat doth burne, quoth I: my gold quoth he: 
Will you come, quoth I: my gold, quoth he; 

Where is the thoufand markes 1 gaue thee villaine ? 

The Pigge quoth I, i* burn’d: my gold,quoth he: 

My miftreffe, fir, quoth I: hang vp thy Miftreffe: 

I know not thy miftreffe, out on thy miftreffe, 

Luci. Quoth who? 

E.Dr. Quoth my Maftcr,I know quoth he,no houfe, 
no wife, no miftreffe : fo that ray arrant due vnto my 
tongue,! thanke him,T bare home vpon myfhofllders : 
for iri conclufion.he did beat me there. 

Adri, Go back againe,thou flauc.gt fetch hhn home. 
Dro. Goe backe againc,and be new beaten home t 
For God* fake fend fome other meffenger* 

H % Adri. Backe 
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Adri. Backeflaue, or I vlfiUbreakeshy pace a-croffe. 
Dro. And he will bleffe f erode with other beating: 
Bctweeneyou,Ifhallhaueaholy head- 

Adri. Hence prating pefant,fetch thy Mafter home. 
Dr6. Am i fo round with you,, as you with me. 

That like a foot-ball you doe fpurne me thus; 

You fpurne me hence,and be will fpurne me hither, 

If I laft in this feruice,you muft cafe me in leather. 

Luci, Fie how impatience lovyreth in your face. 

Adri, His'company muft do his minions grace. 
Whil’d I at home ftar.ue for a metric looke; 

Hath homelie age th’alluring beauty tooke 
From my poore cheeke? then he hath wafted it. 

Are my difeourfes dull ? Barren my wit. 

If voluble atid ihatpe difeourfebe njar’d, 

Vnkindnelfe blunts it more then marble hard. 

Doc their gay veftments his affe&ions baice ? 

That’s not my fault, hee’s mafter of my ftatc. 

What mines are in me that can be found , 

By him not ruin’d? Then is hethe ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed fai re, 

A funnie looke of his,would foone repaire. 

But, too vnruly Deere, he brcakes the pale. 

And feedes from home ; poore I am but his dale. 

Luci, Selfe-harming lealoufie; fie beat it hence. 

Ad. Vnfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpcncc: 
I know his eye doth homage other-where. 

Or elle, what lets it but he would be here ? 

Sifter,you know he promis’d me a chaine, 

Would that alone,a louche would detaine, 

So heiwould keepe faire quarter with his bed: 

I feethelewell beft enamaled 

Will Ioofe his beautie: yet the gold bides ff ill 

That others toucii, and often touching will. 

Where gold and no man that hath a name, 

By fallbood and corruption doth it fiiame: 

Since that my beautie cannot pleafe his eie, 
lie weepe (what’s left away) and weeping die. 

Laci. How manie fond fooles feme mad leloufie? 

£xit. 

Enter Antipholis Errotii, 

Ant, The gold I gauc to Dromio is laid vp 
Safe at the Centaur, and the heedfull flaue 
Is wand red forth in care tofeekemeout 
By computation and mineiiofts report. 

1 could notfpeake with Dramo,C\ nee at firft 
I fent him from the Mart ? fee here he comes. 

Enter Dromio Siracujia. 

How now fir, is your merrie humor alter’d ? 

As yon loue ftroakes, fo ieftivitb me again e: 

You know no Centaur ? you receiu’d no gold? 

Your Miftrefle fent to haue me home to dinner 
My houle was at the Phoenix'} Waft thou mad, 

That thus fo madlie thou did didft anfwere me? 

S.Dro. What anfwer fir? when fpakel fuch a word? 
E.Ant. Euen now,euen here,nothalfe an howre fince. 
S.Dro, I did not fee you fince you fent me hence 
Home to the fataur with the gold you gaue me. 

A»t. Villaine, thou didft denie the golds reccic. 

And toldftme of a Miftreffe,and a dinner. 

For which I hope thou feltft I was difpleas’d. 

S.Dro'. 1 am glad to fee you in this merrie vaine, 
What meanes this ieft,I pray you Maftertelime? 

Am. Yea,doft tbouieere&flowtmein the teeth? 
Thinkft ^ 1 ieft? hold,take thou that,& that. Rests Dro, 
S. Dr. Hold fir,for Gods fake,now your ieft is earneft. 


Vpon what bargaine do you giuc itme? ' 

Antipb. Becaufe chat I famiiiarlie fometitnes 
Doe vfeyou for my foole, and chat with you, 

Your faweineffe will ieft vpon ray loue. 

And make a Common of my ferious howres, 

When the funnefhines,let foolifh gnats make fp ott 
But creepe in crannie$,whcn he hides his beames: ’ 
If you will ieft with me, know my afpe£l, 

And fafhion your demeanor to my looker. 

Or I will beat this method in your fconce. 

S.Dro. Sconce call you it?fo you would leauebatt 
ring, I had rather haue it a head, and you vfe theftbw! 
long, I muft get a fconce for my head, and Infc© nc£ - 
tOjOrelfel fhallfeek my wit in my fhoulders,but I p tlv 
fir, why am I beaten ? “ * 

Ant. Doft thou not know ? 

S.Dro, Nothing fir,but that I am beaten. 

Am, Shall I tell you why? 

S.Dro. I fir, and wherefore; for they fay, euervwk 
hatha wheteforc. 

Am. Why firft for flowting me,and then whertfoit 

for vrging it thefecond time to me. ‘ 

S.Dro. Was there euer anie man thus beaten oyt of 
fcafon, when in thewhy and the wherefore, is neither 
rime nor reafon. Wellfir,Ithanke you. 

Ant, Thankemefi^forwhat? 

S,Dro. Marry fir, for this fomething that you gautmt 
for nothing. 

Am. He make you amends next,to giuc you nothin* 
for fomething. But fay fir, isit dinner time? 

S.Dro. No fir, 1 thinke the meat wants that Ihmte. 

Am. In good time fir i what’s that ? 

S.Dro, Bailing. 

Am. Well fir, then ’twill be drie. 

S.Dro. If it be fir, I pray you eat none of it. 

Am. Your reafon? 

S.Dro. Left it makeyou chollericke,andpurchase 
another drie baftwg- 

Am. Well fir, Icarneto ieft in good time, thertia 
time for all things. 

S.Dror I duifl haue denied that before you vvetefo 
chollericke. 

Ami. By what rule fir ? 

S.Dro. Marry hr, by a rule as plaine as the plajnebali 
pate of Father time hrmfelfe. 

Am. Let’s heare it. 

S.Dro. There’s no time for a man to recouer his hairc 
that growes bald by nature. 

Am. May he not doe it by fine and recouerie ? 

S.Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a perewig, and recouer 
the lofthaire of another man. 

Ant. Why, is Time fuch a niggard ofhaire, being(u 
it is) fo plentifull an excrement ? 

S.Dro. Becaufe it is a blefting that bee beftowesfli 
beafts, and what he hath fcanted them inhaire, heehtih 
giuenthem in wit. 

Am. Why, but theres manie a man hath more baire 
then wit. 

£.£)re. Notaraan ofthofebut he hath the wit to [cfc 
hishaire. 

Am. Why thou didft conclude hairy men plain dea¬ 
lers without wit. 

S .Dro. The plainer dealer, the Iboncr loft ; yet he loo* 
feth it in a kinde of iollitic. 

A», For what reafon. 

S .Dro. For two, and found ones to. 


i Dc L-vme me vj m 


irvrt* 


oy 


Nay not found I pwy you. i . • 

S.Dr*. Sure ones then. ■ 

An. Nay, not fine in a thing falling. 

$,Dr«* Ctftainfconps'them- 

onTto l'aue the money that he fpends in 
tb>O- 0 ther,tbiat at dinqcr they fiiouldnotdrop.m 

hiS ^r You would all this rimehaue prou&bcre is no 

and did fir: namely, in no time to re- 

b ‘bw youSeSn was not fubftantiail, why there 

is no tuiie to recouer. - • • . 

S.Dro. Thus 1 mend it : Timehimfelfe rs bald, and 
therefore to the worlds end, will haue bald followers- 
An I knew’twould be a bald condufioni botloit, 
vvho wafts vs yonder. 

Enter AdrianaandLuciana. 

Adri. 1,1. Amipko/tu, looke firange and frowne, 

Some other Miftrelfchath thy fwcetafpcfts: 

I am not Adriamt, not xhy wife. 

The time was once, when thou yn-vrg’d wouldft vow, 
That neuer words were mufickc to thine eare, 

Tlrat neuer obiedl pleating in thine eye, 

Thar neuer touch well welcome to thy hand } 

That neuer meat fwcct-fauour’d in thy rafte, 

Vnlelfel fpake,or look’d, or touch’d,or earn’d ro thee. 
How comes it now,niy Husband,oh how comes it, 

That thou art then eftranged from thy felfe ? 

Thy felfe I call it, being ftrange to me; 

That vndiuidablc Incorporate 

Am bet ter then thy dee re fclfes better part. 

Ah doe not tcare away thy felfe from me; 

For know my loue taseafiemaift thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking glilfe, 

And take vmningled thence that drop againe 
Without addition or dimtnifiling. 

As take from me thy felfe, and not me too. 

Howdeerely would it touch thee to thequicke, 

Shouldft thou but heard were licencious ? 

And that this body confccrate ro thee, 
t By Ruffian Luftfhould be contaminate? 

Wouldft thou not fpit at me, and fpurne at me. 

And hutlethe name of husband in my face, 

And teate the ftain’d skin of my Harlot brow, 

And from my falfc hand cut the wedding ring, 
Andbreake it withadeepc-diuorcingvow ? 

I know thou can ft, and therefore fee thou doe it. 

I am poffeft with an adulterate bloc, 

My bloud is mingled with the crime of! u ft; 

For if we two be one, and thou play falfe, 

Idoedigeft thepoifon of thy fiefb, 

Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion ; 

Kecpc then faireleagueand truce with thy true bed, 
Iliuediftain’djthou vndtfhonourcd. 

Antip, PleadyoocomefaircdamePIknowyounot; 
In fyhefw I am but two houres old, 

As ftringe vnto your towne, as to your talkc. 

Who euery word by all my wit being ican’d. 

Wants wit in alI,onc word to vnderftand. 

^brother, how the world is chang’d with you: 
When were you woncto vfemy filler thus ? 

S.ie fent toryou by Dromie home to dinner. 


Am. By 'Dromie ? Dram. By me- 
Adr. By thee,and this thou didft returne from him. 
That he did buffet thee, and in his blowes, 

Denied my houfefor his, me for his wife. 

Am. Did you comierfe fir with this gentlewoman: 
What is the courfe and drift of your compaift? 

S.Dro. I fir? I neuer fawher till this time. 

Am. Villaine thou lieft, for enen her verie words 
Didft thou deliuer to me on rheMart. 

S.Dro. I neuer fpake with her in all my life. 

Am. How can fhe thus then call ys by our name* ? 
Vnlcfle it be by infpiratjon. 

Adri. How ill agrees it with your grauitic 
To counterfeit thus groftJy with your flaue,* 

Abetting him to thwart me in my moode j 
Be it my wrong,you are from me exempt. 

But wrong not chat wrong with a more contempt. 
Cornel will fatten on this fleetie of thine : 

Thou art an Elme my husband, I a Vine : 

Whofe weatmefte mart ied ro thy ftranger ftate. 

Makes me with thyftrength to communicate: 

If ought poffeife thee from me, it is drofie, 

V furping Itiie,Brier,or idle Mofle, 

Who all for want of pruning, with inmifion, 
thy fap,and]jueon thy confufion. < 

Am. To meefiieefpcakes, fheemouei meeforher 
tlieame} 

V/hat,was I married to her in my dreame ? 

Orfiecpel now,and thinke I hearc all this ? 

What ertor driues our eies and earesamiffe ? 
Vntilllknow this fure vneertainrje, 
lie enrertaine thefree’d fallacie. 

Luc. Dromio, goe bid the feru3i»s fpred for dinner. 
S.Dro. Oh for my beads, I croffc me for a (inner. 
This is theFairie land,oh fpighc of Jpishtf, 

Wetalke with Goblins, Owics and Sprighcs; 

If we ob ay them not, this willinfue: 

They’ll fucke our breath,or pinch vs blatke and blew. 

Luc. Why prat'd thou to thy felfe,and anfwer'ft not? 
Dromio,ibouDromio,tboa fnaile,thouflug,thou fot. 
S.Dro. I am transformed Matter,am I not ? 

±Am, I thinke thou art inntinde,and foarnl. 

S. Dro. Nay Maftcr.boch in minde^nd in my fhape. 
oAm. Thou haft thine ownc forme. 

S.Dro. Nojam an Ape. 

Luc. If thou art chang’d to ought,’tis to an Affe. 

, S -P Ta - Yis true /lie rides me,and T long for graffe. 
fis io, I am an A{Te,elie it could neuer be, 

But I fhould know her at well as fiieknowesme. 

Adr. Come,conie,no longer will I be a foole, 

To put the finger in the eie and weepe; 

Wliil ft man and Adafter laughes my woes tofeorne: 
Come fir to dinner, Dromio keepe the gate * 

Husband lie dine aboue with you ro day, 

And fht iuc you of a thoufand idle prankes: 

Sirra,ifany askeyou for your Mafter, 

Say he dines forth, snd let no creature enter: 

Come fitter, Dromio play the Porter well. 

«Ant. Am I in earth,in hcauen.orin hell? 

Sleeping or waking,mad or well aduifde: 

Knowne vnto thefe, and to my felfe difguifde : 

He fay as they fay,and perfeuer fo : • . 

And in this mift at all aduentures go. 

S.Dro. Mafter,lhall I be Porter at the gate ? 

Adr. I, and let none enter,Ieaft J breake your pate. 
Luc. Come,come, Antipholm, we dine coiate. 
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‘s. Histories, & Tragedies lo 


WILLIAM SHAKES 


The Qorhtdk of Mm fc 


^ , - 4, ' 1 Thou would ft hauc chahg’d'ihyfactffotiaaini^^Tu 

^Aam lertius. Scena ^Prima. \ namcforana( T e - ? 


Eater Antipholtu of Ephefm , Dromio , Angelo the 

Goldfmttb i and Balthafer the Merchant, 

E.Anti, Good (ignior Angelo you mu ft cxcufe vs all^ 
My wife is fhrcwifh when I keepe not ho wres; 

Say that I lingerd with you at your (hop 
To fee the making of her Carkanet, 

And that to morrow you will bring it home. 

But here's a villaine that would face me downe 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him. 

And charg’d him with a thoufand markes in gold. 

And that I did denie my wife and houfe ; 

Thou drunkard thou, what didft thou meaneby this > 
E.Dro. Say what you wil fir,but I know what I know. 
That you beat me at the Mart I hauc your band to fiiow; 
Ify skin were parchment, & j? blows you gaue were ink, 
Your owne hand-writing would tcil you what I thinke. 
E.Ant. I thinke thou art an afte, 

E.Dro. Marry to it doth appeave 
By the wrongs I fuffer, and the blovves 1 bcarc, 

I fhouldkicke being kickc,and being at that pailc, 

You would keepe from my hcelcs,and beware of an affc. 

E.An, Y’arefad fignior‘$4W.r* < ?r,pray God our cheer 
May anfwer my good will,and your good wclcom here. 
Bat. I. hold your dainties cheap fir,5c your weleom deer. 
E.An. Oh fignior Balthazar, either atflcfh or fifh r 
A table full of welcome,makes fcarce one dainty difh, 
Hal Good meat fir is edmon thareuery churlc affords. 
Anti. And welcome more common,for thats nothing 
but words. 

Bal, Small cheere and great welcome, makes a met¬ 
ric fcaft. 

Anti. I, to a niggardly Hoft,and raorefparinggueft: 
But though my cates be meane;takc them in good part. 
Better cheere may you hauc,butnoc with better hart. 
Butfofc,my dooreislockc; goebid thcmler vs in. 
E.Dro. Maud,Briget , Marian,Ciflev,Gillian , Ginn. 
S.Dro, Momc,M.ilth 0 tie,Capon, Coxcombe , Idi¬ 
ot, Patch, 

Either get thee from the dorc,or fit downe at the hatch: 
Doft thou confine for wenches,that Jrcaltt for fuchflorc. 
When one is one too many, goe get thee from the dorc. 
E.Dro. What patch is made our Porter ? my Matter 
ftayes in the ftreet. 

S.Dn S. Let him walke from whence he came,lc!l hce 
catch cold oil’s feet. 

E.Ant, Who talks within there ? hoa,open the dore. 
S.Dro, Right fir. He tell you when, ant) you’ll tell 
me wherefore. 

Ant. Wherefore ? fof my dinner: I haue not din’d to 
day. 

S.Dro, Nor to day here you mutt not come agsine 
when you may. 

Anti. What art thou that keep’ft meeout from the 
howfe I owe? 

S.Dro. The Porter for this time Sir, and my dime is 
Drome, 

E.Dro, O villaine,thou haft flolne both mine office 
and my name, 

The one nere got me credit, the other mickle blame: 

If thou had ft beene Dromio to day in my place, 


EmerLWee. 

Luce. What a code is there Dromio ? who are 
at the gate? 

E.Dro. Let my Matter in Luce. 

Luce. Faith no, free toines too late, ahdfo tell w 
Matter, 1 “ 

E.Dro, O Lord I matt laugh,haue at y ou with ap t0 . 

uerbe, 

Shall I fet in my ftaffe. 

Luce. Haue at you with another, that’s when^a* 
you tell? 

S.Dro, If thy name be called htctf.uct thou haft an. 
fwer’d him well. 

Anti. Doeyouheare you minion, you’ll letts ini 
hope ? 

Luce. 1 thought to haue askt you. 

S.Dro. Andyoufaidno. 

E.Dro. So come helpe, well tttooke, there was t>Io» 
for blow. 

Anti. Thou baggage let me in. 

Luce, Can you tell for whofc fake? 

E.Drom. Matter, knockc the doore hard. 

Luce. Let him knocke till it ake. 

Anti, You'll eric for this minion , if I beat the doort 
downe. 

Luce. What needs all that, and a pairedfttocks in the 
towne? 

Enter Adriana. 

Adri Who is that at the doore f keeps all this noifer 

S.Dro. By my troth your towne is troubled withvn. 
ru!y boies, 

eAnti. Are you there Wife ? you might haue cord 
before, 

Adn. Yourwifefirknaue?go get you from the dort, 

£, Dro. If you went in painc Maftcr,this knaaeweld 
goe fore. 

Angelo. Hccre is neither cheere fir, nor welcome,we 
would faine haue either. 

Baltz,. In debating which was befl, wee fhall part 
with neither. 

E.Dro. They ftand at the doore. Matter, bid them 
welcome hither. 

tAnti. There is fometl.ing in the winde,that we can¬ 
not get in. 

S.Dro , You would fay fo Matter, if your garments 
were thin. 

Your cake here is Warmc within: you ftand here in the 
cold. 

It would make a man mad as a Bucke to be fo bought 
and fold. 

Ant, Go fetch me fortieth ing.Ile break ope the gate. 

S.Dro. Breake any breaking here,and lie breakeyonr 
knaues pate. 

E.Dre. A man may breake a word with your fir, wd 
words are but winde: 

I and breake it in your face,fo he break it not behihde. 

S.Dro, It feecncs thou want’ft breaking,out vpon thee 
hinde. 

E.Dro. Here’s too much out vpdii thee,I pray thee!®t 
me in. 

S-Dro. I,when fowles haue no feathers,and fiflihaue 
no fin. 

Ant. Well, lie breake to tgo borrow trie 0 crow. 

S.Dro.A crow without fcather.Msftfer meane you ®i 

rot 


U~he Comedte of Errors. 


Andtfr'k^withitt the jjf fulpecSf 

£« .hi. fm W %rfl * ,, “ fome ' 

Her fober yeares, itfdmodeftie, 

KL on your hart fbme.ciuie to you vnknownc; 

£S*0».b»< itetf, 

tSL «.w. a* «*** 

Berul’dbyme^i'partiniattencc, 

AndictvStbtheTygeriHtodmiTer 

And ab owi cticnmg cpnic yojir iclfc alone, 
jo know? the reafon of this ftrange refir aim: 

If by flrong hand you offer to breake io 
Mow in the ftirring paffage of the day, 

A vulgar' comment will be made of it;' 

And that fuppofed by die comtdon rowt 
Againft your yet vr.galled ettimarion, 

TUatmay With fouie intfdfion enter in. 

And dWell vpon yout gfaue when you are dead; 

For Hander Hues vpon fucceffion; 

pot eucr ho'ws’d. Where it gets poffeffion. 

Anti. You hade p teuail’d,! will depart in quiet, 

And indefpight of mirth meane to be merrie: 

I know a wench of excellent difeourfe, 
prsctic and wittiei wilde, and yet too gentle; 

There will we dine: this woman that I meane 
My wife (but iproteft without defer:) 

Hath oftentimes vpbraidcdmewithsll: 

To her will we to dinner, get you home 
And fetch the chaine, by this 1 know tis made, 

Bring it I pray you to the Fetyentihc , 

for there’s the houfer That chaine will I beftow 

(Be it for nothing but to fpi ght my wife) 

Vpon mine hofteile there, good fir makehafte: 

Since mine ownedoores refufe to enterraine me. 

He fchockc elfe.whcrc, to fee ifthey’ll dii’daine me. 

A»g. He meet you at that place fome houre hence. 
Anti. Do jo,this iefi fhall coif me fome cxpeucc. 

Exeunt. 

Enter luHana, with Antipholut ofSiracufa. 

Mia. And may it bethat you haue quite forgot 
A husbands office? lhall Antiphohtt 
Euen in the fpring of Loue,thy Loue-fprings rot ? 

Shall lode in buildings grow fo ruinate ? 

If you did wed my fitter for her wealth. 

Then for her wealthi-fake vfe her with more kirtdneffe: 
Or ifyou hke elfe-where doc it by ftealrh, 

Muffle your falfc loue with fome IheW of blindnefle: 

Let not my fitter read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tongue thy owne fhames Orator: 
Lookefweet,fpeakefaire, becomedifloyaide: 

Apparell vibe like vertues havbenger: 
Beareafaircprefence,thoughyour heart be tainted. 
Teach finne the carriage of a holy Saint, 

Be fecret falfe: what need flic be acq uaimed ? 

What fimpkehiefe brags of his owne actainc ? 

’Tis doilble wrong to truant with your Bed, 

And let her read it in thy lookes at board i 
Shame hath a baftard fame,well managed, 

Ill deeds is doubled with an eiiill wbrd: 

Alai __ , • 


oorc women, make vs not beleeue 
(Being coiApaS ofcredit) that yoii loue Vs, 


Though others haucthe arrae, Ihcw vs the fleeue: 

We in ybur motion turne, and you may moue vs. 

Then gentle brother get you in againe; 

Comfort my fitter, cheere her, call her wife; 

’Tis holy fporc to be a little vaine, 

When the fwcet breath ot flattcrie conquers ttrife, 

S. Anti. Sweetc Miftris, what your name is elfe I 
know not; 

Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine: 

Leffe in your knowledge, and your grace you fhow nor, 
Then our earths wonder, more then earth dminc. 

Teach me deere creature how to thinke and fpcake:, 
Lay open to my earihic groffe conceit ; 

Smothrcd in errors, fceble,{haUow,wcake, 

I he foulded meaning ofyour words deceit: 

Againttmy foules pure truth,why labour you. 

To make it wander in afi vhhnownc fteld ? 

Are you a god? would you create me new ? 

Transforme me then,and to your powre lie yeeldl 
But iftbat I am I, then well I know, 

Your weeping fitter is no wife of mine; 

Nor to he: bed no homage doe I owe: 

Far re more/arre more,to you doe I decline: 

Oh traine menotfwccrMermaidc with thy note. 

To drown erne in thy fitter floud oficares: 

Sing Siren for thy felfe,and I will dote: 

Spread ore chcfiiuer wanes thy golden haires; 

And as a bud lie take thee.and there lie: 

And in that glorious fuppofition thinke, 

He gainesby death, that hath fuch meanes to die i 
Let Loue.being light,be drowned if tbe finke. 

Luc, What are you mad,that you doe r eafon fo ? 
eAnt, Not mad,butmated,how I doe nor knbw. 
Luc. It is a fault that fpringeth from your tie. 

Ant. For gazing on your beames fairs fun being by. 
Luc. Gaze when you fhould, and that will deere 
your fight. 

Ant. As good to winke fwcet loue,as looke on night, 
Luc. Why call you me leue? Call my fitter fo. 

Ant. Thy fitters fitter. 

Luc. That's my fitter. 

Ant, No ; it is thy felfe,mine ownp fdfes better part: 
Mineeies deere eie, my deere hearts deerer heart; 

My mode,my fortune,and my fweet hopes aime; ' 

My foie earths heatien.aucf my hcauens claime, 

Luc. All this my fitter is,or elfe fhould be. 

Ant, Call thy felfe fitter fwcet,for 1 am thee i 
Thee will I loue, and with thee lead my lifc^ 

Thou haft no husband yet,not I no wife; 

Giuemc thy hand. 

Luc. Oh fofc fifjhold you ftill: 

Ilcfecch my fitter to get her good will. 

Enter Dromio , Siracujta. 
tAnt. Why how now Dromo i whefe run’ft thou fo 
faft } 

S.Dro. Doe you know me fir? Am lDromio} Am 
yourman? Am I my felfe? 

Aut, Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou 
thy felfe. 

Dro. I am an affe, I am a womans man, 
my felfe. 

Ant , What womans man? and how befides 
felfe? 

Dro. Marrie fir,be.fides my felfe,I am due to a woman: 
One that claimcs me, one that haunts me, one that will 
hauc me. 


























































































[„ 9.2 __ 

Ami, What claimc laics foe to thee ? 

Marry flr,fuch daimeasyou would lay to your 
liorie, and fine would haue meaa a bcaft^notthatl bee- 
mg a bcaft foe would haue me* but that foe being a vc- 
rie bcaftly creature layes daime to me, 
id mi. VVhatitfhcf 

Dro m A vcry rcucrent body : I i ueh a one, as a man 
may not fpeake of, without he fay fir reucrence, I haue 
buc leaue luckc in the match, and yet is foe a wondrous 
fat marriage, 

Antu How doft thou *ieane a fat marriage ? 

Dr& m Marry fir,flue's die Kitchin vvench f & al greafe, 
and I kno w not what vfe to put her too^ but to make a 
Lampcof her, and run from her by her owne light, 1 
i warrant, her ragges and the Tallow in them, willbumc 
i a Winter; iffoe liues till doomcfd 3 y l (hc'l burne 

a weeke longer dicu the whole World. 

Antu Vt 7 hat complexion is five of? 

Dro, Swart like my fiioo, but her face nothing like 
fo cleane kept: for why? five iwests a man may goe o- 
ucr-fhooes in the grime of it, 

Anti r That’s a fault that water will mend , 1 
l Dra* Nolir, J tis in graine, Noahs flood could not 
. do it, 

Antu What’sher name ? 

*Dro m JVeti Sir: but her name is three quarters, that's 
an Ell and three quarters,will not mcafurc her from hip 
. to hip* ’ ' * 

Anti. Then foe bcares fotnc bredth ? 

Dro. No longer from head to foot, then from hippe 
to hippe: fhe is fphericalljlikcaglobe: I could find oui 
Countries in her, 

Amu Iti what part of her body ftahds Ireland ? 

Dra. Marry fir in her buctockes, 1 found it out by 
thebogges. 

Ant, Where Scotland ? 

Dra t 1 found it by the bar renneffe, hard in the pal me 
of the hand. 

Ant * Where France } 

Dro t In her forhead, arm'd and reamed, making 
wan«e againft her heive. 

Ant, Whew England} ’ 

Dro. I look'd for die chalkie Cftffrsfout I could find 
no whtteneffe in them. But I gueffect flood hi her dim 
by the fait rheumc that ranne benveene France^ and it, 
Ant. Where Spain? } 

Dro m Faith I faw it not: but I felt i c hoc in her breth. 
Ant. Where America,, the Indies ? 

Dro, Oh fir^vponher nofe, all oreembcllifocd with 
Rubies, Carbuncles, S'aplRres, declining their rich Af- 
pe£t to the hot breath ofi$paine, who fent whole Ar* 
madocs of Carrech to be ballaft at her nofe, 

Anti, Where flood Be!gia 7 the IV tthrrlan&i} 

Dro. Oh fir, Ididnot lookefqlow* To condude,- 
: this drudge or Diuinerlayd daime to mce, call’d mee 
Dromio > fwore I wasaffurilto her, told mewhatpriuie 
markes I had about mee, as the markcof my flvoulder, 
the Mole in my nccke, the great Wart on my left armc, 
that i amaz'd ranne from her as a witch. And I thinke^if 
my breft had not beene made of faith, and my heart of 
fieele, five had transformed me to a CurtuIldog,& made 
me tunic fth wheele. 

Anti. Gohiethecprerently.poft to therode, 

And if the winds blow anyway from foore, 

I will not harbour in this Town e tonight* 

If any Barkeput forth, come to the Mart* 
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Made it for me fir, I bcfpelce it nor. 

Not once, nor twice, but twcntic times you 


Where I will walke till thou returnc to me: ~~ 

If euerie one knowes vs, and we know none, 

I is time I thinke to trudge,packe,and be gone, 

y* > 9 ' As from a Beare a man would run for Uft 

Soflielfrom her that would be my wife. *t 

Ami. There’s none but Witches do inhabite heer^ 

And therefore ’tis hie time that I were hence: ? 

She that doth call me husband, euenmy foule 
Doth for a wife abhorre. But her faire filler 
pofleft with fuch a gentle foueraignegrace, 

Of fuch inchanting prefence and difeourfe. 

Hath almoft made me Traitor to my felfe: 

But leaf! my felfe be guilty to felfe wrong, 
lie Hop mine cares againft the Mermaids fong. 

Enter tyfngtkwith the Chaim. 

*Ang. M r Antipholut. 

Anti. I that’s my name. 

Ang. I know it well fir, loe here’s the chaine, 

I thought tohauttaneyou at the Porpentme, 

The chaine vnfimfh’d made me ftay thus long. | 
iA»ti. What is your will that Hhal do with this? 

tying. What pi cafe your felfe fir: I haue madeitfc, 
you. 1 

Anti, 
tyfng. 
haue: 

Go home with it, andpleafeyour Wife withali. 

And foone at fupper time He vifityou. 

And then receiue my money for the chaine,' 

Anti. I pray you fir receiucthe money now, 

For feare you ne’re fee chaine, nor mony more. 

Ang. You are a merry man fir, fare you well. Exit 
Am. What I fhould thinke of this, I cannot tell: 
But this 1 thinke, there’snomanisfo vaine. 

That would refufe fo faire an offer'd Chaine- 
I fee a man heere needs not hue by ftiifts, 

"v V hen in the ftreets hemeetes fuch Golden gifts : 
lie to the Mart, and there for Dfomie ftay, 

If any fhipput out, then ftraight ay/ay. Exit. 


JHus Quartos. Sccena ‘Frima. 


enter a Mere bant fioldfmith, and an Oftctr. 

Mar. You know fince Pcutecoft the fum is due, 
Andfincel haue not much importun’d you. 

Nor now I had not, but that I am bound * 

To Per^M,and want Gilders for my voyage; 
Therefore make prefen t fa tisfa&ion, 

Or lie attach you by this Officer. 

Gold, Euen iuft the firm that I do owe to you, 

Is growing to me by Antipholm, 

And in the inftatit that I met with you, 

He had ofme a Chaine, atfiueaciocke 
I (hall receiue the money for the fame: 

Pleafeth you walke with me downe to his houfc, 

1 will difeharge my bond, and thaakeyoutoo. 

Inter %yfvtifhoim Epbef'Dramie frnnu the CtmizMt. 
C^-Tbat labour may you faues See where he comes. 
oyfnt. While I go to theGoldfmiths houfc, go :hou 

And 
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r^Jbuyatopes end, that will I beftow 
Among my wife, and their confederates, 

For locking me out of my doores byday: 

But foft 1 fee the Goldfmith; get thee gone, 

Buv thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

JDr®. I buy a thoufandpound a yeare, I buy a rope. 

exit D remitt 

Epb. Ant. A man is well holpe vp that trufts to you, 
Ipromifedyour prefence, and the Chaine, 

But neitber.Chaine nor Goldfmith came to me : 

Belike you thought our loue would lait too long 
Ifit were chain’d together: and therefore came not. 

Gold. Sauing your nierrie humor: here’s the note 
How much your Chaine weighs to the vtmoft chare£> 
The fineneffe of the Gold, and chargefull fafoion. 
Which doth amount to three odde Duckets mote 
Then I ftand debted to this Gentleman, 

I pray you ice him prefently difeharg’d, 

For he is bound to Sea,and ftayes but for it. 

Anti, I am not furnifh’d with the prelent monic: 
Befides I haue fomebufinefle in the towne, 
GoodSigniortaketheftranger to my houfc, 

And with you take the ChaiHe,aiid bid niy wife 
Disburfe the fumme, on thereceit thereof, 
perchance I will be there as foone as you. 

Gold. Then you will bring the Chaine to her your 
felfe. 

Jnti. No beave it with you, leaft I come not time e- 
nough. 

Gold. Well fir, I will { Haue you the Chaine about 
you? 

t zfnt. And if I haue not fir, I hope you haue: 

Or elfe you may rcturne without your money. 

Gold, Nay come I pray you fir, giue me the Chaine : 
Both winde and tide ftayes for this Gentleman, 
Andlteo blame haue held him hcere too long. 

tAnti. Good Lord, youvfethis dalhancetoexcufe 
Your breach of promife to the Porpentine, 

Ijfhould haue chid you for not bringing it. 

But like a fhrew you firft begin tobrawie. 

Mar. The hoiire ftealet on, I pray you fir difpatch. 

Cold. You heare how he importunes me,tbe Chaine. 

Ant. Wh y giue it to my wife, and fetch your mony. 

Geld. Cornc.co[ne,you know I gaue it you euen now* 
Either fend the Chaine, or fend me by fome token. 

*y{nt. Fie, now you run this humor out ofbrcath, 
Come where’s the Chaine, I pray you let me fee it. 

CMar. My bufinefTe cannot brooke this dalliance, 
Good fir fay, whe’r you!anfwcr me, or no: 

Ifnot, lie leaue him to the Officer. 

I anfwcr you > What fliould I anfwcr you. 

Gold. The monie that you owe mefor theChaine. 
Ant, I oweyou none, till I receiue the Chaine. 

Gold. You know I gaue it you halfe an hourc fince. 
Ant. You gaue me none, you wrong naee much to 
fay fo, 

gold. You wrong me mote fir in denying ir. 
Confiderhow it Hands vpon my credit. 

Mar. Well Officer, arreft him at my fuite. 

Offi. 1 do, and charge you in the D ukes name to o- 
beytne. 

Gold, This touches me in reputation. 

Either confenc to pay this fum for me. 

Or 1 attach you by this Officer. 

Am. Confent to pay thee that Inciter had: 

Atrefttnefoolifh fellow if thoudar’ft. 



Gold. Heerc is thy fee, arreft him Officer. 

I would not ipare my brother in this cafe, 

Ifhe fhould fcorne me fo apparently. 

Qjfiio. I do arreft you fir, you heare the fuite. 

Ant. I do obey thee, till I giue thee bailc. 

But firrah, you fhall buy this fportas deere, 

A s all the mectall in your fhop will anfwer. 

Gold. Sir,fir, I fhall haue Law in Ephefa, 

To your notorious ffiame,I doubt it not. 

Enter Drontio Sira, from fhe Bay. 

T>ro. Ma fter, there’s a Barke of Epidamium, 

That ftaies but till her Owner comes aboord, 

Andthen firfhebeares away. Our fraughra^efir 

I haue conuei’d aboord, and I haue bought ° * 

ThcOyle,the Balfamum, and Aqua-vir*. 

The fhip is in her trim, the merrie winde 

Bio wes faire from land : they ftay for nought at all 

But for their Owner, Mafter.and your felfe. 

An. How now? a Madman? Why rhoupeeuilh fheep 
What ftiip of Epidammm ftaies for me. 

S.Dro. A fhip you fent me too, to hicr waftacre. 
Ant. Thou drunken fiaue, I fciu thee for a rope. 
And told thee to what purpofe,and what end. 

S.Dro. You fent me for a ropes end as foone. 

You fent me to the Bay fir, for a Barke. 

Ant. I will debate this matter at more Ieifure 
And teach your cares to lift me with more heede: 

To Villaine hie thee ftraight: 

Giue her this key, and cell her in the Deske 
That's couer’d ore with Turkifo Tapi ft tie. 

There is a purfe of Duckets, let her fend it: 

Tell her,I am arrefted in the ftreete, 

And chat fhall baile me: hie thee flauc, be gone 
On Officer to pri fon, till it come. 7 Exeunt 

S. Dromie. Tooyfdriana,x\\&t is where we din’d 
Where Dowfabell did claimemeforher husband/ 

She is toobiggel hope for me to compafTe, 

Thither I muft, although againft my will: 

For feruants muft their Mafters mindes fulfill. Exit 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adr . Ah Luciana, did he tempt thee fo { 

Miglic'ft thou perceiue aufteercly in his cie, 

That he did plead in earneft, yea or no : 

Look’d he or red or pale, or fad or merrily ? 

What obferuation tnad’ft thou in this cafe i 
Oh, his hearts Meteors tilting in his face. 

/■«£. Firft he deni’deyotj^adinhimnoriglit. 

Adr. He meant he did me hone: the more my Ipight 
Aw. Then tworehe thathe was aftrangerheere. 

Adr. And truehcfworc, though yet forfwojnchee 
were. 

Luc. Then pleaded I for yftju. 

Adr, And what faid he A; 

Luc. That Ioue I begg’dforyou, he begg'd of me. 
Adr. With whatperfvrofion did he tempt thy loue ? 
Aw .With words, that in an honeft fujt might moue, 
rirltjhe didpraife my beautie, then my fpecch. 

Adr. Did’ft fpeake him faire f 
Luc. Haue patience I befeech. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not hold me fli] J, 

My tongue, though not my heart, ftukllhaue his will. 

He is deformed, crooked, old s and fere, 

Ill-fac’d, worfe bodied, foapcleffe cuery where: 

Vicious, vngentle, foolifh, blunt, vnkinde. 

Stigma- 
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Stigamicallni making w orfe in mindc# 

Lhc* Who would be iealous then of fueh a one ? 

No cuill loft is waifd^when it is gone. 

-Afr. Ah but I thinke him better then I fay: 

And yet would herein others ties were worfe; 

Farre from her neft the Lapwing cries away; 

My heart praies for him^though my tongue doe curfe* 

Snter S*Dromh t 

*Dr&. Heregoe: the deske^the purfe/weet now make 
hafte. 

hm* How haft thou loft thy breath? 

S.Drd. By running faft. 

Adr* Where is thy Matter Dromit ? Is he well ? 
S.Dro. No, he’s in Tartar limbo, worfe then hell: 

A diuell in an cuerUfting garment hath him; 

On whofehard heart is button'd Tp wichftcde: 

A Fcind,a Fairie^pittilcfle and ruffe: 

A Wolfe,nay worfe, a fellow all in buffo: 

A back friend^ ftioulder-clapper, one that countermads 
ThepaffagesofallieSjCrcekes^and narrow lauds: 

A hound that runs Countermand yet draws drifooc well. 
One that before the ludgmet carries poore foulcs to heh 
Adr* Why man,what is the matter > 

S.Dro . I doc not know the matter, hee is retted on 
the cafe. 

Adr, What is he arreftedHcll me at whole fuicc? 
S.Dro. I know not at whofefuite he is arefted well; 
but it in a fuite of buffc which relied him,that can I tell, 
will you fetid him Miftris redemption, the monie in 
his deske. 

Adr. Go fetch it Sifter: this I wonder at. 

Exit LucianA. 

Thu* he vnknowne to me feould be in debt: 

Tell me,was he arefted on a band? 

S.Dr*. Not on a band,but on a ftronger tiling: 

A chaine,a chaine, doe you not here it ring. 

Adr'ta. What,thechaine ? 

S.Dro. No,no,the bell, ’tis time that I were gone: 

It was two ere I left him.and now the elocke ftrikes one. 
Adr. Thehoures come backe, that did I neuerhere. 
S.Dro , Ohyes,ifany home meete a Serieant, a turncs 
backe for verie fcare. 

Adri. As if time were in debt: how fondly do'ft thou 
rcafon? 

S.-Dra-Timc is a verie bankcrouc,and owes more then 
he’s worth to feafon. 

Nay,he's atheefe too :haueyou not heard men fay. 

That time come* ftealinge$r,by night and day? 

If I be in debt and theft,and a Serieant in the way. 

Hath he not feafon to turtle backe an home in a day? 

Enter Lucians. 

Adr. Go Dromto, there’s the monic,bcare iJt ftraight, 
And bring thy Matter hojmciflnediatcly. 

Come fitter, I aropreft doyftfc with,conceit: 

Conceit,my comfort and myfniurie. 

Enter Antipbolut Siractt/ta. 

There * not a man I meete but doth falutcme 
As if I were their well acquainted friend, 

And cuerie one doth call me by my name i 
Some tender monie to me, fomc inuitc me; 

Some other giue me thankc* for kindnefles j 
Some offer me Commodities to buy. 

Euen now a tailor cal’d roc in his feop, 


Exit. 


And fliow’d me Silkes that he had bought for me~^' 
And there wlthall tooke meafure of my body. * 

Sure thefe arebutimaginarie Wiles, 

And Upland Sorcerers inhabit? here- 

Enter Drtmio.Str, 

S.Dro. Mafter,here’s the gold you fent tnc forfwha 
haue you got the pittture of eld Adam new appavel’d? 

*sint. What geld is this? What*rt«» d*’ft th ou 
meane? 

S.Dro. Not that Adorn that kept t he Paradife* bet 
that Adam that keepes the prifon} hee that goes in the 
calues-skin, that was kil’d for the Prodigall: hee that 
came behinde you firjike an euill angel,and bid you for. 
fake your libertie. 

Attt. I rndeiftand thee not, 

S.Dro, No? why ’tis a plaine cafe: he that went like 
a Bafe. Viole in a cafe of leather; the man fir, that when 
gentlemen are tired giues them a iob, and refts fe cm; 
he fir,that takes pittie on decaied men, and giues them’ 
fuites of durance: he that fets vp his reft to doe more ex. 
ploitswith his Mace,thcnaMoris Pike. 

<»Aift. What thou mcan’ft an officer? 

S,Dro. 1 fir,thc Serieant of the Band : he that brings 
any man to anfwer it that breakes his Band: one that 
thinkes a man alwaies going to bed, and faies.God gim 
you good reft. 

Ant. Well fir,there reft in your foolcric: 

Is there any Ships puts forth tonight? may we be gone? 

S.Dro. Why fir,? brought you word an houre fince, 
that fee Bn ke Expedition put forth to night, and then 
were you hindred by the Serieant to tarry for the Hey 
Delay; Here are the angels that you fent for tedeliuer 
you. 

Ant. The fellow is diftra&,and fo am I, 

And here we wander in illufions: 

Some blcffcd power dcliuer vs from hence. 


Enter a Curtixatn, 

Cur. Well metjwcll met. Mailer tAntipbehu; 

I fee firyou haue found the Gold.fmith now: 

Is that the chaine you promis’d me to day. 

Jut. Sathan auoide,I charge thee tempt menot.t 
S.Dro, Mafter,!s this Miftris Satbani 
Ant. It is the diuell. 

S.Dro. Nay,flic is worfe,flieis thediuels dam: 

And here (be comes in the habit of a light wench, and 
thereof comes,that the wenches fay God dam me,That’) 
at much to fay, God make me a light wench: It is writ' 
ten,they app care to men like angels of light, light is an 
cffc& of fire,and fire will burncyoga,light wenches will 
burnc.come not nccre her. 

Cur. Your man and you are maruailous merriefir. 
Will you goe with me,wee’ll mend our dinner here? 

S.Dro. Maftcr.if do expeft fpoon-mcate, or beljpeake 
along fpoone. 

Ant. Why Drontiof 

S.Dro . Marrie he mufthauc a long fpoone that mutt 
cate with the diuell. 

Ant, Auoid then fiend, what tcl’ft .thou me of fup- 
Thou art,as you are all a forccreflc: (ping ? 

I comute thee toleaue roe.and be gon. 

Cur. Giue me the ring of mine you had at dinner. 

Or for my Diamond the Chaine you promis’d. 

And lie be gone fir,and not trouble you. 

S.Dro. Some diuell aike but the parings of ones naile, 
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-— rtTThiire, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, acherrie- 

ftone: but fee more couetaw, wold haue a chame^Ma- 

£ be wife, and if you giue it her, the diuell will feake 

S DrV. Flic pride faies the Pea-cockc, Miftris feat 

C#r. Now out of doubt Antipholne is mad, 

Elfe would he neuer fo demeane himlclfe, 

Afting he hath ofmine worth tortie Duckets, 

And for the fame he proruis d me a Chaine, 

Both one and other he denies me now : 

The rcafon that I gather he is mad, 

Befides this prefau inflancc of his rage. 

Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner, 

Of his owne doores being fern againft his entrance. 
Belike his wife acquainted with bis fits,. 

On purpofe fhut the doores againft his way: 

My way is now to hie home to his houfc, 

And tell his wife, that being Lunatitke, 

Heiulli’d into my houfe, and tooke perfor ce 
My Ring away. This courfe I fitteft choofe. 

For fortic Duckets is too much to loofe. 

Enter AntipbolutEpkef. with a Jailor. 


An. Feare me not man, I will not breake away, 

He giue thee ere I leaue thee fo much money 
To warrant thee as I am refted for. 

My wife is in a wayward moodeto day. 

And will not lightly trtift the Meffcngcr, 

That I feould be attach’d in Epheftu, 

I tell you ’twill found harfely in her cares. 

Enter ‘Dromto Epa.with a ropA end. 

Heere conies niy Man, I thinke he brings the monie. 
How now fir? Haue you that I fent you tor ? 

E.Dre. Hete’s that I warrant you will pay them all. 

Anti. But where's the Money ? 

S.Dro . Why fir.IgauccheMonieforcbcRope. 

Ant. Fiue hundred Duckets villaine for a rope ? 

E. Dro. lie ferue you fir fiue hundred at the rate. 

Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thcc home? 

S, Dro. To a ropes end fir, and to that end am l re¬ 
turn’d. 

Ant. And to that end fir, I will welcome you- 

Oft. Good fir be patient. 

E. Dro. Nay ’tis for me to be patient, I am in aduer- 
fitic. 

Ofi. Good now hold thy tongue, 

E.Dro. Nay, rather perfwade him to hold his hands. 

Anti, Thou whoreibn fenfeleffe Villainc. 

E.Dro. I would I were fenfele(fc.fir, that I might 
Dotfeeleyoar blowes. 

oAnti. Thou art fcnftblc in nothing but bio w«s,and 
foisanAffc. 

E.Dro. I am an Affcindeede,youmayprooiieitby 
my long eares. I haue ferued him from the houre ofmy 
Natiuitie to this inftant, and haue nothing at his hands 
for my feruice but blewci. When I am cold, he heates 
me with beating: when I am warme,hc codes me with 
beating; I am wak’d with it when lileepe , rais’d with 
it when I fit, driuen out of doores with it when I goe 
from home, welcom'd home with it when I retume/iay 


1 be are it on my feoulders, as abeggerwoont her brat: 
and I thinke when he hath lam'd me, Ifihal! begge with 
it from doore to doore. 

Enter tAdriatta, Lucians, Courtixan 3 and a Schools- 
n*after, call'd Pinch, 

tAnt. Come goe along, my wife is comming yon¬ 
der. 

E-Dro . Miftris ref ice f.nem , refpetft your end, or ra¬ 
ther the prophsfic like the Parrar,beware the ropes end. 

Ami. \y ilt thou ftill talke? Beats Dro. 

Cure. How fay you now? Is not your husband mad ? 

Adri. His inciuility confirms* no lefie; 

Good Doctor Pinch, you are a Coniurcr, 

Eftablifh him in his true lcncc againc. 

And I will plealeyou what you will demand. 

Luc, Alas how fiery, and how fharpe he looket. 

Cut. Marke,howhe trembles in his extafie. 

Pinch. Giue me your hand, and let mec fecle your 
pulfe. 

*Ant. There is my hand, and let it feele your care. 

Pinch. I charge thee Sat ban feous'd within this man, 
To yeeld pofleffion to my bolit praiers. 

And to thy ftateof darkneffe hie thee ftraight, 

I coniure thee by ail fee Saints in heauen. 

Anti. Peace doting wirard, peace ; I am not mad. 

Adr . Oh that thou wcr’i not, poore diflrciVed Ionic. 

Ami. You Minion ye?*, are thefe your Cuftomeis? 
Did this Companion with the faffron face 
Rcuelland feaft it at my houfe to day, 

Whil’ft vpon me the guiltie doores were fluit. 

And I denied to enter in my houfe. 

Adr.Q husband,God doth know you din’d at home 
Where would you had remain’d vntill this time. 

Free from thefe flinders, and this open feamc. 

Anti. Din'd at home ? Thou Villa jne, what fayeft 
thou ? 

Dro. Sir footh to fay, you did not dine at home. 

Attt. Were not my doores loekt vp, and I fliuc out ? 

Dro. Perdie, your doores were loekt, and you flmf* 
out. 

Anti. And did not fee her fclfc renile me there ? 

Dro. Sans Fable, fee her felfeteuil’d you there. 

Anti. Did not her Kitchen maideraile, taunt, and 
fcorne me ? 

Dro. Cert it flie did, the kitchin veftall i corn’d you. 

Ant, And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 

Dro. Inveriticyou did, my bones bcares witndTe, 
That fince haue felt the vigor of his rape. 

Adr. Is'tgood to footh him in feefecromrariea? 

Pinch. It is no fearae, fee fellow finds his vaine. 

And yeeiding to him, humors well hisfrenfie. 

Ant. Thou haft fubborn’d’thcGoidfmith to arreft 
mce. 

Adr. Alas, J fent you Monie to redeeme you, 

By Dromto heere, who came in haft for it. 

‘Dro, Monie by me? Heart and good will you mi®ht, 
Butfurely Matter not a ragge of Monie. 

Ant. Wentft not thou toher for a purfeofDuck« 3 . 

Adri. He came to me, and I deliuer'd it. 

Luci. And I am witneffe with her that fee did.- 

Dro. God and the Rope-maker beareme witncfic. 
That I was fent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch. Miftris, both Man and Matter is poffcft, 

I know it by their pale and deadly lookes, * 

_ : They 



























































































































They mufi be bound and laide infome darkeroomc- 
JltttS&y wherefore did ft thoti locke me forth today* 
And why doft thou denic the bagge of gold? 

•Adr* 1 did not gentle husband locke thee forth. 
Dre* And gentle M c I reeeiu’d no gold ; 

But I c 6 nfcffe hr* that we were lock'd out* 

Adr* Diflembling Villain, thou fpcak’ftfalfe in both 
Ant* Diflembling harlot* thou art falfe in all* 

And art confederate with a damned pack c, 

To make a loathfcmc abie£t fcorne of me: 

But with thefe naiks. He plueke out thefe falfe ey es* 
That would behold in me this fhamefull {port, 

Enter three &rfmre 3 and ofer to Unde him: 
Heejfriucs* 

Adr* Oh binde him, binde him 3 let him not come 
neere me. 

ftnch *More company* the fiend isftrong within him 
Awe. Aye me poorc man, how pale and wan he looks. 
Ant . What will you murthcr me, thou Tailor thou ? 
I am thy prifoner* wilt thou fufter them to make a ref- 
cue? 

OjfL Matters let him go; he is my prifouer* and yon 
{hall not haue him* 

finch* Go binde this man* for he is franticke too, 
tiAdr. What wilt thou do* thou peeuifh Office ? 
Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
Do outrage and difplcafhre to hhnfelft? 

Oft . He is my prifoner/ifl let him go. 

The debt he owes will be requir'd of me, 

Aar* I will difeharge thee ere I go from thee, 

Beare me forthwith vino his Creditor* 

And knowing how the debt growes I will pay it. 

Good Matter Doctor fee him fafe conuey'd 
Home to my houfe, oh moft vnhap^y day. 
esfnt, Oh moft vnhappic ftrumpet* 

2 >*. Matter* I am heere encred in bond for you ( 

Ant* Oiiton thee Viilame* wherefore doft thoumad 
tnee ? 

Dra. Will you be bound for nothing* be mad good 
Matter* cry the dwell, 

Luc* Godhclpepoorefouks* howidlcly doc they 

talke* 

Adr * Go bearc him hence* filter go you with me: 

Say now* whole fuite is he arretted at ? 

Exeunt* Manet Qffic. -Adri, Luci.CmtnUm 
Of Onc ±Angtl$ a Goldfmith* d o you know him? 
Adr , I know the man : vyhat is the ftimmchc owes? 
Of Two hundred Duckets, 

Adr, Say, how growes it due. 

Of Due for aChaine your husband had of him* 

Adr, He did befpcafce a Chain for me,but had it not. 
Cur, When as your husband all in rage t^ day, 

Came to my houfe, and tooke away my Ring*. 

The Ring 1 few vpon his finger now. 

Straight after did I mcete him with a Chained 
Adr. It may be fo* but I did neuer fee it. 

Come lailor^bring me wherethe Goidfmich is, 

I long co know.the truth heereofat large. 


_ Thefmedieof Errors* 


£>tter Amipholm Ssraeuffa with bis Rapier dr,%wne } 
and Drosnto Sirac. • ■ . 


'j;nri 


Luc, God for thy mercy, they are loofe againe, 
Air; And come with naked fwords, , 

Let’s call mote helps to haue them bound againe. 

• Rmneall out. 


Off. Away, they! kill vs. 

Exeunt omnttyAS faff as may be fn.L 
S. sAnt. I fee thefe Witches are afFraid offw 0 fj^ 
S. Dro. She that wouldbe your wife, now ranfj^ 

*A*t. Come to the Centaur, fetch our ftuff e ? 
thence: ' ir °tt 

Hong that we werefafe and found aboard 

Dre, Faith flay heere this night, they will flireivd 
vs no harme : you faw they fpeafce vs fairc,giuevs clu 
me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation, that but f ■ 
the Moumaine of mad flefii that ciaimes manage of ln ° C 
Uoujdfindeinmy heart to flay heere ftill, and tlltn '’ 

Am, I will not flay to night for a!! thcTownc 
Therefore away, to get our ftuffe aboord, £ A , 


dftus Quintus . Scania Trim a. 


Enter the Merchant and the Geldfmtb. 

Geld. I am forry Sir that I haue hindred you, 

But I procefthe had the Chaine ofme,. 

Though moft difhoneftly he doth denie it. 

Mar. How is the man efteem’d heere in the Griei 
Gold. Of very reuerent reputation fir. 

Of credit infinite, highly belou'd. 

Second to none that hues heere in the Citie: 

H3s word might bcare my wealth at any t me. 

C- Mar. Speakc ioftly,yonder as J thmke he walfei, 

Enter Antifholm andBromto againe. 

Gold. '7 is fo; and that felfe chaine about his necke, 
Which he forfwore moft mdnftroofiy to haue. 

Good fir draw neere to me, Uefpeakc to him:: 

Signi or Antipbolste, I wonder much 

That you would put me to this lhatneand trouble, 

And not without ibmc fcandall to your Iclfe, 

With circutnfiance and oaths, fo to denie 
This Chaine, which now you wcare fo openly. 

Befidc the charge, the fhame, imprifonment,' 

You haue done wrong to this my honeft friend, 

Who but for flaying on out Controuerfic, 

Had hoifted faile, and put to fea today: 

This Chaine you had ofme, can you deny it? 

Ant. Ithinkel had, I ncuer did deny it. 

Mar. Yes that you did fir,and forfwore it too. 

Ant. Who heard me to denic it or forfweare it? 
Afar. Thefe cares of mine thou knowft didhear thte 
Fie on thee wretch; ’tis pitty chat thou liu’ft 
To walke where any honeft men re fort, 

. Ant. Thou art a Villainc to impeach me thus, 
lieproue mine honor, and mine honcftic 
Againft thee ptcfchtly, i fthou'dar'ftftand: 

Mar, I dare and do defie thee for a villainc*:: 

■ J Jiauoo - vcrawi? uTiA ns ,-nc ; .an©.i 

ThijArare. Enter Adriana , Lucieora^ Ceurtexatn^ff tiluti 
A4r, HoId^Hurt him not for Gdd fake, he.isinaii, 
Some get within hhn; take his fwordaway 
Binde Drama tod,and bearc themtomy houfe. 

SffDre. Runnemaftcr run, forGods fake takcahouft 
Thii i* Tome Prioritj in,or wc are fpoyl’d. 

<n,sm'jrji i •: dw :od . Exeunt to the 

Em 


WILLIAM S 


s. Histories , & Tragedies 


The Qomedieof Errors. 


97 
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Enter Lstdit Atheffe: 

Ah Be quiet people, wherefore throng you hither ? 
Adr. To fetch my poorc diftrafted husband hence, 

Let vscotncin,that we may binde himfaft, 

And bcare him home for his rccouene. 

Gold. I knew he was not in his perfect wits. 

Mar. I am forty now that l did draw on him. 

Ak How long Hath this pofteflion held the mail. 
Adr. This weekehe hath beene heauie, lower fad, 
And much different from the man he was: 

But till this afternoonc his palfiort 
Ne’re brake into extremity ofrage. 

Jb. Hath he not loft much wealth by wrack of fea. 
Buried foroe deere friend, hath not elfe his eye 
Stray'd his affefHon in vulawfull louc, 

A finne preuailing much in youthfull men. 

Who giuc their eies the liberty of gazing. 

Which of thefe forrowes is be fubieft too t 
Adr. To none of thefe, except it be the laft, 

Namely, fomcloue that drew him ofc from home. 

Ab. You fltould for that haue reprehended him. 
Adr. "Why fo I did. 

Ab. 1 but not rough enough. 

Adr. As roughly a* my modefiie would let me, 

Ab. Haply inpnuate. 

Adr. And in aflemblies too, 

Ab. I, butnocenough, 

Adr. It was the copie ofour Conference. 

In bed heflept not for my vrging it, 

At boord he fed not for my vrging it: 

Alone, it was thefubic 6 lofmyTheame: 

In company I often glanced it: 

Still did I tell him, it was vildeandbad. 

Ab, And thereofeame it, that the man was mad. 

The venomc clamors of a iealous woman, 

Poifons more deadly then a mad dogges tooth. 

It feemeshis fteepes were hindred by thy railing. 

And thereof comes it that his head is light. 

Thouftift his meate was favve’d with thy vpbraidings, 
Vnquiet meales nuke ill digeftions. 

Thereof the raging fire of feauerbred, 

And what's a Feaucx,but a fit of madnefle? 

Thou fayeft his fports were hiudred by thyijralles. 

Sweet recreation birr'd, what doth enfuc 
But moodie and’dull melancholly, 

Kinfman to grim and comforticffcdifpaire. 

And at herheeles a huge infe<ftious troope 
Of pale diftemp era t urea ,and foes to life? 

In food, in fport, and life-preferuing reft 
To be difturb’d, would mad or man, or bead: 

The confequence is then, thy iealous fits 
Hath fear’d thy husband from the rfeof wits. 

Luc. She neuer reprehended him blit mildely. 

When he demean’dhimfelfe,rough,rude,and wildly, 

Why bearc you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not? 

Adri. She did betray me to thy owne reproofc. 

Good people cnter.and lay hold on him. 

Ab. No, not a creature enters in my houfe. 

Ad, Then let your feruant* bring my husband forth 
Neither: he tooke this place for fan&uary. 

And it ftiall priuiledge him from your hands, 

1 til I haue brought him to his wits againe. 

Or loofe my labour in aflaying it. 

Adr. I will attend my husband, be bis nurfc. 


l Diet His fickneffc, for it is my Office, 

And will haue no atturncy but my felfe. 

And therefore let me haue him home withmd . 1 

Ab. Be patient, for I will not let him ftirre. 

Till I haue vs’d the approoued meanes I haue, 

With wholfome firrups, drugges, 3 nd hoiy prayer* 

To make of him a formall man againe: 

It is a branch and parccll of mine oath, 

A charitable dutieofmy order. 

Therefore depart, and leauehim heere with me. 

Adr. I will not hence, and Icaue my husband heere: 
And ii! it doth befeeme your holindfe 
To feparate the husband and the wife. 

Ab. Be quiet and depart, thou fhalt not haue him, 

Luc, Complaine vmo the Duke of this indignity. 

Adr, Come go, I will fall proftrateat his feete. 

And neuer rife vntill my reares and prayers 
Haue won his grace co come in perfon hither, 

And take perforce my husband from the Abbdfe, 

Mar. By this I tbinke the Diall points at fine: 

Anon Pmc lure the Duke him felfe in perfon 
Comes this way to the meknchollv vale; 

The place of depth, and forrie execution, 

Behinde the ditches of the Abbey hccrc. 

Gold. Vpon whatcaufc? 

Mar, To fee a reuerent Siracuffan Merchant, 

Who put vnjuckily into this Bay 

Againft the Lawes and Statutes of thisTowne, 

Beheaded publikely for his offence. 

Gold. See where they come,we wilbehold his death 

Luc. Knceleto the Duke before he palle the Abbey. 

Enter the Luke of Fphefxs } andthe Merchant of SsTacufe 
bare bead, with the ldeadjmatt } (7 other 
Officers, 

Duke. Yet once againe proclaimekpublikcly, 

Tfany friend will pay the fumme for him. 

He fhall notdie, fomueh we tender him. 

Adr. luftice moft facred Duke againft the AbbcITe. 

Duke. She is a vertuout and a reuerend Lady, 

It cannot be tbai IHe hath done thee wrong, 
yldr.May it pleafeyour Grace, Ant if holm my husbaiJ, 
Who I made Lord of me, and all i find, 

Ac your important Letters this ill day, 

A moft outragious fit of madnclfe rooke him: 
ThatdefpVately he hurried through the fircetf* 

With him his bondman, all as mad as hi, 

Doing difjpleafure to the Citizens, 

By rufhing in their hollies : bearing thence 
Rings, Iewels, any thing his rage dTdlike, 

Once did I get him bound, and fent him home, 

Whil ft to takeorderfor the wrongsl went. 

That heere and there his furie had committed, 

Anon T wot not, by what ftrong efcapc 
He broke from thofc that had the guard of him. 

And with his mad attendant and himfelfe, 

Each one with ircfullpa{fion,with drawne fwords 
Met vs againe, and madly bent on vs 
Chac d vs away: till railing of more aide 
Wc came againe to binde them : then they fled 
Into this Abbey, whether wepurfu’d them, 

And heere rhe AbbclTc fhuts the gates on ts. 

And will not fufter vs to fetch him out. 

Nor fend him forth, that we may bcare him hence. 

I Therefore 
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Therefore mod gracious Duke with thy command, 

Let him be brought forth,and borne hence for helpe. 

Duke. Long fince thy husband i’eru’d mein my war* 
And I to thee ingag’d a Princes word, 

When thou didli make him Matter of rhy bed, 

To do him all the grace and good 1 could. 

Go fome ofyou, knocke at the Abbey gate. 

And bid the Lady Abbefle come to me: 

I will determine this before 1 ilirre. 

Cuter a Adeflengev. 

Miftris,Miftris, £hift and lane your fclfe, 

My Matter and his man are both broke loofe, 

Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the Doctor, 
Whofe beard they haue fin tig’d off with brands of fire, 
And cuer as it blaz’d, they threw on him 
Great pailcs of puddled rnyre to quench the haire; 
MyM 1 preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with Cizers nickcs him like a foole ; 

And furc (vnlcfTcyou lend fomc prefent helpe) 
Betweene them they will kill the Coniurcr. 

Adr. Peace foole, thy Matter and his man arc here. 
And that is falfc thou dott report to vs, 

Ttfejf, Miftris, vpon my life 1 tel you true, 

I haue not breath’d almott fince 1 did fee it. 

He cries for you, and vowes if be can take you. 

To fcorch your face, and to disfigure you : 

Cry within. 

Harke,harke, Iheare him Miftris; flie, be gone. 

Dtt\e. Come ftand by me,fcarc nothiug: guard with 
Halberds. 

Adr. Ay me,it is my husband: witnefle you. 

That he is borne about inuifible, 

Euennow we hous'd him in the Abbey hcerc. 

And now he's there,patt thought ofhtimancrcafon. 


Enter cSfntipkslus and E. Uremia of Epheftn. 


(ftice, 


E.Ant. IufHce moft gracious Duke,oh grant me iu- 
Euen for the fcruice that long fince I did thcc. 

When I befirid thee in the warres, and tooke 
Decpe fearres to fane thy life; euen for the blood 
That then I loft for thee,now grant me iuftiee. 

cMar.F&t, Vnleffe the fcare of death doth make me 
dote,I fee my Tonne Antiphshts and Drama. 

£.,*4o«.Iufticc(fweec Prince)againft j Woman there: 
She whom thou gau’ft to me to be my wife; 

That hath abufed and di (honored me, 

Euen in the ftrength and height ofiniuric : 

Beyond imagination is the wrong 
That (he this day hath ttiamclefle throwne on me. 
Dakp. Difcouerhow,and thou (haltfindemeiuft. 
E.Ant. This day (great Duke) tticfliut the doorei 
vpon me. 

While flic with Harlots flatted in my houfe. 

Duke. A greeuous faulc: fay woman,didft thou fo ? 
Adf. No my good Lord. My felfe,he,and my fitter, 
To day did dine together: fo befall ntvfoule, 

As this is falfe he burthens me withall, 

hue. Nere may I looke on day,nor fleepe on night. 
But flie tclt to your Highndl’e Ample truth. 

Gold. O periur’d woman* They are both fotfworne. 
In this the Madman iuflly chargeth them, 

E.Ant. My Liege, I am a cl ui fed what I fay. 

Neither ditturbed with the effe& of Wine, 

Nor hcadie-rafii prouoak’d with raging ire. 

Albeit my wrongs might make one wifer mad* 


This woman lock’d me out this day from dinner; 
That Goldfmith there, were he sot pack’d with her 
Could witnefle it: for he was with me then. 

Who parted with me to go fetch a Chaine, 
Promifing to bring it to the Porpentine, 

Where Balthafar andl did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not comming thither, 

1 went to feekehim. In the ftreet I met him. 

And in his companie that Gentleman, 

There did this periur’d Goldfmith fweare me down® 
That I this day of him receiu’d the Chaine, 

Wfiich God he knowes, I faw not. For the which 
He did arreft me wi ch an Officer, 

I did obey, and fent my Pefant home 
For certainc Dockets: he with none return’d. 
Thenfairelylbefpokethe Officer 
To go in petfon wich me to my houfe. 

By’ch’way, we met my wife,her fifler,and a rabble rooi 
Of vilde Confederates: Along with them 
They brought one Pinch ,a hungry leane.fac’d Villain® 
A meere Anatomic, a Mountebanke, 

A thred bare Iugler, and a Fortune-teller, 

A needy-hollow-ey’d-fliarpe-looking-wretch • 

A lining dead man. This pernicious flaue, 

Forfooth tooke on him as a Coniurcr: 

And gazing in mine eyes, feeling mypulfe. 

And with no-face (as’twere) out-facing me. 

Cries out, I was poJTeft. Then altogether 
They fell vpon me, bound me, bore me thence, 

And in a darkeand dankifti vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together, 

Tilt gnawing wich my teeth my bonds in funder, 

I gain’d my freedome; and immediately 
Ran hether co your Grace, whom 1 befeech 
To giue me ample fatisfaSion 
For thefedeepe fhames, and great indignities. 

Gold. My Lord, in truth, thus far I witnes with him 
That he din'd net at home, but was lock’d out. 

Duke. But had he fuch a Chaine of thcc,or no ? 
Gold. He had my Lord,and when he ran inheerc, 
Thefepcoplc faw theChaincabouthis necke. 

Mar. Befides,I will be fworne thefc cares ofmine. 
Heard you confcfle you had the Chaine of him. 

After you fir ft forfwore it on the Mart, 

And thereupon I drew my fword on you: 

And then you fled into this Abbey heere. 

From whence I thinkeyou arc come by Miracle. 

E.sAnt. I neuercamc within thtfeAbbey wals, 
Noreuerdidft thoudraw thy fword on me: 

I neuerfaw the Chaine, fo helpe me heauen: 

And this is falfc you burthen me withall. 

Bake. Why what an intricate impeach is this ? 

I thinke you all haue drunke of Circes cup; 

If heere you hous’d him, heere he would haue bin,' 

If he were mad, he would not pleade fo coldly : 

You fay he din’d at home, the Goldfmith heere 
Dentes that faying. Sirra, what fay you? 

E.Dre. Sit he din’de with her there,at the Porpta* 
tine. 

Cur. He did, and from my finger fnacht that Ring* 
B.Anti. Tis true (my Liege) this Ring I had of her. 
Saw’ll thou him enter at the Abbey heere? 
Curt. As furc (my Liege) as I do fee your Grace. 

Duke. Why this is ftraungc: Go call the Abbeffe hi* 
thcr. 

I thinke you are all mated, or ftarkc mad. 

' Exit 
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Exit ex* to the Abbefle. 


Fa. Moft mighty Duke,vouchfaftf me fpcak a word: 
Haply 1 fee a friend will faue my life. 

And pay the futiuhat may deliuerme. 

Dud. Speake freely Stracttfan what thou wilt. 

Fatb. Is not your name fir call’d nAntipholtts ? 

And is not that your bondman Dromiaf 

£ T)rOm Wi^in this boure I was ms bondman nr, 
Buthel thankehim gnaw’d in two my cords, 

Now am l2?r*»M,and his man, vnbound. 

path. I am fore you both ofyou rememberme. 
rpro. Our felucs we do remember fir by you: 

For lately we were bound as you arc now. 

You are not Pinches patient, arc you fir ? 

father. Why looke you ftrangeonme? you know 
me well. 

E.Ant. I neuer faw you in my life till now. 

£<*.Oh! griefehath chang’d me fince you fawmclaft, 
And carefull houres with times deformed hand, 

Haue written ftrange defeatures in my face : 

But tell me yet, daft thou not know my voice t 
Ant, Neither. 
fat. Drama ,nor thou ? 

Dre. Notruftmcfir,norI. 

Fa. 1 am fure thou doft ? 

E.Uremia. I fir, but I am fure I do not, and whatfo- 
cucraman denies,you arc now bound to bclecuehim. 

Fath. Not know my voice, oh times c tremity 
Taft thou fo crack’d and fplitted my poore tongue 
n feuen Ihort yeares, that heere my onely fonne 
Knowes not my feeble key of vntun’d cares? 

' "hough now this grained face ofmine be hid 
nfap-confuming Winters drizled fnow. 

And all the Conduit* of my blood froze vp: 
fee hath my night of life fome memorie: 

Wy waftinglampes fome fading glimmer left; 

My dull deafe eares a little vfe to hearc: 

All thefeold witnefles, I cannot erre. 

Tell me, thou art my fonne cAntipbelw, 

*Ant. J neuer faw my Father in my life. 

Fa. Rut feuen yeares fince, in Siracnft boy 
Thouknow’ft we parted, but perhaps my fonne. 

Thou fliam’ft to acknowledge me in miferie. 

Ant. The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 

Can witnelfe with me that it it not fo. 

I ne’re faw Stracuft in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee Siracnftan, twentie yearei 
Haue I bin Patron to tAntiphcltts, 

During which time, he ne’re faw Siracufa : 

I fee thy ageand dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbefle with eAntifholut Sirr.tnft t 
and Dramia Sir. 


Abbefle. Mott mightie Duke, behold a man much 
wrong’d. 

At!gather to fee them- 

Aar. I fee two husbands, or mine eyes dcceiuc me. 

* c *?° e c ^ e ^" c mc “ ksgehim to the other: 

And fo of thefe, which is the natural! man, 

And which the fpirit ? Who deciphers them ? 

. Dromia. J Sir am Drtmio, command him away. 

A. Dro. I Sir am Dromio, pray let me fby. 
h. Ant. Egton art thou not? or elfe hit ghoft. 


' S. Dram. Oh my oldc Matter, who hath bound him 
heere ? 

Abb. Whoeuerbound him,! willlofehi*bonds, 
And gaine a husband by his hbertie: 

Speake oldc Sgeen, if thou bee’ft the man 
That hadft a wife once call’d eAEmilia^ 

That bore thee at a burthen twofairefennes? 

Oh if thou bee’ll the fame Sgeon , fpeake: 

And fpeake vnto the fame %/£milia, 

Duke. Why heere begins his Morning ftorieright: 
Thefe two Antipholfts , thefc two fo like. 

And thefe two Dromio’s , one in fcmblance; 

Befides her vrging of her wracke at fca, 

Thefc are the parents to thefe children, 

Which accidentally are met together. 

Fa. If I dreame not, thou arc Emilia, 

If thou art flic, tell me, where is that fonne 
That floated wich thee on the fatal! rafte. 

Abb. By men of Eyidamittm, he,and I, 

And the twin Dromio, all were taken vp ; 

But by and by, rude Fitticrmen of Cortath 
By force tooke Dromio, and my fonne from them. 

And me they left with thofe of Epidamittm. 

What then became of them, 1 cannot tell: 

I, to this fortune that you fee mec in. 

Duk*. Antipholtts ihou cam’tt from firmth firtt. 

S . Ant. No fir, not I, I came from Siracttfe . 

Duke. Stay, ftand apart, I know not which is which. 

E. Ant. I came from Corinth my moft gracious Lord 
E.Dra. Andl with him. 

E.Ant. Brought t© this Town by that mott famous 
Wartiour, 

Duke Menaphon, your moft renowned Vnckle. 

Adr* Which ofyou two did dine with me to day? 
S.Ant. I, gentle Miftris- 
Adr. And are not you my husband? 

E. Ant. No, I fay nay to that. 

S. Ant. And fo do I, yet did flhe call me f»: 

And this faire Gentlewoman her After hcerc 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 

I hopelfhall hauelcifure to makegood, 
lfthit be not a dreame I fee and hearc. 

Goldfmith. That is the Chains fir, which you had of 
mce. 

S. Ant, I thinke it be fir, I denie it not.- 
E, Ant, And you fir for this Chaine arretted me, 

Cjald. I thinke I did fir, I deny it not. 

Adr. I fent you moniefir to be your baile 
By Dromio^ but J thinke he broughtit not. 

S.Dro. No,nonebyrrc, 

S.Ant. This purfe ofDuckets I recciu'd from you, 

And Dromio my man did bring them me: 

1 fee we ftill did meete each others man. 

And I was cane for him, and he forme. 

And thereupon thefe errors are arofe. 

E.Ant. Thefe Duckets pawne I for my father heere. 
Duke, It ftiali not neede, thy father hath his life. 

Cur. Sir I muft haue that Diamond from you. 

E.Ant. There take it,and much thanks for my good 
cheerc- 

Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchfafe to take the paioc* 

To go with vs into the Abbey heere. 

And hearc at large difeourfed ali our fortunes. 

And all that are afifembled in this place: 

That by this fimpathized onedaics error 
Haue fuffer’d wrong. Goe, keepc vs companie, 

I * And 
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And we fhall make full fatisfadlion* 

Thircie three yeares haue I but gone in trauaile 
Of you my fonnei, and till this prefent hotire 
My heauie burthen are deliucred: 

The Duke my husband, and my children both. 

And you the Kaleuders of their Naciuity, 

Go to a Go flips feaS, and go withmee. 

After fo long greefe luch Naciuitie. 

Dttkf* With all my heart^le Goflipatthis feaft. 

O' ’ 

Exeunt omnes. t^danet the two Drowio's and 
two Brothers. 

S, D re. Maft.fliall I fetch your ftuffe from Siipbord? 
E,A*. < Dromio,'wtm ftuffe of mine haft thou imbarke 
£.Dr#.Your goods that lay at hoft fir in the Centaur. 
S.Ant. Helpcakes to me, I amyour maftcr Drmio . 


The Comedie of Errors, 


Come go with vs, Wcc’l looke to that anon. 

Embrace thy brother there, reioyce with him. ixi 

SfDro. There is a fit friend at your mafters heufe * 
That kitchin’d me for you to day at dinner: * 

She now GiaU be my filler, not my wife, 

8-P' Mt thinis y° uarcm y glalTc,6c not my broths. 

I fee by you, I am a fweet-fac J d youth, t; 

Will you walkein to fee their goffipping^ 

S.Dro. Not I fir,you are my elder. 

ESDro. That’s a qucftion,how fhallwe trieit. 
SJDre. Wce’l draw Cues for the Sienior, till t V,,„ 
lead thou firft. n> 

S.Dro. Nay then thus: 

We came into the world like brother and brother; 
j And now let’s go hand in hand, not one before another 


FINIS. 


Much adoe about Nothing. 


»J Bus primus ? Scena prima. 


Enttr Iconzto Geuernour ofMeffm a ^ Inmgen his wife fie* 
r&hk daughter, Had Bemice hi Neceejvhh a mcjfcrger, 

Leon At &, 

fLcarneinthis letter, ihtit T>on Peter of Atya- 
gon, comes this night to Medina. 

, Mejf. He is very neere by chis : he was not 
three Leagues off when I left him. 

Lew* How many Gentlemen haue you loft in this 

Mejfn But few of any for ^ and none of name/ 

Lew. A viftoricis twice it fclfc, when thcatchicuer 
brings home full numbers: I finde hcere, that Don Pe¬ 
rn hath beftowed much honor on a y ong Florentine ,cat- 
led Cl Audio, 

MtffMuch deferu’d on his pm,and equally remem- 
bred by Don Pedro, he hath borne himfelfe beyond the 
promilc of his age, doing in the figure of a Lanabe, the 
feats of a Lion, he hath indeede better bectrcd expc Na¬ 
tion, then you muff exp eft of me to tell you how* 

Lee, He hath an Ynckle hccrc in Mefima ,wil be very 
much glad of ir. 

Tdefi I haue alreadie deliuered him letters, and there 
appeares much ioy in him, enen fo much, chat ioy‘could 
noefhew it fdfc modeft enough, wichout a badgof bit— 
ternefTe* 

Leo. Did he breake out into tcires f 
Mef m In great mcafure, 

Lee* A kindc ouerflowofkindncflfej there are no fa¬ 
ces truer, then chofe that are fo wafh’d, how much bet¬ 
ter is it to weepe at ioy^hen to ioy at weeping? 

Bed* 1 pray you, is $igmor M&mtmte return'd from 
thcwarrcSjOrno? 

Meff I know none of that name* Lady, there was 
none fu<;h in the armie of my fort. 

Leon, "Whacishethatyou askefor Neece? 

Hero* My eoufin meanes SigmorBencdick ofpd[dm 
JWejf* Dhe*s return'd* and as pleafahc as euerhe was. 
Be at. He fet vp his bils here in AfejJIm, & challeng'd 
Cupid at the Flight: and my Vncklcs foole reading the 
Challenge,fubferib'd for Cupid, and challeng'd him at 
theBurboIr, I pray youfhow many hath hee til'd and 
eaten in thefe warre£?Bu£how many hath he til'd ? for 
indeed, I proriis d to cate allofhis killing. 

Leon, 'Faith Neece, yoii caxeSignior Benedicte too 
much, but heel be meet with you, I doubt it not* 
MtjflRc hath done good feruice Lady in thefe wars. 

had mu fly yi&uall,* and he hath holp e to 
ease it: he t a very valiant Trencher-maD* hee hath an 
excellent flomacke. 


Mejf. And a good fouldier too Lady. 

Beat . And a good fouldier to a Lady. But what is he 
to a Lord ? 

Mdjf. A Lord to a Lord, a man to a man, ftnft with 
all honourable vertucs. 

Beat, It is fo indeed, he isnoleflc then a ftuftman: 
but for the fluffing well, we are all mortal!: 

Leon. You mu ft not (fir) miflakemy Neece, there is 
a kind ofmerry war betwixt Signior Benedick,S:Iier : 
they neuer meet, but there’s a skirmifh of wit between 
them, 

Bta. Ahs,he gets nothing by that. Inour laftcon- 
fltft, fourcofhis fiuc wits went halting off, and now is 
the whole man gouern’d with one : fo that if hee haue 
wit enoygh to keepe himfelfe warme, let him beare it 
for a difference betweene himfelfc and his hotfe: For it 
is all the wealth that he hath left, to beknowne a rcafo- 
nablecreature. Who is his companion now? He hath 
cuery month • new fwornc brother. 

Mtf I’st poffible? 

Bear. Very eafily poffible: he weares his faith but as 
thefafhion ofhishat, it euer changes wich^ next block, 

C JWejf. I fee (Lady) the Gentleman is not in your 
bookes, 

r Bea, No,and lie were, I would bums my ftudy. But 
I prayyou, who is his companion ? Is there no young 
floater now,’ that will make a .voyage with him to the 
diucll? 

Ui'ftff. He is moft i lithe company of the right noble 
Claudio. 

Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like 3 difeafe: 
he is fooner caught then the peflilence, and the taker 
rnnsprefently mad. God hclpc the noble Claudio, ifhee 
haue caught the BenedifI, it will coft him a thoiifand 
pound ere he be cur’d. 

Ttfejf. I will hold friends with you Lady* 

Bea. Do good friend. 

, Leo, You’l ne’re run mad Ncece. 

Boa. No,notri!IahotIanuaiy. 

1 Mejf. Don Pedro is approach'd. 

Enter don Pedro, Claudio,Benedick?, Ba/thajdr t 
and hhn the bafiard. 

Pedro, G 0 0 d Signi or Leonard, you are come f 0 meet 
your trouble : thefafhion ofthe world is to auoidcoft, 
and you encounter it. 

Leon. Neuer came trouble to my hooleinthelikencf 
of your Grace • for trouble being gone, comfort fhould 
remaine: but when you depart from me ) forro'w abidfir, 
and happinefle takes his Icaue. 

_ I 3 Pedro- 
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Much adoe about .Toothing. 


tpedro* You embrace your charge too willingly: 1 
thinkc this is your daughter* 

Le&xAta, Her mother hath many times told me fo* 
Betted * Were you in doubt that you askt her? 
Leonaifi* Signior Bencdicke, no 3 for then were you a 
childe. 

Pedro, You haue it full Bcnediclre^we may gheffe by 
this,what you are, being a man a truely the Lady fathers 
her ieife: be happic Lady, for you ate like an honorable 
father, 

Ben, If Sigmor Lcwato be her father, (be would not 
haue his head on her {boulders for al MeiTinajaslikc him 
a s IKS is. 

I wonder that you will ftill.be talking^ fignicr 
Benedickejio body maike&you* 

Ben. WtSuiiy deere Ladie Difdaine 1 are you yet 
liuing ? 

Beat* Is it pofliblc Difdainc fhould die, while fhee 
hath fuch meete foodeto feedcit s as Signior Benedicke? 
Curtefie it felfe rati ft coimcrt to DifdainCjif you come in 
herprcfcncc. 

'Btnc* Then is aittefie a turnc-coate, but it iscer- 
taine lani lotted of all Ladies, onely you excepted : and 
I would I could findc in my heart that I had not a hard 
heart,for truely I louc none* 

Beat, A ticcre happinefic to womcn,they would elfc 
haue beenc troubled with a pernicious Smcr, 1 rhanke 
God and my cold blood,-I am of your humour for thatj 
had rather hearc my Dog barkeaca Crow, than a man 
fweare heloues me, 

Hene* God kerpe your Ladifhip fiill in that tnindc, 
fo fomeGentleman or other fliall feape a prcdcilinate 
fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could nocmakcit worfe^and'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

Bene, Wcl^you arc a rare Parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaft of 
your* 

Ben. I would my horfe had the fpeed ofyour tongue, 
and fo good a continuer, but keepe your way a Gods 
name,I haue done* 

Beat, Youalwaics end with aladcsrrickej I know 
you of old. ^ 

Vidro, This is the fummeof all: LeomtQfi*x\\Qt 
ef/^and fignior Remdkk $; my deere friend Lemato, hath 
inuited you all, I tell him we (hall ftay here., at the Icaft 
a moneth, and he heartily praiesfome occafionmay de- 
taine vs longer; I dare fweare hce is no hypocrite, but 
praies from his heart. 

Leon, If you fweare, my Lord, you dial! not be for- 
fworne, let mee bid you welcome, my Lord, being re¬ 
conciled to the Prince your brother: I owe you all 
duetie, 

tohn w I thanke you, I am not of many Words, but I 
thankeyou* 

Leon, Pleafc it your grace Icade on ? 

Pedro. Your hand LemMoftit will goe together. 

Exeunt. Ala n et Bemdicke and Claudio - 

Clou, Benedicketdldft thou note the daughter of fig* 
nior Leonata ? 

Bern, I noted her not,but I lookt on her* 

Clan, Jsfhenot amodeftyong Ladic ? 

Ijcnc. Docyouqueftiontne aianhoneftmanfliould 
doe, for my fimple true iudgement ? or would you haue 
me fpcake after my cuflotnc, as being a profeffed tyrant 
to their fexc ? 


Clttu. No,I pray thee fpcake in foberiudgenW 
Jtmx Why yfakh me thinks fhee s top low for a hi 
praife,too brovvne for a faire praife, and too little for 
great praifc,oneIy this commendation I can affoord he 
chat were fhee ocher then ftie is, £he were.vnhantjiW‘ 
and being no other,but as fhc is,I doe not like her. ’ 
Clm. Thou think’ft I am in fport, I pray thee tell™ 
truely how thou lik'ftlter. 

'Betts. Would you buie her, that you euquie r aft* 
her .s' * c 

flatt. Can the world buie fuch a jewel! f 
Ben. Yea.and a cafe to put it into,but fpcake you this 
with a fad brow ? Or doe you play theflowtingiacke to 
tcllvsCupid isa good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a race 
Carpenter: Come, in what k ey fliall aman take you t0 
goe in the fong > —— 

Clan. In mine eie, fheis the fweeteft Ladie thatcutr 
I lookton. 

Bene. I can fee yet without fpeftacles, and I fet no 
filch matter: there’s her colin, .and flie were not pofTeft 
with a furie, exceedcsher as much inbeautie, as thrift 
ofMaic doth the la ft of December: but I hope you hajie 
no in cent to turne bus band,haue you ? 

Clan. I would fcarcetruft my felfe, though I hjjj 
fwornc the comrade, if Hero would be my wife. 

r Eetje. lft come to this? in faith hath not the world one 
man but he will wearc his cap. with fufpition ? fliall In e . 
ucc fee a barcheller of three (core againe ?gee to yfaitli, 
and thou wilt liccdcs thrufl thy neckc into a yoke,Weare 
the print of it,and fighaway fundaies : lookc, donPtdn 
is returned to feeke you. 

Enter don Pedro, John tbebajlard. 

Pedr. Whatfeeret hath held you here, that you fof. 
lowed not to Leonatoes > 

Betted. I would your Grace would conftraine mee to 
tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy aliegeancc, 

Een. You hcare. Count Claudio, I can be fecrct as a 
dumbeman, I would haue you thinkc fo (but on my al. 
legiance, marke you this, on my allegiance) hce is in 
lobe. With who? now that isyour Grates part :mar!ic 
how fliort hisanfwere is, with Hero } Leonxtoes fhort 
daughter, 

if this were fo, fo were it vttred. 

Boned. Like the old tale,my Lord,it is not fo,nor J tW3i 
nor fo; but i»deede,God forbid it fliould be fo. 

Clan. If my paffion change not fliortly, God forbid it 
fliould be ©therwife. 

Pedro. Amen, ifyouloue her, for the Ladie is veiic 
well worthie. 

CUh. You fpeake this to fetch me in,my Lord. 

Pedr. By my troth I fpeake my thought. 

Clan, And in faith,my Lord,I fpokemines 
Booed. And by my two faiths and troths,my Lord, I 
fpcake mine. 

CUh. Th3tIloueher,IfeeIe. 

Pedr. That fhe is worthie,! know. 

Betted. That I neither feelehow fhee fhoutdbelo* 
ued , nor know how fhee fliould be worthie, is tit 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me, I will die in it it 
the flake. t 

jP#df\Thpu waft cuer an obflioate heretique in the de- 
fpightof Beautie. 

CUn. And neuer could maintaine his part, but inthe 
force of his will. 

Bent. That 


oSArfiHchadoe about IhQtihing. 


IO? 


That a woman concerned me, I thanke her; that 

«, I breutf'‘ 0 * cv P> Ilik f* ,ifc gi “ C u h “ h J “'" t,lc 

. C i • but that I will haue a rechate winded in my 
lil1 u '\a or hang my bugle in an inuifible baldricke,all 
^° reb ^ fhall pardon me: becaufc Iwill not do them the 
¥V ° 01 o to miflrufi an y > I will doe my felfe thenglu to 
ft none: and the fine is, (for the which I may goe the 
l rl Vs Tyyillliuea Batchcllor. 

P dro Ifhall fee thee ere I die, Iooke pale with [otic. 

r ’Withanger, with ficknefle, or with hunger, 
Lord not with louc .-prouc that euer 1 loofe more 
blood with louc, then I Will get againe with diinking, 
lieout mine eyes with a ffal!et*makers penne, and 
haiigme vp at the dooreofa brothel-houfe for the figne 

\Vell, if euer thou dooft fall from this faith, 
fhJwill prone a notable argument. 

Bette. Iff do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat,& (hoot 
r _. a ‘ n d he that hit’s roe.lcthim be clapton the flioul- 
d J and cal ’d ^eUm. 

Pedro. Well, as time fliall trie: In time the Ullage 
gull dorhbeare toe yoake. 

Bette. Thefauagc bull may, but it euer the lenliblc 
Benedicks beareit, pluckc off the bulks homes, and let 
them in my forehead,and let me be vildcly painted, and 
in fuch “teat Letters as they write, liecrc is good boric 
tohire ?let themfignifie vnder my figne, here you may 
fee Benedick* the married man. ‘ 

CUh. Ifthis fliould euer happen, thou wouldftbee 

home mad. „ ,. _ . 

Pedro. Nay,if Cupid Iwue not fpent all his Qumer in 

Venice, thou wilt quake for this fhortly. 

Bene. I iooke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the houres, in 

the meanetime,good SigniovsW(f^,rcpaire to Leo- 

atfwx,commend me to him, and tell him I will not fajle 
him at fupper, for indeede he hath made great prepara¬ 


tion. 


Bene. I haue almofl matter enough in me for fuch an 
Embaffage, and fo I commit you. 

CUh. To the tuition of God- From myhoufe, if I 
had it. 

Pedro. The fist of Inly .Your iouing friend ,BeHedicl^ 

Bene. Nay mocke not, mockenot} the body pfyour 
difeourfe is fometime guarded with fragments, and the 
guardes are butfiighdy bafled on neither, ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your confcience, and fo I 
leaueyou. d'xit. 

Clan, My Liege, your Highneffe now may doe mee 
good. 

Pedro. My loue is chine ro teach,teach it but how, 
And thou {halt fee how apt it is to Icarne 
Any hard Leffon that may do thee good. 

CUh. Hath Leonatts any fonne my Lord ? 

Pedro, No childe bat ffero, fhe’s his onely heire. 
Doft thou affeift her ( Uudto ? 

CUh. O my Lord, 

When you went onward on this ended a&ion,i 
I look a vpon her with a fouldias eie. 

That lik’d, but had a rougher taske in hand. 

Than to driue liking to the name ofloue; 

Bur now I am return’d, and that wane-thoughts 
Haue left their places vacant; in their roomes. 

Come thronging foft and delicate defires. 

All prompting mee how faire yong Her* is, 

Saying Hik’d her ere I went to warres. 


Pedro. Thou wilt be like a Iouer prefently, 

A nd tire the hearer with a booke of words: 

If thou doft loue faire Hero t cherifli it. 

And I will breake with her; waft not to this end. 

That thou beganft to twift fo fine a fiory > 

Clm. How fwcetly doe you minifler to loue. 

That know loues griefe by his complexion! 

But left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 

1 would haue falu’d it with a longer treatife. 

fed. What need ^bridge mu ch.brodcr then the flood? 
The faireft graunt is the necclfitie: 

Looke what will feme,is fu: ’tis onee,thouloi>eft, 

And I will fit thcc with the remedie, 

I know wefhall haue reuelling to night, 

I will afi'umc rhy parr in fomc difgiiiih 
And tell faire Hero I am Claudio } 

And in her bofomc He vnclafpc my heart. 

And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
And ftrong incountcr of my amorous tale: 

Then after, to her father will 1 breake. 

And the conchtlionis, fliccfhall be thine. 

In pra&ife let vs put it prefently. Exeunt. 

> Enter htonato and an old manbrother to Lcottato. 

Leo. How now brother,where is my coien your fon: 
hath he prouided this muticke ? 

Old. He is very bufie about it, but brother, lean tell 
you newes that you yet dreamt not ©f. 

Lo. Are they good l 

Old. As the euents (lamps them,but they haue a good 
coucr: they fliew well outward, the Prince and Count 
Claudio walking in a thick pleached alley in my orchard, 
were thus ouer-heard by a man of mine: the prince dif- 
couered to Claudio that heeloucd my niece your daugh* 
ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance , 
and if hee found her accordant, hce meant to take the 
prcfenctimcbythe top , and inftantly breake with you 
of it. 

Loo. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 

Old, A good fharpe fellow, I will fend for him, and 
queftion him your felfe. 

Leo. No, no; wee will hold it as a dreamt, till it ap¬ 
plet it felfe: but 1 will acquaint my daughter withall, 
.that flie may be the better prepared for an anfwcr,ifper- 
aduenture this bee true : goeyou and tell her of it: coo- 
fins, you know what you haue to doe,0 I eric you mer- 
cie friend, goe you with mee and I will vfe your skill", 
good eofin haue a care this bufie time. Exeunt. 

Enter Sir lohn the Bafiard,and Cotirade his companion. 

Con. What the goodyeerc my Lord , why are you 
thus outofmeafure fad? 

lob, There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds, 
therefore the fadneflc is without limit. 

Cm, You fhould hearc realon. 

Ubn. And when I haue heard it, what blefling brin- 
geth it > 

Con. If not a prefent remedy ,yet a patient fufferance, 

Ioh. I wonder that thou (being as thou faift thou art, 
borne vnder Saturne) goeft about to apply amorall me¬ 
dicine, to a mortifying roifehiefe : Icanoothide what I 
am: Imuftbeefadwhenlhauecaufe., andfmileatfto 
mans lefts, eat when 1 haue ftomacke, and wait for no 
manslcifurc:fleepewhenIamdrowfie, and tendon no 
mans bufinefledaugb when I am merry,atod daw no man 
in his humor. 

Con. Yca,buc you trmft not make the fu! ihow of this 
till you may doe it without controllmcnt, you haue of 
__ late 
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late ftood out againft your brother, and hec hath t3ne 
you newly into his grace, where it is impoflibleyou 
fhould take root,but by the faire weather that you make 
your felfe,ic i* needful that you frame the feafon for your 
ownehatuefl. 

John. 1 had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a refe 
in his grjcc,and it better fits my bioud to be difdain'd of 
all,then to fadnion a carriage to rob lone from any:in this 
(though I cannot be faid to be a flattering hone ft man ) 
Tc muft not be denied but I am a plainc dealing villainc,! 
amtntftedwithamuflcll, andenfranchifde withaclog, 
therefore I haue decreed, not to fingin my cage: ifl had 
my mouth,I would bite: if I had my liberty ,1 would do 
my liking; in the meane time, let me be that 1 am , and 
feeke not to alter me. 

Con, Can you malteno vfe of your difeontent f 

Iobn. I will make all vfcofic,forI vfeitonely. 

Who comes here ? what newer Beracbit} 

Enter H orach: o. 

Bor. I came yonder from a great flipper, the Prince 
your brother is royally entertained by Ltenato^ndl C3n 
glue you intelligence ofan intended imriiage. 

John. Will it feruc for any Modell to budd mifehiefe 
on ? What is heefor a foole chat betrothes himfclfe to 
vnquiecneffe ? 

Bor. Mary it is youvbrothers right hand. 

John. Whojthemoftexquifite Claudio? 

Bor. puenhe. 

John. A proper fquier, and yvho,and whr, which way 

lookeshe? 

Bor . Mary on fieri, the daughter and Heirc of Leo- 
note. . 

John, A very forward March-chi eke, how came you 
to this; 

B«r. Being entertain’d for a perfumer,** I was fraoa- 
feingamufty roome, comes me the Prince and Claudio, 
hand in hand in fad conference : I whipt behind the At* 
ras,and there heard it agreed vpon.tttac thePrince fhould 
wooe//croforhinifclfc, and Sailing obtain’d hue, giuc 
her to Count Claudio. 

John. Comcjcomejet vs thither, this mayprouc food 
corny difpleafurc, that young ftarr-vp hath alltheglorie 
ofmyouerthrow : if I cancrofTehimauy way, IblefTc 
my felfe eucry way, you arc both hire , and will ailift 
tnce ? 

Conr. To the death my Lord. 

John. Let vs to rhe great fupper, their cheere is the 
greater that I am fubducd,wouldthe Cooke were of my 
mindc:fhall we goe proue whats to be done ? 

Bor. Wee’ll wait vpon your Lordfhip. 

Exeunt. 


(SM^ucbadoe about 3\(otbing . 



Enter Lemato, hit brother, hie wife. Hero hit daughter, md 
Beatrice hit meet, and a kjnfman. 

Leenato. Was not Count John here at fupper ? 

Brother . I faw him not, 

Beatrice. How tartly that Gentleman lookes, Ineucr 
can fee him,but I am hcart-burn’d an howre after. 

Hero. He U of a very melancholy difpofition. 



Beatrice. Hce were an excellent man that were ta»A 
luft in the mid-way between* him and Benedick* the » 
is too like an image and iaies nothing, and the <4 e . l* 
like my Ladies eldeft fonne, euermore tatling. 

Leon, Thenhalfe fignior "Benedscks tongue in C ou 
Iohns mouth, and ha lie Count Johns melandiolv inc-^ 
nior Benedicks face, 'S' 

Beat. With a good legge.and a good foot vnckle a „j 
money cnc^ugh in his purfe, fuch a man would Winn can 
Woman in the world, if he could get her good will, ^ 

Leon, By my troth Neccc, thou wilt neucr get thee 
husband,if thou be fo fhrewd of thy tongue. 

Brother. Infaith dice's too curd. 

Beat. Toa cur ft is more then curft,I fliali leffen God 
fending that way: for it is faid, God fends a curfl Co™ 
ftiort homes,but to a Cow too curft he fends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fend you „ 0 
homes. 

Beat. Iuft, if he fend me no husband, for the which 
blelfingjlamathim vpon my knees eucry morning ^ 
cuening : Lord, I could not endure a husband with i 
beard on his face J had rather lie in the woolien. 

Leonate. You may light vpon a husband that bathe 
beard. 

Batriee. What fhould I doe with him ? drefle him L 
my apparelled make him my waiting gentlewoman?!* 
that hath a beard.is more then a youth: and he that hath 
no beard, is leffe then a man : and hee that is more them 
youth, is not for meetaud he that is lefTe then a man,I am 
not for him: therefore I will euen take fixepenee in ear¬ 
ned of the Bcrrord.and leade his Apes into hell. 

Leon. Well then,goe you into hell, 

Beat, No, but to the gate, and there will the Dcuill 
meete mec like an old Cuckold with homes on his head, 
and fay,get you to heauen Beatrice , get you to heauen, 
heere’sno place for you maids, fo deliuet I vpmyApH, 
and away toS.Peter : for the heauens, hcefhewesmet 
where the Batchellers fit, and thereliue wee asmeriyai 
the day is long. 

Brother. Well neece,I truft you will be rul’d byyotu 
father. 

Beatrice. Yes faith,it Is my cofens dude to make curt* 
fic,and fay, a* it pi cafe you; but yet for all that cofin, let 
liicn be a handfome fellow, or clfe make ao other curfie, 
and fay, father,as it plcafc me. 

Leonate. Well nccce,I hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a husband. 

Beatrice. Not till God make men of fome other ant- 
tall then earth, would it not grieuca woman tc beoutr. 
maftred wi th a p eecc of val iant du ft ; to make account af 
her life to a clod ofwaiwatd marie? no vnckle, ilc none: 
Adams fonnes are my brcthreu,and truly I hold itafinne 
to match in my kinred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember what I told you, if tht 
Prince doe folicityou in that kinde, you know you: an* 
fwere. 

Beatrice , The fault will be in the mu fi eke co fin,if you 
be not weed in good time: if the Prince bee too impor¬ 
tant, tell him there is meafure in euery thing, St fo da«« 
out the anfwere,for hcare me Hcro^ wooing,wedding, S 
repenting, is as a Scotch i jgge, a meafure, and a cinque- 
pace : the firft fuite is hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgg* 
(and full as fantafticail) the wedding manerlymodtll, 
fas a meafure) fullofftate 8c aunch entry,* nd then comes 
repentance, and with his bad legs falls into the cinque- 
pace fafter and fafter, till he finite* into his graue. 

1 leottou. 
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Cofittyo 1 * apprehend palfing fbrcwdly. 


^Zmce. 1 haue a good eycvncklc,I can fee aChurch 
^^ g ^ crCU cllers are entring brother, make good 

Prince, dr o,Claudio, and Benedtcke,and Bahhafar , 
, , r’/,- Masker* with a drum. 

Lady will you walke about with your friend? 
' Co you walke foftly.aBd looke fwetdy,and lay 
nothing,! younfor the walke, and cfpedaliy when 1 

Wilkeaw*^_^ . D y ollr company. 


Pedro. With mc in yom 
0ro. 1 may fay fo when I plcafc. 


p e dro. And when pleafeyou to fay fo? 

Here When I like your fauour, for God defend the 
fiwuld be like the cafe. . , . . . f 

My viior is Pkilemens roofe, within the home 


Lute 


’ S Why then your vifor fnould be thatcht. 

Ptdro low if you fpeake Lone, 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me. 
tjfrlar. So would not 1 for your owne lake,for 1 haue 
manie ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one ? 

Mar. I fay my prayers aiowd, 

JJw.l-loucyou the better,the hearers may cry Amen. 
■BUr. God match ffle with a good dauncer. 

Balt. Amen. . - . , 

AJh. And God keeps him out of tuy fight when the 
daunceis done: anfwcr Clarke- 
Balt. Nomore words the Clarke isanfwered. 

I'rfuU. 1 know you well enough,you arc Signiury/n- 
thosio. 

Antb. At a word, I am not. 

VrfuU. I know you by the wagling of your head. 
jlntk To tell you cruej eounccrfet liim. 

Vrfae You could neucr doe him fo ill well s vnldTe 
you vvere the very msn; here h s his dry hand vp & down, 
you are he, you are he. 

Anth* At a word I am not* 

Vrfdht. Come, eomCjdocyou thinkel doe not know 
you byyoijr excellent wit ?can vertue hide it felfe i goe 
k to, mumme, you are he 3 graces will appeaie, and there’s 
an end. 

Will you not tell me who told you fo? 

Bwe> No^you (hall pardon me. 

Beat , Noe will you not tell me who you are s' 

Bened w Not new. 

Btat. That I was difdamfull t and that I had my good 
wit out of the hundred merry talcs: well ,this was Signi- 
or Benedick* that faid fo. 

Bene.. What's he ? 

Beat. I am Cure you know him well enough * 

Bene. Not I, bclccuc me. 

Beau Didhencuet makeyoulaugh? 

’Bene* 1 pray you what is he ? 

Beat- Why he is the Princes ieafter^a very dull foolc^ 
otiely 'his giftb j in deuifing impofsiblcflanders 5 none 
but Libertines delight in him, and.the commendation is 
not in his witte, but in his viIlanie,for hce both plcafcth 
men and angers them ^ and then they laugh at him, and 
btathim: Iamfurehcis in the Fleer, I would hc-had 
boorded rae. 

Bene. When I know the Geru'cmanJIe tell him what 
you fay, i 


Beat. Do, do, heel but breake a comparifon or two 
on me, which peraduenture (not markt, or not laugh’d 
at) ftrikts him into melancbolly, and then there's a Par¬ 
tridge vvtng faued J for the foole will cate no fupper that 
night* We mufl follow the Leaders. 

Ben; In euery good thing. 

Bed, Nay, if they leade to any ill* I will leaucthem 
at the next turning* Hxeant* 

defer the dance. 

lohn. Sure my brother is amorous on Here, and hath 
withdrawn*: her father to breafee with him about it; the 
Ladies follow hcr.and but one viforremained* 

Baracks* Aad that is £Uudw f l know him by his bea¬ 
ring. 

I eh at. Arenot you fignior Benedwkc} 

CUn* You know me well* 1 am hce. 
hhn. Signior s you are verie ncere my Brother in his 
Iouc, he is enamor'd on Hero y I pray jyou dillwade him 
from her, (lie is no equal! for his birth : you may do the 
part ofan hooeft man in it. 

Claudio, How know you h e 1 oues her ? 
lohn, I heard him fwcare,his affeftion, 

Bor , So did 1 too, and he fworehe would marrie her 
tonight* 

lohn. Come, le: v* to the banquet. Bx.manet 0m. 
Clm , Thus anfwere I in name of Eencdicke, 

Bu c he:ire thele ill newes with the tares of Claudwi 
? Tis cercaine fo, the Prince woes for himfclfe ; 
Friendfhip couftant in all other things^ 

S-auc in tlic Office and affaires ofloue: 

Therefore all heat ts in lout vie their owne tongues. 

Let euerieeye negs^tiate for it felfe. 

And truft no Agent: for beauric is a witch, 

Againft whole cbsrmes,faith mekah i.^co blood : 

This is an accident of hourely proofe, 

Which I miftruftcd not. Farewell therefore Here, 

Enter Benedick*, 

Bev, Count CUndto. 

Clm, Yea,thr fame. 

Come, will you go wkh me? 
i%u. Whither? 

Ben, Eucnto the next Willow, about your own bii* 
ftneffe. Count* What fafbion will you wcarc the Gar^ 
land off? About your nccke,likc an Vfurers chainc ?Or 
vnderyour arme, like a Lieutenants fcarfe ? You muft 
weare it one way, for the Prince hath got your Hero* 
Clm* I wifh himioy of her, 

Ben, Why'hat’s fpoken like anhoneft Dromcr* fo 
they fcl Bullockes: but did you ririnke th c Prince wold 
haue ferued you thus ? 

Clmi Ipray youlcauemc. 

Bene Ho now you ftrike like the blindman/twas the 
boy that ftoleyOurmeate, and you’l beat the poft. 

Clm. If it will notbejileleaueyou* Exit, 

Ben* Alas poo re hurt fo wk, now will he creeps into 
fedges; Buethatmy Ladis Beatrice fhould know me, & 
not know me : rhe Princes foole! Hah? It may be I goe 
Tnder that title, bccaufc I am merrie : yea butfo lam 
apt to do my felfe wrong: I am not fo reputed, it is the 
bafe (chough bitter) difpofition of Beatrice, that putt’s 
the world into her perfon^ and fo giues me ont: welljle 
be reuenged as I may, 

> 

Enter the prince: 

Pedro. Now Signior, where’s the Count } did you 
Tee him J 
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Bent. Tteth my Lord,I hiue played the part of Lady 
Fame, I found him heerc as melancholy as a Lodge in a 
Warren,I told him,and I thinke.told him true,that your 
grace had got the will of this young Lady, and I offered 
him my company to a willow tree, cither to make him a 
garland,as being forfakeu.or to bindc him a rod, as be¬ 
ing worthy to be whipt. 

Pedro, To be whipt,what's his fault ? 

Bene, The flat tranfgreflion of a Schoole-boy, who 
being ouer-ioyed with finding a birds neft,ftiewes it his 
companion, and he ftcales it. 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a truft, a tranfgreflion ? the 
tranfgreflion is in the ftealer. 

Ben. Yet it had not becneamiffetherodhad becne 
made, and the garland too,for the garland hemighthaue 
worne himfeifc,and the rod hee might haue beftovved on 
you,who(as I take it jhatie ftolne his bird* neft. 

Pedro, I will but teach them to fing, and reftorc them 
to the owner. 

Bene. If their finging anfwer your faying,by my faith 
you fay honeflly. 

Pedro, The Lady Beatrice hath 3 quarrel! to you, the 
Gentleman that daunft with her, told her fheeismuch 
wrong'd by you, 

'Bene, O (he mtfufdc me paft the indurancc of a block: 
an oake but with one greene leateon it, would haue an- 
fwered her; my very vubr began to affumc life.and fcold 
with her : ftieetoldmee, not thinking I had beenemy 
felfe, that 1 was the Princes lefter, and that I wai duller 
then a great thaw, hutllin^ieft vpon iefl, with fuch im- 
pofliblc conueiance vpon me, that 1 flood like a man at a 
marke, with a whole army flicoting at me :fhee fpeake* 
yoynyards, and cuery word flabbes: if her breath were 
as terrible as terminations, there were r^olining necre 
her, (be would infe£ to the north ftarre : I would not 
marry her,though flie were indowed with all that Adam 
h ad left him before he tranlgrcft, (he would hauemade 
Hercules haue turnd fpit, yea, and ha<ic cleft his club to 
make the fire too: come, talke not of her, you fhall finde 
her the infernal 1 Ate in good apparel!. I would to God 
fome fcholler would comure her.for ccrtai nely whil e flic 
is heere, a man may line as quiet in hell,as in a fanfluary, 
and.people finne vpon purpofe, becaufe they would goe 
thither, lb indeed all dilquiet, horror, and perturbation 
followes her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice,Leonato, Hero. 

Pedro. Looke heere flic comes. 

Bene. Will your Grace command mee any feruice to 
the worlds end ? I will goe on the flighteft arrand now 
to the Antypodes that you can deuifato fend mconi I 
will fetch you a tooth-picker now from thefurtheft inch 
of Afia; bring you the length of Prefer Johns foot: fetch 
you a hayre off the great £ hams bes^d; doc you any cm. 
baffage to the Pigmies, rather then hould three words 
conference, with this Harpy: you haue no employment 
for me ? 

Pedro. None,butto defire your good company. 

Bene, O God fir,hccrcs a difb I louc not,I cannot in¬ 
dune this Lady tongue. Exit. 

pedr. Come Lady, come, you haue loft the heart of 
Signior Benedtcke. 

Beatr. Indeed my Lord, hee lent it me a while, and I 
gauehim vfe for ic,a double heart for afingle one, marry 
once before he-wonne it of mee,with falfe dice,therefore 
your Grace may well fay I haueloft it. 


hinfioLc! 0 '^' 1 ' PUt 

Beat. So I would not he fbould do me, my Lord l. 
Hhould procuc the mother of foolcs : I haue bn* l 
v- ount Claudio,vtheta you f en t me to feeke. ^ 

Pedro. Why how now Count, wherfoieare vouf^i 
Claud. Not fad my Lord. 

Pedro. Howthen? ficke s’ 

Claud. Neither,my Lord, 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor ficke, nor m etJV 
nor well: but eiuill Ceunt,ciuill as an Orange,and f 0 J' 
thing ofa iealous complexion. 

Pedro, lfaith Lady, I thinke your blazon to be true 
though Ilebefworne, if hee be lb, his conceit iifs[f c ! 
heere Claudio, I haue wooed in thy name, andfaice%j 

is won, I haue broke with her father, and his good will 

obtained, name the day of marriage , and God eiuc 
thee joy, 8 5 

Leona. Count, take ofinemy daughter, and with her 
my fortunes : his grace hath made the match } & ; allp tJC , 
fay, Amen to it. 6 5 

Beatr, Speake Count, tit yom Qu, 

Claud. Silence is the perfc&eft Herault ofioy, | Wc( , 
but little happy ifl could fay,how much ? Lady,» yw 
are mine, 1 am yours, I giucawaymy fclfeforyou, and 
doat vpon the exchange. 

Beat. Speake cofm, or (ifyou cannot) flop his mouth 
with a kifle, and let not him (peake neither, 

Pedro. Infaith Lady you haue a merry heart, 

Beatr. Yca ray Lord I thanke it,poore foole Ltkeepw 
on the windy fide ufCare,roy coofin tell* him in his care 
that he is in my heart. 

Clan. And fo fhe doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord for alliance : thus goes cuery out 
to the world buc Land I am fun-bi>rn’d,lruay fit in a cor¬ 
ner and cry, heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. 1 would rather baucoric ofy our fathers getting: 
hath your Gracene're a brother like you? yourfathci 
got excellent husbands, if a maid could come by them. 
Prince. Will you haue me ? Lady. 

Beat. No,my Lord,vnlc£Fe I might haue anotherfor 
working-daie^yourGtacc is toocoftlyto weareeucrit 
day: but! befcech your Grace pardon nice, I was borne 
to fpeake all mirth, and no matter. 

Prince. Your filence moft offends me, and tobemcr* 
ry, beft becomes you,for out of cjucftion,you wete bon 
in a merry howre. 

Beatr. No furemy Lord, my Mother cried,but then 
there was a ftarre dauuft,andvndcr that was I borne:co. 
fins God giue you ioys 

Leonato. Neecc,will yon looke to thofe things I told 
you of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy Vncle,by your Graces pardon. 

Exit Beatrice, 

‘Prince. By my troth a pleafant fpirited Lady. 

Leon. There’s little of the melancholy element in her 
my Lord, fhe is ncucr fad,but when fbcfleepcs, and not 
eucr fad themfori haue heard my daughter fay,flic hath 
often dreamt of vuhappineife, and wakt her fdfc with 
laughing, 

Pedro, Shec cannot indurc to heart tell ofa husband. 
Leonato. O, by no mcanes, fhe mocks all her wooen 
out of fuite. 

Prince. She were an excellent wife for Benedict 
Leonafo. O Lord, nay Lord, if they were but a weeks 

married, 
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^rX^vould talke themfclueimadde. 

' cUu fo 0 , when mcane you to goe to 

ffpice* ^ 

Cb»; ch ' To sorrow my Lord, Time goes on crutches, 

, ( ?oueHancailhisritc S . 

tiU loat riU ro onday, my deare fonne, which is 

■2 feuen night.and a time too briefe too,to haue 

all things 31 ^ "^you fluke the head at fo long a brea- 
j warrant thee Claudio, the time fhall not goe 
■K vs 1 will in the interim, vndertakeoneot Her - 
, ViLs which is, to bring Signior Benedicks and the 
M n,J,ce into a mounuine ofaffetfion, ch’one with 
L * d J’ f_ ‘ t would faine haue it a match, and I doubt not 
* oth f^ion it, ifyou three will but minifter fuch afli- 
, Iffnlloiuevoudireflion. 

^ limit, MyLord, I am foryou, chough itcoftmee 

ten uigbts washings 

Claud. And I my l ord. 
p ■ And yon to gentle Hero ? 

IkrL I will doe ajiy modeft office,my Lord>tohc!pc 
m a good husband. 

my p . A U(1 Benedicts not the vnhopefullcft husband 
, at r know: thus farre can I praifehim.hee is ofa no ole 
ftaine! ofapproued valour,and confirm'd hondty .I wi 
teach you how to humour your cofin, that t..ec fhall fa l 
in Jouewith Benedicks, ind I, with your two helpes,will 
fcnraailhonW/^, that in defpight of 1 ms quicke 
wit ind his queafie ftomacke.hee (ball tall m loue with 
Beatrice: if wee can doe this, Cupid is no longer an Ar¬ 
cher his elory fball be ours, for wee arc the onely lone- 
gods, goe in with me,and 1 will tell you my drift. Euit. 
Enter Uhn and'BorMhio. 

hh. It is fo, the Count Claudio flul marry the daugh¬ 
ter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea my Lord,but leaner nfle it. - 
John. Any barre.any crofl'e. any impediment.wili be 
inedicinablc to me, I am ficke indifpleafureto him, and 
whatfoeuet comes athwart his affedlion, rangcseuenly 
with mine,how canft thou croflc this marriage ? 

Bor. Not honeflly my Lord, but fo couertly, that no 
dilhonefty flull appeare in me. 

John. Sliew m* breefely how. 

"Ber. I thinke I told your Lordfliip ayeerc fin ce,how 
jiijchl am in the fauour o( Mar caret,the waiting gentle- 
woniim to Hero* 
hhn 0 1 remember. 

Bor* I can it any vnfcafoaablc mftaot of the night, 
appoint her look out at her Ladies chamber window. 

John. What life is in that^to b e the death of this mar¬ 
riage? 

Bor. The poyfon of chat lies in you to temper 3 goe 
jou to the Prince your brother/p are not to tell him^hat 
ace hath wronged his Honor in marrying the renowned 
f! mdh, whofe eftimarion do you mightily hold vp, to a 
contaminated ftale,fucha one as Hirt* 
hhn. What ptoofe fhall I make of that ? 

Sflr Proofeenougbj to mifufe the Prince s t* vexe 
Goodie, to vndoe Ber^and kill looke you for a- 

ny other iffue? 

Ouely to defpight them J. will endeauour any 

thing, 

Bor t Got then,firtde me a mecte howre, to draw on 
"Pedro and the Count Qmdio alone, tell them that you 
know that Hero loues me^ intend a klnde of zeale both 
to the Prince and CUxdi* ( as in a lone of your brothers 


honor who hath made this match ) and his friends repu- 
tatiorij who is thus like to be cofeiVd with the fcmblance 
ofamaid^hatyou hauedifcoucrid thus:cheywiil fc^irce- 
ly beleeucthis without trial!:offer them infiances which 
fhall bearc no lefle likelihood, than to fee mee at her 
chamber window,hearc me call Hero; heare 

Margaret ter me me Clmdio y and bring them to fee ill is 
the very EJight before the intended wedding, for in the 
rneanerime, J will fo faftiion the matter, that/ftro fhall 
be abfenr,and there fhall appeare fuch feeming truths of 
Herees difloyakie? that iealouffe fiiall becal'd aflurance, 
and all the preparation ouerihrowne* 

lahtt* Grow this to what aduerfe iffue it can > 1 will 
putitinpraiStife : be cunning in the working this 7 and 
thy fee is a thoufand dticates. 

Bor , Bcthou eemfiant in the accufation, and my cun¬ 
ning fhall not fhamc me, 

John* I will prefentlic goe leame their day of marri 


age. 


Exit. 


T Bwe. Boy, 
Boy. 


Enter Benedick# done. 


Sign* or. 

Bene. In my chamber window lies a feooke* bring it 
hither tome in the orchard. 

Boy. ] am hetre already fir. Exit. 

Bene, I know chat>biu I would haue thee henetjand 
heere againe, I doe much wonder t that one man feeing 
how much another man is a foole, when he dedicates his 
bchauiours to louc s will after hee hath Iaught at fuch 
fhallow follic* in others, become the argument of his 
owncfcorne, by falling in loue^ & fuch a man is Clmdio 7 
I haue known when there was no mufickc with him but 
the drum and the fife > and now bad hee mher heare the 
taber and the pipe: I haue knownewhen he would haue 
walkc ten mile afoot, to fee a good armor, and now will 
helieten nights awakecaruing the fafhion of a new dub- 
let: he was wont to fpeake plaine,& to the purpofe (like 
an honeft imn & a louldicr) and now is he turn'd ortho^ 
graphy, his words are a very fantafticalibanquet,iuft fo 
many ftrangedifhes : may 1 be foconumed, & fee with 
thefeeyes? I cannot tell, I thinke not : lwillnot bee 
fwornc^but loue may cransformeme to an oyfter,bur lie 
take my oarh on it, nil he haue made an oyfterofme, he 
fiiallncuer make me fuch a foole: one woman is faire^yet 
I am well: another is wifc,yet I am well: another vertu* 
oujj yctf am well : but till all graces be in one Ionian, 
one woman fhall nor come in my grace: rich fhee /hall 
be,chat's certaine: wife.or He none: vertuous,orIlene- 
uer cheapen her : fairc,or lie neucr looke on her rmilde, 
or comenot neereme : Noble, or not for an AngdI; of 
good difeourfe : an excellent Mufitiat^and her haire £ha! 
be of what colour it plcafe God, hah / the Priocc and 
Monfieur Loue, I will hide me in the Arbor, 

Enter Prinee^Leenato^ClmdiOy and lack* Wilfw* 
prix. Come^fhall wc heare this mu ficke? 

CUttdo Yea my good Lord : how fill! theeuening is, 
Ashu/ht on purpofe to grace harmonic* 

Prm. See you where Benedick; hath hid him fdfc ? 
CUh. O very well my Lord; the mu ficke ended* 
Wee’ll firthe kid-foxewkhapenny worth* 

Prince. Come Balrhafar^v/ttW heare that fong ag aim 
Bdtho O good my Lord,taxe not fo bad a Yoy cCj 
To flander muficke any more then once. 

Pm* It is the witneffe fliil of excellency, 

To 
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To flandcr Muiicke any more then once. 

Prince* It is the wieoeffe ftill of excellencies 
To put a ftrsmge face on his owncperfcaion, 

I pray thee fing,and let me woe no mote. 

Baltk* Becaufc you talkc ofwooing,! will fing. 

Since many a wooer doth commence his fuic^ 

To her he thinkes not worthy > ycr he wooes* 

Y et wi 11 he fweare he loues. 

Prince. Nay pray thee come, 

Or if thou wilt hold longer arguments 
Doe it in notes, 

Baitb* Note this before my notes* 

Thercs not a note of mine that's worth the noting. 
Prince* Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeaks. 
Note notes for foot l^and nothing. 

Sene* Now diuinc aire, now is his foule rani flit, is it 
notftrange that fbeepes guts fhould hale foulesout of 
mens bodies > well , a home for my money when all's 
done. 

The Song. 

Sigh no more Ladies y fgh no move % 

Men were deceivers eucr y 
One foott in Seu t and am on jhove > 

To one thing cenflmt neuer y 
Then figb not fo bm let them goe f 
jind be yon blithe and bonnet * 

Conner ting alt jour founds ofwoe y 
Into hey mny mnj , 

Sing no more ditties t fng no m$e y 
Of dumps fo duS and heavy % 

Thefraud of men were euerfi f 
Since fnmmerfirfi was leauy % 

Then fgh not fo $ &c w 

Prince, By my troth a good Long, 

Balth , And an ill finger 3 my Lord. 

Prince. Ha^no, no faith, thou fingft well enough for a 
fhife. 

Bett* Andhe had been a dog that flbould hauehowld 
thus ? they would haue han g*d him, and I pray God his 
bad voyte bode no mifchiefe, I had as Ucfchaue heard 
the night-rauenj come what plague could haue come af* 
ter it. 

Prince, Yea marry, doft chou heitcBaltbafar ? I pray 
thee get vs fome excellent mufick: for tomorrow night 
we would haueit at the Lady Heroes chamber window* 
Balth* The belli can^my Lord, Exit Baltbafar* 
prince* Do farewell. Come hither Leonato f what 
was it you told me of to day 3 that your Niece "Beatrice 
was in loot wi th fignior Bemdkke ?. 

CU , O I, ftalke on, ftalkc on,the foule fits, I did ne- 
ucr thinke that Lady would bane loued any man, 

Leon. No,nor I nekher*but moft wonderfuLthatfhe | 
jftiould fodote on Signior Benedtekg* whomflice hath in 
all outward bchauiotirs fccnicd euer to abhorre. 

Bene. Isx nofSblc ? (us the winds in that corner ? 

Leo. By my trOch my Lord y I cannot tell what to 
think c of it, but that fhe loues him with an imaged afife- 
£Hon* it is pall the infinite of thought. 

Prince May be flic doth but counterfeit* 

Claud, Faith like enough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ? there was neuer counter¬ 
feit of paflion 7 came fo neere the life ofpaffion as fhc dif* 
couers it. 


Wiflfc 


Prime. Why what cffe&s of paffion — 

Claud. Baitc the hooke wellfthiififo wiltb i ? 
Lew. What eftfo my Lord ? {hce will fit y ’ „ 
heard my daughter tell you how, 1 1 

Clan, She did indeed. 

affaules ofaffeftion. ® n “ 1 H 

Leo. I would haue fw*rne it had,my Loid e fW „ 
a gain ft ‘Benedick*. 3 ^ Cia ty 

Bene. I fhould thinke this a gull, but chat the whv 
bearded fellow fpeakes it : knaueiy cannot fur, i! j 
himfclfc in fucli reuerence. 

dated. He hath tant rhmfc£Hon,hQld it vp. 

Brines. Hath (hec made her affection knownt ~ 
dick; i 

Leonato. No, and fw cares (he neuer will, that’s b 
torment. nct 

Claud. ’Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faies :4 ii 
Ij fates fhe,that hauefo oft encountrcd him Withfcow 
write to him that I loue him? t] 

Leo. Thu faies fbee now when fheeij beginning t» 
write to him, tor fhec’ll be vp twenty times a night ani 
there wili fhe fit in her imocke, till fhc haue writ afU 
ofpapcr: my daughter tell* vs all. 

CUtt.. Now you talke of a fhect of paper,Iretjicinb SI 
a pretty ieft your daughter told vs of. 

Leon. O when fhc had writ it, & was reading itouti 
fhe found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the fncete. ' 
Clan. That. 

Lton. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpcnct 
raildat her ielfthat fhe fhould befoitnmodeft to write' 
to one that fhee knew would flout her : I meafurdiim' 
faies fhc, by my owne fpiric/orl fhould flout himifta’ 
writ to mee 3 yca though I lone him,I fhould. 

CUte. Then downe vpon her knees fhefalls, wetpci, 
fobsjbcatcs her heart, tcarts her hayrc,praies, cttrftj 0 
fweet Benedicks, Cod giue mepatietice. 

Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, aodtlif 
extafic hath fo much ouerborne her, that my daughttrii 
fonuime afeard fhe will doe adefperate out.ragetohtt 
felfe, it is very true. 

Brine. It were good that Bcnedicke knew ofit by font 
other, if fhe will not difeouer it. 

Clou. To what end f he would but make a fport ofit, 
and torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Brin. And he fhould, it were an almes to hang him, 
fhec’s an excellent fweet Lady, and(out of all fuipuienj 
fhe is vertuous. 

Claudio, And fhe is exceeding wife, 
fringe. In euery thing,but in louing Benedick?. 

Leon. Omy Lord,wifcdotne and bloud combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that bloud 
hath the viftory, 1 am forty fot her, as I haue iuft caufe, 
being her Vncie,and her Guardian, 

Trinse, I would fhee had btftowed this dowgtofl 
cnee, I would haue daft all other tclpcfts, and made her 
halfemyfeifc: I pray you tell Benedicks of it, and heart 
what he will fay. 

Leon. Wereitjgoodthinkeyou? 

Qeut. Urn thinkes furely fhc wil die,for fhe fates fhe 
will die, ifhceloucher not, and fhee will die ere fhee 
make her loue knowne, and fhe will die ifhee vyooe her, 
rather than fhee will bate one breath of her accufiorocd 
crcffenefle. 

Brin. She doth well, if fhe fhould make tender ofher 

loot, 



Much adoe about Pfcthmg* 



oa 


-^Verypoffi^ 6 hee'l fcorne it,for the manias y 

£ all) hath a contemptible fpirtt. 
rlatt . He is a very proper man. 

He hath indeed# good outward happmes. 
chit. ’Fore God, and in my minde very wife. 
ftiit. He doth indeed fliewiomefparkes that are like 

' Vlt £«w. And I rake him to be valiant, 

prin. As Hector, I allure you, and in the managing of 
rels you may fee bee is wife, for either heeauoydes 
^em with great difcrction, orvndertakes them with a 
rt-riftian-likefcare. 

^ It#. Ifhee doe fcare God,a mud necenarilie kcepe 
eace ifhee breake the peace, hce ought to enter into a 
Larrell with feare and trembling. 

^ frin. And io will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
hovvfoeucritfeemes not in him,by fome large ieafts hee 
vviUmake: well,I am lorry tor your niece, fiiall wc goe 
{« Benedicks, and tell him of her loue, 

Chmd. Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her weare it out 
with goode Qljn l e lb 

Leon. Nay that’s impofliblc.fhe may weare her heart 






’Beat. I tooke no morepaines for thofc thankes,then 
you take paines coihanke me, if it Had bdenpaihefull, I 
would not haue tome. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the mcfTage. 

Beat, YeaiuftfomUch as you may take vpon a knitres 
point,and choake a daw withall *you haue no ftohiackc 
fignior, fa re yo u well. Exit, 

Bene. Ha, a gain ft my will lam fent to bid you come 
into dinner: there’s a double meaning in thar: I tooke 
no more paines forthofe thankes then you tooke paines 
to thankc me, that’s as much as to fay,any paines that I 
take for you is as eafie as thankes: if I do not ta! 
of her I amavillaim 
will goe get her p 


Hero and taro gentlemen,Margaret, and Erfula. 


i outfirft. 

Prin. Well,we wittfieaiie further ofit by your daugh¬ 
ter let it eoolc the while , I loue Benedicks well, and I 
could with he would modeftly examine himfclfc, to fee 
how much he isvnworthy to hauefo good a Lady, 
i Leen, My Lord,will you walke?dinner is ready. 

Clan. If he do not doat on her vpon this, I wil neuer 
truft my expe&a cion. 

pm. Let there be the fame Nct fpread for her, and 
, thatmuftyour daughter and her gentlewoman carry: 
the fport will be, when they hold one an opinion of ano¬ 
ther* dotage,and no fuch matter, that’s the Scene that I 
would fee,which will be mecrcly a dumbe fhew : let vs 
fend her to call him into dinner. Exeunt. 

Bene. This can be no mcke,the conference was fadly 
borne, they haue the truth of this from Hero, they feeme 
topittiethe Lady r it feeme* her affe£Vions haue the full 
, bent: loue me? why it muft be requited : Ihcarehow I 
am confut’d, they fay I will beare my felfe proudly, if I 
perceiuethe loue come from her: they fay too, that fire 
Will rather die than giue any figne of affedlion: 1 did nc- 
uerthinkc to marry, 1 muft not feeme proud, happy arc 
they that hearetheir detra&ions, and can put them to 
mending r they fay the Lady is fiire, ’tis a truth, I can 
beare them wimefle: and vertuous, tis fo, I cannot rc- 
proou^it, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
no addition to her witte, nor no great argument of her 
folly* for I wil be horribly In loue with her,I may chance 
haue fome odde quirkesand remnants of witte broken 
ontnee, becaufe I haue rail’d fo long againft marriage: 
but doth not the appetite alter fa man loues the meat in 
his youth, that he cannot indure in his age. Shall quips 
and fentences, and theft paper bullets ofthe brainc awe 
a man from thecareereof his humour ? No, the world 
muft be peopled. WhenI faid I would dieabatcheler,I 
did not think I (hould liue till I were tnaried,here comes 
Beatrice : by this day,ftiee’s a faire Lady,! doe fpie fome 
market ofloue in her. 

\ r^5s>» 4 « i t}’.' Ofl'I . 

Enter Beatrice. 

dinner * ^ 3m t0 tome In to 

Btnu Faire Beatrice^ I thankeyou fcryoUr paines* 


Here. Good Utfargkretjunne tbee to ihe parlou^ 
There fhak thou finde my Cofin Beatrice 3 
Propofihg with the Prince and Ckudio % 

Whifper her eare^ and tell her I and Prfala, 

Walke intbeOrchard^aud our v^holedifcourfe 
Is all of hcr a fay that thou ouer-heardft vs 3 
And bid her flcale into the pleached bower, 

Where hony4uckks ripened by the funne 5 
Forbid the funne to enter: like fauourites , 

Made proud by Princes,that aduamre their pride, 
Againft that powerthat bred it^here will fhe hide her, 
Toliftenourpurpofcj this is thy office * 

Beare thee well Su it, and Icaue vs alone* 

7fiarg - I!c make her come I warrant you prefenrly. 
Hero. Now VrfuU^ when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 
Ourralkemuftonely be of benedicks y 
When I doc name him^Iet it be thy pair. 

To praife him more then euer man did merit 0 

My talke to thee mult be how benedicks 
Is ficke in loue with Beatrice: of this matter 3 
Is little Cupidt crafty arrow made * 

That oncly wounds by heare-fayinow begin, 

Inter Beatrice, 

For lookc where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground) to heart our conference* 

Vrf The pleafam/ft angling is to feethefifli 
Cut with her golden ores rhe bluer ftreame. 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baiie j 
So angle we for Beatrice^ who euen now. 

Is couched in the wood-bine couenure, 

Feare you not my part ofthe Dialogue, 

W??vThen go we neare her that her earc loofe nothin^, 
Ofthe fa Ife iwcere baite that we Jay for it: 

No truely Frfofa t (ht is too difdainfull, 
Iknowherfptrjtsareas coy and wilde. 

As Haggerds of the rocke, 

ZJrfula* But are you fure. 

That Benedick? loues Beatrice fo intirely ? 

Her* So faies the Prince^tid my new frothed Lord* 
Vrf And did they bid you tell her ofit^Madam * 

Her* They did intreare me to acquaint her of it 
But I petfwaded them, if they lou J d Bcnedicke^ 

__«_ , To 
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T o wifh him wraftle with affc&Lon, 

And netier to let "Beatrice know of it* 

Frfiela, Why did you fo^doth not the Gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed. 

As euer Beatrice fball couch vpon ? 

Hero. O God ofloue! I know he doth deferue, 

As much as may be ye elded to a man ; 

But,Nature ncucrJfrara'd a womans heart;, 

Ot prowder ftuffc then that of Beatrice : 

DifdaneandScometide fparklmg in her eyes, 
Mif-ptbring what they looke on t andhcr wit 
Values it felfe fo highly, that to her 
AU matter clfe feemes wcakeifhe cannot lone. 

Nor take no foape nor proieft of affection* 

Slice is fo felfe indeared, 

Vrfuhu Sure I thiokc fo 5 
And therefore ccrtaindy it were not good 
She knew his loue,left (he Siake fport at it. 

Hero* Why you fpeake truih,! tieuer yet faw man. 
How wife, how noble,yong,how rarely featur’d - 
But fhe would fpell him backward; iffaire fac’d. 

She would fweare the gentleman fhould be her lifter ; 
Ifblacke, why Nature drawing ot an antitke. 

Made a fotile bio t:if.till *a launce ill headed ; 

If low, an agot very vildhc cur; 

If fpeaking^wHy a vane blowne with all win'des: 

If Aleut* why a blocks moued with none. 

So turtles fheeuery man the wrong ftdeout, 
Andneuer giues to Truth and Vcrtue, that 
Which fimplenefle and merit purchafeth* 

Vrfu, Sure, fure,fuch carping is not commendable. 
Her 9 . No,not to be fo odde,snd from all fafhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannotbe commendable. 

But who dare tell her fo f if I fhould Ipcake, 

She would mocke me into ayre,Q fhc would laugh me 
Out of my felfe ,preffe me to death with wit, 

Therefore let Benedicks like coucred fire, 

Con fume away in fighes, w all e: inwardly: 

It were abetter death, to die with mockes, 

Which is as bad asdic with tickling* 

Vrfu* Yet tell,her |j|it j) csuq vyhat{hg? willfay. 
Hero. No/athcr I will goe to Benedicks , 

■ And counfailebim to fight againft hispaffion, 

And truly Iledeuife fome honeft flanders, 

To ftaine my cofin with,one doth not know. 

How much an ill word may Unpoifon liking* 

Vrfu. O doe not doe your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fo much without true judgement, 
Hailing fo fwift and excellent a wit 
As flic is prifdc to haue, as to refufe 
So rare a Gentleman as figmor Benedick** 

Hero. He is theondy man of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted, my dcare Claudio* 

Prfit. I pray you be not angry with me 3 Madame, 
Speaking my fancy; Signior Benedick*, 

For ihape,for bearing argument and valour, 

Goes formoft in report through Jtaly, 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 
ZJrfit* His excellence did came it ere he had it: 
When are you married Madame? 

Hero . Why euerie day to morrow,come goe in. 

He (hew thee fome attires,and haue thy counfell, 
Which is the bed to furuifh me to morrow* 

Vrfu f Sheets tane I warrant you. 

We haue caught her Madame ? 

Hero , If it proue fo,then louing goes by haps, 


<£MCnch adoe about Jfothtng. 


Some Cupid kills with arrowes 5 fome with trapsT"*'" 
'Best, What fire is in mine cares? can this be 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and feerne fo much? 
Contempt,farewell,and maiden pride, adew, 

No glory hues behihde the baeke of fuch. 

And Benedicks ,loue on,I will requite thee, 

Tariiing my wilde heart to thy louing hand: 

If thou doft loue,my kindenefieihall incitethec ■ 
To binde our loucs vp in a holy band. 

For others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
Beleeue it better then reportingly. ^ 

Safer Prince, Claudio t Benedicks, and Letbm *, 
Prince. I doe but ftay till your marriage be confuui- 
mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

Clan. lie bring you thither ray Lordjifyou’ly^ 
fiic me, 

Prtn. Nav, that would be as great a foyk in the nw 
glofle ofyourmarriage,as te ftiew a cbildc his new coat 
and forbid him to weare it, I will onely bee bold with 1 
Benedicks for his companie, for from the crowneofhjs 
head, to the foie of his foot,he is all mirth,hc hath twice 
or thrice cut Cupids bow-firing,and the little hang-man 
dare not fhoot at him, he hath a heart as found as a bet] 
and his tongue is die dapper,for what bis heart thitikei 
his tongue {peakes. 

Btne. Gallants,! am not as I haue bio, 

Lee. So fay I,methinkes you are fadder. 

Claud. I hope he be in loue, 

Pritt. Hang him truant,there’s no true drop ofbloud 
in him to be truly to ucht with loue,if he be fad,hewams 
money. 

Bene. I haue the tooth-ach, 

Prin. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Claud, Yo u mu ft hang itfirft.and draw it afterwaidr, 
Prin, What ? Ggh for the tooth-ach. 

Leen. Where is but ahumour or a worme. 

Bene, Well.euety one cannot mafter a griefe,buth(t 
that has it, 

Clau. Yet fay I,heisi» Iqmv 
’Prin. There is no appearance offancie inhim } vnlcffe 
it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes.as to bee a 
Dutchman to day,a Frenchmans morrow:, vnleftehce 
haue a fancy to this foolery, as it appeares hee hath, htc 
is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it to appears 
he is. 

Clau, if he be not in lone vvith fome vvoman,.there 
is no beleeuing old ft gnes,a brufhes his hat a mornings, 
What fhould that bode? 

Prin. Hath any man feene him at the Barbers ? 
Clau. No,but the Barbers man hath beene Ceen with 
him, and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath a! re adit 
ftuft tennis balls. 

Leon, Indeed he lookes yonger than hee did, by the 
Ioffe of a beard, . 

Prm. Nay a rubs himfelfe with Ciuit,can you fmiell 
him out by that ? 

Clau. That's as much as to fay, the fweet youth’s in 
loue. 

Prin. The greateftnote ofitis his melancholy. 

Clau, And when washe vyontto vvafh His face? 
Pritt. Yea,or to paint himfelfe ? for the which 1 heart 
what they fay of. him. 

Clau. Nay,buthisieftingfpirit, which is now cwp 1 
into alute-ftnng.and now gouern’d by flops. 

ft'm. 


Much adoe about (othing* 
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prin. 


^j^cedthattelsa heauy tale for him: conclude. 


I warrant one that 


/y!or!°Nay. hut I know who loue* him 
jUirff- That would I know too, T "” 

^Tla! Yes,"nd his ill conditions, and in defpightofall, 

he buried with her face vpwards. 

« ^ y ec js this no charme for the tootfi-akcjold fig- 

. ‘alfcc afide vyithmcc,Ihaueftudied eight orninc 
tofpeaketoyou, which thefchobby^horfes 

For my life to breake with him about Beatrice* 
Clm- Tiscucnfo, Here and Margdret haue by this 
jjyed their parts with Beatrice nd chcn the two Beares 
J/ill not bite one another when they me etc. 

Enter hhn the Baflard, 

Baft My Lord and bfotherjGod fane you, 

Prin, Good den brother* 

Baft. Ifyourleifure leru'd, I would fpeakc with you. 
prim* Inpriuate? 

Baft, Ifit pleafe you, yet Count Clmdto may bearc, 

for what I would fpeakc ofjconccrncs him. 

p r ' m . What*s the matter? 

Bafttu Memcs your Lordibip tobe married tomor¬ 
row? 

Prin. Vou know he does. 

Baft* I know not that when heknowes what I know* 
Clau* If there be any impediment % i prayy on difeo- 
uerir. 

Baft. You may thlnke I loue you notjetthatappeare 
hereafterj and aymebetter at me by that I now will ma- 
nifeft, for my brother (I thinkc,he holds you wcH } anid iii 
dcareneife ©f heart) hath holpc to effect your enfuing 
marriage: furely fute ill Iperu, and labour ill beftowed* 
Prin t Why,what's the matter? 

Baftard. I eamchither totcllyou, and circumfiarsces 
fliortned, (for fhc hath beene too long a calking of ) the 
Lady is difioyall. 

Claw* Whof hro} 

Baft* Euenfiice, Le&tatmHero^timiHere, euery 
mans Hero, 

Glm* Difioyall? 

Baft > The word is too good to paint out her wickcd- 
nefle, I could fay (he were worfc, thinkc you of a worfe 
title, and I will nt her ed it: wonder not till further war¬ 
rant: goe but with mce to night,you fbal fee her chain- 
ber window entred,euen the night before her wedding 
day,if you loue heathen to morrow wed her : But it 
would bectet fit your honotif to change your minde* 

Claud, Maythitbefo? 

Trine, I will not thinke it. 

Baii. Ifyou dare not traft that you fee, confeffenot 
that you know: if you will fellow mee, I will ftiew you 
enough, and when you haue feene more, & heard more, 
proceed accordingly* 

Clan* If I fee any thing to night, why I fliould not 
marry her to morrow in the congregation^where I fhold 
wedde, there will I (bame her* 

, ^ r * n \ And as I wooed for thcc to obtainc her, I will 
toyne with thee to dtfgrace her* i 

Baft. I willdifparageherno farther, rill you arcray 
Jhew^f if ^^^coidly bue till night, and let the ifluc 

Prm. O day ?me wardly turned l 


Claud . Omifchicfeftrangelie thwarting ■ 

Baftard. O plague right well prcuented 1 fo will you 
fey 3 when you haue feene thefcqudo. Exit, 

Enter Hofherj md hk compartmr mtb the watche 

*Bog* Are you good men and true ? 

Vcrg. Yea^ or elfe it were piety but they fhould fuffer 
faluauon body and foule* 

Dogh. Nay, that were a punifhment too good for 
them jf they ftiould haue any allegiance in them, being 
chofen for the Princes watch. 

Merges. Well, giuethem their charge, neighbour 
Dogberj. 

£>og* Firft, who thinkeyou the nioft defartlcfie man 
to beConffoble ? 

Warch,l . Hugh Qte-cakc fir , or George Sea-coale 7 for 
they can write and readc. 

D&gk Comehitherneighbour Sea-coale, God hath 
hlcft you with a good name: to be a webfjupured man, 
is the gift ofFoitune, but co write and reade, comes by 
Nature* 

IF'atch a* Both which Matter Cotiflable 
Dogk You haue: 1 knew it would be your anfwere : 
well,tor your fauour fir,why giueGod thankes 3 & make 
no boatt of it, and for your writing and reading, let that 
appearc when there is no need of fuch v anity , you are 
thought hoerc to be the mo ft fehftefie and fit man for the 
Conflablc of the watch ; therefore beare you the lan 
thornc: this is your charge : You fhril comprehend all 
vagrom men, you are to bid my man ftand in the Prin¬ 
ces name* 

watch 3 , How if a will not ftand ? 

Degb* Why then take no note of hitn s but let him go, 
and preftndy call the reft of the Wauluogcthcr, and 
chanke God you are riddc of a knaue* 

Verges. If he will not Band when he is bidden* hee is 
none ofthe Princes fubieeb* 

Dvgk True, and they arc to meddle whth none but 
the Princes fubieds: you ftTalUlfomake nonoife in the 
ftreetes: for,for the Watch to babble and talke, ismott 
tollcrable, and not to beindured, 

Watch. Wc will rathei fteepe than talke, wee know 
what belongs tt> a Watch, 

^Dog. Why youfpeakelikean ancient andmoft quiet 
watchman,for I cannot fee how fleeping fhould offend ; 
only haue a care that your bills be not ftolne: well, you 
arc to call at all the Alehoules, and bid them that arc 
drunke get them to bed* 

Watch, How if they will not? 

Dogb. Why then let them alone till they are foberdf 
they make you not then the better snfwcre^ou may fay, 
they are not the men you tooke them for* 
tirmch. Weil fir + 

T)ogh. Ifyoti meet a theefe.you may fufpe£l bim,by 
venue of your office, to be no true man : and for fuch 
kinds of men, the leftc you meddle or make vvith them, 
why themoreis foryour honeftv* 

Watch. If wee know him to be a thiefe,fhaM wee not 
lay hand j on him, 

T)egb* Truly by your office yon may,butlthink they 
that touch pitch will be defil'd: the mott peaceable way 
foryou,ifyou doe takeathecfc,is, to let himfhew him¬ 
felfe what he is, and tteale out of your company, 

Ver* You haue bin al wares cal’d a merciful inS partner* 
Dog* Trudy I would not hang a dog by my will,much 
more a man who hath ante honeftie in him* 

K a Vert 
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<*Jfyfueb adoe about Nothing, 


Ferges* If you heare a child crie in the night you mflft 
call to rhenurfe, and bidhcrftillit. 

iVatck How if the mirfe be afleep^ and will not 
heare vs? l> 

Dog* Why then depart in peace* and let the childe ! 
wake her with crying , for the ewe that will not heare 
her Lambewhen ie baes,will neuer anfwereaealfcwhen 
he blearer, 

Ferges. 5 Tis verietrue. 

Dog, This is the end of the charge: you conftable i 
are to prefent the Princes owneperfon* ifyoumeete the 
Prince in the night* you may fhie him. 

Ferges* Nay birladie that I thinke a cannot* 

Dog * Fine (hillings to one on'c with ante man that 
knowes thcStatucsjhemay fiaiehim, marrienot with¬ 
out the prince be willingsfor indeed the watch ought to 
offend no maraud it is atvoffence to ftay a man againfi 
his will. 

Verges* Birladie I thinkeit.be fo. 

Dog * Ha,ah ha, well matters good night,and there be 
a liic matter of weight chances, call vpme* keepe yoiir‘ 
fdlowes epunfailes, and your owne/and good night, 

come neighbour* 

Watch. Well makers , we heare our charge,let vs go 
fit here vpon the Church bench till two, and then ail ro¬ 
bed. 

Dog. One word more, honett neighbors. I pray you 
watch about fignio rLematoes d o ore, for the wedding be¬ 
ing there tomorrow, there is a great coylc to night, 
adiew,be vigitant 1 befcech you. Exeuxt. 

Enter Bomchis and (fonrade, 

Ew* Whar t Conrade} 

Watch. Peace,ftir not. 

'Bor. Couradel Jay. 

Con- Here man,I am at thy elbow. 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itchr,l thought there would 
a feabbe follow, . 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwerc for that, and now 
forward with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee dofe then vnder this p en thou fc,for it 
driffels rainc, and I will,like a true drunkard,vtter all to 
thee. 

Watch. Sometreafon matters,yet (land clofe. 

Bor. Therefore know, I haue earned of Don hhn a 
thou fan d Ducates. 

Ca».Is it pofliblc that anie villanie fhould be fo dcatc? 

Bor, Thou fhould’ft rather aske if it were poffiblea- 
nie villanie fhould be fo rich?for when rich villains haue 
ncedc of pooreones, poore ones may make what price . 
they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. That fhewes thou arc vnconfirm’d,thouknoweft 
that the fafhion ofadoublet,or a har,oracloake, is no¬ 
thing to a man. 

Con. Yes,it is apparel!. 

Bor, I meane the fafhi on. 

Con. Yes the fafhion is thefafifion. 

Bor . Tufh,I may as well fay the foole’s the foole,buc 
feeft thou not what a deformed theefethis fafhion is? 

Watch. I know that deformed,a has bin a vile theefe,. 
this vii. yeares.agoes vp and downc like a gentle man: 
i remember his name. 

Bor. Did’ftthounothearefbmebodie? 

Con. No,’t was the vaine oil the hou'fe. 

Bor. Sceft thou not (I fay) what a deformed thiefc 
this fafhion is,how giddily a turnes about all the Hot- 


blouds.betweene foureteene &fiue & thiitieifometimT 

fafhioning them like ’Pharaees fouldiours in the red/ 
painting, fomecime like god Eels priefts in the old 
Church window,fometime like the flhauen Hertulet k 

the fmircht worm* eaten tapeflrie, where his . cod-peew 

iconics asmaflicashis club. 

Con. All this I fee,and fee that the fafhion wearesom 
moreapparrell then chermn;but art not thou thy feif ( 
giddie with the fafhion too that thou haft Ihifted om 0 f 
thy tale into telling me of the fafhion * 

Bor, Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night 
wooed Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle-womanly 
name of Hero, flic Icanes me out at her miftris chamber, 
window,bids me athoafand times good night: 1 15 |] 
this rale vildly. I fhould firft tell thee how the Prince 
Claudio and my Matter planted,and placed,and poflefled 
by my Matter Donlohn, faw afar offin the Orchard this 
amiable incounter. 

Con. And thought thy Margaret was Hero I 

Bsr . Two of them did,the Prince and C/Ww,buttht 
diucll my Matter knew fhc was Margaret and partly by 
his o3thes,whichfirftpofleft them, partly by the darfee 
night which did deceiue them,but chiefely,by my villa- 
nie,which did confirtne any flander that Don Ieb» had 
made, aw'ay went Claudio enraged, fworchce would 
mceie her as he was apointed next morning at thcTejn- 
ple,and therc,befoi e the whole congregation fhanie her 
with what he faw o’re night, and fend her home again; 
without a liusbaud. 

Waich.i .We charge you in the Princes name Hand. 

Watch. s.Call vp the right matter Conftablc.vvehaijf 
here recovered the moft dangerouspeece of lechery ,that 
euer vvasknowncin the Common-wealth. 

Watch.i. And one Deformed is one of them, I know 
him,a vveates a lockc. 

Conr, Maftcrs»mafters, 

Watch.z. Youle be made bring deformed forth I war* 
rant you, ■ 

Conr. Mafters,neuer fpcakc,vve charge you, let vso- 
bey you to goe with vs. 

Bor. Wt are like to proue a goodly commoditi(,bc- 
ing taken vp of thefe mens bils. 

Conr, A commoditie in queftion I warrant you,comt 
wecle obey you. Exam, 

Enter Hero,and Margaret,and Vrfula. 

Hero . Good Vrfula wake my cofin “eatrice t and de¬ 
fire her to rife., 

ZIrfu, 1 will Lady. 

Her. And bid her come hither, 
rtf. Well. 

Mar. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Bero. No pray thee good Meg,He vveare this. 

Marg.By my troth’s not fogood,and I warrant year 
cofin will fay fo. 

Biro, My cofin’s a foolUy and thou art another, ile 
vvearenone but this. 

Mar. I like the new tire within excellently, if 
haire were a thought browner: and your gown’s anioft 
rare fafhion yfaith, I faw the DutchefTe of MdUintt 
gowne that they praife fo. 

Bero. O that exceed cs they fay.' , 

Mar. By my troth’s but a night-gowne ih refpea ^ 
yours,cloth a gold and cuts,and lac’d witHfiluer,f«wtii 
pearies jdownc flccues,fidc fleeues ,and skirt*, round vn* 
der born with a blewifh tinfcl,but for a fine queint grace* 

full and excellent fafhiontfouft is worth ten on't. 

Bero. God 


cZMuch adoe about j\(gtbmg. 


II? 


■^^TGodgiucmeeAoyto wearc it^for my heart is 
be heauier ioone, by the waight of a 
Wi u*ro Fie vpon thee, att not alham’d t 't 

™ Of what Lady ?:pfifpcaking honourably?; is 

nt mamag e honourableift a beggar ? is not your Lord 
honourable without marriage? I thinke you would haue 
” f v failing your rcuerence a husband: and bad thin¬ 
king doe not wreft true fpeaking, lie offend no body, is 
T°e any hacme in the heauier for a husband? none I 
Sr and it be the right husband, and the right wife, 
otbervvife ’cis light and not hcauy.aske my Lady Beatrice 
elfc,here fhc comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero- Good morrow Coze. 

Beat. Good morrow (even Hero. 

Hero. Why how now? do you fpeake in the fick rune? 

Beat. I am out of all other tunc.me thinkes. 

Mtr. Claps into Light a loue , (that goes without a 
burden,) do you fing it and He dance it. 

Beat. Ye Light aloue with your heeles, then if your 
husband haue ftables enough, you'll looke he {hall lacke 
nobarnes- 

Tiiar, O illegitimate conflruittion !l fcorne that with 

my heeles. . , 

Beat. 'Tis almoft fiue a docke cofin, *tis time you 
were ready,by my troth I am exceeding ill,hey ho. 

Mar. For a hauke,a hotfc,or a husband ? 

j Beat. For the letter that begins them all,H. 

Mar. Well, and you be not turn’d Turke, there's no 
more fayling by the ftarre. 

Beat. Whatmeanesthefooletrow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend cuery one their ha/ts 
defire. 

Hero. Thefe gloues the Count fent mee, they are an 
excellent perfume. 

’Beat. Iamfluftcofin, I cannot fmeil. 

Mar. A maid and ftuft! there’s goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. OGodhelpe me,God help me,how long haue 
you profeft spprehenfion i 

Mar, Euer fince you left it,deth not my wit become 
me rarely ? 

Beat. It is notfeene enough, you fhould wcare it in 
your cap, by my troth I am ficke. 

"Mar. Get you fome of thi s diftill’d cardatm heuedtHw 
and lay it to your heart,itis theonely thing for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prickft her with a thiffell. 

Beat. Benedtcitu, why btnediftus ? you haue fome mo- 
rail in this benedifttte. 

Mar. Morall?nobymy troth,I haue nomorall mea¬ 
ning, Imeaptplaineholy thtffell, you may thinke per- 
chancethatl thinkeyou are in loue,nay birlady I am not 
fuch a foole to thinke what I lift, nor I lift not to thinke 
whatl can, nor indeed I cannot thinke, if I would thinke 
my hart out of thinking, that you are in loue,or that you 
will be in loue,or that you can be in loue : yet Benedick* 
was fuch another, and now is he become a man,he fwore 
heewould neuer marry, and yet now in dcfpigKt of his 
heart he eates his meat without grudging,.and how you 
may be conuerted I know not,but me thinkesyou looke 
with your eics as other womendoe. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepe*. 


Trior. Not a falfe gallop. 

Enter Frfula. 

Vrfitttt, Madam,withdraw.thc Prince,the Ctmhr,fig- 
nior Benedicks , Don fohn, and all the gallants of the 
towne are come to fetch you to Church. 

Hero. Helpe to drefife mee good coze, good Otter, 
good Hrfitlo. 

Enter Leonato, and the Cenftable, and the Headborough . 

Ltenato. What would you with raec, honeft neigh¬ 
bour? 

Confi.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence 
with you, that deccrnej you nearely. 

Eton. Bricfc 1 pray you, for you fee it is a bufie time 
with me. 

(fenf .'Dog, Mary this it is fir. 

EJeadb. Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leon. What is it roy good friends? 

Csn.Do. Goodman Verges fir fpeakes a little of the 
matter,an old nun fir, and his witsarenotfo blunt, as 
God helpe I would defire they were, bucinfaich honeft 
as the skin becwcene his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God, I am as honeft as any man li- 
uing,that is an old man,and no honefter then I. 

Con.Dog. Compaijfons arc odorous,palabras,neigh¬ 
bour Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious: 

Con.Dog. It pic ales your worfhip to fay fo,but wearc 
the poore Dukes officersjbut truely for mine owne parr, 
if I were as tedious as a King I could findein my hem to 
beftow it ail ofyour worfhip. 

Leon ■ All thy tedioufneffe on me,ah ? 

Confi.Dog. Yea, and 'twere a thoufatid times more 
than ’tis, for I heare as good exclamation on your Wor¬ 
fhip as of any man in the Citie, and though I bee but a 
poore man, I am glad to heare it. 

Head , A nd fo am 1. 

Leen. I would faine know what you haue to fay. 

head. Marry fir our watch tonight, excepting your 
worfliips preience, haue tane a couple of as arrant 
knaucs as any in Medina. 

Con.Dog . A good old man fir, hec will be talking as 
they fay,when the age is in .the wit is out.God helpe vs, 
it is a world to fee ; well faid yfaith neighbour Verges , 
well, God’s a good man, and two men ride of a horfe, 
one muft ride bchinde, an honeft faille yfaith fir, by my 
troth he is, as euer broke bread, but God is to bee wor- 
lhipt,allmetiare not alike, alas good neighbour. 

Leon. Indeed neighbour he comes too fbort tjfyou. 

Con.Do. Gifts that God giues. 

Leon. I muft Jeaueyou, 

Con.Dog. One word hr, our watch fit haue indeede 
comprehended two afpitiou* perfons, 8 c we would haue 
them this morning examined before your worfhip; 

Leon. Take their examination your felfe, and bring it 
me, I am now in great hafte,as may appeaxe vnto you. 

Conft. Itfhall be fuffigance. (Exit. 

Leon. Drinke fome wine ere you goe: fare you well. 

Mejfenger. My Lord, they ftay for you to ginc your 
daughter to h er husb and. 

Leon. lie wait vpon them,I am ready. 

Dogb. Goe good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea- 
coale i bid him bring hi*pen and jnkehorne to the Gaole; 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

Verges. And we muft doe it wi fitly. 

Dogb. Wee will fpare for no Witte I warrant you: 

K 5 heerej, 
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^fucbndoe dbout U^othing. 


hccrc's that fliall dnuc fome of them to a oon-come, on¬ 
ly get the learned writer, tofct downe our excommuni¬ 
cation, and meet me at theiaile, • Exeunt* 






;vi^; iu- 


<zA Hus Quartus . 


£»/er PrinceyTJaflardt Leonaio] Frier 3 CUudio^ Bcntdichc y 
Hero 3 andBeatrice. 

> '■ t ( i [ , t ■’ « 1 rr -■■ \ 

Letnato* Come Frier Frmim r be briefs dfteJy to the 
plaine forme of marriagc s and you jfhal recount their par¬ 
ticular duties afterwards^ 

Fran, You come hicher,my Lord^to marry this Lady, 
_ Clast . No* : r - 

Leo. To be married to her: Frier, you come to mar- 
rie her. 

Frier * Lady, you come hitherto be married to this 
Count* 

Hero* I doe- 

■* Frier ■ If cither of you know any inward impediment 
why youfhould not be conioyned,! charge you on your 
foulestovtteriu 

Claud . Know y 0 u anie 5 iftrs t 
Hero* None my Lord* • 

Frier* Know you ante. Goon t} 

Leon* Idaremakehis anfwefj None.- 
Clm, O what men dare do / vvhaf men may do ! what 
men daily do! 

Bern* How now ! inrerieftions? why then, fome be 
of laughing, as ha r ha,he, 

CUu. Stand thee by Frier, fhtlicr, by your lcaue. 
Will you with free and vneonftrained foule 
Giuc me this maid your daughter ? 

Lem. Asfreelyfonncas Goddid giuehermr. 

CU - And what baud Eo gitie you back, whofe worth 
May counterpoifethis rich and precious gift? 

§rin m Nothings vnleffe you render her againe. 

Clm m Sweet Prince,you learn me noble thankfulnes; 
There Leenato, take her baeke aaaine, 

Giuc not this rotten Orenge to your friend, 

Shecs but the figne and femblance of her honour : 
Behold how like a maid file blufhes heere ] 

O what author i tie and fhew of truth 
Can cunning finnecouer it fdfc withall! 

Comes not that bloud, as modeftcuidence. 

To wimefle fimplc Vertuc ? would you not Cwcarc 
All you that fee her, that {he were a maide. 

By tbefe exterior fhewes ? But fhe is none: 

Sheknowes the heat of a luxurious bed: 

Her blufli is guiltinefle, not modeftic* 

Leonato* What doe you meant, my Lord ? 

Clast. Not to be married, 

Not to knit my foule to an approved wanton, 

Lem. Deere my Lord,ifyou inyour owneproofe, 
Haue vanqu iflht the refiftan ce of her youth. 

And made defeat of her virginitie* (her. 

Clan. I know what you would fay: iflhaueknowne 
You will fay, fiie did imhrace me as a husband, 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne: No Lemate^ 

1 ncuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his lifter. Chewed 
Baftvfull finceritie and comely loue* 

Hero. AndfcercfdI cuer otherWife to yotl? 


■v. 
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€i«*- Outon thee feeming,! willwrite aga^jftjT 
lOUiecmetomcasjD/rffffinhcrOrbe,' * 

A* chafteasis the budde crcit be blowne: / 

But you are more intemperate in your blood , 

Than Uenus, or thofe pampred animalls, 

That rage in fauage fenfualitic. 

1 I* my Lord well, that he dothfipcake fo^y j 

' lte». Swcete Prince, why fpeake not you?' tij,- ^ 
Pr>»; Whatihould l fpeake? 

^Iftaad dilhonoUr’d that hane gone about ,j ‘ 
To'linke my deace friend to a comm on ftale. 

Lean, Are thefe things fpoken, or doe l but dreatnb' 
Baft. Sic, they are fpoken, and thefe things' are true ' 
'Bene. This lookes not like a nuptiall. 

Hero. T rue, O God ! 

Clan. Lesnato, ftand I here ? 

Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother ? 

Is this face Heroes ? are our eiesour owne? 

Leon . AH this is fo,but what of this my Lord ? 

CUu. Let me but moue one queftion to your 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 

That you hatrc inker, bid her an fwer truly, 

Leo. I charge thee doe,as thou art my childe. 

Hero. O God defend me how am 1 befet, 

What kindc of catechizing call you this ? 

CUu, To make you anfwer truly to your name. 
Hero, Is it not Nero ? who can blot that name 
Withanyiult reproach? 

Claud, Marry that can Hero 7 
Hero it- felfo can blot out Heroes vettue. 

What man was he,talkt with you yefternighr. 

Out at your window betwixt cwelue and one? 

Now ifyou areamaid,anfwcr to this. 

Hero. 1 talkt with no man at thathowre my Lord, 
Prince. Why then you are no maiden. Leonaco, 

I am forty you muft heare: vpon mine honor. • 

My fclfe, my brother, and this gricued Count 
Did fee her, heare her, at that-Hbwre laft night, 

Talkc with a ruffian at her chamber window. 

Who hath indeedmoft like a hberall viliame, 

Con fell the vile encounters they haue had 
A thoufand times in fecrct, 

John. Fie } fie, they are not to be named my Lord, 
Not to be fpoken of. 

There is not chafiitie enough in language, 

Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty Lady 
I am forty for thy much mifgotiernmcnt, 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero had ft thou beetle 
Ifhalfe thy outward graees had beene placed 
About thy thoughts and counfailes of thy heart ? 

But fare thee well,moft foule,moft faire, farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and impious puritie, 

For thee lie lacke vp all the gates ofLoue, 

Ahd on my eie-lids fhall Conieflurehang, 

To turne all beauty into thoughts of harme. 

And neuer Ihall it more be gracious, 

Leon. Hath no mans dagger here a point for me ? 
Beat, Why how now cofin,whetfore fink you down? 
Baft. Come,let vs go: thefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her fpirits vp. 

Bene, How doth the Lady ? 

Beat. Dead I thinke, helpevncle, 

Hero s why Hero, Vncle,Signor Beuedtekf, Fficr- 
Leonato , O Fate! take not away thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faireft coucr for her fhamc 
ThatmaybewiCht for. 

'Beat. Hov* 




now cofin HereV - : 

frt Haue comfort Ladie. ■ 

T '* f rjijftthoulocjkeyp'f 

V i^^e&ri^oold fhenbt? 

1 eostl rW^ctfoiS^ Why deith ivot ectery earthly thiiig 
r ry fi^riic^pon her ? Gould filebeeredenie 
1 Theftoric that is printed'in her blood ? 

{Z rocTluc dorrot ope thine eyes * ■ 
c didlthinke thou wouldft not quicklydie, 
Thoughof thy fpirits were ftrongertheri thy*fhdftjes, 
feife would on the reward of reproaches 
at thy life- Grieu’d I, I hadbutone? 

Thid I' focthat at frugalNatures frames ? ! - 

0 one too much by thee: why had I one? 

Why euerwas’c thou iouelie 1 in my eics ?. 

\Vhy had lnot with charitable hand . ■ 1 

Tooke vp a beggars iffue at my gates, 

Who fmeeted thus, and mir’d with infamie, 
l might haue laid, no pare of it is mine: 

This fhamc dctiucs it feife from vnknowncldines. 

But mine,and mine I lou’d, and mine Iprais’d, 

Andminethatl was proud on nninc fo muVh, 

That I my feife, was to my f4fe not m i n c: 

Valewing of her, why file, O fhe is falne 

Into apic of In-kci that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wafh her cleane againe, 

And fait too little, which may feafon gitic 
To her foule tainted ftdh. • 

Ben. Sir, fir, be patient :for.mypart,I am fo attired 
in wonder, 1 know not what to fay- 
Bea. O on my foule my cofin is belied. 

Ben. L arise, were you her bed fellow laft night? 

Bea. No truly - not although vntilllaft night, 

I haue this cwcluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirm’d ,confirm’d,0 that is ftronger mode 
Which was before barr’d vp with ribs ofiron. **- 
Would the Princes lie, md-Claudio lie, * ; 

Who lou’d her fo, that /peaking of her foulncffe, 

VVafh’d it with teares ? Hence from her, let her die. 

Fri. Heare me a little, for I haue onely bene filent fo 
long,and giuen way vneo this courfc of fortune, by no¬ 
ting of the Ladie,l haue markt. 

A thoufand biufhing apparitions. 

To ftart into her face, a thpufand innocent fiiames, ■ 

In Angel whitcnelfe beare away thofe blufhes, 

And in her eie there hath appear’d afire 
To burne the errors that thefe Princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth. Call meafoole,» 

Truft not my reading, nor my obferuatiorts. 

Which with experimental fealc doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke: truft notmy age, 

Myreuerence, calling, nor diuimtic. 

If this fweet Ladie lye not guilcleffc heere, 

Vnderfofiie biting error, r .’j 

Leo. Friai: ; it cannot he :■ 

Thou fee ft that all the Grace that Ihe hath lefc, 

Is, thatfhe wii not adde to her damnation, 
Afinneofperiury, (he not denies it : '• 

Why feek’ft thou then to couer with ejecufe; 

That which appeatesin proper nakednefle ? 

, Fri. Ladie, what man is he you arc accus’d of? 

They know that doaccufem'ej Ikriow nohe; 
^lknowmoreofany man aliue ' “ 

Then that which maideti modeftic doth warrant, 

Letall myfmfi es lackfc niercy, Omy Fsther, 

1 roue you that any'naabr with tnccbnucH^ 


Ac houres ynroeete, or that I yefternighc 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 
Refufe me, hate me, corture me to death. 

Fri. There is fome ftrangemifprifion in the Princes. 

Ben. T wo of them haue the verie bent ofhonor. 
And if their wifedomes be milled in this: 
Thepraftifeofitliues in fobn thebaftard, 

Whofc fpirits toile in frame of villanies. 

■ Leo. 1 know not: if they fpeake but truth ofher, 
Thefe hands fhall teare her jlfthey wrong her honour 
The proudeft of them fhall wel heare 6 fit. 

Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of mine, 

Noi agefo cate vp my inuefitionj 
Nor Fortune made fueji hauoekeofmy mcanes. 

Nor my bad life reft me fo much of fri ends. 

But they fhail findc, awak’d in fuch a kiiide, : 
Both-ftretigth oflimbe,and politic of mi tide, 

A bility in meancs, an d choife of friends, 

T o quit me of them throughly. 

Fri. Paufe awhile: 

And let my counfell fway you in this cafe. 

Your daughter heere the Princeffe (left for,dead) 

Lecher awhile be fecretly kept in, 

And publifih it, that fhe is dead indeed: 

Maintains a mourning oftencationp 
And on your Families old monument. 

Hang mouriiftill Epitaphes, and do all rites, 

Thai: apperta inc vnto abutiall. 

Leon. What (hall b'ecopie ofthisPWhat wii thisdo? 

fri. Marry this wel earried, fhall on her bchalfe' * * 

Change Hander to remorfe, ; that is fortic good, 

Butnotfor that drearne I oiYtliis Grange courfc 
But on this trauaile looke for greater birth j 
She dying, as it muft be fo maintain’d, 

Vpon the inftant that fhe was accus'd, 

Shi! 1 Be lamented, pi tried, and excus’d 
Ofeuery hearer: foritlbfalsout, 

That What we haue, we prize nor to the worth, 

-Whiles weenioy it; but being lack’d and loft* 

Why then we rackc the value, then we finde 
The vettue that polfefsion would nor fhew vs. 

Whiles it was ours, fo will it fare with Claudio : 

When he fhal heare fhe dyed vpon his words, 

Th’Idea ofher life fhal fweedy creepe 
Into his ftudy ofimagination/ 

And euery lo uely Organ ofher life, 

Shall come apparel'd in more precious haljite: 

More mouing delicate, and ful of life, 

Into the eye and profpedl of his foule 
Then when fhe Iiu’d indeed: then fhaj he mourne, 

Ifeuer Loue had intereft in his I.iuer, 

And wifh he had not fo aecufed her : 

No, chough he thought his accufation true: - 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefte 
Wii fafhion the euent in better fhape, 

Then I can fay it doyvne in likelihood. 

But if all ayme but this be leuelld falfe. 

The foppofition ofthc Ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder ofher infamie. 

And it it fort not well,you may concealeIier, 

As beft befits her won rid ed reputation. 

In fome redufiue and religious life. 

Out of all eyes ) .tongnes,mindes and ipiuries, 

® ene - SigtiiorLewrtfVjlet the Frier aduife you, 

And though you know my inwardneffe and loue 
Is very much vnto the Priuce and $**&•* 
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Yec.by mine honor,I will deale in this. 

As fecretly and luftlie, as your foule 
Should with your bodie. 

Lean, Being that 1 flow in greeffj 
The fmalleft twine may lead me. 

Frier. ’Tis well <?onfentcd } prefently away. 

For to ftrangefotes.ftrangely they ftraincthecure» 
Come Lady,die to liue,this wedding day 
Perhaps is but fVrolong’d,haue patience & endure. Exit* 
Bette. Lady Beatrice ,ha\ic you wept all this while ? 
Sett. Yea.atid 1 will wcepc a while longer. 

Bette, I will not defire that. 

Beat, You haue no reafon, I doe it freely.. 

Bette. Surelie I do beleeue your fair cofrn is wrong’d. 
Beat. Ah, how much mi ght the man deferue of mee 
that would right her 1 

Bene. I* there any way to (hew fuch friend (hip:* 

Beat. A verieeuen way, but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man doe it i 

Beat. It is a mans office,but not yours. 

Bette. I doc loue nothing in the world fo well as you, 
is not that ftrange i 

Beet. As ftrange as the thing I know not, it were as 
poflible for me to iay,I loued nothing fo well as you,but 
beleeue me not, and yet I lie not,I confeffe nothing, not 
. I deny nothing, I am lorry for my coufin. 

Bene. By my fword Beatrice thou lou’ft me. 

Beat. Doe not fweare by it and eat it. 

Bene. I will fweare by it that you loue mee,and I will 
make him eat it that fayes I loue not you. 

Beat, Will you not earyour word f 
Bette . With no fawce that can be dcuifed to it, I pro- 
teftlloucthee. , 

Beat. Why then God forgiuc me, 

Bette. What offence fweet Beatrice i 
Beat. You haue flayed me in a happy howre,I was a- 
bout to proteft I loued you. 

Bene. And doe it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I loue you with fomuch of my hcart,thatnonc 
is left to proteft. 

Betted. Come, bid me doe any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudia. 

Bene. Ha,not for the wide worid. 

Beat. You kill me to denie, farewell. 

Bene, Tatrie fweet Beatrice. 

Beat. 1 am gone, though I am heerc, there is no loue 
in you, nay I pray you let me goc, 

Bette. Beatrice. 

Beat. Infaith I will goe. 

Bene. Wee’ll be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare caficr be friends with mee, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio chine enemte ? 

Beat. Is anot 3pproued in the height a villaine, that 
hath flandercd,fcorned,difhonoured my kinfwoman ? O 
thatlw'drcamati [what, beare her iti hand vntillthey 
come to take hands, and then with publike accufation 
vneouered (lander,vnmittigated rancour? OGod that I 
were a man 11 would eat his heart in the market-place. 
Bene. Hearc me Beatrice. 

Beat. Talkc with a man out at a window, a proper 
faying. 

Bent. Nay but Beatrice. 

Beat. Sweet Here, (he is wrong'd, (heels flandcred, 
(he is vndonc. 

Bette. Beat? 


Be f*‘ PnneesandCounties ! furelic a Pfin^&r 
monie, a goodly Count, Comfcfc, a fweet GallatJ fiT 
lie, O that I were a man for his fake ! or thatl had C ’ 
friend would be a man for my fake/But manhood i Sn ?7 
ted into curfius, valour into complement, ahd men ! ' 
onelie turned into tongue,and trim ones too: he i s „ 
as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie,and fwearer 
I cannot be aman with wifluug.thcrforcl will dic j J ft 
man with grieuing. 

Bene. Tar ry good Beatrice,by tbi$ E hand Iloue thee 

Beat. VTe it for my loue fome other way then fw t j 
ring by it. 

Bentd. Thinke you in your foule the Count CiW 
hath wrong’d Hero ? 

Beat, Yea, as fure as I haue a thought,or a foule 

Bene. Enough,I am engagdej will challenge him 1 
will kiffe your hand,and fo leaue you: by this band CU» 
dio (hall render me a deere account: as you hears ofme' 
fo thinke of me: goe comfort your coo£in,I muft fa s ftj 
is dead, and fo farewell. 

Enter the Confiablts , Beracbia , and the Towne Clerfo 
in governs. 

Keeper. Is our whole diflembly appeard * 

Cowley. O a ftoole and a cufhion for the Sexton, 

Sexton, Which be the malcfaftors f 

Andrew, Marry that am I, and my partner. 

Cowley, Nay that’s certaine, wee haue the exhibition 
to examine. 

Sexton. But which arc the offenders that are to be ex. 
amined, let them come before tnafter Conftable. 

Kemp. Yea marry,iet them come before mee,what is 
your name, friend? 

Bor. Beracbia. 

Kem. Pray write downe Beracbia, Yours firra. 

Con. I am a Gcntlemau fir,aad my name is Conrads. 

Kee. Write downe Mafter gentleman Conrader. uij[. 
fters, doe you ferueGod : inairtcrs,itisproued alreadie 
that you arc little better than falfe knaues,and it will goe 
neccc to be thought fo ihortly.how anfwer you for your 
felues ? 

Con. Marry fir, we fay we are none. 

Kemp, A maruellous wirty fellow X affutcyou, but I 
will goe about with him : come you hither firra, a word 
in your eare fir, I fay to you, it is thought you are falfe 
knanes. 

Bor. Sir,I fay to you,we are none. 

Kemp. Well, ftand afide, 'fore God they are both in 
a tale i haue you writ downe that they are none? 

Sext. Mafter Conftable, you goc not the way ton- 
amine, you muft call forth the watch that arctheirac- 
cufers. 

Kemp . Yea marry, that's the efeeft way,let the watch 
come forth: matters, I charge you in the Princes name, 
accufc thefemen. 

Watch i. This man (aid fir, that Von /obit the princes 
brother was a villaine. 

Kemp, Write down,Prince lobs a villaine; why this 
is flat pcriurie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Bora. Mafter Conftable. 

Kemp, pray thee fellow peace, I do not like thy lookc 
Ipromifethee. 

Sexton. What beard you him fay dfe? 

Watch 2 . Mary that he had receiucd a theufand Du* 
kates of r Den Iohtt, for accufing the Lady Hero wrong* 
fully. _ Kt »- 
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'^r'T'ptocBiffgUrieas eier was committed. 
*j|£X Yeaby th'maffe that it is. 

' S x} cn, What elfe fellow ? 

, Zu t And ch at Count Claudio did meane vpoa h ( s 

,.X-j4'“'"'’' brfoicth ' v,holeair ' mbly -“ < ' 

O*illai«!thou wilt be condtmn d into toct- 

Sexton. What elfe? 

tifatcb. This is all. 

- xm And this is more mailers then you can deny , 
Pnnle/i^^humormng fecretly ftolnc away : Hero 
1 i, in this manner accus’d, in this very manner refus d, 
^Hvcon thegriefe of this fodainely died: Mafter Con- 
ftable, thefe men be bound, and brought to Leamte , 
I flill^oe before,and (hew him their examination. 

Con% Come.letthembeopimon'd. 

Sex. Let them be in the hands of (/oxcomhe. 

Kent- Gods my hfc,where’s the Sextonflet him write 
downe the Princes Officer Coxcomb f: come,b:nde them 
thou naughty varlet. 

Cowes. Away, you arc an alfe, you are an a lie. 

Kemp, Do ft thou not fufpc£t my place? doft thou not 
fufpeft my yeeres ? Othathee were heerc to write mee 
downeanaffe 1 but mafters,rcmember chat [ am an alle : 
though it be not written down, yet forget not j I am an 
affeiNothou villaine,^ art full of piety as fhali beptou’d 
vpon thee by good wirneffe, I am a wife fellow , and 
which is more.an officer,and which is more,a hou(boul¬ 
der, and which is more,as pretty a peece offlefli as any in 
Melfina, and one that knowes the Law.goe to, & arich 
f c |]oW enough,goe to, and a fellow that bath had Ioffes, 
and one that hath two gownes, and euery thing hand- 
fomeabout him; bring him away:0 thatl hod been writ 
davvne an affc ! Exit. 

> <*JBus Quintus. 


Inter Leon/tt q andhk brother. 

Brother. Ifyou goc on thus ? you will kill your felfe. 
And *th not wiiedome thus to fecond griefc, 
Againftyourfdfc, 

1 pray thee ecafe thy counfaile* 

Which falls into mine earcs as profitlcffe, 

A( water in a fine: giue not me couiifaile a 
Nor let no comfort deli ght mine care. 

But fuch a one whole wrongs doth fete with mine* 
Bring me a father that fo Jou'd his childe, 

Whofe ioy of her is ouer-w helmed like mine t 
And bid him fpeake of patience, 

Meafurehis woe the length and bredth ofminCj 
And let itanfwere euery ftraine for firaine 3 
As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe for fuch, 

In euery lineament^branchjfoape^nd forme; 

Iffuch aohe will fmilc and fttokc his beards 
And forrow,wagge, criehcm,whcn he ftiould grone, 
Patch griefe with prouerbjj make misfortune dr uiike, 
Withcaiidl6-waftcrs: bring him yet to me. 

And I of him will gather patience: 

But there is no filch man, for brother* men 
Can counfaile,and fpeake comfort to that griefe; 
Which they themfelues iidtfreie, buuaftingit. 

Their counfaile tiirnes to paffion,which before^ 


Would giue precept!all medicine to rage. 

Fetter ftrong madneffc in a filken thred, 

Charmc ache with ayre, and agony with words, 

No^noj "tis all mens office 3 to fpeake patience 
To thofe that wring vnder the load offorrow: 

But no mans vertuc nor fofficiencie 

To be fo moral!, when he fhali endure 

The like himfclfe: therefore giue me no counfalle* 

My griefs cry lewder then aduertifement. 

Broth. Therein do men from children nothing differ, 
Letnrto. I pray thee peace,I will be flefh and bloud, 
For there was neueryet Philofopher , 

That could endure the cooth-ake patiently. 

How ener they haue writ the flile ofgods, 

And made a pufh at chance and fufferance* 

Brother. Tec bend not alkbeharme vpon your felfe. 
Make thofe that doe offend you, fuffer too. 

Leon. There thou fpeak ft reafon^nay I will doe fo. 
My foule doth tell me, Hero is belied , 

And that fhali Clandio know 3 fo fhali the Prince, 

And ail of them rimthu* difhonour her* 

Enter Prince find Claudio* 

Brot, Here comes the Prince and Claudio haflily* 

Brin * Good deiijgood den* 

Clan. Good day to both of you. 

Leon. Hearc you my Lords? 

Prin. We haue fome haftc Leonmo, 

Leo. Some haftc rny Lord!wel,faieyouwel my Lord 3 
Are you fo haftynowr well^U is one, 

Prin , Nay,do not quarrel! with vs,good old man. 
Brot. Ifhe could rite hlmfdfe with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low* 

Claud, Who wr on g s him ? 

Lem. Marry 'y dofl w F rong me,thou dLffemblerjthDU; 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon chy fword^ 

I feare thee not* 

Claud. Marry beforew my hand. 

If it foould giue your age fuch can Ee of feare, 
lufaichTny hind meant nothing to my fword. 

Ltomto. Tufojtufh^man, neucr fleeie and left et me, 
I fpeake not like a dotard, nor afoole* 

As vnder priuilcdge of age to bragge 7 

What I haue done being yong,or what would dofj 

Were I not oId ? kncw CUudto to thy head, 

Thou haft fo wrong*d my innocent thilde and me^ 

That I am forc'd to hy my reuerencc by ? 

And with grey bairesand bruifeofmany daies, 

Doe challenge thee to triall ofaman, 

I fay thou haft belied mine innocent childe. 

Thy flanderhath gone through and through her heart, 
And foe lies buried with her anceftors: 

O in a tombe where neuer fcandall flept, 

Saue this of hers, fram'd by thy villanie* 

Claud , My villany ? 

Leonato. Thine Claudio, thine I fay, 

Pritt. You fay nourght old man* 

Leon* My Lord, my Lord, 

He proue it on his body if he dare, 

Defpight his nice fence, and his aftiue praflife^ 

His Maie of youth s and bloome of Uftihood. 

Claud 9 A way, I will not haue ro do with you, 

Leo, Canft thou fo daffe mefthou haft kild my child, 
If thou kiift naCjboy ,thou ftialt kilha man ( 

'Br&et He fhali kill two of vs 5 and men indeed* 

But that 3 ® no matter* let him kill one firft: 

Win 
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Win me and weare Bierce him aniwcre me, 

Come follow me boy,eorne fir boy s come follow tnt 
Sir boy^iic whip you from your foyning fence, 

Nay,as I am a gentleman* 1 will* 

Lion * Brother, 

^Content your fe!f*God knows I lou’d my ncccc^ 
And fhe is dead^andcr'd to death by villaines. 

That dare as well anlwcr a man indeedc. 

As I d are take a ferpent by the tongue, 
Boyesjapesjbraggarts^aekesjm'ilkc-fops. 

Leon. Brother Anthony, 

Brot, Hold you content,what rmnfl know them ? yca 
And what they weigh,eucn to the vtmoft fcruple, 
ScamblmgjOuc-facing/afliion-mong'mg boyes. 

That lye,and eog,ami flout 3 deprauc ? and {lander, 

Goeantiquely.andfhow outward hidioufiicffe. 

And fpeake ofhalfe a dozen dang'rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies,if they durft* 

And this is all. 

But brother Anthonie, 

.Ant* Come/tis no matter. 

Do not you meddle^cr me deale in this* 

Pr/.Gentlemen both,we will not wake your patience 
My heart is forty for your daughters death : 

But on my honour fhe was charg'd with nothin 
But what was true^tnd very full of proofe. 

Leon. My Lord,my Lord, 

Brin, I wiU not heare you. 

Enter Benedick** 

Leo, No come brochci^away,! will be heard. 

Exeunt ambo, 

Bro, And fhall,or fome of vs will firrnrt for it- 

*Pritt, Seejfce,here comes the man we went co feeke. 

Clau * Nowfignior 5 whatnewcs i 

Ben, Good day my Lord. 

Prin * Welcome fignior, you are alnaofl come to part 
almoft a fray, 

Clau, Wee had like to Imie had our two notes fiiapt 
off with two old men without teeth, 

Prin, Ltonat* and his brother, what think'ft chou?had 
wee fought, 1 doubt we fliould hauebtcnc too yong for 
them. 

2te».' In a faHe-quarrell there is no true valour,! came 
to feeke you both- 

0au 9 We haue beene vp and downeto feckc thce,for 
■wcare high proofemdancholly,and would fainehaaeit 
beateimwiy,wiln:boii vfc thy wit? 

Ben , It is in myfcabbcrd/halli draw it? 
prin, Doeft thoa wearc thy wit by thy fide ? 

Clan, Neucr any did fo,though veric many hauebcen 
befidc thc-ir wit f I will bid thee drawees we do the min- 
ftrelSjdraw to pleafurc vs, 

Prin . As I am an houefi man he looles p ale* art thou 
ficke,orangric? 

Clm, Wbat 5 couragc man: what chough care kilVl a 
car^thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Ben, Sir, I (ball mecte your wit in the earecrc ,ta»d 
you charge it againft me, I pray youchufc another fub- 

CldH* Nay then giue him another ftaffc, thislaftwa* 
broke crofie. 

3 ^/^.By this light,he changes more and morej thinkc 
hebeangrie indeede. 

CltM. If he bcjhe knowqs how to tunic his girdle. 

Ben, Shall I fpeakeaword iayourearc ? 

Clan, Godbkffeniefromachalicnget 


$e». You are a viUaine,] j e ft n 0 t 3 I will makTk , 

how you dare, with what youdatc,and wheny® J^L 
do me right,or I will proteft your cowardifc : Vou 
kiird a fweete Ladte,and her death {hall fall 
you,let msheate from yon 


Clan. Weli,I will raeete you, fo X mayhau e „, . 
cheate, S 00 ^ 

frits, What,a feaft,a fcaft ? 
pan. I faith I thauke himjhe hath bid me to a cak 
head and a Capon, the which if I doe not carucmoft/* 
rioufly, fay my knife's naught, fhall I not fade a WO o!‘ 
cocke too ? 

'Ben, Sir,your wit ambles well,it goeseafily. 

Prin. He tell thee ho w Beatrice prais’d thy wit the 
thcr day: I faid thouhadft a fine witrtrue faies 
little one: no faid I,a great wit: right faies fhee, 
groffc one; nay faid I, a good wit; iuft faid ftie 3 it fi Ur ' 
no body: nay laid I, the gentleman is wife: certain fiy 
fhe, a wife gentleman; nay faid I, he hath the toncuej. 
thatl beleduefaidlhee, for hee fwore a thing to m e Cf ! 
munday night,which heforfwore on tuefday mornir n . 
there's a double tongue, there's two tongues: thus ^ 
fiieean howrc together tranf-fliape thy particular v« 

tues.yec at lattfhe concluded with a fieh, thou waflih^ 

piopreilmanin Italic. ' 

pastel. For the which lhe wept heartily, and faid fa. 
carMnot, 

Prin. Yea thntfihe did,biityet forall that,and iffi, et 
did noc hate him dcadlie, fhee would louchim dearcly 
the old mans daught rtold vs all. *' 

Chut. All,all,and motcouer, God fawhim when ht 
was hid in the garden. 

Prin. B ut when fiiall we fet the fauage Bulls Hornes 
on the fenfible ’Benedicks head ? 

Clau. Yea and text vnder-neath, heere dwells Bt«. 
dteke the married man. 

Ben. Fare you well, Boy, you know my minde,I will 
leaue you now to your goffep-likc humor, you brede 
iefts as braggards do their blades, which God be thank- 
ed hurt not: my Lord,foryour manic courtefies I thank 
you, Jmuftdifcontinue your companie, your brother 
the Baftard is fled from Cfrltffina : youhaue among yoUj 
kill’d a fweet and innocent Ladie : formyLord Lacke- 
beard there,he and I (hall meetc, and till thenpeace be 
with him, 

Prin. He is inearneft. 

Clm. In mo ft profound eainefi, and lie warranty oBj 
for the I ouc of Beatrice. 

Prin. And hath challeng'd thee. 

Clau. Moll fincerely. 

Prin. What a prcttje thing man is,when he goes in Ms 
doubler and hofe,and lcaues off his wit. 

Enter ConflablejCwr ode /.ndBerach'tt* J 

Clast. Heis then a Giant to an Apc,butthenis an Ape 
a Doflcr to fuch a man* 

prin. But foft y ou,let me be,plucfee vp my heart,and 
be fad did he not fay my brother was fled ? 

Cmfi. Come you fir,if iuftice cannot tame yoti,(h«e 
(ball nere weigh more t eafons in her ballance,. nay, and 
you be a curfing hypocrite once,you mu ft be lookt to, 
Prin. How no w,two of my brothers men bound? Be- 
raebio one* 

Clan. Harken after their offence my lord, 

Prin, OfficerSjwhat offence hauc theft men done i 

Cm. Marrie 


^ITpfuchadoe about U^otbing. 


oil are 
is too 


Tirti ™%uc «mmi?w4.ftlfcte^t7 

PPP : hev hauc fpoken vptmtbs,. Ctpond^nly they 
If V.. fixc andiafily, they haue belyed.' a Ladie, 
f fej Shaw- verified vniuft things,and W conclude 

they arc ft i as ke thee whw they hauc done, thirdlie 
' wtiiee wh?£’s their oftence,fiat aodlafilie why they 
I^ mi[t ed,andto coneiude, what youlay to their 

Wf e " KigiitUe reafoned,and in bis owned!uifion ; and 
, C there’s one meaning vvell futcd. 

- jWjf Who hauc you offended m a fte r :®> '■hat y 
bound to your anfwcrPthj* learned Conftable 
^fe„ g to be vndetftood,what's your office ? 

®r. a SwectePrince,lee me go no farther to mine an- 
T rc ■ do y° u h eare me, and let this Cour)t>kiU tnee : T 
iTuedeceiued eueo your verie ties : what your wife- 
amefi could not difeouer, thefe fhallow fooles haue 
brought to light, who in the night oueiheard me con. 

( (fm“ to thisfli^nJiowPw/eA* your brother incenfed 
meto°fland« the Ladie Here, how you were brought 
into the Orchard,and faw me court Margaret in Heroes 
aarmeots, liow y o,t dffgrac’d her when you firould 
Harriet®- my villanic ?licy hauc vpon recor^^vhich 
?had ratherfealc with my death, then repeate oner to 
my ihame : thft Ladie is dead vpon mine and my mafters 
falfc accufacion: and briefelie, I defire nothing but the 
jeward ofavillaine. 

y r in. Runs nor this fpeech like yron through yousr 
blotid ? 

Clan, I haue drtinke ponon whiles he vtter d it. 
ffm. But did my Brother fet thee on to this? 

Bou Yea } and paid me richly for the pra&ife of it. 

Prin, He is compos'd and fram'd ofticacherie, 

And fled he is vpon this villanie* 

Clau: Sweet ffero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare fcrablance that Ilou’d it fir ft* 

Cenft. Come^ringaway theplaintiffes^by this time 
our Sexton ^ hath reformed Signior Lconato of rh^niacter : 
and m afters^do noc forget to fpecifie when time place 
ftiall ferue 3 that I am an Afie* 

Cofftt, Here^hcre comes Leonato > and 

thc^A j mcoo* 

Enter Leonau, 

tun. Which is the vilUinc? lee me fee his eiei, 

That when I note another man like him* 

I may auoide him: which of thefe ii he ? 

EarJfyou would know your wronger,looke on me. 
Lem, Art thou thou the flaue that with thy breath 
haftkild mine innocent childe ? 

Bor * Yea a euenIalone* 

Leo, No^ot fo villaiue^thou belieft thy felfe 5 
Here ftand a paire of honourable men,' 

A third is fled that had a hand in it; 

Ithanke ypu Princes for my daughters deatl^ 

Record it with your high and worthie deedet, 

'Twas brauriy donedfyoti bethinkeyou of it. 

I know not how to pray your patience, 
Yetlmuft fpcake^choofe your reuengeyout (cife* 
Impofc me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon ray finn^yet finn‘d I not s 
Butin miftaking,; . - j - ; , , 

Pm, Bymyfouleuorl^ . , 

Andyettofatisfic this good old naan,, ; 
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I would bend vnder anie heauie vvaight. 

That heele enioyne me to. 

Lcc»* I cannot bid you bid my daughter litie^ 

That were impoffible,but I praic you both, 

Poffeffe the people in Mejftna here. 

How innocent ftiedied,andifyourlouc 
Can labour aught in fad inuention. 

Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb. 

And fling it to her bones,fingit tonight: 

To morrow morning come you to aiy houfie. 

And fince you could not be my fonne in law, 

Be yet my Nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copie ofmy childe that's dead. 

And (he alone it heire to both ofvs, 

Giue her thcright you fhould hauc giu-nfler cofin, 

And fo dies my reuengc. 

Clau. O noble fir] 

Your ouerkindneffe doth wring teares from me, 

I do embrace your offer,and dilpofe 
For henceforth of poore 0audio. 

Leon. To morrow then I will expedfyour comming, 
Tonight ltake my leauejthisnaughtieman 
Shall face to face be brought ro Margaret, 

Who Ibelecuewas packt in all this wrong, 

Hired to it by your brother, 

Bor. No by my foulc fhe wasnot. 

Nor knew not what fhe did when fhe fpoltc to me, 

But alwaics hath bin iuft and vercuous. 

In anie thing that I do know by her. 

Conjl. Moreouer fir,which indeede is not vnder white 
an d bl ack ,thi s pi a intiftc here, the offendour di tl c^ll m c.c 
affe, I befcech you let it be reniembredin fiispuniflv- 
ment,and alfo the watch heard them talkc ofone Dt for¬ 
med,they fay he w cares a key in hiseareand albck hang¬ 
ing by tt,and borrowesmonie in Gods name,the which 
hehathvs’d folong.and ncuer paied,thacnow men grow 
hard-hartedand will lend nothing tor Gods fake:praic 
you examine him vpon that point, 

Leon. I thanke thee for thy care and heneft paines. 

ftnfl. Your worfliipfpeakes like a moft thankefidl 
and tcucrcndyouthjand I praife Godfor you. 

Leon. There's for thy paines. 

Conjl. God faue the foundation. 

Leon, Goe, I difeharge thee of thyprifoncr, and I 
thank e thee, 

Conjl. I leaue an arrant knaue with your vvorfliip, 
which I bcfeech your worfhip to correft your fclfe, for 
the example of others: God keepe your vvorfhip, 1 
wifh yourwotfhip well* God refiore you to health, 
I -humblie giue you leaue to depart, and if a met¬ 
ric meeting may be wiftir, God prohibitc it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon. Vruill to moirow morning,Locdgffarcwell, 

Exeunt, 

Brst. Farewell my Lords, we lookc for you to mor¬ 
row. 

Prin. We will not fade, 

Clau. Tojiightilemourne with Hires 

Leon. Bring you thefe fellowes'on, wecltalkc with 
Mtrgaret^ovt her acquaintance grew with this lewd 
fellow. Exeunt. 

Enter Benediekf and Murgartt. 

’Bert. Praie thee fweete Miftris Margaret * deft roe 
well at my bands, by Helping nice to the fpeech of Bea¬ 
trice. 

Mar. Will 
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oZM'ueb adoe about Nothing. 


Mar. Will you then write me a Sonnet in praife of 
my beautic ? 

Be»e. In fo high a ftile Margaret, that no man liuing 
(ball come ouer it, for in moft comely truth thou defer- 
ueft it. 

Mar, To haue no man come ouer me,why,{hall lal- 
waies lceepe below ftaires ? 

&r»e.Thy wit is as quickc as the grey-hounds mouth, 
it catches. 

Mar ,And yours,as blunt as the Fencers foiles,which 
hit,but hurt noc. 

Bene, A moft manly wit Margaret, it will not hurt a 
woman: and fo 1 pray thee call Beatrice, I giue thee the 
bucklers. 

Mar, Giue ys the fwords, wee haue bucklers of our 
ownc, 

'Bene, If you vfc them Margaret, you muA put in the 
pikes with a vice, and they arc dangerous weapons for 
Maides. 

Mar. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who I thinke 
hath legges. Exit Mar game. 

Ben. And therefore will comc.T he God of louc that 
fits abouc,and knowes me, and knowes me, how pitti- 
full Ideftrue, Zmeanc in Having,'but in louing. Lean- 
derthe good fwimmer, Troilous'the firft impioicr of 
pindars, and a whole booke tull of thefe quondam car¬ 
pet-mongers, whofe name yet runne fmoothly in the e- 
ucn rode of a blanks verfc, why they were nener fo truc- 
ly turned ouer and ouer as my poorefclfe inloue: mar- 
rie I cannot (hew it rime,l liatie tried,1 can finde out no 
rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime; for fcorne, 
home, a hard time : for fchoolc foole, a babling times 
verieominous endings, no, I was not borne*vnder a ri¬ 
ming Planner, for I cannot wooe infeftiuall tearmes: 

Enter Beatrice. 

fweete Beatrice would’ll thou come when I cal’d 
thee? 

Beat. Yea Signior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene, O ftay but til! then. 

Beat. Then,is fpoken: fare you well now,andyet ere 
I goe,let me goe with that I camc.which ts,vsith know¬ 
ing fwhat hath paft betweene you and Claudia. 

Bene. Onely foule words, and thereupon I willkifle 
thee. 

Beat , Foule words is bur foule wind, and foule wind 
is but foule breath,and foule bicath is noifomc, there¬ 
fore I will depart vnkift. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of hi* right 
fence,to forcible is thy wit, but I muft tell theeplaineiy, 
Claudio vndergocs my challenge,and either I mult ftiort- 
ly heare from him, or I will fubferibe him a coward,and 
1 pray thee now tell me, for which of my bad parts didft 
thoufirftfall in loue with me ? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintain’d fo 
politique aftate ofeuill, that they will not admit any 
good part to intermingle with them; but for which of 
my good parts did you firft fufrer loue for me ? 

Bene. Suffer louc! a good epithite,I do fuffer lotie in¬ 
deed e,for I loue thee again ft my will. 

Beat. In fpigbt ofyour heart I think,alas pobre heart, 
if you fpight it for my fake,I will fpigbt it for yours,for 
I will neucr loue that which my friend hates, 

Bentd, Thou and I are too wife to wooe peacea- 
blie. 

Tea. It app eares not in this. confcflion,there’s not one 
wife man among twentie that will praife himfelfe. - 


Bene, Arnold, anoldinftance Beatrice, thatT^ 
the time of good neighbours, if a man doe not 1U 
this age his owtie tombe ere he dies, hce fhall^ 
longer in monuments,then the Bels ring,& t hew iu 
weepes. 1<td 

Beat. And how" long is that thinke you? 

Ben. Queftion, why an hower in clamour and n 
ter in rhewnae,iherfore is it moftexpedientforthe ' 
if Don worme (his confcience) finde no impeding 
the contrarie, to be the trumpet ofbis ownc verm " 
I am to my felfe fo much for praifing my f e jf e 
felfe will beare witneffeis praife worthie, andn*J 
me,how doth your cofin t 
Beat. Verie ill. 

Bene. And how doe yog ? 

Beat. Verie ill too. 

Enter TJrfitla. 


£«w.SerueGod,loue me,and mend,there willl] 
you too,for here comes one in hafte. 

Vrf. Madam, youmuft come to your Vnde 
ders old code at home) it is proouedmy Ladie 
ro hath bin falfelie accufde, the Prince and Owl 
mightilie abufde, and Don lohn is the author of all ^ 
is fled and gone; will you come prefentlic ? 

Beat. Will you go heare this nevves Signior ? 

Bene, I will Hue in thy hcart,dic in thy lap,and be bis. 
ried in thy eies: and moreoucr, I will goe with thee io 
tby Vnclei. 

Enter CfaudfojPrime findthree *rfours with Tapm, 

Clua* Is this the monument of Ltmuto > 

Lord. It is my Lord* Spitifk* 

Done to death by funder##* tongues y 
Wte the Hero that here lies : 

DtAth in guerdon of her wrongs f 
dues her fame which nmer dm : 

So the life that dyed with fhamc f 
Lines in death withgUrtom fame . 

Hang the#there vf on the t§mbt$ 
fraiftng her when / am dombe* 
flat*. Now muiick found & fingyour folcrnnhyafftc 

Song* 

Pardon gaddcjjc of the nighty 
Th&fe that flew thy virgin knight $ 

For the which with fmgs of woe t 
Roundabout her tombe they goe : 

Ttiidmght affifb our monejoefye vi tofigh migtm& 
Hemily^ heavily. 

Cranesyown* andyetldeyour dead % 

Till death be vttered , 
tiemenly joeauenly P 

(thii fight. 

to* Now vnto thy bones good night,yecrely willl io 
Vrw ( Good morrow matters^ pur your Torchcsept; 
The wolueshauepreicd^and tooke^he gentle day 
Before the whtelcs ofphcebusjround about 
Dapples the drowfie Eaft with fpot* of grey: 

Thanks toyoualhaudleaue rs^fareyou well. 

Clw t Good morrow matters,each his feuerall way* 
Prin* Come let rs hence^and put bn other weed^Sj 
And thetyto Lewtatm wc will goc* 

Clm f* And Hymen now with luckier iffue fpeeds, 

V r Jen 
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wc rendred vp this woe. Excum, 
n Marg. ^rpda.aU man,Ericr,Hera. 

(tT 1 dSI not tell you fhe was innbeent ? 
fr ‘ (r \o are the Prince and Claudia who accus’d her, 
f ^Ic errour that you heard dcbatftdr 
V P°“ , was in fome fault for thi s, 

.-u o.riinft her will as it appeares. 


gut 


^7u«nphauiinft lictwin 
^ of all the queftion. 

l0 *?j Wc ll,I am glad that all things fort fo well. 

011 fo am I,being die by faith enforc’d 
yoUO g Claudia to a reckoning for it. 

# JHB well daughter.and you gentlewomen all, 
V| I^H^vr into a chamber by your fdues, 

I WWienI f end tor y° u » comc hither mask’d: 

1 Jr e prince and |(audio promis’d by this howre 
Tovificme,y oU your office Bi'other 

You niuft be father to your brothers daughter, 

Aod giue her to young Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will doe with confirm’d countenance. 
Bene- Frier,! muft imreat your paines,I thinke. 
frier. To d® e w hat Signior ? 

Bene. To binde irte,or vndoe me,one of them; 

Siguior Lseitato ,truth it is good Signior, 

Yournccce regards me with an eye of fa u our. 
fee. That eye my daughter lent her, 'cis moft true. 
Bene. And I doc with an eye of loue requite her, 

Leo. The fight whereofl thinke you had from me. 
From Claudia ,*nd the JV«M,but what’s your will? 

Bened. Youranfwer fir is Enigmatical!, 

Butfolmy Will, my will is, your good will 
May (land wnh ours, this day to be conioyn’d. 

In the fiate of honourable marriage. 

In which(good Frier}! fhall defive yourhelpc. 

Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
frier. Andmyhdpe. 

Enter prince and Claudia, with attendants. 

Pm. Good morrow to this faire aficmbly. 

Leo. Good morrow’ Prince,goad morrow Claudio : 
Weheere attend you,areyoti yet determin'd , 

To day to marry with my brothers daughter ? 

Claud. Heboid my minde were flic an Ethiope. 

Leo. Call her forth brother,heres the Frier ready. 
Vrin- Good morrow Benedikf ,why what'ulic matter? 
That you haue fuch a Februaric face, 

So full of froft,offtorme,and clow’dinefTe. 

Claud. I thinke he thinkes vpon the fauage bull: 
Tufh, fearenot man, wee’ll tip thy homes with gold, 
AndallEuropafhall reioyce at thee, 

As once Ear spa did at lufty lone. 

When he would play the noble beaft in loue. 

Ben. Bull lent fir, had ati amiable low, 

And fomefuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers Cow, 

A got a Calfe in that fame neblc feat. 

Much liketo you,for you haue iuft his bleat. 

Enter bretber t Ffero, Beatrice,Margaret, Prjula. 

Cla. For this I owe you:here come* other recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muft feiz.e vpon ? 

Leo. This fame i s fhe, and I doe gi ue you her; 

Cla, Why then fhe’* mine,fweet let me fee y out fa pc. 
Lean. No that you ftial not, till you take her hand^ 
Before this Frier,aud fweare to marry her. 

Cl*». Giue me your handrbefoie this holy Frier 

I amyout husband ifyou like ofme. 

Htta. And when I liu’dT was your other wife. 

And when you lou:d,you were my other husband. 
clan. Another Herat 


Hero. Nothing certainer. 

One Hero died, but I doeliue. 

And furely as I liuc, I am a maid. 

Trin. The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leah. Shee died my Lord,but whiles her ilander Ilu’d. 

Frier. All tiiis amazement can I qualifie. 

When after that the holy rites are ended, 

Here)! you largely of faire Heroes death : 

Meanc time let wonder feeme familiar. 

And tothc chappelt let vs prcfcntly. 

Ben. Soft and faire Frier,which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. I anfwer to that name, what is your will? 

Bene. Doenot you loue me? 

Beat. Why no,no more then reafon. 

Bone. Why then your Vncle,and thePrincc, & Clau¬ 
dio, hauebeenc dccciucd, they fworcyou did. 

Beat. Doc not you loue mec ? 

Bene. T roth no, no more then reafon. 

Beat. Why t hen my Cofin Margaret and Vt-fu/a 
Aremuch deceiu'd/or they did fwcareyoudjd. 

Bene. They fworcyou were almoft ficke for me. 

Beat. They fwore you were wcl-nyc dead for me. 

Bene. Tisno matterjthen you doenot loue me? 

Beat. No truly,but in friendly recompfticc. 

Lean. Come Cofin,I am fure you loue the gemlema. 

(Jlau. And Ilebefworne ypon’t, that he kmes her. 
For heres a paper written in his hand, 

A halting fonnet of his ewnepure braine» 

Fafhioned ro Beatrice. 

Hero. And heeres another, 

Writ in rny cofirs hand, ftolnc from her-pocker. 
Containing her affeilion vmo Benedicks. 

Bene. A mirocle, here's our owne hands againft oflr 
hearts: come I will haue thee, but by this light I t 3 ke 
thee forpictie, 

I Would not denie you,b:;t by thii good day,I 
yeeld vpomgreatperfwafion, & partly to fane your life, 
tor I was told, yon were inaconfusiptioo. 

Leon. Peace I will ftop your mouth. 

Frin. How dolt thou Bemdicke the married man ? 

"Bene, lie tell thee what Prince: a ColLcdge ofwitte- 
crackers cannot floutmec out of my humour, doft thou 
think 1 care tor a Satyre or an Epigram ? no, if a man will 
be beaten with braines,a fhall weare nothin gbaudfomc 
about him : in bricfe.finCc I do purpofe to rriarry, I will 
thinke nothing to any purpofe that the world can fay a- 
gainft it, and therefore ncuerflout at me, for I haue laid 
agamft it: for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
clufion; for thy part Claudio „ 1 did thinke to haue beaten 
thee,but in that thou art like to bcniy kinfinan, liuc vn- 
bruis’d, and loue my cotifin. 

Cla . I had well hop’d \/ wotildft haue denied Beatrice,f 
I might haue cudgel’d thee out ofthy fingle life,to make 
thee a double dealer, which out of'queftio thou wilt be, 
if my Couftn do not lookc exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Comc.come, we are friends, let's haue a dance 
ere we are married,that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and ourwiuesheeles. 

lean. Wee’ll haue dancing afterward. 

Bene. Firft,of my vford,thtrforeplay mufick.Pmfej 
thou ait fad,get thee a vvife,get theca wife, there is no 
ftaff moreieuerend then one tipt with horn. Enter.Mef 

Mefen. My Lord,yout brother lohn is tane in flight, 
And brought with armed men backe to cMeJfma. 

Bene* Thinke not oh him till to morrow , ile deuife 
thee braue punUhments for him: ftrike vp Pipcrs.^wcf. 
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ejffm primus . 


Enter Ferdinand King of Nauarre, Berotvnes Longa*ill, and 
Dumant. 

Ferdinand. 

Et Fame, that all hum after in their lines , 

,Line icgiftrcil vpon ourbrarenTombcs, 

' Ami then grace vs in the <iifgr3ce ofdeath: 

. when fpight of cormorant dcuouringT ime, 


Th’endeuour of this prefent breath may buy : 

That honour which fliah bate his fythes kcene edge % 
And mabevshayres of all etcrnitic. 

Thetefote braue Conquerours, for fo youare, 

That warreagainft your ownc atfc&ioms, 

And the huge Arnlie of the worlds defiles. 

Our late edi£t fhall ftrongly ftand in force, 

Nanar fhall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court fhall be a little Achadenic , 

Still and contempts tine in lining Art. 

You three, Herowne,Damaine t aad Longstsiil, 

Haue fwornefor three yeeres tcnite,to Hue with me: 
My fellow Scholldrs, and to keepe thole itatutes 
That are recorded in this fccdule heere. 

Your oathes are paft,and now fubicribe your names: 
That his ovtnehand may (Like his honour downe. 
That violates the fmalteft branch hcetein: 

If you are arm’d to doe, as fworne to do, 

Sufefcribe to your deepc oathes, and keepe it to, 
LongamU. f am refolud, 'ii$ but a three yeeres faft:. 
Theminde fhall banquet, though the body pine, 

Fat paunches hauc Icane pates; 3iid dainty bits. 

Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits- 

Dumane. My lotting Lord fDumane is mortified. 
The groflcr manner of theie worlds delights, 

He throwes vponthe grofic worlds bafer flaucs r 
Toloue,to wealth,topompe,I pine and die, 

With all thefe lining in Fliilofophie. 

'Berowne. I can but fay their protection ouer, 

So much,dcare Liege J haue already fworne. 

That is,to line and ftudy heere three yeeres. 

But there are other ftrifil obleruanccs: 

As not to fee a woman in that terme. 

Which I hope-well is not enrolled there. 

• Ajid one day in a wceketo touch no foode: 

Add but one rnealc on euery day befide: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to fleepebut three homes in the night. 

And not be feeneto winkeofall the day. 

When I was wont to thinke no harms all night, 

And make a d3rke night too of halfe the day; 


Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 

O, thefe arc barren t askes, too hard to keepe. 

Not to fee Ladies,ftudy, faft,not fleepc. 

Ferd. Your oath is paft,to paffe away from thefe 
'Berm. Let me fay no my Liedge,and if you plcaf ( 

I cnely fwore to ftudy with your grace, 1 

And ftay heere in your Court For three yeeres fpj fti 
Longa. You fwore to that Bermne } and to the j;fi, 
Berorv. By yea and nay fir, than I fwore in left. 
What is the end of ftudy, let me know ? 

Fer. Why that to know whichelfe weefhouldmi 
know. 

Ber. Things hid & bard(you meane}fro comon ftufc 
Ferd. I,thar is ftudies god-like recompencc, 

Hero. Come on then, 1 will fwcare to Audit fo. 

To know the thing I am forbid to know: 

As thus, to ftudy where I well may dine, 

When I to faft expreflely am forbid. 

Or ftudie where to meet fome MiftrefTefine, 

When Miftrcffes from common fenfe are hid. 

Or bailing fworne too hard a keeping oath, 

S tudic toorcake it, and not breake tnj troth. 

If ftudies gainc be thus, and this be fo, 
Scudicknowesthat which yet it doth not know, 
Swearemetothis,andI will nerefay no. 

Ferd. Thefe be the flops that hinder flu die quite, 
And trains cur intellects to vaine delight. 

Ber, Why? all delights are vaine,and that moftvaine 
W h ich with pain e purchas'd,doth inherit pains, 

As paincfully to poavc vpon a Hooke, 

To feeke the light ©f truth, while truth the while 
Doth falfcly blinde the eye-fight of hi* lookc : 
light feceking light,dothlight ofiight beguile; 

So ere youfinde where light in darkeneffe lies, 
Yourlight growerdarkeby lofingofyoureyes. 
Studie me how to pleafe the eye indeede, 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye. 

Who daxlingfo, that eye fhall be his beed. 

And giuc him fight that it was blinded by. 

Studio is like thchcauens glorious Sunnc, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with fawey looker 
Smalt haue continuall plodders cuer wonne, 

Saue bafe authoritie from others Bookes. 

Thefe earthly Godfathers of heauens lights, 

That giue a name ro euery fixed Starrc, 

Haue no more profit of their (bluing nights. 

Then thofe that walk* and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know,is to know nought but fame • 
And euery Godfather eatrgiue a name. 

Fer , How well hee's read,to reafgn againft rcaoi"^ 
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niM Proceeded well, tg ftflp *1J S °°A proceeding. 
' Hee weedes'-the coine, and ftill lets grow the 

seeding*. re 

The Spring is neare wheri g rccnc g«fic.are. a 

breeding* _ : 

Dm . How followes that ? 
rn ert Fic in his place and time. 

Dm . Inreafon nothing. 

Ber- Something then in rime. . ' _ • 

_ j fyrownc is like an enuious fneaping Froft, 
rw bites the firft borne infants of the Spring. 

■ *, Wei,fay I am.why fhould proudSummer boaft, 

U&^tbeBirds haue any caule co ling ? 

Sylpul'd I ioy in any abomup birth ? 

A tCbrilhnas I no more defire a Hole, 

Then wifh a Snow m Mayes new fangled flio wes: 

L like ofeach thing that in feafon growes. 

SoyoUto ftjdienow it is too late, 

Thac were to clynabcore thehoufe to vnlockc the gate* 
Fer* you out: go home c Berowne\ adue. 

t Ber$tom y good Lord,I baUefwomto ftay with you. 
And though I haue for batbarifine fpoke more. 

Then for that Angcll knowledge you can fay; 

confident lie keepe what I haue fworne, 

And bide the pennance of each three yeatesday, 

Giue me the paper 3 lec me rcaderhe fame, 

And cothcftciftcft decrees He write my name, 

Fer ,How well this yeelding refeues thee from ftiame, 
Ber, Lem, That no woman ihall come within a mile 
of my Court. 

Hath this bm proclaimed? 

L<m* Foure dayes agoc* 

Ber, Let^s fee the penaltie* 

O^jjainc of looting her tongue. 

Who deuis'd this pcnakic? 
pon. Marry that did I . 

Ber* S weete Lord 3 and why ? 

Lon. To fright them hence with that dread penaltie, 
A dangerous law agiinft genii]itie- 
Itm y If any man be feenc to talke with a woman with¬ 
in the tearme of thtec ycares, hec fhall indure iuch 
publiquelhame as the reft of the Court fhall poflibly 
deuife, r . 

*Ber . This A rride my Lied ge your felfe rnuft breake, 
For well you know here comes m Embaflic 
Th cFrench Kings daughter,w r ithyour feife tofpeake : 

A Maide ofgrace and compleatc maieftje, 

About furtender vp of Aquitaim : 

To hec decrepitjfickCiand bed-rid Father, 

Therefore this Article is made in vaine, 

Or vainly comes th admired Princcffe hither, 

F*r*What fay you Lords? 

Why^this was quite forgot. 

iSer* So Studie euermore is ouerftiot. 

While it dothftudy to haue what it would* 

It doth forget to doc the thing it fhould: 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

Tis won as townes with fire, fo won,fo lolb 

Fer* W t muft of force difpence with this Dearec* 

She muft lye here on metre ncceffitic* 

*Rer, Neccflity will make vs aiifoLfworne 
Three thoufaod times within this thrceycercs fpace s 
For euery man with his affe&s is borne, 

Notby might maflredjbuc by fpcciall grace. 

HI breake faith^this word fhall breake for me, 

I amfotfworne on meere neccffitie* 


So to the Lawes at large! write my name, 

And he that breakes them in the lcafl degree^ 

Stands in attainder of eternal! fhame* 

Suggeftions are to others as to me: 

But I bcleeue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the laft that will kft keepe his oth< 

But is there no quick e recreation granted? 

Fer 9 I that there iSjOur Court you know is hanted 
With a refined trauailer of Spain* 9 
A man in all the worlds new faftnon planted. 

That hath a mine ofphrafesinhis brainc : 

One,who themufickeofhisowne vaine tongue. 

Doth rauilh like incbandng harmonie : 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofc as vmpire of their mutinie* 

This childc of fancie that Armada hight* 

For interim ro our ftudies jOhall rchtc, 

*ln high-borne vvords the worth of many a Knight: 
From tawniciSprf/^eloft in the worlds debate* 

How you ddightmy Lords*! know not I* 

But I proteft I lone to hearehim lie. 

And I will vie him for my Mtnftrdfie, 

Bero* Armada is a moft illuftrious wight, 

A man offire,new words/aftiions owne Knight* 

Lots, foftard the fwainc and he,fhall be our fport. 
And fo to ftudie, three yeeres is but fhort. 

Enter a Con flable with Coflard with a Letter. 

Cmfl. Which is the Dukes owne perfon* 

Ber. This fellow, What wouldl! ? 

Cm, Iniy fclfc reprehend liis owne perfon, for I am 
his gracesTharboroughtBut I would fee his ownperfon 
in fiefhand blood* 

Ber* This is he. 

Crn m Signcor Arme 7 iArme fcornmends you-: 

Thers viilanie abroad, this letter will tell you more* 
Clow* Sir the Contempts thereof are as touching 
mee* 

Fer * A letter from the magnificent Armado, 

Ber, How low ibeuer the matter, 1 hope in God for 
high words. 

Lon* A high hope for a low heauen>God gram vs pa¬ 
tience* 

Ber, To heare,or forbeare hearing. 

Lon, To heare mcckeiy fir,and to laugh moderately, 
or toforbeareboth, 

Ber - Well fir, be it as the ftile fhall giue vs caufe to 
dime in the merrindTe* 

Clo* The matter is to me fir 3 as concerning laquenma* 
The manner of it isj was taken with the manner* 

Ber* In what manner / 

C/*Tn manner and forme following fir all thofe three. 
I was feene with her in the Mamior houfe, fitting with 
her vponthe Forme, and taken following her into the 
parkc: which put to gether, is in manner and forme 
following. Now fir for the manner; It is the manner 
of a man to fpeakctoa woman, for the forme in fome 
forme* 

Ter* For the Following fir, 

Cfo* As it fhall follow in my corre£tion,andGod de¬ 
fend the right. 

Ter, Will you heare this Letter with attention ? 

Ber* As we would heare 3n Oracle, 

Clo* Such is thcfimplimieofman to harken after the 
fleflu 

L 2 Fer, Great 













































































Kin. Sir I will pronounce ybur ientetice ; Ycu^~ 
faft a Wccke with Erannc and water* 

Ch. I had rather pray aMoncth withM,,,,.. 
Porridge. ' 

Kin. And Don ArmAo & all be your keeper* 

My Lord Hermne y fee him ddiuerM ore* 

And goe we Lords to pm in praftice that 5 
Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fworne* 

Eero. He lay my head to any good mans hat 
Thefc oathes and lawes will prouc idle fcorne* 
Strra s come on, 

Clo* I differ for the truth fir; for true it is > j W|| 
ken with Iuquenetta 3 and laquencttais a troe girle 
therefore welcome the fowre cup ofprofpcritie, 
on may one day fmilc agairie , and vntill then fit downe 

forrow* Exit, 

Enter Armada and Math hU Page, 
eArma. Boy, What figric is it when a man of 
fpirit growes melancholy ? 

t Boy* A great figne fir, that he will looke fad* 

'Brag. Why? fadnsffe is one and the fejfc-fame thin? 
dcareimpe. ® 

"Soy, No no* O Lord fir no* 

Brag, How canft thou part fadnefie and melancholy 
my tender Imenalt? 

Boy. By a familiar dcrfionftraci on of the working^ 
tough figneur. 

Brag: Why tough figneur? Why tough figneur? 
Boy . Why tender lumnall ? Why tender Imcnall ? 
Brag, I fpoke it tender InmnaQ* as a congruent Spa* 
thaton, appertaining to thy young daiesjwh'ich wtnioy 
nominate tender- 

Bey. And I tough figneur,a$ an appertinent tide to 
your cldc umc,whfch we may name tough. 

Brag. Pretty and apt* 

Boj* How meanc you fir J prctEy,and my faying apt! 
or T apt^and my faying prettk ? 

Brag. Thou pretty becaufc little. 

Boy. Little prctty^becaui'c {ktle; wherefore apt? 
Brag And therefore apt 3 becaule quicic. 

Boy. Speakeyou this in my praife Mailer ? 


* Ferdinand. j 

G Reat Deputie y the Wdkins Vicegerent y and file domi¬ 
nate of N au ar, my fifties earths Ced , mdbodies ft- 

firingfrtrme: 

Cofi. Not a word of (fofiard yet, 

Ferd. So it it, 

Coft- It may be fa: but ifhc% it is fo^heis in telling 
true: butfo. ■ 

Ferd* Peace, 

Clow. Be to mc,and cnery manthat dares not fight* 
Ferd. No words, 

Clow. Of other menr fecrets I befeech you* 

Ford, So it is htfitged with fib IF coloured melancholic , / 
did commend the hl tche bpprrjjing humour to the moft >rj hole- 
feme Phyfickeofthy healthgiuing ayre : And as 1 am a Gen m 
t lemon 3 hetooke my fi/fi to walk* : the time When ? about the 
fixt houre, When beafls mof graft, birds be ft peeks, an d men 
ft downs to that ndnrijbment which is called/upper: So much 
for the time When* Now for the ground which ? which I 
meant I walk* vpon, it isyclipedfThy Parke* Then for the 
place where ? where I means I did encounter that sbfiene and 
meft prep oft cram at:nt that draweth from ray fit ow-white pen 
the evan coloured Ink#, which heere thou view eft ^ bcholdeft* 
furuaysfi y or feefl . But to the place Where ? It Banderh 
North North-eafi and by Eafifrom the Weft corner of thy 
curious knotted garden ; There did I fie that low fiiri* 

‘ ted Swaive > that baft Blimwaf thy myrth^ {Clown, Mee?) 
thatvnletercd fmallRowingfitt/c 3 (Cfow Me?) that {hallow 
vajfall (Clow, Still nice ?) which as / remember , bight Co- 
Hard, (Clow, o we) forted and confined contrary to thy c- 
ftahlifhedpYGcUymed Edicl and Confined , Cannon : Which 
with, S wtth, m with this /pajfwn tofay wherewith; 

Clo. With a Wench. 

Ferd* With a childe of our Grandmother B l* c, a female; 
or for thy more fmet vnderftmding a woman e him , / (as my 
mer efteemed dutie pricbgs me on) have fint to thee s to receive 
rhemeedofpmtifiment by thy fiveet Qraces Officer Anthony 
Dulfd man of good repute, carriage , bearing, & estimation, 
Anth. Me,an 5 t fliall pleafe you? I am Anthony DhR. 
Ferd, For laqucnctca (ft /j the weaker vef ell called ) 
which I apprehended with {he afirefaid Swum y I peeper her 
os a veffetl of thy Lawes furie 7 and jhalUt the leaft of thy 
fiyveet notice, bring her to trialh T'hine in all complements of 
devoted and heart-burning heat ofdutic. 

Don Adrianade Arrnado. 


2?rrf£,In thy condigne praife. 

Boy. 1 will praifean Eele with the fame praife. 
j Brag. What f thac an Ede is ingenuous. 

Boy* ThatanEedeisquicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quicRc in anfweres 4 Thou 
heaffl my blond* 

Boy . I am anfwer'd fir* 

Brag. I loue nor to be croft. fhim- 

Boy. He fpeakes the meerccontrary^roflesioucaor 
Br.l hane promis'd to ftudy ii j. yeres with the Duke. 
Boy* Youmay doeitmanhourefir- 
Brag. Impoliible. 

Boy, How many is one thrice told ? 

Bra. I am ill atreckningdtfits the fpirit of a Tapfter, 
Boy* You are a gentleman and a gamefter fir 
Brag. I confeffe both } they are both the vamifti of a 
compleatman. 

Boy* Then I am fure yoti know how much the groffe 
fummeof deuf-acc amounts to* 

Brag, It doth amount to one more then two* 

Boy, Which the bafe vulgar call three, 

2r. T rue* Boy* Why fir U this fuch a pecceof fludy? 
Now here's three ftudicd,crcyoif II thrice winb,&h&^ 
cafie it is to put yeres to the word three, and ftudy three 
yeeres in two words, the dancing horfe will cell you. 


Bcr. This is not fc well as I looked for, but the beft 
that euer 1 heard, 

Fer . I the b eft, for the worft. But firra.Whac fay you 
to this ? 

Clod Sir I confeffe the Wench. 

per. Did you heai c the Proclamation ? 

Clo * I doe confdfc much ofthe hearing it, but little 
of^he marking of ir, 

Fer. It was proclaimed a yeeres impTifomcnt to bee 
taken with a Wench* 

Clow, I was taken with none fir,I was taken with a 
Damofcll. 

Fer. WHl/it was proclaimed Damofdk _ 

Ch . This was no Damofell neythcr fir» fiieewasa 
Virgin. 

Fer. It is fo varried ro,for it was proclaimed Virgin. 

CU. Ifit were, I denie her Virginitie : I was taken 
with a Maide. 

For. This Maid will not ferueyour turne fif.j 

Clo* This Maide will feme my turtle fir. 
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Loues Labour s loft. 




fine Figure. 

To prouc you a Cypher. 

~J j w ill heerciipo.ii confeffe I am in loue : and as 
■ •' bSforaSouldier to loue ; foam I in loue with a 
fr. wench. If drawing my fword againft the humour 
tdleaon, would: deliuer mcc from the reprobate 
t ueht ofit,I would take Defire prifoncr, and ranfome 
Jr j 03n y French Courcierfor anew dcuis’d curtfie. I 
v ke fcornc to figh, me thinkes 1 Ihould out-fweafe 
eft. Comfort me Boy, What great men haue beene 

flerewfw Mafter- 

g‘ I^oft fwcctc Hercules : more authority deare 
n -V name more; and fweet my childe let them be men 
oftod repute anti carriage. 

to. SMhpfa Maficrjic was a man of good carnage, 
Treat carriage: for hee carried the Towne-gates on his 
backe likeaPorter.-and he was in loue. 

3m- O well-knit SMqtfittJktOBg ioynted Sampforr, 
l doe excell thee in my rapier,a* much a* thou didft mcc 
in carrying ga ces * 1 am hi loue too* Who was&r/wpjW 
louetny dearc Moth ? 

Boj. A Woman, M after. 

Brag- Of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of all the fourc, or the three, or the two, or one 
ofthc foure. 

Bra%- Tell me precifcly of what complexion l 
Bey. Ofthefea-watevGrecne fir. 

Brag, Is that one of the foure complexions ? 

Be/, As I haue read fir.and the beft of them too. 

J?r^. Greene indeed is the colour of Loucrs: but to 
haueaLouc ofthaccolour,meihinkes5itwp/<!H had fmall 
reafon for it. He finely affe&cd her for her wk, 

Boy. It was fo fir, for fhe had a grceQe wit. 

Brag. My Loue is moft immaculate white and red. 
Boy, Moft immaculate thought* Mafter, arc mask'd 
vnderfuch colours- 

Brag. Define,definc,well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers Witte, and my mothers tongue affift 
mee. 

Brag, Sweet inuocationofa childe, moft pretty and 
patheticalh 

Boy. Ifflicebemade ofwhite and red. 

Her faults will nere be knowne : 

Forbiufti-in checkes by faults are bred. 

And Fcares by pale whi te fbo wne; 

Then if ftie feare,or be to blame. 

By this you fliall not know. 

For flill her checkes poffcffc the fame, 

Which nariue fhe doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mafteragainfl the reafon of white 
andredde. 

. ^rag. Is there not a ballet Boy, of the Sins and the 
Begger } 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet fomc 
three ages fince,but Ithinkcnow 'cis not cobe foundtor 
it it were, it would neither ferue for the writing,nor the 
tune. b 

Brag, I will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I 
Way example my digreflion by lome mighty prefident, 
coy, I doc loue that Countrcy girle that I tookc in 
wel^ at * e rat ^ 01ia ^ ^Ibde Co/lard: foe deferues 

Mafter keewhip’d; and yet a better loue then my 

Bra S‘ Sing Boy,my fpirit grows heauy in ioue.- 


Boy. And ^hat s great maiuelLlouino a light wench. 

Brag. Ifayfing. ° & 

Bey, Forbcare till this company bepaft. 

Eater flewneNotifiable, and Wench. 

Confi. Sir, the Dukes pleafure,isthat you keepe Co- 
fiard fafe,and you muftlet him take no delight, nor no 
penance, but hee moft faft three daiesa weeke/for this 
Damfell.I muft keepe her at the Parke, foceis alowd for 
the Day-woman. Fare you wejj. Exit. 

Brag. I do betray my fclfe with blufoirs: Maide. 

Triaid, Man. 

Brag. 1 wil vifit thee at the Lodge; 

Maid. That’s here by, 

Brag. J know where it is firuate. 

Mai. Lord how wife you are! 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders^ 

LMa. With what face? 

Brag. 1 lone thee. 

Mai. So I heard you fay.; 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mai. Fairc weather after you. 

Clo. Come hayaenetta, away. Exeunt. 

Brag. Villain*, thou foaltfaft for thy offences ere 
thou be pardoned. 

Clo. W:ell fir, I hope when I doc it,I fliall doe it on a 
full (iomacke. 

Brag, Thoufhaltbeheauily punifoed, 

Qo- I am more bound to you then you rfcllowes for 
they are but lightly rewarded. 

Clo. Takeaway this villaine,fhut him vp. 

Boy, Come you rranfgreffing flaue,away. 

Clow. Let meenot bee pent vp fir, I will faft being 
loofe, ° 

Boy. No fir, that were faft 3ndJoofc r thoufbalt to 
prifon. -r 

Clow. Well, if euer I do fee the merry dayes of defo- 
Uciou that J haue Irene, lome fliall fee. 

Boy. What fliall fomc fee ? 

Clow. Nay nothing , Mafler Moth, but what they 
lookevpon. Jt is not for prifoners robe filent in their 
words,and therefore I will fay nothing :I thankeGod ' 
haue as little patience as another man, and therefore J. 
can be quiet. £■ • 

Brag. 1 doe affetft the very ground ( which is bafe ‘ 
where her fliooe (which is baler) guided by her footc 
(which is bafcft)dothtread. I fhall beforfworn(whicl) 
ia a great argument offalfhood) if 1 loue. And how can 
that be true loue,which is falfly attempted? Loue is a fa¬ 
miliar, Loue isa Diuell. There isnoeuill Anoelibut 
Louc,yet Sampfin was fo teBtptcd, and he had an excel¬ 
lent ftrength: Yet was Salomon fo feduced, and lice had 
a very good witte. Cwp.'^rButfliaft is too hard for Her¬ 
cules Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spa¬ 
niards Rapier: Thefirftand fecond caufe will not ferue 
my turne : the Pajfado hee refpetfts not, the Duello he 
regards not ; his difgrace is to be called Boy , but his 
glorieisto fubduemen. Adue Valour, ruft Rapier, bee 
Bill Drum, for your manager is in loue; yea hee loueth. 
Afliftme fome extemporall god of Rime, for 1 am fore I 
foall turne Sonnet. Deuife Wit, write Pen, for I am for 
whole v olumci in folio. Exit 


Eiuis jitlm fnmtu. 
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Aaus Secunda. 


Loues Labours loft. 


Enter the Princess of France ? with three attending L tidies, 
and three Lords. 

Ttoyet. Now Madam fummon vp your dcareft fplrks, 
Confider who the King your father fends: 

To whom he feuds* and what's his Embaffie, 

Your fdfe^held precious in the worlds aftceme, 

To par Ice with the foie inherkour 
Of all perfedHons that a man may owe y 
Matchleffe Nauarreyhc pica of no leffc weight 
Then Aqmrains,z Dowric for a Queene* 

Be now as prodigall of all deare grace* 

As Nature was in making Graces dc^ie. 

When fhe did ftaruc the gencrall world beflde* 

And prodigally gaucthem all to you* 

Queen. Good L-Zfej^my beauty though but mean, 
Needs not the painted flouriflvof your praife: 

Beauty is bought by iudgcmcnr of the eye f 
Notvttredby bafe Sale of chapmens tongues; 
lam leffe proud’ to hearcyou tell my worth* 

Then you much wiling to be counted wife, 

Tn {pending your wit in the praife of mine* 

But now to taske the tasker, good Beget, 

prin . You are not ignorant all-telling fame 
Doth noy fc abroad Nattar hath made a vow, 

Till painefull fludie (hall om-wcare three ycarcs, 

No woman may approach his filent Court t 
Therefore to's feemeth it o needfull coiirfe, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates , 

To know his pleaftirc* and in that bchalfc 
Bold ofyour worthiuefTe, we fmgle you. 

As out beft mailing faire folia ter : 

Tell him the daughter of the King of Fiance, 

On ferious bufindfe craning quickedifpacch. 
Importunes pcrfonall conference with his grace. 

Hafle,fignifie fo much while wc attend. 

Like humble vifag d facers his high will. 

Bog * Proud of imployment, willingly I goc. Exit. 
Prin* All pride is willing pride^and yours is fo : 

Who are the Votaries my loping Lords * tbatare*Vow* 
fellowes with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor . Lovgamll is one, , 

Brine. Know yon the man ? 
x Lady, Iknow him Madame at a marriage feaft* 
Betwcene L# Perig&rt and the beautious heire 
O {laqttes Faucovlridge folemnized* 

In Normandie few 1 this Longmill , 

A man ef foueraigne parts he is efkenrfd : 

Weil fitted in Arts, glorious in Amies: 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The otiely foylcofhis fake vertucs glofie* 

If vermes gloffe will ftaine with any fails. 

Is a faarp wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 
Whofcedge hath power to cut whofe will Bill wills. 

It fliould nonefpare that come withiahis power. 

Trin, Some merry mocking Lord bclike^iffc fo? 

Lad. IOThey fay fomoft.that mofthis humors know* 
Prin, Such fhort lin'd wits do wither as they grow. 
Who are the reft? 

2. Lrf^The yon§Dtimm^ well accompliflit youth. 


Of all that Venue lone* for Vcrtue loucd* 

Moft power to doe mofk harrne, leaft knowing \\\ ; 
For he hath wit to tnakc an ill ft ape good, * ; 
And ft ape to win grace though fte had no wit* 

I faw him at the Duke Almfies once, 

And much too little of that good I few* 

Is my report to his great worthinefle* 

%offk* Another of thefe Students at that time 
Was there with him* as I bane heard a truth, 

Berowne they call him* but a merrier man, 

Within the limit ofbecommmg mirth, 

I neuer fpem an houres talke withalL 
His eye begets occafion for his wit, 

For cuery obie£f that the one doth catch, 

The ocher turtles to a mirch-mouing ieft. 

Which his faire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Dcliuers in fuch apt and gracious words, 

That aged eares play treuant at his tales, 

And yonger bearings arc quitexauifted. 

So tweet and voluble is his difeourfe. 

frm. God blefie my Ladies 3 are they all in lone? 
That eucry one her owne hath garnifhed, 

Wichfach bedecking ornaments of praife 
Ma* Hcerc comes Boyet. 

Enter Boyet. 

Prin t Now, what admittance Lord? 

Boyer, Ntw&h ad notice ofy our fake approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath , 

Were all addreft to meece you gentle Lady 
Before;! came: Manic thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather rncancs to lodge you in the field, 

Like one that comes heere to befiege his Court* 
Thenfcekea difpenfation for his oath; 

Tolct you enter his vnpeopled houfe 

Enter Namr, LongmiR > Vumaine t and Beromt, 

Heere comes Nauar. 

Nam. Faire Prin cede,welcom to the Court ofNmr. 
Frin. Faire l gitie you bacheagaine, and welcome] 
haue not yet : the roofe of this Court is too high to bet 
yours, and welcome to the wide fields, too bafe to be 
mine. 

Nad. You fliall be welcome Madam to my Court, 
Prin. I wii be welcome then ,Cor'd u£t me thither, 
Nad. Hearc me dcare Lady ,1 hau e fw orne an oath. 
Trm. Our Lady helpe my Lord,he’ll betorfworne, 
N<m. Not for the world faire Madam,by oiy will, 
Pr.m. Why, will fhall breake it will,and nothing els 
Natt. Your Ladithip is ignorant what it is. 

Prift. WeremyLord fo, hi j ignorance were wiftj 
Where now his knowledge mnil proue ignorance. 

1 heare your grace hath fworne out Houfeekeeping: 
'Tis deadly finne to kcepe that oath my Lord, 

And finne to breake it: 

But pardon me,I am too fodaine bold, 

T o tcach'a T each'er ill befeemeth me. 

Youchfafe tofead thepurpofedfmy comming. 

And fodain iy refolhe me in my fuite. 

Nah. Madam,1 will, if fodainly I may. 
prin, You will the fooner that I were away. 

For youll prdue period d ifyou make me ftay. 

Berov. Did not I dance with you in jB rataut once? 
Ref*. Did nocI dancewitbyouin SrakAKt once? 

tier. * 
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l er f How^ceTleffc was it then to ask the queftion? 
* You mufi not be fo quicke- v 
r ; Tis loos ofyou^ fpur me with fuch queflions. 
g A ’ Y 0 ur wit’s too hoe,it fpeeds too fad, 'twill tire, 
S. Not till it leaue the Rider in the mire. 

Bit ’ \Vhat time a day ? 
gr -fte how re that fooles lhould aske. 

JJ jsfow faire befall your maske, 
faire tall the face it couers. 

Vl r And fend you many louers. 

M*. Amen,fo you benone. 

Iter. Nay then will 1 be gone. 
r ( >" Madame, your father heere doth intimate, 

; Th p'imcnto f ahundredthoufand Crowires. 

Jig but th onehalfe, of an intire lumme, 

Diibiirfed by my father in his wanes. 

Bat fay that he, or wc, as neither haue 
Receiudthatfuro.me; yet thereremaincs vnpaid 
A hundred thoufand more: in fnrety of the which, 

One part of Jcjuitawe is bou nd t o vs , 

Although not valued to the moneys worth, 
jfthefetlr?King your father will rcflore 
But that one halfc which is vnlatisficd. 

We w ill giue vp our right in jiqmtaixe, 

And hold faire fricndfhip with his Maictfie: 

But that it leemes he little purpofeth. 

For here he doth demand to haue repaic, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes, and not demands 
One pairhent of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title line in ^rjiiitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withall, 

And haue the money by our father lent. 

Then lAqaitAne, fo guelded as it is. 

Dene Princcffe, were nor his requefts fo farre 
From reafons yeclding, your faire felfe lhould make 
A yecldtng 'gainft feme reaion in my breft, 

And goc well fatisfied to France againe. 

Prin, You doc the King my Father too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfecmingto confclfe rcceyt 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beenepaid. 

Kin. I doe protefi I neuer heard of it, 

And ifyou proue it, He repay it backe, 

Oryecldvp Aquitaine. 

frin. Wc ar reft your word t 
So)tt i you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumnie, from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charleshis Father. 

Kin. Satisfic me fo. 

Bojet. So plcafc your Grace,the packet is not come 
Where that and ocher fpecialcies are bound. 

To morrow you (hall haue a fight of them. 

Kin. It fhall fuffke me; at which enterview. 

All libtrall reafou would Iyeeld vnto: 

Mesne time, receiue fuch welcome at myh'and, . 

As Honour, \v i thou t br eac h of Honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true woithinefic. 

You may not come faite Princefle in my gates, 

But heere without you fliall be fo receiu-d. 

As you fiiall deem'e yourifelfe lod g’d in my heart. 
Though fo deiii’-d farther harbour in my houfe 
Your pwne good theiightsexcufemejand faxewell, 

To mbfrow we fhallnrilfl^rou againe* ■ 

Pris, Sweet health & faire defires confort your grace. 

Kin .Thydvvh wifh'Wifhl placc.^rf. 
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Bay. Lady, I will commend you to my owne heart. 
ha.Rj). Pray you doc my commendations, 

1 would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. I would you heard it grone, 

La.'Ro. Is thefoule ficke ?. 

Boy. Sicke at the heart- 
la.Re. Alacke,letitbJoud. 

Bey. Would that doe it good ? 

La.Ro. My Phtfickefaiesl. 

Boy. Will you prick’t with your eye. 

La.Ro. Nopoynt, with my knife. 

Boy. Now God faue thy life. 

La.J\o. And yours from long lining, 

Her. I cannot ftay thankf-giujng, Exit. 

Enter Da wane. 

Dam. Sir,I pray you a wordiWhat Lady is that fame/ 
Boy. The heire of AlanfonfRpfalix her name. 

Dam. A gallant Lady, Mounficr fare you well. 

Long. I bcfeech you a wordiwhat is (he in the white? 
Boy. A woman fomtimes, ifyou faw her in the light. 
Lvng. Perchance light in the light: I defire her name. 
Boy. Slice hath bur one fov her felfe, 

To defire that were a fhamc. 

Long. Pray you fir, whofe daughter ? 

Boy. Her Mothers, 1 haue heard. 

Long. Gods bleffing a your beard. 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 

Shee is an heyre of Emlconbridge, 

Long. Nay, my cholleris ended: 

Shee is a moft fwcct Lady. Exit.Long. 

Boy. Not vnlike fir, that may be. 

Enter Beroune. 

Ber. What’s her name in the cap. 

Boy, Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Isflie vvedded, orno. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You arc welcome fir, adiew. 

Boy. Fare well to me fir, and welcome to you. Exit, 
La.TA*. That ]aft is Berottneyhe mer.y mad-cap Lord. 
Not a word with him, but a ieft. 

Boy. And cuery ieft but a word. 

Pri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 
Boy. I was 3S willing ro grapple,as he was toboord, 
La.Ma, Two hot Shccpes marie : : ■ 1 

And wherefore not Ships ? (lip*- 

Boy. NoShecpe(fweet Lamb)vnlefte we feed on your 
La. You Sheep & 1 pafture : (hall chat finifhsheieft ? 
Boy. So you grant pafture for me. 

La. Not fo gentle beaft. 

My lips are no Common, though feuerall they be. 

■ Bo. Belongingtowhom? .. ; 

La. To^my fortunes and me. > 

Prin. Good wits wilbeiangling,ibue gentles3gree. 
This cimll watre ofwits were much better-vied 
On Nattar and hisbookeroen,foir heere ’tis abus’d. 

J Bo. Ifmyobferuarion(which very feldomelies 
By the hearts ftill rhetoricke,difclofed with eyes) 

Deceiue me not now, Natiaris infedfed, 

Prin. With what ? . . i - 

Bo. With that which we Louers intitle affe&ed, 

Prin. Yourteafon. 

Bo, Why all his bchauiours doe make their ret ire. 

To thecolirtof his eye,peeping thoroqgh defirc. 1 
His hart like an Agot with younprint impreffed, 

— ■ _ Proud j 






















































































































Lcues Labours loft* 


proud with bis forme,in hisHc pride estpreffcd. 

Hts tongue all impatient to fpeake and not fee. 

Did ftuTiiblc with hafie in-hVs eie-fight to bc > 

All fences to that fence did make their repair^ 

To feclc onely looking on faireft of faire: 

Me thought all his fences wcrelockc in his ey«i 
As lewels in Chriftall for fome Prince to buy* (glaft. 
Who tendring their owi worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as youpaft. 

His faces owrte mar gent did coacc fuch amazes. 

That all eyesfaw his cies inchanccd with gazes. 

He glue you Aquitaine ^nd all that is his,, 

And you giue him for my fake^but one louingKifie* 

*Prm* Come to our Pamllion^c^tff Is difpolde. 

Bra* But to fptak that in words^ which his cie hath dif- 
loneliehauemadeamouth ofhis cic* f dos'd- 

By adding a tongue,which 1 know will not lie. 

L 4 d.R 0 ,Thou art an old Louc-monge^and fpcakeft 
skilfully* 

Lad. Ma. He is Cupids Grandfathered 1 carries news 
ofhirn. 

Lad, 2 . Then was Vcnm like her mother^ for her fa* 
thcrisbut grim. 

Boy, Do yotj heart my mad wenches ? 

La.i* No. 

Boy. What thet^doyou fee? 

Lad* 2 . I, our way to be gone* 

Sfcy* You arc too hard for me* Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Broggart an A Boy. 

Song* 

Bra* Warble chftde,nj|ke paffionatc my fenfc ofhev 

ring* 

Bey* Concolinch 

Brag* Swecte Ayer, go tcndcrndTc of yeares; take 
this Key s giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fc- 
ftinatly hither: l muft imploy him in a letter to my 
Loue* 

Boy * Will yon winyour louc with a French braulc? 

Bra* How roemeft thou,braiding in French ? 

Boy . No my compleatmaftc!;* but to Tiggc off a tunc 
at the tongues end, canane to it with tlicfectc, humour 
it with turning vp your cic : figh a note and fing 3 note, 
fometime through the throate; if you fwallowed louc 
withfinging, louefometUBt through: nofe as tf you 
vp loue by fmelling loue with your hat penthoufe- 
likc ore tfre-ftrop ofyoureies, with your armes croft on 
your thinbeliie doublet; like a Rabbet on a fpit,or your 
haifds in your pockety like a man after the old painting, 
and keepenot tao long in one time,but a imp and away: 
thefc are complements, thefc ate humours, thefebetraic 
nice wenches that would be betraied without thefe, and 
t^iakc them men- of note; do you note men that moft arc 
a'ffefted to thefe? 

Brag* How haft thou piiKhafcd-ihij experience ? 

Boy. By my penne of obfer uauem* 

Brag. But Ojbut Q* [ 

Boy. The Hobbic-borfe is forgot, 
f Bra* GaFft thoti my loue Hobbi-hOrfe* 

B&y. NaMsftc r, the H obbi e - hor fc ii but a Colt, and 
and your toueperbjaps^aHa<!kiii« 
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But haue you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag* Almoftlfaad. 

Boy, Negligent ftudenc,leame her by heart* 

-Brrig* By heart, and in heart Boy, 

Boy* And out of heart Mafler: all thole three I ur'ii 
proue- wu 

Brag, What wilt thou prone ? 

Boy, A man,ifl liuc(and this)by,in,and without 
on the infbtit: by heart you loue her a becaufc your heart 
cannot come by her: in heart you loueher^becaufcyo^ 
heart i$ in loue with her : and out of heart you louc het 
being out of heart that you cannot enioy her. 

Brag* I ani all thefc three. 

Boy* And three times as much morcymd yet nothin 
at all* 

Brag* Fetch hither the S waine* he muft carrie mee 
letter. 

Boy. A mdfage well fimpathl^d, a Hor fc to be cm. 
bafladourfor an Afle, < 

Brag, Ha,ha,Whatfaieftthou? 

5o/*Marric fir,you muft fend the Aflc vpon the Hoik 
for he is veric flow gated : but I goe. 

Brag. The way is but Ihort^way, 

Bop* As Drift as Lead fir.' 

Brag. Thy meaningprettie ingenious, is not Lead a 
mcttall heauie,dull,and flow ? 

Boy* Mtnnime honeft Mafter*or rather Malta no. 
Brad* I fay Lead is How* 

Boy. Youaretooiwiftfir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which ts fir'd from a Gunnef 
Brag* Sweete fmoke ol Rhetorike, 

He reputes me a Cannon,and the Bullet that's he; 

I fhoote thee at the Swaine* 

Boy* Thumpthen^ndlfieep 
Bra* A moft acute f uuenall,voluble and free of grace, 
By thy lauour fwcet Welkin*! muft figh in thy face, 
Moft rude melancholic, 1 Valour giues thee place. 

My Herald is return'd, 

Enttr Page and Ckwne m 

Pag* A wonder Matter,here's a Coftard broken in a 
fliin. 

Ar . Somecoigma, fome riddle, come, thy Lmt) 
begin, 

Clo. No egma.noriddltjno/m^ no falue, in thee 
male fir* Or lir? Plan tan, a plainc Pi an tan; \\oIixutyy\^ 
knutn^o Salue fir,but a Planran. 

Ar * By veriuc thou inforeeft laughter, thy fillic 
thoughtjmy fpleene^he heauing of my lunges proupkes 
me to rediculous fmyling; O pardon me my flats, doft 
the inconfiderate take falut for lmmy % and the wordft^ 
my for a film ? 

Pag* Doe the wife thinke them other, is not lenuoy a 
film? (pt#& 

Ar* No Page i it is an epilogue or difcourfe to nakfl 
Some obfeure precedence that hath tofore bin faine- 
Now will 1 begin your morraU, and do you follow with 
my Unuoy* 

The Foxe^he Apc,and the Humble-Bee, 

Were ftilUt oddes,being but ihfec. 

Arm* Vntill the Geofc came out ofdoorc. 
Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Tag* A good mg ip- jheGoofer would 

defire more?' 

Ch * The Boy hath fold hira abargaine,a Goef^that s 

flit 
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- r, r ,nv" worth is ffood.and your Goofe be fat. 

Si °? n a bareain'e well is as cunning as faft andioofc: 

^ Ar. Gome hither,come hither: 

.1 „jiti this argument begin? 

^°Be By faying chat a Cofiard was broken in a (bin. 
T^ncaVd yon for the Umoy. 

* True,and I for a Plantan : 

It U ! fyesfte £c***y. the Goofe that you bought, 
4 The ended the market, 

'jr But tell me; How was there a Cofiard brokenjn 

I will tell you fencibly. 
rim Thou haft no reeling of u Math, 

rwlllpM^thatZ.«OTy. 

i c jard running out,chat was iafely withm, 
c e li ouerthe tlit«fhoId 4 and broke my fliin. 

" Am* We will talkc no more of this matter. 

Clow. Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

Am* willinfranchifc thee. 

Clow* 0, ruarric me to oncFr<«w/Sr,l fmcll feme Lev- 

^/.fomeGoofe inthii. 

Am. By my fwectc foule J meane s fctting thee at h- 
bmie, Hnfrcedoming thy perfon \ thou wert emured, 
rcftrainedjCaptiuarcdjbound* 

daw . True,true,and now you will be my purgation, 
and lec mcloofe. 

Arm. fgiue thee thy libertie,fct thee from durance* 
and in lieu thereof, impofeon thee nothing but this: 
Bcare this fignificant to the countrey Maide UqmneM : 
there is remune mion,for the beft ward of mine honours 
is rewarding my dependants, ^ 0 //?,follow* 

Pag* Like the fequcIiL 

Signcur Cofiard Exit* 

Clow* My fweete ounce of mans fiefh, my in-conie 
lew: Now will I looke ro hit remuneration. 
Remuneration, O, that's the Latineword for tHree-far- 
things: Three-fanhingsremuration, What's the price 
ofthisynck?iAno,ne giue you aremuncration; Why? 
It carries it remuneration: Why? Jt is a fairer name then 
aFrench-Crownc. I will ncuer buy and fell out of this 
word, s 

Enter Borowne* 

Btr. O my good knaueC^ri,exceedingly well met, 
[low* Pray you fir. How much Carnation Ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Ber* What is a remuneration ? 

Coft. Marrie fir,halfe pennie farthing* 

Ber. 0,Why then threefarthings worth ofSilic- 
Cofi* I thankeyour woiiTiipjGod be wy you, 

Ber. O flay flaue^I muft employ thee: 

As thou wilt win my fauour,good my knaue^ 

Doe one thing for me that I fhall in create 
Clow. When would you haueitdonefir ? 

Ber* O this after-noone. 

Ch* W rii,I will doc it fir: Fare you well. 

2 fer. O thou knoweft not what it is, 

Ch* I fhall know fir,when I haue done it- 
Ber, Why villaine thou muft know firft. 

CfcJ wil come to your worfhip to morrow mejning, 
u It muft be done this : after-noone. 

HarkeflauCjit isbtit this t 

The Pcinceffe com is to hunt here in the parkc. 
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And in her trains there is a gentle Ladie; 

When tongues fpeak fwe«ly,then they name her name. 
And Rofaline they call her,askc for her: 

And to her white h and fee thou do commend 
This feal’d-vp counfaile, Ther's thy guerdon: goe. 

0o, Gardon,01 weete gardenj better then remune¬ 
ration, a leucnpence-farthing better: moft fweete gar* 
don. I will doe it fir in print: gaedon, remuneration. 

£xit. 

Ber. O, and I forfooth in loue, 

I that hatiebeene louc* whip i 
A verie Beadle to a humerous figh : A Critkfce, 

Nay,a night-watch Con liable. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

T hen whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning } purblinde wai ward Boy, 

This fignior Imios gyanr drawfe,don Cupid t 
Regent of Toite-rimes.Lord of folded armes, 

Th annointed foueraigneoffighes and groanes: 
Liedgeotall loyterers and malecontents : 

Dread Prince ofPlaccatSjKing ofCodpcecc*. 

Sole Empcrator and great generall 
Of trotting Parcators (O my little heart.) 

And I to be a Corporal! ofhis field. 

And weare his colours like a Tumblers hoope. 

What? I loue, 1 fue,I feckea wife, 

A woman that is like a Germane Cloakt. 

Still a repairing: cuer out of frame, 

And neuer going a righf,bcing a Watch; 

But being watcht.that it may If ill goe right. 

Nay,to bcpcnurde,whicli is v^orflof all; 

And among three,to louc the worft of all, 

A wbitly wanton, with a veiuet brow. 

With two pitch bais ftucke in her face for eye*. 

I,and by heauen,one that will doe the deede, 

Though jirgttf were her Eunuch and her garde. 

Audi to figh for her.to watch for her. 

To pray for her, go to: it is a plague 
That 0ipid will iinpofc for tny negleif, 

Ofhis almighty dreadful] little might. 

Well,I will loue,wtitej|gh,pray^incjgrone. 

Some men muft louc my Lady,and fome lone. 



Enter the Prince fie it z Forrefier, her Ladies, and 
her Lords. 

fifi*. Was that the King that fpurd his horfcfohard, 
Againft rhe fteepe vprtfing of the hill ? 

Boy. I know notjbut 1 thinke it was not he. 

Who ere awas,aftiew’d a mounting mindc: 
Well Lords,to day wc /hallhaue our difpatch, 

On Satcrday we will returne to France. 

Then Forrefier my friend,Where is the Bufii 
That we muft ftand and play the murtherer in ? 

For. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice, 

A Stand where you may make the faireft fhoote. 

fikiz I thankc my bcautie,! am faire that fhoote. 
And thereupon thou fpeak’ft the faireft ftioote. 

For. Pardon me Madam,for I meant not fo. 
filu. What,what?Firft praife me,$t then again fay no, 
O fljore lin’d pride. Not faire ? alackc for woe. 
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Tor, Yes Madam faire. ^ 

Qh^ Nay^neuer paint me now. 

Where fairs is not^praiie cannot mend the brow* 

Here (good my glafie) take this for telling true: 
Fairepaimem for foule wordsfis more then due. 

Tor, Nothing but fa ire is that which you inherit. 
$eejfee 3 my beatide will be fau’d by merit# 

O herefie in fairest for thefc dayca* 

A giuing handjthoiigh foule,ihall haue fa ire praife. 

But comCjihc Bow: Now Merdc goes to kill. 

And (hooting vvelljis then accounted ill: 

Thus will I fauc my credit m the fliootCj 
Not woundingjpittie would not let me deft: 

If wounding, then it was to ilicw my skill, 

That more for pui:c,then purpofe meant to kill. 

And out ofqucfhon ? fo it is fomeumes ; 

Glory growes guiftic ofdetclled crimes^ 

When for Fames fake t for praife an outward part, 

We bend to that^the working of the hart. 

As I for praife alone now feeke to fpill 

The poore Deeres blood,that my heart meancs no ill. 

Soy, Do not cur ft wiues hold that felfe-foucraigtuie 
Oncly for praife fake,when they ftriue to be 
Lords ore their Lords ? 

Qnely for praifejand praife we may afford. 

To any Lady that fubdewes a Lord. 

Enter Clowns* 

Boy, Here comes a member of the common-wealth. 
Clo . God dig-you-denail ? pray you which is the head 
Lady? 

JiJ«.Thou fhak know her fcllow^by the reft that haue 
do heads, 

Clo, Which is the greateft Lady,the higheft? 

The thickcft,and the talleft# 

Clo* The thickeft,& the talleftj it is fo.truthis truth. 
And your vvafte Miftris, were as {lender as my wit, 

One a thefe Ntaides girdles for your waftc fhould be fir. 
Arc not you the chiefe worn!? You are the thicket! here? 
Qja^ Whaf s your will fir ? What's your will ? 

Clo . I hane^a Letter from Monlicr Semme, 

To one Lady Rofaline. 

Qj^O thy iettci\thy letteriHe's a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer. 

7lojet f yo\iczn came, 

Breakcvp this Capon* 

Soyet, I am bound to ferue. 

This Letter is miftookc : it importeth none here: 

It is writ to laqutnma* 

On* We will readc itjfweare, 

Breakc the necke of the Waxe 5 and euery one giueeare. 

Hoyst nodes, 

D Yhcauetijthat thou art faire, is moft infallible; true 
'that thou art.beauteous, truth it felfc that thou art 
lonely: more fairer then faire,beautifuH then beautions* 
truer then truth it felfc; hauecomiferation on thy heroi- 
call ValTall, The magnanimous and moft illuftrate King 
fopbetm fet eie vpon the pernicious and indubicatc Beg- 
ger Zendophon\ and he ir was that might rightly fay,^>- 
1 ni 9 vidi 9 vfci: Which to armdthanize In the vulgar, O 
bafe and obfeure vulgar; vidcAftt* He eame 3 Second o- 
uercame: heetame one; fee, two; couercam.c three; 
Who came f the King* Why did he come ? to fee. Why 


To whomcamehe ? t & t h e 


did he fee? to ouercomc 

Begger. Whatfaw he? theBegger. Who oueram 
he ? the Begger. The conclufion is viflorie * Or w w c 
fide ? the King: the captiue is inricht: On whofe fia f 
theBeggers. Thecatafirophe is a Nuptial!: on wW 
fide? the Kings: no,on both in onc,oroneinboth.l 4 C 
the King (for fo ftands the comparifon) thou the*B c ^ 
gcr, for fo witnefleth thy lowlineffe. Shall I command 
thy loue ? I may. Shall I enforce thy louc ? I COl| ., 
Shall I entreatethy louc ? I will. What, {halt thou ej 
change for ragges, roabes: for tittles titles, for thy f e ifl 
mee. Thus expecting thy reply, I prophane my lips on 
thy fooce, my eyes on thy picture, and my heart on thv 
eueriepart. ‘ 

Thine in the deleft deflate ef'mdufirie ,■ 

Don Adriana de Armatho. 

Thus doft thou heare the Nemean Lion roare, 

Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandeft as his pray ; 
Submifliuefall his princely feetc before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

Bur if thou ftriue (poore foule) what art thou then? 

Foode for his rage, repafture for his den. 


§Jt- What plume of feathers is hcc that indited this 
Letter ? What vcine ? What Wethercocke? Did you 
euer heare better i 

Boy. I am much deceiucd,but I remember the ftilj, 
£>«.Elfeyour memorieisbad, going ore it crewhilt, 
Toy. This Armado is a Spaniard that keeps here in court 
A Phantafime,aMonarcho, 2 nd onethat makes Sport 
To the Prince and his Bookc-mates. 

Qu. Thou fellow, a word. 

Who game thee this Letter ? 
flow- I told you,my Lord. 

Qu. To whom fhould'lh thou giuc it? 

Clo, From my Lord to my Lady. 

Qtt. From which Lord,to which Lady? 

Clo. From my Lord Berowne, a good matter of mine, 
To a Lady of France, that he call’d Rofitlm. 

(Sjg-Thou haft miftaken his letter.Come Lords away. 
Here l'weete, put vp chis,’twill be thine another day. 

Exml 

'Boy. Who is the (hooter ? Who is the fhooterj! 
Rofdt Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy . I my continent of beautic. 

Refit. Why Jbc that beares the Bow. Finely put off, 
Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marrie, 
Hang me by the nccke,if homes that yeare mifearrie. 
Finely put on. 

Refit. Well then,! am the (hooter. 

Boy. And who is your Deare? 

Rofit, If we choofe by the hornes,your felfe come not 
neare. Finely put on indeede. 

Marta. You ftill wrangle with her Boytt, arid fee 
ftrikesatthe brow- 
Boyst. But (he her felfe is hit lower: 

Hauelhit her now. 

Rofit. Shall I come vpon thee with an old faying,tost 
wasa man when Kin gP/ppw of France was a little boy,is 
touching the hit ir, 

Boyet. Sol mayanfwere thee with one as old that 
wasa woman when Queene Guimuer of Brittaitte was i 
little wenchj as touching the hit it. 

Refit, TlM 



Lottes Labour s lojL 


a Thou canft not bit it,hitit>hit it, 

eanft not hit it my good mao. 

<Rey. I cannot, cannot,cannot; 1 

, j t rannot.another can. Sica, 

A w St my troth moft pIcafant,how both did fit it. 
2k A marke marueilous weiI,{hot, for they both 

y jnarkjO marke but that m3ikc : a marke faics 
myLady. 

t the mark haue a prick e m'r,to meat at, it it may b e. 
h M*r Widea’th bow band, yfaith your hand is out. 
Clo. indeedea’muft(bootenearer, orheelencrchit 

And if my hand be out, rhcnbeUke your hand 

Clo. Therrwiliftiec get the vpfhoot byckauingtbe 

hi Up 

m Come, come,you talke greafely, your lips grow 
foule. 

Clo. She's too bird for you at pricks,fir challenge her 
to boule. 

Roy. I fore coo much rubbing: good niglu my good 
Oule. 

Ch. By my foule a S waine,a moft fimplc Clownc. 
Lord, Lord, how the Ladies and I haue puc him down ( c. 
Omy troth moft fweetc i efts, moft in come vulgar wit. 
When it comes fo fmoothly off,fo obfccndy,as it were, 
fofit. 

Amethor ath to the fide,0 a moft dainty man. 

Tofeehim walkebeforc a Lady,andtobearehcrFan- 
To fee him kiffc his hand, and how moft fwectly a will 
fwearc: 

And his Page another fide, that hsndfull of wit, 
Ahheauens,it is moft patheEfcall nit. 

Sowla/owla. Sxetmt. 

Shoote within. 


i 5 i_ j 


His intellc^yg^rcpleniftied, heeis oncly an animal \J 
oncly fcnfiblfrome duller parts: and fuch barren plants 
are f« before vs,that we thankfull Ibould be: which we 
taftc and fceling,are for thofc parts that doe fruftific in 
vs more then he. 

For as it would ill become me to be vainc s indifcrect,or 
a foolc K 

So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a 
Schoolc. 

But omnebene fay 1,being of an old Fathers minde, 

Many can brooke the weather,thir louc not the windc. 

Dnt. You two ate book-men: Can you tell by your 
wit, What was amonth old ilCains birth, that’s notfiue 
wcekes old as yet? 

idol. Dittifima goodman Dull t diffifima goodman 
Dull, 

l)uL What is ditttma ? 

Nath, A title to Phtbs, to Lma ,to the Moons. 

Hoi. The Moone was a month old when Adam was 
no more. (fcore. 

And wrought not to fiue-weekes when he came rofiue- 
Th’allufion holds in the Exchange. 

DhL ’Tis true indeede, the Collufion holds in the 
Exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity,! fay th’allufion holds 
in the Exchange. 

DhI. And I fay thepolufion holds in the Exchange: 
for the Moone is ncuer but a month old; and I fay be- 
fide rhat/twas a Pricket that the Princeflc kill’d. 

Hoi . Sir Nathaniel, will you heare an cxtemporal] 
Epytaph on the death of the Deare, and ro humour 
the ignorant call’d the Deare, the Prmcefic kill'd a 
Pricket- 

Nath. Ptrgt, good M- Holofernss,ytrge > fo it (hall 
pleafe you to abrogate feurilitie. 

Hoi 1 will fomething affect the letter, for if argues 
facilicic. 


SnttT DM, Hokfirnes .the Pedant And Nathaniel. 

Nat. Very reuerent fport truely,and done in the tefti- 
mony of a good conlcience. 

Ptd. The Deare was(as you knovr)fanguis in bPod, 
ripe as a Pom water, who now hangeth like a lewd I in 
the eare ofCr/athe fkie *, the welken the heaoen, and a- 
non falletli like aCrab on the face ofT>rR«,the foyIe,the 
Uad,the earth. 

Carat.Nath. Trudy M.Holoferne;yhc epythithej arc 
fweetly varied like a fcholler at the leaft: but fir I affurc 
ye, ir was a Bucke of the firfl head. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, hand credo. 

DhI. ’Twas not * hand credo,’tvtas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation : yet a kinde of infi* 
nuation.as it were m via, in way ofexpli c&iionfaccre: as 
it wcrcreplication,or rather t>Jlentare,w pAovt as ir were 
his inclination after his vndreffedjVnpolifiied, vneduca- 
tedjVnpiunedjVntrained,or rather vnlettered, orrathe- 
reft vnconfirmed fa{hion,to illicit againc my baud credo 
for a Dearc. 

Tnl. ! faid the Dearc was not a hand credo, 'twas a 
Pricket, 

Hoi. Twicc fod firpplicitie, bu coHut, O thou mon¬ 
ger Ignorance, how deformeddooft tfiou looke. 

Nath. Sir hechathjicLi]ef.fed of tKc( dainties thatare 
bredina bookc. 

He nathaot cate paperasit were; 

He hath net druukeinke. 


The pray full Prittceffe pearfi andprickt 
a prettiepleafiug Priest, 

Seme fay a Sore .but not afere, 
ttU now made fore with (hooting. 

The Dogget didyeS,put ed to Sore, 
then Sorell tumps from thicket t 
Or Pricket-fore , or elfi Sored , 
the people fad a hooting. 

If Sore be fore,then ell to Sore , 
makesfiftie fores O fired : 

Of «»e fire I am hundred make 
by adding but one more L. 

Nath.' A rare talent. 

Dul. ifa talent be a claw, lookehowhe dawes him 
with a talent. 

Nath. This is a gift that I haue Ample: fimple,a fbo- 
lifh extrauagant fpirit/oll of formes, figure*,fhapes,ob- 
i,efls,Ideas,apprehcnfions,motions,xeuolutions. Thefc 
are begot in the ventricle of memorie, nouriftit in the 
wombe of primater,and deliuered vpon the mellowing 
of occafion :but the giftis goodinthoife in whom iris 
acute,and l am thankfnll for ir. 

Hoi. Sir, I praife the Lord for you, and fo may my 
pari/hioner3, for their Sonnes arc well tutor’d by you, 
andtheir Daughters profit very greatly vnder you; you 
are a good member of the common-wealth, 

Nath, Me hercle. If their Sonnes be ingenrtous, they 

(hall 
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fti all want no inftrufiiofl: If their Daug“ r T3S bfc capable, 
J will put h to them. But Plrftpn qm paw* loquitur^ a 
foule Feminine faluteth vs* 

Enter laqmnetta and the £lowm* 

laqft. God giue you good morrow ifi*Pcrfok* 

Nath. Matter Perfon^^y? PcrfonfAnd if one ttioiid 
be pertly Which is the one ? 

C/^.Marry M t Schoolematter, hee that h liked to a 
hogfliead. 

Nath* QfperfingaHogshcadj a good letter of con* 
ceitina turph of Earth, Fire enough for a Flint, Pcarlc 
enough for a Swine : *cis prettiest is welk 

faqtt, Good Matter Parfon be fo good as reade mee 
this Letter, it was g'mmmee by Cofiard % and lent mce 
from Don Armaiha : I bcfcech you reade it, 

Nath* Facile precorgelUda, qumdopeem omnia fub vm- 
bra%ptminat > and fo forth. Ah good old Mantuan, I 
may lpeake of thcc as the traveller doth of^wfr?, vem- 
chieque nan te vndeajue non te purree he. Old Man- 
tmm > old Mantuan, Who vndef fhnderh thee nor, vt re 
folia mi fa ; Vnder p3tdon Sr ? Whac arc the contents? or 
rather as Horrace kyc$ in his. What my foule verfes, 
HoL I fir^and very learned. 

Nath, Let me hears a flatten flan^a vet fe, Lege do - 
mine. 

If Loue make meforfwome,how ftiall I fweare to loue? 
Ah neucr faith could ho)d 5 if not to beaimc vowed. 
Though to my felfe forfwornjto thee lie faithfull prone, 
Thofe thoughts to mec were Okes ? to thcc like Otters 
bowed, 

Studiehis byasleaues* and make* his booke thine eyes* 
Where all thofe pleafurcs liuc, that Art would compre¬ 
hend. 

If knowledge be the nrarke^o know thccfiiall fufifice* 
Well learned is that tongue,that well can thee comend* 
All ignorant that foulc } that fees rhec without: wonder. 
Which is to me fbmc praifejthatl thy parts admire; 
Thy eye loues lightning bcares, *hy voycc his dreadfull 
thunder. 

Which not to anger bent, is rmifique 3 and fwcet fire* 
Cdeftiall as thou arc,Ob pardon loue this wrong* 

That fings heauenspraifejwhh fuch an earthly tongue* 
Fed. You findenot iheapottraphas, at7d fo miffe the 
accent* Let me fuperuife the cangencr, 

Nath, Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the 
elegancy, facility 5 & golden cadence of pocfiecnem : O- 
mddimNafo wtfs the man. And why in deed Mr/S, but 
for fnadUng oufe the odoriferous flowers of fancy? the 
j^rkes of irmention imitarie is nothing: So doth the 
Hound his matter, the Ape his keeper, the tyred Horfc 
his rider: But DamofelU virgin* Was this dire&cd to 
you? 

laq. I fir from one mounfier Tierowne % one of the 
ttrange Quecties Lords* 

Nath* 1 will ouerglance the fuperfeript* 

To the fnow-white hand of the mofi beaut mu iWyRofaiinr* 
I willlooke againc on the incellefl of the Letter for 
the nooiinatiou of thepartie written to thepeifon writ¬ 
ten v mo. 

Tour Ladifhipt hratidefredimpLyment y Berownc* 

Per, Sir H^^w^this Beroivneis one of theVotaries 
with the Kingjand here he hath framed a Letter tp ; a fe* 
quent of the ftrahger Qucenci: which accidentally, or 
by the way of progreffion, hathmifearried. Trip and 


. Loues Labour slofl. 


goe my fweete, dcliuer this Paper into thehandlfT 
King,it may conceraefliuck : flay hoc thy cojdd!c«,. 0,1 
forgiueihy duetie,aduc. ” plCn, ^i 

Maid. Good Ca^v/go withme: 

Sir God faue yoift life. 

Coft. Haue with thee my girie. 

Hoi. Sir yon haue done this in the feart of God **' 

religioufly: and as a cercatne Father faith ^ 

Ped. Sir tell not me ofthe Father,! do feare colour 
hie colours .But to returne to the VeifesjDid thevnt. r' 
you fit Nathaniel} 7F ,lc 

Nath. Marueilou; well for the pen. 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a cetCaineP 
pill of mine, where if { being repaft) it ftallpleafe u !' 
gratifie the table with a Grace,I will on my priuiled e ,j 
haue with theparentsoftheforefaid Childe or Pun ii 
vndercake your hen vontfto, where I will proue t L 1 
Verfes to be very vnlearned, neither fauouriag 0 ' 
Poetrje, Wit, nor Inuention. J bcfcech your S° 
cietie. 

Nat. And tiianlce you to: for focietie(faith'he it ,a 
is the happinefle oflifc. ' 

Peda. And certes the text moll infallibly concludes^ 
air 1 doinuiteyou too, you fhall not fay me nay: 
verba. 

A way,the gentles are at their game, and wc will to 09 
recreation. Exm 

Eater Berewne witbaVaper in hie hand,akw, 

here. The K : ng he is hunting the Dearc, 
lam courfing my felfe. 

They Hauepitcht a Toyle, IamtoyJing in a pyteh 
pitch thatdefiier i defile, a foule word; W ell, fet 
downs forrow; for fo they fay the foole fait), and fo (jy 
I, and 1 the foole: Well proued w it. By the Lord tbit 
Loueis as mad as jHax t it k i» Ihecpc, it kils nice, J 1 
fhcepe: Well proued againc a my fide, I will not loucj 
if I do hang me : yfaith 1 will nor, O but her eye: by 
this light, but for her eye, 1 would not loucherjyes/oi 
her two eyes. Well, I doe nothing in the world bm lye, 
and lye in ray throate. By heauen I doe loue,and irbath 
taught mee to Rime, and to be mallicholie; and lieteit 
part of my Rime, and bcere my mallicholie. Well, flit 
hath one a’my Sonnets already, the Clowneborcit,ihr 
Foole fent it,and the Lady hath it: fweet Clowne,fwB« 
ter Foole,fwcctefl Lady.By the world,I would not cart 
a pin,if the other three were in. Here comes onewiihl 
paper,God giue him grace to grone. 

Hefiiwds afidt. The King entrerh. 

Kin. Ay mee! 

Ben Shot by heauen :proceedc fweet £#y«f,theu haft 
thumpthim with thy Birdbolt vnder the left papiir faith 
fecrets. 

King. So fwectcakiffe the golden Sutme giuesnot, 
To thofe frefh morning drops vpbn the Rofe, 

As thy eye beame$,whcn their frefli rayfc haue frtiot, 
The night of dew that on my cheekcs downeflowt!. 
Nor {bine* the filucr Mooneone halfe fo bright, 
Through the transparent bofocne of the deepe. 

As doth thy face through teares ofmine giue light i 
Thou jfbin’ft in eiiery teare that I doe weepe,' 

No drop,but as a Coach dorhCarry thee: 

So ridel! thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the teares that fwell in me* 

And they thy glory through my gricfe will fhoW > 

But 




Enter Lwgauile. The King ftept apdt, 

What£»/*"*>* ,d fading iliften Care. 

Zr Now in thy likenefic, one more foole appeare. 
Long- Ay me, I am forlwotne. 

'Sen Why be comes in like a permre,wearmg papers, 
lm -In loue lhopc,fwcetfellowJhip in fhaffle. 

Btr. One drunkard ibucs-itwtherdfthe name. 

Ion, Am I the firft j haue been pedur’d fo ? (know, 
Btr. I could put theein comfort, not by two that I 
Thou makeft the triumphcry.the corner ctfp offocietie, 
yiie fhape of Loues Tiburne,tbat hangs vp fimplicitic, 
hen, I f« arc { bcfc ftubborn hrteslack power to mouc. 
0 fweet Wri*. E mpreffe of my Loue, 

Thefenumbers will 1 teare,and write in profe. 

Btr. O Rimes a re gards on wan ton Cupids hole, 
Dis%ure not his Shop. 

Bom. This fame fhall goe. He reades tie Sonnet. 

'Did net the heauen ly Rhetoricke of thine eye, 

'Gainft whom the world cannot hold argument, 
ptrfwade my heart to thufalfe pertnne * 

Vowesfor thee broke deferae not pamfbment. 

AVPontan Iforfwore, bat / will prone, 

Tbott being a Goddefef forfmrs not thee. 

My Vow was earthly , thou aheauenly Loue. 

Thy grace being gain'd, cures all dtfgrace m me; 

Vowes are but breath , and breath a vapour is. 

Thenthou fatre Sun,which on my earth doefifhiue, 
Ixhaleft this vapor-vow, in thee it is; 

Token then , it is no fault of mine ; 
y me broke, W'hat foole is not fo wife , 

Ioffe an oath, to win a Paradifi ? 
tfrr.This is thcliucr veinc,which;makesficfii a deity. 
A gteene Goofe,a Coddcfi'e, pure pure Idolatry. 

God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o’th’way. 



Lim. By whom fhall 1 fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bern. Ail lud.all hid,an old infant play, 

Likeademie God.herc fit I in tbeskic. 

And wretched fooles fecrets hcedftilly ore-eye. 
Morc$acks tothemyll. O heauen* I haue my wifh, 
humane transform'd, foure Woodcocks in a diOi. 
hum. O raoft ditiine Kate, 
hero. Omoftprophanecoxcombe, 

Dam, By heauen the wonder of a mortail eye. 

Bern- By earth fire is not,corporaU,chereyou Jyc. 
■Dsw. Her Amber haircs for foule hath amber coted. 
Ber, An Amber coloured Raucn was well noted. 
bum. Asvprightasthe tedar. 

'Btr. Stoope I fay.Rer fhculdcr is with-child. 

^"■m. As faire as day. 

J as fome daies,but then no funne muft fhitic. 
'Vtfm. O that I had my wifh ? 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord, 

Ser. Amen,fo I had mine: Is trot that a good word f 
nm. I would forget her.buc a Feucr flic 
Aaignes m,my b!oud,and will remembred be, 

«■* A Feucr in your bloud,why thcii incifion 




Would lee heroutin Sawcers, fweetumpriuon. 

Hum. Onte more lie read the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more lie tnarke how Loue can Varry Wit. 

Humane reades hit Sonnet. 

" ” f .; s f ■;v w ■ 1 

On a day, the day 

Lmc y whefi Month ii euery 
Spied a blvffsme pajfing faire t 
Playing in the wanton ayre : 

Through the Felm t y lcaries the x?tndc 7 
AH^jnpcne^cm paffage finde. 

That the Loner fields to death, 

Wijh him felfe the he mens treat h. 

Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekft may blowe* 

Ay re, would I might t ritimph fo. 

But aUcke rny hand Is fworm t 
Norc to plneke thee from thy threw j 
haw aUcke for youth vnmeeie. 

Tomb fo apt to pluck,? a ffccet, 

Doe not call it finne in w, 

That / am forfwornefor thee. 

Thou for whom lour wouldfwedre y 
Iu no but an ^Eihtef were^ 
j^nddcmehimfeifeforloutl 
Turning mortal for thy Loue* 



Tins will I fendjanid fometliiti'g eliemore plaine* 
That /hall cxprefl c my true-lone* fafhng painc. 

O would the KingfBeromie and Longautll, 

Were Loucrs too 4 ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’cfnote: 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote* 

Lon. Dumaine^ thy Loue is farre from charme* 
That in Loues griefe dcfir'tt focietie : 

You may lookc pale, biir 1 foould blufh I know. 

To bcore-heard a and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir.you blufo : as Im.your cafe is fuel 
You chide,at him,offending twice as much* 

Yon doe not loue Maria ? LongautU, 

Did neucr Sonnet for her fake compile; 

Nor neuerky his wreathed armes athwart 
His louing bofotne,to keepe downe his heart* 

I haue beene doiely ftirowded in thisbufh , 

And markt you both^and for you both drd biufii* 

I heard your guilry Rimes^bferu'd your fafhibn: 
Saw figbes reeke from you, noted well your palflon 
Aye me,faycs one! O hueji he other cries!, 

On herhatres were Gold, ChriftalJ the others eyes* 
You would forParadifc breake Faith and troth, 
And loue for your Lcuc would infringe an oath* 
Whac will Berowne fay when thathefoallheare 
Faith infringed.- which fuch zeale did fwearc* 

How will he fcome?how will he fpend his wit? 
How will he triumphjleape,and laugh at it? 

For all the wealth that euer I did fee > 

I would not haue him know fo much by me* 

Bero. Now ftep I forth to whip bypocrifie. 

Ah good my L iedgej pray thee pardon rue. 

Good hearty ‘ What gra ce haft thou thus toreprmie 
Thefe wormes for !otiing,that arc mofl iii loue ? 
Your eye* doe make no couches in your teares. 
There is no certaincPrinceffethatappeares, 

You’ll not beperim'd/tisahatefull thing; 
Tuft,none but Minftrels like of Sonnettingi 
But are you not albaip’d ?oay^arc you nos 


4 




























































































All three of you,to be thus much ore'fhot ? 

You found hisMoth,the King your Moth did fee; 

But I a Beamc doe finde in each of three. 

O whsta Scene offool'ry haue I feene. 

Of fighes,of grones, offorrow, andofteene: 

O me, with what ftri& patience haue I fat, 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat? 

To fee great Heresies whipping a Gigge , 

And profound Salomon tunipg a Iyggc? 

And Neft or play at pufh-pin with the boyes, 

And Cvitticke Lyman laugh at idle toyes. 

Where lies thy griefc ? O tell me good Dumdme; 

And gentle Longattid ,where lies thy painc ? 

And where my Li edges/all about the bred: 

A Candle hoa 1 
Kin. Too bitter is thy ieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view/ 

Her. Not you by me,but 1 betrayed to you, 

I that am honeft, I that hold it fiune 
Tobreakethc vow I am ingaged in. 

I ant betrayed by keeping company 
With men,like men ofinconflanclc. 

When fhall you fee me write a thing in rime? 

Or grone for/**»<? ? or fpend a minutes time. 

In pruning mee, when fhall you heare that I will praife a 
hand,a foot,a face,an eye: a gate,a ftace,a brow,a breft, 
a vvafte,a legge,a limme. 

Kin. Soft, Whither a-way fofaft ? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

Her, I poft from Loue,good Loucr Jet me go. 

Snter laqnenetta and Clowne. 
laqu. God bleffe the King. 

Kin, What Prefenthaft thou there ? 

Clo. Some certahie treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon hecre ? 

Cfo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. Ifit marre nothing neither, 

The treafon and you goc in peace away together. 

laqtt, 1 bcfccchyauc Gracelct this Letterberead, 
Ourperfon mif-doubts it : it wastreafotihciaid. 

Kin. Her owns,ve.es d it ouer - He reades the Letter. 

Kin. Where hadft thou it? 
laqtt. Of Coftard. 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

(ftoft, Of Dm asfdrnmadia. Dm Adramttdio. 

Kin. How now,what is in you?why doft thou tear it? 
Her. A toy niy Licdge, a toy: your grace needes not 
feare it. 

Long. ic,didnjouebinnopaifion,and therefore let’s 
heareic. 

Dftm. It is Herowns writing,and bcere is hi* name. 
Ber. Ah you whoreion loggerhead, you were borne 
to doe me fhame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty: I confefle,! confeflfe. y 
Kin. What i 

Ber. That you three foolcs,Ucki mce foolc,to make 
vp the meffe. 

He,he, and you ; and you my Licdge, and I, 

Are picke-purfes in Loue, and we deferue to die. 
Odifmiffe this audience, and I fir all tell you more. 

Hium. Now the number is eucn. 

Herow. True true,we are fowre ; will thefeTurtle* 
begone? 

Kin. Hence firs,away. 

Ch. Walk afidethe true foike,& let the traytor* flay. 


<*: 


Sweet Lords,fwecc Loners, O let Vs iml^ 

As true we are as flefh and blond can be, ace J 

The Sea-will ebbe and flow, heauen will fh cw hi* f 3 
Young bloud doth not obey an old decree. 

Wc cannot crofle the caufe why we are borne: 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfyvorne.' 

King. What, did thefe rent linesi flicwfome Inn. f 

thme? ‘ (&r7 0f 

Ber. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees theWS 
That (Ike a rude and fauage man of Inde.) ^ 

At the firft opening of the gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowesnot his vafl'all head, and ftrookeu blinde 
Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient bread? > 

What peremptory Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares looke vpon the heauen ofher brow , 

That is not blinded by her maieflie / 

Kin, What seale,what furic,hath infpir’d thee now) 
My Louefher Miftres) is a gracious Moone, 

Sbee (an attending Starre) fcarcc feene a light. 

Her. My eyes are then no eyes,nor I Btrowng. 
C,but for my Loue,day would turne to night, 

Ofall complexions the cul’d foucraignty. 

Doe meet as at a faire in her faire cheeke. 

Where fcuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

W here nothing wants.that want it felfe doth feeke. 
Lend me theflourifh ofall gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rethorickc,0 fbe needs knot. 

To things of l'ale, a fellers praife belongs: 

Shepalfes prayfe, then prayfe coo fhort doth Mot. 

A withered Hermite, fiuefcore winters worne, 

Might fhake off fiftie, looking in het eye : 

Beauty doth varnilh Age, as if new borne, 

And giues the Crutch thcCradles infancie. 

O us the Sunne that rnaketh all things fhine. 

King. By heauen,thy Loue is biacke as Ebonic. 
Eerorv, Is Ebonie like her ? O word diuinc ? 

A wile of luch wood were felicitie. 

O who can °inc an oth ? Where is abooke? 

That I may Ware Beauty doth beauty iackc, 

If that (he Icarnc not ofher eye to looke: 

No face is faire that is not full fo biacke. 

Kin. O paradoxe, Biacke is the badge of hell, 

Tile hue of dungeons, and theSchooleofnight: 

And beauties crefl becomes the heauens well. 

Ber. Djuels fooneft tempt refembling fpirits ©flight. 
O if in biacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 

It mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauilh doters with a falfe afpeCl: 

And iherfore is flic borne to make blacke,faire. 
Herfauour turnes thefafhionof the d ayes. 

For natiue bloud is counted painting now : 

And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife, 

Paints it felfe biacke,to imitate her brow. 

Dum. To look like ber are Chimny-fweepers biacke, 
Lon, And fine e her time,are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And gAthiops of their fwecc complexion crake, 
©»*», Dark needs no Candles now/or dark is light. 
Ber. Your miftreifes dare neuer come inraine. 

For feare their colours Should be walhtaway. 

Kin. ’Twete good yours did: for fir to tell you plain*) 
lie finde a fairer face nor wafiit to day. 

Her . He prone her faire,or talke till dooms-dayhers 
Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as fiiee. 
'Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere. 
Lon. Looke,heer’s thy loue, my foot and her face fee. 
Her, O if the ftreew were paued with thine eyes v 
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—r^Tmuch too daintyft« futh tread. 
Her fcetWeri ■ _ ^ ftc 7 oes what vpwardlyes? 

fee as ftie walk’d ouer head. 

.|he6« e v, hat of this,are we not all in lout > 

** ^nothingfo fure,»nd thereby .11 fortwomr. 

I Then leaue this chat,& good HetoWn now P roue 
imiViib lawful t.and ourfayth not tornp. 

I marie there,feme flattery for thiseu.ll: 
tZv. Ofome authority how to proceed* 

^ icks fome quillets^. how to cheat the diuell* 
S °S^ r . Somcftltie for periuric, 

O ‘cis more then neede. 
yw at vou then affefliotis meii at armes, 

Sfi5e?what you firft did fwearc vnto i 
r’e.ft to ftudy.and to fee no woman: 
pu/tteafonaiLfttheKingly flttc ofyouth. 

IL Can ? y° ur ft° macksate tooyoungr 

l^A abftin*nee ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vow’d to fludfe (Lord?) 

Tn that each °fy ou hatie forfworne his Bookc. 

Can you S' 11 (lreame and P orc » nntl th6rCon lookc ’ 

For when would you my Lord,or you.br you, 

Hsue found the ground of fiudics exeenence, 

Without the beauty of a womans face; 

From womens eyes this doflriiie I derioe, 

They are the Ground, the Bookes,the Achadems, 

From whence doth fpri ng the true Promethean fire. 

yyhy,vniuerfail plodding poyfonsvp 
The nimble fpirits in the arteries, 

As motion and long during ail ion tyres 
Tht fiuno wy vigour of the trauailer. 

Now for not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfeofeyes: 

And ftudie too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Author in the world , 

Teaches fuch beau cy as a womans eye; 

Learningis but an adiumft to our felfe, 

And where wc ate,our Learning like wife is: 

Then when out felucs we fee in Ladies eyes. 

With our iclues. 

Doe wenotlikewife fee our learning there ? 

O we haue made a Vow to ftudie, Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfwbrne out Bookes: 

For when would you (my Leegc) or you, or you ? 

In leaden contemplationhaue found out 
Suchfiery Numbers as the prompting eyes, 

Of beauties tutors haue inrich’d you with: 

Other flow Arts intirely kcepe the braine: 

And therefore findin g barrainc praftizers; : : 

Scarce fhew a h'arueft of their heaiiy tdyle. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 
Liuesnotaloiyeemuredinthebrahie: 1 • 

But with the motion of all elements, 

Conrfcs as fwift as thought imiuery power, 

And giues to cuery power adouble power-, 

Aboue theit fundlions and thtir office's. 

It addesa precious feeing to the eye: ■ 

A Loucrs eyes will gaze an Eagleblitide. 

A Loucrs eare will heare the low eft fount).'* 

When thefufpiciousheadofthefeis ftopt. 

Loue* feeling is more foft and feafible, 

Then arc the tepder homes isfCockled Snayles. 

Loues tongue proues dainty, Baehm grolfoinitaftc,.. . 
For Valout,isnoc Loue a Hercules ? ft 1 

Still climing trees in the Hejparides. , 

dubflU'as^p&iiu^asfimecahdmu&aU , ... 


As bright Apollo’s Lute, ftrung with hi* haire. 

And when Loucfpcakes, the voyce ofall the Gods, 
Make heauen drowfie with the harmonic 1 . 

Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntillhis lnke weretempred with Loucs fights:* 

O then hislines would rauifh fauageearcs, 

And plane in Tyrants milde humilitic. 

From womens eyes this doftrinc I deriue: 

They fparcle ftill the right promethean fire, 

They are the Bookes, the Arcs, the Achademesj 
That fhew, contaiae, and nourifh all the world. 

Elfe none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were thefe women to fotlweare: 

Or keeping whatis fworne,you willprotiefooles , 

For Wifedomcs lake, a word that all men loue: 

Or for Loues fake, a word that loucs all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women: 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men are M en. 

Let’s once loofeour oathes to finde our fellies. 

Orclfc weioote our felues.^ to keepeoerroathes: 

It is religion to be dibsforftocme. 

For Charity it felfe fulfills the Law: 

And who can feuer Jonefrom Charity: 

J Cin* Saint CHpidv\\t^ and Souldiersto the field. 

Ber. Aduance your ftandards^fi^ vpon them Lords* 
Pdljmdl^ownewith them: but be firft aduis'd^ 

In cdnftiftthatyou get the Sunne of them. 

bang* Now to pbinedealing* Lay thefe globes bv^ 
Shalt wcrefolue to woe thefe girlcs of France? 

Kin* And winne them too.therefore let vs deuiF^7 
Some entertainment fer them m their Tents. 

Ber* Hr ft from the Park let vs conduct them thither^ 
Then homeward cuefy man attach the hand 
Ofhisfairiel Miftreffe, in the afternoone 
We will with fome ftrangepaftime folace them: 

Such as cite fhtfrtnefle of the time can foape* 

For Rciiels.Dances^Iaskes,and merry houteSj 
Fore-itinnc fatre Loue, ftrewing h*/r way wk h flowres* 
Km* Aw^yjiwayjiio time fhall be omitted. 

That will be time,and may by vsbefitredj 

Ber. Alone,alone lowed Cock dl, reap'd no Cdrne ? 
And Iuftiveilw’afes whirles inequall rneafur^: 

'Light Wenches may prouc plagues to men forfworne^ ! 
lffo,our Copper buyes no betrer treafure* £%eknt. 


JBus Qmrtm. 




Enter the *PedAnt j Curate <wd 4 T)utt. 

Pedant. Satte quid 

Curat* I praife God for you fir,yourreafonsac dinner 
hauebecnefharpe& fentemiousspleafant without feur- 
rUlity^witty without aftefti.on , audacious without im’ 
pudency, learned without opinion, and ftrange without 
herefic : 1 did eonuerfethis^ia^^w* day with a compa- 
mon of the Kings,who is intituled^ofninated^or calkdj 
Den AdrUne dt Armathi* 

Fed \ HishUmburiS lofty, 

hisdifeourfe peremptorte ; his tongue filed, his eve 
ambitious 5 his gate oiaicfticill, and his generall behatn- 
i3Ur vainc,tidkuioiia,and thrafonicalh He is too picked, 
too fprucc,top affieiaed^ to a odde, as it were, too pcrc-? 
gnnat,aslmaycallit; 
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Curat t A moft Angular and cholfe Epithac i 

. Drawom his Tabk-hoo^ 
^Peda* He draweth o\x% the thred of his vxrbofitic* fi¬ 
ner then the flaple or his argument* I abhor fiichpha- 
naticall phantahmj 3 fuch infoci able and poync deuife 
companions, fuch rackers of omgriphie* as tofpeakc 
dout fine^when he fhould lav doubt; dcc^when he fhold 
pronounce dc,bf;d e b r,not derthc clepeth aCalf,Caufe: 
halfe,hatife:ncighbour voc&tur nebour;neighabmiiated 
nc: thisisabhominablcj which he would call abhomi- 
nableik infinuamh me ofinfaraie: neint&Iigkdoming to 
make frantickcjurmicke ? 

£ura* L ans deo^ ben e inteHt go . 

PfMk Home boon for bomprefeian,* little fcratcht/twil 
feme. 

Enter Bragart^ Bof* 

Curat, Vidcs nc qttis venit } 

Tcda. Vi&c&^gmdtQ* 

Brag, Ghirra, 

Veda. j££#tfnChjrra ? noc Siria? 

Brag, Mcn ofpeacc well intcuntrcd. 

Bed, M o ft mi Hi tar ie fir falotation, 

Bov, They haue bcene at a great fcaft of Languag 
and ftolnc the fer^ps* 

Clow* O they haue lin'd long on the almes-basket of | 
words, I manjcll thy Mfnath not eaten thee for a wordj 3 
for thou art not fo long by the head as honovificabilitu- 
dinitatibus : Thou art eafieriValiowed then a flapdra- 
gon. ■ 

Page. Peace*thcpealebegins* 

Brag. MounficTjareyou notietpred ? 

Page. Yesjyes, he teaches boyes the Home4)ookc: 
What is Ab fpeld backward with the horn §n his head ? 
Ptda* Bz 3 ft*cricia with a hornc add^Ff * 

Pag, Ba rnoft fedy Sheepe, with a l^fflc^you hesre 
his learning, .i f 

Peda* cfHz^thou Con fo riant? fJ 

Pag The laft of the hue Vowels if You repeat them, 
or ihefifr if I, 

Fed*. I will repeat them: a e L 

Pag, The S h cep e*the F other two concludes it o u. 

Brag. Now by thefak waueofthc mediteranium, a 
fweet uitch,a quicke vene we of wir t fntpfnap, quick & 
home*itreioyeeth my inielledhtruc wit- 

Page* Offered by a childe to an oldc man: which is 
wit-old, - 

Fed** What is the figure? What is the figure? 

Page. Hornes* 

Pcda* Thou difputcs like an Infant : goe whip thy 

Giggc, ■ 

Pag. Lend meyourHorne to make one, and I will 
whip about your hiizmitvnHmcita agig||c of a Cuck- 
oldshornc, 

Clow. And I had but one penny in the world y thou 
fhouidfthaile it to buy Ginger breads Hold^thcre is the 
very Remuneration I had ofthy Maifter^thou halfpenny 
purfe of witjthou Pidgeon^cgge of difeeewn. O & the 
heauens were fo pleafed,ihat thou wert but my Baftard; 
What a ioyfull father wouldftthou makemee? Goe to, 
thou h all it ad dmg$l 3 at thefingers euds^as they fay# 

P eda. Oh I foaeil falfe Latins imghtl for vngumh 
Brag. j4rtf-tnanfrMmbs4l*t>we will beeAngledfrom 
the barbarous* Do you not educate youth at theCbarg’* 
boufe on the top of the Mounuine? 

Peda. OiMom the hill* uv:*!: 


Ilf; 

Ptd 4 , 1doe- fans ffneflien. nc v 

Bra. Skjtis.the Kings moftTweet pI„f U[e an , 
lection, to congratulate the Princeffe at her Pauilio • 
thcpofimmqf this day,, which the rude nmltitud*"’^ 

the attei-noone. eca *J 

Fed. The pejlerier ofthe day 5 moft genett>u* f v j, j 
ble, congruent, andnieafurahlefor the aftet-iioene ■ T 
word is well culd,chofc, fw<«, and apt I doe afl'ure t,!' 
lit,I doe affure. y°B 

'Brag. Sitjthe King is a nohle Gentleman, and mvf 
miliar, I doe a(Tare ye very good friend : for wh 3t 
ward betweenc vs, let it paffe. I doc befeech thee" 1 
member thy curtefie. I befeech thee apparell thy he T 
and among other importunate & moft ferious defignes' 
and of great import indeed too,: but let that pafle & f 0 t 
muffteihhee ic will-pleafe his Grace (by the world! 
fometime to leane vpon my poore fhouldcr, and with 
his royaltfinger thus dallie with my excremem^ithn, 
muftachio: but fweet heart let that paffe, By the wot)! 
I recount no fable,, feme ccrtaine fpeciall honours ;, 
plea! eth his greacnclfc to impart tot^rw^aSoulditf 
a man of rrauell, that hath fcenc the world: but let th» 
paffe; the very all ofall is: b.ut lweet heart,1 do j rop i 0I J 
fccrecie, that the ‘King would haue mec prefent th e 
Princeffe (fweet chuckejwith fome dclightfull oflenti- 
rion,orfhow, orpageapt, orasiticltc, or fire-worlte■ 
Now,vnd^rflandmg that the Curate and yom fweet f c |f 
are good at fuch eruptions, and fodaine breaking omof 
tnyrth (as it wete> I haue acquainted you withal}, , 0 
theend tocraueyourafliftan.ee. 

Veda- Sir,you fhali prefent before her the Nine Woj. 
thies. Sir Hohfcraei.zi concerning fonieentertainmer 
of time, fome fhow in the pofleriorof this day, to b( 
rendred fey our s (Tiftants the Kings command ; and th 
moft gallant,illuftrate and learned Gcntjeman, befo 
the Princeffe : I fay none Jo-fit 2s to prefent the Nir 
Worthies. 

Curat. Where will yon finde men worthy enought 
prefent them ? 

Peda. lofia, your felfetmy felfe,and this gallantgtr 
tie man Judas AdacbaSft.su ; thi s S vvaine (bccaufe of hi 
great limmc or ioyrit) fhaifpafle Poznpey ibe great, ih 
Page Her cults. 

Brag. Pardon fir, error: He is not quantitie enoug 
for chat Worthies thumb, hecisnor fo big as the end c 
his Club. ., 

Peda. Shall I haue audience? he fhali prefent Hera 
Us in minority bas eutey and ex*t fhali bee ftranghng 
Snake ; and I will haue at>iApologie foi thac-purpoft, 
Pag. An excel lent d«tbier. foif any of the audienc 
hifle, you may cry,- Weff done Hercules ^now thou tru 
fheft the Snake; that is.the; way to make an offencegri 
cious, though few haue tbe. grace to doe it. 

Brag. For the reft of *bc Worthiesf 
Peda. I will play three my feife. 

Pag. Thrice worthy Gentleman. i:ai y-: 

Brag. Shall I t«ll ^you a thing ? 

Peda. We.attetld,. ,/r t r!; i;i *•••: 

Brag. We will hauejifthi* fadge not^n Antique, 
befeech you follow- ni bm; y>u< ri'v 

Ted.. Via good-maaZ^^thou hafl fpokeh noytdt 

all thitwhilfc. Vo.S ,y •• to :-r-nao- 

DitIL, Nor Ynderftood none neitherrfiri 
Fed. Alone,we wiikemploy thee, 

Vtt’i. Ilemake oneina dance, or fo ; or! wlUyh 
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^ ——j^rtoxk^Worthies, & let them dance the hey. 
otfdw ^^horieft mil ,to our fport away. Exit. 


Better Ladies, . 

Ssvect hearts we fhali be rich ere wc depart. 


I Look you, what I 

-the lotting King. 


haU ^. 0ffl Madam,camenothing elfealong with that ? 
jJ^lng but this: yes as much lone 111 Rime, 
~^nld be crim’d vp in a fheet of paper 
wTonboth fides the lcafe,margcnt and all, 

2She was fainc to feale on '@pds name. 

T ? ft That was the way to make his god-head wax: 
c rhi”hath beene fine thoufand yceres a Boy. 
nth. Land afhrewd vnhappy gallowes too. 
p f You’ll netebe friends with him,aki!dyour hGer. 
vith He made her melancholy, lad, and beany, and 
r L di ed : had flie bcene Light like you,of filch a.mcr- 
° nimble ftirring fpirit.fhe might a bin a Grandam etc 
fho died. And lb may you: For a light heart Hues long. 
Rof. W'nat’syouf darke meaning moufc,ofthis light 

V ‘°K.ftt A light condition in a beauty darke. 

Ref. We need more light to findc your meaning out. 
You'll fliarre the light by tak ing it in fmiffe: 
Therefore He darkely end the argument ^ 

paf. Look what you doe,you doe it ftil 1 tn darke. 
Kar. Sodonotyoujforyou area light Wench. 

Ref- Indeed I waigh not you,and therefore light. . 

xi.You waigh me not,O that’s you care not tor me. 
Rt)C Great realon 1 for paft cate,is ftill paft cure. 
dt. Well bandied both, a fet of Wit well played. 
But Rof atm, you haue aFauour too ? 

Whofentit ?and what is it? 

Res. I igould you knew. 

And if my face were but as faire as yours. 

My Fallout were as great,be.witnefle this, 

Nay>I haue Vcrfes too,l thanke Berowne, 

The numbers true, and were ihenumbring too, 

I were the faireft goddeffe on the ground. 

I jm compar’d to twenty thoufand lairs. 

O he hath diawneiny pidhire in his letter. 

Qu, Any thing like? 

l{ef. Much in the letters,nothing in the praiic- 
Qfi. Beauteous as Incke: a good concluiion, 

Kat. Faire as a text B. in aCoppicbooke. 

Ref. Ware penfals.How?Let me not die your debtor, 
My ted Dominicall, my golden letter. 

Orhatyour face were full ofOes. 

$lf.. A Pox ofthaticft,andlbcftirew all Shrowest 
But Kfithraf, what was fern to you 
From faire Dttmam ? 

Kat, Madame, this Gloue. 

JJv. Did he not fend you twaine ? 

Kat. Yes Madame: and moreoucrj 
Some thoufand Vctfes of a faithful] Louer. 

A huge tranflation ofhypocrifie, 

Vfldly compiled, profound fimpheitie- 
Mar This.and thefe Pearls^ to me fent Lottganile. 
The Letter is too long by halfea mile, 

I thinke n o leffe: Doft thou wifh in heart 
The Chainc were longer, and the Letter fhorc. 

Mar. Lori would thefe hands might neuer part. 
£«ee. We are wifegirlesto mo eke our Louers fo. 
Ref They are worfe fooles to purchafe mocking fo. 


That fame I?fmwile torture ere Igoe. 

O that 1 knew he were but in by th’wccke, 

How I would make him fawne,and begge,and feeke, 
.And wait the fcafon, and ohferuc the rimes. 

Arid fpend his prodigall wits in booteles rimes. 

And fliape his lent ice wholly to my.deujce. 

And make him proud to make me proud tliaGefts. 

So pertauntlike would 1 o’refway hisftate. 

That he fhold be my foole,and I his fate. 

<gu. None are fo furely canght.when they are catcht. 
As Wit turn’d foolc,follic in Wifcdome hatch’d: 

Hath wifedoms warrant, and the helpeofSchoolc, 

And Wits owne grace to grace a learned Foole ? 

j?<?/ITheb!oud ofyouth burns not with fuch cxceffc. 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Folliein Fooles beares not fo ftronganote. 
As fool’ry in the Wife, when Wit doth dote: 

Since all the power thcrcofir doth apply, 

Toprouc by Wit, worth in fimplicitic. 

Euter Boyet. 

Qu. Hecre comes i?e/er,and mirrli in his face. 

Bey. OI am ftab’d with laughter,Wher s her Grace? 

fj>H. Thy newes Bojet f 

Boy. Prepare Madame,prepare. 

Arme Wenches arme, ineounters mounted are, 

Agaiuftyour pe3ce,Louedoth approach,difguis’d : 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be furpriz-’d. 

Mufter your Wits,ftand in your owne defence, 

Or hide your heads like Cowards,and flie lienee. 

Qti. Saint ’Dennisto S.Cupid: What arc they. 

That charge their breath againft vs ?'Say fcoutfay. 

Bey. Vnder the coole fliadc of a Siccamorc, 

I thought to clofc mine eyes fome halfc an ho ore : 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

| Toward that {hade I might behold addreft. 

The King and his companions: warely 
j ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-heard, what you fhali ouer-heare: 

Thai by and by difguis’d they will be heere. 

Their Herald is a pretty knauifhpage: 

That well by heart hath con’d his embaffage, 

Action and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus mu ft thou fpeake,and th us thy body beaie. 

And cucr and anon they made a doubt, 

Prefence maicfticall would put him out: 

For quoth the King,an Angcll (halt thou fee: 

Yetfeare not thou, but fpeake audacioufly. 

The Boy reply’d, An Angcll is noteuiii : 

I fhould haue fear’d her.had fhe beene a deuill. 

With that all laugh'd,and clap’d him on the fhoulder, 
Making the bold wagg by their praifes bolder. 

One tub’d hise!boethus,and fleer’d, and fwoie, 

A better fpeech was neuer fpokebefore. 

Another with his finger and his thumb, 

Gry’d via, we will doo’t,come what will come. 

The third he caper’d and (tied. All goes well. 

The fourth turn'd on the toe, and downe he fell: 

With that they all did tumble on the ground, 

W> th fuch a zelous laughter fo profound, 

That in this fpleene ridiculous appeates, 

To checkc their folly paffions folemne teaies. 
fguee But what,but whar,come they toyifit vs ? 
Bsy. They d o, they do ; and are apparel’d thus, 

Like Trtufeomtes, or Ruffians, as I geffe. 

Tf cir putj i^fe is to pa'ilee,to court, and dance. 
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And eucry one bit Loue-fcat will aduance. 

Vntohis feucrallMtftreflc: which they’ll know 
By fauours feuerall, which they did bcftoW- 

Queen. And will they fo?the Gallants final! betaskt: 
For Ladi cs j we will eucry one be maskt, 

And not a man of them ftiall haue the grace 
Defpighttifluce, to fee a Ladies face. 

Hold %ofaline , this Fauour thou {haft wcare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dcare : 

Hold, take thou this my fweet, and giue me thine. 

So {hall Berownetakc me for lifeline. 

And change y our Fauours too/o {hall your Loue* 

Woo contrary, deceiu’d by thefe remoues. 

Rofa. Come on thcn,weare the fauours moft in fight- 
Kalb. But in this changing,What is your intent? 
Queen. The effeftofmy intent is to croffe cheivt: 
They doe it but in mocking merriment, 

And mocke for mocke is oueiy my intent. 

Their feuerall counfels they vnbofome fiiall. 

To Loues mifiooke,and fo be mockt withall. 

Vpon the next occafion chat we meete. 

With Vilages difplayd to talkc andgrecte. 

Rof. But fiiall we dance,ifthey defire vs too’t? 
Qftee. No, to the death we will not moue a foot, 
Nor to their pen’d ipeech render we no grace: 

But while’tis fpoke,eacb turne aw 3 y his face. 

Boy, Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart, 
And quite diuorce his memory from his pan. 

Quee, Therefore I doe it,and I make no doubt. 

The refi will ere come in, if he be out. 

Thcres no fuch fport,as fport by fport orethrewnc: 

To make theirs ours,and ours none hut our owne. 

So fhall we flay mocking emended game, 

And they well mockc,dcparc away with fhnme. Sound. 

Bey, TheTrompetfouuds, be maskt, themaskers 
come. 

EnterBlack^moores withmufteke, the Boy with afpeech, 
and the reft of the Lords difguifed. 

page. All bailejtbe richeft Beauties on the earth. 

Ber, Beau ties no richer then richTaffata. 

Pag. A holy pareell of the fair eft dames that ester turn'd 
their baches to mart all viewer. 

The Ladies turne their backes to him. 

Ber. Their eyes villune,their eyes. 

Pag . That etser turn’d their eyes to mortal, viewer. 

Out 

Boy. True, out indeed. 

Pag. Out of yourfauours beatteuly fpirsts vouchfafe 
Not to bebolde. 

Ber. Once to behold,rogue. 

Pag , Once to behold with your Sunne beamed eyes. 

With your Sunne beamed eyes. 

Boy. They will not anfwcr to that Epythue, 

You were beft call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

Pag, They do not markc me,and that brings me out. 
Bero. Is this your perFcftneffe;? be gon you rogue, 
Rofa. What would thefe ftrangers ? 

Know their mindes'Se/tf. 

Ifthey doe fpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That fome plainc man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

Boyet. What would yon with the Princes t 
Ber. Nothing but peace,and gentle vifitatton 
Rof. What would they, fay they ? 


it soar 

TotreadaM ea Cure w iih y„„ M the "/J™ 11 '’' 

Rofa. Itisnotfo. Aske them how mam ,. w 
Is in one mile? Ifthey haue meafor’d mTniJ bes 

The meafure then of one is eafiie told * 

Boy. If tocomehither,youhaucmeafor’d miJ , s 
And many miles: the Princcfie bids you tell J 

How many inches doth fill V p one mile? ’ 

“Zj. SctarX'fd ""^ W “ ry M 

Rofa, How manie wearie fteps. 

Of many wearie miles you haue ore-gone 
Are numbred in the trauell of one mile ? 

Bero. We number nothing that we fpend for v 0ll 
Ourdutieis lorich, fo infinite, * 

That we may doe it ftill without accompt. 
Vouchfafe tolhew the funfhine of your face 
That wef like fauagcs)may worfhip it. * 

Rofa. My face is but a Moone ,and clouded too 
v Ki lr ?'f ffcd , arc douds > te doc as fuch clouds do 
C J* i b , r,gh ' Moone ' and thefe thy fiars tolhitw 
(T : ioIeclouds reroooued^ vpon our waterie eyne, * 

%Sf a - O vaine peticioner, beg a greater matter 
Thou now requefts but Mooneftine in the water. 1 

tl K, \ T hcil "’ n ourmea furc,vouchfafe but one chanc 
1 hou bidft me begge,rimbegging is not ftrange, 
Rofa. Play muficke then: nay you mu ft doe itfoon 
Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone, 
{V ^.wmyounot dance ? How comeyouthusi 

Rofa. You tooke the Moone at full, butdowfiitc 
changed ? 

Kin. Yet ftill {he is the Moone, and I the Man. 
Rofa. The mufick playes, vouchfafe fome motion t, 
it: Our cares vouchfafe it. 

Kin. Butyourleggcs firould doeit. 

Rof. Since you are llvangevs,& come here by chanrt 
Wee 11 noi be nice,take hand^vvewill not dance. 
Kin. Why take you hands then ? 

Rofa, Onelie to part friends. 

Curtfie fweechearts,and fo the Meafure ends. 

Ktn. More mealure of this meafure, be not nice, 
Rofa. We can afford no more at fuch a price. 

Kin. Pnfe your felues:What buyes your companie) 
Rofa. Your abfence onelie. 

Kin. That canncuerbe. 

Rofa. Then cannot we be bou ght: and foadue, 

Twice to your Vifore, and halfe once to you. 

Kin. If y ou denie to dance,let’s bold more chat. 
Rof. In priuate then. 

Ktn. I am befi pleas’d with that. 

Be .White handed Miftris,one fweet word widither. 
ftOn, Hony,and Milke.and Sugerithere is three, 
Ber. Nay then two treyes,an if you grow fo nice 
Methegline,Wort, and Malmfey j well mine dice: 
There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

Scuesth fweet adue,fince you can cogg, 
lie play no more with you. 

Ber. One word in fierce. 

Qu. Let it not be fweet. 

Ber. Thou greeu’ftmygalL 
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-gJ'Gjl,bitter. 

jufdr SaV y oa ®Loid * 
that for your faite Lady. 

Ta nJ pieafeityou, - - 

D \ in priuate, and He brd adieu. 

1 AS T What,was your vizard made without a tong? 

S f ; I know thercafon Ladicwby you aske. 

^■Atar Ofcr yoUt teafon,quickly hr, I long. : 

^■youhaueadoubletongnewithmyour mast. 1 

. ^oujdaffoord myfpeechleflevnard halfe. . 

; An ^f V eale quoth the Dutch-man; is not Vcale a 

C *j>£- ACalfe faire Ladie ? 

Mar. No» a fairs LordCalfe. 
long. Let’s part the word 
Mar, NO)B e beyour halfe; o 
Take ail and weane it, it may pr°ue an Oxe. ^ _ 

fyng. Lookc how you butyeur feitein thele fharp 

rnoebes, r 

Will von giue homes chart Ladie ? Do not lo. 

Mar. Then die a Calfe before your horns do grow. 

Los One word in priuate with you ere I die. 
tjifyrt Bleat foftly then, the Butcher heares you cry. 
<Beyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the Razors edge, inuifible : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feene, 

Abouethe fenfe of fenccfo fenfiblct 
Sccmeth their confcrencc,thcir coriceits haue wings, 
Fleeter then arrows,bullets wind,thbght, 1 wifter dimgs 
Rofa, Not one word more my maides, breakeotr, 

Ber, By hcauea, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

Kino. Farewell madde Wenches, you haue fimplc 
wits. ■ M . . ExtHHU 

<$u. Twetitic adieus my frozen Mulcouits. 

Arc thefe the breed of wits fo wood red at ? 

Boytt. Tapers they are, with your fweete breathe, 
puftout. e 

je^Wel-hkingwits they haue^rofle.grolie,tartar. 
< g«, Opouertie in wit,Kingly poore flour, 

WiUriieynot(thinkeyou) hangthemfelues tonight? 
Oreuerbutin vizards {hew their faces; 
i This pert 2 lerowne was out of cotint’nance quite. 

Reft. They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 

Qu. Berewne did fweare himfclfe out of all fuite. 
Mar. Dumainewisii my fcnlice,and his fword ; 

No point (quoth I:) my feruant ftraight was mute. 

Ka. Lord Longa trill fad I came orchis hart: 

And trow you what he call’d me? 

J2#. Qualme perhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. 

£u. Go Gcknefie as thou art. 

Rof. Well,better wits haue wome plain ftatute caps 3 
: But vvil you hcare; the King is my loue fwornc. 

Qu. Andquicke'Bercwsehathpiighted^faith tome. 
Kat. And LongattiB was for my fersice borne. 

Mar. ‘Dnmatnt is mine as fore as barke on tree. 

Beyet. Madam,and prettie miftreffes giue eare. 
Immediately they will againe beheere 
In theitowne fiiapes; for it can neuer be ( i 
They will digefl this harfhindignitic. 


H9) 


jgg,. Will they returned 
Bey, They will they will,God knowes. 

And leape for ioy, though they are lame with blowesi 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they repaire. 

Blow like fweet Rofes, in this fummer aire. 

Qu. How blow? how blow? Speake to bee vndcr- 
fiood. • . i r■ 

'Boy. Faire Ladies maskt,arc Rofes in their bud; 
Difmaskt, their damaske fweet commixture fhowne. 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. 

Qu. Auant perplcxirie : What {hall vve do, 

Ifthey returne in their owne fiiapes to woe 

Rofa. Good Madam, if by raeyou'l beaduis’d, 

Let’s mocke them ftill as well knowne as difguis’d: 

Let vs complaine to them what fooles w'ere heare, 
Difguis’d like Mufcouites in fhapeleffc geare: 

And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their.{hallow fhowes, and Prologue vildely pen’d: 

And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 

Should be prefented at our Tcut to ys. 

Beyet. Ladies, withdraw: die gallants areat haiid, 
Quee. Whip to our Tents, asRoesrumics ore Land. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the King and the reft. 

King. Faire fir,God faue you. Whet’s the Princcffe ? 
Boy. Gone to her Tent. 

Pleafc it your Maieftie command me any feruice to her? 
King. That {he vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boy. I will,and fo will flic, I know my Lord. Exit. 
Ber. This fellow pickes vpwitas Pigeons peafe, 

And vtters it againe, when hue doth pleafe. 

He is Wits Pedler,and ictailcs his Wares, 

At Wakes, and Waffds,Meetings, Mai kets, Faire*. 
And we that fell by grofie, the Lord doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with fuch (how. 

This Gallasit pins the Wenches on hisflceue. 

Had he bin tstdam, he had tempted £W. 

He can carut too, and hfpe: Why this is he. 

That kill away his hand in courrefie. 

I This is the Ape of Forme, Monfieur the nice. 

That when he plaics at Tablcs,thides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes; Nay he can ling 
A meane moftmeanly, and in Viheting 
Mend him who can : the Ladies call him fweete. 

The ftaires as he treads on them kiffc his feete. 

Thisis the flower that lmiles on euerie one. 

To {hew his teech as white as Whales bone. 

And confidences rim wilnot die in debt. 

Pay him tbediuie ofhonie-tongued Bojct. 

King. A bliftcron his fweet tongue with my hart. 
That put Armathoes Page out of his part. 

Enter the Ladies. 

Ber. See where it comes.Behautout what wet’t thou. 
Till this madman foew’d thee ? And what arc thou now? 
King. All haile fweet Madame,and faire rime ofdsy. 
Qtt l Faire in all Haile is foule,as I conceiue . 

King. Conftrue my fpeeches better, if you may. 

Qu. Then wifh me better, I wil giue you leaue- 
Kmg. We came to vi fit you,and purpofe now 
To leade you to our Court, vouchfafe it then. 

Qu. This field {hal hold me, and fo hold your vow i 
NotGod,nor I, delights inperiur’d men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke; 

The 
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: venue of your eie muftbreakemy otk 
J^Younicknamc vcrcue L : vice you fhould haue fpoke 
For venues office neuer breaker men troth. 

Now by my maiden honor, yet as pure 
As the vofallic^d Lilly^ 1 proteft, 

A world of torments though I Should endure, 

I would not yccld to be yourhoufes guefi: 

So much I hate a breaking eaufc to be 
Ofheauenly oaths, vow’d with integrities 
Kin . O you bane Hu\i m deiolation hecre, 

Vnfcene, vnui (tied, much to our fhame. 

Not lo my Lord, it is not fol fwearc, 

W e hmt had pafttmes hcerc,and pleafant game, 

A mefle of Ruffians left vs but of late* 

Kin, HowMadatT>?Rufmns ? 

Qj4 A 1 in truth, my Lord, 

Trim gallants > lull ofCourtftiipandofffate, 

Reft* Madam fpcake tFue. It is not fo n^y Lord: 

My Ladle (to the manner of the daics -) 

In curtefie glues vndcferumg praife. 

We foil re indeed confronted were with fonre 
In Rufsia habit: Heere they flayed an hourc, 

And talk'd apace; and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did nor bleffe vt with one happy word* 

I dare not call them fooles; but this I thinke, 

When they are thirftie, fooles Waiftdfajochaisc drinkr 
Ber, This left ia drie to me. Gentle fweete. 

Your wits makes wife things foolifti when we gtcete 
With eies beft feeing, heauens fieric eic i 
By light we loofe light; your capacitie 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftoore. 

Wife things fecmcfooHflh, and rich tilings but poore. 
R&f This proues you wife and rich: lor in niy cie 
Ber m I am a foole,and full ofpouercic, 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong. 

It were a fault to fnatcli words from my tongue* 

Ber. O, I am yours.and all that I pofTcfle. 

Rof AH the foole mine, 

Ber. I cannot giuc you lefle* 

Rof* Which of the Vizards what it that you wore? 
Ber* Where? when? What Vizard ? 

Why demand you this ? 

Rof There, then ? that vizard, that flip e i ff nous cafe, 
That hid the worfc, and fhcwM the better facc- 
fcrietl, 

vs uovv downerighc. 
con fe fie, and utrne it to a left. 

Qof. Amaz’d my Lord ? Why lookes your Hjghnes 
fadde? 

Reft, Helpe hold his broweSjhec’l found; why looke 
you pale ? 

Sea-ficke I thinke confining fromMufcouic. 

Ber. Thus pourc the flats down plagues for periury- 
Can any face of braffe hoid longer out ? 

Hcerc (land L'Ladic dart thy skill acme, 

Bruifc me with fcornc^confound me with a flout* 

Thruft thy lharpe wit quite through my ignorance- 
Cut me to pecces with thy keene conceit i 
And I will wifh thee neuer more to dance. 

Nor neuer more inRufsiau habit waite, 

O! neuer will! truft to fpecchespnTd, 

Nor to the motion ofaSchooIc-boics tongue- 
Nor neuer comc in vizard to my friend, 

Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers fongue r 
Taffna phrafesjffiken rearm es preeife, 

Three-pil'd Hyperbole^ fprucc affection; 


Figurespcdatitirall, thefe fummer flies, 

Tdn f m u fUil ofma gg° c oftentation 
I do forfwcarc them* and 1 hccre protefl 

S y th» white Gloue (how white the hand God t 
Henceforth my weing mmdefiijfll be expreft * tne *s) 
* F j yc3 *> and honeft kcrfieaocs. V 
And to begin Wench, fo God heipc me Jaw 
Myloiie to thee is found^w cracke or flaw! 

Aofit. Sam, fans, i pray you. 

An*. Yetlhaucatricke 
Of the old rage: bcare with me, I am ficke. 
ilclcaueitby degrees let vs fee. 

Write Lord bane mercie on vs, on thofe three 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies: 1 

They haue the plague, and caught it of your eyes. 
i hele Lords are vifited, you are not flee t 
For the Lords tokens on you do I fee, 

3«.No,ihey are free that gaue thefe tokens to v« 
f^ T ? ur fta « s a / e ^feit, Atkenot to yndo vs 
Kfif. It is not fo; for how can this be true 
Thacyou ftand forfeit, being thofe that fue ’ 

B f: £**“» 1 wi %« ^ue to do With you. 

Rof. Nor flialt not, if I do as I intend, ? 

Ber. Speaks foryourfelues.my wit is at an en<j 
f?** Teach vafweete Madame, for our tudcttjnf 
grefsion , fome faire excufe, ni ' 

The faireft is confefsiou. 

Were you not heece but euen now, difguis’i? 

Kin. Madam,! was. 

J?u, And were you well ad uis’d? 

Kin. I was faire Madam. 

Qn. When you then were heere, 

W hat did you whifper in your Ladies eare t 

King. That m ore then all the world 1 did rciWc* her 

Q«. When fhec fhall challenge this, you wilireka 
her. •, 

King; Vpon mine Honor no. 

Pcacc,pejce, forhesre: 

your oath once broke, you force not to forfweare. 
King. Dcfpife me when I breake this oath ofmice. 
Qjt^ I will, and therefore keepe it, Rofline, 

What did the Rufsian whifper in your eare ? 

Rof. Madam,he fwore than lie did hold me deare 
As precious cye-figlir, and did value me 
Abouethis World raddingtheretomoreeuer, 

That he would Wed me, or clfe die my Louer* 

Qtt., God giue thee ioy of him; the Noble Lord 
Moii honorably doth vphold his word. 

King. What meaneyou Madame i 
By my life, my troth, 

I neutr fwore this Ladiefuch anoth. 

Rof By hcauen you did; and to conflrmc it plains, 
you gaue me this: But take it fir agaiue. 

King. My faith and this, the Princcffe I did giue, 

I knew her by this Jewell on herfleeue. 

£>h. Pardon me fir, this Iewell did fheweare* 

And Lord Bermne (1 thankehim) ismydearc. 

What? Will you haue me, or your Pearlc againc ? 

Ber. Neither of either, I remit both twainc. -- 
1 fee the tricke on’t: Heere was a confeot. 

Knowing aforehand of our merriment. 

To dafli itlikcaChnflmas Corned ie. 

Some earry-talc,fomepleafc-jn8n, fome flight Zrnie, 
Some mumble-newes, fome trencher-knight,fom Dick 
That ftniles his cheekein ycares, and knowet the trick 
To make my Lady laugh} when flic's difpos'dj 

Told 
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—r'^Tntentsbeforc: which oncedifelos d, 

^ 0 ld out change Fauour**, aud then we 

f he kjdw 3 femtq but thc fi g^ c of 

f° itoW,n6 u peSic addemore terror, 
t0 ° a T e fdrfwocne in will and error. 

TC.,on this tis: and might not you 

our fpert, to make vs thus vntrue ? ' 

F ° C£ft t «oa know my ladies foot by th fqtuer r 
Do®* on apple of her eie ? 

b F wecne hcrbacke fir,and the foe, 

Sga trencher, ieftingmcrriiie? 

jjHoW^S p oc oUt: o Cf you arc 

?,«tenyo“" iU ’ af ” ockcll " lllbeyo “' fi ’ rs '" 1 ' 

ttr und^ like a Leiden {word, 

.fail merrilybath this braue manager, this car- 

r “^T3c.stiltingftraight. Peace,I haue don, 

Snter Cbwnc. 

Welcomepute wk,thou part'd a faire fray. 

CU, 0 Lord fir, they would kno. 

Whether the three worthies-fhall come in,or no. 

What,are there but three ? 

Clo;Ho fir,bur ir is vara fine. 

For eueric one purfents three. 

3tr. And three times thlice is nine. 

C/».Not fo fir, 1 vnder corrciflion fir, I hope it is not fo. 
You cannot beg vs fir,I can a flu re you fir ,we know what 
keknow: I hope fir three times thrice fir. 

! Bcr. Is not nine. 

Cto. Vnder corredtionfo, weeknow whcrc-vntill it 

doth amount. c 

Ber* By louc, I alwaies tooke three threes tor nine, 
Clow. O Lord fir, it were pittieyoufliould get your 
lining by reckning fir. 

Ber, How much is it? 

C/tf. O Lord fir, the parties themfelucs,the actors fir 
will (hew whcre-vntill it doth amount: for mine owne 
part, l am (as they fay, but to peffctYonc man in one 
poore man) Bompon the great fir. 

Ber. Art thou one of the Worthies? 

Clo. Itpleafed them to thinke me worthie of Potfipey 
flie great s for mine owne part, I know not the degree oi 
the Worthie, but lam to (land for him. 

Her. Go, bid them prepare. BxtU 

0o. We will turne it finely off fir, we wil take fome 
care. 

King. Berowst, they vWfl fisame vs: 

Let them not approach. 

Btr.' We are Ihame-proofe my Lord; and’tis fornc 
polkie^to haife one flieW worfc then the Kings and his 
companie. 

Kin. I fay they flrall npt come. 

Qu^ kfey my good Lord, let me ore-rule you how; 
That fport beft pleafes, that doth leaft know hetfc. 
WhercZealeftnues to content, and the contents 
Dies In fhe Zeile bf that which it pwfents: 
Theirfdrriii’e'cttafountisd ( inafce» tnoftforme in rritrih, 
When great things labouring perifh intheir birth. 

Ber. A right defeription of our fpart my Lord. 

fnterSraggitrh : ;{ *CL 

.-./Uat'-rj ;si 

f 1 «u 


royal! fwcet breath, as will vtter a brace of words, ■ 

Qu , Doth this man feme God ? 

Tier. Why aske you > 

- £>h. He fpeak's not like a man of God’s making. 

*Brag* That’s ail one my faire fweet honie Monarch: 
For I proteftj the Schoolmafter is exceeding fancafficalh 
Too too vaine, too too vaine. Bin we wil put it(as they 
fay) to fortuna delagtt&r y I wifti you the peace of njindc 
moft royall cupplemcnr, 

JC/flg“*Hcrc is like to be a good prefence of Worthies; 
He prefects Hdhr of Troys the Swaine Pompcy J great, 
theParifeCurate ndlex^iUr f jirmadocs Page Hercttkf, 
thePedant hida& MdckabctM \ And if thefe foure Wor¬ 
thies in their firft flicw thriue, thefefoure will change 
habites,and prefent the other fine* 

“ Stfr* There is flue in the firft fl’iew. 

Kin - You arc decerned, tis not fo, 

Tier, ThcPedaor^he Braggart^the Hedge-Prieftjthe 
FooIe 4 and the Boy 3 

Abate throw at Novum, anil the whole world againe, 
Cannot pricke out fine fuch, take each one in's vaine. 
Km .The fhip is vnder failc^and here flic corns amain. 

Enter Pompej. 

Cto, 1 Pompey Am. 

Ber. You he. vou arenot he. 

* 1 

Ch* I pompey am, 

Ttoy. With Libbardsheaclon knee* 

Tier. Well faid old mocker, 

I muft needs be friends with thee, 

Ch. / Pompey Pompey furxam d the hig v 

r Du. The great. 

CU. It is great fir: Pompey furntm'd ihegrtAt: 

That oft infield, mth Tdtge and 5^/^, 
did make my foe to fmat ; 

Andtrauatltng along this coafi^ / heere am come bp chance * 
And lay my Armei before the legs of ;hu fweet LttJJeof 
France. 

If your Ladifhip would fay ihankes Pompey had done- 
La - Great thankes great Pompey* 

Clo m Tis not fo much worth: butlhope I wasper- 
feft. 1 made a little fault in great. 

f Btr. My hat to a halfe^penie j Pompey piboues the 
beft Worthie. 

Enter Curate for Alexander. 


Curat* when in the world t liud, l was the worIdes Com¬ 
mander : 

r By S*ft y KTfi ? Nort h jjr South ? /jfred mf conqnering might 
My Scutcheon plain? declares that I am Ah fancier ■ 

Bmet. Your nofc fai'esno 3 yotiarenot.; 

For it ftands too right. 

Ber* Your nofe finds no, in this moft tender find- 
ling Knight* 

Qu> The Conqueror is difmaid ; 

Prcetedc good Alexander* 

Cur * When in the world / lifted^ J was the werldes Com? 
wander* 

Boict, Moft true/tis right; you were fo ABfandtr, 
Ber, Pompey the great* 

Ch, your feruint and Qofard, 

Stf .T&ke away the- Gonqu^rbr, take away AUfimdtr 
Ch - O fir,you haue ouerthrowne Aiifmdit the eon- 
queror; you will be fcrap J d out ofthe painted cloth for 

this. 

































































































































this ;your Lion that bolds his Pollax fitting on a dofc 
ftoole* will be giuen to Aiax* He will be the ninth wor- 
thie* A Conqueror* and affraid to fpcake ? Ramie away 
for fhame jihfmder* There an T t (hall plcafe you : a foo- 
lifti milde mati^ an honeft mandooke you,& foondallit. 
He is a mamcllous good neighbour infooch, and a veric 
good Bowler ; but for jUtfdnder y alas you fee, how 'tis a 
little crc-partcd* Butthcrcare Worthies a comming, 
will fpcake their mmde in feme other fort. Exit Cm 
Stand afide good Pompcy, 

Enter Pedant for Judas, and the Boy for Hercules* 

Fed* Great Hercules is prcfcntcd by this TmpC, 
Whofe Club kifd forberw that threc-headed Cmw f 
And when he was a babe, a childe,a ftirimpe, 

Thus did he firanglcSerpents in hi sAfmm ; 

$npnitm y he feemeth in rmnoritte, > 

Erg& y I come with this Apologia 
Kcepe fome ftate in thy exit 3 and vanifti* Exit Boy 

Fed, ludas lam* 

Dam* A ludas? 

Ped. Not IJcarht for, 

Judas I amy clip cd UMachabe m. 

Dum Judas Machahew dipt } is plajneludsrs* 

"Ben A kifsing traitor*How art thou prou’d In<Ut ? 

Fed* Judas 1 am. 

The more fhame for you ludas* 

Fed * Whatmcanc you fir? 

Boh To make Judas hang himfelfe* 

Fed * Begin fir,you are my elder. 

Ber. Well follow'd, Judas was bang'd on an Elder, 
Ted. I will not be put out of countenance. 

Tier. Becapfe thou baft no face* 

Fed. What is this? 

Boh A Citcerne head. 

Dum, The head of a bodkin* 

Ber* A deaths face in a ring* 

J lorn The fa ceofan old Roman come, fcarce feene- 
Boh The pummell of ('aftrs Pau|chion* 

Dum. The earn d«bonc face on a Flaskc. 

Ber* Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch* 

Dum. I, and in a brooch of Lead* 

Ber, I, and vvornein the cap of a Tooth-drawer. 
And now forward, for wc haue put thee in countenance 
Pod. You haue put me out of countenance- 
Ber, Falfe, we haue giuen thee feces* 

Ted . But you haue out-fec'd them all* 

Ber, And thou-wer ta Lion, we would do fo. 

Bov. Therefore as he is, an A fie, let him go: 

And fo adieu fw.cer Jude. Nay, why doft thou flay ? 
Dum. For the latter end of his aamc, 

Ber, For the Ajfe to the Jude; glue it him* Jud-as a- 
way. 

Fed, This is not generous, nor gemle,not humble* 
Boy, Alightformonfieur W^itgrowei darkcjhe 

mayftumblc, - 

Qm. Alas poore UHachdew% how hath hecbcene 
baited* - \ . > 

Enter Braggart. 

Ber m Hide thy head hcfiie^omes HeUor in 

Armes. . . yhnz: ; .* 

Dm* Tboughniy mec^cs wmehonic by me* Im\l 

now bemejrie. -- >*i& 

King, Methr aTrpyafl iM*- , 


Loues Labours loft. 


Boi. But is this HeElar}. 

f'"* J th5nke HrtUr was not fo tleane timb«v 
f®** His legge is too big for Heller. 

Dum. More Calfe certaine* 

Zoi. No,he is beft indued iti the fmall 

%tr. Thi s cannot be Heller. 

V»m. He’s a God or a Painter,for he makes f iCt , 
^rag. TbeArmipotmMtnrfLauncrsthe „/~J 
g*ftt Hc6tor agrft. 

D»m t AgiltNutmegge. 

5«*, A Lemmon, 

L«tt. Stucke with Clones, 

Dtm. No clouen. 

Brag, The Armifotenl CUars of LMates the at»».u 
Cj*He Helior a gift, the heire of Iliiots ; ^ 

A tttanfo breathed, that cert Arne he wouldfight:yea 
From mernt till uight, out of his Vmillion, 

I am that Flower. 

Dum. That Mint. 

Long. ThatCulIambine. 

'Brag. Sweet Lord LongmiU reine thy tongue 
Lon. I muft rather giue it the reine: forit .ruima 5 
gainft Heeler. 

D»m. I ,and Hector t a Grcy-hoimd. 

Brag. The fweet War-man it dead and rotten, 
Sweet chucke$,beat not the bone* of the buried : 
But 1 will forward with my deuke; 

Sweet Royaltic beftow on me the fence ofhearieg. 

Berowneftepfes forth. 

£fu. Spcake braue Hedtor^we are much delighted. 
'Brag. I do adore thy fweet Graces flipper. 

Boy. Loues her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Bcag. ThU HetlorfarrefurmomtedHannihaR. 

The particUgone, 

0o. Fellow Hetlor,(hn is gone ; (he is two monttbs 
on her way. 

fBrag, Whatmejnefithou? 

Clo. Faith vnlcfleyou play the honeft Troyan, the 
poorc Wench is caft away;,ftic's quick,the child brags 
in her belly alreadic ; tis yours. 

Brag. Doft thou infamonizc me among Potentates? 
Thou {halt die. 

Clo, Then ftiall Hc£f or be whipt for Iacjwittta that 
is quicke by him, and bang’d for P«wpfp,thac is. dtadby 
him. 

Dum. Moftrarc Vompty. 

Boi . Renowned Pompey. 

'Btr. Greater then great, greatereat,grc» 
Tompey the huge. 

Duty, Heitor trembles. 

Ber. fompey is rooued, moreAsocs more Atees Aim 
them, or ftirre them on. , 

Dtm. Hcdfor will challenge him’. . • r ; 
Ber. I, ifa’hauc no moremaa^blood in’s,bflly,then 
wHl fup a Flea. ; -> r . f 

Brag. By the Noith-pole I do.-chaj^ngc ‘ 

Clo. I wi) not fight witha pole like a Northern nun; 
IIc flafh,He do it by the fwotd fcigray ypu 
row my Armesttgajfif, , r i : r., r i 

Dm. Roomp^^jfee incqvf^JVbttbiM./' (T , 

Clo. He do it in my Oiirt. 

Dum, Moft refo^te Tompey. 

Tage. Mafter, 1« me take you a button hole I«w« 
Do.you not fec.f<!«f g U vncafeigfqf the corob^;^b« 

s tucane 
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E witl 


Tempt) hath made the 


c hall cn S c <■ weet bloods, I both may.and will • 

% r ^' What reafon haue you for t f 

V er ‘ y h e naked truth ofitis,! haue no ftnrt, 

I go ^ye r !id*irwaT[moyned him in Rome for w ant 
^ , fince when, Hebe fworne he wore none, but 
°ShcSto (laqumettas, and that hee weares next his 
J forafauo 01 * 


heart 


£»fcr a Meffenger ,BU»feur Mar cade, 
Godfaue ytu Madame 


^^Marcade, but that thou interrupted 
^Mexc I am forrie Madam, for the newes I bring is 
Oti Dead for my life. 

Euen fo : My tale is told. _ 

«g (r . Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. 

For mine ownc part, I breach tree breath : I 

hue leeiie the day of wrong, through the little hole of 
diffretiou, and I will right my felfe like a Souldicr. 

M ’ Sxestnt iVerthtts 

Kin. How fare’s your Maieftic? 

%. "Bojct prepare, I will away 10 nighr. 

Kitts Madame not fo,Idobe!eech you ftay. 

Qt^. Prep are I fay. I chankc you gracious Lords 
Forallyourfaireendeucnirs andenu^ars: 

Out of a new fad-fouls, that you vouchfafe, 
byourrich wiftdomc to excufe t or hide. 

The liberall oppofition ofour fpirits, 

Ifbusr-boldly we haue borne our felues, 

Intheconuerfc of breath (yoiirg^itlenefle 
Was guildc of it.) Farewell worthie Lord: 

Ahcauie heart beares not a humble tongue. 

Excufeme fo, comming fo ftiort of thankes, 

S For my great fuite, fo eafily obtain’d. 

Kin. The extreme parts of time,extresnctic formes 
Allcaufes to thepurpofe of his fpced: 

And often at his verie loofc decides 

That, which-long proceffe could not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmiling eurtefic of Loue: 

The holy fui te which fame it would eonuinee. 

Yet fince loues argument was Brftonfoote, 

Let not the cloud of forroW iuftle it 

From what it purpos’d: fince to waile friends loft. 

Is not by much fo wholfome profitable. 

As to reioyccat friends but newly found. 

Qu. 1 vnderftand you not, my greefes are double. 
IBer.Honeft plain words,bcft pierce the ears of griefe 
And by thefc badges vnderftand the King, 

For your faire fakes haue weneglefted time, 

Plaid foule play with our oaths: your beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs,fafhioning our humors 
Euen to the oppofed end of our intents. 

And what in vshathfeem’d ridiculous: 

Ailoueisfoll of ynbefitting ftrsines, 

All wanton as a childe, skipping and yaincl 
Form’d by the eie, and therefore like the eie. 

Full of ftraying fhapes, of habits,ami of formes 


Varying in fubicdls as the eie doth foule. 

To eueric varied obiedf in his glance: 

Which panie-coated prefence of loofc loue 
Put on by vs, ifin your hcauenly eics, 

Haue misbecom’d ouroathes and grauities. 

Thofc heauenlieeies that looke into thefe faulty 
Snggeftcd vs to make : therefore Ladies 
Our loue being yours, the error that Loue makes 
Is likewife yonrs. We to our felues prouefalfe. 

By being oncefalfe, for euer to be true 
To tbofe that make vs both, faire Ladies you. 

And euen that falihood in it felfe a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfe, and turnesto grace. 

We haue receiu’d your Letters, full ofLoues 
Your Fauours, the Anibafladors of Loue, 

And in our maiden counfaile rated them, 

Ac eourcfiiip, pleafaot ieft, and curtefie. 

As bumbaft and as lining to the time: 

But more dsuout then thefc are our refpe&s 
Haue we not bene, and therefore met your loues 
In their ovsne fafhion, like a merrimenr. 

Du .Our letters Madam,{hcw’d much more then ieft. 
Lon, So didourlaokes. 

Jfyfa. We d id no t coat th an fo. 

Kin. Now at the lateftminute ofthe hourej 
Grant vs your loues. 

Qy*. A time me thinkes coo fliort. 

To make a world-without-end bargainc in; 

No,no my Lotd.yourGraccispenur’dmuch, 

Full of deare guikincfTe, and therefore this: 

If fqr my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will do ought, this flail you do for me. 

Your oth I will not truft: but go with fpeed 
To fome forlome and naked Hermitage, 

Remote from all thepleafurcs of the world : 

There ftay, vi^till the twelueCcIeftiall Signcs 
Haue brought about their a nnuall reckoning, 
if this auftere infociable life. 

Change noryour offer made in heatc ofblood : 

Iffrofts, and fafts, hard lodging, and thin weed* 

Nip not che gaudtc bloflbmes of your Loue, 

But that it bearc this trial!,and iaft loue: 

Then at the expiration of the yeare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefe deferts, 

And by this Virgin palme,now kifling chine, 

I will be thine land till thatinftsntfliuc 
My wofull felfe vp in a mourning houfe. 

Raining the teares oflamentation, 

For the remembrance ofmy Fathers death. 

If this thou do denie, let our hinds par^, 

Neither incitled in the others hart. 

Kin. If this, or more then this, I would denie. 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft, 

The fodaine hand of death clofe vp mine eie. 

Hence euer then, my heart is in thy breft. 

Her. And what to me my Loue? and what to me ? 
Rof. You mu ft be purged too,your fins are rack’d. 
Jou are attaint with faults and periurie: 

Therefore ifyou my fauor mea ne to get, 

A tweluemonth ftiallyou fpend, and ncuer reft. 

But fecke the wearie beds of people ficke. 

Du. But what to me my loue? but what to me? 

Kat. A wife? a beard, faire health, and honeftie. 
With three-fold loue, I wifh you all thefe three* 

Dtf. O {hall I fay, I thanke you gentle wife ? 

Kat. Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day ? 

lie 
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llemarke no words that fmGothfac'd wooers fay* 

Conge when the King doth to my Ladie come: 

Then if I haue much ioue, lie giueyoii fome. 

Dam* 1 le feruc thee true and faithfully till then. 

Hath* Yet fwcarc not, leaft yebe forfwome a gen* 
Lon . What laics Maria} 

Mari* Ac the twelucmonthscnd, 
lie change my blacke Gowne* fora faithfull friend, 

Lon . lie flay with patience: but the time is long* 
Mari* The Ulcer you* few taller are fo yong. 

Ber* Studies my Ladie? Miftreffe^Iookeonmc* 
Behold the window of my heart., mine eie: ' 

What humble fuitc attends thy anfwcr there* 

Impede fomc fcruicc on me for my lojue, 

Rof Oft haue I heard of you my Lord Berowne^ 
Before I faw you: and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaimes you for a man repicate with mockes* 

Full ofcomparifons, and wounding floutes : 

Which you on alleftates will execute, 

That lie within the merrie of your mu 

To weed this- Wormewood from your fruitful! braine. 

And therewithal! to win me, if you pleafe* 

Without the which I am not to be won : 

You fhall this twehiemomh terme from day to day, 
Vifitc the fpeechlefle fieke* and ft ill coouerfe 
With groaning wretches: and your taske fhall be* 
With all the fierce endeuour of your wit* 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Bor. To moue wilde laughter in the throatc of death? 
1 1 cannot be, it is impoffible* 

Mirth cannot moue a fouie in agonie. 

Bpf, Why that's the way to choke a gibing fpirit* 
Whofe influence is begot of chat loofc grace. 

Which £hallow laughing hearers giue to fooles: 

A ieftsprofperitie*lies in the care 
Of him that heares it, neuer in the tongue 
Ofhim that makes it: therijifficklycares* 

Deaft witHtheclamors of their ownedeare grones. 
Will hcare your idle fcomes; continue then* 

And I will haue you,and that fault wkhalb 
But if they will not* throw away that fpkit* 

And I Thai findc you emptie of that fault. 

Right ioyfuil of your reformation. 

Ber. A tweluemonh^ Well: befaliwh^t will befall, 
He left a twduemonth in an Hofpitalh 

I fweet my Lord 5 and Co I rake my Icaue. 

Ring* NoMadam*we will bring you on your way* 
Ber. Our woing doth not end like an old Play: 

Iacke hath not Gill: thefe Ladies courtefie 
Might wdhauc made our fpoit a Comedie, 

Kin* Come fir, it wants a tweluerao&tb and a day* 
And then ’twil end. 

*Ber, Thafs too long for a play. 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag* Sweet Maicfty vouchfafe pie, ; 

Os** Was not that ? 

Dam* The worthic Knigln of Troy* 

'Brag. I wil JufTe thy royal finger >and take Jeauc, 

I am a Votarie* I haue vow'd to la^mnotta to holde the 


Plough for her fweet Ioue three yeares. BucnihR 
f cd greatneffe,w il you heare the Dialogue that rt" 1 
■Learned men haue compiled, in praife of the Owl^ 
the tuckowf Itfliould haue followed in the end If ^ 
mew. 

Kin* Call th em forth quickcly 3 we will do {q 
p — Holla* Approach. 


Enter all 

This fide is Hiems, Winter. 

ThisFer*the Spring: the one maintained bvttan* f 
TK’other by the Cuckow. V 

Vtr 7 begin. 

The Seng. 

When Dafies pied* and Violets blew, 

And Cuckow-buds ofyellow hew; \ f 

And LadieTmockes all filuer white. 

Do paint the Mcdowes with delight. 

The Cuckow then on euerie tree* 

Mockes married men, for thus fings he* 
Cuckow, 

Cuckow, Cuckow :0 word offeare* 
Vnplcafing to a married eare* 

When Shcpheards pipe on Oaten ftravves* 

And merrie Larkes are Ploughmens dockes: 
When Turtles tread* and Rookcs and Dawes 
And Maidens bleach their fummerfmockes:* 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree 
Mockes married men; for thus fings he* 
Cuckow, 

Cuckow, Cuckow: O word offeare, 
Vnpleafing to a married eare, 

Winter, 

When HicIes hang by the wall, 

And Dicke the Sphepheard biowes his nailc; 
And Tom bearcs Logges into the hall* 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile; 

When blood js nipt* and waits be fowle* 

Then nightly fings rhcfhring Owle 
Tu-whit to-who. , 

A merrie note* 

While gieafie lone doth keele the pot. 

When all aloud the winde doth blow* 

And coifing drownes theParfons faw: 

And birds fit brooding in the fnow* 

And Marrians nofelookes red and raw: 
Whenroafted Crabs hiflein the bowle* 

Then nightly fings the flaring Owle* 

Tu-whit to who: 

A merrie note. 

While greafie lone doth fcede the pot* 

Brag, The Words ofMercurie* 

Are harfii after the longs of Apollo: 

You that way; we this way, 

Sxtwttmffi* 


FINIS. 
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IDSOMMER 

Nights Dreame. 


zJBu r primus. 


Enter Thifizs, Biff oltta, mtb ethers. 

The feus. 

lOwfaireHippolita, ournuptiall houre 
I & Drawes on apace: foure happy daies bring in 
i| Another Moon:but oh,me think«,how flow 
^ This old Moon wanes*,She lingers my defires 
Lite to a Step-d3mc,or a Dowager, 

Lone withering out a yong mans reuennew. 

flkfoure dates wil quickly fteep thclelues in nights 
Foure nights wil quickly dreame away the time: 

4nd then the Moone, like to a filuer bow, 

Sow bent in heauen, fhal behold the night 
Jfourfoletnmties. 

The. Go Pbilojirate, 

Jtirrevpthc Athenian youth to merriments, 

\wake the pert and nimble fpirit ofml>-ch, 

Turue melancholy forth 10 Funerals; 

["he pale companion is not for our pompe, 

IippoIita,I woo d thee with my fword, 

\nd wonne tby lone, doing thee injuries ; 

Jut I will wed thee in another key, 

With pomjae, with triumph, and with rcucllir.g. 

Eater Egetts and bis daughter Herntia, Lyfiwder, 
and bemetriut. 

Ige. Happy be Tbefeus , our renowned Duke. 
7fcf.Thanks good £^e«/twbat’s the news-.with thee ? 
Ege, Full of vexation, come I, with complaint 
Againft my childe, my daughter Hermia. 

Stand forth DomctriHs. . 

My Noble Lord, 

This man hathroy confent tomarriehcr. C ■ 

St and forth Lyfunder. 

And my gracious Duke, 

This man hath bewitch'd thebofome of mycbilde; 
Thou, thou Lender, thou haft giuen her ritri^S, 

And interchang'd Jpuc-tokcns with my chi Id if; 
Thouhaftby Moone-light at bcrWindow fuftg. 

With faitiiug voice, ver fes effacing Ioue, 

Arid ftolne the Itnjh'elTion ofherfantafie, r .r}.\ 
WithbraceIet^ofchybiir«i;rings^a.wdes^ conceits, 
Knackes J t:ifles,Nofe-gaics,fwectmeats(meIfengets . 
Offtrongpreuaihjasntinvnhardned yciuth) ; h •.>. 


With cunning haft thou filch’d my daughters heart. 
Turn’d her obedience (which is due to me) 

To flubbornc haribneffe. And my gracious Duke, 

Be it fo flie will not hccre before ycut Grace, . 

Confent to marrie with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient priuikdgc of Athens; 

As fheis mine, I may difpofc of her; 

Which fliall be either to this Gentleman, 

Or to her death, according to our Law* 

Immediately prouided in that cafe. .■> ■ 

The. What fay you Hermia? be aduis’d faite Maine, 
T o you vour Father fliould be as a God; 

One chat compos’d your beauties; yea and one 
To whom voti arebuc as a forme in wane 
By him Imprinted: and within his power. 

To teauc the figure, or disfigure it: 

Demetrius is a worthy Gentleman, 

Her . So is Lyfandcr. 

The. In himfelfe he is. 

Buc in this kindc, wanting youvfatheis voyefc 

The other muft be held the worthier. 

Her. I would my father look’d but with my eyes. 
7'/atf.Hather your eies muff with his iudgment lookc. 
Her. I do entrearyourGiaceto pardon me. 

I know not by what power I am made bold, 

Nor how it may concerne my modeifie 

•In fuch a prefence hecre to pleadc my thought*; 

But 1 befeech your Grace, that I may know 
The word that may befall me in thjscafej 

iflrefufctowedDcwefr/#/. . .. 

The. Either to dye the death, or to abiure 
For euer the foeiaiy ofmen. 

Therefore faire Hertnia qucftionyotir defires^ 

Know ofyour youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether (if you yeeld not to your fathers choice) 
Youcan cnduretheliuerieofaNunne, 

For aye to bein fliadyCloiftcr mew’d, , , , , *, 

To liue a barren After all your life. 

Chanting faint hymnes to thc.cpjd fruitlcfie Moone* 
Thrice blc fled they thatmaftcr fo their blood. 

To vndargofuclunaidcn pilgrimage, . , . 

But carthjier happie i* the Rofe diflil’dj t 

Then that whkh. withering on. the virgin thorne, 

Growcs,hues and dies, in Angle blefiednefle- , 

,N Her* 
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Her . So will I grow^ fohue s rodieniy Lord* 

Ere I will yceld my virgin Patent vp 
Vnto his Lordfhip, whofe vnwifhedyoake. 

My foulc consents not to giue foucraignty* 

The, Takc time to paufe, and by the next new Moon 
Thefcalingthy betwixt my lone and me. 

For euerlaftmg bond of fellowfbip ; 

Vpon that day cither prepare to dye. 

For difobedicnce to your f athers will. 

Or clfe to wed Demttrim%% bee would,. 

Or on Dianaes Altar to proteft 
For aie, aufterity, and finglelife* 

Dem. Relent iVcet Hermia s and Lyfunder, yceldc 
Thy craved title to my cerrainc right, 

Lyf You ha uc her fathers lou z,Demetrius : 

Let mehaue Hcrmiaes : do you marry him, 

Egem* Scornful! Lyfunder , true, he hath my Loue; 
Aud what is wing, mylouc fi^-all render him. 

And i he is mine, and all my right of her, 

I do eft ate vnto Demetrius* 

Lyf I-am my Lord, as well denu'd as he. 

As well poffeft: my loue is more then his : 

My fortunes entry way as fairely ranck’d 
(Ifnot with vantage) as Demetrius : 

And (which is more then all thefe boafts can be) 

I am beloif d of beauteous Hcrmia* 

Why fiiould nor I thenprofciutc my right? 

Demetrius , lie auouch it to his head. 

Made loue to Nedars daughter, Hde ra. 

And won her foulc: and (be (fweet Ladie)dotes ? 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon this fpotted and inconftain man. 

The* I muftconfefiej that I haue heard fomueh. 

And whh Demetrius thought to bangfpokc thereof; 
But being oner-full of fetre-affaires^ 

My minde did lofc it. But Demetrius come. 

And come Sgem^ you fball go with me, 

I hauc fame priuatc fchoohng for you both. 

For you fairc Hermit looke you arms your fclfe. 

To fit your fancies to your Fathers will; 

Or elfethe Law of Athens yeclds you vp 
(Which by no mcanes we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of Angle life* 

Come my Iwhat c heare tny loue ? 

Demetrius and Egeus go along : 

I mu ft implcy you in fomc bufincfTc 
Againftour nuptiall, and conferee with you 
Of fomethmg, neercly that concernes your fclues, 

Egc. With durie and defirc we follow you. Exeunt 
Manet Ly funder and Hermit 

Lyf How now tny loue?Why is your check fo pale? 
How chance the Roles there do fade fo fa ft? 

Her * Belikefor want of rainc, which 1 could well 
Eeteeme them, from the tempeft of mine eyes* 

Lyf For ought that cuer I could rcade, 

Could eiicr heare by tale or hiftoric. 

The courfe ofcreeloUe ncucr did run fenooth. 

But either it was different in blood* 

Her. O crofte! too high to be enthrafd ro lone* 

Lyf Orelfe nvfgraffed, in refpeft ofyeares. 

Heri Ofpighr! too bldto beingag’d toyong* 

Lyf Or elfe it flood vpon the choife of merit. 

Her. G fie II ! to choofeloucbyanothers cic* 

Lyf Or if there were a fimpathiedn choife, 

Warre, deatfyor fickneffe^didlay fiege to it; 

Making it moment3rie,as a found: 


AMidfommer nigksjDreame. 


Swift as a fhadow 3 ftiorr as any dteamc, 

Briefe as the lightning in the collied night. 

That (in a fplecne) vnfolds both heauen and eanb • 
And ere a man hath power to fay, behold, 
Thciawesof darknefle do deuoutc it vp: 

So quicke bright things come to confufion. 

tier. If then true Louers hauc beene cucr<t Q (i 
Itfiands 3 sati edift in deftinie: "> 

Then let vs teach our trial] patience, 

Becaufeith acuftotmrie ciofle. 

As due to loue, as thoughts, and dreamcs,and fi t, 
WiiJics and teares; poore Fancies followers 
tyf.A goodperfwafion; therefore heareme// . 
I hauc a Wi ddow Aunt, a dowager, 

Of great reuennew, and lhe hath no childe. 

From Athens is her houfe remou’d feuenleague 
And ftie rcfpe£Vs me, as her oncly fonne: 5 ’ 

There gentle Bcrmtu, may I marric thee, 

And to that place, the (harpe Athenian Law 
Cannot purfuc vs. lfthou lou’ft me, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfe to morro vv night- 

And in the wood, a league without the toys ne 

( Where I did meete thee once with Helena * 

To do obferuancefor a morneofMay) 

There will I Ray for thee. 

Her. My good Lyf-r/icler, 

I fweare to thee, by Cupids ftrongefi boWj 
By his b’efi arrow with the golden head. 

By the fitnplicnie ofVenus Doucs, 

By that which knicteth foules, and profpctsloue 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queent 
When thcialle Troyanvnder faile was feenc, ’ 

By all the vowes that cuer men haue broke, 

(In number more then cuer women fpokc) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed me, 

To morrow truly will I mcece with thee, 

Lyf- Kccpe promife loue: looke here coats Mm, 

enter Helena. 

Her . God fpcede faire Heleria i vis\'il\\cx away ? 

Hel. C 3 I you me fairer 1 that faire againevnfay, 
TDemetritts loues you fairc: O happie faire! 

Your eyes are loadftarres,and your tongues fweetayic 
More tuneable then Larke to iliephcardseare, 

When wheateia greene, when hauthornebudsappeaK, 
Sicknefle is catching: O werefauor fo, 

Your words I catch, faire Hermia. ere I go, 

My care Ihould catch your voice, my eye,yaureye, 
My tongue fhould catch your tongues Lweet melodif, 
Were the world mice. Demetrius being bated, 

The reft lie giue to be to you tranflared. 

O teach me how you looke, and with what art 
you fway the motion of Demetrm hart. 

Her. 1 frowne vpon him, yet he loues meftill. 

Hel . O that your frownes would teach myfmilw 
fuchskil. 

Her. I giue him curfes, yet he giues me loue, 

Hel. O that my prayers could fuch affe&ion moout 
Her, The more I hate, the more he followes me. 
Hel. The more I loue, the more he hateth me. 

Her. His folly Helena is none of mine. 

Hel. None but your beauty, wold that fault wernM 
Her. Take comfort; he no more fliall feetayfacc, 
Ljfander md n y felfe will flic this place. 

Before rhctirtjc I (Wd byfonder ice. 

Seem'd Athens like a Paradifc to mee. 

0 
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TBj* f to you our mindes we will vnfold, 
^wrroW nigh^when Phabe doth behold 
£ OI ?i uet vifage.in the watry glaffe, 
f'k nawith liquid peatlc.thc bladed grafle 
D • P g th 3 t Loners flights doth ftill conteale; 

& Mens gates,hauc we deuis d to ftea le 
lh L And in the wood,w here often you and I, 
h 1Faint Primrofc beds, wer e wont to lye, 

vine out bofomes,of their counfcUfwdd: 

rh/Jm ani] n, y 01311 nicctc * 

I! IchenrtTrom At bens mine away our eyes 
Tnfeke new friends and ftrangc companions, 
Fanvellfwcet play-fellow,.pray thou for vs. 

And good lncke grant thee thy Demetrm . 

Li word Ly finder we mnft ftaruc our fighr, 

Fmm Loners foodc, till morrow deepemidnight- 
ht0P Exit Hermia. 

lyf I will my Berm**. Helena adieu, 

As you on bins ^Vmetrim do res on you. Exit Ly funder, 
Hele, How happy ion^c,ore othcrlofjrc can oe ? 
Through Athens I am thought as fain e as flie* 

what of that \ r Dtmetrim thinkes nocio : 

He will not know, what all.but he dorh know , 

And as bee errebooting 00 Hermas eyes; 

So I, admiring of his qualities: 

Things bale and viMe* holding no quantity , 

Loue can trahjpofe to forme and dignity, 

Louelookes not with the eyes,but with the mindc^ 

And therefore is wing'd Ctiptd painted blsndc* 

Nor hath loues minde of any iudgement taftc: 

Wings and no eyes, figure, vnheedy ha3e. 

And therefore is Loue Laid ro be a childc, 

Becaule in choife he is often beguil'd, 

As^aggiihboyes in gamethenifclues forlwearc; 

So the boy Loue is periurd enery where* 

Fbr ere Demetrm lookt on Hermas eync, 

He hail'd downe oathes that he was onely mine* 

And when this Haile fomeheat from Hermia feltj 
SohediCibhfdjand fhowresofoathes did melt* 

Swill goe tell him offal re Hermias flight: 

Then to the wood will he,to morrow night 
Purftieher; and for his intelligence, 

Ifl haue thankeSj it is a deere expencc : 

But heerein mcanc I to enrich my paine, 

To haue his fight thither, and backeagaine* Exit. 

Enter Quince the Carpenter^ Snug the leyner^ Bottom? the 
fpeatieryFhte the betto&es-mender^Snoffl 
Star tiding the Taylor, 


r^Snoffl the Tinker % and 


Is all our company heere ? 

Tot. You were beft to call them generally, man by 
man,according to the ferip. 

Qni. Here is the ferowieofeuery mans name,which 
it thought fit through all Athens y to play in our Enter- 
lude before the Duke and the Dutches, on his wedding 
lay at night* 

Bat, Firfhgood Peter Quince foy what the play treats 
on; then read the names of the AtSors: and fd grow on 

toaipoint* 

Qytjn, Mtfrry our play is the moft larnentdble Come* 
dy, andtnoft cruell death oftyramn* and Tbisbtei 
Tot, A very good pcece ofworke I aflbre you, and a 



merry, Now good Veter Quince, call forth your Adors 
by thefcrowIe*Mafters fprcad your feiues* 

flHince. Anfwere as I call you, Nicf^Bettome the 
Weaucr* 

Bmome. Ready ; name what part I atn for, and 
proceed, 

Ghtince. You N/cky Bottom? are fee downe for Pj* 
ramus, 

Bou Whit is Pjramusy a louer^or a tyrant ? 
jQuin. A Louer that kills himfclfemoft gallantly for 
loue* 

Tot* Tint will aske fome teares in the true perform 
mingof it.rifl do let the audience looke to their cies* 

1 will moouc ftormes | I will condole in fome tneafure, 
Toriiereft yer^my chicfe humour is for a tyrant* I could 
play Ercles rarely^or a parr to tea re a Cat in* to make all 
fplit die raging Rocks; and fhiucring fiiocks fliall break 
the locks of prifon gates, and Phibbm carre fliall fliinc 
fromfarre, aud make and marre the (nolifh Fates. This 
was lofty. Now name the reft of the Players, This 
is Ercles vaine/a tyrants vainc : a louer is more condo¬ 
ling* 

Quin, Francti Flute the Bello wes-mender* 

Phi. H cc re Pet er J^umce . 

Quin. You mu ft take 7 hisbte on you* 
hint. What is Thisbiejs. wandring Knight ? 
jQuin. It is the Lady that Pyramm muH leue* 
pint. Nay faith, let not mce play a woman, I hauea 
beard comming. 

Qm, I hat'sall one, y&u fliall phy n m a Maskc, and 
you may fpeakc as fmall as you will. 

f £o \*nd I may hide my iace^let me play 7'hisbieioot 
Ilefpcakem amonftrouslialevoyce; TbtfoefTbifhfa ah 
Pyramm my louer deare^ thy Thss&ie dcare * and Lady 
dcarc. 

Quin. No no 3 you muft play Pyramm, and Flute^ you 

j Hot, Well 3 proceed. 

flu. Robin Staruehng the T ay lor. 

Star. Heere Pew fluince. 

jQuince. Robin Star ad mg , you muft play Thubhs 
motlicr? 

Tom SttwLche Tinker* 

Snowt* Heere Peter Quince. 

Qwn. You, Pyramm father; m yfdf This bits father; 
Snugge the loyne^yoti the Lyons part: and 1 hope there 
it a play fitted* 

Snug, Haue you the Lions part written? pray you if 
be,giue it me/or 1 am flow of ftudie, 

fluin. Y 011 may doc it extsmpone # for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

Tot. Let mee play the Lyon too * I will roare that I 
will doe any mans heart good to heare me. I will roarc* 
that 1 will make the Duke fay* Let him roare againe*Iei 
him roarcagaine- 

ftuin. If you fhould doe it too terribly, you would 
fright the Dutchefle and the Lsdies* that they would 
fhrikCj and that were enough to hang vs all. 

All That would hang vs eucry mothers fonne* 
Tettome* Igiauntyou friends, if that you ftiould 
fright the Ladies out of their Wittes* they would 
haue no more diferetion but to hang vs : but I will ag- 
grauatemy voyce fo, that I will roare you as gently as 
any fucking Doue; 1 will roare and 'twere any Nighiin^ 
gale, 

JUnw* You can play no part but Piramus , for Pira- 
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fommer nights ‘Dream?. 


fwcet-fac'd man, a proper man as one fhall fee in 
a fummers day; a moft lonely Gentleman-Uke ortanjther- 
fore you muft needs play 

* Hot . Well* I will vndercake it - What beard were I 
beft to play it in? 

Qhm. Why* what you will. 

Bat. I will difcharge it, in either your ftraw-colour 
beard a-your orange tawnic beard, your purple in gratne 
beard, or your Frcnch-crowntrcolour'd bcard ? your per¬ 
fect yellow. 

Some of your French Crowncs haue no haire 
at all, and then you will play barc-fac d.But mailers here 
arc your parts, and I am to imreac you, requeft you, and 
defirc you, to con them by coo morrow night; and meet 
mein the palace wood, a mile without the Townc, by 
Moonc-dight, there vve will rchcarfc: for if we meets in 
thcCitie, wc fhalbe dog T d with companyjand our detfi- 
fes known c. In the meanetime,! vhl draw abfl of pro¬ 
per tics, fuch as our play wants* I pray you fade me not. 

Bottom* Wc will meete, and there we may rehearfc 
more oblccnely and couragioufly* Take painesjbe per- 
fe£t, adieu* 

Qmtt* AtthcDukes ©ake we meete. 

Bot* Enough, hold or cut bow-firings* Sxemt 


<zJHm Secundus. 


Enter a Fairie at one doors, and Robin good- 
fellow at another. 

Rob. How now fpirit,whether wander you ? 

ivw.Ouer hil,ouer.dale,through bufh, through briar, 
Ouer parke,ouer pale, through flood, through fhe, 

I do wander eucric where, i'wvftev then j? Moons fphete; 
And 1 feme the hairy Queeue,co dew her orbs vpon the 
TheCowflips tall, her penfioners bee, (green. 

In their gold coats, fpots you fee, 

Thofe be Rubles, Fairie fauors, 

In thofe freckles, liue their fauors, 

I mu ft go fecke fomc dew drops heere. 

And hang a pearls in cuery cowflips care. 

Farewell thou Lob of (pints,] le be gon. 

Our Qucene and all her Elues come heere anon. 

Rob. The King doth keepe his Reads here to night, 
Take heed the Queeue come not within his fight. 

For Oberon is palsing fell and wrath, 

Bceaufe that fhc, as her attendant, hath 
A louely boy ftblne from an Indian King, 

Shcncuer had lo fweet a changeling. 

And iealous Oberon would haue the childc 
Knight of his traine, to trace the Forrefts wildc* 

But fisc (perforce) with holds the loued boy, 

Crowncs him with flowers, and makes him all her ioy. 
And no w they ncner meece in grouo, or greene, 

By fountaine cleere, or ip angled ilar-light fhecne. 

But they do fquare, that all their Elues for feare 
Crcepe into Acornc cups and hide them there. 

Fat. Either I miftake your fhape and making quite. 
Or clfeyou arc that flirew’d and knaififh fpirit 
Oil'd Robin Good-fellow. Arc you dot hee, 

That frights the maddens of the Villagree, 

Skim miike, and fometiriaes labour in thequerne. 

And bootlefi'e make thebreathlcffchufwite cheroe, ■; 
And fomcrime make the drinkc to be are no barme. 


Mifleade niJlTt-wandcrers, laughing at 
Thofe that Hobgoblin call you.andTweet Puckt 1 

Rob. Thou fpeak’ft aright; 

I am that merric wanderer of the night s 
I ieft to Oberon, and make him fmile, 

When I a fat and beane-fed horfc beguile. 

Neighing in likeneffe of a filly foale, 

And fometime lurfce I in a Goflips bole. 

In very likcneffe ofa roafted crab: 

And when flic drinkes, againft her lips I bob, 

And on her withered dewlop poure (he Ale, 

The wifeft Aunt telling thefaddefi tale. 

Sometime for three-foot ftoolc, miftakcthtne, 

Then flip I from her bum, downc topples fhe. 

And cailour cries, and fals into a eoffe. 

And then the whole quire hold their hips, and Ioffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and fwearc 
A merrier houre was neucr wafted there. 

But roome Fairy, heere comes Oberon. 

Fair, And heere my Miftris: 

Would that he were gone. 

Enter the King of Fames at one doors with his traine 
and the Queene at another with hers. 

Ob. IlImetbyMoone-Iighc, 

Proud T’jftania. 

Qj*^ What, iealous Oberon} Fairy skip hence. 

I haue forfworne his bed and companic. 

Ob. Tarrierafh Wanton j am not I thy Lord? 

Qff Then 1 muft be thy Lady: but I know 
When thou waftfloine away from Fairy Land, 

And in the fhape of Corinf ate all day, 

Playing on pipes ofCornc,and verfingloue 
To amorous PbiSida. Why ar: thou heere 
Come from the fartheft flccpe of India > 

But that forfoorh the bouncing Amaxjm 
Your buskin d Miftvefic, and your Warrior loue. 

To Thefetts muft be Wedded j and you come. 

To giue their bed ioy andprofperitie. 

Ob, How canft thou thus for thime Tjtania, 
Glance at my crcdite, with Hippolita > 

Knowing I know thy loue to Tbefens} 

Did ft thou not leade him through the glimmeringnigb 
From Peregenia , whom he raujfhed ? 

Andmakc him with faireEagles breake his faith 
With Ariadne, and Atiopa ? 

Que. Thefe are the forgeries ofiealoufie, 

And neuer fincethe middle Summers fpring 
Met vve on hil, in dale, forreft,or mead. 

By paued fountaine, or by rufhie brook e, 

Or in the beached margent ofthefea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whiffling Winde, 

But with thy braulcs thou haft diffurb’d our fport. 
Therefore the Windes,piping to vs in vainc, 

As in reuenge, haue fuck’d vp from the fea 
Contagious fogges: Which falling in the Land, 
Hath euerie petty Riucr made fo proud. 

That they haue oucr-borne their Continents. 

The Oxe hath therefore ftretch’d his yoake in vaine, 
The Ploughman loft his fweat,andthe greene Corn* 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard: 

The fold ftands empty in thc drowned field, 

And Crowes arc fatted with the tnutrion flocke, ^ 
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Morris is fild vp with mud, 

Th j he aueinc Mazes in the wanton greene, 
fkckc q of tread are vndiftinguifhable. 
K^nemortalswant their winterhe« ? 

I) S„ht isnow wit )j hymne or caroll bleft, 

Therefore the Moonc (the gouerneffc of floods) 

0 ipmhcrang<er,wafhesall theaire; 

Thatflheumaticke difeafes doc abound, 
ind through this diftempcracure, we fee 
jAafons alter; hoared headed frofts 

Sj i the ftefti lap ofthe crimion Role, 

^, j „ n dd Hyetvs chinne and Icie crowne, 
f n odorous Chaplet of fweet Sommer budsl 
u as in moekry fcr. The Spring,the Sommer, 

The child iug Aucumne,angry Winter change 

Their wonted Liueries,and the mazed world 

By their increale, now knowes not which is which *, 

And this lame progeny ofeuiUs, 

Comes from our debate, from our diffention, 

We are their parents and original! . 

Oier.Oo you amend it then,it lies in you. 

Why (hotiltl Titania croffe her Oberon > 

I do but beg a little changeling boy, 

Jo be my Henchman. 

Qa. Set your heart at reft, 

The Fairy land buyes not the childc of me, 

His mother was a Votrcffc ofmy Order, 

And in the fpiced Indian aire, by night 

Full often hath fhe goflipc by my fide. 

And fat with me on Neptnnes yellow fands, 

Marking th’embarked traders on the flood. 

When we haue 1 aught to fee the failes conceiue. 

And »row big bclltcd with the wanton winde: 

Which fiie with pretty and with fwimming gate, 
Following (her wombe then rich with my yongfquirc) 
Would imitate, and faile vpon the Land, 

To fetch me trifles, and recurne againc, 

As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 

But (he being mortall,of that boy did die, 

And for her fake I doc reare vp her boy, 

And for her fake I will not part with him, 

Ob. How long within this wood intend you flay ? 

£l«. Perchance till after Thefite ,r wedding day. 

If you will patientlv dance in our Round, 

And fee our Moone-light rcucls, goe with vs; 

Ifnot,fhun me and 1 will 1 'pare your haunts. 

Ob. Giue me that boy,and I will goe with thee. 
flu. Not for thy Fairy Kingdome. Fairies away: 

We mail chide downc righc,ifI longer flay. Exeunt. 

Ob, Wei,go thy way: thouiTialt not from this gtoue. 
Till 1 torment thee for this iniury. 

My gentle Pucks come hither; thou remembreft 

Since once I fat vpon a promontory. 

And heard a Mearc-maidc on a Dolphins backe, 

Vttering luch dulcet and harmonious breath, 

That the rude fea grew ciuill at herfong, 

Andcertaine ftarres fhot madly from their Spheares, 

To heare the Sea-maids muficke, 

Pnc. I remember. 

Ob. That very time I fay (but thou could ft riot) 

Flying betweene the cold Moonc and the earth, 

Cupid all arm’d; a certaine airnche tooke 

Ac a faire Vefiall, throned by the Weft, 

And loos’d his loue*fliaft ftuarcly from his bow, 

A* it fhoulcj pierce a hundred themfand htarti : 

»u 11 might fee young fupids fiery fhaft 

<^ucncht in the chaftc beamei ofthe wacry Mooric ^ 

Md the itnpcriail Vetrcifc pafled on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yetmarkt I where the bolt of Cupid fell* 

It fell f pen a little wefterne flower; 

BeforCjmilke-white; now purple with loucs wound, 
And maidens call it, Loue in idleneffe. 

Fetch me chat flower* the hcarbl fliew^d thee orice. 

The iuy ce of it, on fleeping eye-lids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 

Vpon the next Hue creature that it ices* 

Fetch me this hearbc,and be thou heere againe, 

Hre the Lcuiathan can fwim a league. 

Pttcke* llcpura girdle about the earth, infortymi- 
nntes- 

Oher* Hauing once this Uty te ? 
lie watch Titania, when flic isaficcpe ? 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes * 

The next thing when fhc waking lookes vpon 9 
(Be it on Lyon^BearCjOr Wolfe } or Bull* 

On medling Monkey s of on buiic Ape) 

Shee fliali pinfueicjwich the fouleofjbnc. 

And ere I rake this charme ofl’from her fight, 

(As I can rake it with another hcarbe ) 
lie make her render vp her Page to me. 

But who comes heere ? I am muifiblc* 

And 1 will cucr-heare their conference. 

E nitr B) tmetrt m y HtUnafo ttcmxg him, 

Demt* I loue thee not.thereforepurfuc menotj 
Where U Lyfandsr t and faire Hdrrfii #? 

The one He fhy* the other ftayeth me. 

Thou toldft me they were ftolnc into this wood i 

And heere am l,and wood within this wood, 

Bceaufc I cannot meet my Htfmia . 

Hen ce,get thee gone^and follow me no niore* , 

Bel. You draw mejyou hard-hearted Adamant, 

But yet you draw nor Iron, for my-heart 

Is true as fteele, Leaue you your power to draw. 

And 1 fhall haue nopovs er to follow you, 

1 Deme . Do I entice you ? do I fpeakc you faire ? 

O r rather doe I not in plaineft tiuth, 

Tdlvou I doenot^nor I cannot loue you ? 

HtL And enen for that doe I loue thee the more; 

I am your fpamclband Demttrim , 

The more you beat me 3 1 will fawne on you. 

Vfc me but as your fpaniel]; fpurncmc 3 ftrikeme^ 
Ncgledt mcjlofemes onely giue me icaue 
(Vnworthy as I am)to follow you. 

What worfer place can I beg in your loue, 

(And yee a place ofhjgh relpcci with me) 

Then to be vfed as you doc your dogge. 

3 cm. Tempt not too much the hatred ofmy fpirit^ 
For I amfickcvvhcn I dolookeon thee. 

Hil. And lam fickc when I lookc noton you, 

*Dem* You doe impeach your modefty too much, 

To Icaue the Ckty f and commit your felfe 

Into the hands of one that louas you not * 

To trufi the opportunity of night, 

And the ill counfelfofa defer t place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

HeL Your venue is my priuilcdgc; for that 

It is not night when I doe fee your face. 

Therefore I think* I im not in the nighty 

Nor doth this wood lack* worlds of company, 
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^or you in my refpciT: arc nil the world. 

Then how can it be faid I am alone» 

When all the world is heere to looke on me ? 

® tfw. He run from tbe^and hide me in the brakes, 
And leaue thee to the mercy ofwilde beafts. 

HeL Thewildcft hath not fuch a heart as you; 
Rurme when you will,the (lory ftiall be changed : 
jipolUfi ie$*and Daphne holds the chafe; 

TheDouc purfucs the Griffin, the milde Hinde 
Makes fpeed to catch the Tygcr. Bootlefle fpcede, 
When cowardifepurfuesjand valour flies* 

Dcmet. I will not flay thy quefticms,let me go; 

Or if thou follow me* doe not beleeue. 

But i (laall doc thee mifehiefe in the wood. 

EcL Ifm the Temple, in the TownCjand Field 
You doe me mifehiefe. Fye DemHrim^ 

Your wrongs doe fet a fcandall on my fexe; 

We cannot fight lor lone, as men may doe; 

We fhotild be woo’d, and were not made to wooe* 

I follow thee, and makeaheauen of hell > 

To die vpon the hand I loue fo well Exit . 

Ob. Fare thee well Nymph^cre he do leatic thisgtouc, 
Thou fhalt die him, and he fliall feeke thy loue* 

Haft thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 

Enter Pftcke* 

Puck* I, there it is* 

Ob* I pray thcc giuc it me. 

Iknow abanke where the wildc time blowes* 

Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet grower. 

Quite oucr-cannopcd with lufeious woodbine. 

With fweet muske rofes, and with Eglantine; 

There ficepes Tjtama.iommmc ofthe night p 
Lul'd in thefe flowers, with dances and delight i 
And there the fnake throwes her cnammel'd skinne. 
Weed wide enough 10 rap a Fairy in. 

And with theluyceof this Ik flreake her eyes f 
And make her full of hateful! fantafies. 

Take thou fome of it, and feek through this grouc; 

A fweet zsfthentm Lady is in loue 

With a difdamefiill youth : annoim his eyes, 

But doc it when the next thing he efpies. 

May be the Lady. Thou fhalt know the rmn a 
By the Athenian garments he hath on* 

Effeft it with fome care,that he may proue 
More fond on her,then flic vpon her loue; 

And looke thou meet me ere die fitft Cocke crow. 

Ftt* Feare not my Lord*your feruant ihall do f o 4 Exit* 

Enter Quecue of Fairies f with her traine, 

Qu^en, Come, now a Round ellwand a Fairy fong; 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 

Some to kill Cankers in the muske rofe buds* 

Some warre with Rcremife, for their leathern wings* 
To make my fmall Elues coate^and fome keepe backe 
The clamorous Gwle that nightly hoots and wonders 
At our queint fpirits: Sing me now afleepe. 

Then to your offices* and let me reft* 

Fairies Sing, 

Ton [potted Snakes with double tongm^ 

Thorny Htdgehogges be mt fiene , 

Newts and blmdc wermes do m v?rong y , 

Come not mere our Fahy foment* 

Philomels with melodic 3 
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Simg inymrfweet Lullaby. 

Never harms,norfpsH,mr charme. 

Come our lonely Lady nye. 

So good night with Lufaby. 

i. Fairy. Wtranine Spiders came not bttrt 
Hence yon long leg'dSpinners,hence: 

Beetles blacks approach not neere ; 

Worms nor Svayle doe no offence, 

Philomele with melody , &c, 

X. Fairy. Bence away, now all if well $ 

One aloofe,ftand Cetstinell. shoefftept s 

Enter Oberon. 

Ober . What thou feeft when thou doft wake, 

Doe it for thy true Loue take: 

Loue and languish for his fake. 

Be & Ounce, or Catcc, or Bcare, 

Pard, or Boare with briftled hairc. 

In thy eye that (hall appeare, 

When thou wak J ft,ic i ; s thy deave, 

Wake when fome vile thing is neere. 

Enter Lifander and Hermia. 

Lif. Faire loue,you faint with wandring in J vvoo^ 
Audio (peakc troth I haue forgot cur way: 

Wee’ll reft vs Hermia, ifyou tliinkc it good, 

And tarry for the comfort ofthe day. 

Her. Bcitfo^y^wkrjfindcyoiioutabed, 

For 1 vpon this banke will reft my bead, 

Lyf. One turfe fliall feme as pillow for vs both, 
One heartjOne bed, two bofomes,and one troth. 

Her, Nay good Lyfander, for my fake my decre 
Lie further off yet, doe not lie fo neere, 

Lyf . O take the fence fweet,of tny innocence, 
Loue takes the meaning, in loues conference, 

I meane that my heart vnto yours is knit. 

So that but one heart can you make ofit. 

Two bofomes interchanged with an oath, 

So then two bofomes, and a fingle troth. 

Then by your fide, no bed-roome me deny, 

For lying fo, Hermia.l doc not lye. 

Her. Lyfander riddles very prettily j 
Now much befhrew my manners and my pride* 

If Hermia meant to fay, Lyfander lied. 

But gentle friend, for loue and courtcfie 
Lie further o ff, in humane modefty, 

Such Reparation, as may well be faid , 

Becomes a vertuous batcheiour, and a maide. 

So farte be diftant,and good night fweet friend j 
Thy loue nere alter,till thy fweet life end. 

Lyf. A m en,atnen,to that faire prayer, fay I, 

And then end life, when I end loyalty : 

Heere is my bed,fleepe giuc thee all his reft. 

Her. With halfe that wifh,thc withers eyesbepred 
Enter Pnckf. They jlteft. 

Ptteki Throu gh the Forreft haue I goncj 
But Athenian findc I none, 

One whofe eyes I might approue 
This flowers force in ftirring loue. 

Night and (Hence: who is heere ? 

Wcedesof Athens hedothweate: 

This is he (my mafter faid) 

Deipifed the Athenian maide: 

And heere the maiden deeping found. 


^Tdanke anTdu^fgroundT 

Kthislac&-lt>uc,this kill-curteftc. 

N ee , UM , n thvcy c * I throw 
^fl^the power this charme doth owe: 

cLebis^te on thy eye-lid- 

Soav)akt whetlIam , g0tie; Exi . 

l^lpuftnowto Oberon. 

, £mer Demetrius and Helena running. 

fl l Stay, though thou kill me,fwcete Demetrius. 
o I charge thee hence,and do not haunt me thus. 
~Bd. 0 wilt thou darkling leaue me? do not fo. 
r‘ c t av oa thy perill, 1 alone will goe. 

" ' 1 Exit Demetrtfes. 

u e l Olsrc 10111 of breath,in this fond chacc, 

The more my prayer,theleffcr ismy grace, 
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Pot fce hath bleffcd and attradiuc eyes, 

u oW ciinC her eyes fo bright? Not with fait teares. 

Iffo my cy« arc °^ 11cr wafbt then hers. 

talamasYgiyasaBeare; 

For beads that meetc me s runne away tor tcare. 

Therefore no maruailc,though Demetrius 
Dot as a monfter,fliemy prefence thus. 

What wicked and diffembling glaffeofmine, 

Made me compare with Uermiru fphery eyne ? 

Bur who is here ? Lyfander on the ground; 

Dcade or afleepe ? I fc e no bIoud,no wound, 

Lyfmder, if you liue.good fir awake. 

Lyf, And run through five I will for thy fweet fake. 
Tranfparcnt Helena, nature her (Lewes art. 

That through thy bofome makes me fee thy heart. 
where is Demetrius} oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to peri fii on my fword 1 
Bel. Do not fay fo Lyfander f ay not fo : 

What though helcMie your AfenwM?Lord,whac though? 
Yet HermU dill loues you; then be content. 

Lyf. Concent with Hermia ? No,I do repen t 
The tedious minutes l with her haue fpent. 

Not Hermia, but Helena now I loue; 

Who will not change a Raum for a Doue? 

The will of man is by his reafon fway’d : 

And reafon faies you are the worthier Maide. 

Things growing are not ripe vntill their feafort; 

So I being yong,till now ripe not to reafon, 

And touching now the point ofhumane skill, 

Reafon becomes theMarfhall to my will, 

And leader me to your eyes, where I orelookc 
Loues ftories,written in Loues richcft booke. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery,borne? 
When at your hands did I deferue this fcorne ? 

Ift not enougb,ift not enough,yotig man, 

Thatl did neuer,no nor neuer can, 

Defetue a fwcete looke from Demetrius eye, 

But you mu ft flout my inefficiency ? 

Good troth you do me wroRg(good-footh you do) 

Id fuch difdainfull manner,me to wooe. 

But fare yo u well; perforce I mull confefle, 

I thought you Lord of more true gentleneffe. ; n 
Oh,that a Lady of one man refus’d, 

Should of another therefprfc.be abus’d- Exit. 

Lyf. Shefeesnot Hermia x.Hermia fleepc thou there. 
And neuer smiftjtbou comeZy/Siwimneere j 


is tfewia, wherefoere fhe lies; 


For as a furfeit of the fwcctcft things 

The deepeft loathing to the ftomackc brings : 

Ot as the herefies that men do leaue. 

Are hated mod of thofc that did dcceiuc: 

So thou,my furfeit,and my herefie. 

Of all be hated; but the moft of me; 

And all my powers addreffe your loue and might. 

To honour TJeArwjand to be her Knight. Exit. 

Her. Hclpe me Lyfander ,hclpe me; do thy beft 
To plucke this crawling ferpent from iny breft. 

Aye me,for pitty;whac a dreamc was here? 

Lyfander looke,how I do quake with feare: 

Me-thought a ferpent cate my heart away, 

And yet fat fmiling at his cruel! prey. 

Lyfander ?what remoou’d? Lyfander, Lord, 

Whac,out ofhesringjgone^Noioundjno word ? 

Alackc where are you ?fpeake and if you hea: e l 
Speake of all loues; I found almoft with feare. 

No, then I well perceiue you are not nye. 

Either death or you lie findc immediately, £.v;>. 



Enter the Clownes, 

Bat. Are we all met? 

flam. Pat, pat, and here’s a maruailous conucnient 
place for our rehearfall. This greene plotfhall be our 
ftage,thishauchotne brake our tyring houfe,and we will 
doicma£tion,ai wc will do it before the Duke. 

Hot. Peter ejssince ? 

Peter. What fa ift thou,bully Bottame ? 

Bot. There are things in this Comedy of Tiratmtt and 
Thisby,t hat will neuer plcafe. Firft,P/>jEjw#*muftdraw a 
fword to kill himfelfe; which the Ladies cannot abide. 
How anl were you that? 

Snostt. Berlaken.a parlous feare. 

Star. Ibeiecue wemuft leaue the killing our, when 
all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit, I haue a deuice to make all well. 
Write me aPrologue.and let the prologue feeme to fay, 
wc will do no harme with our fwords, and that Pyratnus 
is not kill’d indeede: and for the more better afTurance, 
tell them,that I piramm am notPiramusfoatBottome the 
Weauer- this will put them out of feare. 

j^y/w.VYelljWe will haue fuch a Prologue,and it fliall 
be written in eight and fixe. 

Bot. No,make it two more,let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Snout. Will not the Ladies be afear’d ofthe Lyon ? 

Star. I feare it, I promife you. 

Zter.Mafters,youought to confiderwith your felues,to 
bring in(God fliield vs)a Lyon among Ladies,isamoft 
dreadfull thing. For there is not a more fearefull wilde 
foule then your Lyon lining: and wee ought to looke 
to it* 

Snout. TherefoteanotherPrologue mufl tell he is not 
a Lyon. 

■ Bot. Nay,you muft name his name,and halfe his face 
muft be feene through the Lyons peeks, and he himfelfe 
muft fpeake throu gh,faying thus, or to the fame defeft; 
Ladies, ot faire Ladies, I would yvifh you, ot I would 

requeft 
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requeft you,or I would entreat you, not to fe are, not to] 
tremble: my life for yours. If you ihmke I come hither 
as a Lyon, it were pittyof my life- No, lamnofuch 
thing^I am a man as other men are; and there indeed let 
him name his name, andtcllhim plainly hec is Snug the 
ioyner. 

M%i n * Well, it ftiallbe fo; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring theMoone-Iightinto a cham¬ 
ber :for you oWiPtra&jfa and Thisby mceteby Moone- 
light, 

Sn m Doth the Moone jfhinc that night wee play our 
play? 

A Calender ,a Calender,lookc in the Almanack, 
findeoutMoonc-fhiue,findeout Moone-fhine. 

Enter Puc^e. 

Qvtp* Yes, it doth (Line that night* 

^?£?f*Why then may you leauc a ealement of the great 
chamber windovv(wherc we playJopen,and the Moone 
may flhine in at the cafemcm, 

cite one muft come in with a bufh of thorns 
and a ianthornc,and lay he comes to disfigurejOr to pre- 
fentthe perfon of Moone* fhine, Then there is a,*, other 
thing,we mu ft haue a wall in the great Chamber;for /V- 
***** and Thkby (Talcs the floryj did talkc through the 
chinkc of a wall, * 

Sn w You can neuer bring in a walk What fay you 
Homme ? 


Bat, Some man or other muft prefent wall, and let 
him haue fame Plafter, or fome Lome, or fon"!cr^u°h 
caft about him,to fignifie wall * or let him hold his fin¬ 
is^* thus ; and through chat.cranny, (hzttPim#H* arid 
Thiibj whifper. 

Quin, If chat may be, then all is well Come, fit 
downequery mothersTonne, and rchcarfe your pms. 
Piramw, you beginjwhen you hauc fpoken your fpcech, 
enter into that Brake, and fo euery one according to his 
cue. 

Enter Jipbin m 

Bgb* What hempen home-fpuiishauc wefwagge- 
ring here, 

Soncere the Cradle of the Faicric Quecne ? 

What,a Play toward ? He be an auditor, 

An Aftor too perhaps, if I fee caufe. 

S peake Piramu* : Thuby ft and forth. 

Fir . This by f thc flowers of odious fa licks fwcctc. 
Qmn, Odours, odours. 

P;r, Odours fauors fweete, 

So hath thy breath, my dear eft Thkby deare. 

But harke,a voyce: flay thou but here a while, 

And by and by I will to thee appcarc* Exit,Fir. 

Packj A ft ranger Piratma^m ere plaid here. 

Thif Mufti fpeake now ? 

Pet, 1 marry mu ft you. For you muft vnderftand he 
goes but to fee anoyfcthat he heard, and is to come a- 
gainc. 

Thyf Moft radiant Piramtuyn oft Lilly white of hue, 
Of colour like the red rofeon triumphant bryer ? 

Moft biisky luuenalftand eke moft louely lew. 

As true a< rrueft horfe, that yet would neucr tyre, 
lie meetc theeP/rrf?Wtar,at Nimres coombc* 

Pet, iVfrwtoombeman: why, you muft not fpeake 
that yet; that you anfwere to Piramsu : you fpeake all 
your part at once,cues and all* Ptramns entcr,your cue i$ 
part; it is neuer tyre* 

Thyl\ Oj&srtfue as tnieft hoife,that yet would neucr 
tyre; 


» r ‘ 1( d werc / a 5rCj rhkby 1 Wer ^ 3 f^r^ 

Ptt. Omonftrous. O Grange. Wc arelvm, 
matters, flye matters, hclpe, nted Jpiai 

_ , The ClmnemU r v ,. 

P«k. lie follow you,He leade you about aR * , 
Through boggejthrough bufh,through brake W 
Sometime * horfe lie be,fometime a hound • ’ ^ ou 8 l 
A hogge,a headleffefeeare.fometime a fire ^T Cr 
And neigh 3 and baric,and grunted reread bu rn . 
Like horle 3 bound 1 hog J beare J firc J at eucry turne p ■ 
Enter Piramus with the djf e head ' ****' 

rh^* W i yd0t r Cy T aV,3y? This is aknane rvf 
them to make me afeard. Enter Show, ' 0 

thee ? ° ***"”> th ° U art chan S d i What'doe I f eeoil 

Tot. What do you fee? You fee an Afle-head of™,, 
owns, do you? 

Enter Peter Quince, 

tc f e *' ^ CC ^^^bleffe thee* thou arc tranfo. 

Jot I fee their knaueryjthis is to make an sff f 5 ^ 
to fright me if they could; but I will not (W- 1 
th ls place do what they can. 1 wifi walke vy and do«! 

fm.d 3nd 1 W! fing chat thc y ^ ™ ml 

The Woo fell cocke, fo bkekeofhew. 

With Orenge-tawny bill. 

The Throttle 3 with his note lo true, 

1 he Wren and little quill. 

Tyta. What Angell wakes me from my flowryb E <l> 
Tor. The Finch, the Sparrow,and the Larke. 
Theplainfong Cuckow grav; 

Whofc note full many a man doth matke. 

And dares not anfwerc.nay. 

Formdeedcjwho would fethis witto fofooli^abitd' 
Who would gitie a bird the lyc^hough h e cry CucU 
neuer fo? 

Tytd. I pray thee gentle mortally ling againe, 

Mine eareis much enamored of thy note ; 

On thefii fl view to fay, to fwearcl loue thee. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy Ihapc, 

And thy fairever tues force (per for ce^dothraoue me. 

^ef^Me-thiiikes imiflfefle, you Ihould haue litt! 
reafon for th3t: and yet to fay the truth, reafona# 
loue keepe little company together, now-adaye 
The more the pittie, that fomchonefl neigh hours wi! 
not make them friends. Nay, I can gleeke ypon oca 
lion. 

Tjta, Thou art as wife,as thou art beautifully 
Tot. Not fo neither .• but if I had wit enough togt 
out of this wood, 1 haue enough to feme mine oyro 
turne. 

Tyta. Out of this wood } donot defircto goe. 

Thou fhaltremaine herc,wh«herthou wilt or no. 

I am a fpirit of no comment rate : 

The Summer ftill doth tend vpon my ftatc. 

And I doc loue thee; therefore goe with me, 

lie giue thee Fairies to attend on theey 

And they fhall fetch thee Jewels from the deepe, 

And fing,while thou on prefled flowers doft fleepc 5 
And I will purge thy mortall grofleneffc fo. 

That thou (halt like an airie lpirit go. 

, iJlT'JiJli'f 

Enter Peafe-hhjfomt, Cobweb , Aioth } M*ft*ril" 
t ■ fee tieandfettre Fairies. 

'■- Fau Ready; andl,andl,andl> Wherefliallwcgo! 

Tito. Bt 
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.—7 tvifinde and cut teous to this Gentleman, 
(remand gambole in hiseies, 

HOP*" Sn r ieo?k S3 andDcwherrie S , 

Lrple Grapes, grttonfe Kgs,and Mulberries, 
(kale.from the humble Be«, 
n ichc-^apcr» cfoptheir waxen thighes, 
ji-nhtthem at the ficrie-GloW'Wormes eyes, 
'? mv loue to bed,and to arifc ; 

T ° 55 1C J the win gift dm painted Butterflies, 

A f the Moone-beanies from hisilcepmgeies . 
J d to him Elues, and doe him clinches. 

, T ,-. Haile monaH,hailc. 

Haile. 


Haile- 


JJJ'jymurworflnpsmercy hartily; I befeech 

vourwrorllxips name. 

; Cet>- Cohweh- 

J flvall defi re you of more acquaintance, good 
Matter Cobweb-, if 1 cut my finger, I (hall make bold 

VoJrCfiiehoneft Gentleman ? 

Peaf. Putfi blojfeme. 

"Sot ] pray you commend rnee to miftrcflc Sqt^afh ^ 
vour mother, and to matter Peafcod your father. Good 
mafic: pttfvMeffmti I Aral defire otyou more acquain¬ 
tance to. Your name I befeech you fir i 
jliuf. '.JMuftard-feede. 

Peaf. Pe>t(eMoJfeme. 

Bet. Good matter Mttfiard ftetU, I know your pati¬ 
ence well: that fame cowardly gyant-like Oxc beefe 
bath dcuourcd many a gentleman of your houie. Ipro- 

mifeyou, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere 
now. I defire you move acquaintance, good Matter 

Muftard-fiede. , 

77frf. Come waitc vpon himjead him 10 my bower. 
The Moone me-thinka.Iookcs with a iMfrieeie, 

And when ftie weepes,vJeepe enerie little flower, 
Lamenting Lome enforced chaftkie. 

Tye vp my louers tongue^ring Wun Glently, 

Enter King of Phones ^ film * 


Exit, 


Ob P I wonder if Tit&nni be awakT i 
Then whacit was that next came in her eye 5 
Which Che ltmft dote on,.in extremme, 

Enter Tuckt* 

Here comes my meffengcr: how now mad lpirit. 
What night-mle now about this gaumed groue? 

Tack; My M i fit is with a tnotifter k m loue 9 
Neere to her clofc and ronfeemed bower. 

While fhe was in her dull an d deep mg ho w r er, 

A crew of pateheSj rude M cehani cab. 

That worke for bread vpon jitkenim ftais, 

Were met together to rehearfe a Phy^ 

Intended for great Thefttit miptiall day v 
Theftialloweft thick-skin of that barren fort, 
Who*Piramm prefemed r in their fport, 

Forfooke his Scche,anderitred in a: brake, 
Whenldidhimatihis aduantagetake^ : 
An AffesnoleTfixed^nhis head + 

Anon hh Tbubie muft be anfvvtered, ^ 

And forth my Mimmiekedmcs: whentthey Mm 
A* Wilde-gecfc,that the -creeping Fowler eye, 
Or ruffed-tpared' chougfee^many in-fsof j: ■ 

(Rifing and ca.wingatrfie guns rep&fcf)^- 
Seuer themfdues ? and madly 


?L'G 


So at his fight, away his feltowes %e, 

And at our ftampe^herc ore and ore one fals; 

He murrher cries,and heipc from Athens cals. 

Their fenfc thus weake,Ioft with their fears thusftrong. 
Made fenfeleffe things begin to do them wrong* 

For briars and thorncs at their apparell fnarch. 

Some fleeuesjfome hats,from yedders all things catch, 

I led them on in this diftradted feare. 

And left fweetc Piramm rmiflared there; 

W^hemn that momcm(fo it came ropafl’c) 
Jjr^^wakedjandftraigluvvay iou'd an Aflc* 

Ob\ This fats out better then I could deuife: 

But haft thou yet lacht the Athenians eyes, 

With theIoueiuyce ? as I did bid thee doe ? 

Efsb m I tookc him fleeping (that is finifhc to) 

And the Athenian woman by his hde. 

That when he wak'tjofforce flic muft be cyde* 

Enter Verhitrim md Her mi a, 

Ob . Stand clofe,this is the fame Athenian. 

Rob. T his is the woman,but not this the man, 

Dtm* O why rebuke you him chat loues you fo ? 

Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter for. 

Her . Now I but chide,but 1 fhould vfe tbeeworfe* 
For thou (I fcare)*haft giuen meraufe to curie. 

If thou haft faint Lyfonder in his flefcpc, 

Being ore fhooes in blond, plunge in the deepe, and kill 
me too: 

ThcSunac was not fo true vnto the day, 

As he to me* Would he haue ftollcn away, 
Fromflecping fftrffi?/A?]Jcbelceuca* foone 
This whole earth maybe bord,and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepr,and fodifpleafe 
Her brothers nooneride^witih th 'Antipodes, 

It cannot be but thou haft murdred him. 

So fhoutd aniutvhererlooltCjfodead^fo'rgiim: 

Dem. So ftiould the murderer Iooke ? and fo ftiould I, 
Picrft through the heart with your ftcame cruelty i 
Yet you the murderer looks as bright as deare, 

As yonder ZJemu in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her. What's this to my Lyfander} w r hcre is he/ 

Ah good Z>e^w»,wilt thou giue him me ? 

X)em, Fde rathergiue bis carkaflcto my hounds. 

Her* Out dog,out cuv,ihou dviif ft me paft the bounds 
Of maidens patience- Haft thou flame him then? 
Henceforth be neuer numbred among men. 

Oh, once tell crue,euen for my fake, 

Durft thou alooktvpon hiWhbeing awake? 

And haft thou kilTd bimfleepiug? Obraue tutch; 
Couldnota worme,an Adder do fo much ? 

An Adder did it: for with doubler tongue 
XlT^nthincfchou ferpair) neuer Adder flung t 

Hem, You fpend your paflioo-on a mifprfs d mood, 

I am not guiltie of Ly fenders blood; 

Nor is he dead for ought that I can tell. 

Her , I pray thee tel! me then that he is well. 

J>em. And ifl could,what ftiould I get therefore ? 
Her. Apriuiledge,neuerto fee me more; 

And from thy hated prefcnce part hfeeme no more 
Whether he be dead or no. 

*Dcm, There is no following her in this fierce Yaine* 
Here th^forefor a while I will rcmaine. 

So forrowes heauinefle doth heatiier grows 
For debt that bankrout flip doth forrow owc s 
Which now in Tome flight meafure it wiilpayj 

If; 


KllfilPiW 

lililHif 
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If for his tender here I make fom e ftay. Lie dtvnt. 

Ob. What ha ft thou donc?Thou haft miftaken quite 
And laid the louc iuycc on feme true loues fight: 

Ofthy mifprifion,mu ft perforce enfue 
Some true ioue turn’d,2nd not a falfe turn’d true. 

ifo&.Tbcn fate ore-rules,char one man holding troth, 
A million fade, confounding oath on oath. 

Ob. About the wood,goe fwifter then the winde. 
And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 

All fancy fifke fhcis,andpal<jofchecre, 

\V ith fighes of loucjthat cofts the frefh bloud deare. 

By l’omeillufion Ice thou bring herhceie, 
lie charme his eyes againft fbe doth appear?. 

Robin. 1 go,I go, looke how I goe, 

Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bowe, Exit. 
X Ob, Flower of this purple die. 

Hit with Cupids archery, 

Sinkein apple of his eye. 

When his Ioue he doth efpie, 

Let her/Bine as glorioufly 
As th eVenus of the sky. 

When thou wak’ft ifflicbcby, 

B eg of her for i em edy. 

Enter Ptecke. 

Puck: Captaineofour Fairy band, 

Helena is heercathand, 

And the youth, mi ftooke by roe. 

Pleading fora Louers fee. 

Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 

Lord, what fooles thefe mortals be * 

Ob. Stand afide; the noyie they make, 

Wdl caufe 'Demetrius to awake. 

Ruck* Then will two at once wooe one. 

That muftneeds be fport alone; 

And tliofe things doe beft plcafe mt, - ■ - 
That befall piepofteruufly. 

Enter Ly funder and Helena. 

Lyf "Why fhoold you think y I fliould vvooc in fc,orn ? 
Scorne and derifion neuer comes in tearcs: 

Looke when I vow 1 weepe; and vowcj fo borne. 

In their naciuity all truth appeares. 

How can thefe things in me,feeme fcorne to you ? 
Bearing the badge of faith to prouethcro true. 

Hel. You doe aduance your cunning more & more, 
When truth kilstrurh, OTtiuelifh holy fray! 

Thefe vowes are Hermias. Will you giue her ore ? 
Weigh oath with oath,and you will notlung weigh. 
Your vowes to her, and me, (put in twolcales ) 

Will euen weigb,and both as ligbtas tales. 

Lyf I had no iudgement, when to her I fwore. 

Hel. Nor none in my minde.now you giue her ore- 
Lyf. Demnritu\oues her, and he loues not you. Aw*. 
Dem. O Hc/£«,goddeffe,nimph,perfe(it, diuine. 

To what my- loue,fhall I compare thine eyne’ 

Chriftall i^maddy, Ohowripe in fhow, 

Tby lips,thofe killing cherries, tempting grow 1 
That pure congealed white,high Taurus fnow», 

Fan'd with the Eafterne winde,turaes to a crow. 

When thou hold ft vp thy hand. O letmekiffe 
ThisPrincefle of pure white, this feale of bliffe. 

hell. O fpighe / O hell! I fee you are all bent 
Tofet againft me, for your merriment: 

If you were ciuill, and knew curtefie, 

You would not doe me thus much iniury. 


Can younot hate me, as I know you doe, 

But you muft ioyne in foules to mocke me to? 

Ifyouaremen, as men you are in fhow 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo} * 

To vow, and fw«are, and fuperpraife my parti 
When I am fure you hate me with your hearts 
You both are Riuals,and Ioue Her mi a • 

And now both Riuals to mocke Helena. 

A trim exploit,a manly enterpiize, 

To coniurc tearcs vp in a poore maids eyes. 

With your derifion; none of noble fort 
Would fo offend a Virgin, and extort 
A poore foules patience, all to make you fport, 

Lyf*. You are vnkind Demetnmfsz notfo* 

For you Ioue Hermia ; this you know I know* ’ 

And here with all good will,with all my |, CM ’ t 
In Hermias Ioue I yeeld you vp my port* 

And yours of Helena, to me bequeath, * 

Whom I do Ioue,and will do to my death. 
/fr/.Ncuer did mockers waft more idle breth. 

Dem. Lyfander, keep thy Hermia,! will none: 

If ere I lou’d her,all that Ioue is gone. 

My heart to her, but as gueft-wifefoiourn’d. 

And now to Helen'n is home return’d. 

There torcroainc. 

Lyf. It is not fo. 

jDe.Difparage not the faith thou doft ti ot know 
Left to thy perill thou abide it deare. 

Looke where thy Loue comes,yonder is thy dearc. 

Enter Hermia , 

Her. Dark night,that from the eye his fundion taker 
The eare moie quicke of apprehension makes, 
Wherein it doth impaire the feeing lenfe, 

Ir paics the hcb^rig double recompence. 

Thou art not by rhme eye, Lyfander found, 

Mine eare (1 chsnke it) brought me to that found, 
But why vnkindly didft thou leauemc fo ? (tooc! 

Lyfan. W hy Iho u Id h cc ft ay w horn Lone (loth pteik 
Her, What loue could prelfe Lyfander frorn my fidtl 
Lyf Lyfunders loue (that would not let him bide) 
Faire Helena ; who more ergilds the night, 

Then all yon fierie oes,and eiesof light, 

Why Icek’ft thou me? Could not this make thee know, 
1 he hate I bare thee.made me leaue theefo? 

Her, Y ou fpeake not as you chinkej it cannot be. 
Hel, Loe, fire is one of this confederacy, 

Now I perceiue they haue conioyn’d all three, 

To fafhion this falfe iport in fpighr of me. 

Iniurious Hermia. n oli vngraccfuii maid , 

Haueyou confpir'd, haue you with thefe contriu’d 
To baite me, with this fbulc derifion ? 

Is all the counfell thaewe two hauefhar’d, 

The fifters vowes,the houres that we haue fpenr, 
When wee haue chid thchafty footed time. 

For parting vs; O, is all forgot ? 

All fchooIcdaiesfrrcndJhip,child-hood innocence? 
We Hermia, like two Artificial! gods, 

Haue with our necdles,created both oncflower, 
Both on one fampler,fitting on one cuihion. 

Both warbling of one fong,both in one key; 

As ifourh3nds,oitr fidcs,voicet, and mindes 
Had beetle incorporate. So we grew together. 

Like to a double cherry* Teeming parted , 

But yet a vnion in particiott, 

Two 
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'“TlonclvheHi« molded on one ftem, 

s^ i '“ mio 8 bodie i, l5 “ t ,r 

S ^ rtfthcfirftlifc cozn 10 Heraldry* 
mcbilt to one and crowned with onccrcft. 

, A will v*ou rent our ancient loue afunder, 
iovoewith men in fcorning your poore friend ? 

Ms not friendly,’tis not maidenly. 

nir fese ** wel13S l ’ mi ? chide ?° U f ° r 1E » 

Theuehi alone doc fcele the iniune. 
in m ” i am amazed at your paffionate words, 
Woeyouhot} Itfcemesthar you fcorne me. 

1 “ ffeL Haue you not fet Lyfander, as in fcorne 
To follow me,and praife my cies ann face ? 

Ld made your other Ion Demetrius 
rtVho cuen but now did fpurne me with Ins ioote) 

To call me goddcffe,nimph,diuine,3nd rare, 
Ptecious.cflcftiall? Wherefore fpeakes he this 
fo her he hates? And wherefore doth Lyfander 
Denicyour Iouc(fo rich within his foulc) 

4«d tender me (forfooch) affedtion, 

Bucby your fettmg on,by yourcohfent ? 

What though I be not fo in grace a; you, 
so hung vpon with louc,fo fortunate ? 
fButmifcrablemoft,toloue vnlou’dj 
This you fliould pittte,rather then defpife. 
fler. 1 vnderftaud not what you tneane by this. 

Utl. I,doe,perfcucr,counterfeit fad lookes, 
Maketnouthes vpon me when l rurne my batke, 

Winkc each at other,hold the fvvecte ieft vp: 

Thisfpott well carried,fiiall be chronicled. 

]f you haue 3tiy pittie,grace,or manners. 

You would not make me fuch an argument: 

Butfiieye well,’tis partly mine owne fault, 

Which death or abience foone Ihall remedie. 

Lyf Stay gestle/7e/<f#<«,hearcmy excufe, 

My loue,my life,my foule,faire Helena. 

Hel* O excellent! 

Her. Sweetc,do not fcorne her fo. 

Dem. Iffhc cannot encreate,I can compcll. 

Lyf. Thou canft coinpelLno more then (he cntreaie. | 
Thy threats haue no more ftrengch then her weakprailV. 
Helen,' loucchce,by my lire I dpe; 

Ifwearcby that which I will lofe for thee. 

To prouc him falfe,that faies I loue thee not. 

Dem. I fay, I louc thee more then he cat) do. 

Lyf. Ifthou fay fa,with-draw and proueit too. 

Dem. QnickjCome. 

Her. Lyfander,whciteto tends all this ? 

Lyf. Away,yoa£>fc«?pe. 

Dem. No,no,Sir,fecmc to breake loofe; 

Take on as you would follow, 

But yet come not: you area tame man,go, 

Lyf. Hang off thou cat,thou bur; vile thing let loofe, 
Orl will fluke thee from me like a ferpent. 

Her. Why are you growne fo rude ? 

What change is this fweete Lone ? 

Lyf. T hy 1 oue? out tawny Tartar, out j 
Out loathed medicine; O hated poifon hence. 

Her. Do you not ieft? 

He!. Yes footh,and fodoyou. i 

Lyf. Demetrius:l vi ill keepe my word with thee. 

Dem. I Would I had your bond: fori perceiue 
A weake bond holds you -j-Ite not trufi your word. 

Lyf. What,ftusiiid lhurt her,ftrikehtr, kill her dead 1 ! 
Although I hate her. He not hattnfc her fo/-' - ' d • f /' 
Her, What, can you do me greater harme then hate? 


Hate me, whcrefore ?0 me,what n ewes my Louc? 

Am not I Hcrmm ? Arc not you Lyfander? 

I am as faire now ? as I was ere whilc. 

Since night you lou s dme;yct fince night you left me. 
Why then you left me (O the gods forbid 
In earneft* fball 1 fay ? 

Lyf Ijby my life; 

And aeucr did defire to fee thee more* 

Therefore be out of hop^ofqueftion^of doubt; 

Be eertaine 3 norfi^g truer: 'tis no ieftj 
That I doe hate thcc,and louc Hdena, 

Hsr m Ome,you iugler ? ydu cankerbloflom^ 
Youtheefeofloue \ What, haue you come by night. 
And jflolne my loues heart from him ? 

Hzl. Fineyfaith; 

Haue you no modepy,no maiden fliame, 

No touch of ba(Mb!cede ? Whatjwill you tearc 
Imp3tsent anlwcrs: from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie.fic^you counteifdc^you puppet 3 y<ni. 

Her . Puppet ? why io ? I*that way goes the game. 
Now i perceiue that flic hath made compare 
Becweene our ftatures ? (lie hath vrg’d her height. 

And with her periopage.hcr uJl perfonage 
Her height (forfooth) 0 >e hath preuaiJ'd with him. 
And are you growne fo high in his eftceme ? 

BCcaufc I am to dwarf fh, and fo Low 

How low am I, thou painted May-pole ?$peake. 

How low ami ? Iam not yet fo low. 

But that my nailes can reach vneo thine eyes. 

HeL I pray you though you mocke mc,gentlemen > 
Let her not hurt me; I was neuer curft : 

I haue no gift at all in flirewifhnefle« 

I am a right maidc formy co wardize j 

Let her not ftrike me: you perhaps may thinke, 

Beeaufe fht is lomcthmg lower then my fclfe. 

That 1 can match her- 

Her * Lower? harkeagaine- 
Belt Good Hermia,do not be fo bitter with me, 

I euermorc did looey oujf&mtit. 

Did cuer keepe your counfel^.neuer wronged you* 

Sane that in loue vneo Demetrius y 
I cold him of your ftealth vnto this wood* 

He followed you/or louc I followed him, 

But he hath chid me hdnce,and threatned me 
To ftrike me,fpurne me>nay to kill me too i 
And noWjfo you will let me quiet go, 

T o ^ 4 them will I beare my folly backe* 

And follow you no further, l et me go. 

You fee how fimpie^and haw fond 1 zau 

Her* Why get you goric; who ift that hinders you ? 
HeL A fnolifli heart,that I leaue hti c behrnde. 

Her. What,with Ljfwder? 

Her . Wi th *I>emetr$m* 

Lyf Be not afraid^Te (hall not harme thee Helena* 
No fir,fhe flhall not, though you take her parr, 
Hel* O when {he** arigry^fhe is keene and flirewd. 
She was a vixen.whcn ftie weiit to tehoolc, 

And though fht be but littlejfbe is fierce. 

Her. Little againe? N^shing but low and little ? 
Why will y ou fuffec herto&out me thus ? 

Let me conic to her. i 

Lyf Get you gone you dwarfc, , 

Y ou of hindring knot-graffe made, 

You bcad,you acorns 

T>em* y :You are too officious, 

In her brfialfe that fcomes y©ur femice*. 

___ Let 
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Let her alonc,fpeakc not o{ Helena, 

Takc not her part, For if thou doft intend 
Ncuerfolittlefhcwofloueco her, 

Thoufhaltabidcit. 

Lyf. Now flic holds me not, 

Now follow if thou dar’ft,to try whofe right, 

Of thine or mine is mod in Helena. 

Dem, Follow i Nay, Ile goe with thee cheeke by 
iowle. Exit Lyfunder and Demetrius. 

Her . YouMiftns,all this coyle tslongofyou. 

Nay, goe not backc. 

Hel. I will noc truft you f, 

Nor longer flay in yourcurft companie. 

Your hands then mine,arc quicker for a fray. 

My legs are longer though to runneaway. 

Enter Oheron and Packs. 

Oh. This is thy negligence,ftill thou miftak’ft, 

Or elfe eommict’fi thy knaucrics willingly. 

Pttck; Beleeucinc.Kingoffiiadowcs,! tniftooke, 
Did not you tell me,! fhould know the man. 

By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 

And fo farre blamelcffe proues my cnterpi/e, 

That I haue nointed an Athenians cics, 

And fo farre am I glad,it fo did lore, 

As this their tangling 1 cftccmc a fporr. 

Oh. Thou fee ft theff Louers feeke a place to fight. 
Hie therefore £tf&w,oucrca(t the night. 

The ftarric Welkin coucr thou anon, 

With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron , 

And leadthefe tefticRiuals fo aftray. 

As one come not within another* way. 

Like to L>yfancier) fometime frame thy tongue. 

Then ftirre Demetrius vp with bitter wrong; 

And fometimc raile thou like Demetrtm', 

And from each other lookc thou lcadc them thus. 

Till ore their browes,death-counterfeiting,fleepe 
With leaden legs,and Batcie-wings doth c rcepc; 

Then erulh this hearbe into Lyfunders eic, 

Whofe liquor hath this vcrcuous propertie, 

To sake from thence all error,with his might. 

And make his cic-bals role with wonted fight. 

When they next wake,all this dennon 
Shall feemea dreame.and fruitleffcvifion, 

And backc to Athens (ball the Loners wend 
With league,whofe date till death ftial! lieu er end. 
Whiles I m this affaire do thee imply, 
lie to my Queeue.and beg her Indian Boy; 

And then I will her charmed eicreleafe^ 

From monfters view,an d all things ftiali be peace, 
PuekftAy Fairie Lord,chis muft be done with haftc. 
For night-fwift Dragons cut the Clouds full faft,. 

And yonder fhincs Auroras harbinger; 

At whofe approach Ghofts' wandring here and there, 
Troopehometo Churcb-yards;-damned fpirits all, 
That in croffe- waiesand flouds haue burial], 

Alreadie to their wormie beds are gone; 

For feare leaft day fliould lookcthdr flumesvpon. 
They wilfully rbercifelues dxile from light. 

And muft for aye contort with black e browd night. 

Oh. But wears Ipirhs of another fort.: 

I, with the mornings toue hiue oft made fport, J 
A’nd like a Ksirefter,the grouetmay tread, 

Eutn till the Eafterncrgare all fieriered, 

O pening on Neptune,vs i dv fa ire rbi effed beanies,. 

Turnes into yellow gold,his fait greeneftreameid 


But notwithftandin ghafte,niake no delay ; 

We may cffedl this bufineffe,yet ere day. 

Puck, Vpanddowncj vp and downc, I w iir. , 
them vp and downs: I am fear’d in field and , 1 ' 
Goblin, lead them vp and downe * here comes one ° Wrtt 
Enter Lyfmdsr. 

Lyf Where art thou,proud Demetritts ? 

Speake thou now. 

Rob. Here villaine,drawne & readie. Where art Ik , 
Lyf. I will be with thee ftraight. *** 

Rob. Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetritts , , 

Dem * Lyfanderfi peake againej 
Thou runaway, thou coward ,art thou fled ? 

Speake in fome bulb: Where doft th ou hide thy head) 
Rob. Thou coward,art thou bragging to the flats 
Tfiling the bu flies that thou look’ft for wars 
And wilt not come i Come recreant,come thou chihle 
.i le whip thee with a rod. He is defil’d 
That drawes a fword on thee. 

Dem. Yea,art thou there? 

Ro. Follow my voice,wc’l try no manhood herc.& ; , 

Lyf He goes before me,andftiil dares me on 

When I come where he cals, then he’s gone. 

The villa iue is much lighter heel’d then I; 

I followed faft, but fiafter he did flye; Pdftirpl m 

That fallen am i in darke vneuen way. 

And here wil reft me.Come thou gentle day: lye dm, 
For if but once thou (hew me thy gray light, 
lie finde Bcmctrfus,m& reuenge this fpighc. 

Enter Robin and Demetrius. 

Bfih. Ho,ho,ho; coward,why corn ft thou not? 
Dem, Abide me,if thou dar’ft. For well 1 wot, 
Thou run ft before me,fluffing euery place. 

And dar’ft notftand,nor looke mein the face, 

Where art thou ? 

"Rgb. Come hither,! am here. 

Dew.Nay then thou mock’ft me; thou flialt buy this 
deere. 

If cuer 1 thy face by day-light fee. 

Now goe thy way; faimneflcconftrainerh me. 

To meafure out my length on this cold bed. 

By daics approach looke tq be vifited. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. O weary night,O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hourejyftiinc comforts from the Eaft, 
That 1 may backeto Athens by.day-light, ' 

From tbefe that my poors companie deleft; 

And fleepe that fometime (huts vp forrowes eie, 
Stealc me a while from mine owne companie- Shift. 

Rob. Yet but three l Come onemore. 

Two of both kiiides makes v,p fourc. 

Here fhc comes.curft and fad, 

Cmid\t aknauilhlad, 

Enter Hermt*. 

Thus to make poore females mad. 

Her. Neuer fo weirie,neucr ft) in woe. 

Bedabbled with the dew,and torne with briars, 

1 can no further crawle,no further goe; T . 

My legs can keepe nopace with my defires. 

Here willlfcftme till thebreake of day, - 
Heauens {hiclALyfitnder, if they meane a fray- 
Rob. On the ground fleepe fpund,, 
lle.apply.your eie geiitlelouerjWEtsedyl. 

When thou wttk’jS>thputa^’:. 

True delight in the fight of tby^bemer L«dics ej e> ^ 
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X'JThc Country prouerb kriowne, 

hisowne. 

jpyour waiting &&& be fhowne. 
jyLfhalLhaueAtffj nought fhall goe ill, 

Xbe man (hall haue his Mare againe , and all ihall bcc 

They fleepe allthe AU. 


Enter Otttene: of Vmrics^md Clowne y and Fairies, mi the 

fcingkhtmltthem* 

Titn. Come, fit thee downe vpon chisflowry bed, 
While I thy amiable ebcekes doe toy* 

And fikfrc muske roics in thy ileckc imoothe head, 

And kiffe thy faire large cares f my gcmle ioy. 

Clm* Wi^rc s Peafc bhff me ? 

Paf Ready* 

^pUeratch my blejftmc* W h e r J s Moun- 

fieuer Cobweb- 
Cob. Ready- 

Home, Mounfieur Cobweb* good Monmier get your 
weapons in yotit hand, & kill me a*ed hipt humble-tiee, 
onthetopofa thifile ; and good Mounfieur bring mec 
the hony bag. Doe not fret your fclfe too much in the 
aflion, Mounfieur; and good Mounfieur bane a care the 
honybagbreakcnotjl would be loth to haue yon ouer- 
fiownewitb ahony-bag figniour. Where’s Mounfieur 
Mufmdfeed ? 

Maf Ready. 

Cb. Giue me your neafe,Mounfieur Muftardfeed t 
Pray you leauc your courtefic good Mounfieur. 

Whafs your wdl? 

Ch* Nothing good Mounfieur, but to help Caualery 
Cobweb to fcratch* I muft to die Barbers Mounfieur s for 
me-thinkcslammaruellous hairy about the face- And I 
am fucli a tender aflc a tfmy haire do but tickle mej muft 
ftratcb, 

Whatj’wilt thou heare fome mufickc,my fweet 

loue, 

Clm. Ihaue areafonablegoodeareinniuficke* Let 
7S haue the tongs and the bones* 

i-Muficke Ttmgs^Rii rati Mttftcke* 

Tit Or fay fweete, Loue, what thou defireft to eat* 
Clmne* Truly a pecke of Prouender; I could munch 
your good dry Oates. Me^thinfces I haue a great defire 
to a bottle of hay : good hay , fweete hay hath no tel* 
low, 

ft’**- I haue a venturous Fairy 5 
ihat fiiall feeke the Squirrels hoard y 
Audfetch thee new Nuts. 

Clown, ] had rather haue a handfull or two of dried 
peafe. But I pray you let none ofyour people ftirre me,! 
haue an expoficion of fleepe come vpon me. 

Tju Sleepe thou,and I will windc thee in my arms, 
mries be gone, and be alwaies away* 

So doth the woodbine, the fweet Honifiickle, 

Gently entwift 5 thefemale Iuy fo 
tarings the barky fingers of the Elme. 


O how I louc thee ! how I dote or chee 7 

Enter Robin geodfeUew and Oberon. 

Ob. Welcome good Robin: 

Sceft thou this fweet fight? 

Her dotage now I doe begin to pitty. 

For meeting her of late bchindc the wood. 

Seeking fweet fanors for this hatefull foole, 

I did vpbraid her, and fall out with her. 

For file his hairy temples then had rounded. 

With coronet offrefh and fragrant flowers. 

And that fame dew which fomtime on the buds 
Was wont to fwell like round and orientpearles; 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes. 

Like teares that did their ovvnedifgvace bewailc. 
When I had at my plealure taunted her, 

And flic in milde cermes beg’d my patience, 

1 then did askeof her, her changeling childe. 

Which ftraight fhe gane me,and her Fairy fent 
To bearc him to my Bower in Fairy Land. 

And now I haue the Boy, J will vndoe 
This hatefull imperfe£Hon ofher eyes. 

And gentle Fncke, take this transformed fcalpe. 

From off the head of this Athenian fwaine; * 

That he awaking when the other doe, 

May all to Athens backe againe repaire. 

And thinkenomereofthii nights accidents, 

But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 

But firft I will releafe the Fairy C^tieene. 

Re thou at thett roajl wont is be i 
See as thou waft mat to fee.. 

‘Deans bud, or Cupids flower. 

Hath fitch force and blefjedpower. 

Now my Tit*nia wake you my fweet Queene. 

Tttti. My Oberon, what vifions hsue I feene! 

Me-thought I was enamoured df an Aflc. 

Ob. There lies your loue. % 

Etta. How came thcle things to paffe? 

Oh, how mine eyes doth loath this vifage now! 

Ob. Silence a while,take off his head : 

Titama mufick call, and ftrike more dead 
Then common fleepe; of all thefe, fine the fenie. 

Tita. Muficke,ho niuficke,fuch as charmeth fleepe. 

Mtiftckfttll . 

Rob, When thou wak’ft, with thine owne fooIes?ies 

, P ee P e - fmc 

Ob. Sound mnfick; come my Queen,take hands with 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe lit epers bfcj 
Now thou and 1 are new in amity, 

And will to morrow midnight, folemnly 
Dance in Duke Thefetts boufe triumphantly. 

And bleffe it to all faire pofterrfy. 

There fliall thepaires of faithfujl Louers be 
Wedded,with Tbefew^W in iollity. 

Rob. Faire King attend, and inarkc, 

I doe he3re the morning Larke, 

Ob. Then my Queene in filence fad. 

Trip we after the nights fhade; 

We the Globe can compaffs foon e, 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

Tita, Come my Lord, and in our fligbtj 
Tell me how it came this nighty ■ 

That Tflecping heere was found,' 

Sleepers lytfttB . 

O With. 


































































































































william Shakespeare Comedies; Histories, & Tragedies 


onitjie-grpupd*- Excmi, 

' - Winic Hornes t 

Enter ThefitfSiEgem^Hippoltta m&vMhiftmim. 
j Thtf. Goeoneofyoaj^iid^outiheForxefterj 
iFornowourobfcruation isp^^farm'djf r 
tAndfincewc hauethf va^vard-.ofthctdjyi' . 

|My Lone flioll of iiiy holies- 

‘VncoupLc hi dmaTgoe; 

iDifpatch Ifayj a lid finds the ^orreSier. 

IWc will fairc Q^cepe>vp to t|ie Mountaincs top¬ 
's And marke confujfj&ti. r * : i; 

, i Ofhoimda apd ccchp in copUiiifetj6n. 

Hip, Ty/a^vmh $$rctdQ$ &\\&Cadmus once. 

When m a wood of C r ^ tc they bayed the Beaie 
With houud[s-af£/wfrf; neeer did I he^re 
rSuch gallant chiding* Foi : ;bcfidcs the gropes* 
t ;Thc skies,the fount ain£S,euery region nee re, 

]Secmt all ope mutual cry- I nmer heard 
;So muficalj adifeord, iuchfwqet ih under* 

* Thef. My hounds are bred out of the Sf^rtan\ inde^ 
So flew'd, fo fandedj, and their heads are hung 
j With cares that fvveepe a vvay the morning Stew * 
j Crooke kneed,and dow-lapi; ,1 ike Theffhiim B uls ? 
j Slow in purfuit,but maccb’dvfe. mouth like feel*, 

] Each vnder each, t A cry piers tuneable 
i Was neuer hallowed to,nor cheer’d with borne, 

:: In Cnete y in Sparta s nor i n Tlieffalyi 
| ludge when you hcare. But fok,what nimphs are thefe? 
| Egem* My Lord^this is my daughter hecre afleepe, 
l And this Lyfander, this Demetrirn is, 

| This Helena^ olde Ni&ars Helena * 
i 1 wonder of this being heere together. 

\ The* No doubt they rofe vp early^toobferue 
i The right of May ; and bearing our intent, 
j Camehcerein grace of our folemniry, 

J But fpeake Ege t us % is not this the day 
Tha iHtrmta fhptild gme anfwer of her choke? 

Egens * It is^my Lord, 

Thff, Goc bid the lumtf men wake them with their 
hornfs, 

Hornes and they wake* 

! Shout within yhey dlfiart vp. 

Thef Good morrow friends : Saint Vdrnttm bpaft, 
; Begin thefe wood birds butto couple now ? 

I Lyf* Pardon,my Lord. 

Thef t I pray you all ft and vp, 

5 I know you two are Riuall enemies, 

] How comes this gentle concord in the world , 

I Jhat hatred is js to farre from kalouiic. 

To (leepe by bate, and feare no enmity, 

Jffil MyLord,! fliah reply ama2,cdly, 
Halfefleepejhajfe vvakiug^Buc as yet* I fweare, 

I cannot truly fay how E came hccre. 

But as I chinkc (for truly would I fpeake) 

And now I doebethinkeme^ foitis; . ; ;V i 

Teams with Hermht hither, Our intent 
Was to be gone from Jlihemywmxt we might be 
Without the pcrill of the Athenian Law, 

Ege. Enough^ enough, myXord: you haue enough $ 
I beg the Law, the Law^vpo*)- hk head: 

They wotild haue ftoJoeaway^ they would Demetrius t 
Thereby to hauedefeated you and roe: 

You of your wife^nd pie ofniy con,fern j; 

Of my con fen r, that fbc /liquid be your wife. 

Dem. My Lord/airq.i7c/tf» toldmeoftheir fteajth, 
Of this pole hither j to this wood* 


^iT&ZU 

With thde mortals 


v sm 


And I in furic hitherfollow.rfckthem;: :niii 
Faire Helena^ in fancy followed me. s s 

But my good Lord* I woMaotby what power, 

(But by fomepower hia^fhy loue 
To ffirmM (meltedas tbefnowr) ■ - r :ndlhd> 

Seems to me now as thcremembranccofan idle 
Which inluy childehood I did doat vpon: 

And all the faith, the vertueof my hearty 
The obieft and the pleafure of mine eye. 

It om\y Helena* Toher 3 my Lord^ 

Was 1 betroth'd, ere X fee Hermia 3 
But like a ficketieffe did 1 loach this food, 

But as in health, come to njy naturalltafte, 

Now doe 1 wifh it, louc it^teng for it 5 
And will forcuermore be true to it. 

The/. Fairc Louen,you arc fortunately met ; 

Of this djfcourk we fndl hcarc more anon. 

Egem> I will ouer-beare your will j 
For in thcTemple^ by and by with ys , 

Thcfe couples iliall eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is fomething worncj 
Onr purpos'd hunting (hall be let afide. 

Away, with vs to Athens ; three and threej 
Weell hold a feaft in great foleronitie* 

Come Thppeltta* Exit Dul^ andDrl 

2 }em* Thetc things feemtfmall & ^diftagiiiftable' 
Like far re off mountaines turned into Clouds, ’ 

Her. Me^thinks I fee thefe things With parted cve 
When eueiy thmgsfeemes double. 

HeL So me-thinkss: 

And 1 hauc found Bememm* like a iewdi. 

Mine owne, and nouuiiie owne* 

Dent. Icfeei. es to mee. 

That yet we fteepCjWaidreame, Do not you thinke, 
The Duke was licetCjaud bid vs follow him ? 

Her. Yea^ind my Father* 

El eh And Hiff dm. 

Ljf* Amt ife bid vs follo^v to the Temple, 
v Bern* Why then Wc arc awake ; lets follow hb 3 anJ 
by the way let vs recount our drearocs.' 

hBotl ome wakes* v Exit Lmru 
Cb. When my cue eomegjcalime, and I wilhnlw, 
My next is 3 jnoft fatre H^y ho, Peurli^m] 

Elme thcbcliowes-mender ? Swnf theriiiker ? Stsrfa 
ling? Gods my life! Scblne hence,and left me afleepe: ], 
haue had a m^ft rare vifion* I had a dream^paft the wit 
ofman, to fay, what dreameit was, Man is but an Aflii 
if he goc aboutfeo expound this dreamer jV^thoughl 
was, there is no man can cell what- Me-thought I m, 
and me-thought i had, Bnt man is but apacch'd foole, 
if he will offer cd fay /whatme- thought ihaff.The eycaf 
man hath not heard the eate of man hath riot feen^mam 
hand isnot able to tafte s his tongue to concciuc, norhis 
heart to report, what my dreame was. I will get Ptw 
Quince to write a ballet of this dreamt, it fliali becalicd 
Bottames D^i^r^becaufe it hath no bottome; audflp 
ring it in the latter end of a play, before the Duke* P^ 1 
aduenture^o make it the niort' gracious j 1 fhall fingit 
at her death* : £rif. 


Enter 


Spin* Haue you (ent to Hernms houfc ? Is he ^ 
home yet? 

Siam. He cannot be heard of* Out of doubt hec if 
tranfported. *' ’ 

mfl 


JlfjS^r^Mhcn<l>=pWUroafcl. J,go« 

J TW No, of b> " <| y- 

beft petfon too, andhcc U J m, 

P ^Vob t o, a o f ftf»y,P”»S®‘ A Paramour is(Cod 
bleffc v's ) a thing of nought- 

Enter Smgtbt leaner. 

%tptf Maftersjtlre Duke is comming from die Tern- 
o!c and there is two or three Lords* Ladies more nw- 
r j. jf our (p 0r t had gone forward, we had ail bin made 

O fwcethulljj ’Sottontei thus hath he loftfixc- 
ence a dsv.during his'lifejhc could not hauc fcaped lix- 
l cnce 3 day! And the Duke had not giuen him fixpcnce 
l jay for playing Piramm, lie be tang’d. He would- haue 
ddecued it. Sixpence a day in Piramus, or nothing. 

Enter Bottome. 

•Bat. Where are thefe L3ds. ? Where are thefe hearts ? 
Qtiw. ’Bottoms,b mo ft cour3gious day! O moil hap- 

^^o^Maflerr,! am to difeoutfe wonders 5 but ask me 
not what- F01* if I tell you , 1 am no true AtheviM, I 
will tellyoueuery thing as it fell our. 

%, Let vs heart,fwcet Bottoms. 

Bol. Not a word of mc;a!i that I will tell you,is,that 
the Dtike hath dined. Get your apparell together,good 
fttinws to your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, 

metre prefentty a tthe Palace , cuery naan lookc ore his 

part: for the fhort and the long is,otrr play is preferred: 
Iiitfny cafe let haue eleane linnentand let hot him 

that play es the Lion, pairehis miles, for they fhall hang 
outfov the Lions clawes. Andmoft dcave A&ors, cate 
no Onions, norGarlickc ; for wee are to nterfweete 
breath,and 1 doc not doubt but to heart them fay, it is a 
fweetComedy. No more words: away, go away. 

Exeunt. 


A Midjommer nights Dreame. 


if9 


£»fer Thefem, Hippoift#, Egeits and Isis Lords . 

Bip. ’Tis ftrange my Thefeus,j thefe loners fpealtc of. 

The. More ftrange then true. Ineuermay beleeue 
Thefeancickc fables, nor thefe Fairy toyes,' 

Louers and mad men haue fuch leeching braines, 

Such fbapingpiiantafiesjthat apprehend more 
Then coole reafoti cuer comprehends k 
TheLunaticke, the Loucr,and the Poet, 

Ate of imagination all compact. 

One fees more diuds then vafle hell can hold ; 
mat is the mad man. The Louer,all as franticke, 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Egipt. 

The Poets ey e in a fine frenay rolling,doth glance 
rromheauen to earth, from earth to heaueti. 

And as imagination bodies forth the forms of things 
voknowitt; the Poets pen turnes them to Grapes, 

And giues to airenothingfa local! habitation, 
n a name. Such tricks hath ftrong imagination. 



That if it would but apprehend fome ioy, 

It comprehends fome bringer of that ioy 
Or in the night, imagining fome fcarc, 

Kow eafie is a btifh fuppos’d a Beare ? 

Hip. But all the ftorie of the night told otter 
And all their minds transfigur’d fo together* * 

More witnsfleth than fancies images. 

And growes to fomething of great con flan cie; 

But howfocutr, ftrange,and admirable! 

Enter lomrs fyfonder > Demetrius, Hertnia, 
and Helena, 

The. Hecre come the louers/ull ofioy and mirth: 
Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frefh dayes 
Ofioue accompany your hearts. 

Lyf More then to vs, wake in your royall walkes 
your boord, your bed. 

The. Come now, what rnaskes, what dances fhal 

wc hauc. 

To weare away this long age of three hourcs 
Between our afterfopper, and bed-time? 

Where is our vfuall manager of mirth ? 

WhacReueis are in hand? Is there no play, 

To cafe theanguifti of a torturing houre? 

Cailr^w. 

Ege. Heere mighty Thefem. 

The. Say, what abridgement haueyou for this eue 
ning? 

What maske? What mufkke?How Ihall we beguile 
The l;i 7 .ic time, if not vvirhioujc delight? 

Sge. There is a breefe how many fports are rife: 
Make choife of which your Highncffe will fee firft. 

Lif. The bat cell with the Centaurs to be lung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to thcHarpe. 

The. Wec’l noneofthat. That haue I told my L©u< 
1 n glory ot my kinfman Hcrcuies. 

Lif. 1 he riot of the tipfie Bachanal?, 

Tearing the Thracian (inger,in their rage? 

The. That is an old deuicc, and it was plaid 
When I from Thebes camelaft a Conqueror. 

Lif The thrice three Mufes,mourning for the deatl 
of learning, late deccfift in beggerie. 

'The. That is fome Satire kcenc and critical!, 
Notforting with anupcialJcercinotiie, 

Lif A tedious breefq Scene of yong Piranm, 

And his \0\1zThsshy', very tragicsll mink 

The. Merry and tragical! ? Tedious,and briefe? Thai 
is,hot ice, and wondrous ftrange fnow. Kow Jhall wc? 
findc the concord of this difyord? 

Sge. A play there is, my Lord, fome ten words Iona 
Which isas breefe, as Ibaueknowncaplay j 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long; 

Which makes it tedious. For in all the play, 

There is not one word apt, one Player fitted. 

And tragicall my noble Lord it is; for Piramtts 
Therein doth kill himfelfe. Which when I law 
Rchearft, 1 rauft confcfi’e, made mine eyes water : 

But more merrie tearcs,thepalfionof loud laugbrer 
Neuer fhed. 

Thef What arc they that do play it ? 

Ege. Hard handed men, that worke in Athens heerc. 
Which neuer labour’d in their mindes till now; 

And now haue toyled their vnbreathed memories 
With this fame play, againft your nuptial!. 

The . And we will hcarc it, 

Oj 
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A Midjommer nights ‘Dreme. 


\ 6 q 

Phi* Nojiny noble Lord^ii is not for you* I haue heard 1 
It oucr^and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Vokffeyou can findefport in their intents, 

Extreamely ftrctchtjand condwith crudlpaine^ 

To doe you lcnrice. 

Thef I will hearc that play, For ncucr any thing 
Can be amifle, when firoplcocfte and duty tender it* 

Goe bring them inland take your places. Ladies. 

Hip* I lone not to fee wretchcdnrife oreeharged; 
And duty in his leruite periOring* 

Thef Why gentle fwcetjyou fhall fee no fueh things 
Hip* He faics^hey can doe nothing in this kinde, 
Thef Jhe kinder we,to giue them thanks for nothing 
Our fport (hall bcjto rake what they miftake; 

And what poore duty cannot doe, noble refpeft 
Takes it in might, not merit. 

Where I haue conie,great Clearkes haue purpofed 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ; 

Where l haue fecne them fhiuer and lookepale , 

Make periods in the mid ft of fenccnces. 

Throttle their praitizfd accent in their feares, 

And in conclufion, dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying me a welcome, Truft me fwcetc. 

Out of this filenceyet, Ipickt a welcome: 

And in the modefty of fearcfull duty * 
Ireadasmuch 3 asfrom the ratling tongue 
Of feucy and audacious eloquence. 

Louc therefore, and tongue-ude fimplicity, 

In ieaft/peake moft, to my capacity. 

ffg em* Sopleafe your Grace, the Prologue is a d dr eft. 
Dnks* Let him approach* Flor. 7 rum* 

Enter the Prologue m fhtince* 

Pro. If we offender is with our good will* 

Thar you fhould thmke,we come not to offend. 

Bur with good will- To flic w our flmplc skill ? 

That U the true beginning of our end, 

Confider then, wc come but in dclpight. 

Wcdonot come, as minding to eoruentyoU, 

Our true intern is. All for your delight. 

We are not heere, That you fliould here repent you. 
The A£fors arc at hand 5 and by their (how, 

You fhall know all, that you are like to know, 

Thef This fellow doth not (land vpon points, 

Lyf He hath rid his P red ague* like a rough Golt ‘ he 
knowes not the fl:op 4 A good root all my Lord. Itisnot 
enough ro fpeake } but 10 ipeakerrue* 

Htp* Indeed hec hath plaid on his Prologue , like a 
childcon a Recorders f'ound 3 but not in gouernment, 
Thef His Ipeech was ^ke a tangled chaine: nothing 
impaired,bin all dilordeicd. Who is next ? 

Tawyer with a 'Trumpet Before them. 

Enter Fyr&mus and This By, WAlLMoonefhme^nd Lyon m 
prd. Geml eSjperchancc you wonder at this IboWj 
But wonder on,rill truth make all things plainc* 

This man is Piramw* if yon would know; 

This beauteous Lady, 7 huby is certainc* 

This man, with lyme and rougSvcaftjdoth prefent 
Wall, that vile waft, which did thefe louers funder: 

And through walls chink(poor foules) they ate content 
To whifper* Ar the which, let no man wonder* 

This man,with Lanthorne,dog,and bufhofthornc, 
Prcfentethmoone-fhme. Forifyouwillknow. 

By moone-£hine did rhefe Louers thinkeno fcorne 
To meet at Nwm toQmbcjtherCj there to wooe: 


This giizy be^ft (which Lyon hight by name) 

The trufty Thuhy $ comming fir ft by night. 

Did fearre away, or rather did affright: 

And as /he fied,her mantle fhedid fall j 
Which Lyon vile with bloody mouth did ftaine* 
Anon comes Piramus * tweet youth and tall, 

And findes his Tb**bics\f%V)X\t flame | 

Whereat,with blade,with bloody blatnefull blade* 

He brauely breach* his boiling bloudy brcaft t 
And Thkby^ tarrying in Mulberry /hade. 

His dagger drew,and died- For all the reft, 

Let Lyon^Moene-lhineJ^aS^nd Louers twaine, 

At large difcourfe,while here they doe remains 
Exit all Bm Wall, 

7 hef 1 wonder if the Lion be to fpeake* 

Deme* No wonder, my Lord: one Lion mzy 3 whcc 
many Afles doe* 

Exit LymfThuhie ymA Moomjhine. 
Wall. In this fame Interlude, it doth befall, 

That I s one Smm (by name) prefent a wall: 

And futh a wail,as I would haue you thinke, 

That had in it a crannied hole or drinker 
Through which the Louers, Piramm and Thishie 
Did whifper often, very fecretly. 

This loamCjthis rough-caft,atnd this ftonedoihfticWj 
That I am that fame Wall 5 the truth is fo e 
And this the cranny is,right and finiftcr, 

Through which the fcareful] Louers arc to whifper, 
Tbcf Would you defire Lime and Hairt to fpeake 
better ? 

J)eme m It is the vvittieft partition, that eucrl heard 
difeotirfe, my Lord, 

Thef Vjramue dr awes necre the Wall/tlence. 

Enter Fyramwt* 

Pir * O grimlooktnightjonight with hue foblacke, 
O night,which euer art,when day is not: 

O night, 6 night, alacke* ala eke, ala eke, 

I fcare my Jhubiss promife is forgot* 

And thou 6 vvalljthou fweetand lonely wall, 

That (lands betw r eene her fathers ground and mine. 
Thou wall, 6 vvall,ofweet andloucly vvall. 

Shew me ihy chinkc, toblinke through with miueeifie, 
Thankes courteous walk lone fhidd thee well for this, 
But what fee I?Ne7i/r^>doeI fee* 

O wicked wall, through whom I fee no faiifle 1 
Curft be thy ftones for thus deceiuing nnee* 

Thef The wall me-thinkes being fenfible, fhould 
curfe againc. 

Pir. No in truth fir,he Ihould not. Ttecemngm f 
Is Thisbks cue \ £he is to enter, and 1 am to fpy 
Her through the wall* Yon /halt fee it vvillfaU- 

EnterThisBie* 

Pat as I told you; yonderfhe comes* 

Thif O vvall,full often haft thou heard my 
For parting my faiiCiP^ffi/Gfjjandme* 

My cherry lips haue often kilt thy ftones* 

Thy ftones with Lime and Ha ire knit vp in thee. 

fjra* Ifeeavoyce ;now vvillltothechinke* 

To fpy and I can hearc my Thisbses face* Thitbtei 
Tkif My Loue thou art,my Loue I thinke. 

Pir * Thinke what thou william thy Louers gr^ ( / 
And like Umwdtr am I trufty ft ill 

Tbif And like Helen till the Fates me kill* 
fit. Not Shafaltts to Precrm was fo true, 

Tbif Af Shafklw to Proems,! to y ^ u. 



Extt Clow. 



~ Yir. O kifle me through the hole of this vile wall, 

Tbif. I kifle the wats hole,not your lips at all. 
pir. * Wilt thou at Ninnies tombe mecte me ftraight 

rlif .: Tide life, tide death,I come without delay. 
W*T Thus hauc i^mypattdifchargedfo; 

And being done, thus WaS away doth go. Extt C 
£ Um fcjow is the morall downe betwe^nc the two 

N & remedie my Lord, when Wals are fo wil- 
full, toiler Without warning. 

Dm. Thisthe fillieft ftuffe that ere I heard, 
ptt. The beftin this kind are bu£/hadowes,and the 
vyorft arc no worfe^ ifimagina.uon amend them* 

Put. Ir mull be jh?ur imagination rhen,& not theirs. 
j)nkt If wee imagine no worfc of them rhen they of 
themfeiues, they may pVffc far excellent mauHerc com 
two noble beaftsfm am and a Lion* 

Enter Lyon and Moone-fkint* 

Lyon* You Ladies^you fwhofc gentle harts do frare 
The ftnalleftmonftrous moule tha^ crcepes on floorej 
May now perchance, both quakefand tremble heere. 


For if I fhould as Lion come in ftrife 
Into this place/tw'crcpittieof my lifce 

Du.h verie gentle beafi, and ofagood confcience* 
Dm. The verie beft at a be^ft, my Lord, f ere I faw. 
Lif This Lion is a verie Fox for his valor* 

Du. True f and aGoofcforhisdifcrerion. 

Pem. Not fo my Lord : for his value cannot carric 
hisdifcrction } and the Fox carries theGoofe* 

Du. His difaction I am fu^e ^ftnnot carriehis valor: 
for the Goofe carries not theJFox* It is well ; leauc it to 
his difemionjand let vs heafken to^the Moone. 

Moon. This Lanthorne doth the horned Moone pre¬ 
fent* j 

Le. He fliould haue womc the homes on his head. 

Dm. Heeisno crcfcenc, and his homes arc inuifible, 
within the circumference* 

Moon. This lanthoinc doth the horned Moone pee- 
fent: My felfe, the manfth Moone do tit feeme robe* 

Du. This is the greateft error of alftnc reft; the man 
ihould be put into thcLantbQtnc.Hpw is it ds the man 
fdi Moone ? ., _ ; 

Dem. He dares not come there for the" can die. 

For you fee, it is already in fnuffe. 

- Bm. Tam vtorie dfthis ModneT would hWouId 

change* 

Du. E appearcs by his final light of difcretlon, that 

heii in the wane : but yet in courtefie, in allrcafon, we 
muft flay ihe time. 

ir/T Procccd Merorre.' ■ - ■ 

Moon. All that I haue to fay, i* to tell you, thatthe 
Lanthorne jj the Moone; I, the man in the Mooney tlfitT 
thorne bufh.my thorite bufh; and this dog,my dog. 

Dew. Why all thefe fliould be in the Lanthorne:for 
they^c Moone.fint filence^ hterrcomw -rtuty. 


AMdfwinter nights Preame. 

Dft. Well ran Thu By. 
Dut. Well fhone Moone. 


1 


Th r TL 1 • Enter Thiitj. 

4 ™ Oh is ° Id Nimt{S combc: where is my loue ? 

s»m. v/*ho«iLi£ Li ’" r “ r "’ n “ ijr '‘"'# 
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Truly the Moone flnnes with a cood grace 
Dst. Wei roouz’d Lion, 

Dem- And then came Ptramns. 

Lyf. And fo the Lion vaniflit. 

Enter Ptramtu, 

Pjr .Sweet Moone,l thank thee for thy funny beanies 
I chanke thee Moone, for Alining now fo bright- * 
For by thy gracious,golden, glittering beanies’ 

I trufl to tafte of trtieft This hies fight. 

But flay; O fpighe! but markc,poore Knight, 

What dreadful dole is heere? 

Eyes do you fee! How can it be ; 

O dainty Ducke: O Deere J 
Thy mantle good; whatftaind with blood J 
Approch you Furies fell: 

O Fates' come, come: Cut thred and thrum, 

Quailc, crufti, conclude, and quell, 

^ Dn. Thispaflion,and the death of a deare friend. 
Would go neere to make 3 man lookefad. 

Dm. Bcflircwmy heart 3 but Ipittietheman. 

Pir O wherefore Nature, did’tt thou Lions frame ? 
bince Lion viide hath heere deflour'd my deerc; 

Which is: no, no, which was the faireft Dame * 

That lin’d, that Wd t tha f lik’d,tbatlook’d with checre 
Come teares, confound: Out fword,and wound 
The psp of Piramus : 

I, that Jefc pap, where heart doth hop; 

Thus dye I, thus, thus,thus. 

Now am i dead, now am 1 fled, my foule is in the sky. 
Tongue loft thy light, Moone take thy flight. 

Now dye,dye,dye,dye,dye. 

^5 * >ut an ac " c f° r kim; for he is but one. 

LtJ. Lcrte then an ace man. For he is dead, he is no 

thing. 

Du. V\ jrh the helpe of a Surgeon,he might yet rcco- 
ucr,and proue an A(Tc. 6 f 

Dm. How chance Moone.fliine is gone before? 

Tbtsby comes backe, and findes her Louer. 

Enter Tbuh 

Duke. She w il find e hi m by flarre- U eln. 

Heci e fhc comes, and her paffion ends the play. 

Dut. Me thjnkes fliecfiiould not vfeaJonc one for 
luch a Ptramus : I hope file will be breefei 

baIl4ncCl whic hPirmus 
which Thuby is the better. feyes 

EffShc hath fpyed him already, with chofe fweete 
Dcm. And thus Ihemcanes yvideliciu 
THs. Afleepemy Louc? What,dead my Done > 

O Ptramus arile: 

Speakc.Speake. Quite dumbe?Deadhead? A tombe 
Muftcouer thy Aveet eyes* 
i./Thefe^-illy Lips, this cherry nofe, 

Thefe^ellow Cowflip chcekes 
Are gone, are gone: Louer* make mones 
His eye* were greene as Leekes. 

O fifters three, come, come to cnee, 

With hands as pale as Milke, 

Lay them jo gore, fince you haue fhore 
With flieeres, his thred offilke. 

Tongue not a word : Come trufly fword s 
Come blade, my breft imbrue; 

°i 
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And farwell friends,thu$ Thkbie cads ; 

Adieu, adieu, adieu. 

Duke Moon-fhirte & Lion are left to burie the dead. 
Demff. l T and WaJI too* 

Bet* No, I affurc you, the wall is downc, that parted 
their Fathers, Will icplcafe you to lee the Epilogue, or 
tohearc a Bergomask dauce^bccweene two ofour com¬ 
pany ? 

D#kj No Epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs 
no excufe, Ncuetexcufe 5 for when the plaiersare all 
dcadjthere need none to be blamed. Marry, .ifhec that 
writ it had plaid Tiramm^ fid hung himfdfe in This fats 
garter,it would hauc becne a fine Tragedy t andfoit is 
triidy, and very notably difeharg'd. But come* your 
Rurgomaske; let your Epdoguc alone. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twclue. 

Loners to bed/tis a 1 mo ft Fairy time, 

I feare wefhall om-flcc-pethc comming mornCj 
As much as wc this nighthaue oocr-wareht. 

This palpable groffc play hath well beguil’d 
The beany gate of night. Sweet friends to bed, 

A fortnight hold wc this folemtiity. 

In nightly Renews; and new iollftic, Exeunt, 

Enter Ftfcfye* 

pHck^ Now thchungry Lyons rorcs* 

And the Wolfe beholds the Moone; 

Whileft the heauy ploughman fnores* 

All with weary taskc fore-done. 

Now the waftedbrands doe glow, 

Whil'ft the fcritch-owle/criiching loud, 

Puts the wretch that lies in woc A 
In remembrance of afhrowd. 

Now it is the time of night, 

That the graues, all gaping wide* 
Eueryoiieletsfoahhis fprfght ^ 

In the Church-way paths to glide- - 
And wc Fairics,that do ntrme 3 
By the triple Becates tcame , 

From the prefence of the Sonne, 

Following darkeiiefle like a dreamt, 

Now arc frollicke; not a Moufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe. 

I am fent with broome before, 

To fweep the daft behinde the doorc. 

Enter King And fgueene of Fairies,withtheirtratne, 
Ofa Through the houfe giue glimmering light, 


By the dead and d^wfieficr, 

EuerlcElfc andfaitiefpright. 

Hop as light as bird fromBrrtfr 
And this Ditty after me, fing and dance it tripping^ 
lit a. Firft rehearfc this fong by roatr* h ' 

Tocach worda warblingmdtc. ' 

Band in hand* with Fairie grace, 

Will we fing and blefle this piece. 

The Seng, 

Now vnttU the breahe of day , 

Through thu houfe each Fairy fir ay , 

To the heft Bride-bed wiHwe M 
Which by vsfhall hie fed be e 
And ihetffue there create^ 
tuerfhaU be fortunate: 

So ftiaU all the couples three , 

Euer true in lotting be - 
And the blots of Natures hand 7 
Shall net in their iffmft and* 

Neuer mole fiarelip,nor ficarre 7 
Nor mark* prodigious ^fitch as art 
T>efpfed in Nat initie, 

Shall vpon their children he¬ 
fty th th is field dev? confcerate t 
Entry Fairy take hit gate. 

And each finer a II chamber blejfb , 

Through this Patface wiihfweet peace^ 
EuerjhaUfa fafetyreff. 

And the ottner of tt blejh 
Trtp away, make no flay ; 

Atect me aH by break* of day, 

Robin, ffwefhadoweshaucoffcndedj 
Thinke but this (and all is mended) 

That you haue but flumbred hcere* 

While thefe vifioni did appeire*' 

And this weake and idle fihfcimc, 

No moreyeelding but adreamc* 

Cendcs, doc not reprehend* 

If you pardon* we frill mend* 

And as I am an honeft Pwk *S 
If we haue vnearned lucke. 

Now to fcape the Serpents tongUe> 

We will make amends ere long r 
ElfetheFffq^alyarcalL 
So goodnight yntoyou all. 

Glue me your hands, if wc be friends* 

And Robin flhaU reftore amends. 


FINIS. 


ii3 in w 








j td Bus primus . 


Enter Anthonie, Salarino,and Salamo* 


Anthonie* 
fcoth I know not why I am fo fad. 

It wearies me: you fay it wearies you ; 
iuthew I caught it, found it,or came by it, 
ftufife'tismade of where of it is borne, 
Iamtolearnc: and India Want-wit fadneflb makes of 
mee, 

That I hauc much ado to know my felfe. 

SA* Your mmde is tofsing on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fade 
Like Signsors and rich Burgers on the flood* 

Or as it were the Pageants of the tea* 

Do ouer-pecre the pettj e Trafficjuers 
Thatcu;tfie to them, do them reuerencc 
Astheyflyeby them with their wouen wings, 

$alar t Belecue me iir, had I fuch venture forth, 

The better part of my affcdl ions, would 
Be With my hopes abroad. I Oiould be ft ill 
Plucking the grafie to know where fits the winde, 
peering in Maps for ports, and peers, and rooes : 

And cilery obiett that might make me feare 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would male me fad. 

... Sal* My winde cooling my broths 
Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a winde too great might doc at fea. 
ifbould not fee the fandie hourc-giaffb runne, 

Burl fhould thinke of fballows,and of flats. 

And fee my wealthy Andrew docks in fand, 

Vailing her high top lower then her ribs 
To kiffeher burial I * t’houJtl I got to Church 
And fee the holy edifice of ftoae, 

And notbethsnke me ftraight of dangerous rocks. 
Which touching hut my gentle Veffels fide 
Wtmld 1 carter nil her fpiees on the ftreame, 

Enrobe the roring waters with my filkcs, 

And:in a word,:but cucn now worth this, 

Andnofr worth oothing* Shall I bane the thought 
To thinke on this, andThall I iacke the thought 
That ftich a thing bcchaunc’d would make me fad ! 
Bundluot me,lkao.w^«^w^ ; :: 

Is fad tothink? ypon hjs merchandize* 

Am fa ■ Bdeeue me no,I thanke my fortune for it, v 


V pon the fortune of this prefem yccrc: 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad- 
Sola, Why then you areinlouc* 

A nth* Fjc, fie* 

Sola, Not in louc neither ; then let vs fjy you are fad 
Becauleyou are not merry; and kwercas erJIc 
For you to laugh and leape^and Gy you are merry 
Beeaufeyou are not fad. Mow by two-headed larms ( 
Nature hath fram'd ftrartge fellowes in her time : 

Some that will eucrmore peepe through their eves. 

And laugh like Parmsat a bag-piper. 

And other of fuch vineger afped, 

That they'il not fhew their tecrh in way offmile^ f 
Though Neff or fweare the ieft be laughable. 


My ventures arc not iri one botcoiBc ttuftcdj 
Nor to one place; nor is my whobeftatc , 


Enter Baptnio, Lorenfe ,and Cratiam, 

Sola, Hccrc comes Baffanh, 

Your moll noble Kinfman, 

Grrff/tf.v^and Loren Jo. Faryewell, 

We leane you now with better company. 

Sola. I wottld haueflaid till I had made you nserry. 
If worthier friends had not presented me* 

ttAm* Your worth is very deerc in my regard, 

I take it your owne bufines c^lls on you, 

And you embrace ilfoccafion to depart, 

Sal, Good-morrow rr\y good Lords* (when? 

Tajf. Good figniors both, when fhall wc Gugbrfay^ 
You grow exceeding ft range : mtlft it be fo ? 

Sal. Wee’ll make our leyfures to attend on yours* 
Exeunt SaUritw, and Solanio. 

Lor . My Lord "BaJfimioSmce you haue found Amhonio 
We two will IcaueyoUjbnt at dinnertime 
X pray von hauc in mindc whcrcw r c mujft meete, 

Jeff. I will not tailc you. 

(jrat. Yoiilookr not well fignior Anihonip t 
Y ou hauc too much refpeft v pon the world r 
They loofe it that doe buy it with much care, 

Beltcue me you are maruelloufly changed. 

Ant , J hoLi the world but as the World Gratiam f, 

A ftage,w^here cucry man hiuft play a part ? 

And mine a fad one, 

Gratu Let me play the foole, 

Wirh mirth and laughter let old wrirtckles come, 

And let my Ltu«rather heate with wtne, 

Then my heart coole with mortifying groneit 
Why fhould a man whofe blond is Warme within f 
Sit like his Grandfirc, cue in Atablafter? 

> ^leepe when he wakes ? and creepTnto thelaundies 

---____ X? 


--- Octavo 
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By being pecuiflh > I tell thee what Amhonh f 
I loue thee, and it is my loue that fpeakes: 

There are a fort of men, wh*Tc yjfages 
Do creame and mantle like a ftanding pond. 

And do a wilful! ftilneffe cntercame. 

With purpofc to be dreftin an opinion 
Of wifedome, grauhy, profound conceit, 

At who fhould fay, 1 am fir an Grade, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke, 

O my Anthmto , I do know ofthefe 
That therefore onely arc reputed wife, 

For faying nothing; when J am verie fure 
If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dam thofe care* 
Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs: 
lie tell thee more of this another time* 

But fifh not with this melancholly baite 
For this fooleGud gin, this opinion: 

Come good Lorenzo % faryewell a while, 
lie end my exhortation after dinner* 

Lor* Well, we will leaueyou then till dinnertime* 

I mu ft be one ofthefe fame dumbe wifciiten. 

For Gratianoncucr let's mefpeake, 

Gra, Well, keepeme company but two ycaresmo. 
Thou fhalt not know the found of thine o wnc tongue, 
tAnt* Far you well, He grow a talker for this geare. 
f?rrf*Thankes ifaith 3 for filcnceis ondy commendable 
In a neats tongue drnd, and a maid not vendible. Exit* 
Ant . It is that any thing now. 

*Baf Gratimo fpeakesan infinite deale of nothing, 
more then any man in all Venice, hit reafons are two 
graincs of wheate hid in twoburTels ofchafFe:you fhall 
fecke all day ere you finde them, & when you haue them 
they are not worth thefearch* 

An , Well: tel me now, what Lady is the fame 
To whom you Iwore afecret Pilgrimage 
That you to day promis’d to tel me of? 

*Baf Tisnotivhknownc to yo wAnthmi# 

How much i hauedifabjed mine eftate, 

By fomething fhewing a more fwelling port 
Then my faint meanes wquld grant continuance: 

Nor do I now make mone to be abridg'd* 

From fuck a noble rate, but my cheefc care 
Is to come faitely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigal! 

Hath left me gag'd : to you Anthonw 
I owe the mod in moneyed in loue. 

And from yotir looe I haue a warrantee 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpefes. 

How to get deere of all the debts I owe. 

An, I pray you good Bajfamo let me know it, 

And ifit ftand as you your feife ftiil do t 
Within the eye of honour, be affur'd 
My purfc,my perfon^my cTstresmeft meanes 
Lye all vnlockd to your occafioos, 

Bajf In my fchoole dayes, when 1 had loft one {haft 
I fliot his fellow of the fdfcfame flight 
The felfefarae way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduermiring both, 

I oft found both, I yrge this child-hoode proofs 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 

That which I owe is loft : btuifyou plcafe 
To fhootc another arrow rhac feife way 
Which you did fhooc the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme: Or to finde both, 

Or bring yqur latter bayard backe againe. 


'I'he zf^Terchant of'Uenice, 


titUi 


And thankfully reft debter for the firft, 

tAn* You know me well,and herein but 
To winde about my loue with dreumftance, 

And out of doubt you doe more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waftc of all I haue; 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done 
And 1 am preft vneo it s therefore fpeake * 

Baffl In Belmont is a Lady richly left f 
And Che is faire, and fairer then that word* 

Of wondrous venues, fometimes from her eye* 

1 did recciue faire fpeechldfe meflages: 

Her .'iame is Portia, nothing vndervallewd 

To fate's daughter, Brntm Portia f 

Nor is the wide world ignorant.of her worth, 

For the Tout e windes blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece , 

Which makes her feat of Belmont fholchos ftroud 
And many laf&ns come in queft of her. 

O my Anthmto had I but the meanes 
Toholdariuall place with,one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift, 

That I fhould queftionkfle be fortunate* 

Antk Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fta 
Neither haue I money, nor commodity 
To raife a prefent fumme,therefore got forth 
Try what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That fhall berackt enenfo the vuermoft $ 

To turnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia, 
Goeprfifently enquire, and fo will I 
Where money is, and I no queftion make 
T o haue it of my tr uft,or for my fake, ixmt, 

Enter Port hi with her waiting woman Ntrijft, 

Portia. By my troth Nerrtjfa, my little body ba wea- 
ricofthisgTcac world, 

A Ter, You would befweetMadam, if your mileries 
were in the fame abundance as your good foitunesaic: 
and yet for ought I fee, .rhey are as ficke that fiitfw Wrli 
too much, as they that ftariie with nothing j it is nofmaJ 
happineffe therefore to bee fcated in the meane, fuper- 
fluitie corner fooner by white haires, but compcteDcic 
hues longer. 

Portia* Good fcntences,and wdl pronounc'd. 
Ner. They would be better if well followed* 
Portia* If to doe were as eafie as to know what were 
good todoc,Chappels had becne Churches, andpoore 
mens cottages Princes Pallaees; it is a good Diuine (hat 
followes his owne jnftrufliomi I can cafier teach twenr 
tie what were good to be done,then be one of thetwefi- 
tie to follow mine ownc teaching : the brainc may oe* 
uife lawes for the blood, but a hot temper leapes ore 3 
colde decree y fuch a hare is madnefle the youth, to skip 
ore the medics of good coiinfaile the cripple ; but this 
reafon is not in fafihion to eboofe me a husband: 0 tnct r 
the word choofe, I may neither choofc whom I woaU, 
nor refufe whom I diflike,fo is the wil of a liuing daugh¬ 
ter curb'd by the will of a dead father: it is not hard ^ 
rijfi*i that I cannot choofc oni^nor refufe norre* j 
Ner- Your father wa* euer vertuoyi, and holy mw 
at their death haue good infpirations, therefore the bt- 
terie that bee hath deuifed in thefe three chcftsofgoUj 
fiJ uer^andleade j whereof who choofes his meaning; 

choofes 



The ^/ferchant of Venice, 


T-neucr be ehofen by any right- 
fXt ole Who you fhall rightly loueibut whit warmth 
ScreTu yourieaion toward* any of thefe Prmcely 

them and as thou nrneft 
t hem,l wUl deferibe them^nd according to my dc(cn ? . 

^^feeopoH^eP^ce 

pl' I hat's a colt ittdeede, for he doth nothing but 

talke oVhis horfej and lice makes it a great appropna- 
« r«his owne good parts that he can fiioo him hun- 

S: I am much afraid my Ladie his mother plaid falfe 

Than is there the CouiitiePalentine. 

He doth nothing but frownefas who fhould 
r an d you will not haue tne.choolc : he hcarcs merrie 
tales and foiles not, I feare bee will proue the weeping 
Pbvlofophcr when he growes old, being lo foil or vn- 
nanncrly ftdneffe in hisyouih.)! had rather to be marri- 
E cu deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then to ci¬ 
ther ofthefe; God defend me from thefe two. 

AV, How lay you by the French Lord, Mouniier 

^Pro* God made hi m 3 and therefore let him paffcfor a 
man Id truth I know it is a finne to be a mocker,but he 3 
w hv he hath a horle better then the Neapolitans, a bet- 
ter badhflbite of frowning then the Count Palcntinejic 
Ueuery man in no man, if a Traffcll fing ; , he his ftraight 
a capring,he will fence with his own fhadow.If I fhould 
marry him, I fhould marry twentic husbands: ifhec 
would defpi (e me,I would fbrgiuc hina/or if he loue me 
to madnefle J fhould ncuer requite him* 

jVdr* Whatfey you then to theyong 

Baron of England} 

for, Youknowlfay nothing to him, forheevnder- 
flandsnotme,not I him * he hath neither Latino f trench , 
nor Italian^ and you will cof^e into the Court & iwearc- 
that I haue a poore pennie-worth in the £nglt(h ; hce is a 
proper mans pISure, but alas w f ho can conuerfc with a 
dumbe (haw ? how odly be is Tinted ,1 thtnke he bought 
his doublet in Italic round hofe in Francefih bonnet 
in Germanic ^ and his b eh amour euery where* 

Affr. What thinke you of the other Lord his neigh¬ 
bour? 

Per, That he hath a neighbourly charitiem hhn, for 
he borrowed a boxc of the eare of the Englishman, and 
fwovehe would pay him againc when heew r as ab1e: I 
thinks the Frenchman became his furetie,and feaid vuder 
foe another. 

Ner . How like yon theyong Germaint i the Duke of 
Saxonies Nephew ? 

Per t Very vildely in the morning when heeis fober, 
and moft vilddy in the afternoone when hce is drunkc ; 
when he isbeft,he is a little worfe then a man, and when 
he is worftjic is little better then a bcaft * and the wo^ft 
fait that cucc fell,l hope I fliall make fluft to goe with¬ 
out him, 

A^rTfhe (houid offer to choofe,and choofc the right 
Casket ,y ou fhould refufe to per forme your Fathers will, 
if you ftiould refute to accept hint* 

for* Therefore for feare of the worft, I pray thee fet 
adecpeghfieofReiniflh-wineon the contrary Casket, 
fotifthediutllbe within, and that temptation without, 
I know he will choofc it, I will doe any thing Nerrijfa 
ere I will be married to a fpun gc. 

Ner, Ycuncedc not feare Lady the hauing any of 


thefe Lords, they haue acquainted me with their deter¬ 

minations, which is indeede to murneto their home ? 
and to trouble you with no more fune* vnlelfe you may 
be won by fome other fort then your Fathers impofiti- 
Qi^depending on the Caskets. 

Per, Ifl iiue co be as okle as tSihiHa , J will dye as 
chafte as r Diam: vnlcflc 1 be obtained by the manner 
of my Fathers will: l am glad this parcel! of wooers 
are fo reasonable, for there is not one among them but 
I doate on his vcricabfcncc : and i wifti them a faire de¬ 
parture* 

Ner , Doe you not remember Ladie in your Fa^ 
thers time, a Venetian, aSchoIler and a Souldior that 
camehither in companie of the Marqucfie of UPfmnt- 
ferrat ? 

Ttn\ Ye^yeSjit w r as 'Bajfamo, as I thinker, fo was hce 
call’d. 

j Ntr* True Madam, hee of all the men that cuer my 
foolifli eyes look’d vpon; was the beft ddcruing a faire 
Lady- 

*Par, I remember him wcl^and I remember him wor¬ 
thy of thy praife. 

Enter a Serm 4 gmm* 

Ser * Thefourc Strangers fecke you Madam to take 
their leaue : and there is a forerunner come from a fift, 
the Prince of Morcm f who brings word the Prince his 
MaiSer will be here to night. 

Par*, If I could bidthefife welcomewith fo nood 
heart as I can bid the other foure farewell, 1 fl^ould be 
glad ofhisapproach ; tfhehauetheconchtion of a Sain^- 
and the competition of a diucll, I had rather her fliould 
fhriuc me then wiueme. Come ?^m/7#,firta go before; 
whiles wee fhut the gate vponone wooer, another 
knocks at the doore, Exemt* 


LONDON, l6 


ER SHAKESPEARE LIB 



Enter BaJJ'anto with Shjloc\e the lew. 

Shy, Three thoufemd due arcs, well* 

I fir, for three months* 

Shy, For three months,wdh 
Baff* For the which,as I told you, 

Anthomo fhall be bound* 

Sky * Ant homo lliall become bound* well* 

Bajf May you tied me ? Will you pleafure me t 
Shad 1 know your anfwere. 

Shj, Three thoufand ducats for three iliojathf, 
and bound* 

Baff, Your anfwere to chat. 

Shy . Anthonie is a good man, 

EaJ$* Haue you heard any imputation to the con* 
traiy. 

Shy . Ho no^no.nojno: my meaning in faying he is a 
good man, is to haue you vnderftand me that be is fuffi- 
cnt,yet h is meanesare in fuppofition ; he hath an Ai go- 
fie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies, I vnoer- 
ftand moreover vpon theRyahajhe hath a third atMexi* 
co } afourth for England, and other ventures hec hath 
fquandred abroad but fhips are but boords T $aylm but 
tneW, there be land rats ? and water rats, water theeues* 
and land theeues, I meaue Py rats, and then there is the 
perrill ofw'ncerSjW^indes^and rocks: the man is notwiih* 
ftanding ft fticient a ihrcethoufandducais,IthinkeI may 
take his bond. 

7 >af Be affutedyou may* 

/»* I 
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hw m I will be aflured I may: and that 2 may be alTu- 
red, 1 will bcdiinke, tiiec, may I fpeakc with Antko-* 
nio ? 

Bd$. ifitplc^fcyou to dine with vs, 
lew , * 1 * Yes, to imet! por]ce ? to cacc of the habitation 
which your Prophet the Nazaritc ccmiured the diueU 
into: I will bay with you, fell with you, talke with 
you, walkewith you, and fa following: but I will 
not eate with yau*dfihke with you, nor pray with you* 
What newes on the Ryalta, who is he comes here ? 

Enter Anyhomo* 

Baj([. This is figoior Amhoniol 

lew. Ho tv like a fawning publican he looker. 

I hate him tor he is a Cbriftian * 

But more 3 for that in low fimpltcitie 
He lends out money gratis,and brings downe 
Theratcofvfance herewith \ sin Twice m 
If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feede fat the ancient grudge I be a re him* 

He hates our facred Nation,and he miles 

Eaen there where Merchants mo ft doe congregate 

Onme,my bargaine$*and my well-wornc thrift, 

Which he cals interred: Curled be my Try be 
If I for glue him. 

Bdff. Shylock^A^ you heare* 

Shy. 1 am debar in g of my prefcm ft ore. 

And by the neere gdTc of my manor ic 
I cannot inftantly raifevp the groffc 
Offull three thoufand ducats : what of that? 

*Pnbdl a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will turnifh mqbut foftjho w many mouths 
Doe you defire f Etft vou faire good fig Eli or. 

Your wor Hi ip was die Lift man incur mouthes* 

Ant. Shjhche , albeit J neither lend nor borrow 
By taking.nor by giirnig of exedfe, 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 

He breake a cuftome: is he yet pcffeft 
How-much he would ? 

Shy. TTthrec thoufand ducats, 

Ant, And for three months. 

Shy . I had forgot ,thrjee months, you told me fo. 
Well then,your bond landletmefcejbnthcsreyoii. 

Me thoughts you laid 3 yon neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. I doe neiier vfeit- 

Shy\ When lac of gray/d his Vncl t Labans fit cepe. 
This Jacob from our holy Abram was 
; (As his wife mother wrought in his faehalfe) 

The third poffcficr; I,he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him,did he takeinterreft ? 

Shy * No,nat take imereft^not as you would fay 
Direftly intercfl, niarkc what lacob did, 

When Laban mA himfclfe were compremyz'd 
That all diccsncSings which wereftreaktand pied 
Should fall Jacobs bier, the Ewes being rancke^ 

In end ofAurumne turned co theRanimes, 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betwecuc rhefc woolly breeders in thea<5V, 

The dcilftill fhepheard pifd mcccrcaine wands > 

And in thedooiqg of the deedeof kinde, / 

He ftueke them vp before the fulforneBwcs* 

Who then conccauingfoid in caning time 
Fa 1 i party- colour'd J ambs, and thofe were I ago fa* 

This was a way to thnue, and he wasbldi; 
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And thrift is bl effing if men fteale it not 

Am. This was a venture fir that Jacob feruM for 
A thing not in his power to bring topaffe, 3 

But fw ay'd and faftiiotfd by the handofheauen 
W as this infer ted to make interreft good ? 

Oris your gold and bluer Ewes and Rams* 

Shy . I cannot tell, I make it breede as fa# 

But note mefignior- 

Ant. Marke you this Bajfanh^ 

The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpofc p 
An euillfoule producing holy witneffe, 

Is like a villains with a finding chceke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart, 

O what a goodly outfidefalfchood hath* 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats/tis a good round fo 
Three months from tw clue,then let me fee the rate ^ 
Am* Well ShyUchfjfhM we be beholdingto you} 
Shy. Signior Amhmb % w2ny a time and oft * 

In the Ryako yon haue rated me 
About my monies and my vfances: 

Still haue I borne it with a patient fhrug } 

(For fuflfranceis the badge of all our Tnbc.) 

Ton call me ndBbdeeuerjCUt-throatedo^ 

And fpet vpon my lewifti gaberdine. 

And all for vfcofthac which is tnineowne. 

Well then, it now appeares you needemy hclpc• 

Goe to then,yoii come to me, and you fay, 

Sfeylocfa we would haue money es,you fay fo: 

You that did voideyourrumevpon my beard 3 
And foote me as you fpurne a ftranger cune 
Ouer your threfh old, men eyes is your fuke. 

What fliould I fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath i dog money ? Is kpoffible 
A ciirre ftioiild lend three thoufaud ducats > or 
Shall I bend lowland in a bond-mans key 
With bated broadband whifpring humblcoefle# 

S^y this i Faire £ir t you fpet on me on Weduefday laft; 
Yon fpurtfd nie inch a day; another time 
Y ou cald me dog; and for chefe curtcfics 
He lend you thus much moncyes. 

Ant. I am as like to call thee fo agame* 

To fpet on thee againe^to fpurne tiiee too Q 
If thou wilt lend this money Jend it not 
As to thy friends,for when did fticndfiiiptake 
A breede of barraine mettali of his friend? 

But lend it rather to thine enemie. 

Who if he breakerhou maift with better face 
Exaft the penalties. 

Shy* Why looks you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you^nd haue your loue. 
Forget the fliaznes that you haue ftaindme with, 
Supplieyour prefent wants,and take nodoite 
Ofvfimce for my moneyes,and youlcnot hears me, 
This iskindel offer* 

This were kindneffe. 

Shy. This kmdneffe will 1 fhowe, 

Goe with me to a Notarie/cak me there 
Your fihgle bond.3nd in a merrie fportJ 
If you repaieme not on filch a day, 

In fuch a place, ftich fum or films as are 
Exprcft io the condition, let the forfeits 
JBe nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faire fleflh,co be cut off and taken 
In what parr of your bodieitpleafeth me* 

Am. Content infaith,Ile fealc to fuch a bond* 
And &y there is muchkindneffein thelew^ 

You 
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Extt. 

Eiirne 


Ihaliflotft&ktoftid * a bond for me, 

Tlcratbef dwell 

1 Ant. Why feare no t «gM will not i 

Within thefe two monthsjthats a month bt. . 

This bond expireSild^ expeftretuirte 
Of thrice three times the valew of this bond. 

Sbf.O father Jifr****** thefeChrtflians are, 
Whofeowne hard dealings readies them iuif ect 
The thonshtsof other*: Praie you reiJ ^this, 

Ifhe fhooJd brcakc his dale, what fhould J game 
By the exaff ion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flclb taken from a man, ' 

Is not fo cftimable,profitable neither 
As fj e f} J< }fMiKrons,Bffcf'cs J or Goates,! fay 
To buy liis fauourj eatendthis frietitiflnp, 

Ifhe will take jt,fo:if.oot.aclicw, 

And for my lone 1 prairyoit wrong me hoc. 

Jnt. Xxi Sbybck?A will.lcalc vnto rliis bond. - 
Shr. Then meetcrae forthwith at rlteNotsries, 

■Giue him direftion for this merrie boob'd. 

And I will goe and purfe thc ducats ftraite. 

See to my henife left in the fearefull gird 
Of an vnthrifcie'knaac: and prefenthe 
He be with you. 

Ant. Hie thee gentle /fif. This Hebrew will 
Chriftian,he growes kiiide. 

•$a(f. llikc not faire teames, andavillainesmindc. 
zjnt. Come on,in this there can be no difma ic. 

My Shipp cs come home a month before die driie. 

Exeunt. 


AUus Secundus. 


Enter Moroqhm a ttvxmc ALoort ail iv,white, and three or 
foure followers accordingiy, with Portia 7 
Nerriffa * and their tlraim* 
llo. Cornets, 

Mor w MiOikcmenotfor my complexion, 

The fliadowed liueric of chc burnifhc funne. 

To whom! am a neighbour, and n cere bred* 

Bring me the fair eft creature North-ward borne, 

Where Ehatbm fire fcarce thawes the y ficlcs. 

And let Vs niakcincifion for your lane, 

To proue whofc blood rcddcfl^ds or mine* 

I teilthce Ladie this afpeft of mine 
Hath feard, the valianr.fby my leue l fwcare J 
Thebeft regarded Virginsofour Clyme 
Hauelou'ddt to : I would not change this 
Except to ftcatc your thoughts my gentle Quecm. 

Per. In tcarmes ofchoiie i am not folic led 
By nice difedion of a maidens eics: 

Befides^the lotcric ofmy deftenie 
Bars #nc the right of voluncarie choofing: 

But if my Father had not feanted me, 

And hedgM me by his wit to yeeldc my fclfe 
His wife,who wins me by that meanes I told you, 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) than flood as faire 
Asanyeommer I haue look'd on yet 
For my affe&rom 

Euen for that X thankeyou f 
Therefore I pray you leade me ro the Caskets 
To trie mv fortune :R 


f " uc fortune: By this Syrhitare 


Thatlle^thc Sophie^ and a Perftan priiice 
Thac^ooflirec fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would orc-ftarc the ftemeft eies chatJoGte: 

Out-biauexhe heart rnoft daring on the earth : 

PJuckb the yong fucking Cubs from the fhe Scare, 

Yca,mocke the Lion when he rores for pray 

To win theiadie. Bur alas,the while 

If Hermits and Lychas^hyt at dice 

Which is the better man^the greater throw - 

May turnc by fortune from the weaker hand ; 

So is Alcidcs beaten by his rage, 

And to may ftblitide fortune leading me 
Mific that which one vnworth^cr may attaiiie, 

And die with gricuing. 

Port. You mu ft take your chance, 

And either not attempt to choofe at all, 

Or fweare before you choolc,if you choofe wrong 
Neuer ro fpeakc to Ladic afterward 
In way of marrisge,chcrcfore be aduis’d. 

Mar. Nor will not, come bring me vntoruy chance- 
Pqt, f irft forward to the tea>pie 3 aftcr dinner 
Yourba^rd fiiall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, CeiWeis. 

To make mcbleft or curfcd'ft among men* Exemt. 

Enter the Cl&wne done. 


(flo. Certainely, my conference will feme me t-o run 
from this lew my Mattier: the fiend is a£[-mne clbc>’w ( ; 
and rempts mc 3 faying to m? f Jobfa^LdHncelethbfayypoA 
Lameekt, ongood lobby or good Lamcefet lobbe^ vfe 
yourlcgSj rake the fiart, run awaic : my conlcietice faies 
no; take heede honeft Lamcekt^ take heed hbbeft Ubfa, 
or as atorc-faul ho nci\Lamcelct lobbe > doe not runne, 
fcornerunning-with rhy heeles i wdt,rhe mart coragi- 
ous fiend bids me pneke, fa faies the fiend, away fates 
the fiend, for die heauens roufevn a braue minde faies 
tIic fiend, and run; welft my conftiencc hanging about 
theneckeotrny heart, faies verie wifely to hjc: rny ho- 
Lveft friend Lamcekt, being an honeft mans lonne,or ra¬ 
ther an honeft womans fonne,foi indeede my Father did 
[aTiethingimack.famething grow too;he had a kmdeof 
tafte;wd ? my conlcicncc faies Lancekt bouge uotjbouge 
faies the hendfoougc not faies rnyconfciencejcoiifckncc 
fay I you counfadc well, fiend lay I you emmftule well, 
to be rulki by my conlcience I fhould flay with theVca? 
my Maifter t (who God blclfe the marke)(s aktnde of di* 
udl ; and to run away from foe lew I fiiould be ruledby 
the fiend, who tauing your reuerence is the diudl {iim- 
feite; certaindy the lew is the verie diuell incarnation, 
and in my confdencc, my eonfcience is a kiridc of hard 
confcience,to ofter to cotldfalle me to ftay with the itW\ 
the fiend giucs the more friendly counfaile - : Twiilrunne 
fiend, my heeles arc at your comaiairdeaienc, I will 
rumic* 

Enter o/d Gob bo with a Bafkp* • 

Gob. Maifter yang-man,you I praie you,which Is the 
waieto Maifter/Wrj? 

Lnn. O heauens^this is my true begotten Father^who 
being more chenfand-blinde 3 bigh gvaiiehbUiideiknows 
mc-not, I will trie eonfufions W r ith him. 

Gob * Maifter yong Gentleman^ I praie you which i s 
the waie ro Maifter Jewess r 

Lrfsf>;. Turftevpon y our right hand at the next tor- 

^2g 
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ttingj buc at the next turning of all on your left; matrie 
at the verie next cuming,turne of no hand,but turn down 
indire&Iie to the Icwcj houfe* 

Gob* Be Gods formes a twill be a hard waie to hit,can 
you tell me whether one Lamcelep that dwek with him, 
dwell with him or no* 

L&un t Talke you of yong M after Launcelet^ marke 
me now, now will I raife the waters; talke you of yong 
Maiftcr hat&ncelet} 

Gob, No Maifter £ir>btit a pooremans fonne, his Fa¬ 
ther though I fay*t is an hoiieft exceeding poore man, 
and God be thanked well to line* 

Lan. Well*kt Ins Father be what a will, wee talke of 
yong Maiftcr %amcekt* 

Gob* Your worfliips friend and Launcdct. 

ZamJ&nt Ipr|ie you ergo old man.er^ 1 befcech you, 
talke you of yong Maiftcr Lmncdst* 

(job* OpLamcekt^m pleofe your mal fterfiiip, 
Lm*£ rgs Maifter L^scefet^ talke not ot maiftcr Lmce- 
/^Father,for the yong gentleman according to fates and 
dcftmics 5 and fuchoddc fayings,chc fifters three,& fuch 
branches oF learning, is indeedc decc&fcd, or as you 
would fay in piaine tearmcSjgbhe eo heaven* 

(Job. Marne God forbid, the boy was the verie ftaftc 
of my age 3 my veric prop* 

Lm. Do I look like a cudgeUor ahbudl-poft^a ftaffe 
ora prop: doe yon know me Father* 

Gob^ Alacke the day, I know you notyongGentlc- 
man 5 buc I praie you tell me^s my boy Godrelihis fcule 
aline or dead, 

Lm m Doe you not know me Father* 

Gob, Al&eke fir I am fand blindcjT know you not, 
Lan* Nay* hideede if you had your dies you might 
f^ileof the knowing me: ic is a wife Father thae knowes 
his owne childe* WcIl,oid man*! will tell you newes of 
your foUjgiue me your blefiing^ruth will come to light, 
murder cannot be hid iong^a mans fonne may 5 bin in die 
end truth will out* 

Gob* Praieyou fir Hand yp 3 I am fare you arc not 
hanedet my boy* 

Lm* Praie you let s haue no more fooling about 
it, but giue nice your blefiing ; I am Lmcdtt your 
boy that was, your fonne that is, your chikie that 
Abaft be. 

Gob, I cannot thinks you are my fonne* 

Lax, lknow not what 1 fiiall thinkeofehae: but I am 
Lmeelst the hwts man,and I am lure Margerie your wife 
is my mother* 

Gob. Her name is Margmemdecdt* lie be fworne if 
thou be Lmcde% thou art mine owne flefii and blood: 
Lord worfhipt might he be, what a beard haft thou got; 
thou haft got more haire on thy chin, then Dobbin my 
philhorfehas on his tailc- 

Lm. It (hould feeme then that Dobbins tails 
Stowes backevv&td. lam fure he had more haire of his 
ca ile then I hauc of my face when I loft favv him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang’d : how dooft thou 
and thy Mafter agree,lhaue brought himaprefentjhow 
gtee you now i 

Lon. Wcll,wdl,but for faint owne part,as I hauc fee 
vpmyrefttoiunawaie, fo I-vvillnotrcft till I haue run 
fome ground ; my Maiftcr’s a veric lew, giue him a pre¬ 
fen:,giue him a halter, 1 am famifhr in bis ferutce. You 
may tell eueric finger I haue with my ribs: Father I am 
glad you are'eome, giue me yourprefent toone Maifter 
BaJfanio } yt'ao indeede giues rare new Liuories, if I feme 


not him,I will run as far as God has anie ground!'o'^~' 
fortune .here comes the man, to him Father, forT, rSte 
lew if I ferue the Jet* anie longer. ma 

Enter Buff ah to with tt follower or two. 

J *#H. fc ‘ ^ , , # . • • ^ ‘ i 

Eajf. You may doe fo, but let it be fo haft e <} t » 
fupper be readie at the fartheft by fiuc of the clock** 
fee thefe Letters deliuered, put the Liueries to ^ 
ing, and defire. Gratiano to come anone to my l 0( j " 
ing. 1 S' 

Lan. To him Father. 

Gob. God bleffeyour worlbip. 

7 $ajf. Gramercie,would’ftthou ought with me 
Gob. Here’s my fonne fir,a poore boy. 

Em, Not a poore boy fir,bot the rich laves man thj 
would fir as my Father ftiall jpecific. 

Gob. Hehatha great infeflionfir, as one wouldfi> 
to ferue. ‘ 

Last. Jndeedethefliort and the long js, I ferue th 
/rn^and haue a defire as my Father fiiall fpecific, - 5 
Gob. His Maifter and he(fauing your Vfoifhip Sttllt 
rcnce)are lcarce catercotins. 

Lan. Tobebriefe, the verie truth is, that the /» 
hauing done me wrong, doth caufe trie as my Father be 
ing I hope an old man fhall frutifie vmo you 

Gob. I haue here a chfh of Deues that I wotildbefloyi 
vpon your worftiip,and my fuite is. 

Lon, In verie briefe, the fuite is impertinent tom? 
fclfc, 3 syour worfhip fiiall know by this honeft oldman 
and though I fay it, though old manner poore maiuiiv 
Father. ' 

Bajf. One fpeafcc for both,what would you ? 

Last, Seruc you fir. 

Gob. That is the verie dcfe£f of the matter fir, 

Bnjf. I know thee well,thou haft obtain'd thy fuite, 
Shylocke thy Maifter fpoke with me this daie. 

And hathprefer’d tliec,ifit be preferment 
Ta leaue a rich lews feruice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman,. 

Clo. The old ptouerbe is veric well parted betwent 
my M a ;»tcv Shylocke and you fir, you haue the grace of 
God fir,and he hath enough, 

Baf. Thou fpcak’ft it well j go Father with thy Son, 
Take leaue of thy oldMaifter,and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Liyerie 
More garded then his fellow es; fee it done. 

Clo. Father in,i cannot get a feruice,no, I haue nett 
a tonguein my head, well: if anie man in Italiebme j 
tairer table which doth offer to fwearevponabooke, I 
fhall haue good fortunes goe too, here's'a fimple line 
of life, here's a final! trifle of wiues, alas,fiftecneiviacs 
isnothing, aleuen widdowesandnine maidesisalim- 
pie cotnming in for one man, and then to feape drow¬ 
ning thrice, and to be inperill of my life with the edge 
of a featherbed, here ate fimple feapes: well, if Fortune 
be a woman, flic’s a good wench for this gere: Father 
come,Ik take my leaue of the /su» inthe twinkling. 

SxitChm. 

Bajf. I praie thee good Loonartld thinUc on this, 
Thcle things being bought and orderly beftowed 
Recurne in hafle,for I doe fcaft to night 
My beft efteemd acquaintance,hie thee goe. 

Leon.My beft endeuors fiiall be done herein, Exit.lt 
Enter Cratiaw. 

Gr a. Where’s your Maifter. 

Eton. Yonder 
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^rVonder fir he wilkes 

Gra. Signior Bajfitwo. 

Jiaf. Gratiaoo. ,-A:. 

GrA. I haue a fute to you. 

*£ 

^'sS'why rheu you rauft; but heare the?^ GwUm, 
Thou art to wilde,torude, and bold ofvoycc, 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

Aid in fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults; 

Rut where they are not knowne.why there they fhow 
Something too liberal!, pray thee take paine 
TbalUy Witjiiorac cold drops ot modettie 
Tbyskipping (pint^lcaft through thy wilde behauioyr 
ibcroifconftcrd m the place! goe co, 

Aadloofc my hopes. 

Q f a, Signor Bajjhito^hwc me, 

Ifl doe not put on a fob er ha bite, 

Talke with rcfpefl,3od iwcare but now and than, 
W^ c .P t ' a ? cr ^ 0L ^ es m y packet Jobke demurely^ 
Nnymorc.whMe grace is fay mg hood mine eyes 
phis with my hat* and figh and fay Amen: 

Vfeall cheobleruance of ciuillitie 
Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
Topleafehls Grandaoi^euertruft me more* 

gff m Well,we fiiall fee your bearing. 

gra. Nay but! b arre to night ^ou jfiiali not gage me 
By what we doe to night. 

Baf No that were pittie, 

I would inmate you rather to put on 

Your boldcft fuite oftnirth,for wc haue friends 

That purpole merriment; but far you well* 

I hauc fomcbufinelfe. 

Cra * And I muft to Lorenfi and the reft. 

But Wc will vifitx you at fupper time, Exeunt , 

Enter lejptca and the (Jloivnc. 

Ief* I anvforry thou wik leaue my Father fo, 
Ourhoufeishciljandthou a merrie diuell 
Did'ft rob it of tome cafte oftcdioufncfte; 

But far thee welljthereis a ducat for thec^ 

KnALavcelet, foone at fupper fiialt thou fee 
Lorenz^who is thy newMaifters gueft, 

Giue him this Letteredoe ic fecrctly, 

And fo farwell :I would not haue my Father 
Sec me talke with thee, 

Cfo . Ad ue^tearcs exhibit my ton gue^mo ft bcautVfulI 
Pagan^moft fweeteleWjifaChtiftiandoe not play the 
tnaueand get thee.I am much deeeiued; but adue,thefc 
foolifh drops doe fomevrhat drownc my manly fpiric: 

adyc ‘ Exit. 

hf Farewell good Lanedet. 

Alackcjwhac hainous linne is it in me 
To be afhamed to be my Fathers ehilde. 

But though I am a dau gh ccr to hi s blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo 
If thou keepe promife I (hall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian,and thy louing wife. Exit. 

inter GrAttMo , L orenx.o t Shtrino i And Sdlanio . 
r> , Nay, we w Ui flinke aw^y in fupper time, 

i gmfe vs acmy lodging,atid.rcturne afi; |ri an houre. 
cT* tir? T 141 *?n°t made goad preparation, 

**• Weiiaue not fpoke vs yet of Totch-bearers: 


Sol. Ti$ vile vnlofteit may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my mindenot vndetrooke. 

Lor. ’Tis now buc foure of clock, we hauc two hoilrcs 
To furnifli vs;friend Enncelet what's thctiewes. 

Enter Latictlet with a Let tor. 

Lav. And it fhall pkafe you to breaks v p this, fliall i£ 
feemc to fignific. 

Lor. I know the hand,in faith 'tis a faire hand 
And whiter then the paper it writ on, 

I the faire hand that writ. 

Gra. Loue newes in faith. 

Lan. By your leaue fir. 

Lot. Whither goeft thou. ? 

Lan. Marry fu to bid my old Maftcr the tew to fup 
to night with my new Maftcr the Chriftiao. 

Lor. Hold here,cake this,tdl gentle Itffiia 
I will not faile her,fpeakc it priuacely j 
Go Gentlemen, will you prepare you forthisMasketo 
ihght, 

I am prouidedofa Torch-bearer. Exit. Clowne 

Sal. I marry,ile be gone about it ftra t. 

Sol. And fo will I. 

Lor. Mecte me and Gratiant at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. 

Sal. 'Tis good wc do fo* Exit 

Gra. Was not that Letter from faire leffw*} 

Lor. Imuft ncedet tel] thee all,(hehatti direfled 
Howl ftiailtake her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewdsflie is furnifht with. 

What Pages fititefhe hath in readineffe; 

If ere the lew her Father come to heauen, 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake; 

And neuer dare misfortune erode her foote, 

Vnlefl’c fhc doeic vnderthis excufc. 

That flic is iiriietoafaitlildfc/fw : 

Come goe with me,p ervfc this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ihall be tny Torch-bcarcr. 3 . Exit. 

Enter L?w t and ha man that was the Clowne. 

lew. WdI,thou fiiall fec,ihy eyes fhall bctliyiudpe, 
The difference ofold Shylocke and Bajfmio ; b 

What Iejfua, thou {halt not gormandize 
As thou haft done with me : what lejjtca} 

And fleepe,and fin ore, and rend apparreli out. 

Why lejjlea I fay. 

0 °' Why hfjiea. 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee call. 

Clo. Your worfhip was wont to tell me 
I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter leffica. 

tef. Cal! you ? what is your will > 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper fe/fiCA, 

There are my Keyes: but wherefore ftiouldl go? 

I am not bid for louc,they flatttrme, 

But yet Ile goe in hacc,to feede vpon 
The prodigal! Chriftian. tejfica roy girle. 

Looks to my houfe, I am right loath to goe. 

There is fome ill a brtring towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money bags to night. 

Clo, I befcech you fir goe,my yong Maftet 
Doth expc&your reproach. 

Shy. So doe I his, 

Clo. And they haue confpired together, I will not fay 
you fiiall fee a Maske, bucifyou doe, then ft was not fe 
nothing that my nofe fell a bleeding on blackemond»y 

P laft 
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The Merchant tfVenice . 


laft^at fix a clocks ith morning, falling out Ifilt 
afhwenfday was fours ycere in fo'afterndbflri 

Shy, What are their maskes ? heare you me Uffwa % 
Lock yp my doores ( and when you heare the drum 
And the vile fquealing of the wry-ueckt Fife* 

Clamber nor you vp to the eafements then* 

Nor thruftyour head into thcpublique’ftreefcc 
To gaze on Ghriftisn toolcs with varniflu faces: 

But flop my houfcs earcs,! means my cafemcntsj 
Let not the found of (hallow fopperie enter 
My fober houfe, By Jacobs ftaffe I fweare, 

I haue no mind t offeaftin-g fotth tonight: 

But I will goc : goe you before me firra A 
Say I will corner ; 

Cto, I will goe before fir. 

Mtftris looke out at window for all this k 
There will come aChriftian by, 

Will be worth a lewes eye. 

Shy . What fkics that foole of Bogart off-fpring? 
ha. 

Ief His words were farewell miftris/iothhig elfe* 
Shy. Thepatdi is kinde enough,but a huge feeder: 
Snaile-flow in profufout he flecpes by day 
More then the wilde-eac: drones hiue not with me. 
Therefore I part with him,and part with him 
To one thatl wouldhaue himhelpeto wafie 
His borrowed purfe* Well Icjfteagoz in, 

Perhaps Iwillrcturne immediately; 

Doe as 1 bid you, font dotes after you, faftbinde, fail 
fmde, 

A prouerbe newer ftalc in thrifrie minde, “Exit* 

Jefl Farewell 3 aad if my fortune benoc croft* 

I hauea Fatherly ou a daughter loftl Exit* 

Enter the Grati&m and Saline. 0 1 

• . ‘ ■' nj ... : i '"I j i 

Gra. This is diepcnthoufe vnder which LoUnz^o r 
Defircd vs to make a Band. 

SaL His hourekalmoftpaft, 

Gra , And it is meruailc heout-dwelshishoure. 

For loners euer run before rhe-dockc. 

SaL 0 ten times (after Venm Pidgions flye 
To ftealeloues bands new madc ? theu they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

Gra* That euer holds,who rifeth from a feaft 
With thatkeene appetite that he fits downe? 

Where is the horfe that doth v inroad againe 
His tediousmeafures with the vnbated fire. 

That he did pace them firft: all things that arc, 
Arewith more fpirtt chafed then enjoy'd. 

How like a yonger or a prodigal! 

Theskarfed barke purs from her natiuebay, 

Hudg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wiude: 

How like a prodigall doth fhe return e 
With ouer-wither'd ribs and ragged fades, 
Leanc^remvand beggerid by the ftrumpet windc ? 

£mer Lor 

Salim* Heere comes more of this here** 

after. 

Lor, Sweete friends, your patience for my longa- 
bodtj 

Not I,butmy affaires ha 4 je made you wait;: 

When you ftiall plcafe to play the theeues for wiues 
lie watch as long for y*u then; approach 


Here dwels my father lew* Hda,vyho^ 
lejfwa about. 

Jeffl Who are you?teII nie for more certain 
Albeit Ik fvVeafo thafcl do know your tongue. 

Lev* hnenz&i and thy Loue. 
lefi JLere^Pcertaine^nd mylouemdeedj 
For who loncT fo much? and now who knowes 
But you Lm^^vvhetherl arh yours ? 

Lor , Heauen and thy thoughts arc witnefs tfc at ^ 
art/ 

frf Heere,catch this casket,itis worth tbepaines 
I am glad 5 tis night,you da not looks on me* ■ 
For I am much alham'd of my exchange; 

But loue is blin demand loners cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfdues commit^ 

For ifthey could, Cjajp/Jhitnfelfe would blufo 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor* Defcend,for you mufi be my torch -bearer, 
lef W hat, muft I hold a Candle to my fliames ? 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light, 
Why/tis an office of difeouery Loue, 

And I fhould be obfeurid. 

Lor. Soyouarefweet, 

Euen in the loudy garnifb of a bcy:but come ar on« 
For the clofe night doth play the rmi-away, 

And we are ftaid for at 'Baffknio s foart. 

lef* I will raakefaft the doores and guild my felft 
With fome more ducats,and be with you ftralght, 
Gra* Now by my hood, a gendc,and no lew. 
Lor. Befhrew me but I lone her heartily. 

For fhc is wife, if I can judge of her, 

And fairefhc is, if that taiine eyes be true* 

And true foe is,as fhc hath proifd her fdfe: 

Arid therefore like her ielfejwifc/airc.andtrue, 
Shall foe be placed in my conftaut foule. 


Enter hfjica* 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, away, 
Our masking mates by this time for vs flay, 

Enter Anthonto , 


Ant $ Who's there? 

Gra. Signior Anthonio ? 

tAnt* Fitiftcfirdtiano* where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all Hay for you, 

No maske to night,the winde is come about, 
Bajfanio prefendy will goe aboord, 

1 hauc fent twenty out to feeke for you, 

Gra. I am glad on*t, I defireno more delight 
Then to be vnder faile,and gone to night. Sxemt, 

Enter Tortsa with Trlorrochs^nd both their trams, 

Por. Goe^rawafide the curtaines, and difeouer 
The feuerall Caskets to this nobie Prince: 

Now make your choyfe. 

Itior. The fir ft of gold,who this infer iption bt arcf, 
Who choofeth mc,foall gainc what men defirc. 

The fecond filuer^ which thispromife carries, 

Who choofeth me^fliall get as much ashe deferues. 
This thirdjdull lead,with warning all a^ blunt, 

Who choofeth me,tnufif giue and hazard all he hath. 
How flialil know if I doe choofc the right? 

for. Tht 
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I will furuay die infcnpuoHSjbackeagamc. 

is/jiat faics this leatlcil casket? . 5,11 he hath 
$ho clioolth me, muft ginc and haz«d al Je • . 

Uuft giue/or what ? for lead, hazard fo cad. 

This caskec threatens men that hazard ad 

Doe it in hope oflaire aduantages . 

rlldcn minde ftoo P cs not to flmwes ofdrone, 

Ic then nor giue nor hazard ought tor lead . - 
What faies the Silucr with her virgui hue ? 

Who choofeth me, AraJI get as much as he dcfcrucs- 
Laiuch as hejdefeiues; paufe there Morccbe, 

^ n( | w cigh thy value with an cuen hand, 

Ifthou beei) rated by thy eftimation 
Thoudooft deferue enougb,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladic: 

And yet to be afeard of my defetuing, 
but a weake diiabling of my fdfe, 

Asnuicli as 1 deferue, why that’s the Lady. 

I doc in birth deferue her, and in fortunes. 

In graces,and in qualities of breeding : 

But more then thefe,tn lone I doe deferue. 
Whatifl/bai’d no farther,but chafe here ? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grau’d in gold. 

Who choofeth me fhall gainc what many men defirc: 
Why that’s the Lady, ail the world defhes her: 

From the fome corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrinc.this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion defercs, and the valtewildes 
Ofvvidc Arabia are as dir.oughfares now 
For Princes to come view faire Port 74 . 

The watcrie Kingdomc,whofe ambitious head 
Spcts in the face ofheauen, is no barre 
To flop the forrainc fpirits,blit they come 
As ore abrookc to fee faire Pcrtid. 

Oneot thefe three containcs her heauenly piiftnre. 

Is’t like that Lead con tain es her?’t\vcrc damnation 
To thinkefo bafe a thought,it were too grofe 
To rib her fearecloath in the obfeure graue: 

Or/lull I rhiukc in Sillier file’s immur'd 
Being ten times vndervalncd to tridc gold j 
Ofinfull thought, neucr fo ri cha Iem 
Wasfet in worfe then gold!They haue in England 
A coyne that bcarcs the figure of an Angell 
Stamptin gold, but that’s infculpt vpon: 

But here an Angell in a golden bed 
Lies all within. Deli tier me the key: 

Here doe I choofe.and thriue I as i may. 

Par. There take it Prince, and if my forme lye there 
Then I am yours.; 

Mot. O.hell t what haue we here,a carrion Jeatli, 
Within whole emptic eye there is a written fcroule ; 

He rcade the writing. 

D 

Ailth atglifters if not 
Often hmeym heard thartold ; 

Many a man his life hath fold 
\But my out fide to behold ; 

Gutided timber d&e wormes infold: 

Hadyou beene as wife as boid 7 
Long in limbsiudgement old f 
1 our anfwert had not bccne infcrvld 7 
Eareyouwcli^your faite is celd } 


Mor . Cold lndecd^and iabour loft. 

Then farewell hcate } and welcome frott: 

Portia adew, I baue coo gf teud a heart 
To take a tedious leaue: rims looi’ers part^ Exit* 

For* A gentle riddance: draw die curtaine$>g©: 

Let all ot’ins conJpJexioii chooic mefo. Exeunt* 

Enter Sdlarina and Sclanio* 

Flo,Cornets. 

SaL Why nran I law 'Baffmh vnder fayle. 

With him is Gratutno gone along; 

And in their Hi ip I am lure Leren^o is not. 

Sol. The villaine lew with outcries raifd the Duke. 
Who went with him to fcarch Bajjmios fbip, 

SaL He comes too late, the fhip was vnderlaile; 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnder Hand 
That in a Gondilo were icene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous fejftctu 
Belid Anthonie certified foe Duke 
They w h ere not with BajJ'anio m his fhip* 

Sol* i neuer heard a paftion fo confufd. 

So ftrangCjOLicragiouSjand \o voriablej 
Asdic dogge lew did vtter in the ftreets, 

My daughtcr t O my dticatSj O my daughter. 

Fled with a Ghriftian,0 my Chriftian ducats! 
lufticCithe law,my ducatsjand my dauglvtcr; 

A fealed bdg^two fealcd bags of ducats a 
Of double ducatStftolne from me by my daughter. 

And icwds^woftoncsjtwo rich and precious Hones^ 
Stolne by my daughter: iufticc, finde die girlc. 

She hath t lie ft ones vpon her,and the ducats. 

SaL Why all the boyes m Venice follow him 3 
Crying his ftonesfois daughtcr^and his ducarr:. 

SoL Let good -^^f/j^7i?looke he keepe his day 
Or he foallpay for this. 

Sal. Many well remembred^ 

I reafoi^d with a FrenchmanyeftercfeV, 

Who cold mc 5 m die narrow leas that part 
The French andEnglifhj therennfearied 
A vclTell of our countrey richly fraught: 

I thought vpon Anthonio when he told me. 

And wifhtin filencc chat it were not his, 

Sol , Yo were beft to tell Anthonio wharyou heare. 
Yet dnenotluddaindyjfor it may gvicuehim. 

SaL A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth, 

I faw Bajptnio and Anthoiw part, 

Ttaffmio told him he would make tonic fpeede 
Of his returne: he anfwercd,doc not fo. 

Slubber noDbnfiadfefor my fake BaJJhnio^ 

But ftay the very riping of the time. 

And for the lewes bond which he hath of 
Let it not enter in your minde ofloue: 

Be merry,and imploy your chiefeft thoughts 
To courtfoip 7 and iuch faircoflentsofloue 
As foail conucniently become you there ; 

And etien there his eye bring big with teares f 
'l urning his face, he put his hand behinde hnxtj 
And with affedbon wondrous fenciblc 
He wrung Baffanios handjand fo they parted. 

Sol, .1 chinkeheonelyloucs the world for him # 

I pray thee let vs goeandflndehim out 
And quicken his embraced heauinefTc 
With fome delight or other. 

SaL Docvvefo. Exeunt, 

Enter Ntrriffa and a Seruiturc* 
iW^.Quickjqukk I pray thee ? draw the curtain ftrait, 
P * The 





































































































The Merch ant of Venice, 


The Prince of Arragon hath cane his oath. 

And comes cohis elcftionprefently, 

EnUT ArrAgypJjis frame t and Portia, 

Flo*. Cornets, 

For, Beboldjtherc ftand the casters noble Prince* 
If you cboote chac wherein I am contain'd* 

Straight fliall our mipciali rights be folcmniz'd: 

But it thou faile* without moFefpeecli my Lord, 

You muft be gone from hence immediately* 

Ar, I amenioyndbyoach to obferue three things; 
Fif ft* neuer to vnfold to any one 
■ Which casket kwasl chofc; next,if I fade 
Of the right casket^ euer in my life 
To wooea maidein way of marriage; 

Laftly, ifldoefaile in fortuneofm|choyfe. 
Immediately to leanc you,and begone. 

PoT m To thelc iniundlions cilery one doth fwearc 
I That comes to hazard for my worchleffe fclfe. 
i Ar, Ana lo haue I addreft rue,fortune now 
To my hearts hope: gold, filuer, and bale lead. 

Who ehoofeth me muft giue and hazard all he hath. 
You fhall lookc fairer ere J giue or hazard. 

What faies the golden chcft,ba, let me fee: 

Who ehoofethme,(hall gaine what many men delire: 
What many men ddirc,thac many may be meant 
By the foolc multitude that cboole by ftw w. 

Not learning more then rh e fond eve doth teach. 
Which pries not to tb’incerior.biu like the Martlet 
’ Builds in the weather on the outward wall 
Euen in the force and rode of cafualtie. 

I will not choofe what many men delire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpc witli common (pints. 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou Siiuer treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more, what title th^u dooftbeare; 

ho ehoofeth me fbal! get as much as he defer ucs i 
And well laid coo ; for who (hall goe abour 
To cofen Foriunc,and be honourable 
Without the ftampe of merriejet none prefume 
Toweare an vndeferued dignitie: 

O choc eftates, degrees, and offices. 

Were not deriu’d corrupt;^and that clearc honour 
Were purchaft by iftic merric of the wearer; 

How' many then flbould coucr that ftand bare { 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low pJeafantry Would then be gleaned 
From the true feede ofhonor ? And how much honor 
Pickt from the chaffe and mine of the times. 

To be new vamifht; Weil,but to mychoifc. 

Who ehoofeth me (ball get as much as he deferuei* 

I will aflame defert; giue me a key for this, 

And infhinly vnlocke my fortunes here. 

‘Per.Too long a paulg for that which you fin de there. 
Ar. What’s here,the portrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefeming me a fccdulc, I will reade it: 

How much vnlike art thou to Portia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes and my deferuings ? 

Who ehoofeth Ene,fhaII haue as much as he deferues. 
Did I deferue no more then a fooles head, 

Is th3t my prize,are my defertsno better? 

Per. To offend and iudge arc diftinft office*. 

And ofoppofed natures, 

Ar, What is here? 

Thefisr fcautn times tried this, 


Staten times tried that iudement & —- 

That did tester chaafe amis, 

Some there he that fhadawes kijfe 
Such haue hut ajhadowts hlijfe t 
There he foeies aline Iwis 
$ Utter'd d remandfa was thus 
Take what wifiyatt will to hed, 

I will euer hey oar head : 

So he gene,you arefped. 

Ar , Still more foolc I (hall appeare 
By the time I linger here. 

With one fooles head I came to woo. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adue. He keepe my oath, 

Patiently to beare my wroath. 

Per. Thus hath the candle fing’d the moath : 

O thefe deliberate fooles when they doc choofe 
They haue the wifdome by their wit to loofe. * 
Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie, 

Hanging and wiuing goes by deftinic. 

For. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

i Bnttr Utyeffenger, 

' Mef Where is my Lady ? 

Per. Here,what would my Lord ? 

Trlef Madam,there is a-hgh:ed at your gate 
A yong Venetian,one that comes before 
fofignifieth’approaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth icnfiblc regreets j 
To wit (belidcs commends and curteous breath) 
Gifs ofrich value; yet 1 haue not feene 
So likely an Embaflador ofloue. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo fweete 
, To (how how cofily Sommer was ac hand. 

As this fore-ipiirrer comes before his Lord. 

^ Par. No more I pray thee,I am halfe a-fcard 
T hou wilt fay anone be is fomekin tc thee. 

Thou fpehd ft filch high-day wit in praifing him: 
Come,come Nerryjfafov I long to lee 
Quicke Cupids poft, that comes fo manneriv. 

Ner. Uajfanio Lord,!otic ifthy will it be, Exmt, 


J&us Tertius, 


Enter Solanio and Salar.ino. 

Sol. NoWiwhatnewesontheRyalto? 

Sal. Why yet it Hues there vneheekt, that^»l^» 

hath a fbip ofrich lading wrackt on thenarrowaeaijthe 
Goodwins I thinkethey call the place, a very dnngcrotts 
flat,and fatall,where the carcaffes of many a tall Ihipjyt 
buried,as they fay,it my goffips report be an honeft wo¬ 
man ofher word, 

Sol. I would fhe were as lying a goffip inthat,asait[ 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeue fhe wept 
for the death of a third husband; but it is true, without 
any flip* of prolixity, orcroffingthe plaine high-way of 
talke,that the good Anthonie, the honeRAmhonieio that 
I had a title good enough to keepe his name company! 

Sal, Come,the full flop. 

Sol. Ha,what lay eft thou, why the end is,he hath loft 
a (hip. 

Sal. I 



The (^Merchant of Vimice, 



^Tlwouldfmight proue the endof his Ioffes. 

st Letmefay Amen betimes, Icaft the dmeil croffe 
rtiv oraier for here he comes in the nltencs of a /csp.Ho w 
„ iw%/9f^,what newes among the Merchants. 

Enter Shy locks* 

Shy. You knew none fo well, none fo vttll as you t ot 
I for my part knew the Tailor 

tK 5 ud fo'his o>wn part knew the bird was 

fledg’d, and then ins the complexion ofthem al roicaue 
thedam. 

Shit She is d'anrn d for it* 

SaL That , s.cmaine 1 ifchediucUmaybc*etfTudge. 

Shy, My owns flefh and blood to rcbelk 

SqL. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe yeeres* 

Shy, I fay nay daughter is my ficfli andbloud. 

SaL There is more di ffmnce bet weene thy fle fla and 
hers then betweene let and luorie^more berweene your 
bioodSjthcutbereisbctweeiKred wine and rennifh:but 
cell vs>docyouhcarc whether Anthonio haue had anie 

Ioffe at lea or no? ■ 

Shy, There f haue another bad match } a bankrout, a 
prodi^^Ihwho dare fcarcc lliew his head on the Ryako, 
abeggerthat was vfd to coffie fofmug vpon the Mart: 
let him look to his bond,he was wont to call me Vfurcrj 
lethirolookc to his bond, he was wont to lend money 
for aChrifttan curtfie,lct him looke to his bond* 

SaL Why lam lure if he forfaite 3 thou wilt not take 
his fleflij whnfs chac good for? 

Shy* To baite fifh wkhall, itic will feede nothing 
dfe,it will feede my reuenge \ he hath difgrackl me, and 
bindred qic halfe a million, hughe at my lofles, mockt at 
tny gaincSj lcorned my Nation, thwarted my bargainee, 
cooled my friends, heated mine enemies, and what's the 
reafon?Iam slews ; Hath not a lew eyes ? hath not a 
/f^handsyOrganSidemcntions^enccs.affeftionsjpaCi- 
ons ; fed with the lame foodcjiurt with the fame wea* 
pons, fubiefl to the fame diteafes, healed by the fame 
meancs, warnScd and cooled by the fame Winter and 
Sommmerasa Chrifban is: if you pticke vs doe we not 
blcede?ifyou tickle vs 3 doe we not laugh? if you poifoti 
vs doe we not die? and if you wrong vs fliall wenotre- 
uenge?ifwe are like you in the refl,we will referable you 
in that. If a lew wrong a £hrtfHm 7 what is his humility, 
reuenge? If a Chriflim wrong a what fliould his fuf- 
ferance be by Chriftbn exaTT>ple s why reuenge? The vii— 
ianieyoii teach me I will execute* and it (hall goe hard 
but I will better the ihftruftion. 


Enter a mm from Anthonjo. 

Gef]clcmcn,my maifter ^ 4 nthonio is at his houfc* and 
deGrtk co fpeakc with you both. 

SaL We haue b eenc vp and downe to feeke him* 
Enter Tubal). 

Sol. Here comes another oftheTribe,a third cannot 
be marchtjvnleffc the diuell himlclfc turne lew. 

£xctim Gentlemon * 

Shy, How now Tnhall, wlnt newes from Geneva} haft 
thou found my daughter ? 

Tnh, i often came where I didhearcoffter.but can¬ 
not finde her. 

Shy, Why there,there,there, there, a diamond gone 
C ° thoufand ducats in Franckford.the curfe ne- 

uer e l vpon our Nation till now,I neuer felt it dll now, 
two thoufand ducats in that, and oth er ptec ious, prcci- 


r ous iewcls: I would my daughtef were dead at my fdbt> 
and the jewels in her eare: woald fhe were b earft ac my 
foote, and the duckets in her coffin: no newes of them, 
why fo?and I krsownot how much is fpent in the f’earcii: 
why thou Ioffe vpon Jofle, the theefe gone with fo 
much, and fo much to finde the theefe, and no fatisfa- 
«ftion,no reuengc,nornoill luck ftirnng but what 
a my flioulders,nofighcsbuta roy breathing,no teares 
but a my (hedding. 

Tnh. Yes,othcr men haue ill lucke too ,Anthonio as I 
heard inGcnowo ? 

Shy • What^vhatjwhatjill lucke,ill lucke. 

Tnh. Hath an Argofie call away comming fronrTri- 
polb. 

Shy. 1 thankeGod,! thanlccGod.i* it true,isittruc? 

Tnh. I fpoke with iome of the Saylersthat efcaped 
the wracke. 

Shy. I thsnkc thee good Tahall, good ilew-fs, good 
newes : ha,ha,here in Genow?. 

Tnh. Your daughter fpent in Gcnowa,as ] heard,one 
night tonrcfcore ducats. . 

Shy. Tliou fiick’ft a dagger in me,I fliall neuer fee my 
gold agaiiie.fourcfcore ducats at uficting/ourcfcore du¬ 
cats. 

Tnh. There came diners of A^thonios creditors in my 
company to Venice, that fwcarehec cannot choolc but 
breake. 

Shy, I am very glad ©fit, ilc plague him, iletorture 
him,I am glad of it, 

Tnh. One of them (hewed me a ring that hee had of 
your daughter for a Monkie. 

Shy. Out vpon her,thou torture ft me Tuhdtl, it was 
rny Turkics, [had It of Leah when 1 was a Batchelei : I 
Would not haue giuen it fora wilderneffs of Monlftes. 

Tub. But Anthonie is cei t3indy vndone. 

Shy. Nay.that’s true ; that’s very true, goe Tt.hall ,fee 
mean Ofiicer, bcfpeakehjm a fortnight before, I wiil 
haue the heart of him if he forfeit.for were he out ol Ve¬ 
nice, I can make what merchandize l will i not Tnh all 
and meete me at ourSinagogu^goe good rnhatl at our 
Sinagog veTubalt. Excmt. 

Enter Hajfanio, Portia , Cratiano , and ail their xraine. ; 

For. I pray you rarrie, panic a day or two 
Before you hazard,for in choofing w rong 
I loofe your companic; therefore torbearc a while 
There’s fomcthing tels me (but it is not lone) 

I would not loofe you,and you knowyourfdfe 
Hate counfaiiesnot in fuch a qualliriej 
But leaftyou fliould not vndcrftandmevvcli. 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue,but thought, 

1 would derame you here lome month or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofe right,but then i amforlwornc. 

So will Incncrbe,foimyyoumilTemcj 
But it you doe,youlemake me wi/h a finne. 

That I had becneforlworne: Beflirow your eyes. 

They haucore-Iookt me and dcuided me, 

One halfe of me is yours, the other halfe your*, 

Mine ownc I would lay: but ofmine then your*. 

And fo all yours; O thefe naughtic time* 

Puts bars betweene the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goe to hell for it,not I. 

I fpeake toolong.but ’tis to pcize the time, 

To ieh it,and to draw it out in length, 

To flay you from eleftion. 
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^Srfj^ Let me choofe. 

For as I an^IIiueypon thcracke. 

For. Vpou c£c rack* confeffe 

What trcafon there is mingled with yourlduC* 1 
Bajf> None but that vglieneafonofmiftrufL 
Which makes me fcarejtheenioyingoffDy loue; 

There may as : yvclibe anikfeand life, 

'Twecueiiiow and iue s a$ rreafon and my loue; 

For* I, but 1 fesrc you fpeake vppnthcracke. 

Where men enforced doth jpc.ake any. thing. 

Bajf Promiie melifc,and ile confeffc the truth. 

For, Well then,coiifciTtj and Illic¬ 
it $ Confdfc and 1 one 
Had beenc the veric film of my confeffion ; 

Oh^ppic torment, when my emturer 
Doth teach meanfvvers for deliuerance; 

Bat let me to my fortune and the caskets* 

Par *,.A way; then* l ainlockt in one of them* 

If you doc loue me,you will Aside meou:, 

Nerryft and the reft, Band alt aloofc. 

Let muiteke found while he doth make his choife. 

Then if he loofo he makes a Swan-like end, 

Fading in mufique. That the.comparilon 

May ftand more proper,my eye fhall befoeftreame 

And watrie dfjtfobcd for him : he may win. 

And what isnnifique than t Than mufiquefe 
Euenas the flourifo,when true fubiceb bowc 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As are chofe dulcet founds in breake of'day. 

That crecpeinto the dreaming bridc-groomcs care* 
And furnmon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With nolefle prefen te,but with much more loue 
Then yong A/cides, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, paied by howling Troy 
To the Sea-monAer: IILmd for faerific^ 

The reft aloofe are the Dardatiian wines: 

With bleared vifeges come forth' to view 
Theiffueoftlfcxploit : Cue Hercules. 

LiucthouJ hue with much rooredifmay 
view thefight ? then thou thatmak'fl the fray. 

Here Aldjickr. 

A Song the whilji Baffotti o comments on the 
Caskets to him ft Ifc* 

Tell me where is fancie hred 1 
Or m the heart or in the head : 

How begot Jom mttrijhtd, Ref lie peflie. 

It re engendred in the eyes % 

With gaz-in {7 fe d^ond Fancie dies ^ 

In the cradle where it lies : 

Let vs all ring Fancies kncH. 
lie begin it. 

Ding dongjteli. 

All. Ding-dong, hell. 

*3ajf So may the outward fhowes he lea ft themfelues 
The world is ftifl decciifld with ornament. 

In LaWj what Plea fo tamed and corrupt. 

But being feaforfd with a gracious voice, 

Obfcures the Ihow of cuill ? In Religion^ 

What damned error, but feme fober brow 
Will blcfielt, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofeneffc with faire ornament: 

There h no voice fo fimple,but afiumes 
Some marke ofvertue on hisoutward parts; 


The Merchant of Venice.. 


How manic cowards, whofe hearts are all as falfe Cr 
As flayers of fand, weareyet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mor$^ 

Who inward fearchtfeaue lyuers white as milke 
And thefeaffume but valors eicremeit, 

To render them redoubted. Looke onbeautie 
And you fhall feekis purchaft by the weight, J 
Which therein workes a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighteft that weare mofl of it ; 

So arc thofe crifped fnakie golden locks 
Which makes fuch wanton gambols with the wind e 
Vpon ihppofedfairenefle^often knowne 
To be the dowric of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the gulled fhore 
To a moft dangerous fea ; the beautiousfcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beautie; In a word, 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifefl. Therefore then thou a audit eolfl 
Hard food for Midas , I will none of cbec 3 
Nor none ofthce thou pale and common drudge 
Tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
Which rather tbieatneft then doft promife ought 
Thy palencffe moues me more then eloquence. 

And here choofe I,ioy be the confequcncc* 

Per, How all the other paiTions fleet to atyre, 

As doubcfull thoughts,and rafli imbrac’d dcfpaire; 
And fhuddring fearc,and grecne*eyed iealoufie. 

O loue be moderate 3 allay thy cxtaiic, 

Inmeftfure rainc thy foy 3 ftoju this cxccfTe, 
i lede too much thy bjefltng a make it Icffe, 

For fearclfnrfdc, 

Baf What fin del here ? 

Fa ire Ponias counterfeit. What demk God 
Hath coinc fo neere creation ? moue thefeeics? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 
Seems they in motion ? Here arc fcuerkl lips 
Patted with fuger breath, fo fweet a bajre 
Should funder fuch fw^ect friends; here in her bakes 
The Pamter pla,es theSpidcr.and hath wouen 
A golden mcfli t T intrap the liearcsof nicu 
Fafter then gnats in cobwebs: hue her cies 4 
How could he fee to doc them ? hauing made one* 

Me thinkes it fhould haue power to ficale both his 
And leaue it IcJfc vuhirnifiit: Yet looke how farre 
1 he fubflancc ofmy prailc doth wrong this fhadow 
In vndcrpriflng it, fo farre this fhadow 
Doth limpe behinde the fubftance.Here's the fcroule. 
The coritinent,and fummaric ofmy fortune. 

Yeti that choofe rnt by the view 
Chance as faire y and choofeas trm: 

\ Since this fort tin efals to yot$ 3 . 

3 e con tent ^md feske no new. 

If you he well pleafd with this. 

And koldymrfortune foryour hit fe 3 
Turney m where your Lady 
And chime her With a lotting kjffe* 

*30$* A gentle for ode: Fa ire Lady,by your Icauc, 
I come by note to giue, and to L'ceciue, 

Like one oftwo contending in aprize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples cies s 
Hearhg applaufe and vniuerfali Ihout, 

Giddie in fpirit. Ml gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe peaks of praife be his or no* 


S( 
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Si»*slPr 

•asussssife^ 

Stichas I amjdiouglitotiny iclfe,*looc 
j would no: be ambitious iii my vnfh, •. 
To wiHiWfelfc much bcccer.yccfor yoUj 
I would be trebled twentytunes my 


^ ihoufandcitr.es 


more faire,tcn thoufftad, times 


More ncl V h=c ondy to fend htgb m your atepunr, 

L.ht ;n vermes, beauties Iunngs, friend,. 

Lied account: bu: the full fummeot me 
is fum of nothing : whid^p tevmc m groHc , 

Lo vnkfeoed girlc, vnl-chool d, viipf^a, d, 

HappV in this, fee is not yet fo-old 
But fire may Icarne. t happier then this, 

Shee is not bred iq .dull but foe can Icarne;. 

Happieft ofalUis^hat her gaitlc fpirit 
Commits it fclfc to yours to be diictf ed , 

Asfrom her Lord,her Goucmour>er King. 

My Iclff,sM wh^t is mine, to you and yours 
flow conuerwd. But now I was the Lord 
Qpihis faire m^nfion.mailcr of my kina ins, 
QycctTcorc t my felfe : and cum now 5 buc vowy _ 

This houfejthefe&ruants,and this fame my fclfe 
Arc ycHu^my Lord, I giuc them with this ring, 

Which when you pan frqm,IciQfo,or.giUc away:, 

Letie prefage the ruine of your loue. 

And be my vantage to ex chime on you- 
<g a jf t Mddam,you haue bereft me of all words, 
Ondy mybloud foeakc^ to you in my vaincs. 

Ami there is feeh confofion in my powers. 

As after feme oration fairdy fpoke 
By abclouedVri-ncc, there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing plcafed multitude, 

Where eucry fomething being; blent together, 

Turnes to a wilde of nothing, feue o.fioy 
Expreft,and notexpreft : but when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold co fey s dead. 

Her* My Lord and Lady, it istiow^ur time 
That hauc flood by and feme ourwifeeaprofper, 

To cry good joy,good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanh&nd my gentle Lady, 

I wife you alUheioy that you can wife : 

For I am fere you can wife none from me : 

And when your Honours mcane to lokmmze 
The bargaine ofyout fairh: I doe bdeech you 
Euen ar th at time I may be married too- 
"Baf* With all my heart 3 fo thou oanft gotawife* 

Gra. I thanke your Lord(h ip, you gai>c got me oile, 
My eyes my.Lord can looke as (wife as yours: 

You few the miftrcSjl beheld the maid : 

You lou d, I lou d for intermiffion, 

No more pertamestorhemy Lord then you j 
Your fortune flood vpon the caskets there. 

And fo did mine too^ as tbernaucr falls : 

For WQoingheere vntill I fwet again e. 

And fwearing tiihny. 1 very rough was dry 
Withoathcs of loue, at laft, ifpromife iaft, 

I got a promife of this faire one heerc 
Tohaueher lone; prouided chat yourfbrtune 
A tchieu d her miftreifi:* 
p * r * fe this true Nerti$o> 

Her Madam it is fo,fo y ou ftand pleas’d with alb 
And doe you meane good fafth ? 


Gra*. Yes faith my Lord. 

*B*(f Our feaft fliall be much honored in voLirmar- 
riage* 

Gra* Week play with them the firft boy for a thou- 
fand ducats- 

Nen W&t and ftakc downc? 

Gra. Noj\ve Thai nere win at dm fpon, and flake 
downc. 

But who comes hecre ? Lorenzo and his InfidcII ? 

What and my old Venetian friend Salerh ? 

Enter Lorenzo Jtffica.andSalerio m 

*$af Lorenzo and Salerio^ welcome hether. 

Iftbac the youth ofmy new mtereft heerc 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your leatie 
Ibid my verie friends and Coun crimen 
Sweet Portia welcome ■ 

For. So do I my Lord,they are imirdy welcome* 

Lor. I thaukc your honor ; for my part my Lordj 
My purpofc was not to baue Icene you hecre. 

Bur meeting by the way. 

He did nurcatcmccpaft allfeyingnay 
To come with him along. 

^ Sal I did my Lord, 

And I haue rcafoo for it, Signior Anthomo 
Commends him to you. 

Bajf. E: c l ope his Letter 
I pray you tdlme how my good friend do?h. 

SoL Not fickc my Lord^nlcifc it be in mindc, 

Nor wel, vnlefle in mimic: his Letter there 
Wil flicw you bis eftate. 

Opens the Letter. 

Gra. Aferrifa* chcerc yond IlrangCfjbid her wctc&m* 
Your hand Salerio, wha^s the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royal Merchant good tAnthmw\ 

I know he wil be glad of our hircdfe, 

We are ihc Lfoni^c haucwon the fleece. 

SaL I would you had won the fleece that hee hath 
loft. 

For. There are feme fiirewd com eats in yond fame 
Paper, 

That ftealcs the colour from Ttapart&s check?. 

Some dccre friend dead, elfc nothing in the world 

Could tunic fo much the conftlturion 

Of any coijftanemati. What,worfe ai>d yvoife? 

With leauc- B&$mio I am halfc your fclfe. 

And I itiuft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
That this feme psper brings you. 

Tajf. O fweet Fonia^ 

Heerc are a few of chc vnpleafanfft words 
That cucr blotted paper. Gentle Ladie 
When I did firft impart my loue to you, 

1 freely told you ali the wealth I had 
Ran in my values: I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true; and yet deere Ladie, 

Rating my felfe ar nothing, youfoallfee 
How much I was a Braggarr,when I told you 
My Gate was nothing, I (hould then hauc told you 
Th^t I was work then nothing: for indeede 
I haueingag'diTry felfe toadeerefriend, 

IngagM my friend to his mecre eumie 
Tofeedemy meanes* Heereis a Letter Ladie^ 

The paper as the bod j e of my friend* 

And euertc word in it.a gaping wound 
Iffuing life blood. But fe it true Soleri^ 

Hath 
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Hath all hi* ventures faild* what not one hk, 

From Trip oils, from Mexico and England, 

From Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 

And not one vefTell fcape the dreadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal, Not one my 1 ord, 

Befides, it fhould appearc, that if he had 
The prefent money to difeharge the lew, 

He would not take k : ncuer did I know 
A creature that did bcarc the (hape of man 
So kecne and greedy to confound a man* 

He plyes the Duke at morning and 3 t night. 

And dothimpejeh thefrccdome of the Race 
If they deny him iuftice. T wenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfetfe^nd the Magnificoes 
Ofgreateft port haue allperfwaded with him. 

But none can dnue him from the cmfious pka 
OffoTfeiturCjOf iuftice,and his bond* 

lejji. When I was with haueheard him fwcarc 
To 7#^//and to Chm y his Coumri-men s 
That he would rather haue Anthonies flefh, 

Then twenty rimes the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him: and I know my Lord, 

If law, authorities and power denie not. 

It will goe hard with poore Anthonie. 

For* Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 

The deerefl friend to me^he kindeft man, 

The beft condition’^ and vnwearied fpirit 

In doing curtcfies : and one in whom 

The ancient Romane honour more appearcs 

Then anv that drawes breath in Iralie. 

/ 

For. What fumme owes he the lew? 

3ajf For me three thoufaud ducats. 

Per, What, no more ? 

Pay him fixe thousand, and deface the bond : 

Double fixe thouiand* and then tieblc that , 

Before a friend oft his deforiptfon 
Shall lofe a ha ire through Balfmo% fault. 

Fkft goe with me to Church, and call me wifc'j 
And then away co Venice to your trlend : 

For newer fhall you lie by Portias fide 
With an vn quiet foole. Y ou Or all haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer* 

When it is payd,bring your true tfiend along. 

My maid Nerrtffa , and my felfe mesne time 
Will line as maids and widdowes; come away. 

For you fhall hence vpon your wedding day : 

Bid your friends w el comedo w a merry cheerc. 

Since youaredeerc bought, I will lone you deere. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Baffin! o, my [hips hme allmtfiarr:ed ) my (fredi¬ 
tors grow cruelly my eft ate is very low 9 my bond to the lew is 
forfeit , and ft nee in paying it, it is impejfible 1 fhould tme y all 
debts areclcerd betweeneym and / 7 if I might fie yon at my 
death : mtwithfimdmg, vfijour fteafisre/fymr hue doe not 
perfwadeyou to come , let not my letter * 

Pm O lone! difpach all bufines and be gone. 

Faff. Since I haue your good Icaue to goe away * 

I will make ha ft \ but till I come again? , 

Na bed fhall ere be guilty of my flay. 

Nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twaine* Exeunt * 

Enter the Iew y and Sol ante y and zAnthmio* 
and the I a) lor* 

lew, laylor, looks to him,cell not me of mercy. 


This is the foole that lends out money gratis* 
laylor,looke co him* 

Ant m Hearc me yet good ShyUk^ 
lew. Ik haue my bond,fpeake not again&rny b 

lhauefworneanoachthatl will haucmy bond: D< 

Thou cairdft me dog before thou hadft a eaufc 
But finccI am a dog,bewaremy phangSj 
The Duke fhall grant me inflict, J do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor, that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him-arhisrcqudL 
Ant . I pray thee heare me fpeake. 
lew. lie haue my bond, I will not heare theefr 
Ik haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more* 
lie not be made a foft and dull ey’d foole, 

Tofhake thehcadjfelentjand figfoandyecld 
To Chriftian mterceffors : follow not, 

Ik haue no fpestking,! will h aue my bond. Exit Jen 

SeL It is themoft impenetrable curie 
That euer kept with men* 

Ant f Let hioi alone, 

Ik follow him no more with boodefle prayers: 

He feekes my Ufe,hia reafon w ell I know ; 

I oft deliuer'd from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times made moot to me. 
Therefore he hates me, 

Sol, I am furc the Duke will neuer grant 

this forfeiture to hold.’ 

An. The Duke cannot deny the courfcoflaw : 
For the commodiue that ftrangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied. 

Will much impeach the iuftice of the State, 

Since that the trade and profit of the citty 
Confiftcih of all Nations, Therefore gee, 

Thefe greefes and Ioffes haue fo bated mee, 

Thatl fhall hardly fparca pound of fiefh 
To morrow, toniy bloudy Creditor. 

Well laylorjon^pray God Biftamo come 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care nor, 

1 Enter 7 ortia, NerriJJa y Lorenzo , leffica^ andamny 

Portias * 

Lor m Madam, although I fpeake it in your prefence, 
You haue a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity, which appcares moft fliongly 
Inbearingihus the abfenceofyoui Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour, 

Ho w true a Gentleman you fend relecfe, 
Howdeerealoucr ofmy Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the woike 
Then ctiftomary bounty can enforce you. 

For, I neuer did repent for doing good. 

Nor (hall not now: for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wafte the timetogether, 
Whofe foulcs doe beare an egal yoke ofloue* 

There rouft be needs a like prop ortion 
Oflyniaments 3 of nianncrs,and of fpirit; 

Which makes me thinke that this Anthenio 
Being the bofotne loner ofmy Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord* If it be fo, 

How little is the coft I haue beftowed 
In purchaftng the fcmblanceof my foule; 

From out the ftace ofhellifh cruelty, 

This comes too neerc thepraifing ofmy felfe,’ 
Therefore no more ©fit: hcere other things 
LmnfiX comink into your hands, 

Th( 
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Thehosbandryand mannage ofmyhoufe 

Still mv Lords icturne; formmeowoe part 
fhaue toward heauea breath d a fecr« vow. 

To Hue in prayer and contemplation, 

Qnclv attended by , 

Vntill her husband and my Lords returne • 

There is a monaftery too miles ott, 

And there we w ill abide. I doe delite yo 
Mot to denie this impohuon. 

The which my Lone and iomc ncceffity 

Mowlayesvponyou. 

torenf Madame, with all my heart, 

T fhall obey you m all faire commands. 

Per. My people doc already know my nundc, 

And will acknowledge you and Iejfm 
In place of'Lord Sajpwo and my ielfe. 

So far y° u well till we fliall mecte againe. 

lor\ Faire thoughts & happy houres attend on you. 

j e (jl I wifb your Ladifhip ail hearts content. 
pm\ Iibanke you for your wifh, and am well pleas’d 
Towifiiir backeon you: faryouwell leffica. Exemt. 
fjow Bdthafir&i I haue euer found thee hone ft true, 
Solemn finde thee ftil!; take this fame letter, 

And vfc thou all the mdeauor of a man* 

jn fpced to Mantua, fee thou vender this 

Into my coftnshandjDodfor Belart& y 

Andlooke whac notes and garments he dothgiue thee, 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin'd fpecd 

Vnto the Trench to the common Fcrrie 

Which trades to Venice ; wafte no time in words , 

But get thee gone,! flball be there before thee, 

2 ? alth. Madams goe with all conuenient ipeed* 
per. Come on Nerijfii y \ haue worke in hand 
Tbsc you yet know not of; wee'll fee our husbands 
Before they thinke of vs > 

Nmiffa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portia . They fliall Nerriffai but in fuch a habit, 

That they fhall thinke we are accomplished 
With that we lacke; Tic hold thee any wager 
When we arc both accoutered like yong men, 

11c proue the prettier fellow of the two , 

And weave my dagger with the brauer grace. 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy. 

With a reede voycc, and tome zwo minfing fteps 
Into a manly ftridc; and fpeake of fray es 
Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lyes 
How honourable Ladies fought my loue. 

Which I denying, they fell ficke and died, 

I could not doe withal I: then lie repent 
Andwi/b for all thac,that I had not til'd them; 

And twentie of the(cpanic lies lie tell, 

That men fliall fwearel haue difeontinned fclioole 
Abouea twelue moneth: I haue within my minde 
A thoufand Aw tricks of thefe bragginglacks. 

Which I will praftife, 

Herr if* Why^fliall wee curne to men ? 

Portia. Fie, what a que ft ions that ? 

If thou wertnere a lewd interpreter: 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole dcuice 
^ hen I am in my coach, which ftayes for vs 
At the Parke gate $ and therefore hafte away, 

we muft meafurc twentie miles to day. SpceUftt* 

Enter Clowm and lejjipa* 

Clown. Yes truly * for looke you,the finnefs of the &►- 


ther are to be laid vpon the children,therefore I prornife l 
you, Ifearcyou,! was alwaiesphine with you, andfo 
nowlfpcakemy agitation of the matter :therfore be of 
good cheere, for truly 1 thinke you are damn'd, there is 
but one hope in it that can doe you anie good,and that is 
but a kindeofbaftard hope neither. 

leffwa. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Clow, Marric you may panlie hope that your father 
got you not, that you ace not* he Icwes daughter. 

left That were a kinde of baftard hope indeed,fo the 
fins of my mother fiiould be vificed vpon me* 

Clow. Truly then I fcareyou are damned both by fa¬ 
ther and mother: thus when I {hun SetHa your father, I 
fall into Chartbdu yom mother; well,youare gone both 
waics. 

left I fliall be fauklby my husbandjhchaih made me 
a Chriftian, 

Clow, T ruly the more to blame he^we were Chnfti- 
ans enow beforCjeneasmany as could wd line one by a- 
nother: this making ofGhriftians will raile the price of 
Hogs, if wee grow all to be porke-eaters, wee fliall not 
lliordichauea rafheron thecoaJes for money. 

Enter LeretfW* 

left He tell my husband Lancelet what youfay a hecre 
becomes, 

Loren, I fliall grow icalousof you foorrly Lancelet , 
if you thus get my wife into corners ? 

left Nay, you need .qot Feare rsLoren^ Lmmelet 
and ] arc out, he cells me flatly there is no mercy for mcc 
in heauen* becau.fe I am a [ewes daughcer; and hee laies 
you are no good member of the common wealth, for 
in conuerting lewes toChriftians, you raife the price 
of Porkc. 

Loren. I fliall anfwcre tha^better to the Common¬ 
weal th t than you can the getting vp of the Negroes beH 
lie : the Moore U w^ch childe by you Launcelet } 

Clow. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then 
reaion : but iffhc be lefie then an honeft woman, fhee is 
indeed more then I tooke her for. 

Loren, How eucrie foolc can play vpon the word, I 
thinke the beft grace of witte will fhortly turne into fi- 
]ciuejand difcoorfe grow commendable in none onely 
butParracs: goe in firra, bid them prepare for dinner ? 

Clm, That is done fir^hey haue all ftomacb ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord,what a wicte-luapper areyou, 
then bid them prepare dinner. 

Clow, That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Loren. Will you couer chan fir ? 

Clow* Not fo fir neither,! know my dutie. 

Loren. Yet more quarreling with occafion,wik thou 
fhew the whole wealth of thy spit io an inftant ; I pray 
thee vnderftand a plainc man in his plaine meaning: goe 
tochy fdlowes, bid them couer the tabic y forucinthe 
meat,and we will come in to dinner. 

Clow. For the tabic fir, it fhall be feru’d in 5 for the 
meat fir, itfiiaJIbeecouered , for yourcommingin to 
dinner fir,why let ft be as humors and conceits fhall go- 
uerne. ^ Exit Cbwne. 

Lor , O deare diferetion^ow his words are futed, 

T'ne foole hath planted in his memory 
An Armieof good words, and I doe know 
A many foolcsthat ftand in better place, 

Garnifot like him, that for a trickfie word 
Defie the matter:how cheer'ft thou Iejjica s 
And now good fwcet fay thy opinion, 

How 
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Ebe EMerchant of Venice. 


How deft thou like the Lord Baftamfi wife? 

hffi. Paft ail expreffingyit is very meete 
The Lord Bafftmio liue an vpright life 
For haying inch a bleffing in his Lady, 

He Andes the ioyes of heauen heere on earth. 

And i£pn earth he doe not meaner Itfo 
Is reafon he flionld neuer come to heauen ? 

Why,iftwo gods fhould play feme hcauenly match. 
And on the wager lay tvvo earthly women, 

And Portia one : there txmft be fomethmg die 
Paund with the other , for the poore rude world 
Hath hot her fellow. 

Loren* Euen fuch a husband 
Haft thou of rot, as (lie is fora wife. 

hf* Nayfour aske my opinion to of that ? 

Lor 4 I will anoncjfirftlct vs goe to dinner ? 

Icf* Nay,fctmcprfaifcyou whilcl hauca ftomacke? 

Lor, No pray thee^et it feme for table ujke. 

Then how fom ere thou fpeafeft Tnong other things, 

I ftaall digeft it? 

fcjfi- Well, He fet you forth* Exeunt* 


<*Juus Quartus - 


Enter the Duke? the UMagmficeor y Anihonw i BafJzviOj and 
Gmti&no* 

Duke* Wh at f is An thou to heer c ? 

Ant, Ready, foplcafe your grace ? 

‘Duke, I am forry fopthec,thou art come to anfwerc 
A Rome aduerfary s an inhumane wretch, 
VncapableofpitcyjVoyd,and empty 
From any dram of frier cic. 

Anti I bane heard 

YourGracc hath tane great paines totiualifie 
His rigorous coulTc; but fince he ft arid s obdurate. 

And thato 6 hwful,meanes can carric me 
Out ofhis sntiies reach, 1 do op pole 
My patience to his fury^andltiV arnfd 
To fuffie-vwith aquietnetTe of Ipiiit, 

The very tiranny and rage of his* 

J5 u, ^Go one and cal the lew ifico the Ctmrr* 

Sal* He is ready at the d core, he comes my Lord* 

Enter Shy locks* 

XJ/^MaWfoonTe.and lethiin ftand before bur face. 
Shyfoche the world thmke^tind I thinke fo to 
That thou but kadeft this fafhion of thy nialfice 
To the laft hriure ofadRandthcn Tis the right 
Thou'lt fru^vv c tby mercy arid remoiTcmore firange, 

Than is thy ftrange app'ttjrbnt cruelty; 

And where'thou now exaeVft the penalty. 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh , 

Thou m t riot onely loofe the forfeiture, : 

But touch-d with humane gentkneffe andloue : 

For giue nr moytie^bfthe - 

Glancing an eye of pi tty orihis Ioffes 
That haue of I ate fo liudled on his backc, 

Eno w to prdfc a royall Mmharfr downe j ii: E* ^ 
And pluckecommiferationofhis'ftate 
From braffie bofomes, and rough hearts of flints 7 
From ftubborneTurkes^hd,Titersncti ! ertraind - ■ L -A 


To offices of tender curcefie, " "" - 

We all exp eft a gentle anfwcr lew ? 

/w - lhaue poffeftyour grace ofwhatj putmf* 
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fwerne r ^ Cj 
T o haue the due and forfeit of my bond. 

If you denie it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter, and your Cities freedome 
Yoffl aske me why I rather choofe to haue 
A weight ofcarrion fleflh, then to receiue 
Three thoufand Ducats ? He not an Twer that z 
But fay \i is my humor 5 Is it anfwercd? 

What if my hoti.Ce be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be pleas'd to giue ten thoufand Ducates 
To haue it baiffd f What,arc you arifwer’d yet? 
Some men there are loue not a gaping Pigge : 

Some that are mad, if they behold a Cat: 

And others/when the bag-pipe fings i J th nofc 
Cannot containe their Vrine foraffc£hon* 

Mafters ofpaffion fwayes it to the moods 

Ot vvhac it likes or loaths, now for your anfvver 1 

As there is no firme reafon to be rendred 
Why he cannot abide a gaping Pigge ? 

Why he a harm!effe neceffatie Cat ? 

Why he a woollen bag-pipe ; but of force 
Mu ft yeeld to fuch incu Stable fliame, 

As to offend himfdfcbeing offended: 

So can I giue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodg'd hare, and icertainc loathing 
I hearc Aimfonh f that I follow thus 
A loofing fuite again ft him? Are you anfwcred? 

This is noanfwcr thouvnfeelingman, 

To exetife the currant of thy cruelty. 

lew* I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwix, 
Hajjl Do all men feil the things they do not loue? 
lew. Hates any man the thing he would not kill? 

Euetie offence is not abate at fir ft, 
lew. What wouhift thou haue a Serpent fling diet 
twice ? 

Ant* I pray you thinke you quefiion with thekw: 
You may as well go ffand vpon the beach, 

And bid themame flood baite his vfoa]l height, 

Or cuenss well vfe qudffon with the Wolfe, 

The Ewe bkate for the Lainbe : 

Yon may as well forbid the Mounts ire Pines 
To wagge Lrieir high tops, and to make no noife 
When they are fretted with the guffs ofheauen: 

You may as well do ariy’thirig mol hard. 

As fecke to foften that, then which what harder ? 

His lewifo heart. Therefore I do bcfeceh you 
Makeno more offers, vfe rio farther meanes. 

But with all briefe and ptSihfi conucnicnck' 

Let me hSue iudgement, and the lew his will* 

Bafi For thy three thoufand Ducates heereis fix* 
lew. If euerie Ducat in fixe thoufand Ducates 
Were in fixe partand euety partaDucate, 

I would not draw them, I would haue my fc'dnd? 

Du .How ftialt th 011 hope for mere i c, rendrir g none ? 
hw* What judgement fhall I dread doing no wrong? 
You haue among youmariy a purchaft fiwe. 

Which likeyour Affes,ahdyour Dogs and Moles, 
You vfe ih abieft and irr fl^uifh parts, 

Becaufeyou bpiighe cSttm; Shall I fay to you, 

Let them be free, marrie them to your heires i 
Why fweate they vnder burlhcusf Let their bed^ 

Be made as foft as yours: and let their palkts 

Bfe feafdffffwith fuch Viind$: yoii will aafwcr 

1 The 


35 $ SSw-r MAm* .: 

r ftand tot iudgcmer.Cj #?&•«,5 f »*“' ,,. 

d7. VponOTpowefI~.ay.difn>**!Court, 

•Voleffe Vetm** leatwd O '■ .... 
VVhom 1 haue i tint iot io^erermine thisj ■ 



jjvvoqrj: 


roineheeretoday* - 

C sal MvLiort),'hseretfiajws!w*h#by/ii: 

. Mcffenger with Letterrftom the DaA 6 r, 

S^cooSsfrtoPidia. ■■ :■ if _ 
i Bring vs the Letters .Cali the Mrsffengers. 
ijf Good clicetc «oan> eorage yet:; 

The/ewfhall haue my &fttj,blood^pbfS,and all, - > ! 

I thou ffiWeloofcC ut meone drop of bl&eA. 

C j nt ' l a L n a tainted Wfcaaihcr of the floe-kc,' 
Mcetcftfor death, the wcakeft kiibde ©ffruitcl 
Drops earlieft to the grotirui; and fo tonne;' 

You cannot better be employ’d Bafitnio, ' 

Then w hue ft ill,and write mine Epitaph 

Enter Nerriffa. - 

‘ jy Ut Camc you from Padua from BelUm ? - ; 

]\f e r, Ftorn hath* 1 xa 

My Lou\*Bttt*rio greets your Grace* wU* ' ■ 

W Why doff thou whet thy knife io earn eft ly ? ' 

It#. To cur the forfeiture from that bank rout there* 
Cra* Not on thy foale; but on thy foule harfli lew 
Thou mak'ft thy knife keene; but lro mettaH can, 

No, not the hangmans Axe beard halfc the keenndTc 
Oftny fiiarpe ermy. Can no prayerspictcfi tiiee? 
im* No, none that choii haft wit enough to make, 
gra t O be thou damn’d, inexccrabledoggc, 

And for thy life let iuftice be accus’d: 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in n>y faith 5 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras y 

Thatfoules of Animals infoic themfehits 

Into the trunkes of men- Thy currifhipim 

Gouerifd a Wolfe, who bang’d for humane flanghter, 

Euen from the gall owes ;d id his fell [oule fleet; 

And whifft thou layeft in rhy vnhallowed dam. 

Infus'd it felfc in thee ;For thy defires 
Arc Woluiffi, bloody, ftem'd^and rauenous/ 
few. Till thou canft raile the fealc ffomofftuy bond 
Thou but offend 3 ft thy Lungs to fpeake fo loud : 

Repairc thy wic good youth,or it will fall 
Toendltfferuine. Ifhmd hcerefor Law, 

Dn, This Letter from fBillario doth cortimend 
Ayongand Learned Doflorin our Court ; 

Where is he? 

Ner* Heuctendeth heere hard by 1 
Toktiowyouraufwe^whethcryoo’l admit bim- 
Du m With all my heart. Some three or four of you 
Go gine him eurteous tfondudl to this place, 

Meanetimc the Court foil! he are BeHarim Letters 

Y Onr GracefimUvndtrftand, that at the feeeiieof ymr 
Letter I am very fake: but in the inftkrit that your mef- 
fettgereame- in lomng vifnation^ was mth me a ymngDo- 
fiorofRome, his name is Balthafar; I dcqmmdhtmmth 
thecattfe in ('onireuerfa y : 1 hctweenSiheie^md Anthcinio 
the Merchant; we mrnA or^many^oeh^stogether : Bet'S 
pirntfhtd vttth my opinion, which hcitreWwih ’ his mne Uar* 
mngi tbegrtatncjfe whereof I cannot efoftjrihemmm^cdmii 


jonga 

arcc 


j fdr -Mieffa hhcftt ft 
l a body t with ft old a head* I team him ^fa^grddiom 
^ptmm who ft trial/hall betterpublijh hk teitfmWdniion- 


Enter Portixftr "Balthazar, 


Duke* You hearetbe tear rfd BeRano what hewrites . 1 
And heerefT take k)is che Doftor come* 

Giue me your hand : Game you from old SilSfeV? 


vc 






iT 


Por. I did my Lordi ri 
Du, You are wekome-^tfke your pfite j 
A re you acquainted wjth.thcdiffercnbe 14 
That hoick thispTcfem queftion in the Obutt. 

T^r,. lam eriformed chroughiy o/foeeaufe; 

Which is the Merchant heere? and whi.cb : tbt I6W? 

Du* Anthomo aiid-oId^AW^%/both ftaiid"f 6 rth; ! f T 1 
Por *.Byaur name S f hyJacki?- 1 ' > ; -H 

lew* Shyhcke B my name* ' V/ 

Por* Of a ftrange n at ureds the fute you follow, ;r f — 
Yet in fuch rule, that the ^Venetian Law ^ 

Cannot impugneyou as you do proc^fid-J ' i ;t 1 cT 
You ftand wiebin his dangerfou ftabWtf ^'' 

Ant, Ijfohefayea. - 

Par* Do you confcffe the bond? - ' ' 

Ant* Ido, ’ ' ' ' W; ! t i ^ 

Por, Then muff the lew be mercifolk 

lew * On what compuifion mu ft I-? T^lli^c'that, 

Per, The quality of mercy isnot ftfajn'd, sh¬ 

it droppeth as the gentlerainc from he^OAif - 
Vpon the place beneath,: k4i twice : 1 .\ 

It bkffcth hirri that giuesj and him that t^kdSj ’ -v: \ i 

*Tis mightieft in thendghtieff, ft berfoni&s 

The throned Monarch better thenhi’s Cf^oWbe, [ 

His Scepter foewes the forte of tcrnpcVralTpowcr, : 

The aimbuce to a we and Maieftfe, • . * . ,: l? 

1 WherctiV dtrth fit the dread and fe are of Kings; ■ : - 

But mercy is aboue this feeptred fway 3 
It is enthrone din the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfej 

And earthly power doth then fliew likeft Gods ; oT 

When mertie feaforis luftice. Therefore lew, 

Though Tuffice be thy pleaj confiderthisj, j 
That in the ccurfe of Iuftice 3 nofie of vs 
Should fee laluation; we do pray for me^cie. 

And that fame prayer ? doth teach vs all to render ’ 

The deeds ofmercie^ 1 haue fpoke thus mucEv i 
To mittigacc theiuftice ofchv plea: ' ■ 

Which if thou follow, this ftrift courfe ofVetliee 
Muff needcs giue fcritence *gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds vpon.my head, Icraue the Law, :T 
The penaltie and forfeice of my bond* 

For, Is he not able ro discharge the money? 

Baft YeSjheciel tenderftfor himin thcCourtj 
Yea, twice the futume, if that will not fufficc, 

T will be boundto'pay it ten times ore, 

On forfeit of my hands, my hcad ? my heart: 

If this will not fuffice, it m oft appears 

That malice bcares downe truth. And lbefeccHyoil 

Wtcftoncc the Law to your authority* 

To do a great right, do a little wrong, 

And curbe this cruell diucll of his will- 
For. It muft not be^ there is no pOvtier tn Venice^ * 
Canalteradecree'eft^blifbed: \ 

'Twill be recorded for a Prefident, 

And 



















































































































william Shakespeare Comedies , Histories, & Tragedies 


The cHUferchant ofVmke, 


And many an error by the feme example, 

Will rufh into the ftate: It cannot be. 

lew* A ptitielc ome to iudgement>yea ^Darnel* 

Q wife young fudge, how do I honour thee* 
par, I pray you let me looke vptm the bond. 

Jfrf* Heere’tis moftreuerend Do£tor»heere it is, 
P&r . Sbylock$ y there's thrice thy manic offered thee. 
Aa oath, an Gath, I haue an oath in heauen: 
Shall I lay periude vpon my foule? 

No not for Venice. 

P&r* Why this bond is forfeit* 

And lawfully by this the lew may chime 
A pound of ficihj to be by him cutoff 
Neercft the Merchants heart; be mercifully ' 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond* 

/a*. When it is paid according to the tenure. 

, It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge: 
you know the Law, your expofition 
Hath beene tnoft found* I charge you by the Law* 
Whereofyou arc a welLdefermng pillar, 

Proceede to judgement: By my foule I (Ware, 

There is nopovver in the tongue of man 
To alter me: I flay hcere on my borid* 

An, Mo£l heartily I do.befcech the Court 
To giue the Judgement, 

For. Why then thus it is ; 
you muft p rep areyombofomc for his knife, ^ 
law, O noble Judge,Q excellent yong man. 

For. For the intent and pur pofe of the Law 
Hath full relation to the pcnakic, 

Which hecrc appcarcth due. vpon the bond. 

lew, "Tis verie true : O wife and vpright Judge, 
How much mote elder art thou then thy lookes f 
For. Therefore lay bare your bofomc; 
lew, I^hisbreft, 

Sofayes the bond, doth it not noble Judge? 

Neereft his heart, ihofe are die very words. 

Per, It is L fo = Are there balLance heere to weigh the 
flefb? 

lew* I haue them ready- 

Per, Hauc by Tome Surgeon Shjl&ck^on your charge 
To flop his wounds, Icaft he {hould bleede to death, 
lew. It is not nominated fo the bond ? 

Per, It is not fo expreft: but what of that ? 

"Twerc good you do fo much for charitic. 
lew, I cannot finde it, "tis noun the bond. 

Per, Come Merchant> haue you any thing to fay ? 
Ant , But little i I,am arm’d and well prepar'd. 

Glue me your hand Baffamo^ fare you well, 

Greeucnot that I am falne to this for you: 

For hecrein fortune fbewes her felfe more kinde 
Then is her cuftomc. It is ftil! her vfe 
To let the wretched man out-hue his wealth. 

To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow 
An age ofpouerty. From which Lmgring penance 
Of fuch miferie, doth flic cut me off: 

Commend me to your honourable Wife* 

Tell her the procdTc of Anthonie's end : 

Say howl lou'd you; fpeake me faire in death : 

And when the,tale is told, bid her be iudgt, 

Whether Bajfanio had not once a Lone: 

Repent not you chat you fhall loofe your friend* 

And he repents not that he payes your debt. 

Foe if the lew do cut but deepe enough, 

He pay it inftantly, with all my hearts 
<Baf. Anthonie, I am married to a wife* 


^ i Which is 2 % deere tome as life it felfe* ~ 

But life it felfcjiny wife,and all the w orld, 

Are not with me efteenfd about thy life. 

I would loofe all, I facrifice them all 
Heere to this demil, to deliueryou. ’ 

Por. Your wife^vould giue you little thanks For th 
If flic were by to heare, you make the offer. 

Grn, I haue a wife whom I proteft I loue, 

I Would fht were in heauen, fo (he could 
Intreat fome power to change this curriflh lew. 

Ner, ’Tis well you offer ifbehindeherbacke 
The wifli would make elfean vnquiet houfe, * / 

lew ,Thefe be the Chriftian husbands: I haue a 3 ! 

Would any of the ftoefee ofSrfrrrf&u 
; Had beene her husband^rather then a Chtiffian, 

We trifie time 3 1 pray thee purfuc fentencc. 

P&r, Apound of that fame marchants flefhis thine 
The Court awards it, 3 nd the law doth giue it, 1 
lew. MoftrightfullJudge, 

Tor, And you muft cut this flefii from off hisbreaft 
The Law allowes it, and the Court awards it. 

lew. Mofl learned Judges fentence,come prepare 

per. Tarry a little,thcre is fomethhig elfe. 

This bond doth giue thee heere no iot ofbloud, 

The words txprcfly area pound offlefli: 

Then cakcchy bondjtakeihou thy pound of flefh 

But in the cutting it 3 if thou doft flied 

One drop of Chriftian b!oud,thy lands and good* 

Are by the La wes of Venice confifcare 
Vnto the ftate of Venice, 

{jtA, O vpright Judge, 

Matke ltw ,6 learned Judge. 

Shy . Is that thelaw ? 

Por. Thy felfe flialt lee the Adi : 

For as thou vrgeft Luftice^ be affor d 

Thou flialt haue iuftreemore then thou defireft, 

(Ira. O learned lodge,mark lew,a learned Judge. 
lew. I take this offer thei^pay the bond thrice. 

And letthe Chriftian goe* 

Heere is the money, 

P&r, Softjthelew fhall haue all iufticCjfoftjno hafte, 
Hefhall haue nothing but the penalty* 

Gra . OIew,an vpright Judges learned Iud^e, 

For, Therefore prepare thee toctitoffthefiefh, 
i Shed thou no bloud,flor cut thou leflfe nor more 
But iuft apoundofflefli: if thou tak’ft more 
Or leffethen a iuft pound, bo it fo much 
As makes it light or heauy in thefubftancc, 

Or the deuifion of the twentieth part 

Of one poore fcruple, nay if the fcale doe turne 

But in the eftimation of a hayre, 

Thou dieftjand all thy goous ateconfifoue* 

Gra. A fecond Daniel* a Daniel lew* 
Nowinfidelllhauethecon theiup, 

Por* Why doth the lew paufe,take thy forfeiture! 
Shy. Giue me my principal! and let. me goe, 

Bajf, I haue it ready for thee,heerc it i t* 

For , He hath refus'd^t tntheopenCourti 
Hefhall hauemcerly iufttceanti his bond, 

Gra, A Daniel Rill fay | 3 a fecond Darnel* 

I thanke thee lew for teaching me that word* 

Shy, Shall I not haue barely my principal!? 

For, Thou (halt haue nothing but the forfeiture, 

To be taken fo at thy pcrill lew. 

Shy * Why thentheDeuillgiuchiragood ofit^ 

He ffoy no longer quefiioth 

^ B H Per. Tarry 



9 "he Merchant of Venice- 


l8l 


^■.■ISSnotba hold on jtoii. 


kbeprouedagainft an Alien, 
that J ditea,oc indirefl attempts 
atfeeKC tVie life of any Citiz.cn, 

?| e party gainft *S* which he doth con trine. 

fomes to the priuie coffer of the State, 

2 d the offenders life liesirfthejaer^ 
fie Duke onely.gainft sU other yokc. 
fn which predicament I fay thou ftandfl . 

I" lt appeares by manifeftproceeding, 

LtindLaiy.anddireaiyto, 

flou haft contriu'dagajnfi the rery life 

nfche defendant; and thou haft incur d 

Thedangei formerly by merei.carg 

Lwne therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra t ^ ia£ t b°° 1113 ’ft haueleauc to. hang thy fclrcj, 
And V ec wea!th being forfeit to the ftate, 
thou haft not left the value ofa cord, 

Tharcfore thou muft be hang‘d at the flares charge. 

That thou flult fee the difference ofour fpirit, 
J pardon thee thy life before thou aske it: 

Forhalfethy wealih, it is Anthor.io' s, 

Theother halfe comes to the general! ftate, 

Which humblcnelTe may driue vnto a fine- 
Por. I for the ftate,not for Antbonio. 

Sbr. Nay,take my life and aIl,pardon not that, 

You take my houfe,when you do cake the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe; you take my life 
When y oudoe take the meanes whereby I liue. 

Por, What mercy can you render him Anthoritot 
Gra. A halcer^rarw,nothing elfe for Gods fake. 

Jnt. So plcafc niy Lord the Duke, and all the Court 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I asn content: fo he will let me haue 
Theother halfe in vfe, to render it 
Vpon his death, vnto the Gentleman 
Thatlately ftole hi i daughter. 

Twoihing* prouided more,thatfor this fauour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

Thu other,that be doe record a gift 
Heere in the Courtofall he dies pofleft 
Vnto his forme Lorenzo his daughter. 

Dh k. He fhall doe this,or elfe 1 doc recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced heere. 
per. Art thou contented lew? what doft thou fay? 
Sky. I am content. 

Per. Clarke,draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leaue to goe from hence, 

I am not well,fcnd the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

Duke. Get thee gone,butdoe it, 

Gra. In chriftning thou (halt haue two godfathers. 
Had I been iudge,thou fhouldft haue had ten more, 

To bring theeto the gallowcs, not to the font. Exit, 

Dt*. Sit I intreatyou with me home to dinner. 
tor. 1 humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 

I muft away this night toward Padua, 

And it is meete I prefently fet forth. 

I am forty that your leyfure ferue* you not: 
jd«W«>,graiific this gentleman. 

For in my njindc.you are much bound to him. 

Exit Dxl>e and hu train*. 

*af. Moll worthy gentleman,! and my friend' 


Haue by your wifedome beene this day acquitted 
Of greeuous penalties, in lieu whereof. 

Three thoufand Ducats due vnto the lew 
We freely coptyoUr curteouspaincs withalj. 

An. And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
In loue and feruice to you eucrmore. 

Por. He is well paid that is well faiisfied, 

And Ideliueringyou,amfatiafied, 

And therein doe account my felfe well paid. 

My minde was aeueryet more mercinarie. 

1 pray you know me when we meete againe, 

I wifti you weli,and fo I take ray leaue. 

Bajf. Deare ltr,of force I muft attempt you further, 
Take fome remembrance ofvs as a tribute, 

Not as fee: grant me two things, I pray you 
Not to demt me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You preffe mce farre.and therefore I will yecld, 
Giue me your glouesjleweare them for your fake. 

And for yourloue Iletakethisringfrom you, 

Doe not draw backeyourhand,ile tak'eno more^ 

And you in loue fhall no: deny me this ? 

'Bajf. This ring good fir.alas it is a trifie, 

I will not fhame my felfe to giue you this. 

Por. Iwil haue nothing elfe but oncly this. 

And nowmethinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Baf There’s more depends on this then on the valew. 
The deareft ring in Venice will I giue you, 

Andfindc itout by proclamation, 

Oncly for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por. I fee fir you are liberail in offers, 

You taughtmefirft tobeg.andnow methinkes 
You teach me how abeggar fiiould be anfwer’d* 

Baf. Good fir,this ring was giuen me by my wife. 
And when (he put it on,(he made me vow 
That Iftiould neither (cll.nor giue.nor lofeit. 

Por. That feufe femes many men to faue their gifts, 
And if your wife be not a mad woman, 

And know how well I haue deferu’d this ring, 

Shee would not hold out enemy for cuer 

For giuing it m me: well,peace be with you, Exemt. 

Ant. My L.Bajfanio^et him haue the ring, 
Lethisdefcruingsand my loue withall 
Be valued again ft your wiucs comman dement, 

Bajf, Goe Gratiano.tun and ouer-take him, 

Giue him the ring,and bring him if thou canft 
Vnto Anthonies houfe,a way,make hafte. Exit Graft. 

Come, you and 1 will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flie toward Belmont, come Ant bento. Exemt. 

Enter Portia and Nerrijfa . 

Por. Enquire the lewes houfe out,giue him this deed, 
Andlet him figne it, wee’ll away to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home: 

This deed will bewdl welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Cjraticmo. 

Gra. Faire fir,you are well ore-tane j 
M y h.Bajfanio vpon more aduice, 

Hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner, 

Por. That cannot be; 

His ring! doe accept moll thankfully, 

And fo I pray you tell him: furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youth old Shjicckei houfe. 

Gra, That will I doe, 

Ner, Sir^I would ipcake with you: 

cl »' 
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lie fee ifl can get my husbands ring 

Which I did make.him fweare to|kecpe for euer. 

“Por • Thou maift l warramjwe fiial haue oldjfwcarihg 
That they did giue the rings away to men.; 

But weele out- face them^and ouc-fwearc them to: 

A way,make hafle,tliou know’ft where I will tarry* 

Itfer, Come good fir,■will you fbcw nic to this hoitje. 

Exeunt. 


j£&. Bus Quintus. 


Enter Lore*™ mjfc fejjlcd* 

Lor . The rtroone fhines bright. In fuch a night as cliis > 
When the fweet wfnde did gently kitte the treesj 
And they did make no nnyfe*in fiich anight 
Troylm me thinkes mounted the Troian wails* 

And figlVd his loule toward the Grecian tents 
Where Crepdty chat night. 
lef In filch a night 

Did Tkhbti fearetully ore-trip the drive, 

And faw the Lyons ftiadow ere hiuffclfe , 

And ramie dismayed away; 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Stood TLido with a Willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde feabanke^and waft her Louc 
To come agaitte to Carthage. 

Ief t In filch a night 
Medea gathered the inchained hearbs 
That did renew old Efon. 

Loren, In fuch a night 
Did lejftca fteale from the wealthy lewc. 

And with an Vnthrift Loue did runne from Venice, 

As farre as Belmont, 
lef Inluch a night 

Did young Loren™ fweare he Iou 7 d her well. 

Stealing her Joule with many vowes or faith , 

And nere a true one, 

Loren* In fuch a night 
Did pretty hffica (like a little fhrow) 

Slander her Loue 3 and he fcrgaue it her. 

lejji. I would out-night you did no body come : 

But harke,! heare the footing of a man. 

Enter Mejfenger. 

Lor . Who comes fo faft m filcncc of the night? 

Mef A friend, (friend? 

Loren. A friend,what friend ? your name I pray you 
Ttfef Stef ham is my name, and I bring word 
My Miftrcfle will before the breake of day 
Be heerc at Belmont ,fli$ doth Bray about 
By holy croffes where (heknedes and prayes 
For happy wcdlocke houres, 

L&ren , Who comes with her ? 

Mef None but a holy Hermit and her maid 5 
I pray you it my Matter yec rnturn’d ? 

Loren, He is not.nor wc haue not heard from him. 

But goe we in I pray thee feffica 7 

And ceremonioufly let vs vs prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftreffe of the houfe, 

Enter Clowne, 

Cl$ 9 Sola/ola: wo ha fto/ola/ola. 


Who calk? 


Lwtn, 

Clo. Sola,did you &zM.LortoZa*& M Xoren^ r 
Lor. Lcaue hollowingman.hecre, 

CU. Sola,where, where? Iff 

Lor . Hcere? 

Ch. Tel himtherk aPoftcomefrommyMaft cr w, 

his home full of good jnewes^my Matter will be h ' ' 
morning fweet foule, Cre 

Loren , Let’s in,an d there expesft their commin 
And yet no matter: why fhould we goe in? 

My friend Stephen> figriine pray you 
Wichin the houfe,your Miftrcfle is £t hand , 

And bring your mufiquef&orth into the ayre. 

How fweet thcmoone-Hghtfleepes vpon thisbanke 
Hcere will we fic^and let the founds of mu ficke 1 

Creepe in our cares fo ft flilnes.,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmonic: 

Sk IeJJica y lookc how the floore of heauen 
Is thicke inlayed with pattens of bright gold 
There's not the fnialleft orbe which thou belioldft 
But in his motion like an Angell fings^ 

Still qniring to the young eyed Chcrubins * 

Such harmonic is in immortall foules^ 

Bu t whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe in it, we cannot heare it: 

Come hoe,and wake©**®# with ahymne* 

With fweeteft tutches pcarce your Miftreffe care 
And draw her home with mufickc. 

hffu I am neucr merry when I heare fweet mufi 

Play mnfiche. 

Lor , The reafon b, your fpirits arc auentiue: 

For doe but note a wilde and wanton heard 
Or race ofyouihful and vnhandled colts. 

Fetching mad bounds,bellowing and neighing loud 
Which is the hot condition oftheir blond, " * 

If they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayre ofmuficke touch their cares. 

You (hall pcrceiue them make a mutual! ftand, 

Their fauage eyes turn'd to a mb deft gaze. 

By the fweet power ofmuficke : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orphtm drew rrees^ftonesjand floods, 
Since naughtfo ftockiftijiard^and full ofrage, 

But muficke for time doth change his nature, 

The man that hath no muficke in himfdfe. 

Nor is not moiled with concord offweet foundij 
Is fit for trcalbns^ftratagcmsjand fpoyles. 

The motions of hk fpirit are dull asnighr, 

And his affeflionsdarke as Srobtu, 

Let no fuch manbetrufted : marke the muficke. 

Enter Portia andNerrifa* 

For. Thadight we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candeil throwes his beanaes, 

So fhines a good deed in a naughty w orld* (dW 

7Ver, When themoonefhone wc did not feethctan 
For. So doth the greater glory dim thelefle, 

A fubftkutefhines brightly as a King 
VntiJI a King be by, and then bis ftace 
Empties it felfe,as doth an inland broofee 
Into the maine of waters; mulique,harke. 

Ner* It is your muficke Madame of the houfe* 
for* Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
Methinkes it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ntn Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam- 
y«V The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the l^rkc 


e Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


< Tbe a5Merchant ofVenice. 


183 


—nrCn^ichec is attended : and I thc 1 ^ 

Haw many things by feafon, Reafon dsrc ^ 

And would not be awafcdv 
A t 'Mtifick? ceafts* 

Ur * That is the voice, 

0 H“know““™»° rSndeman known the 

;! r we haue bene praying for our husbands welfare 
Winch fpecd wehope the better for our words, 

ire they return’d? 

l„r. Madam,theyarenotyet: 

(j u t there is come a Mcflenger before 
j 0 fignifie their comming. 
per. Go'ml^trrift. 

Giue order to roy leruants, that they take 

Monoteatall of our being abienchence, 

Nor vou Lore*™, Itffica nor you 
J tsl Tftcketfottnds. 

Ur, Your husband is at hand, lheaichis Trumpet, 

Weareno tell-tales Madam,feare you not. 

Per. This nigh t methinkes \s but the daylight ficke. 
It lookestt little palef/ti-s‘a day. 

Such as the day is,when the Sun is hid. 

Znter'BaffwiOi A»thonh,GrattansS.ndtheir 

followers* 

Baf We Chould hold day with the Antipodes, 

If you would walke in abfen ce of the funne- 
for, Letmcgiuelightjbutlct me not belight, 

Fora light wife doth make aheauie husband. 

And ncucr b c 3af into fo for me. 

But Go,d fore all: you arc welcome home my Lord, 

Baft I thanke youMadam s giucwelGomto my friend 
This is the man, this is jlntbonio t 
To whom I am fo in finitely bound. 

For, You fliould in all fence be much b ound to him. 
For as I heatehc was much bound foryou. 
jinth* No more then I am wel acquitted of* 

For, Sir, you arc verie welcome to our houfe: 

Itmuft appeare in other wales then words, 

Therefore I fcant this breathing curtefie. 

Gra , By yonder Moonc I fweare you dome wrong, 
Infaith I gaue it to the Judges Clearke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part. 

Since you do take it Lone fa much at hart* 

For, A quarrel hoe alreadie, what's the matterV 
Gra . Aboucahoope ofGold t a paltry Ring 
That file did giue me, whofc Poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Vpon a knife; Loue jwee, and learn met not. 

Nor, What talkc you ofihe Poefie or the valew: 
Youfwore to me when I did glue kyou. 

That you would weare it til the haure of death, 

And that it fliould lye with you in your graue,* 

Though not forme, yet for your vehement oaths, 

You {Wild haue bcene refpe£kiue and haue kept it* 

Gaue it a Judges Clearke: but wel I kno w 

The Clearke wil nere weare hake offs face that had it* 


r > ■■ i 


Gra* He wif arid if he hue to be a man, 

JSferrif** I,ifaWomanIiuetobearoan. 

Gra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth^ 

A kinde of boy, a little ferubbed boy^- 
No higher then thy felfe^ the Iudges Clearke, 

A prating boy thatbegg d it as a Fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

For.You were too blame, I muft bcplaine with yoii, 
To part fo flightly with your wiues fir ft gift^ 

A thing ftucke on with oaches vpon your finger* 

And fo riucced with faith vmo your flcfti* 

Igaucmy Louc a Ring, and made him fwearfe 
Neuer to pate with ic s and heere he ftands: 

I dare befworne for him, he would not feaue it, 

Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world matters. Now in faith Gratiamj 
You giue your wife too vnkinde acaufe of grecfe > 

And Twere to me I fhould be mad ac it, 

3aff. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off. 

And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

Gre* My Lord Bajpinw gaue his Ring away 
Vino the Judge that begkl it, and indeede 
Deferu’d it too : and then the Boy his Clearke 
That tooke ionicpaines in writing, he begg d mine, 
And neyther man nor matter would take ought 
Bur the two Rings. 

Per. What Ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you recciu’d of me. 

IH could adde a lie vmo a fault, 

I would deny it: but yon fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring vpon i : 3 it is gone rf 

For, Eucn fo voide is your falfe heart of truth* 

By heauen I wil nere come in your bed 
Vntil I fee the Ring. 

Ner> Nor I in yotirs,til I a gainc fee mine* 

Baf. Sweet Portia f ■ ■ 

If you did know to whom Jgaue the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gaue the Ring, 

And would conceiue for whit I gaue the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly I left the Ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftretigth ofyour difpkalur* ? 

For * If you had knowne the vertue of the Ring* 

Or halfc her worthiueiTethat gaue the Ring, 

Or your owne honour to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring; 

What man is there fo much vnrcaforaable, 
ifyou had pleasM to haue defended it 
With any termes of Zeak: wanted the modeflic 
To vrge the thing held as a cercmonie: 

ATef^fteaches me Wbat tobdeeue, 
lie die fork, but fome Woman had the Ring ? 

Baf No by mine honor Madam* by my foule 
No Woman had it, but a ciuillDoftor, 

Which did refufc three thoufand Ducatcs of me. 

And Beg’d the Ring; the which I did denie him. 

And fuffer d him to go difpleas’d aw r ay : 

E uen he that had held vp the verie life 

Of my deerefriend. Whatfiiould I fay fweeteLady^ 

I was in forc'd to fend it after him, 

I wasbefet with (hame and curtefie. 

My honor would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeare it. Pardon me good Lady, 

And by thefe bleffed Candles of the night, 

Had you benc there, I thinkc you would haue beg’d 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthie Doftor ? 

CL* Pjr. 
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F#- Let not that Doctor ere come neeremy houfe. 
Since he hath got clieieweil that 1 louedy 
And that which y ou did fwcare to keepe for me, | 

1 will become as liberall as you, 

He not deny him any thing i haue. 

No,not my body, not my husbands bed: 

Know him I fhall, I am well fure of it, 

Li,e not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 

Ityoudoe not, if J be left alone. 

Now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 

11c haue the Do£lor for my hcdfeilow. 

Nerrifa. And JL his Clarke: therefore be well aduis’d 
How you doc leaue me to mine ownc protection. 

Qrit, Welljdoe‘you fo: let not me take him then, 

For if I doc, ilc mar the yong Clarks pen. 

Ant. 1 am th’vnhappy iubiedt oftbefe quarrels. 

Per. Sir, gricue not you, 

Yott are welcome notwithstanding. 

Baf. Portia , forgiuc me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of thefemanie friends 
I I fwcare to thee, eucn by thineowne fairc eyes 
Wherein I fee my fclfe. 

Per. Maike you but that ? 

In both my eyes he doubly feeshimfdfc: 

In each eye one.fweare by your double felfc. 

And there’s an oath of credit. 

Baf, Nay,buthcaccme. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
I ncuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

Anth. I once did lend my bodie for thy wealth. 
Which but for him that had your husbands ring 
Had quite miCearried. I dare be bound agajric. 

My foule vpon the forfeit, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith adm'fedlie. 

Par. Then.you lhallbc his. foretie: giue him this. 
And bid him kcepe it better then the other. 

Ant. HeefiC Lord Bajfaniofvtcai to keep this ting. 

Baf. By heau.cn it is the fame I ganc theDodor. 

Ter. I h ad. it of him: pardon Bafanto,. 

For by this ring the Do&or lay with me. 

Pier. And pardon me my gentle Gr at tans. 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Po&mrs Clarke 
Inljew of this,laft night did lye, with me. 

Gra. Why .this is like the mendingiof high waies 
In Sommer,where the waits are faire enou gh: 

What, are we Cuckolds ere we haue deferu'd it. 
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Per . Speakenot fo groffeIy,you are all atmy vf 
Heere is a letter, reade it at your leyfurc, a! 

1 1 comes from Padua from BeSarie , 5 

There you fhall finde that Portia was the Dodfo, 
Herr if a there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere 1 

Shall witneflfe I fet forth as fooneas you, 

And but eu’n now return’d: I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Anthonie you are welcome 
And I haue better newes in ftore for you 
Then you expeft: vnfeale this letter foonc. 

There you fhall finde three of your Argofies 
Arc richly come to harbour fodainlie. 

Y ou fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 

Antho. Iamdumbe. 


Baf. Wereyouthe Do dfor,and I knew you not > 
Gra. W ere you the Clark that is to make me cud'i 
JVer, I,but the Clark that neuer meanes to <W ■ 8 
Vnkffcheliuevnttllhebeaman. 

Baf. (Sweet Doftor)you fhall be my bedfelW, 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 1 

Ah. (Sweet Ladie)you haue giuen me life & liui M 
For heere I reade for certaine that my fhip* 

Are fafelie come to R,odc. 

Per. How now Lorenzo} 

My Clarke hath fome good comforts toforyou. 

Her. Land lie giue them him without a fee. 
There doe I giue to you and lefwa 
From thericn lewe, a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, ofall he dies pofleffdof. 

Loren. Faire Ladies you drop Manna in the way 
Of framed people. ' 

Per. It is almoft morning, 

And yet I am furc you are not fatisfied 
Ofthefe euents at full. Let vs goe in. 

And charge vs there vpon intergatories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo, the firft intergatory ’ 

That my Nerrifa fhall befworne on, is, 

Whether till the next night fhe had rather flay, 

Or goetobed,now being twohoures to day, 

But were the day come, I fhouid with itdarke, 

Till I were couching with the Doctors Clarke. 
Well,while Iliuc, Jlefeareno other thing 
So formas keeping fafe Nerrifas tin g. 

Emm, 


FIN 


>ui/I 



As you Like it, 

Sus primus. Sccem Trima. 



. Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orlando. r . . 

$ I remember .Adam, « was vpon this valhion 
bequeathed me by wtU, but poore a thouland 
Cro wncs, and as thou faift, charged my bro- 
_ theronhis bleffing to breed mee well : and 
there begins my fadnefl’e : My brother lopes he kcepes 
atfchoolc, and report fpeakes goldenly ofhis profit: 
for my part .he kcepcs me ruftieaily at homc,or(to fpcak 
more properly) fraies me heere at home vnkept: for call 
vou that keep mg for a gentleman of my birth, thatch - 
fen not from the flailing ofauOxe? his horfes arc bred 
better, for befides that they arc faire with their feeding, 
they are taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
deercly hir’u : but I (his brother) gainenothing vndcr 
him bat growth, for the which his Animals on his 
dunghUs are as much bound to him a* I: befides this no* 
thing that he fo plentifully giues mejthe fomething that 
' na ture gaue mee, his countenance 1‘eemes to take from 
roe: hee letsmec feede with his Hindcs,barrcs mcc the 
place of a brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my 
gentility with my education. This is it ^.dam that 
grieues me, and the fpirit of my Father, which I thinke 
is within mee, begins to mutinic againft this feruitude. 
I will no longer endure it, though yet I know no wife 
remedy how to auoid it. 

Enter Olwer. 

Adam. Yonder comes my Matter,your brother, 

Orlan. Goe a-parc Adam, and thou (halt heart how 
hewillfhakemevp. 

OU. Now Sir, what make you heere ? 

Orl. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 

OH. Wh3t mar you then fir? 

Orl. M arry fir, I am helping you to mar that which 
Godmade , a poorc vnworthy brothetof yours with 
idleneffe. 

Oliutr. Marry fir bebettcr employed.and be naught 
a while, 

Orlm, Shall! keepe your hogs, and eat huskes with 
them? what prodigall portion haue I fpenc,that I ftsould 
tome to fuch penury } 

OU. Know you where you are fir ? 

Orl. O fir,Very well: hcere inyouc Orchard. 

Oli. Know you before whom fir ? 

Orl. I, better then him I am before knowes mec : I 
kn»w you ate my eldeft brother, and in the gentle con¬ 
dition ofbloud you fhouid fo know metthe couttefie of 
nations allowes you my better, in that you ate the firft 
borne,but the fame tradition takes not awayxny blond, 
were tHete twenty brothers betwixt ?s ;I haue as ntach 


of my father in mee, as you, albeit I confeffe your com- 
ming before me is ncercr to his rcuetenct. 

Oh. What Boy. (this. 

Orl. Come,come elder brother, you arc too yong in 

Oli. W’iltthoolay hands on me villainc? 

Orl . I am no villainc: 1 am the yongcfl fonne of Sir 
RowlrnddeBeys ,he wai my father, and he is thrice a vil¬ 
lains that fates Inch a father begot vilLiries : wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had puld out thy tongue for laying 
fojthou haft taild on thy felfc. 

Adam. Sweet Mafters bee patient, foryourFathcrs 
remembrance, be at accord, 

Oli. Let me gee 1 lay. 

Orl. I will not till I pleafe: you fhall heate mee: tny 
father charg'd you in his will to giue me good educati¬ 
on : you haue train’d melikeape^anr, obfeuringand 
hidingfromme all gentJcman-like qualities: the fpirit 
of my father growes firong in ince, and I will no longer 
endure it: therefore allow me fuch excrcifcs as may be¬ 
come a gentleman, or giue nice thepoort allottcry my 
father left me by teftament, with that I will goe buy my 
fortunes. 

Oli. And what wilt thou do ? beg when that is fpent? 
Well fir , get you in . I will not long be troubled with 
you : youfliallbauefoinepartofyourwtlf, Iprayyou 
leaue rile. 

Orl. I will no further offend youthen becomes mee 
for my good. 

Oli. Get you with him,you olde dogge. 

Adam. Is-old dogge my reward : moft true, I hatie 
loft my teeth in your feruicc: God be with my olde ma¬ 
tter,he wouid not haue fpokc fuch a word. Ex.Orl.Ad. 

Oli, Is it euen fo,beginyou to grow vpon me? I will 
phyficke your ranckenefte, and yet giue no thoufand 
crownes neyther: holla r Dentiis. 

Enter Dennis. 

Den. Calls your worfhip f 

Oli. Was not Charles the Dukes Wraftler heere to 
fpeake with me? ■ 

Den. So pleafe you ,he is heere at the dome, an dim. 
fortunes accefte to you. 

Oli. Call him in; ’twill be a good way: and to mor¬ 
row the wraftling is. 

Enter Charles. 

' €ha. Good morrow to your wotffiip. 

Oli. Good Mounliet Charles : what's the new newes 

at the new Court ? 

Charles. There’s no newts at the Court Sir, but the 
olde newes:that is,the old Duke i* banifhed by hisyon- 
ger brother the new Duke, aft'd three or fourelcuing 

0^3 Lords 
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Lords hauc put thcmfelucs into voluntary exile with 
him 3 whofe lands and reuenues enrich the new Duke 9 
therefore he giues them goodleatie to wander* 

Oh . Can you tell if R^fklmd the Dukes daughter bee 
bamthed with her Father ? 

Ch&- Ono j for the Dukes daughter her Cofcnfo 
loues herjbeing eucr from their Cradles bred together^ 
that hcc would haue followed her exiles orhauedied to 
ftay behind tier; £hc is at thcComrt 5 snd no lefTebeloued 
of her Vncle,then his o wnedaughter,and tieucr wo La¬ 
dies loued as they doe, 

Olu Where will the old Duke liuc ? 

Cha, Jhty lay hee is a! ready in the Forreft of *sfrdm % 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they liuc 
like the old Robin Hood of England: they fay many y ong 
Gentlemen flocke to him euery day, and fleet the rime 
carelefly as they did in the golden worlds 

Oti* What # you wraftlc to morrow before the new 
Duke* 

£bd* Marry doe] fir : and I came co acquaintyou 
with a matter: I am giuen fir fecretly to vnderfiand 5 that 
your yonger brother Orlando h ath a difpofnion to come 
indifguis'd a gain ft cnee to try a fall : to morrow fir I 
wraftlc for my credit, and hee that efcapes me without 
fome broken limbe,ftiall acquit him well: your brother 
is but young and tender, and for your lone I would bee 
loth to foyle him, as 1 mull for my ovvne honour if hce 
come in: therefore out of my leue to you, I came hither 
to acquaint you withall, that either you might ftay him 
from his intendment, or brooke futh disgrace well as he 
(ball runne into 5 in that it is a thing of his ownc fcareh, 
and altogether againft my will. 

OZr* Charles , I charske thee for thy Irnie to me,tvhich 
thou (bait finde I will moll kindly requite ; I had my 
felfe notice of my Brothers piirpolcheer tin, and hauc by 
vnder-hand meanes laboured to difl'wadehim from it; 
but he is refolme. lie tell zheefiharlesjt is the ftubbor- 
neft yong fellow of France, full of ambition, an ermious 
emulator of euery mans good parts, % fecret &: villanous 
cotitriuer againft met his naturall brother: therefore vfe 
thy difcmipn,! hadasliefethou didft breake his nccke 
as his finger. And thou wert beft lookc to't \ for ifthou 
dofthim any flight difgrace^or it heedoenot mightilie 
grace himfelfe on thee, hee will praftife againft thee by 
poyfon,entrap thee by fotne treacherous dcuife J and ne¬ 
uer leaue thee rill he hath tane thy life by fame indirect 
meanes or other : fori affurcthee, (and almoft with 
tcares I fpcake it) there is not one fo young, and fo vil* 
lanous this day lining. I fpqake but brotherly of him * 
but fhouldl aiwlipinize him to thee, as hee is, I mu ft 
tluftr, and wee pc, and thou muft looke pale and 
wonder* 

Cha* I am heartily giad I came hither to you : if hee 
come to morrow, Ik giue him his payment: ifeuerhee 
goc alone againe, lie neuer wraftlc for prize merer and 
fo God keepeyour worfhip,, Exit* 

Farewell good Charles, Now will I ftirrethisGamC' 
ftcr : I hope I (ball fee an.cndofhimjformy foulefyec 
I know not why) hates nothing more then he; yethees 
gentle, neuer fchoofd, and yet learned , full of noble 
ckuife, of all forts enchan;ingly beloued, and indeed 
to much in the heart of the world, and efpccially of my 
ownc people, who beft know him, that I anraltogcther. 
mifprifed: hut ir fhall not be fo long, this wraftleriball 
ckareall: nothing remames, butthat I kindle the boy 
tlikherjwhich now lie goe about* Exiu 



ScomaSeeunda* 


■ enter Rofolind, andCeflia. 

Cel. I pray thee Rofalind, fweet my Coz bem« 
Ref. Deere Cellia ; I fhow more mirth then I am * ■ 

ftreffc of, and would you yet were merrier : vnleir * 

could teach me to forget abanifoed father,you 
learnemee how to remember any extraordinary p]^' 

Cel. Hecrein I fee thou lou’fl mce not with th c 
waight that I leuethee; ifmy Vnclethy banifced f!i“ 
had banifoed thy VndetheDukemy Father* f„ k 
hadft beene Hill withtnee, I could hauc taught m v ] ° U 
to take thy father for mine; fo wouldft thou,ifthetn? 
of tliy leue to me were fo rightcoufly temper’d ac I- 
is to thee. 7 v 

Rof. Well, I will forget the condition ofinycfl... 

to rcioyee in yours, ; - > 

Cel. You know my Father hath no childe, but ] 
none is like to haue; and truely when he dies’thou flvT 
be his heirc; for what hce hath taken away fr om 
ther perforce, I will render rhec againc in a fft&iolh 
mine honor I will, and when I breake that oath, let J 
turne monfter;therefore my fweet %of ?, my dsa re n J 
be merry. Jf ’ 

Ref. From henceforth I will Coz,and deuife f pWjl 
let me fee,what thinkeyou of falling in Loue? * ' 

Cel. Marry I prethec doc,to make fpotc wkball: but 
loue no man in good cameft,nor no further in fportney- 
ther, then withlafety ofapurcblufli, thouroaiftinho. 
nor come off againe. 

Ref hat (hall be our fport then ? 

Cel. Let vs fit and mockc the good houfwife -fer. 
tune from her vvheele, that her gifts may henccforthbce 
beftowed equally. 

Ref, J would wee could doc fo : for her benefits art 
mightily mifplaced, and thebountifull blinde woman 
dothmoftmifiake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. Tis true,for thofc*ihat for makes fairest force 
makes honeft. Sc thofe that foe makes honeft, ilie makes 
very illfauouredly. 

Ref Niy now thou goeft from Fortunes officecoNa¬ 
tures : Fortune reignes in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments or Nature. 

Enter Ciome. 

Cel. No; when Nature hath made a fairs creature, 
may foe not by Fortune fall into the fire Pthotigh nature 
hath giuen vs wit to flout at Fortune, hath notFoitucc 
fer.t in this foolc to cut off the argument ? 

Rof. Indeed there is fortune woo hard for nature, when 
fortune makes nature* natural], the cutter off ofnaturts 
witte. 

Cel. Peraditenture this is not Fortunes work neither, 
but Natures, who perceiueth our naturall wits too dull 
to icafon offuch god defies , hath fent this Naturall fo 
our wheeftone. for alwaie s the dulneffe of the foole, ii 
the whetftoneofthe wits. How now Witte, whethir 
wandcryou^ 

Clow ; Miftreffe,you muft come away to your fathtt. 

Cel. Were you made the raefienger f 

Clo. No by;minehoaoc,but I was bid to tome for you 

Ref 
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Honour 

they were goo Now He ftandto it,the Pancakes 

wss °° d ’ ” ya wa! 

Knowledge? onmuzzlevourwifedonie. 

rfo Scan "you both forth now: ftroke your chmnes, 
fflaarebJour beards that I am a knaue. 

A S% Ev oS bcardsfif we had them)tbou * 


■ani 


i art. 


St il„ytocrie(if!ta«l^tol»'y«= b “ tlf 

..LJbydiauh.u.no^youarenot !otf«oto:,io 
CTOthi knightrwmdog by hit,Honor, fotho nc- 
**;. 7 . or if ho h>d, he had iwornt tt iway.bcforc 

‘“.Kw rhofo Par.o.kes,or rlut Mrrftard. 

Cel Prethec, who is’t that thou means’t ? 
rig. One that old Fredericks your Father loues- 
PofMy Fathers loue is enough to honor hurt enough; 
jpeakenomore of him, you’l be whipt for taxation one 

° f phe more picric that fooles may not fpeak wife- 

t„ whatWifeaien do foolifoly. 

^Cd By my troth thou faieft true: For/ince the little 
wi“ thatfooles hauc was filenced, the little fooletie that 

wife menhauemakes a great fliew; Hcerc comes Mon- 

fieurtheSf«. 

tenter Is Bean. 

Rof. With hi$ mouth full of tiewes. • 

CeL Whichhe will put on v*,asPigcons fcedtticir 

young. 

Rof. Then foal we be newes-cramd. 
ftL AH the better: wc foalbc the more Marketable. 
•Rmlmr Monfeter le Sea, what’s the newes ? 

LcRtn, FairePrmcefle, 
you haue loft much goodlport. 

CeL Sport :ofwhat colour? 

LeRect. What colour Madame? How IKall I autl- 
fweryou? 

Rof. As wit and fortune will. 

Clo, Or as the deftinies decrees. 

Cd. Well faid, that was laid on with a trovvcll. 

Clo. Nay>if I keepenot my ranke, 

Ref Thou booleft thy old ftnell. 

I L,e Ben. You amaze me Ladies: I would hauc told 

you of good wraftlingjWhich you haue loft the fight of. 
Rof. Yet tell vs the manner ofthcWraftling, 
he 'Sett, I wil tellyou the beginning :and if it pleafe 
your Ladifoips, you may fee the end, for the beft M yet 
to doe, and hcerc where you are, they arc comming to 
performeit. 

Cel. Well, the beginning that is dead apd buried. 
Le'Ben. There comes an o)dman,and*his three fans. 
fel. I could match this beginnlng with an pld tale. 
Le’Ben. Three proper yong men,of excellent growth 
and prefence. •• ■ 

Rof. With bits on their c eckes : Bedt knowne vnto 
allmen by thefe prefents. 

It Bets. The eldeft of the three,wtaftled with Charles 
the Dukes Wrafiler, which Charles in a moment threw 
him, andbroke three of hisrribbesj that theteis, little 
hope oflife in him: Sothcfctu’d the fefcon^, and fo. the 
third: yonder they lie, the poore old man their Father, 
making fuch pittiful dole otiee thera;that all the hehpl- 


ders take his part with weeping. 

Rof. Alas. 

* r Clo. But what is the fport Monficur, that the Ladies 
bane loft? 

LeRen. Why this that Ifpeakeof. 

. Clo. Thus men may grow wifer euery day. It is the 
firfi time that euer I heard breaking of ribbes was (port 
for Ladies. 

. Cel. Or I, I promife thee. 

Rof. But is there any elfe longs to fee this broken 
Mufickc in his fidcs ? Is there yet another doates vpon 
rib-breaking ? Shall we fee this wraftling Cefin? 

Le’Ben. You muft if you ftay hcerc, forheereisthe 
place appointed for the wraftling, and they are ready to 
performe it. 

CeL Yonder lure they are comming.Let vs now ftay 
and fee it, 

Floserilh. Enter Duke. Lords, Orlando , f harks, 
and jittendants. 

Duke.C omc on,fmce the youth will not be increated 
His owne peril! on his forwardnefle, 

Rof. Is yonder the man ? 

Le Bess. Euen he. Madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too yong: yet he looks fucccffefully 
Du. How now daughter, and Coufin: 

Are you crept hither to fee the wraftling? 

Rof. I tny Liege, fo pleafe you giue vs leaue. 

Du. You wil take little delight in it, lean tellyou 
there is fuch oddes in the man ; In pitie of the challen¬ 
gers youth, I would fame diffwade him, but he will not 
bee entreated. Speake to him Ladies, fee if you can 
moo ue him, 

CeL Gall him hethergood Monficuer Le'Ben. 

Dak#. Do fo: lie not be by. 

Le Best. Monficur the Challenger, the Pt incefic cals 
for you, . 

Orl. j attend them with all refpe&and dutie. 

Rof. Young man, haue you challeng’d Charles the 
Wraftlerr 

OrANofaire PrincefFc: he is the gencrall challenger, 
I come but in as others do, to try with him the fttength 
ofmy youth. 

Cel. Yong Gentleman, your fpirits are too bold for 
your yeares: you haue feene cruel! proofe of this mans 
ftrengrh, if you faw your feife with your eies, or knew, 
your felfe with your judgment, the feare of your adeen- 
ture would counfelyou to a more equall enterprife. We 
pray you for your owne fake to embrace your own fafe- 
tie,and giue oticr this attempt. 

Rof. Do yong Sir,your reputation foall not therefore 
be mifprifed: we wil make it our fuiteto the Duke, that 
the wraftling might not go forward. 

Orl. lbeftech you, punifo mee not with your hardc 
thoughts, wherein I confefle me much guilcie to denic 
fofaireand excellent Ladies anie thing. But let your 
f3ire eies, and gentle wifoes go with meet© tny trial! j 
wherein if 3 bee foil’d, there is but one foam’d that was 
neuer gracious: ifkil’d, but one dead that is willing to 
be fo: I foali do my friends no wrong,for I haue none to 
lament rae-ithe-world no iniuiie,foi in it I haue nothing: 
onely in the vyorld I fil vp a place, whichmay bee better 
fupplied, when I haue made it emptie. 

Rof. The little ftrengtb that I haue, I would it were 
with you. 

Cel. 
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Cel. And mine to ecke out hers. 

Sgf. Fere you wclhpraie heauen I bedeceiu‘d in you. 
Cel. Your hearts defires be with you* 

Chef. Come, where is this yong gallant, chat is f#‘ 
defirous to lie with his mother earth f 

Orl, Readic Sir,buc his will hath in it a more modeft 
working. 

2?#£. You fhall trie but one fall. 

Cha. No,I warrant your Grace you (hall not entreat 
him to a fecond, that haue fo mightilie perfwaded him 
from a firft. 

Orl. You meane to mockc me after: you fhould not 
hauemockt me before: but come your waies, 

R?/ Now Hercules, be thy fpeede yong man. 

Ctl. I would I were muifiblc.to catch the ftrong fel¬ 
low by the ligge. Waffle. 

Rof Oh excellent yong man. 

£el. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eie,I can tell who 
fhould downe. Shone. 

D»k- No more, no more, 

Orl. Yes I befcech your Grace, I am not yet well 
breath’d. 

Duk. How do'ft thou Charles} 

LeBeu. He cannot fpeake my Lord, 

Dx\. Beare him awaie: 

What is thy name yong man ? 

Orl. Orlande my Liege, the yotlgcfl fonne of Sir Ro¬ 
land de Boys, 

Duk. I would thou had ft beenc fon to feme man clfc. 
The world efteem’d thy father honourable. 

But I did fmdebim ftillmine enemie: 

Thou fhould’ft haue better pleas'd me with this deede. 
Had ft thou defeeaded from another hotife: 

But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 

1 would chauhad’ft told me of another Father; 

Exit Dube, 

Cel. Were I my Father (Coze) would I do this ? 

Orl. I am more proud to b e Sir Rolands fonne. 

His yongeft fonne, and would not change that calling 
To be adopt ed heire to Eredricle. 

Rof. My Father lou'd Sir Roland is his foule. 

And ail theworld was of my Fathers tnindc, 

Had I before knowne this yong man his fonne, 

I fhould hauegiuen him teares vneo entreaties. 

Ere he (hould thus haue ventur’d. 

Cel. Gentle Cofcn, 

Let vs goe thanke him,and encourage him: 

My Fathers rough and euuious difpofition 
Sticks me at heart: Sir,you haue well deferu’d. 

If you doe keepc your promifes in loue j 
Juciuftly as you haue exceeded all promife, 

YourMiftris lhall be happie. 

Rof, Gentleman, 

Weare this for me: one out of ibices with fortune 
That could glue more,but that her hand lacks meaner. 
Shall we goe Coze? 

Cel. I: fare you well faire Gentleman, 

Orl. Can I not fay,I thankeyou? My better parts 
Are ail throwne downe, and that which here ftandsvp 
1$ but a quiutine, atnecrc iitielcflc blockc. 

%»f. He cals vs back: my pride fell with my fortunes, 
lie askc him what he would: Did you Call Sir? 

Sit, you haue wr a ft led well, and ouerthrowne 
More then your enemies. 

Cel. Wiliyou goe Coze? 

Ref. Haue with you; fare you well. Exit, 


WMtf, 



Ort What paffion hangs thefe weight^ 

I cannotfpeake to her, yet flic vrg’d conference. 

Enter Is Bey, 

O poore Orlando } thou art ouerthrowne 
Or Charles,or fomething weaker mafters thee 
LeRea .Good Sjr,I do in friendlhip counf»if e v 
Te leaue this place j Albeit you haue deferu’d ^ 0l * 
High commendation, true applaufe,and loue * 

Yet fuch is now the Dukes condition, 

That he mifeonflers all that you haue done; 

The Duke is humorous, what heis indeede 
More fuites you to conceiuc,then I to fpeake of 
Orl. I thanke you Sir; and pray you tell m e thi« 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke ’ 

That here was at the Wraftling ? 

Le R«#.Neither His daughter,jf we iudge by snatmtti 
But yet indeede the taller is his daughter. 

The other is daughter to the banifh’d Duke, 

And here detain’d by her vfurping Vncle 
To keepe his daughter companie, whofe lou« 

Are deerer then the naturall bond ofSifteri * 

But I can tell you, that oflate this Duke 
Hathtanc difplcafurc’gainfthis gentle Neece, 
Grounded vpon no other argument. 

But that the people praife her for her venues, 
Andpittie her, for her good Fathers fake; 

And on my life his malice’gainft the Lady 
Will fodainly breakc forth : Sir,fare you well. 
Hereafter in a better world then this, 

1 lhall defire more loue and knowledge ©fyou, 

Orl. I reft much bounden to you; fare you well. 
Thus muft I from the fmoake into the fmether, 

From tyrant Duke,vnto a tyract Brother, 
Buthcauenly2tyi/j«. % x 
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Enter ft Hit and Rfifaline. 

Cel Why Cofen, why Rofaline : Cnfidhi\ie metric, 
Not a word ? 

Rof. Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to bectftiviiy 
vpon curs,throw fonie ofthem at tnc; come lame net 
withreafons. 

Rof. Then there were two Cofens laiii vp, when the 
one {hould be lam’d with reafons , and the ocher mail 
without any. 

Cel. But is all this for your Father ? 

Rof, No,fome of it it for my childcs Father;Ob 
how full of briers is this working day world. 

Cel, They are but burs, Cofcn, thrower vpon thet 
in holiday foolerie, if we walkcnot in the trodden pJilis 
our very pctty-coates will catch them, 

Rof, 1 could (hake them off my coate, thefe burs at* 
in my heart. 

Cel. Hem them away 

Ref. I would try ifl could cry hem, and haue bin. 

(fel. Come,come,wraftlewith thy affect ions. 

Rof. O they take the part of a betrer wraftla then 
my feife. 

{el. 0,« good wifh vpon you: you Yulltiic in dm* 


St/Tsyott like it. 
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The^Duke'my^ 3 ^ 1 ^ lo u ’d his Fattier deerelic. 

ha,e him not for j'> n, 

5 . Why lh*U l nor..’ilo.hh. n« VKII! 

-InterImkt with Lords. ' 

j n r Let me loue him for chat* and do you loue mm 
BcMufe j doc. Looke, here comes the Duke: 

.Cel. With his eics full ofanger . 

M iftris,di(patch you with your fateit naitc, 

A[iJ get yon from our Court, 
j? f. Me Vncle. 

j) lt ^ YouColcn, • 

Within rhefa ten dales if that thou beeft found 
Sonceie our publikc Court as tweutiemiles, 

fhoudieftiont- 

R 0 r idoebcfeechyourGrace 
T« roe the knowledge ofmy faulr beare with me; 

Tfwith my feife I hold intelligence. 

Or haue acquaintance with mine owne defires, 
rfthat 1 doe not dreame, 01 be not franricke, 
f Asl doetruft I am not) then decre Vncle, 

Neuer fo much as in a thought vnborne. 

Did I offend yotirhighnefle. 

jjftkj Thus doe all Traitors, 

If their purgation did eon lift in words, 

They are 3 s innocent as grace it feife; 

Letitfuffice thee that I cruftthee nor. 

Rof Yet your miftruft cannot make me a Traitor; 

Tell me whereon thclikclihoods depends? 

Dak. Thou art thy Fathers daughter,there’s enough. 
"Jiof.So was I when your highnes cook his Dukdonic, 
So was I when youthighiiefle banifht him; 

Treafon is not inherited my Lord, 

Or ifwedid deriuc it from our friends, 

What's that to me, my Father was no Traitor, 

Tlien good my Lcigc,miftakc me not fo much, 

Tothitike my pouertieis treacherous. 

Cel. Deere Soueraigne hcare me fpeake. 

J)uk_ I Celia, we ftaid her for your fake, 

Elfe had (he with her Father rang’d along. 

Cel. I did no: then hitreat to haue her ftay, 

It was your pieafure, and your owne remorie, 

I was too yong that time to value her. 

But now I know her: ifftie be a Traitor, 

Whyfoarn I:.we ftillhaue fiept together, 
Rofcataninfiant,lcarn'd,piaid,cate together, 

And wherefoerc w c wen;, lik t/»a« Sw ans, 

Still we went coupled and infcperoble. 

jD«^. She is too fubtile for thee, and.her finoothues; 
Her verie fileuce, and per patience, 

Speake to the pcople, and cheypittie het J r, j . 
Thouartafoolejfherobstheeofthy name , A . .. 

And thou wilt (how morebright,& feem moifp-vcrtuous 
W hen fire is gone: then open not thy lips,y -. 

Firme,and irreiiocable is my doqmbe, 
Wh\chIKauepaftvponhsi;,f|ieisf»pi{li’d, insari.ljfc: i 
Ctl. Pronounce that fentetjee then onmemy L®>g e > 

Icannotliueoutofhercagipeqie. - djiAv..! 
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Z>«4* You are aToole: youNeiceproiiide your fclfe^ 
If you out-ftay the time, vpon miae honor. 

And in the greatneifeof my word you die. : 

Exit Duke^&c. '■ 

fel. O my poore whether wilt thou goe. ? 

Wilt thou changcFathcrs ? I will giue theemine: 

I charge thee be not thou mere grieu'd then I am. 

Ref f haue more caufe. 

Cel. Thou haft not Cofcn, ■ 

Prethccbecheerefull 3 know'ft thou >ot the Duke 
Hath banifh’d me his daughter ? 

Ref. That hq hath not. 

Cel. N o, hath not ? Rofaline la cks th en the loue 
Which tfcacheth thee that thou and I am one, 

Shall we be fundred ? fhall wc partfwcetcgirle? 

No, let my Father feeke another heire; 

Therefore deuife withmehow wemay flic 
Whether to goe,and what to beare with vs. 

And doe not feeke to take your change vpon you, 

To beare your griefes your feife,and leaue me out: 

For by this heauen, now at our forrowespale; 

Say what thou canft, lie goe along with thee. 

}\of. Why, whether (hall we goe ? 

Cel. T o feeke my Vncle in the Forrcfl at Arden. 

Ref, Alas.what danger will itbe to'vs, 

(Maidcs as we are) to traucll forth fo faire ? 

Bcautic prouoketh thecues fooner thengold. 

Cel. lie put my feife in poore and meane at tire. 

And with akindeofvmber finirchmy face. 

The like doe you,fo fiiall we paffealong. 

And neuer ftir aflailaiits* 

Rof, Were it nor better, 

Becaufe that I am more then common tali, 

That I did fuite me all points likea man, 

A gallant curtelax. vpon my th igb, 

A bore*fpeare in my hand, and inmy heart 
Lye there what hidden womans feare rhere will, 

Weele haue a fwafiiing and a mar (hall outfide. 

As manic other mannifh cowards haue. 

That doc outface ifrwith tneir femblances. 

Cel. What fiiall I call thee when thou ait ; aman? 

Rof. lie haue no woife a name then Jones owne Page, 
And therefore looke you. call tire Gantmed. 

But what will you by call’d? 

fel. Someching that hath a reference to my fere: 
No longer Celia, but Aliena, 

Rof EutCofen, whitifweaflaidltoifteale 
The clown i(h Foole ow of your Fathers Court: 

Wouldhenotbe a comforttoour trauaile? ' , . . 

Cel. Heclc goe a 1 os gore thewidc world with ise, 
Leaue me alone to woe him ; Let's away 
And get Our Iewels and our wealth together, 

Deuife the fictcft time, and fafeft way 
Tohidevs from purfuite that will be made .in 
After my flight : now goe in.we content r 
Tolibertie,and not to bamfliment. Exemt. 


AUm Secundu&Scpena Tima. 

vv ■■ if* :: w ■■; f 1 E 21i * 


Enter Dufy Senior ; Amyens,and two or three Lords 
ri' •libfFarrtftisrs, 

' ©»^.5ea.Ndwmy Coe-inates,and brothers s. exile; 
Hath nor old euftome made this life more fwee: * 

Then 
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Then that of painted pompe ? Are not thefe woods 

Mote free from peril! then the cnuious Court ? 

Heere feele vife not the penaltieof^rfw. 

The feafons difference,as thejciephange 
And churl ifh chiding of the winters winde, 

VV hich when it bites and blowes vponmy body 
Eucn till 1 fhrinke with cold,I fmilc, and fay 
This is no flattery : thefe are counfeltors 
1 hat feelingly peri wade me what I am: 

Sweet are the Vies of a duct fitie 

Which like the toad, ougly and venemous, 

Weares yet a precious leweli in his head : 

And this our life ex cm pc from publike haunt, 

Fiiides tongues in trc‘es,bookes in the running brookes. 
Sermons in ftonesjand good in euery thing. 

Amien. 1 would not change it 3 happy is your Grace 
That can tranflntcrhe ftubbornneffe of fortune 
Into fo quiet and fo fweet a ftjk. 

Du.Sen. Comc,fha!l we goc and kill vs vcnifbn ? 

And yet it irkes me the poore daplcdfoolcs 
Being naciuc Burgers of this dei'ert City, 

Should intheir owne confines with forked heads 
Haue their round hanches goard. 

J .Lord. Indeed my Lord 
The melancholy Jaynes grieues at that, 

And in that kinde fweares you doc more vfurpe 
Then doth your brother that hath banifii'd yon: 

To day my Lord of Amiens, md my fclfe. 

Did fteale behinde him as he lay along 
Vnder an oakc, whofe anticke roote peepes out 
Vpon the brooke that brawks along this wood, 

To the which place a poorefcqueflred Stag 
That from the Hunters aimehad tanc a hurt. 

Did come to languifh; and indeed my Lord 
The wretched annimall heau'd forth l'uch groanca 
That their difeharge did ftrctch his katherne coat 
Almoft to burfting, and the big round tcates i 
Cours’d one another downe his innocent nofe 
In puteous chafe: and thus thehalric fook, 

Much marked of the melancholic loupes , 

Stood on th’extremell verge of the Iv.ift brooke, 
Augmenting it with teares. 

Dpt.Sett. But what faid laquet? N 
Did he not moralize this fpedtack ? 

i .Lord. O yes, into athoufaud fimilics. 

Firftjfor his weeping into the necdldk flreame; 

Poore Deere quoth be,thou mak’fta teftament 
As worldlings doc, giuing thy fum of more 
To that which had coo mu ft: then being there alone, 

Left and abandoned of his veluet friend; 

*Tis right quoth he, thus miferic doth part 
The Fluxe of companie: anon a carelcfle Heard 
Full ofthepafiure,iumpsalong by him 
And neuer ftaies to greet him: I quoth laquet, 

Swcepe on you fat and greazie Citizens, 

'Tis i uft the fafhion; wherefore doeyoulooke ,, 

Vpon chat poore and broken bankrupt there? ;'i, j. 

Thus moft inueiftiuely he pierceth through 
The body of Countrie, Citie, Court, / 

Yea,and oftbii oiir 1 i fe, 'fWearin g that we 
Aremeereyforpers, tyra nts.and wh ats worfe 
To fright the Annimals, and to kill them vp 
In theit alUgn’d and hatiue dwelliogplace. 

Anddidyou kaue him id this contemplation ? 
a.2> i We did my Lord,weeping and commenting 
Vp'on fobbing Deere. 


Hu,Sen. Show me the place, 

I loue to cope him in thefe fullen fits. 
For then he’s full of matter 

Ip ter. Ilcbringyoutohimftrait. 


Scena Secunda, 


Ef?tcr*Dakc J with Ztrdsl 

Dttk Can it be pofliblc that no man faw thei 
It cannot be/omc villamcs ©fmy Court 
Arc ©fconfent and fufFerancc in this- 

i 1 cannot hcate of any that did fee her,. 

The Ladies her attendants of her chamber 
Saw herabed^and in the morning carly T 
They found the bed yntreafdr’d of their Mifirig. 

z>Lor t My Lord^the roynifh Clown,at whoir 
Your Grace was worn to laugh is alfo miffing 
Nigeria the Princeffe Gentlewoman 
Conleffesthat fhefecretly ore-heard 
Your daughter and her Cofen much commend 
The parts and graces of the Wraftler 
That did but lately foile the fynowie Charles ^ 
And fhe belceues where euer they are gone 
That youth is furely in their companie. 

&Send to his brother/etch that gallant hi 
It he be abfent,bnnghis Brother to mc^ 

He make him finde him: do this fodainly; 

And lernotiearch and mqiiificionquaiie, 
lo bring againe thefe foolifhnniavvaies, j 


Scena Tertia . 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orl. Who’s there/ 

Ad. What my yong Maftcr, oh my gentle ma 
Oh my fweet mafter ,0 youmemorie 
Of old Sir Rowland^ why,what make you here ? 
Why areyou vertuous ? Why do people loue you 
And wherefore arc you geiule,ftrong,and valiant 
Why would you be fo fond to ouercome 
The bonnie prifer ofthe humorous Duke? 

Your praikis come coofwiftly home before you, 
Know you not Maftcr,to feeme kinde of men, 
Their graces ferue them but^asenemies, 

No more doe yours: your vertues gentle Maftcr 
Are famStified and holy traitors to you: ' ■ 

Oh what a world is this, when what is comely 
Knuenoms him that beares it ? 

..Why, what's thematter ? 

Ad. Ovnhappic youth. 

Come not within thefe doores: within this roofc 
The encmic of all your graces hues 
Your brother, no,no brorher,yet thefonne 
(Yet not the fon,I will not call him foo) 

Of him I was about to call his Fs .her. 

Hath heard your praifes.and this night he meanes. 
To burnc the lodging where you vfe to lye, 

And you within it; ifhe faile of that 
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J^iThaneothermeanes to cutyoq 
Tnuerheard hinv and his praailcs; 

IS no jU ,<to i! bm • b0tcben ' ’ 

jtKhnrrc it feareu. doc not enter it. 

Why Whether Adam would'ft thou haue me go? 
h Jd. No matter whether,fo you come not here. . 

Orl. What,would’ft thou haue me go& beg my food. 
Or with a bafe and boiftrous Sword enforce 
A theciiifh lining on the common rode ? 

This I muft do,or know not wnat to do; 

Vet this I will nor do, do how 1 can, 
leather will fubieft me to the malice 
0 f 3 diuerred blood,and bloudic brother 

Al But do not fo: I haue fine hundred Crowncs, 
The thriftie hire 1 faued vnder your Father, 
urhichl did ftore to be my foftcr Nurfc, 
vyhea feruice fiiould in my old limbs lie lame. 

And vnregarded age in corners throwne. 

Take ch3C r aud he that doth the Rauens feede, 
Yeaprouidcntly caters for the Sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age : here is the gold. 

All this I giueyou, let me be yout feruant, 

Though I looke old, yer! am ftrong and luftie; 

Forii^my youth I ncucr did apply 
Hocked rebellious liquors in my bloud, 
fordid not with vnbafhfull forehead woe. 

The meancs ofwcakucfTe and dcbilitic. 

Therefore my age is as a luftie winter, 

FroflieM kindely; Jet me goe with you, 

He doe the feruicc of a yonger man 
In all your bufinefte and neceffities. 

Orl Oh good old man,how well in thee appcarcs 
Theeonftant feruicc of the antique world, 

When feruice fweate for dutie,not for meede: 

Thou art not for the fafliion of thefe times. 

Where none will fweate,but for promotion, 
Andhauingthatdoihoake their feruice vp, 

Eiien with the haning, it is not fo with thee: 
Butpoorcold man, thou ptun’fta rotten tree, 

That cannot fo much as a blcrffoineyeelde. 

In lieu ofall thy paines and husbaudrie, 

But come thy waic3, week goe along together. 

And ere we haue thy youthfuII wages fpent, 

Weelclight vpon fome fecledlow content. 

Ad. Maftcr goe on, and I will follow thee 
Tathe laftgafpe with truth and loyaltie. 

From feauentie yeeres, till now almofl fourcfcore 
Hcrcliued I, but now hue here no more 
At feaoentcenc yeeres, many their fortunes fcckc 
But at fourcfcore, it is too late a wceke. 

Yet fortune cannot recompencc me better 

Then to die well, and not my Maftcrs debter. Exeunt. 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Rofaline for Gammed, Celia for Aliena, and 
Clowne , alias ToHchftene. 

Rof. O Iapiter, how merry are my fpirits ? 

Ck. I care not for my fpirits, if my kgges were not 
wcatie. 

^ I cou ^ finde in my heart to difgrace my mans 
appatell, and to cry like a woman; but I muft comfort 


the weaker veflell, as doublet and hofc ought to fliow it 
felfe coragious to petty-coate; therefore couraee,good 
Aliena. 

Cel. Ipray you bears with-me, I cannot goe no fur- 
thcr. -lunw 

(flo. For my part, I had rather beare with yoa, then 
beam you: ye'tt fiiould beare no crofle if I did bears 
you, for I thinltc you haue no money in your purfe. 

Ref. Well,this is the Forreft of Arden, 1 
Clo, I,now am I in Arden , the more fobl^fn wliefiT 
was st home I was in a better place, butTliWelkrs tniift 
be content. . .ss-jh ’* J- n 

Enter Corin and Si/tti m. 

Rof. I ,be Co good Touchflcnf. Look yoii,who edmes 
here, a yong man and an old in feskmne talke. 

Cor, That is the way to.-make her fcorne yon ftill, 

Sil. Oh Corin,thu fliou -know’ll howldo loue,her, 
for. I partly guclFctforl hauclou’d ere flow. 

Sil. 1^0 Ca/‘ra j bcing old,thou canft nbt gucfle. 
Though in thy youth thou waft as true a IdficV 
As cucrligh’d vpon a midnight pillow: 

But ifthy loue were cucr like to mine, 

As fore I thitikc did neuer man lone fo : 

How many adfions moll ridiculous, 

Haft thou beenedrawne to by thy fantafic ? 

Cor. Into a tnoufand that I haue forgotten. 

Sil. Oh thou didft then neuer loue fo hartily 
Ifthouremembrell not thefliglueft folly; ' f 

That euer loue did make thee run into, 

Thoti haft not lou’d. 

Or if thou haft not lit as I doe now. 

Wearing thy hearer in thy Miftrispraife, 

Thou haft not lou’d. 

Or if thou haft not broke from companie, 

Abruptly as my pafiion now makes me. 

Thou haft not lou'd. 

O Pbcbe, Pbebe, Phebe. £ x j ( 

Rof. Alas poore Shephcard fearching ofehey would 
I haue by hard aduenture fou id mine owne. 

Clo. And I mine: l remember when I was in loue, I 
broke my (word vpon a ftonc.and bid him cakethat for 
comming a nighc to lane Smile , and I remember the kif- 
hfigot hcrbntlcr, and th$ Cowes duo$ ihac her piettie 
chopt hands had milk’d; and I remember the wooing 
of a peafeod inftcad of her, from whom I tookc two 
cods, and giuing her them againc, faict with weepinc* 
teares, weare thefe for my fake: wee chat are true Lo- 
uers,runne into ftrange capers; but as all is mortal! in 
nature, fo is all nature in loue, mortall in folly. 

Ref. Thou fpeak’ft wifer then thou art ware of. 

Ch. Nay, I fiiall nere be ware of mine owne wit, till 
I breake my foins againft it. 

Rof. lorn,loue fkvs Shepherds paftion. 

Is much vpon my fafhion. 

Clo. And mine, butitgrowes fomething ftale with 
mee. 

fel. Iprayyoujoncofyou queftion you’d man, 

Ifhe for gold will giuc vs any fbode, 

I faint almoft to death. 
flo. Holla; you Clowne. 

Rof Peace foole, he’s not thykinfman. 

Cor . Who cals? 

Clo. Your betters Sir. 

Cor. Elfe are they very wretched: 
_ %°f Peace 
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oafs you lify it. 


Ref. Peace I fay; good cucti to yoor friend. 

Car. And to you gentle Sir y and to you all., 

Rof. I prethec Shepheard, iftbat loue or gold 
Can in this defect place buy entertainment,- 
Bring vs where we may reft our felues,and feed: 

Here’s ayongmaidwith trauaile much oppreffed,! 

And faints for fuccour. 

Car. Faire Sir, I piuie her. 

And with for her fake more then for mine owfte, 

My fortunes were more able to rcleeue her: 

But I am ftjfipheard to another man. 

And do not flieerc the Fleeces that I graze: 

My mailer is of churlifh difpofition, 

And little wreakes tofindethe way 10 heauen 
By doing deeds ofhofpitalmc. 

Betides his Coate,his Flocfcei,and bounds of feede 
Are now on fale, and at our fheep-coac now 
By reafon of his abfence there is nothing 
Thatyou will feed on; but what is, come fee. 

And in my voice moll welcome (hall you be. 

Rof What is hethacfhallbuy his flockc and paflurc? 
Cor . ThatyongSwaine thatyou faw heere but cre- 
while. 

That little cares for buying any thing. 

Rof. I pray thee.if it Hand with honeflic, 

Buy thou the Cottage, pafiute } and the flocke. 

And thou (halt haue to pay for it of vs. 

Cel, And we will mend thy wages • 

I like this place, and willingly could 
Walle my time in ir. 

Cor. Affuredly the thing is to be fold: 

Go with me, if you like vpon report, 

Thefoile, the profit,and this kmde of life, 

I will your very faithfull Feeder be. 

And buy it with your Gold right fodainly. Exeunt. 


Seem Quinta . 


Enter , Amjens, Taqfas, & etherr. 

Song, 

Under thegreene wood tree t 

who hues to lye with met. 

And tnrne bis merrie Note, 

vnto l he fveet 'Birds throte : 

Como hither, come hither t come hither :• 

Heere flat ft he fee no enemie, 

But Winter and rough Weather. 

I«q. Motc,more,I pre dict more. 

Amy. It will make you me ! a n ch o 11 y Mon fie u r /aques 
Iasy. I thanke it: More, I prethec more, 

I can fuckc melancholly out of a long. 

As a Wcazxl fuckes egges: More,I pre'thee more, 

Amy. My voice is ragged, 1 know I cannot pleafe 
you. 

Taty. Ido not defire you to pleafe me, 

I do defire you to fing : 

Come,more, another flanzo: Cal you’emftanzo’s,? 

Amy. What you wil Monficur Tuques, 
latf. Nay, I care not for their names, they owe mec 
nothing. Wil you ling? 

Amy. Move ar your reqneft,then to pleafe my feffc. 
idq. Wellthen,ifcuerl thankeanyman, Ilethanke j 


you: but that they cal complement is like th’eiv~~^ 
oftwodog-Apes. And when a man thankesnie 
me thinkes I haue giuen him a penis, and he rend ■ 
the beggerly ehankes. Come ling; and youth at w? 1 ’ 1 
hold your tongues. WUtl < 

Amy. Wei, lie end the fong. Sirs, couer the ^ 
the Duke wil drinkevndcr this tree; he hath bin JfJ 
day tolookeyeu. •*«ii 

laq. And I haue bin all this day to auoid him. 

He is too difputcable for my coniipanie: 

I thinkc of as many matters as he, but I gi ue 
Heauen thankes, and make no boafl oftbens. 

Come,warble,come. 

Song. ^Altogether heere. 

Who doth ambition [hunne, 

andImes to huei’th Same: 

Seeking thefoodkeeates, 

andpleat'd with what begets 
Come hither,ceme father ^ome father, 

Heerefeaft he fee.grc, 

lay. He gsuc you a verfetothis note. 

That I made yefterday in delight ofmy Intention 
Amy. And lie ling it. 

Amy. Thus it goes. 

I fit do come to pajfe, that any man turrn Aft < 
Leaning his wealth and cap , 

A ftabharne will to pleafe, 

Ducdame, duedame, duedame: 

Heere ft}all hefee.greffe foole s as he t 
A nd if he will come to me. 

Amy. What’s that Diicdame? 
laq. 'Tis a Greeke iliuocation, to call fools into acir- 
cle. lie gofleepe tfl can; ifl cannot,lie raile againfl a]] 
the fi til borne of Egypt. 

Amy. And He go feeke the Duke, 

His banket is prepar'd. Sxem 


ScenaSexta, 


Enter Orlando, & oAdam. 

Adam. Deere Mafter. 1 can go nofuttfief • 

O Idiefpr food. Heerelicldownc, 

And meafureoutmygraue. Farwelkindemafter. 

Orl. Why how now Ad»m> No greater heart in thee: 
Liue a littlc,comfort a IittJe,checre thy felfe alittlt.i 
if this V tic ouch Forreflyecld any thing fan age, 

I wil either be food for it,or bring it for foode to thee: 
Thy conceite is neerer death, then thy powers. 

For my fake be comfortable,hold death awhile 
At the armes end sT wil heere be with thee prefemly, 
And ifl bring thee not fomething to cate, 

I wil giue theeieaueto die: but if thou died 
Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labor. 

Wei faid, thou look’ll cheerely. 

And lie bewith thee quickly: yet thou lieft 
In the bleake aire. Come, I wil beare thee 
To fome (belter,and thou (halt not die 
For lackc of a dinner, 

If there Hue any thing in this Dcferc. 
od Adam. 


Cheerelygoc 


Exeunt 

Scent 
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Enter Duke Sen.& Lord, like OuHaw s. 

_ £ i thinke he be transform d into a bcafi, 
r no where fuide him; like a man. 

J 1 Mv Lord, he is but euen now gone hcnee, 
Wrnerrv hearing ofa Song- 
jfbc compaS oHanes.grow Muficall , 1 
r^d haaelhortly difeordin theSphcares: 

■oftekehim. tcll hitn 1 would lpeake with him. 

Enter Tuques. 

T*rd . He fanes oiyl^Pthyhisowne-apprpach. 
n Sen. Why ho.w now Monficur, what a life is this 

That V° lir P oore tnc ' ft!smua woc y° ur com P anic ’ 

„.l' uoulciokcmerrily. 

VV /V A Fook, a foolc: I met a foole i’th Forced, 
i n wtlcy F°°* e ( a miferabie world:) 
u T do line by foode, I met a look. 

Who bid him downc, and bask’d him in the Sun, 

Wrail don Lady Fortune in good tcrrr.es, 

Loodf«term C s,andyct a motley foolc. 

Gocdmorrow kole (quoth 1=) no Stf,quoth he, 

Call n« not foolc, till heauen hath fent me fortune, 

* ;1 d then he drew a diall from hss poskc, 

\itd looking on it, withlaeke-luftre eye, 

.,,, es ,vcry wifely, it is ten a clocke: 

Thus we may f« (quoth he) how the world wagges: 

^is but an ' 10Ure a &°^ ^ incc x \ was uinc * 

And one boure more, 'twill be eleucn, J 
And fo from houre to houre, we ripe.andtipe, 

And dicn from houre to h©ure,wc rotund rot, 

And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hcarc 

the motley Foolc, thus motall on the time, 

My Lun*s began to ctow like Chanticleer^ ■, J 

That Fool cs fliould be fo deepe contcmplinue : 

And I did Uugb ? fans intermifimr, 

Anhomcbyhis dhll Oh noble foole, 

A worthy foole : Motley's the onely weare. 

<l)H3m r What foole is this ? 

l$q t Q wortfije Foolc \ One that hath bin a Courtier 
And fay es, if Ladies bebucyong,and frirc. 

They haue the gift to know it sand in hr* braiuCj 
Which is as drie as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage : He hath firange places cram d 
With obferuation, the which lie vents 
In mangled formes. O that I were a foole, 

I am ambitious for a motley coar* 

Dtt'Sev . Thou fhalrliaue one* 

Ufs It is my onely iuite f 
Prouidcd thatyou weed your better judgements 
Ofall opinion that growes ranke in thenij 
That 1 am wife, I mufl haue liberty 
Wiithali, a^large a Charter as thewtnde, 

To blow on whom I pleafe* for fp fooieshaue: 

And they.that are nioft gauled with my folly, 

They mo*ft mufl laugh; And why fir muft they fa ? 

The why is pkipe t as way Parifh Ghureb; 

Hee* that a Foole doth very wifely hit. 

Doth very foolifhlyj ^though he 
Scemefenfrleflcofthe bob, Ifnot, 

The Wife-mans folly ^ v 

Eiienby the fquandting glances of : the foole. 


Inueft me in my motley: Giue me ]eaue ; 

Tofpeake my minde*and I will through and through 
CJcanfe the foulebodieofEhlnfefted world. 

If the y will patiently receiue my medicine; 

Dm,S ens Fie on thee. 1 can tell what thou would fi do, 
laq. What, for a Counter, w^ould 1 do,but good t 
Du,Sen, Molt mifeheeuous foulc fin,in chiding fin : 
For thou thy felfe half bene a Lib citing 
As fctifualUs the brmifh fling it felfe. 

And allthImboffed fores, and headed 
That thou withliccnfeof tree foot haft caught, 

Would'ft thou difgurge into the generall world; 

Why who cries out on pride, 

That can therein taxc any pritmeparcy: 

Doth it not flow as hugely as the Sea, 

Till that the wearie vericuieaues doehbe. 

What woman in the Ciilc do I name, 

When that 1 fay the City woman bearcs 
The eofi of Princes on vn worthy fhoulders? 

Who can con;e in,and fay that I meant her, 

When fuel] a one asfnce, fuch is her neighbor ? 

Ov what b he of bafefi fusion, 

That fryes his braucrie is not on my cofi, 

Thinking that I meane him, but therein fuites 
His folly to the met tie ofmy fp eech. 

There then, how ther^what then, let me fee wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him right. 

Then he hath wrong d him felfe t if he be free, 
why then my taxing like a wikl-goofe flics 
¥n claim’d of any, man But who come her e? 

Enter Orlando, 

OrL Forbearc, andeatenomore. 
hq. Why I haue cate none yet. 

Orl. Nor {haltnot,till iicccfTicy be fenfd. 
laq* Of what kmde fliould this Cockccome of? 

Tu* Sen, Art thou thus bolden’d man by thy difires? 
Or clfe a rude dcipiler of good manners, 

1 ’hat in ciuiiity thou feem’ft fo emptic ? ? 

OrL You touch'd my vein c« firfl,the thorny point 
Of bare diftrefle, bath cane from me the ftiew 
Offm^oihcmility : yet am 1 in-land bred. 

And know fome nounurr*; But forbcare,I fay, 

He dies that touches any of this fruiteft 
Till I, and my affaires are anfwered, 

laq. And you will not be anfwer'd wdth reatfon, 

I mu fidyc^ 

Sen. What would you haue? 

Your gcntlencffe fitall iorce,moie then your force 
Moue vs to gcntlencfie. 

OrL l aim oft die For food,and let me haue it. 

2 )«. Sen. Sit downcaud feed^ vvelcom to our table 
OrL Speakeyou fo gently ? Pardon me I pray you^ 
Ithouglitthat all things hatfbhifauage heere. 

And chn tfore put \ on the countenance 
Offtcme command ■mbit. But what ere you ire 
That in this defert imtceffible, 

Vndet the fhadeof melancholly boughe?, 

Loofc, and negleft the creeping homes oi time: 
Ifeiieryott haue look'd on better dayes : 

Ifeuev bccne where bels bane knoll’d to Church : 
Ifeucr fate at any good mans feaft: 

If cuer from your eye-lids wip'd a leare* 

And know what 5 tis to pi trie, and be pi tried; 

Let gemlcr>c{Femy ftrong enforcement be. 

In the which hope, I blnfh, and hide my Sword* 

R Duh 
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Dtt. Sett, True ij ic, that vve haue feene better dayes 
And haue with hojy bell bin kno wld to Church, ’ 

And fat at good mens feafts, and vvip'd our eies 
Of dropj, that facrcd pity hath engendred: 

And therefore fit you^downc in geutlencfie. 

And take vpon command, whatbelpcwc haue 
That to your wanting maybe miniftred. 

Otl. Then bucfbtbcate your food a little while: 

W biles (like a Doe) I go to finde my Fawne, 

And giueit food. There is an old pooreman, 

Who after me,hath many a weary fteppe 
Limpt in pure loue: till he befirft fuffic’d, 

Oppreft with two wcake euils, age,and hunger, 

I will not touch a bit. 

Dufy Sen. Go finde him out. 

And we will notbingwafte till you rcttjrne. 

Orl.l thaiske ye, and be blcft foryour good comfort. 

Dh Sett, Thou feeft.we are not all alone vnhappier 
This wide and vniuerfa 11 Theater 
Prefents more wofull Pageants then the Sccane 
Wherein we phy irt. 

Ia, All the world's a Rage, 

And al! the men and women, meerely Players; 

They haue their fA'c/rand their Entrances, 

And one man in his time playes many parts. 

His A£s being leuen ages. At full the Infant, 
Mew!ing,and puking in the Nudes armes: 

Then, the whining Schoole-boy with his Satchell 
And Alining morning face, crccpinglikc fnaile 
VWUImglyto fchoole. And then the Loner, 

Sighing like Furnace, with a wofull ballad 
Made to his Miflrefle eye-brow. Then, a Soldier, 

Full offtrange oaths, and bearded like the Pard, * 
Ielous in honor, fodaine,and quicks in quarrcll. 

Seeking the bubble Reputation 

Euenin the Canons mouth: And then, the Iufticej 

la faire round belly, with good Capon lin'd. 

With eyes feucic.and beard of formail cut, 

FuIIofwife fawes,and modernc inftances. 

And fo he playes his parr. The fixe ageflnfts 
Into the lcanc and flipper'd Pantaloone, 

With fpe£hcies on nofe.and pouch on fide, 

His youth full hofc well fau d, a world too wide, 

For his flirunkefiiankc,and his bigge manly voice. 
Turning againe toward childifli trebble pipes. 

And whittles in his found. Laft Scene of all. 

That ends this Grange euentfull hiftorie, 

Is fccond childiflmelTc, and meere obliuion. 

Sans teeth,fans eyes, fans talle, fans eucry thing. 

Enter Orlande with A Urn, 

DttStn. Welcome: fet downc your venerable bur* 
then, and let him feede, 

Orl. I thanke you moR for him. 

Ad, Sohad you neede, 

I fcarce can fpeake to thanke you formy fclfe. 

T)h. Sen, Welcome, fall too: I wil not trouble you, 
A* yet to queftion you about your fortunes: 

Giue vs fome Mufickc.and good Cozen,fing. 

Song. 

"Blow, blow, theu winter wind*, 

Theft art netfo vnktttde > as mans ingratitude 
Thy tooth is notfo kerne^ becaufe thou art notfteift, 
although thy breath be rude. 


As you lif. 



Heigh ho, fing heigh be , vnte thegreette holly 

This Life is rntfitodj. 

Frei*.e,frei*e, theu bitter skfethat deft net btoht , 

as benefits forget; * ft High 

Though then the waters warpe, tbjfti„ gifm 
asfreind remembrednot, 

Heigh he Jngt&c, 

Duke Sen .If that you were the goo dSirJPa / 

As you haue whifper’d faithfully you werc fciij 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witticfTc * 

Moft truly limn*d, and liuing in your f acc * 

Be tr uly welcome hither: I am the D u k c * 

That lou'd your Father, the refiduc ofy 0U r f n „ 

Go to my Cauc, and tell mee. Good old m J De > 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maflers is. * 
Support him by the arme: giue me your hand 
And let me all your fortunes vnderftand, * 




<aJBus Tertius, Seem Tritna, 


Enter 'Duke, herds, & Oli Hir 
Vu. Not fee him fince ? Sir, fir, that can norbc . 
But were I not the better part made mercie 
1 fhould notfeeke an abfent argument * 

Ofmy reuenge,thou prefent: but looketo it 
Finde out thy brother wherefoere he is * 

Seekehim with Candle^ringhimdead,or bain, 

Witlun this tweluemonth.or turne thou no more 
To Icckeahuing in our Territorie. 

Thy Lands and all thing* that thou doff call thine, 

\\ orth fozure, do we leizeinto oui hands * 
Till thou canft quit thee by thy brothers mouth. 

Or what we thinke again A thee. 

01 . Oh that your Highueffe knew my heart in this- 

I neuerlou’d my brother in my life. 

D«%.More villainethcu.Well pufhhim out ofdorts 

And let my officers offuch a nature 
Make an extent vpon his houfc and Lands: 

Do this expediently, and turne him going. Em 


Seem Secunda . 


Enter Orlande. 

Orl. Hang there my vetfe, m witneffe ofmy loue. 
And thou thrice crowned Quecnc of night furuev 
Withthy chafte eye, from thypa)ef p heateaboue 
Thy Humreffe name,that my full lifedoth fway. 

O Refalwd , thefe Trees fhall be my Bookcs, 1 
And in theirbatkes my thoughts He charraftcr 
That cuerie eye, which in this Forrefl looker # 

Shall fee thy vettue witneft euery where. * 

Run, run Orlande ,ca rue on euery Tree, 

The faire,the chafte.and vnexprdfiuc fliee. fht 

Enter e*rm&Clown*, 

C 9, And how like you this fhepherds life l/ltTeuckjlwi! 

Ck 


As y ou like it. 


1 9S 


_ ^^sh^Tard, mrefpeaofnfef^it.sa t 
itlJ refyea that it is a fhepheards life, ins 
t I, refpeft that it is folitary, I like itver.e well: 
paU ? that it is priuate.itis arety vildhfe Now 

bUt foeftit is in the fields, it plcafeth race well : bur 

J0 f e e a it > s IIOt inthc Cou “> itis tcdlous ' As It,s a f P 


hoc in 
arc 


but as there is no 


rC ,^i ^eydu) ic fits my hunior well : bu 

" f SU« in it, it go« ngnintt "ty 

LvPhilofophie in thee fhepheard 

rl No more, but that I know the more one fickens, 
rfe at cafe he is: and that hce that wants money, 
the ^ and consent,is without three good frends.That 
k ropertie ofraine is to wet, and fire to burnc: That 
nafiure makes fat fljeepe: and that a great caufeof 
^° oht islackeofthelSunnc: That hee that hath lear- 
I " j 1 ”® Ji t bv Nature, nor Art, may complaine of good 

"biding^ <o»« »f » d “l' kin<l ; td • 

b 'c/tf. Such a one is 3 natural! Philofopher: 

Mjs’reuer in Court, Shepheard ? 

Cor. No truly. 

Cle, Then thou art damn u. 

Cit. NayTl 10 ?' 1, 

Qe. Truly thou art damn’di like an ill roafled Egge, 

alien one fide. 

Cor, For not being at Court? ydurreafon- 

Cke Why/ifthouneuer wa^c at Court, thou neuex 
good manners: ifthouneuer favw’ft good tmners, , 
then thy manners muft be wicked, and wickednes is fin, 
and finneis damn^tiposThou art in a parlous ftate (hep- 

^ Cor, Not a whit Tettchftom^ thofe that are good ma- 
nersat tlseCourt, are as ridiculous in the Councicy, as 
thebehaiaiour of the Countrie is moft mockcable at ihc 
Court. You told mei yon falute not at the Courc^ but 
yosiksffcyour hand?; that courtefie would be vneleanlie 
ifCourticrs were fbepheards. 

Clo, Inftance^btiefly: come, inftance. 

Cor* Why we are ft ill handling our EweSj and their 
Fdsyou know are greafie- 

Ck. Why do not your Courtiers b ands fweate ? and 
isnotthegreafeofaMutton, as whoWfomcas thclweat 
of* man? Shallow, (hallow : Abcttcrinftance 3 fay: 
Come. 

Cor* BefideijOitr hands arc hard. 

do. Your lips wil fccte them thefooner. Shallow a- 
gen; a more founder inftanee* come* 
v Cor. And they are often tart'd ouer.with the furgery 
of our ftieepe : and would you haue vs kifle Tarre ? The 
Courtiers hands are perfum'd with Ciuer. 

Qfo, Moft (hallow roan : Thou wormes meacein re- 
fpeft of a good peece of flelh indeed ; leanieofthe wife 
andperpend ; Ciuetisofa baferbirth then Tarre T the 
verievncleanly fluxe of a Cat. Mend the inftancc Shep¬ 
heard/ 

Cor m You haue too Courtly a wit,for me* lie reft- 

CUa Wilt thou reft damn d? God helpc thee (hallow 
man: God make incifion in thee^ thou art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a Erue Labourer , I carne that I cate: get 
that! weare y owe no man hate, enuie no mans happi- 
neffe: glad of other mens good content with my bar me: 
andthegreateft pf mypri^ is to fee my Ewes graze, & 
mylambesfuctc. j : 

G/tf* That is another fimple finne in you, to bring the 
Ewes and the Rammes together^ and to offer to get your 
Uuing^y thecopuiationofCattlCj to bebawd to a Bel- 
’weather, and to betray a fiiee-Lambc of a twcluemonth 


to a crooked-patcd olde CuctoldlyRamroe, out of all 
reafonable match. If thou bce'ft not damn'd for this,the 
diuell himfelfe will haue no Jhcpherds > I cannot fee dfe 
how thou fliouldft fcape. 

CsrMtttt comes yong M r gamme^m y new Miftrif- 
fes Brother. 

Enter Rofalind. 

Rife From the eafi to weferm Inde 3 
mitwelts like'Rofa/mde, 

Hit worth being mounted on the veinde % 

through all t he world hearts ^ofalindty 
4 All the pictures fairtfl Linde y 

are but b/asketo Roftlinde : 

Let no face bee kept tn mind^ 

but the faire of Rofalinde t 

Cfa. Ilerimeyoufojeightyeares together; dinners, 
and fuppers, and (leeping hours excepted ; it is the right 
Butter-womens ranker to Market* 
i{of OucFooIe. 

Cl& . Foratafte. 

Jfa Hart doe lache a Hinde, 

Let him ft eke out Rofalind ?: 

If the Cat will after ktnde 3 

fo be fare»mil Rofalinde : 

Wintredgarments mnfl be Unde, 

Jo muff fender R afilinde ; 

They that reap mujl f?eafe and binde 9 
then to ca rt with Rojalinde. 

Sweetejl mt t hathfov?r eft rinde^ 
ftch a nut is Rjfalinde* 

He that fvteeteft rofe will finde 7 

mtifl finde Lottes pricks y efi Rofxlindc* 

This is the verie falfc gallop of Verfes, why doe you in- 
fedt your fclfe with themf 

Rof peace you dull foole^ I found them on a tree, 

C/o. Trudy the tree ycelds bad fruire, 

Ref llegraffeit wirhyou, and then I fliall graffe it 
with a Medler : then it will be the earheft fruit i’th coun¬ 
try : foryoulbe rotten ere you bee halfe ripe, and that*? 
the right vertue of the Medler. 

Clo, You haue laid: but whether wifely or no, let the 
Forrefl iudge. 

Enter Celia with a writing. 

Rofpc&ctficrc comes my After rcadin^ftand afide. 
Cel. why (hotfld thti ( Defirt bce % 
fir it is vnpeepfed ? /Voc • 

Tenges I/e hang on emrh tree , 

that fballciwUfaying;Jhof * 

Some-y how briefe the Life of man 
runs his erring pilgrimage > 

Tha t the fi retching of a fpm t 

buckles in his famme of age. 

Some ofviolatedvQwe;^ 

twixt thefaults offaiend^md friend: 

2 ? ut vp on the fairefi bo ives , 

or at eueriefantence end \ 

Will IRofalinda write , 

teaching all that reade 7 to know 
The quint offence of euerie jprite, 

he men would in little fhow . 

Therefore heauen Nature charg'd, 
that one bodie fhould befill'd 
With all Graces wide enlarg'd, 
nature prefently diftilld 

R a ffelens 
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Helens cheek*} but not his heart , 

Cleopatra's Maiejfic: 

Atlanta's better part y 

fid Lucvecia’s JModeftit, 

T^Rofalinde ofmanie parts t 

bj Hcauenly Sjnode was denis d^ 

Of monte fim (eyes^ andheorts* 

to bane the touches deerejtpried* 

Mcaucn won Id that fhee thefe giftsjhould hane % 
mdl to Hue and dickerfine, 

Rof O mo ft gen tie I tip ijterj what tedious horn die of 
Lone haue you wearied your panfhioncrs withall, and 
ncuer crude, haue patience good people. 

Cel. How now hacke friends : Shcphemkgo off a lit¬ 
tle : go with him flrrah. 

CM Come Shcpheavd, let vs mate an honorable re- 
treit, though nor with bagge and baggage* yer with 
ferip and ferippage* Exit. 

Cel\ Did ft thou hcare thefe verfes? 

Rof* O yes, T heard them all,and more too, for feme 
ofthemhad in them more feetc then the Vefies would 
bcare. 

Cel* That's no matter : the feet might heart ^ verfes. 
Rof* I, but the feet were lame, and could not beare 
themfclues without the verie,and therefore flood fame- 
ly in the verfe. 

Cel, Eutdidft thou heart withoiit wondering, how 
thy name ftiould behang s d and carucdvponthclc trees? 

Rof 1 was feuen ot the nine dales out of the wonder, 
before you came : for looke hcerc what I found on a 
Palme tree; I was neuer fo be rim d fince Pythagoras time 
that I was an IrifhRat, which I can hardly remember. 
Cel , Tro you,who hath done this? 

Rof Is ir a man? 

Cel . And a chaine that you once wore about his neck: 
change you colour? 

Rof Ip re'thee who? 

CeL O Lord* Lord, it is a hard matter for friends to 
mecte; but Mountaines may bee remoou d with Earth¬ 
quakes,and fo encounter* 

Ref Nay, but who is it ? 

CtL Isitpoflible? 

Rof Nay, I preVnee nowy with mod petitionary ve¬ 
hemence, tell me who it is. 

"jjfiR O wonderful 1, wonderful I, and mofl wonderfull 
wonder full, and yet againc wonderful, and after that out 
of all hooping- 

R&f Good my completion, doft thou think though 
I am caparifon’d Jikc a man J haue a doublet and hole in 
my difpofitfon ? One inch of delay more, is a Scmh-fca 
ofdifeouerie. I pnfthee tell me,whp is it quickcly, and 
fpeake apace : I would thou couldft ftammer, that thou 
mlght'ftpowrethis conceal'd man out of thy mouth, as 
Wine comes out of a narrow-moutlfdbottlctcuher too 
much at once, or none at all. 1 pre'thec take the Corkc 
out of thy month, that I may drinke thy typings. 

CeL So you may put a man in your b clly, 

Rof Is he ofGods making ? What manner of man ? 
Is his head worth a hat? Or his chin worth a beard ? 

CeL Nay,he hath but a little beard, 
jtpf Why God will fend more, if the man will bee 
thankful : let me flay the growth of his beard*, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin, 

(fet, It is yong Orlando , that dipt vp the Wraftlers 
hecles,atid your heart^both in an inftatne. 


K c f Nay,but thediiiclltakemockineTibeake^r 

brow,and true maid, V * ddc 

Cel, rfaith(Coz) tis he. 

Rof Or Undo? 

CeL Orlando* 

Rdf Alas the day, what (hall I do with my doublets 
hofe ? What did he when thou faw'ft him? What 
he? How look'd he? Wherein went he? What makesl C 
hecre? Did he aske for me ? Where remaines he ? u fi e£ 
parted he with thee l And when fhalt thou fee him ^ 
gaine? Anfwcr me in one word* 

CeL You muft borrow me Gargantuas mouth 
’tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages t ’ 

fay I and no, to thefe particulars^ is more then to anfw* 
in aCatechifme* Cr 

%of But doth he know that I am in this Forreft, a n( j 
in mans apparrell ? Looks he as freflily^as he did iheda 
he Wraftlcd? ™ 

CeL It is as eafic to count Atomics as to refolue the 
propolitions of a Loner: but cake ataftcof my 
him, and rclhfh it with good obfcruance, I fou nt j 
Yoder a tree like a drop hi Acorne. 

Ref It may vvelbccal'd louts tree, when it droppes 
forth finite* r 

CeL Giue me audience,good Madam. 

Ref Proceed. 

Cel . There lay face ftreteh'd along like a Wounded 
knight* * * 

Rof Though it bepitticto fee futh a fight, it vtc! 1 
becomes the ground. 

CeL Cry holla,to the tongue, I predict : it turueuet 
vofcafonably. He was furiuflfdhke a Hunter. 

R&f, O omiuousjhe comes to kill my Harr. 

CeL 1 would fing my fqng without a burthen, thou 
bring*# me out of tunc. 

Rof Do you not know! am a woman,when I thinke, 

I muft Ipedkc: fwcct,fay on. 

Enter Orlando & laqms * 

CeL You bring me out* ■Soft l corne&henotheerc? 
Ref 'Tishc^flinkeby P andnotehim* 
laq Ithankeyoufor your company, but good faith 
I had asliefe haue becnemy fdfe alone. 

OrL And fo had I: but yet for fafhion fake 
I thankeyoti too, for your focietie, 

Ay* God buy ytou^ let * meet as little as we tan. 

OrL I do defire we may be better ft rangers, 
laq. Iprayyoumarrenotnore trees with Writing 
Loue-fongs intheirbarkes. 

OrL J pray you mar re no moe of my verfes with ree¬ 
ding them ill-fauourcdly* 

Iftq* RpfiUnde is your loues name? OrLYct^CiS* 
Inq* I do not like her name, 

OrL There was no thought ofpleafing you when 
was chriften’d, 

Idql What ftatiireis (he of? 

Orl m Juft as high as my he^rt* 

arc ful of prety anfwets:haiieyou notbitist* 
quainted with goJdfmiihs wiues,&cond the out ofring* 
OrL Not &: but I anfwer you right painted riaath* 

from whence you haue ftudied your queftions. ; } 

laq. You haue a nimbly wit; I jhinke 'twas made ot 
Attftdhttfs hle&Si Willyou fittedownewithme ,^ 
wee two, will raile againft our Mifttss flic world, and a < 

our'nwfeyie. 1 nc, 

Or);i wil chide no breather in the world but my 


william Shakespeare Comedies, 


Wf T h hc^af«u ^a u «» is t0 be *■“ !ou . c *, 

fault I will not change, fot your beftvet- 


m 


The 

0~ T l, J Tis 3 

vvcaric ofyoii 


tBt; 1SI R JroV troth* I was fcekingforaFoele, when I 
U$- »/ v 


found y 0 *' 


ithcbrooke.lookelautin, and 


Or/.H e irdrown'd in' 

fWlfeehiirv 

It There I flialfce mine ownefigure. 
ni Which J.take to be either 3 tooie i °^ a Cipher. 
i He tarricno Jongcr with you, farewell good fag- 

glad ofy°ur departure: Adieu good Mon- 

Mf'j^iffpefke to him like a fawcieLacky. and vn- 
plav the knauc with him,do you hear For- 
dC i S Verier eh what would you f (teller. 

nif. iprayyouiwbsti’ftadoclte? , 

Youfliould aske me what time o’day: there s no 

l rkin theForrert. 

f f Then there is no true Louer in the Forreft, elfe 
,J^‘ euer ie minute, and groaning cueric hourewold 
Z^hclaziefoot of timers wel as a dockc. 

Orl And why not the fwift foote of time ? Had not 

th3tbinaspr°P cr ^ j . 

Rtf. By no meaner nr; Time trauels in diners paces, 

'th diuersperfons’: He tel you who Time ambles with- 
^ vi.hoTitne « ocswitliaI > who Time gallops withal, 
ind who he (lands fi ll withall. 

OrU Iprcthccjwho doth he trot Withal i 
gj Marry he trots hard with a yong niaid,betwecn 
ttecontraftof her marriage^nd the day it is folcmmzd: 
ifrhe interim be but a fenni ght, Times paceisfo hard, 
that it toes the length of leu en^ewe. 

OvL Whoamblcs Time withal?; : 

if With a Prieft chat lacks Larine, and a ricksnan 
that hath not the Gowrc : for the 6jic flcepesea% be- 
cstife he cannot ftudy, and the other hues merrily, be- 
caufehefccles no pame : the one lacking the burthen of 
hnc and wafleful Learning; the other knowing no bur¬ 
then ofhcauie tedious penurie. Thefe Time ambles 
withal. 

Orl Who doth he gallop withal ? 

Rof With athcefe cothegailowcs : for though hee 
$0 as fofdy as foot can fall, he thinkes himfelfe too foon 
: there* 

OrL Who ftaies U ftil withal? 

<fyf m With Lawlers inthe vacation: for they fleepe 
bcmccneTcrmeWd Ter^and then they perceine not 
’ how time moues, 

, OrL Where dvvel you prettieyourh ? 

Rof With this Shcpheardbfie my fifter : hccrc in the 
shifts of the Forreft, like fringe vpon a petticoat. 

OrL Are you natnic of this place ? 

Rof As the Cdnie char you fee dwell where fltee is 
kindled. 

OrL Your accent is fomething finer, then you could 
purchafcin foremoued a dwelling. r *- 1 ' . . 

Rtf I haue bin told fo of many: but indeed, anolde 
religious Vnckleofimne taughtme to fpeakeywhowas 
in his youth ari inland matf^aethac knew Goun/hip tod 
wdh for there he fel in loae.T haue heard Him : read ma¬ 
ny Leftots againft it,and I thanke God,I am ntn a Wo- 
man to be touch'd with fo many ^.iddie offences : £r hee 
hath generally talc’d theteVvHolc fex withal* ■ 

OrL Can you remember any of thejprincijpaU cirils^ 


that he laid to the charge of women? 

Rof There “were none principal, they were all like 
one another* as halfc pence are, eueri c one fault feeming 
monftrouSjril his fellow-fault came to match it. 

OrL Iprctheerccountfomeofthem. 

Ref No: I wil not caft away my phyfick,biit on thofe 
that are ficke. There is a man haunts the Forreft,chat a- 
bufet our yong plants with caruing Rofihnde on their 
barkes; hangs Gades vpon Hauthorncs, and Elegies on 
brambles; all (forfooth) defying the name of RefilirJe. 
If I could meet that Fancie-mongcr, I would giue him 
fomegood counfel, for hefeemes to haoe the Quotidian 
ofLoue vpon him. 

OrL 1 am he that is fo Loue-fhak’d, I pray you rel 
me your remedie- 

Rof There is none of my Vnckics markes vpon yoii: 
he taught me how to know a man in lone; in which cage 
ofru(hes,I am fore you artnotprifoner. 

OrL What were his markes ? 

R#f A Icane checkc, which you haue not: ableweie 
and funked,which you haue nor:anvnqueftionablcfpi- 
ritjWhich you haue not; a beard negleiled^ which you 
haue notifbut I pardon you for that, for fimply your ba¬ 
iling in beard,is a yongerbrothers reuennew) then your 
hofe fliouldbc vngartet'd, votir bonnet vnbandedj your 
fleeue vnbutcon'd, your flioo vnti'de, and euerie thing 
about yoiijdemonftraring a careieflbdefolation:b(ic you 
are no fuchman; you a re rather point deu ice in your ac- 
couftrements^as lbuing your fdfe,then feeming the L,q* 
uer of any other* (I Loue. 

OrL Faire youih*I w r ould i could make thee bdeeue 

Rof Me bdeeue it ? You may afloone make her that 
you Loue bdecuc it, which 1 warrant fhe is apter to do, 
then to confeiTe fire do'sr that is one of the points, in the 
which women ftil giue the lie to their confdcnces* But 
ingood footh, arcymihe that hangs the verfes on the 
Trees*wherein RofiLnd is fo admired ? 

OrL I fvveareto thee youth, by.the white hand of 
Rofilindyl am that he s that vnforcunate he. 

^r.But are you fo much in loue,as your rimes fpeak ? 

OrL Neither rime nor reafcn can exprdTehow much* 

Rof; Loueismecrely amadnefle.andl telyou s de¬ 
fer lies as wel a darkehoufc, and a whip, as madmen do : 
and the reafon w r hy they are not fo punifh’d and cured^is 
that the Lunscic is fo nrdinarie, that the whippets are in 
loue too : yet I profdFe curing it by coimfck 

OrL Did you cuer cure any fo ? 

Rof Yes one, and in this manner. Hee was toima- 
ginemehis Loue, his Miftris / and I fethim euerie day 
to woeW.At which time would I, beingbut amoonlfh 
youth, greeue,be effeminate, changeable,longing, and 
liking, proud, fantaftica], apifti^fliallow, inconftant,ful 
of teares, full offtni!es; for euerie pafllon fomething^ud 
for no paffian truly any thing, as boye# and women are 
forthemoftpaTt, cattle ofthiscoloiTr: would now like 
him, now loath him: then cntcrtajne him, then fojfwear 
him : now wcepefor him, then fpit at him; that I draue 
my Sutorfrom hismadhumor ofloue,toaliuihg humor 
of madnes,^ waste forfweate the ful ftream of^wOrld, 
and to liue in a noobe mecrly Monafticktattd thus I curkj 
him,and this way will take vpon mee to wafli your Li- 
ueras cleane as o found ftieepes heart,that there Ami not 
be one fpot of Loue in 5 t. 

OrL I would not be cured,youth./ 
i r Rof I would cureyou,if you would burcall tne Rsfir 
1 tmd) and come euerie day to my Coat^and woe me* 

R J OrL 
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As you like H. 


Qrlatt. Nowby the faith of my loue, I will ; Tel me i 
where it is. ‘ * 1 * * * 

Rtf. Go with me to it, and He (hew it you: and by 
the way, you fhal tell me,where in the Forrefl you liuc: 
Wilyou go? 

Orl. With all my heart,good youth. 

K°f Nay, you muft call mcc Rofilind ; Come lifter. 
Will you gq ? Exeunt. 


Sccena Inertia. 


Enter ClownCy Audrey & laqms; 

do* Come apace good Audrey % I wil fetch vp your 
G oates* Audrey ; and how Aidrcy am X the man y et ? 
Doth my lituple feature content you ? 

And. Your features. Lord warrant vs:what features ? 

Clo* X am heere with thee } and thy Goats,as the tnoft 
capricious Poet honeft Ouid was am^ng thcGochcc. 

Inq* O knowledge ill inhabited* worle then loue in 
a thatch'd houfe* 

Clo* When a mans verfes cannot be vnderftood, nor 
a mans good wttfeconded with the forward childe* vn- 
derfhnding: it ftrikes a man more dead then a great rec¬ 
koning inalkrleroomc : truly/I would the Gods hadde 
made theepoctiealL 

And. Ido not know what Poetical is: is it honefl in 
deed and word: is it a true thing? 

06* No triilie : for the tiueftpoetriels the tnoft fai- 
ning, and Loucrs arc giuen to poctrie : and what they 
fwcarc in Poetrie, may be £aid asLoucrs^they do feigne. 

And, Doyouwifb then that the Gods hadmardeme 
Poetical! i 

Clow. I do truly : for thou fwearft to me thou art ho¬ 
ned; Now if thou were a Poet, I might hauc fomc hope 
thou didftfeigne, 

Aud* Would you not haue me honeft ? 

do* No truly^vnlcffc thou wer; hard fauour'd ; for 
honeftie coupled to beauties to hauc Home a fa wee to 
Sugar. 

Jaq. Amateriall foole* 

And * Well, I am not faire* and therefore 1 pray the 
Gods make mehoneft. 

Clo. Truly, and to caft away houcfiie vppon a foule 
flutjWereto put good meateinto anvncleane difh. 

And , I am not a (liit* though I thanke the Goddes I 
am foule. 

do, Welhpraifcd be theGods, for thyfGuInefle^flut- 
rifhnefTemay come thereafter* But be it, as it may bee, 

I wil marrie thee : and to that end, I hauc bin with Sir 
Man&xtjhe Vicar of the next village* who hath 
promis'd toniectcmeituhisphce ofthcForreft, and to 
couple vs. 

Jaq. I would faine fee this meeting; 

Aud. Web the Gods giue vs ioy. 

do * Amen, A man may if be were of a fearful heart, 
ftagger in this attempt: for hccre wee haueno Temple 

but the wood, no affembly but hornc-bcafts, But what 
chough? Courage* As homes are odious, they are oecef- 
farieJt is laid, many a man knowes no end of hit goods; 
right: Many a man has good Hornes,and knows no end 
of them* Well, that .is^hedowrie of his wife, Yisrtone 
of his owne getting; hoirnes^ euenfopoorcTOcn alone^ 


N g, no, the nobleft Deere hath them as hugeaTchcFr 
call: Is the Angle man therefore biefled? No, as * 
Towneismore worthier then a village, fo is the f 0 
head of a married man, more hen Durable then the 
brow of a Batcheller; and by how much defence is 
ter then no skill, by fo much is a home more prccioT 
then^towanr, 5 

Enter Sir Oliner Mar-text* 

Hccre comes Sir Oliner ; Sir Olimr t JHar^text you 
wdmet. Will you difpatch vsheercvnder this tree ** 
fha! we go with you to your Chappell ? 

Oh Is there noncheere to giue the woman ? 
do* I wil no t take her on guift of any man* 

01* Truly ftie muft be giuen, or the marriage is m 
lawful!* ° . 

Iaq t Proceed ? proceedc; lie giue her. 

Clo, Good euen good M r what ye cal't: how do vqh 
S ir, youareverie well met : goddildyou fcryourl&fl 
companic,! am veric glad to fee you, eucn a toy in hand 
heere Sir : Nay,pray be couerid. 
laq. Wil you be married. Motley ? 

Clo. As the Oxe hath his bow fir, the horfc his curb 
and the Falcon her beta, fo man hath his defires, and as 
Pigeons bill, fo wedlocke would be nibling. 

laq* And wil you (being a man of your breeding)^ 
married vnder a bufb like a begger? Get you to churchy 
and haue a good Prieft that can tel you what marriage it* 
this fellow wil but ioyneyou together, as they Iotoc 
W ainfcot, then one of you wil prone apituuke pantidi 
and like greene timber,warp%warpe* 

Clo. I am not in the mindc, but I were better to bee 
married of him then of another, for he is not like to mar- 
rie me wcl: and nor being we] married, it wil be a good 
exenfc for me heereafter, to leaue my wife- 
/Uq* Goe thou with mW, 

And let rae counfelthee, 

Ol. Comcfw r cctc Audrey^ 

We mutt bemarriedjOTwemuftliue inbaudrey; 
Fatcwel good M f Olimr :Not O Tweet Qliuetr* 0 braue 
Icauetiic not behind thee : But windeaway, bee 
gone! fay, I wil not to wedding with thee, 

OL Tis no matter; NcVe a fantafticalknaueofthem 
all Thai flout me out of my calling. Exeunt 


Sccena Quarta. 


Enter Raft kind & Celut d 
Rof. Net) cr talke to rae,I wil Vvpcpc, 

Cel. Do I prethee, but yet hauc thegtace to 
that teares do not become a man. 

Rof But hauc I notcaufeto weepe ? 

Cel. As good caufe as one would defirc, 
Therefore weep e. ■: 

Rof Hi* veryhaire h 

Is df the diftcmbling colour.' 

Cel, Something browner then IudaflTes ; 

Marrie his Jciflcs arc IudilTes^wne children. 

Rof. Tfaith bishaireis qfa good colour. 

Cel, Anextelleot colour; 

YourChdfcr/trt waseuer the onely colour; 

Rof And hts Jci fling isjas fuloflanftiiie^ 
As-tbctouch.of holy bread- 


:va 


7^A3.1 j 



Heelisthbought a paire ofcaftlips : a 
al„ttof Winters fifterhoodkifTestiot wore religtoufi.c, 

^vcrvyceofcbaftityismthetn. 

Refl But why did hee fwcare hee would come this 

^.rtfnjiip.and comes not; ^ 

01 Cel, Nay certainly there is no truth in him. 

nef. Doe y° u ? , r , r 

% Yes/l thinke he is nor a picke pnrfe,nor a horfe- 

. 1 * but for his verity in loue, I doc thinke him as 

oJcaueas a coueted goblet,or a Worme-eatennut. 

iC R»C. Not true in loue? 

% Yes, when he is in,but I thinke he is not in. 
k} Y oU hauc heard him lweare downright he was. 
Cel Was,’* not ’* : hefidcs, the oath of Loucr is no 
flroneer then the word of a Tapfter, they are both the 
onfirmer af falfe reckonings.heacteads here in the for- 
rtftontheDuke your father. 

Ref. I met the Duke yefterday j and had much que- 
ffion with Slim: he askt inc of what parentage I was; I 
old him of as good as he, fo he laugh’d and letmee goe. 
But what talke wee of Fathers, when there is fuch a man 
as Orlando! 

Cel. O that’s a brauc man , hee whites braue veries, 
foeakesbraue words,fweares braue oathes, and breakes 
lem brauely, quite trailers athwart the heart of his lo- 
u(r asapuifnyTilter, ^fpurshishorfebuton one fide, 
breakes his ftaffelike a noble geofe; but all's braue that 
youth mounts, and folly guides: who comes hccre ? 

Enter Covin* 

Com. Miflrefle and Mafter, you hauc oft enquired 
After the Shepheard chat complain’d of loue. 

Who you fa w,fitting by me otuheTutph, 

Pnifing.thc proud difdaiiifull Shepherdelfe 
That washisMiftreffe. 

Ctl. Well: and what ofhim ? 

Cor. If you will fee a pageant truely plaid 
Betweene the pale complexion of true Loue, 

And the red glowe of fcorne and prowd diidaine, 
Goehence alittlc,and 1 {hall conduit you 
Ifyauwili markeit. 

Ref. O come, let Tsremoue, 

The fight ofLouers feedeth thofe in loue ; 

Bring vs to this fight, and you {hall lay 

Jleproue a bufie a ft or in their play. Exeunt. 



• .. , . Enter Stluim andPhebe. 

Set Sweet Thebe doe not fcorne me, do not Thebe 
Say that you loue me not, but fay not fo 
In bitternefiej the common executioner 
Whefe heart th'accu ftom’d fight ofdeath makes hard 
Fails not the axe vpon the hum bled neck, 

But fitft begs pardon : will you ftetner be 1 
Thenhc that dies aud liuesby bloody drops? 


mo 




Enter Roptlind, Celia, and Coritf, 

The. I would not b e thy executioner, bed / 
I flyetheeiforl would notiniure thee: 

Thou tellftga* thereis nuirderia mine eye,- o; 
| Tis pretty fute,and very probable, 


iHOtttO'l 




That eyes chat arc the frailty and fofteft things/ 

Who fbut their coward gates on atomy es, 

Should be called tyrants* butehcrs^murcherers. 

Now I doe frowne on thee with all my hearty 
And if mine eyes can wound,now ktthem kill thee: 
Now counterfeit to fwound* why now fall downc* 

Or ifthou cantt not, ob for (hame* for (hame. 

Lye not, to fay mine eyes are murtherers i 

Now firew th e wound mine eye hath made in thee* 

Scratch thee but with a pinland there remaincs 

Somrfcarreofit: Leane vpon a ru{h 

The Cicatrice and capable smpreffhre 

Thy palme forncmoment keepes: but now mine eyes 

Which I haue darted at thec ? hurt thee not 5 

Nor I am fure there is no force in eyes 

That can doe hurt, 

SiL Odcereffoie, 
lfcuer(as that euer may be neere) 

You meet in fomefrefh cheekc the power of fancio* 
Then (hail you know the wouuds muiftole 
That Loues keene arrows make^ 

Fbe* But till that rime 

Come not thou neere me; and when that time comes * 
Afflnftmewkh thy mockes* piety me not* 

As rill that time I (hall not piety thee* 

Rof And why I pray youpwho might be your mother 
That you mfulr^md^and all at once 
Ouer the wretched ? what though you hau no beauty 
As by my faith, I fee no more in you 
Then without Candle may goe davkc to bed: 

Muft you be therefore prowd and pittileffe? 

Why what meanesthis? why do you lookeonme? 

I fee no more in you then in the ordinary 
OfNaturesfale-worke^ods my little life* 

I thinke fhemeancs to tangle my eies too : 

No faith proud Miftrcffejhopc not after it* 

Tis not your inkiebrowes,your blackefilkehairc, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your checke of creame 
Tbaccanencamemy fpirite toyourworfhip: 

You foolifh Shepheard, wherefore do you follow her 
Like foggy Sourh^puffing with winde and raine. 

You arc a thoufand times a propererman 
Then fhe a woman, Tis fuch foolcs as you 
That makes the world full ofilLfauourd children: 

Tis not her glaffe t but you that flatters her. 

And out of you fhe fees her felfemore proper 
Then any of her lineaments can (bow her: 

But Miftris* know y our felfe,dovvnc on your knees 
And thankcheauen, fatting, fora good mans loue; 

For I muft tell you friendly in your earc, 

Sell when you can*you arc not for all markets; 

Cry the man mercy,ioue him,takc his otfer * 

Foule is moft fouIe,being foule to be a fcoffer. 

So cake her* to thecShepheardjfareyouweii. 

fhe* Sweet youth* I pray you chide a yerc together* 
I had rather here you chide^then this man wooe. 

Res. Heesfalne in loue with your foulneffe, &fliee'Il 
Fail in loue with my auger. If it be fo^s faft 
As (lie anfweres thee with frowning lookes* ile faucc 
Her with bitter words ; why looke you fo vpon me? 

Pbe. For no ill will I beare you, 

Rof* 1 pray you do not fall in loue with mee. 

Fori amfalfer then vowes made in wine: 

BefidesJ like you not: if you will know my houfe* 

^Tis at the tufft of OHues* here hard by: 

Wilkyou goe Sifter ? Shepheardfply her hard : 

Come 
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Came Sifter: Shepheardeffe,looke on him better 
And be not proud,though all the world could fee, 

None could be fo abus’d in fight as hee. 

Come,to our flocke. Exit. 

Phe, Dead Shephcard,now I find thy faw of might, 
Whoeuer lov’d,that lou’d not at fir ft fight? 

Sil. Sweet Phebe. 

Phe. Hah; what faift thou Silttitu ? 

Sil. Sweet Vhebc pi tty me. 

Pbe. W hy I am forty for thcc gentle SV/a/tr/, 

Sil- Whefecucrforrowisjtcliefe would be: 

If you doc forrow at my griefc in lone, 

By giuing loue your forrow,and my gtiefe 
Were bothcxterfnm’d* 

The. Thou haft my loue,is not that neighbourly ? 

Sil. I would haue you. 

Phe. Why that were couetotifneffe: 

Stlatfts; the time was,that I hated thee; 

And yet it is not, that I bearc thee Ioue, 

But fince that thou canlt talke of loue fo well. 

Thy company,which erft was irkefomc to me 
I will endure; and lie employ thee too : 

But doe not lookc fori further recompcncc 
Then thine ownc gladnefle,thac thou art employd. 

Sil. So hoIy,and fo perfect is my loue, 

And I in fuch a pouerty of grace, 

That I (hall thinke it a moft plenteous crop 
To gleane the broken eares after the man 
That the maine harueft rcapesdoofe now and then 
A fcattred fmile,and that lie hue vpon. (while? 

Phe. Knowft thou the youth that fpoke to mcc-yete- 

SiL Not very well,buc I hauc met him oft, 

And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds 
That the old Carlot once was Mafter of. 

Phe. Thinke not 11 one him, though I ask for him, 
’Tisbutapeeuifti boy.yct he talkes well. 

But what care I for words ? yet words do well 
When he that fpcakes them pleafes thofe that hearer 
It is a pretty youth,not very p ret tie , 

But futehee’s proud,and yet his pride becomes him j 
Hec’ll make a proper man; the beft thing in him 
Is his complexion: and faftcr then his tongue 
Did maka offence,his eye did heale it vp; 

He is not very tall,yet for his yeeres hec’s call: 

Hts leg is but fo fo,and yet’tis well; 

There was a pretty rednefiein his lip, 

A little riper, and more luftie retl 

Then that mixt in his chccfcc: ’twas iuft thediffereucc 

Betwixt the conftant red,and mingled Damaske. 

There be feme worn en Silvias, had they markr him 
In parccllsas Id id, would haue goneneerc 
To fall in loue with him : but for my part 
I loue him not, nor hate him not; and yet 
Haue more caufe to hate him then to louehim. 

For what had he to doe to chide at me.?, 

He faid mine eyes were black,and my haire blacke, 

And now I am remembre<i,fcorn’d ac me: 

I maruell why I anfwcr’d not againe. 

But chat’s all one j omittance is no quittance:, 

He write to him a very tan ting Letter, 

And thou (halt b eare it,wilt thou Silttim ? 

Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 

Phe . lie write itftrait: ■■ 

The matter's in my head,and in ray heart, 

I will be bitter with him, and paffing ftiort; 

Goe with me Sibtim. Exeunt. 


zABus Quartus dScena Trim#, 


Enter anH Ccliity dnni 

wifh ? ,'hLr t ^ pic ^ F “‘ b,ln, ”' w, " ac ^ 

l\of They fay you are a melancholly fellow 
laq- I am fo: I doe loue it better then laughi n „ 

Ref. Thofe that are in extremity of either arrfkt. 
finable fellowes, and betray themfelues to eucrv 
deme cenfure.worfc then drunkards. ^ ^ 

laq. Why/tis good to be fad and fay nothing 

Ref. Why then’tis good to be a poftc. 5 

Ia <J‘ I haue neither the Schollers melancholy v-w 
is emulation: nor the Muficians, which is finK?? 
nor the Courtiers, which is proud ; nertheSould' 
which is ambitious; nor the Lawicrs,which is ool ^i’ 
nor the Ladies, which is nice; nor the Louers, 2 
is all thefe : but it is a melancholy of mine owne „ 
pounded of many fim P Ies,extraaed from many ebi t ft« 
and indeed thefundrie contemplation of my traneil ' 
which by often rumination, wrapt mein a 
rous fadncITe* 

Ref. ATraueller: by my faith you haue greats 
fon to be fad: I feare you haue fold your owne I an 
to fee ocher mens; then to haue feene much, and t0 l, a 
nothing, isio haue rich eyes and poore hands, UC 
Uq. Yes, I haue gain’d my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

Ref. And your experience makes you fad: I had ra 
tberhaue a foolc to make me roerrie, then experience 
make me fad, and to trauailc for ii coo, 

Orl. Good day,and happinetfe.deerc Refund. 

Iaa, Nay then God buy y ou,and you talke in blanke 
verfe. 

Ref. Farewell Mounfieur Trauellor : looks m 
hfpe,and weareftrange Ames; difable all the benefits 
ot your owne Councrie: be out of loue with you 
natiuitie, and aimoft chide God for making you ths 
countenance you arc; or I will fcarcc thinkeyou luu 
1 fwam in a Gundello. Why how now Orlando, when 
haue you bin all this while? youalouer? and yoi 
ferue me fuch another tricke, neucr come in my fieh 
more. 1 6 

Orl. My faire Rofalind ,I come within an houre ofisi 
promife. 1 

Ref. Breake an houres promife in.loue? heethsi 
will diuide a minute into a thoufand parts, and brtski 
but a part of the thoufand part of a minute in thesffairs 
of loue, it may be faid of him that Cupid hath dap 
him oth fhoulder, but He warrant him heart hole. 

Orl. Pardon me decre Rofalind. 

Rof. Nay,and you be fo cardie, come no more in mj 
fight,I had as Iiefe be woo’d of a Snaiie. 
f Orl . OfaSnaiie? 

Ref I, of a Snaiie; for though he comes flhwly, bet 
carries his houfe on his head; a better ioyndturt Ithinkt 
then you make a woman : befides,he brings his deftinit 
with him. . f. 

Orl. What’sthatr 

Ref. Why homes; ^ fuchasyOttare Faineto hebc- 
holding to yont wiues for; but he comes armed ia his 
fortune,and preuentt the flander of his wife. ‘ 

Orl . Vertuc 


HIM 
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home-maker: and my R*fh!ini is 

. J day humor, and like enough'to confent. What 
^ Jon fay to me no w, and I were your ydne, vene 


AsyouliJ^eit.- 


201 


I would kifTc before I fpoke- 

Jr Nav you were better fpeakefirft,and when you 

^i*rauerd,fhr lack® of matter, you mighttakeoc- 
kifTc; vn ie good Orators when they arc out, 
w will fpit, and for louers, lacking (God Jvttftfe vs) 

,; [er ihcckanlicft ftiifc is to kifTc- 
^OrL How if thekiffe be denide ? 

Rof. Th'^fhe puts you to cntrcatie,and there begins 

ltt p* Who could be our, being before his bcloucd 

Marrie that flituild you if I were your Miftris, 
ord jbouldthinke my honeftie ranker then my wit. 

Orl, What, ofm'y fuitc ? 

Rof. Notoutofyoui apparrcll, and yet out of your 
faiw: . 

\tnMtlyoMxRof4lmdf 

Orl. I cake ionic ioy to fay you are, becaufe I would 

bctalkingofher. 

Ref. Well, in harper fon,I fay I willnot haueyou* 

• Orl. Then in mine owne perfdn, I die. 

Ref No faith, die by Attorney : the poore world is 
aimoft fix thoufand yeeres old,snd in all this time there 
was not anie man died in his o wne perfon (videlicet) in 
a loin caufe vTrorloHS had his braincs dafh’dout with a 
Grecian club, yet he did whathcc could to die before, 
and he is oneofehepatternes of loue. Leader, he would 
haue liu’d manic a faire ycere though Hero had turn'd 
Nun; ifithad nothin fora hot Midfomer-night, for 
(good youth)be went but forth to wafh him in the Hc)- 
lefpont, and being taken w-ith the crampe,was droun'd, 
and the fools fhChronoders of that age, found it was 
Hers ofCeftos. But thefe are all lies, men haue died 
from time to tim 9 ,and wormes hauc eaten them,but not 
for loue. 

Orl .I would not haue my right Rofalind ofthis mind, 
fori proteft her frowne might kill me. 

Ref. By this hand, it will not kill a fiie; but come, 
now I willbeyour Boftlind in a' more eomming-ondii- 
pofition: and aske me what you will,I will grant it. 

Orl. Then loue me Rofalind. 

Rof Yes faith will I,ffidaies and fatcrdaies,and all. 

Orl. And wilt thou haue me? 

Rof. I,andtwentie fiich. 

Orl. Whaffaieft thou ? 

Rof Are you ndt good? 

Orli I hope fo. 

Rofalind. Why then , 'can drie defire too ttui ch of a 
good thing :Cdme lifter, you Aral! berth e Prieft^hd 
marrie vs: giue «ic your hand Of Undo-. Whit doe you 
fayfifter ? : on l.: 

Orl, PraythieeriiarricVs. ,; ' n ~ cc t i' ■ 

Cel. I cannot fay the words, ■ v 

Ref. Youmuft begin, will yo u Orlande. 

Cel. Goe too : wil yc?u 0)A»^haue to wife this Re- 

felirtdt ■ ■ ! . - ,-r ; 


Orl. I will. 
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Rof. I, but when y ' . ' ” v/ y’ ; 

Orl, Why now,as faft as fbe cah marrie vs. 

Rof Then you muft fay, I take thee Rofalind for 
Wife. ’ ■ "f 

Orl. I take thee Rofalind for wife, 

Rof. I might aske you for your Commilfion, 

But I doc take thee Orlande foi my husband : there’s a 
girle goes before the Prieft, afid cerrainely a Womans 
thought runs before her a£tions. 

Orl. So do all thoughts,they arc wing’d. 

Rof Now tell me how long you would haue her, af¬ 
ter you hauepofleft her ? 

Orl. For euer, and a day. 

Ref. Say a day,without the euer; no,no Orlando, men 
are Aprill when they woe, December when they wed : 
Maides aie May when they are maidcs,biit the sky chan¬ 
ges when they are wiues : I will bee more iealous of 
thee,thcn a Barbary cocke-pidgeon oucr his hen, more 
clamorous then a Pavrat again(T raine, more new-fang¬ 
led then an ape, more giddy in my defircs, then a mon¬ 
key : I will weepefor nothing, like Diana in theFoun- 
taine, Si 1 wil do that when you aredifpos'd to be merry; 

I will laugh like a Hyen,and that when thou ait inclin'd 
to lleepe. 

Orl, But will my Rofali/ul doe fo ? 

Rof. By mylife,fhewiUdoeasi doe. 

Orl. O but ftie is wife. 

Res. Or clfc lliec could not ii3Ue the wit to doe this: 
the wifer, the way warder: make the doores vpnn a Wo¬ 
mans v/it,and it will out at the cafemcnt: fhuuhat,and 
’twill out at the key-hole; flop that, ’twill flic.with the 
fmoake out at the chimney. 

Orl, A man that had a wife with fuch a wit,he might 
fay,wit whether wife? 

Rof. Nay,you might keepe that chcckeforrt,tillyou 
met your wiues wic going toyour neighbours bed. 

Orl. And what wic could wit hauc,to excufe that ? 

Rofa, Marry to lay.ftic came to Iceke you there: you 
ftiall lieuet t3kc her without her anfwer.vnltflV.you take 
her without her tongue : 6 that woman that cannot 
make her fault her hufbands occafion.let her newer nurfc 
her chikic her feifc.for fhe will breed it like a fdole. 

Orl. For thefe two houres Rofalixdef wil Icaue thee. 

Ref Alas,decreloueJcannotlacketheetwbhoures. 

Orl. I muft attend the Duke at dinner,by two a clock 
I will be with thee againe, ' .. 

Rof Lgoeyour waits, goe your vyaies; I knew what 
• you would proue, my friends told mee as much, and I 
thought n ole tfe: that flattering tongue of yours wonne 
me :’ds but one caft away, and fb come death ; two-o’ 
clocke is j’our howjre. 

Orl. I,fwcec Rofalind, 

Rof By my troth, and ingood earn eft, andfoGod' 
mend raec ? an d by all pretty oathes that are not dange¬ 
rous, if you breakeone jot ofyoUr promife.orfcdmc oue 
mipute behinde.your houre, I will thinke you the moft 
patheticall brcake-proiiiife, and the moft hollow louer 
and themoft vnworthy of her you cajl Rcfqljttde, . thn 
may bee chofen out of the groffebandofthe ynfaith- 
full : therefore bis ware my ceHfure, and keep your pro- 
tnife. 

Orl. With n 6 lefreTeligidib then if thou wert^Indeed 
my Rofalind : fo adieu 1 . ; ! ‘ v Ji 1 ‘ 

Rof WelljTime if the bide iufticeihki examines all 
fuch offenders,and let time try; adieu. TarrV. 

Ceh You haueftmply mifus’d oii r fexc in your loue- 
• ■ ■ - -_prate j 
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prate ; we muft haue your doublet andhofepluckt ouer 
your head, and fhcw the world whac-the birdhath done 
to her owne neaft. ■ 

Rejl O coz,coz,c©z : my pretty little coz, that thou 
didft know how raaiiay.fathome deepe I am in loue i but 
it cannot bee founded.: my affection hath an vnknownc 
bottome.like the Bay ofPomigall. 

Cel. Oc rather bottorolcfle, that as faftasyoupotirc 
affection in,in runs out. 

Ref, No, that fame wicked Baftard ofthat was 
begot of thought, concern'd offpleene ? and borne of 
madnefle, that blindevafcally boy f thatabufeseuerv 
ones eyesjbecaufehis owne arc out 9 let him beeiudge* 
how decpcl am in loue: ilc tell th ze Aliena,! cannot be 
out of the fight of Orlando : lie goe findea fliadow 3 and 
figh till he come, 

CeL And lie ficepe. Exeunt* 


zAsyou li{e it, 


Scena Secrnda. 


Enter la fset and Lords 3 Forrejfers, 

laq. Which is he that killed the Dearc i 
Lord . Sir,it was I. 

iaq. Lct^s prefent him to the Duke like aRomane 
Conq^erour r and it would doc well to fet the Dcarcs 
horns vpon his head, for a branch of victory; haue you 
no fong Forrefter for this purpofe ? 

Lord. Yes Sir. 

lacy, Sing it : 3 tis no matter how it bee in tunc ^ fo it 
irsakenoyfe enough. 

Muficke* Song. 

Whatffalt be haue that fi/d the Dear* ? 

His Leather shjn^ind homes to weave: 

Then flnghim home jhe reft (hall faare this burthen j 
Take thou no [kerne to we are the home 9 
/t was a crefl ere thou waft home M 
Thy fathers father wore it) 
f " find thy father here it. 

The horne^he home 9 tbe lufty borne, 

. J Is not 4 thing to laugh to Jeorne. 


Exeunt. 


Enter Rofalindand Celia, 

. ‘Rof. How fay you now/is it.not p3ft two a clock ? 

‘ And h'eere much Orlando. 

Cel. I warrant you, with pure loue,& troubled brain, 
Enter Siluim. 

F?^hith t’ane |iis bo\y and arrowes,and is gone forth 
f o fleepej: looke who ^om« heere. 

SH', % errand is tpyou^fiiircydsutb, 

Mygentlis Fhefo.&d bidrne.gitieybp.iUt:' )} 

I know hot the' consents, but as’I |uelte . ., 

By the fterne bt0W,and wafpifh aition . i 

WbidKffiedidvfejasffiewaswri^ngofit, ,, lri 

itbeares an angry t^nuf’^j.par.dohme ,. 
p«ia guiltleffe meflenger 

^ .Patience her ielfe .would ftartleat this letter. 


l ItU 


And play the fwaggerer,bearcthi*,beare all : 

Shec faies i a m not faire,that I lacke manners 
She calls me proud,and that flic could not loue m 
Wereman as rare as Phenix t.'od’s tny will C 
Her loue is not the Hare that 1 doc hunt, * 

Why writes fhe foe© me? well Shepheard well 
Thi s is a letter of your owne deuice, 

StL Noj I proteft j know not the contents 
thebe did write it. 

Rof Comejcomc^you are a foole. 

And turn'd into the extremity of loue. 

I faw her hand 3 £he has a leatherne hand, 

A freeftone coloured hand : I verily did thinkc 
That her old gloueswerton,butrw3s her hands: 

She has a hufwiues hand, but that's no matter x 
X fay fhe ncuer did inuent tl^is letter^ 

This is a mansinuention^and his hand* 

SH. Sure it is hers* 

Rof* Whyjtis a boy Aerous anda cruell 
A ft ilc for challengers: why^fhedefiesme. 

Like TurketoChriftian: womens gentle braine 
Could not drop forth filch giant rude inuention 
Such E thiop words, blacker in their effedt 
Then in their countenance; will you heare the letter 5 
SiL So pleafe you, for I ncuer heard it yet: 

Yet heard too much mFhebss crueltie- 

Rof Sh e Thebes me : markehow the tyrant writes 
Read* jin though to Shepherd turn'd} 

That a maidens heart hath burn 1 d, 

Can a woman raile thus ? 

StL Call you this railing? 

Rof. Read, why t tby godhead /aid apart , 

War fi thou with a womans heart ? 

Did you ener heare fuch railing ? 

Whiles the eye of man did woee me. 

That could do no vengeance to me. 

Meaning meabeaft. 

If the[come of your bright eim 
Earn power to raife fuch loue in minty 
Alack*) in me 3 what flrange ejfsli 
Would they works in rmide afpect ? 

Whiles you chid me , / did hue 9 
How then might your praters mom 1 
He that brings this loue to thee , 

Little kpowes this Loue in me; 

And by him feale vp thy minds , 

Whether that thy youth andlfride 
Will the faith full offer take 
Of me, and afl that I can make? 

O r elfe by him my lone dome , 

And then He fiudie how to die, 

StL Call you this chiding ? 

(el* Alas poorc Shepheard. 

Ref Doe youpitty him ? No^hedefeLuesnopitty; 
wilt thou louefuch a woman ? what to make thee an in- 
ftrument,andplay falfc ftraines vpon thee l not to been* 
dur’d, Wcll,gocyour way to her; ( for I lee Louefoth 
made thee a tame fnake) and fay this to her j That iffoe 
loue me, I charge htciqloue thee t if fhe willnotjlwll 
netier hauc her,vnleffe thou intreat for her: if 
true lower hcnce^and not a word j^or here eomes.motc 
company, ExifSil* 

% \ u *i , r • - -h* ^i• . • > f % ^ 

Enter OUfttr, . know) 

OUh, Good mortow, fairc ones: pray you, (ify<w 
Where in the Purlcws of this Forreft, ftands 

A 


Asymlihgit, 
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—fenc’daboutwith Oliue-trees. 
A £rW°Vthis place, downia theneigbborb 
L IL ofOzicrs.by the murmuring ftrearoe 
T ^f vour right band,brings you to the place? 

i howrc,theboufedothkeepeit ielfc. 

There's none Within. 

^nii iftb« sn e y e ma y p r0 ^ r 3 wn g ue » 

A Should I know you by defection, 

? h Lmcncs,and inch yceres: the boy is fairc, 
Xtlall fanour, and beftowes himfeife 

rLaripef’ft er:chcwam3nloW 

jhniwn« then licr brother: arcnot y° u 
S; !wner of the lioufel did enquire for ? 

Cd. It‘s n©boaft,beiwg ask’d.to fay we are. 

Ql,' (Mlattdo doth commend him to you both, 
i ' t hflt youth hce calls his Rofelmd, 
defends this bioudy napkin; ate you he f 
^ Rof l am : what tuufij we vnderHand by this? 

nr Some of my fhame,if you will know ofme 
Whatman I sm,and how.and why,and where 
Thii handkcrchet was ftain’d, 

Cd. I pray you tell it. 

0!u when laft the yong Orlando parted from you, 
H elcft a pr°mife to rcturne againe 
Within an houre.and pacing tnrough the Forreft, 
Chewing the food oflweet and bitterfancie, 
toe what befelL: he threw his eye slide, 

And matke what obicif did preftncitfelfc 
Vnderanold Oake, whofc bows were mofs’d with age 
And high top,bald with dric antiquities 
A wretched ragged man,ore-growne with haire 
Layfleeping: oniiis backj abcu*i his necke 
A greeneami guilded fnake had wreath’d it felfc. 

Who with her head, nimble in threats approach’d 
The opening of his mouth: but lbdainiy 
Seeing Or/iW*, ic »nlink*d itfelfe, 

And with indented glides, did flip away 
Intoa bu(h, vnder which bufbes fhade 
A Lyonnclfe. wichvdders all drawne drie. 

Lay cQwchiughesd on ground,with catlike watch 
When that the fleeping mart fhou] d flirre j for ’tis 
The royall di fpofition of tha: beaft 
To prey on nothing, that doth iceme as dead: 

This feene, Orlande did approach the man. 

And found it washisbrother,his elder brother. 

Cel. OI haue heard him fpeake of that fame brother, 
Ana he did render him the mo ft vtumurail 
That liu’d amongft men. 

Qli, And well he might fo doe, 

Forwelllknow he was vnnaturall. 

But to Orlando: did he leaue him there 
Food to the fuck’d and hungry LyonnefTe? 

OIL Twice did he ttirne his backe,and purpos’d fo: 
But kindneffe .nobler euer then reuenge, 

And Nature ftronger then hisiuftoccafion , 

Made him giue battell to the LyonnefTe; 

Who quickly fell before him,in which hurtling 
Horn miferable Humber I awaked. 

Cel, Are you his brother ? 

Ref. Was’t you he refeu’d ? 

Cel. Was’t you that did f© oft contriue to kill him ? 
OH. *Twas I: but 'tis not I: I doe not fliame 
To tellyou what I was, fince my conuerfson 
So fweeetly taftes,being the thing I am. 

Rof, But for the bloody napkin ? 

OIL By and by; 


When from the firft to laft betwixt vs two, 

Icares our recountments had nioti kindely bach’d^ 

As how I came into that Defert place. 

I briefe, he led roe to the gentle Duke, 

Who gaueme frefh aray,and entertainment. 
Committing me vnto my brothers loue, 

Who led meinftantly vnto his Cauc, 

There fiript hitnfelfe, and hecre vpon his arme 
The Lyonneft’chadtornefomcflcfh away, 

Which all this while had bled; and now he fainttd i 
And cridein fainting vpon Rofalmde. 

Briefe,! recoucr’d him,bound vp his wound. 

And after fomefmaft fpace,being ftroagat heart. 

He fent me hither, ft ranger as I a m 
To tell this ftory,that you might excufe 
His brokenpromife,and to giuc this napkin 
Died in this bloud, vnto the Shepheard youth, 

That he in fporr doth call his R.'faltnd. 

C^L Why how now Ganimed > fweet Cammed. 

Oh. Many willfwoon when they do look on bloud. 

Cel. There is more in it; Cofai Gemmed. 

OIL Looke,he rc colters, 

Rof. I would I were ar home. 

Cel. Wee'll lead you thither: 

I pray you will you take him by the arme. 

Oh. Be ofgood checre youth: you a roan? 

You lacke a mans heart, 

Ref I doefo, I confefTcit; 

Ah,firra, a body would thinke ihisv^as well counterfei¬ 
ted, I pray you cell your brother how well I counterfei¬ 
ted ; heigh-ho. 

Oh. This was not counterfeit, there is too great te- 
ftimony in your complexion,that it was a pafliou ofcar- 
nelb 

Ref Counterfeit, Iaffure you. 

Oli, Well then,take a good heart, and counterfeit to 
be a man. 

Rof. So I doe: but yfairh, 1/bould haue beenc a wo¬ 
man by right. 

Cel, Come,you looks paler an thaler: prav you draw 
homewards: good fir, goe with vs. 

Oli. That will I ;for I muft beare anfwere backe 
How you excufe my brother, Rofalind. 

Rof Ifhalldetiife fomeching! but I pray you corn- 
mend my counterfeiting to him : will you goe? 

Exeunt. 


nJBtts Quintus . Scena Ftima . 


Enter flewne and Ate drU. 

Clow, Wcfhall finde a time Awdrie , patience gen¬ 
tle Awdrio. 

Aved. Faith the prieft was good enough, for all the 
olde gentlemans faying. 

Clow. A mod wicked Sir Olimr , Awdrie , a moft vile 
Oliar-text. But Awdrie , there is a youth heere in the 
Forreft layes claime to you. 

Awd. I, I know who 'tis: he bath nointereft in race 
in the world: here comes the man you nseanc. 

Enter H'iBam* 

ft*. It is meat and drinke to me to fee aClowae 9 by 

- fRy 
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As you fcfye it. 


Cfo* Thankc God: A good aufwer * 


my troth, we that haue good wit$,faatic much to anfwer 
for: we fhall be flouting; we cannot hold. 

WAL Good eu’n Audrey. 

And, God yc good eia'n william, 

PVii* And good canto you Sirjt 
Clo * Goodcu*u gentle f.iend^Couertliy head,couer 
thy head; Nay prethee beccougv’d. How aide arc vou 
friend? 

Will, Fine and twentic Sir. 

€{*• A ripe age: Is thy 
WiU * Wiiia&tyCny 

Cla. Afnirename* Was’t borneithForrcfthecre? 
Will. I firjl thanke God* 

‘hanks ^ 

Art rich ? 

WiU, J Faith lir/ojfo, 

£k. SojfOjis good,very goo^very excellent good: 
and yet it is not, it is but fo* to; 

Art thou wife > 

Will* I fir, I baue a prcccie wit; 

CU. Why,thou faift wcILI clo now remember a fay¬ 
ing ; The Foolc doth thinkeheis wife, but the wile man 
knowes himfelfc to be a Faole* The Heathen Philofo - 
pher, whcnheHadadchrc to eate a Grape* would open 
his lips when he put it into his mouth, meaning there¬ 
by, that Grapes were made to ente, and lippcs to open. 
You do lone this maid ? 

W$ii* I do fit. 

Clo. Glue me yout hand ; Ait thou teamed ? 

Will , No fir, 

CU. Thenlearnc this ofme.Tohauc, is to haue. For 
it is a figure in Rhctori ckc, that drink being powifd out 
of a cup into a glaife,by filling the one, doth empty the 
other. For all your Writers do confentj that tpfi is hec: 
now you are not fp/e, for I am he* 

Will Which he fir? 

Clo, He fir, that muft marrie this woman: Therefore 
you Clowns, abandon : which is in the vulgar 5 lcauc the 
iocietie: which in the boonfhj is comps me, of this fe* 
male: which in thefemmqu, is woman : which.cogc- 
thcr, is, abandon the fodety of this Female, or Clownc 
thou perifheft: or to thy better vnderftaifomgfoyeft; or 
(to wit) I kill thee, make thee away,tran{kte thv life in¬ 
to death, thy lib crtic in to bondage: I will deal c in poy- 
fon with thee, dr in baflinado > or in Occle: I will bandy 
with thee in fadlionjl will ore-run thcc with (police: I 
will kill thee a hundred and fifty wsyes* therefore trem¬ 
ble and depart. 

And, Do good IPi&tant* 

Witt, God reft you merry fir. Exit 

inter Cor in. 

Cor, Our Mafter and MiftreSefcckes you: come a- 
way^away* ■ . . 

Clo, Trip Audrjj trip Andrj 7 1 attend, 

I attend* / ■ Exeunt 


Enter Orlando & Oliver, 

OrL Ts-’t poflible, that onCo little acquaintance you 
fliouid likelier f that, hijc feeing*, youihould loae her ? 






And !ouingw f oo? and vv r ooing, flie fliou]dg rauilt> - 
will you perfeuer to enioy her ? ‘ 

OL Neither call the giddineffcofit in quefticn* 
poiiertie of her, the fmall acquaintance, myfodain* * C 
ing, nor fodaine contenting : but fay with meg f?** 
Aliena : fay with her, that fhe loues mee ; content **? 
both, that we may enioy each other : ie/hall be to ^ 
good : for my fathers houfe, and all the rtuomevv k 
was old Sir Rowlands will I eft ate vpon you, and V ^ 
line and die a Shepherd, 

Snter Tdoftlind* 

OrL You baue myconfent. 

Let your Wedding be tomorrow: thither will I 
Inuitt the Duke s a»d all’s conrcintd followen: 

Go you, and prepare Aliena; for Iookc you a 
Hecre comes tny Rofalinde. 

Rof. God laueyon brother, 

OL And you fsire fifter, 

Rof- Oh my dcerc Orlando, how isrgreeues metef 
thee wearc thy heart in a fcarfe* 

OrL It is my arme, 

Rof> X thought thy heart had beene wounded 
the tbwesofa Lion. 

OrL Winmdid it is, but with the eyes of a Lady 
Rof Did your brother tell you how 1 counterfeited 
to found* when he fliew'd me your handkcrcher? * 
OrL I, and greater wonders then that, 

Rof 0,1 know where you arc: nay, tistrue: there 
wasneuerany thing fofodaine^ but the fight of two 
RammcSjSnd Ctfars Tliraronicall braggeof I came foy 
and ouercome* For your brother, and my fifler ? no W 
ner mcr, but they look'd : no focnorlook'd, buuhcy 
]o.u f d; no fooner lotfd,but they figh J d : no (bofierftgh'd 
but they ?sVd one another the rcafon: no fooner knew 
the rcafon, but they fought the remedic: and in tkfc 
degrees, hauetbey made a pairc of fiaires to marriage, 
which they will climb c incontinent* pr clfc bee inconti¬ 
nent before marriage ; theyarein the vuie wrath of 
loue 3 and they will together* Clubbes cannot part 
them. 

OrL They ihali be married tomorrow : and I will 
bid the Duiretp theNuptialk But Q,how bluer a 
it is, to looke intohappirtes through another manscicr: 
by Co much the moreiball I to morrow beat the bright 
of heart heauinefle* by how niuch 3 fiial thinke my bro¬ 
ther happiCjin hailing what he wiflics for* 

Rof. Why then to morrow, I cannot Lerus your turns 
for Rofalind ? 

Or! . I canliue no longer by thinking, 

Rof. I will wearie you then no longer with idle tal¬ 
king, Know of me then (for now I fpeak c to fomepuF- 
pofe)thatI kiiaw you are a Gentleman of good conceit: 

I fpcake not this, that you foould bcare a good opinion 
of my knowledge: infotnuch (I fay)lknow you arc:oci- 
therdoliabor for a greater efteccncthcn may in fome 
litdemeaforcdrawabclecfc from you, to doyourldf^ 
good, and not to grace me. r Eeleeuc chen^ if"you pleaie^ 
that lean do ftrangethings- I hauc.finceiyvasthrce 
ycare o}ei ? conijcrft with a Magitiait, mnft profound in 
his Art, andyct not.damnable. Ifyeudoloue 
Co neerethemrx,asyo.iv,ge^ure erksifout: whfoy^i 
brother marries Aliena^ £h you marcieiiyr-X know ijv 
co what ftraighrs ofFqnunefheis driu.en^afiditjs.nM 
impoffible to me* if it ap^acart rtoc incott^s^t^y 0 ^ 


william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


IQ 


p^fSefore yoor eyes to roofrow.humace as flic is, 
• —r danger. 


h Spea k’ft Chou in Tober mcamngs ? 

°Jf Bv my life I do, which I tender deerly, though 
M‘ am 3 Magitian: Therefotepttt you in yout beft a- 
m, v our friends: for if you wilf be married to mor- 
vou fKall: and to gififad if you will. 
t0 ' Enter SilttiUs & Vhebt. 

r w er e comes a Loucr of mine, and a Iouer of hers. 
■ T ll Youth,you haue done me much vngentienefle, 

Aewtheletrertharlvvrktoyoih 
*Vr i ca re not if I haue: it is my ftudie 
Tofteme defpightfuiUnd vngentkto you: 

1 ifif^there followed by a faithful fhepheard, 
&eVfe?< him, loue him: he worfhips you. 

L P^.Good fhepheard,tell this youth what 'tis to loue 
$il. I tis to be all made offighesand teates, 
Atldfoam IforP^r. 
pbe. And I for G^tntturd. 

Orl' hndlfoxRofaftxd. 
r/A nd I for no woman. 

Ssl. It is to be all made of faith and fern ice, 

And fo ani I for Pbthe. 
fke. And I for Gmmed, 

Orl. And 1 for Rofalind. 

'Ref. And f for no woman. 

Sil. ltiscobeallmadeoffantafie. 

All madeofpaflton.and all made ofwifhes, 

All adoration, d u tie, and ob feruan ce, 

All humblencfle, all patience, and impatience, 
i All pinicie, all trial 1, all obferuance: 

1 And foam I for Pbefa. 

fht. And fo am I for Grimed. 

Orl. And fo am I for ReptUad. 

Rtf. And fo ami for no woman. 

fhe. If this be fo, why blame you me to loue you ? 

Sil. Ifthis be fo, why blame you me to loue you ? 

Orl. lfthisbefo,why blame you me to loue you? 

Ref Whydoyoofpeaketoo, Why blame you mee 
to loue you. 

Orl. Toher,thatUnotheere,nordothnot heare. 
Ref Pray you no more of this, ’tis like the howling 
of Irifli Wolues agaiofi the Moone : I will helpe you 
if I can; I would loue you ifl could: To morrow meet 
me altogether: I wil marrie you, ifeuerl marrie Wo¬ 
man, and 11c be married to morrow: IwlUfatisfie you, 
ifeuerl fatisfi’d man, and you fhall bee married tomor¬ 
row, I wil content you, if what pleafes you contents 
yoUj-and you fhal be married to morrow : As you loue 
Rtfehnd meet, as you loue Phshe meet, and as I loue no 
woman,He meet: fo fare you wcl: I hauc left you com ¬ 
mands. 

Sil. He not faile, ifl liue, 

fht. Nor I. 

Orl. Nor I. Exeunt. 


Sccrna Tertia, 


SnterCUmtmd Audrey. 

will we be mTttie?^ i<>yfuI1 day w m °r°w 

A *l' 1 dodefireit with all my heart: and I hopeit i* 
lw 1 ^ lons ^ ^ e ^ rc J w ^efire to be a woman of^ World? 



Heere come two of the banifti’d Dukes Pages. 

Enter tree Pages. • - 

i.P<s. Wei met honeft Gentleman. * 

Clo. By my troth well met • come,fit, fit; and* fong. 
3 , 1 >*. Wcareforyou, fit i’th middle, 
i .pa. Shalweclap into’t roundly, without banking, 
or fpitting, or faying we are hoarfe, which are the onely 

prologues to a bad voice. 

a .Pa, I faith, y faith, and bothinaturteliketWo 
eipfics on a horfe. 

Song. 


It was a hotter^avd his lajfe, 

Irish a hey, avdabo, and a beg ft on me, 

That o’re ikegreene comefcjld did faffs. 

In the faring tt me, the onely pretty rang time, 
tvben TSirds do fi»g,hey ding a ding,ding. 

Sweet Loners loue the(pring, 

.And therefore take tbeprefent time, 
mth a hey,& a ho,and a beg noninp, 
for /sue is crowned with the prime. 

In fprmgtime t &c. 


Be tweens the acres of.the Rie, 

With a hey,and a bo fr ahey nonino .* 
Thefiprettie Countryfolks would He, 
In firing time ,&c. 


7 hit (fanoS they began that houre , 
tnth a hey and a bo, & a hey nonino t 
How that a It fe woe but a Flower, 
Injuring time,$tc. 


Ch. Truly yong Gentlemen, though there vvas no 
great matter in the dictie, yet f note was very vntunabJe 
I Pa. yoii are deceiu’dSir,wc kept time, we loft not 
our time. 

Clo. By my troth ycs:T count it but time loft to heare 
fuch a foolifh fong. God buy you, and God mendyour 
voices. Com cAudrii. Exeunt. 



uarta 


Enter Luke Senior, Amumflaquet, Orlan¬ 
do, Olsuer, Celia. 

^ Du.Sen. Doft thou belecue Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath pronitfed? 

Orl. 1 fometimes do belecue, and fomtimes do not, 
As thofe that feare they hope, and know they feare* 
Enter Rofalittde, Silums , dr Pkefa, 

Rof, Patience once more,whiles our efipaft is vrg'd: 
You fay, ifl bring in your Rofaliade, 

You wil beftew her on Or/dffdehcefe ? 

X>w.J>.Thar would I,had I kingdoms to giue with hir. 
WAnd you fay you wil haue hef,when lb r ing hir? 
Orl. That would 1, were I of all kingdomes King. 
Ref. You fay.you’l marrie me,if I be willing. 

Phe. That will I, Ihould Idle the houre after. 

Rof. Bur ifyou do refiife to marrie me; 

You’l giue your felfe to this moft faidifull Shepheard. 
Phe. So is the bargaine. 

Rof You fay that you’! haue Phebeifflievtil}. 

Sel. Though to haue her and death, were both one 































































































































- 



Rof 1 haue promised to make all this matter euen: 
Keep e you your word, O Duke, to gjuc your daughter, 
Yew yours Orlando^ toireceiue his daughter: 

Kccpe you your w onM*iv£e,that you’l marrif me. 

Or elfe refufing me to wed this Chepheard ; 

Keepe your word Silitim, that ypu'l manic her 

Iffbe rcfiifcme, and from hence I go 

To make thefe doubts all euen. Exit Rof. and Celia. 

Z?fl.iSV». ;1 do remember in this fliepheaid boy, 
iSomeiiuely touches of my daughters fauour. 

. Orl. My Lord, the fitft tame that I euer faw Him, 

:Mc thought he was a brother to your daughter: 

But my good Lord, this Boy isForreftbouie, 

And hathbin tutor’d in the rudiments 
Of many defperatc ftudies,by his vnckle, 

WHoaihe reports to be a great Magician. 

Enter Ciowne and Audrey. 

Obfcured in the circle of.this Forteft. 

Iaq, There is lure another flood toward, and thefe 
couples arc comming to the Arke. Here comes a pay re 
of vcric ftrangc beafts, which in all tongues, ate call d 
Fooles, 

po. Salutation and greeting to you all. ^ 

Iaq, Good my Lord,bid hivn welcome : This is the 
Motley-minded Gentleman,that lhaue fo ofteiitiiet in 
the Forrefb he hath bin a Courtier he fweates; 

do. If any man doubt that, let him put mee to my 
purgation, I hauetrod ameafute,I hailc ftattted a Lady, 
lhaue bin politicke with my friend, fuiooth with mine 
eaemie, lhaue vndoncthree Tailors, _Ihaue had fourc 
quarrels,and like to haue fought one. 

Iaq. And how was that tan: vp ? 

Clo. ’Faith we met,andfound theqnarreLwasvpon 
the feuenth caufe, : . ( 

Iaq. How feuenth caufc ? Good my Lord, like this 

fellow. 

Dx.St, Hike him very well. 

CU. God'ild you fir, I defire you of the like ; I prefle 
in heere fir, amotigft the reft of the Country copulariues 
tofweare, and toforfweare, according as mariagebinds 
and blood brealtes: a poote virgin fir,an il fauor dthing 
fir, but mine owne,a poors humour of mine fir, to take 
that that no man elfe- will: richhoneftie dweli like s mi- 
fer fir,in a poore houfc, as youi pearle in your fouls oy- 

^Dn.Se. By my faith, he is very fwift,atui fententious 
Clo, According to the toolcs bolt fir, and fuch dulcet 

difeafes. _ , 

Iaq. But for the feuenth caule. How aid you find# 

the quarrell on the feuenth caufe ? 

Clo. Vpon a lye, feuen times remaned : (beare your 
bodiemore feem in g Attdry) as thus fit: 1 did diuik e the 
cut of a certatne Courtiers beard : he fentme word, if I 
faid his beard was not cut well, hec was in the minde it 
was: this is call’d the retort courteous. 111 .ent him 
word apaine,it was not well cut, he wold fend me word 
he cut it to pleafe himfelfe: this is call’d the quip modeft. 
Ifag 3 ine, it was not well cut,he dtfablcd my judgment: 
this is called, the reply churlifh.lf againe it was not well 
cut, he would anfwer 1 fpakc not true : this is call d the 
reproofe valiant. Ifagaine,it was not wellcut, he wold 
fay, I lie: this is call’d the countcr-checke quarrelfome: 
and fo ro lye circumftantiall,and the lye direft. 

Iaq. And how oft did you fay his beard was not well 
cut? 

C/a . I durft go no further then the lye circumftantiab 


\e.it. 

r.or he durft not giue me the lye dir eft: andfo^yeej^" 
fur’d fwords, and parted. 

Iaq. Can you nominate in order now, the degree 
thfflyc. " ° 

po. Q fir, we quarrel in print, by the booke; 3 jy 
hauebookes for good manners:I will name you tfj/i 
greej. Thefirlf, the Retort courteous: thefecond, 
Quip-modcft: the third, the reply Churliflnthc foufth 
the Reproofe valiant: the fift, the Conuterchecke qu s ^ 
rclfomc : the fist, the Lye with circutnftance: thefc a . 
uenth, the Lye direiSk: all thefe you may auoyd, but the 
Lye direft: and you may auoidethat too, with anlf, j 
knew when feuen lufticcs could not take vp a Q^ rrs |] 
but when the parties were met themfeIucs,one qfthim 
; thought but of an If j as if you faide fo, then 1 faide fp, 
and they fhookchands,and fwore brothers. Youtlf, j! 
the onely peace-maker: much vercue in if. 

Iaq. Is not this a rare fellow my Lord ? He’s as good 
at any thing, and yetafoolc. . , ' 

D». 5*.He vfes his folly like a ftalking-horT^andvi]. 

der the prefentation of that he fhoots his wit. 

Enter Hymen, Rofalind, and Celia, 

Still Mnficfy. 

Hymen. Then «thert mirth in htauen, 
if hen earthly things made eatten 
attone together. 

Good Dufy recline thy daughter. 

Hymen from Heatten brought her, 

Yea brought her hether. 

That thou mightfiioyne hie hand vtithhts, 

Wkofe heart within hie bofome is. 

Rof To you I giue my felte,foiT amyourt, 

To you I giue my fclfe, for lam yours. 

Dti.Se. If there be truth in fight,you are my daughter, 
Orl. If there be truth in fight,you are roy IRofalini 
Fi-e. If fight 5c fhape be true, why then my lone adieu 
Rof. lie haue no Father,ifyou be not he: 
lie haue no Husband, ifyou be not he: 

Nor ne’te wed woman,ifyoubenot fihee. 

Hy. Peace hoa: 1 barreconfufion, 

'TisI muft make conclufion 
Of thefe mod ftrange euents: 

Here’s eight that muft take hands, 

To ioyne in Hymens bands, 

Ifttuth holds true content*. , r 
Youandyou, no croffefhailpart; 

You and you, are hart in hart: 

You, to his loue muft accord, 

Or haue a Woman to your Lord. 

You and you, are furctogether. 

As the Winter to fowle Weather-: 

Whiles a Wcdlocke Hymne we fing, 

Feede your felues with queftioning; - 
That reafon, wonder may diminifh 

How thus we met, and thefe things finifh» 

Song. 

Wedding is great lunotcrowne, 

O hie fed fond ofhoord and bed i 
‘Tit Hymen peoples merit tortile. 

High wedleckjhenh honored e 

Honor, high honor and renevene 
To Hymen, Cod ofenerie Tw*s> 

■DmSt. O my deereN«ece,welcome thou attto®) 
Euen daughter wekprne* inno kffe degree. 


^TTTwifnoteate ^ word, now thou arc mine, 
Hytob, tnyftJK' 16 ECI thee doth oaton.. 

Enter Second Brother. 

, to , Let me haue audience for a word or two; 
? "u e fecend fonne of old Sir Rcstland, 

Ifinglbtftti ding* » ' hi * ,ilrt 

Sr of great worth referred ro this forreft, 

Kfta migheie power, which, were on feote 

f d fcownccondua,putpofdytouke j 

“I ,w hccre, and put him to the fword: 
^Uothe .kites of thi?Wilde Wood he came; 
S|S n s».Uk^ 0 ldRcl.Bio U , m .n 
vfitii him,™ tomtired 
m enterptixe,and from the world x 
bequeathing to his banifli’d Brother, 

*11 their Lands reflor’dtohimagame 
{itre vvith him exil’d. This to be true, 

I do nay 1 sfc. 

Da St. WeUome yongman : 

Thouoffet’ft fjircl y to ,h y brothers wedding t 
To one hi* laftds with-held, and to the other 
Ijjndit fclfe at Urge, a potent Dukcdon*. 
ta in this Forteftjlet vs do thefe ends 
That he«e vvete well begun, and wclbegot r 

And after, cuery of this happ^niirtber 

That haue endur'd forew’d dates, and mghtd withvS, 
Shil iharc the good of our returned fortune. 

According to the meafure of their ftates. 

Meant time, forget this new-falne digmtte. 

And fall intoour RuftickcReucIrie: 

Play Mufiekc, and you Brides and Brtde-grootncs all. 
With meafure heap’d in ioy, to'th Meafures fall. 

Iaq. Sir.bf your patience: if I heard you rightly. 
The Duke hath put on aReligious life. 

And tbrowne into neglect the pompous Court. 


As you like it. 


20 ? 


z/Bro. He hath. 

Iaq. To him will J: out of thefe conucrtites. 

There is much matter to be hcard,and learn’d : 
you to your former Honor, 1 bequeath 
your patience, and your vertue, well deferues it. 
you to alone,that your true faith doth merit: 
you to your land, and loue, and great allies; 
you to a long, and welLdeferucd bed; 

And you to wrangling, for thy .louing voyage 

Is but for twomcneths vi£tuall’d: So to your pleasures, 

I am for other, then for daricing meazures. 

Du.Se, Stay, Iaques, flay. 

Iaq. To fecnopaftimc, I: what you would haue, 
lie ftay ro knoWi at your abandon’d caue. Exit 

Du.Se. Proceed, proceed: wce’l begin thefe rights, 
As we do cruft, rliey’l end in true delights, Exit 

'Rof. It is not the fafhion to fee the Ladie the Epi¬ 
logue; but it is 00 more vnhandforoe, then to fee the 
Lord the Prologue. If it be true, that good wine needs 
no bufii,'tis true, that a good play needes no Epilogue. 
Yet to good wine they do vfe good buflies : and good 
playes prouethe better by thehelpe of good Epilogues: 
What a calc am I in then, that am neither a good Epi¬ 
logue, nor cannot infinuate with you in the behalfeof a 
goodpUy? I am not furnifh’d likeaBegger, therefore 
tobeggewill not become mee. My way is to coniure 
yoU,and lie begin with the Women. I chargeyou (O 
women) for theloueyou bearcro men, to like as much 
of this Play, aspleafeyou: And I charge ydu (O men) 
for the loue you bcarc to women (aslpcrceitieby your 
fimpring.none of you hates them) that bttweene you, 
and thd women, the play may pleafe. If I were a Wo¬ 
man, I would kiSeas marly cf you as had beard, that 
pleas'd roe, complesionsthathk'd roe, and breath, that 
I defi'de not : And I am fine, a. many a. haue good 
beards,or good faces, or fwcet brcath*,will for my kind 
offer,when I make curt’fi.e,bid me farewell. Exit, 
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THE 

Taming of the Shrew. 

<*JUm primuu Scma Trima. 



Enter Beggeritnd Hoftes, Chriftophero Slj. 

Begger. 

PLe phcczcyou infaith. 

Hoft.h paire of ftockes you rogue. 

Beg. Y’are a baggage, the Sliti are r?P 
Rogues, Looke in the Chronicles,we came 
Pin with 'Richard Conqueror : therefore Pau~ 
caspaltahrif, let the world Hide: Sefla. 

Hoft. Y ou will not pay for the glalfes you haue bur ft ? 

Beg. No, not a deni ere: go by S.Ieronimie , goc to thy 
cold bed, and warme thee. 

Heft. I know my rcmcdtejl muft go fetch the Head- 
borough. 

r B;g. Third, or fourth, or fife Borough, Ikaufwere 
him by Law. lie not budge an inch boy: Let him come, 
and kindly. Failesafeepe. 

Winde homes. Enter a Lordfromhttntfeg&itfc hie trains. 

Loi Huncl'm'an I charge thee,tender wcl ipy hounds, 
Grach Meriman, thepoore Curre is imboft. 

And couple CUwder with-the dccpe-iBOHth’d brack, 
Saw’ft thou not boy how Siluer made it good 
At the hedge corner, in thccouldeft fault, 

I would not loofe the do ape for cwentic pound . 

Huntf Why Btlman is as good as lrc my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the metre ft lofle. 

And twice to day pick’d out the dulleft fent, 

Trilft me, I take him for the better dogge. 

Lord: Thou art a Foole, if Eccho wer e as fleece, 

I would efteemehim worth a dozen iuch: 

But fup them wcil.and looke.vnro them ail, 

To morrow I intend to hunt againc. 

Huntf. I will my Lord. 

Lord, What’s hecrcf One dead, or drunks ? See ddsb 
he breath? 

2 . Run. He breath's nay Lord, Were he not warm'd 
with Ale, this were a bed but cold tofleep fo found ly. 

Lord. Oh monftrous beaft.howiikea fwhiehe lyes 
Grim death, how foule and loachfome is thine image: 
Sirs, I will pra&ife on this drunken man. 

[ What thinke you, if he wci e conucy’d to bed, 

Wrap’din fwcet cloatbes: Ringsputvppn bis fingers: 

A moft delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants nccrc him when he wakes. 

Would not the begger then forger himfelfe? . • 

i .Hun, Beleeue me Lord, I thinke he cannot cJiq,q(«, 

’ wouldfcem ftrangc vntohim whenhe 

Lord, Eucn as a fiatt'ring drcamc,or worthies fanci 


Then take him vp, and manage well the j e ft . 
Carrie him gently to my faireft Chamber* 

And hang it round with all my wanton pt6hjrei' 
Balme his foule head in warme diftjlled waters 
And burne fweet Wood to make the Lodging L 

Procure me Muflckereadie when he wakes * ,eet 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found: ‘ 

And if he chance tofpeake, be readie ftraioht 
(And with a lowe fubinjfliucrcuercnce) ° 

Say, what is it yout Honor vvil command ; 

Let oneactend him with a filuer Bafon 
Full ofRofe-water, and bettrew'd with Flowers 
Another beare the Ewer; the third a Diap W) * * 
And fay wilt pleafe your Lord (hip gbolcyou’r hand* 
So me one be readie witlya coftly fuice, 
Andaskebim what apparrei he will wears; 
Another tell him ofh^ Hound* and Horfe, 

And that his Ladic tpoumes at his difeafe* 

Pei fwadehim that he hath bin Lunaticke’ 

And when he fayes he is, fay that he dreames, 

For he is nothing but a nightie Lord: 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs, 

It wil be paftime pafling excellent, 

Ifit be husbanded with modeftie. 

i .HuntfMy Lord L warrant you we w;l playourpi 
As hefeall thinkeby our true diligence ‘ 

He is no leffe then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 


Sirrah, go fee what Trumpet’tis that founds, 
Belike iome Noble Gentleman that meaner 
(Traueilingfome tourney) to repofe him heere. 
Enter Serningman. 

Ho w no w? who is it ? 

Ser, An’tpleafcyour Honor, Player* 

That offer fcruicc toy our Lordfeip* 

Enter “Players. 

Lord. Bid them come ncere: 

Now fellowes.you are welcome. 

Payers. We chankc your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to flay with me to night! 
a.P layer. So pleafe your Lordfeippc to accep 
dutie. 

Lord, With all my heart. This fellow Iremem 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeft fonne, 
*Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman fo we! 
I haue forgot your name: but furc that part 
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—--f* fitted and naturally perform'd. 

W'3 J a P, 7 % .hinkc’cwas^ufo that your honormcaces. 
^^'Tis veric true, thou didft it excellent : 

JjUBamw to toippiMimp 

JL.jibK f" 1 h “« tome fpott in bind, 

therein y° ur CL * nnii; g can aic muc \ 

TWcisaLord will heareyouplay tonight; 

1 t .tn doubtful! of your mo defiles, 
S(oucr-eyingofb 1S odde bcha.uour, 

Lrv«h« honor ncuec heard a play) 

Sbreake into feme met tie pailion, 

!!,t f 0 offend him; for I teil you firs. 

Cu ihould flntle, he growes impatient. 

fhi Fcarenot my Lord, we can contain our fducs, 
J«bethe verieft anticke in the world. 

^lord Go firra, take them to the Buttcnc, 
indniiie them friendly welcome cuerie one, 
i .Jem wam nothing that my houie aftoord*. 

Exit o*ewith the players. 

, irrl go you to Bartholmew my Page, 

Audfeehinidrcftin allfuiteslikea Ladic: 

That done, co«du& him to the drunkards chamber, 
and till him Madam, do him ebcifaticee 
yell him from tnc (3s he will win my lone) 

He beare himfelfe with honourable a&ioii. 

Such ashe barb obferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vmo their Lords, by them accompliihed. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do: 

With fist lowe tongue, and lowly eurtefie, 
ftnd fay; What is’c your Honor will command, 

Wherein your Ladie, and your humble wife. 

May (hew her-dutic.and make knowne her lone. 

And then with kinde embracements, tempting kiffe*, 
Aod with declining head into his bofomc 
Bid him feed tearef.as being ouer-ioyed 
To fee her noble Lord reftor'd to health, 

Whofor this fquen yearei hath efteemedhim 
Nobetter then a poore and loathfome begger; 

And if the boy haue not a womans guift 
Torainea feower of'oommanded tearcs. 

An Onion wil do well for fuch a fhife, 

Which in a Napkin (being clnfe conuei’d) 

Shall in defpight enforce a war eric eie: 

Seethisdifpatch’d with all the haft thou eanft. 

Anon He giue thee more inftruftions. 

Exit a firmngmm. 

[know the boy will wel vfurpetbe grace. 

Voice, gate, and aftion ofaGentlcw'oman : 

1 long to hearchim call the drunkard husband. 

Anyhow tny men will ftay tlicmfelues from laughter, 
When they do homage rothis fimple pcafant, 
Ileintocounfell them: haply tny prefence 
May well abate the oticr-merrie fplcene. 

Which ocherwife would grow into extreames. 

Enter Aloft the drunkard with attendants, feme with apparel, 
'Bafon and Ewcr,& other appurtenances,<jr Lord. 

Beg. ForGodsfake a pot offmall Ale. 

I.^rr. Wilt plealc your Lord drink a cup of facke ? 
t Ser, Wiltplcaie.your Honor tafteof thefe Con- 
erues l 

o.Ser. What raiment wil your honor weare to day. 
Beg. Iani Cjsriftophero Sly , call not meeHonoUr nor 
Lordfeip; j ne re drank facke in:my liEetond ifyou giue 
me any Conferues.giue me confcrues of Boefc: here ask 
oicwhat raiment He wearc, far I haue no more doub* 


lets then backes ; norooreftockings then legges : rwr 
no more feooes then fcct,uay fomecime more feete then 
flioocs, or fuch fboocs as my toes iooke through the o- 
uer- leather. 

Lord. Hcauenceafe this idle humor in your Honor-' 
Oh that a mjghtieman of luch difeent, 

Ofluch poflcffions,and fo high efteemc 
Should bciiifufed with fofotilcafpirit. 

5J<g;Whac would you make me mad? Am not I Chri- 
ftophcrSHe, old Sics fonne of Burton-heath, by byrth a 
Pcdlcr, by education a Cardmaker, by tranfmuration a 
Bcarc-hcard,andnowbyprefent profeffion a Tinker. 
Aske Marrian Racket che fat Alewifeof Wincot.if feec 
know me not: iffl^efay I am not xiiii.d. on the fcore for 
Oieere Ale,fcdrc me vp forthclyingftknauein Chriften 

dome. What I am not beftraught: here’s- 

;./W.r».Ohthis it is that makes your Ladie mourne. 
2 Mar.Ohth\s is it that makes your feruants droop. 
Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred (lruns your 
As beaten hence by your ftrange Lunacic. (houfc 
Oh Noble Lord, bcchinke thee of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifhmfcnt. 

And banifh hence thefeabieil lowlie drea'm^s * 

Looke how thy feruams tl o attend on thee, 

Each inhi* office readie at thy becke. 

Wilt thou haue Muficke? Harke Apollo plaics, 

And twentic caged Nightingales do fing. 

Or wilt thou fleepe?Wee‘l haue thee to a Couch. 

Softer and Tweeter then the luftfull bed 
On purpofe triro’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke: we wtl beftrow the ground; 

Or wilt thou ride ? Thy hdrfes fhal be cran'd, 

Their harnefie ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Doftthou louehawking? Thou hail hawkeswif! foare 
Aboue the morning Larke, Or wilt thou hunt. 

Thy hounds Shall make the Welkin anfwerchero- 
And fetch (brill ecchocs from the hollow earth, 

i Manjssy thou wilt couifc,thy gray-hounds arc as 
As breathed Stags: I fleeter then the Roe. ((wife 

* A/.Doft thou louepiduresfwe wil fetch thee fir ait 
Adonis painted by a running brooke, 

And Citherea all in ledges hid, 

Which feetoe to mo tie and wanton with her breath, 
Eucn as che wauing fedges play with winde'. 

Lord. Wee’l (hew thee /<?,as (he was a Maid, 

And how The was beguiled md furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

Daphne romihg through a chornic wood, 
Scratching her legs, that one ftal fweare’fee bleeds. 

And at (hat fight (Hal fad Apollo weepe. 

So workman! ie the blood arid tcares aredrawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lords 
Thou haft a Ladie farre more BeautifulJ, 

Then any woman iu this warning age. 

i Man .And til the tearcs that (lie hath feed for thee, 
Like enuious fiouds ore-run her louely face. 

She was the faireft creature in the World, 

And yet feee is inleriour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord,andhaueI fuch a Ladie ? 

Or do Idreamc? Or haue I dream'dtill now? 

I do not fleepe; I fee, I heire, I fpeake: 

I fmel fweet fauours, and I feele foft things; 

Vpon my life I am a Lord in deede, 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftbphcr Site, 

Well, bring our Ladie hitherto our fighty 
And once againe a pot o’ch fmalleft Ale, 

^ 3 i.Ttfan 
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t.Man. Wilt pleafe your tnightiacfie to wafc your 
hands: 

Oh how we ioy to fee your wit reftor’d. 

Oh that oace more you knew but what you are: 

Thefc fifteenc yeerc* you haue bin in a dreame, 
Orwhenyouwak'd,fo wak’d at ifyouflept. 

Beg. Thefe fifteenc yeeret, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
But dull ncuer fpeake of all that time. 

I ,Mm. Oh yetmy Lotd,butveiie idle words. 

For though you lay hecre in this goodlie chamber, 

Yet would you fay,ye were beaten out of doore. 

And raile vpon the Hoflefle ofthehoufe. 

And fay you would prefcnt her at the Lecce, 

Becaufe fihe brought ftone-Iugs,and no feal’d quart*: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Haclcet. 

Beg. I,thc womans maide ofthehoufe. 

^.wrfw.Why fir you know nohoufe,nor nofuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp. 

As Stiffen Slit, andold/w&w flap s of Greece, 

And Peter Turf ft, and Henry Timfernell, 

And twentie more fuch names and men as thefe, 

Which newer were, nor no man euer faw. 

’Beg, Now Lord be thanked for my good amend*. 
All, Amen. 

Enter Lady with Attendants. 

'Beg* I thankc thec,thou (halt not loofe by it. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

'Beg. Marne I fare well,for heere is eheercenough. 
Where is my wife? 

Let* Heerc noble Lord, what is thy will with her ? 
Beg. Areyou my wife,and will not cal me husband? 
My men fhould call me Lord,I am your good-man. 

L*.My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband 
lam your wife in all obedience. 

Beg. 1 know it well, what mufti call her ? 

Lord, Madam. 

Beg. Alee Madam, or lone Madam ? 

Lord. Madam, and nothing die, fo Lord* cal Ladies 
Beg. Madame wife, they fay that I haue dream’d. 
And flept aboue fome fiftcene ycare or more- 
Lady. I, and the time fccroe’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Beg. 'Tis much, feruants ieauc me and her alone: 
Madam vndrefie you,and come now to bed^ 

L*. Thrice noble Lord, let me inti eat of you 
To pardon me yet for a nightor two: 

Or ifnot fo, vnrill the Sun be fet. 

For your Phyfitians haue expreffely charg'd, 

In peril! to incurre your former malady. 

That I fhould yet abfent me from your bed; 

Ihope this reafon ftands for mycxcufe. 

Beg. l,it ftands fo that I may hardly tarry fo long : 
But Iwould be loth to fall into my dreamesagaine : I 
wil therefore tarrie in defpight of the flafir 8c the blood 

Enter a Mefeager. 

MtfXoui Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleafant Comedies 
For fo your do&ors hold it very mccte, 

Seeing too much fadneffc hath congeal’d your blood, 
And melancholly is theNurfe offrenzie, 

Therefore they thought it good you heare a play, 

And frame your minde to mirth and merriment, 

Which barres athoufand barmt*,and lengthens life. 
Beg. Marric I will let them play t it is not a Comon- 
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tie, a Chriftmas gambold, or a tumbling tri eke?—~—' 
Lady, No my good Lord.itjs more pleafim. 

Beg. What,houfhold Ruffe. 

Lady. It is a a kinde of hiftory. 

Beg. Well,we’l fee’t: 

Come Madam wife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip,we fhall ncre be yong er 

rtonrijb. Enter Lueenth t andkuiaan Tri* 

Luc. Traniojfcncz for the great defire I had 
To fee f aire Padua } nurferie of Art*, 

Lam arriu’d for fruitfull Lumbardie, 

The pleafant garden of great Italy , 

And by my father* loue and leaue am arm’d 
With his good will, and thy good companie. 

My truflie feruant well approu’d in all/ 

Heere let vs brcath,and haply inftituee 
A courfe of Learning, and ingenious ftudie*. 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my fatherfirft 
A Merchant ofgreat Trafficke through the wotid . 
Vincent to s come of the 'Bentinoliy, 

Vmcenms fonne,brough vp in Florence, 

It ihall become to fcrueall hopes conced'd 
To decke his fortune with bis vertuous deedet: 

And therefore Tranio, for the time I ftudie, 
Vcrtucand that part ofPhilofophie 
Will I applie,that treats of happinefie. 

By vertue fpccially to be acchicu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for X haue Pifa left. 

And am toTadua come, as he that leaues 
A flwllow plalh, to plunge him in the deepe, 

And with lacictie feekes to quench his third, 1 
Tra. c ,Me Pardmato, gentle mafter miner 
lam in allaffeiftcdasyour felfe. 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 

T o fucke the fweet* of fweete Philofophie, 

Ouely (good mafter) while we do admire 
This vertue,and this moral! difeipline, 
l et’sbe no Stoickes.norno ftockcs I pray, 

Or lb deuotc to Arifotlet checkes 
As Quid; be an out-caft quite abiut'd: 

Balke Lod gickc with acquaintaince that you haue, 
And p tactile Rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Mufieke and Poefie vfe, to quicken you, 
TheMathematicke*,and thcMetaphyikket 
Fall to them as you finde your ftomacke ferues you: 
No profit growc*, where is no pleafure tane; 

In briefc fir, ftudie what you moft affect. 

Luc. Gramercies Tranio, well doft thou aduife, 

If BiendeSo thou wert come a (ho re. 

We could at once put vs in readineffc. 

And take a Lodging fit to entertaine 
Such friends (as time) in Padua fhall beget. 

Bur ftay a while,what companie is this ? 

Tra, Mafter Corn* fhew to welcome vs toToWlfc 

Enter 3 apt fa with his two daughters, Katerina (jr Sinai, 
Grams a Pantelevne, Her tenth fifier to Biunt, 
Lucen.Traniofandby. 


3of. Gentlemen,importuneme no farther, 
For how 1 firmly am refolu d you know: 

That is,not tobeftow myyongeft daughter, 
Beforel haue a husband for the elder: 

If cither ofyou both loue Katherina, 
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- ,,7k^wyou well, and loac you well, 

**3j|i5ye« haue to court her at your pleafure. 
^Cre To'carther rather. She's to rough for nice. 


There, there Hortenfto* w.ll youanyWrf^ 

1 vju. I P«y y° u fir > ,s 16 J ,ou . r T 11 

Taniakc 3 ftale of me amongft thefc mates i 
l 0 )r . Mate* maid,how mcancyou that ? 

SSeyotwerc of gentler milder mould. 

Kate I’faith fir, you fhall ncuer needc to feare, 

, Jis it is nor halfe way to her heart: 
i" t if it were, doubt not, her care fhould be. 

To combe your noddle with a three-1 egg’d ftoole, 

Sd P»int your face, and vfe you like; a foole. 

ftor. From all fuch diucls,good Lord dchuer vs. 

Grt. And me too, good Lord. 
rM.Hufhc mafter,hercs fome good paftime ttJWardj 
rbtt wench is ftarke mad, or wonderful 1 fro ward. 

facta. But in the others filcnce do 1 fee, 

M,ids mildc behauiour and fobrietie, 
peace Traaio. 

fra. Well faid M ( , mum,and gaze your fill. 

<g a p. Gentlemen, that I may foone make good 
Wbatlhaue faid, Bianca get you in, 

Andlet it not difplcafe thee good Bianca, 

Fori will loue thee acre the leffemy girle. 

Kate, A pretty peace, it is beftput finger in the eye, 
and (he knew why. 

t 3 w. Sifter content you, in my ducontent. 
Sir,toyourpleafure humbly I fubferibe: 

My bookesand inftruroents (hall be my companie. 

On them to looke, and pradlife by my felfe. 
fac. Harke Tr<*»i»,thou maift heare Mmema fpcak. 
far, Signior Baptifta, will you be fo ftrange, 

Some am I that our good will eftetft* 

’Bimcdt greefe. 

Grt. Why will you mew her vp 
(Signtor Baptifia) for this fiend of hell, 

Andtmke her beare thepennance of her tongue. 

'jSap. Gentlemen content ye: I am refould; 

Co in Bianca. 

And for I know fhe taketh moft delight 
InMu/icke, Inftrnrr.ents, and Poetry, 

Scfiooletnafters w ill I keepe within my houfe. 

Fit to inftruiS her youth. If you Hortenfto, 

Or fignior Gremio you know any fuch, 

Prefcrre them hither :'for to cunning men, 

I will be very kinde and liberal!, 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp. 

And fo farewell: Katherinayou may ftay. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why, and I truft I may go too.may I not ?■ 
What fhall I be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) 1 knew not what to take. 

And what to leaue? Ha. Exit 

Grt. You may go to the diuels dam: your guilts arc 
fo good heere’s none will holde you: Tlrcirloue i* not 
fo great Hortmfio,bat we may blow our nails together, 
and faftit fairely out. Our cakes dough on both fides. 
Farewell: yet for the loue I beare my fweet Bianca, if 
I can by any meancs light on afit man to teach her that 
wherein fhe delights, I will wifli him to her father. 

Her, So will I figniour Gremio: buta wordlpray: 
Though the nature of our quarrell yet newer brook’d 
park,know now vpon aduice, it toucheth vs bothithat 
we may yet againe haue acccffc to our faire Miftris, and 


behappieriual* in Bianca’s loue, to labour and effefl 1 
one thing fpccially. 

Qn. What's that I pray? 

Hor, Marric fir to get a husband for her Sifter; 

Gre, A husband: a diuell. 

Her. I fay a husband. 

Grt. I fay,adiuell: Tliink’ft thou Hortenfo,ihough 
her father be verie rich, any man isfovericafoolc to be 
married to hell ? 

Her. Tulh Gremio: though it pafle your patience 8c 
mine to endure her lo wd alarums, why man there bee 
good fellowes in the world, and a man could light on 
them, would rake her with all fault*,and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell: bm 1 had as lief rake her dowrie 
with this condition; To be whipt at the hie croflc euerie 
morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choife in rotten 
apple*: but come, fincethis bar in law makes vs friends, 
it {hall be fofarre forth friendly maintain’d, till by hel¬ 
ping Baftifioi eldeft daughter to a husband, wee fet his 
yongeft free for a husband, and then haue too t afrefh: 
Sweet Bianca, happy man be his dole: hee that runnes 
fatteft, get* the Ring: How fay you fignior Gremio ? 

Grtm. I am agreed, and would I had giuenhimthe 
beft horfe in Padua to begin his woing that would tho¬ 
roughly woe her, wed her, and bedher, andridde the 
houfe of her. Come on. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lucentio 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is itpolfiblc 
That loue fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold. 

Luc, Oh Tranio, till 1 found it to be true, 

I neuer though tit poffiblcor likely. 

But fee, while idcly I flood looking on, 

1 found the efFctfk of Loue in idleneffe. 

And now in plainnclTc do confefte to thee 
That art to me as fccrct and as deere 
As Anna to the Queene of Carthage wai: 

Tranio 1 burnc, I pine, I perifh Tranio, 

If I atchieuc not this yong modeft gyrle: 

Counfaileme Tranio, for I know thou canft: 
A(Iiftme7ViMrw,for Iknow thou wilt. 

Tra. Mafter,it i* no time to chide you now, 
APfe&ion is not rated from the heart: 

Ifloue haue touch’d you, naught remaines butfo, 

Redime te capt am qttamqHtas minima. 

Luc Gramercies Lad: Go forward, this contents. 
The reft wil comfort, for thy counfel* found. 

7 >vi. Mafter,you look'd fo longly on the maid e, 
Perhaps you mark’d not. what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes, I faw lweet beautie in her face. 

Such a* the daughter of jSgenor hzd, 

That made great hue to humble him to her hand. 
When with hisknees he kift the Cretan ftrond. 

TVrf.Saw you no more? Mark’d you not how hir filler 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal eares might hardly indurethe din. 

Luc. Tranio , I faw her corral! lips to moue. 

And with her breath {he did perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweet was all 1 faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him fro hi* ttance: 
I pray awake fir: if you loue fhe Maide,‘ 

Bend thoughts and wits to atcheeue her-Thus it ftands: 
Her elder fiftcr is fo curft and fhrew’d. 

That til the Father rid his band* ofher,' 

Mafter,your Loue mttft liue a maideat home. 

And therefore has he ciofely meu’d her vp, 

Bccanfe 
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Bccaufc {he will not be annoy'd with ititers- 
Luc. Ah Tronic whar a cruel! Fathers he: 

But act thou not adim*d,hc tooke feme cart 
To get her cunning SehooleiiraSers to inftruft her* 

Tra. I marry am I fir a and now Tis plotted, 

Lm , I haueic 

* Tra. Matter, for my hand. 

Both our indentions meet and imnpc in one, 

Luc. Tell me thine firft* 

Tra * ypuwillbc fchoole-mafter. 

And vndertake the teaching of the maid: 

That’s your deuicc. 

Lhc\ It is; May it be done ? 

Tra. Noc poffible ; for who fhailbeare your part, 
And be in Paduahzcte Vincentio's forme* 

Keepe houfe,andply his bookc, welcome his friends, 
Vifit his Conntrimen, and banquet them ? 

Luc • Bafia % content thee; for I haueic full. 

We hauenoryet bin feenc ui any houfc. 

Nor can we be difhnguiflTd by our face?. 

For man or matter then itfollowcsthmj 
Thou (hah be mafter, Tranio in my lied : 

Keepc houfc, and port, and ierusms^as*! fhould* 

I willfome other be, fomc Florentine^ 

Some Neapolitan^ or meaner man of pifiu 
'Tis hatch'd, and fhall be fo ; Trmio aconcc 
Vncafethce rtake my Coniord hat and cloak e* 

When BiondtHo comes, he waites on thee, 

But I will charmc him firft to keepe his tongue* 

Tra. So had you neede : 

InbrecfcSir, fith it your pica lure is* 

And! am tyed to be obedient. 

For fo your father charg'd me at our parting f 
Be feruiccabie to my fonne ("quoth he) 

Although I thinkcTwas in another fence* 

I am content to bee Lucentio 3 
Becatifcfo well I loue Lftcentw* 

* Luc. Trarjfo be fo, bccaufe Lnccntio loucs. 

And |et me be a {lane, t’atebieuc that roaide, 

Whole fodainc light hath thraPd my wounded eye* 

Enter BUndello. 

Heere comes the rogue. Sijra,where haue you bin? 

Ftion* Where haue I bcenc ? Nay how now, where 
areyou? Maifter, ha's my fellow Tjfwio ftolne your 
cloathes, or you ftolne hif, or both? Pray whafs the 
newesf 

Luc. Sirra come hither, Vis no timetoieft, 

And therefore frame your manners ro the tune 
Your fellow Trmio he ere to fa tie my life. 

Puts my apparrelf and my countenance co f 
And I for my dcapehaueput on his : 

For in a quarrcll finjee I came a fhorc, 

I kiTd a man;and fearc I was dderied : 

Waite you on him, I ehargeyo% as becomes :j 
While 1 make way from hence to fauc my life ; 

You vnderfland me? 

Eton. I fir*neVe a whit* 

Luc. And not a iotofTVrfw/dinyourmouch* 

Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio, 

IB ion. The better for him, would 1 were fo too* 

Tra. So could l ’faith boy, to haue the next wilh af¬ 
ter, that Lmentio indeeck had Bapt/ftot yongefl: daugh¬ 
ter* But firra, not for my fake* but your matters, I ad- 
uife you vfc your manners difcrectly in all kind of com¬ 
panies i When I amaIone 7 why then I amXrrfswvbucm 


all places clfe ? y©u matter Lucentw. 

Luc - Tramo let's go: 

One thing more refts, that thy felfe execute, 

T o make one among thefe wooers: if thou ask ne r 

Sufficeth my rcafons are both good and waighty, ^ 
Exemt. ThePrefenters about fjmkes*' 

i* Mm. My Lord you nod, you do not mind c 
play. 

"Beg. Yes by Saint Anne do 1, a good matter f urt L, 
Comes there any more of it t ” ! 

Lady My Lord,’tis but begun. 

Teg. ’Tis a verie excellent peece ofworke,Ma(j 3m 
Ladie; would ’twerc done. Theyfta»dt»f 

Inter Pttruchio, andhu man Grnmio. 

Petr. Verona, for a while I take my lcauc, 

T o fee my friends in Padua ; but of all 
My beftbeloued atidapproued friend 
f-Iortenfo: & I trow this is his houfc: 

Heere lirra Grnmio, knocke I fay, 

Gru. Knocke fir? whom fhould I knocke? Isther 
any man ha’s rebus’d your worfliip> 

Petr, Villaine i fay, knocke me heerc foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere fir ? Why fir, what j in jfi r 
that 1 fhould knocke you heere fir. 

Petr. ViUaineIfay,knockemciitthisgat C) 

And rap me well,or lie knocke your knauespate. 

Gru. My M f is growne quarrelfome: 

1 fhould knockcyou firft, 

And then I know after who comes by the worft, 

Petr , Will it not be? 

’Faith firrah, and you’! not knocke. He ring it, 

He trie how you can £ 0 /,^, and fing it. 

He rings him fy the ms 

Gru. Helpe miftris helpe, my m after is mad. 

Petr. Now knocke when I bid you ■ firrah villaine, 
Enter Hortenfio. 

Her. How now, what’s the matter ? My oldcfriend 
and my good friend Petruckt'o? How do you all 
btFerona} 

Petr . Stgnior/foww/ , ^ > come you co part the fray ? 
Contuttf Jewe bene trobatto t may 1 fay. 

Hot. $4 nofir a caja bene verms 0 multo b&mma fgw* 

or mio Pe truck to * 

Rife Grumio rife* wc will compound this quarrel!. 

Gru* Nay *tis no matter fi^wbar he leges in Latine, 
If this be noca lawfuil caufeformc to kaiehis feruke^ 
lookeyou fir: He bid me/kn’oekehim,^ rap lumfound- 
ly fir. Well, w p as it fir for a feruant to y(c his mafterfo, 
being perhaps (for ought I fee) two and thirty, apeepe 
out ? Whom would to God lhad well knocktatfirll, 
then had not Grumio come by the worft* 

Petr* A fencclefle villaine : good Hortenfo t 
I bad the rafcall knocke vpon your gate. 

And could not get him for rry heart to doit. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oheauens: fpcikeyoa not 
thefe words pkine ? Sirra, Knocke me heere; rapperac 
heere: knocke me wellj and lmocke me foundly? And 
come you now with knocking at the gate ? 

Petr . Sirra be gone,or talke not I aduifr you» 

Hot. Fetruchio patience, lam Grnmifj pledge; 
Why this a heauie chance twixr him and you^ " 
Your ancient truftie pleafant feruant Grnmio : 

And tell me now (fweet friend) what happie gale 
Blowcs you to Padua heere* from old Verona ? 

jPefnSiich wind as fcattcrsyoDgtnen throgh j w&rlij 

To 
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V^^hd^^^rchcr then at home, 

Sherc fmall experience growes but m a few. 

Sfor HortenfeMi i& ftand* With me, 

V v father is deceafl, 
fZ hauethf# rny felfe into this maze, 

ililVtovviue^chriu^asbeftlmay: 

SJi in my pu*fe I.haue,aud goods at home, 
i. a (o am come abroad to iee the world. 

A ° if Pe true hie, fhall I then come roundly to thee, 

t0 3 fl,rcw ’f. ^ our,d wi n, 

fh«u’dft choice me but a little for my counfcll; 

id vet Ilep romi( ® ^ 1C? ^ ie ric K* 

, ^ ;rie rich : but th'avt too much my friend, 

And lie not wilh thee to her. 

pttr Signor Hortenfio , ’twixt fuch friends as wee, 
Pevv wordsVuffice': and therefore, if thou know 
n nc rich enough to be Petruchids wife : 

Ms weal* is burthen ofmy woing dance) 

Be {he as fouJeas was Florentine Loue, ^ 
old ss S shell, and as cutft and Hi row’d 
A; Secret Zentippe, or a worl e: 

5 i, t moues me nor, or r.o,t remoues at leaft 
^jfjflionscdgein me. Wcrefheis as rough 
^ ate the fuelling yldnaucke Teas. 

Icotne to wiue it wealthily in Padua : 

Ifwealthily, then happily Ui Padua. 

Gru. Nay lookeyou fir, hee tels yon flatly what his 
miitdc is: why giuc him Gold enough, andniarrie him 
' t0 a Puppet or an/lglpt babie,or an old trot withnc’re'a 
tooth in her head, though fire hatic as manie difeafes as 
tvfoacd fiftie hotfcs. Why nothing comes amifife, fo 
monic comes withall. 

; Hor. Petmchie, fince we are ftept thus farre in, 

I will continue that I broach’d in left, 

I can femehio heipe th ec to a w ife 

With wealth enough, and yon g and bcautious. 

Brought vp as beft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her onely fault, and that js faults enough. 

Is,that fire is intollcrable curft. 

And llirpw'djand froward, fo beyond all rocafute. 

That were my ftate farre worfer then it is, 

I would not wed hetfer a mine ofGold. 

Petr. HaTtcxf.epcts.cc: thou knowft not golds effetft, 
■ Tell me her fathers name, and 'tis enough: 

For,! will boord her, though fhe chide as loud 
As thunder,when the clouds in Aucumnc cracjce- 
Hor. Her father is Taptijht CMinola, 

An affable and courteous Gentleman, 

Her name is Kaxherina TWiuola, 

Re 11 own’d in Padua foe herfcolding tongue. 

'Petr. 1 know her father, though I know not her, 
And he knew my dece jfed father well: 

I wil notficcpc Hortenfio til I fee her. 

And therefore let <jig (je thus bold with you. 

To giueyoii oucr at this firft encounter, 

Vnleffe you wil a.ccompanic me thither. 

Grti. J pray you Sir let him go while the hurnqt lafts. 
A my word, and'fhc knew hitp as wcl as I do,flic would 
thinke fcplding would doe little good vpon him. Shee 
may perhaps call hijji halfe a feetc Knaues, or fo ,s Why 
that’s nothing; aod he begin onice,hee’l raile inlris rope 
trickes. lie tell you whai fir, andfhe ftand. him but i li- 
tle, he wi 1 throw* figm'e in her fais^nd fo disfigure hir 
withit, thatftipeftiaLhiue no more :«|bs toft* withall 
th ™ a c « : y° u knoyu him notfir,; 

Hor. miifegP.Wis^ee, .m ., A '* 


For in B apt if as keepe my treafureis: 

He hath the Iewel of my life in hold, 

His yongefl daughter, beautiful Bianca, 

And herwith-holdsfromme. Other more 
Suters toher,andri uals in my Loue: 

Suppofing itathingimpoffible. 

For thofc defeats I haue before rehearft. 

That euer Katherina wil be woo’d: 

Therefore this order hath Taptifia tarse, 

That nonefhal haue accdTe vneo Bianca, 

Til Katherine the Curft, haue got a husband. 

(fru. Katherine she curft, 

A title fora maiac, of all titles the worft.' 

Hot. N o w flial my fr ien d fetruchio do me grace. 
And offer me dilguis’d in fober robes, 

To old Taptifia^i a fchoole-maftcr 
Well fcenc in Muficke, to inftrudl Bianca, 

That fol may by this dcuicc at leaft 
Haue leaue and lcifure to make loue to her. 

And vnfufpefted court her by her felfe. . i. • 


Enter Cremio and Lucetnio difgttfed. 

Gru. Heere’snc knnucrie. See, to beguile the olde- 
folkcs, how the young folkeslay their heads together, 
Mifter, mafter,looke about you: Who goes there ?h^, 
Her. Peace grnmio, it is thermal! of my Loue, 
Petyuehio (land by a while. 

grumio. A proper ftriplingjand an amorous. 

Grernio. O very well, I haue perus’d the note: 
Hearke you fir, lie haue them verie faitely bound. 

All booket of Loue, fee that at any hand. 

And fee you reade no other Lectures to her: 

You vnderftandme. Ouer and befidc 

Si gni or Baptisias liberalitic, 

lie mend it with a Largefle. Take your paper top. 

And let me haue them verie wcl perfum’d; 

For fhe is fweeter then perfume it felfe 
To whom they go to; what wil you reade to her, 

Luc, What ere 1 reade to her. He pi cade for you, 

As for my patron, ftand you fo aflur’d, 

As firmcly as your felfe were ftill in place. 

Yea and perhaps with morp-fucceffcfull words 
Then you; vnleffe you were a fcholler fir. 

Gre. Oh this learning,what a thing it is. 
gru. Oh this Woodcockc,whatanAffeicis. 

Petru. Peace firra. 

Hor. Crumif- mum: God faue youfignior Gremio. 
Gre. And you are wel met, Sign-ior/Ams/Tp, 

Trow you whither I am going i To BaptifaMinsk, 

I promift to enquire carefully 

About a fcboolemafterfior the faire Bianca, 

And by good fortune I haue lighted well 
On this yong man; For learning and behauiour 
Fit for her turne, well read in poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant ye. 

Htr, ’Tis well :and I hauemcc a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to lielpeonc to another, 

A fine Mufitian to inftrnft our Miftris, 

So fhall no whit be behinde indutie 
To faire "Bianca, (o beloued of me. 

Gre. Beloucd ofme.and that my deeds flul proue. 
Gru. And that his bags filal proue. 

Hor . grernio , ’us now no time to vent our loue, 
Liftento me, and if you fpeake me faire, 
lie tel you newes indifferent good for either, 

Heere is a Gentleman whom by chance I met 
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Vpon agreement from ys to his lifting. 

Will vnekrtake to woo curft Katherine, 

Yea, and to marrie her, ifher dowriepleal'c. 

Grt. So faid, fo done,is well: 

Hortettfiofanz you told him all her fault* ? 

Petr, I know (he is an irkefome brawling {cold: 

If that be all Matters, I heare no harmc. 

grt. No, fay ft mefo, friend ? What Countreyman ? 
Petr. Borne in Verona,(AA Bntonias fonne: 

: My father dead,nay fortune lines forme, 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir,fuch a life withfueh a wife,wereftrangu 
Butifyouhaucaftomscke, too t a Gods name. 

You fhal haue me aflifting you in ail. 

But will you weothij Wiide-cac ? 

Petr. Will Hi ue? 

* Gru. Wil he woo her? I; or He hanghet. 

Petr. W^iy came t hither, but to that intent? 
Thinkeyou, a little dinne can daunt mine cares ? 

Haue 1 notin my. time beard Lions tore ? 

Haue I not heard the fea, puft vp with windcs. 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat ? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

And heauensArtillerie thunder in the skits? 

Haue I not in a pitched battell heard* 

Loud iarums,neighing ftccdSjJMtrumpets dangtie ? 
And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 

That glues not halfe fo great a blow to hearc, 

A> wil a Cheffe-nut in a Farmers fire. 

TufBjtufh, fearc boyes with bugs, 

Gru. For hcfearcs none. 

Grem. Hertenfia hearke i 
’ This Gentleman is happily arriu’d, 

My minde prefomes forhis ownc good,and yours. 

Her. I promift we would be Contributors, 

And beare his charge of wooing whatfoerc. 

Gremto. And fo we wil, provided that he winher. 

gru. I would I were as Cure of a good dinner. 

Euler Trar.io br>iUe t ard'Eivtidello. 

Tra. Gentlemen Godfaueyou. If I may be hold 
Yellmelbefccch you, which is the readtcft way 
To the houfc of Si gniov Baptifta Mittala? 

r Bion. Hethot ha’s the two faire daughters: ift he you 
mcane ? 

TV*. Eucnhe Biondttlo. 

Grt. Hcarkeyou fir,you meanenot her to--- 

Tra. Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 
Petr. Not her that chides fir,at any hand I pray, 
Trento. 2 loueno chidcrs fir: away. 

Lms Well begun Trttttia. 

Her. Sir,a word ere you go: 

Are you a Tutor to the Maid you talke of, yea or no ? 
Tra. And if I befir, is it any offence l 
Gremit. No : if without mortf words you will get you 
hence. 

Tra, Why fir, I pray arc not the ttreers as free 
For roc, as for y ou ? 

Gre- But fo is not flic. 

Tra. For what reafonl befecchyou. 
gre. For this reafon if yoil’I kno, 

Thar flic’s the ehoife ioue of Signior Gremia. 

Her, That flic's the chofen offignior Harttnjta. 

Tra. Softly roy Maffers : If you be Gentlemen 
Do me this right: hearc me with patience. 

Bapifta is a noble Gentleman, 


To whom my Father is not all vnknowne, 

And were his daughter fairer then {he 
She may more Tutors haue, and me for one. 

Faire Ladats daughter had a thoufand wooers 
Then well one more may faire Bianca haue. * 

And fo flie Stall: Lmentio dial m ake one,* * 
Though Forte came, in hope to fpeed alone, 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out.talkey t ,11 

lue. Sirgiuehimhcad,I knowhee’Iprou ca j j 
Petr, ffertettfie, to v;hat end are all thefe word i 
Her. .Sir, lei me be fo bold as aske you, 1 
Did you yet euer SccBaptiftat daughter? 

Tra. No fir, but hearc I do that he hath two: 

The one, as famous for a fcolding tongue. 

At is the other, for beauteous modefti c. 

Pete, Sir,(ir, the firft's for me, let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, Icaue that labour to great Hereiitt 
And let it be more then tAletdet twclttc, " y 

Petr. Sit vnderfland you this of me (infootM 
Theyongcft daughter whom you hearkenfor ^ 

Her father kerpes from all acceffe of furors, * 

And willnotpromifchertoany 
Vntill the elder lifter firft be wed. 

The yongcr then is free, and not before. 

Tronic. Ifu be fo fir, thit you are the man 
Mutt [feed vs all, and me amongft the reft; 

And if you breake the ice, and do this feeke, 
Atchieue the elder : fet theyonger free. 

For our acceffe, wnofe hap {hall be to haue her, 

Wil notfo gracclcffe be,to beingratc. 

Her. Sir you fay we!, and wel you do cencciw 
A*d fince you do profeffe to be a furor. 

You rauft as we do, gracifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Tronic. S ir, filial not be flacke,in figne whereof 

Pleafe ye we may contriue this afternoons. 

And quaffe carowfesto our Miftreflc health, 

And do as sduerfaries do in law ? 

Scriue mightily, but e 2 te and drinke as friends. 
Gru.Bion.Oh excellent motion; fellowes let’s be "on, 
Her, The motions good indeed, andbeitfo, 
PetriichiofLfha.lbt youiBeen venule. Exmt 

Enter Ktuberitsa and'Bianca, 

Tfi'dw.Good lifter wrong me nor,nor wrong your fdf, 
To make a bondmaidc and a ftaue of mee. 

That I difdaine ;but for thefe other goods, 

Vnbindc my hands. He pull them off my fclfe. 

Yea all my raiment, to my petticoate, 

Or what you will command me.wil I do, 

So well 1 know my dutie to my elders. 

ICate. Ofall thy Tutors heeie 2 charge tel 
Whom thou lou'ft beft : fee thou diffemble not. 
Bianca. Belceue me fitter, ofall the men aliue, 

1 neuer yet beheld that fpcciall face. 

Which I could fancie, more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou ly eft: Is’t not Hottcnfta ? 

Bian. Ifyoti affefl him fitter, hcere l fiveare 
lie plcade for you my felfe, but you fhal haue him. 

Katt. Oh then belike you fancietichcs more, 

You wil haue Gremto to keep e you faire. 

SMw.Isitforhimyoudoeiiuiemefo?! 3 
Nay then youieft, and now 1 wel pcrceiue 
You haue but iefted with me all this while: 

2 prethee lifter Kate,vntiemy hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo. Strikes h 
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Enter Baptifta. . 

Why hownow Dame,whence growes this in- 

lolence f j • 

d afide,poore gyrle flrre weepes : 

® ll thy Needle, meddle not with her. 

G ° ftmetiw Hilding of a diuelMi fpmt, 

S&ft thou wrong her, that did nere wrong thee ? 
Wfy c ,. j /Vj-cfoffethee with a.bitter word? 

Her filcncc flouts me, and Hebe reueng’d. 

Flies afar 7>idttc4 

# 4 , What in my fight ? Bianca get thee in. Exit, 
rite What Will you not {offer me: Nay now I fee 
the is your treafure/flie mufthaac a husband, 

“ dance bare-f°°roii her wedding day. 

fervour loue fo her, kafie Apes in hell., 
f Ike not to me,I will go fit and weepe, 

Tiillcanfindeoccafiouofrcuenge.- > 

1 110 cucrGcntlcmain tbui grccti d as I r 

ggt vvho^omesheerc* 

Lttttntfa y m the hrshit ef ^ meme man y 

fitrfflh 'w m*h Tr&uofwith hi# hoy 
haring a Lute ‘IBo^hs. 

Grt* Good morrow neighbour ^ 

Good morrow neighbour Gremto: Cod lau- 

¥ ou Gentlemen. ^ . . 

1 fet. And you good fir :pr;.7 3iaue you not a daugh- 
ccrjcal'd imrim f *ire and venue-us, 
ftp. I haue a daughter fir^ard Ktftmttd* 

Grt * are lG0 blunt, go to it orderly. 

fet. You wrong cne fignior glue me Icauc. 1 

I am » Gentleman fir t 

That hearing of her beautse^and her wit, 

Heraffability and bafbfull inodeftie: 

Her wondrous qualities* and milde behitiioUt, 

Am bold to fiicw my felfe a forward gueft 
Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnefTc 
Of that report, which I fo oft haue hesrd, 

Atidfor an entrance to my entertainment, 

Jdoprefent you with a man of mine 
Cunning in Muficke s and die Mathematickcs, 

To inflruct her fully in thofe fci€oce.<. 

Whereof I know ftie is not ignorant^ 

Accept of him 3 or clfcyou do me wrong. 

His name is Litb ? borne in Mantua* 

'Sap. Y"ate welcome fir^and he for your goo*! fake* 
But for my daughter Kate?ir?e,x.bi$ I know^ 

Sheiks not for your curne 3 the more my greefe. 

fet, I fee you do not meaneto pm with her? 

Or rife you like notof my companie- 
Sap. Miftake me not, I fpeake but as I finde 3 
Whence are ycu fir? What may 1 call your name. 

Pet* Petruchfa is rhy name^ *Mntenio y s fonne, 

A man well knowne throughout all I:aly. 

3 ap* I know him wells you arc welcome for his fake, 
Gre* Sauing your talc Pcmeckt'o, I pray let vs that are 
poorcpetitioners fpeake too? (Bacare y you arcocruay- 
lous forward. 

Ptff, GhjPardon me fignior Uremia would Faincbe 
doing, 

Gre. I doubt it not fir. Bur you will curfc 
Your wooing neighbor*: this is a guift 
Very grateful 1,1 am iure of it, to exprefle 
The likekinduefie my felfe^ that hauebeene 
Moreibdely beholding to you then any: 


Freely giucTnto thisyong Scliaiicr^ that hath 
Beene long ftudyingatT^fiwr^ai: owning 
In Grecke, Latine, and other Languages, 

As the ®ther in Mufickc and Mathematic^es: 

His name is Gambia : pray accept his feruice, 

Tap, A thoufand thankes fignior Gremto : 

Welcome good Cambio But gentle fir, 

Me thinkes you walke like a flranger. 

May I be fo bold, to know the caufe ofyour comming ? 

Tra* Pardon me fir^ the boldneficis mine owne. 
That being a ftranger in this Cittie heere. 

Do make my felfe afutor to your daughter* 
Vnto^^^faireand vertuous; 

Nor is your firmerefolue vnknowne to ti)e a 
In the preferment ofthccldcft fifter* 

This liberty is all that I requdh 
That vpon knowledge ofmy Parentage, 

I may haue welcome ’mongft the reft chat woo. 

And free acceffe andfauouras the reft. 

And toward the education ofyour daughters: 

I hccrebeftow a fimpleinflrument. 

And thisfnaali packet ofGrcekeand Latinebookes: 

If you accept them 3 then their worth is great: 

Sap* Lucent to is your namc,of whence I pray, 

Tra* Of Piflt fir, fonne to Fencentb* 

Bap. A m*ghticmanofp*/Sby report, 

I know him well ;yod areverie welcome fir: 

Take you the Lute, and you the fet of bookes. 

You fhail go fee your Pupils prefently. 

Holla, wirhin. 

Enter a Servant* 

Sirrah, leade thefe Gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both 

Thefe are their Tutors, bid them vfc them well. 

We wifi go walkea little in the Orchard, 

And then to dinner; youarepaffmg welcome. 

And fo I pray you allrothinkeyour feluei* 

Pet, Signior Taptifia^my bufineffc asketh hafte* 
And euerie day I cannot come to woe, 

You knew my father well, and in hi mine. 

Left folicheire to all hi* Lands and goods, 

Which I haue benered rather then decreaft* 

Then cell me^fl get your daughters lemc, c 
What dowriethall I haue with her to wife. 

Bap* A ft cr my death, the one halfe of my Lands* 

And in poffelston twentie thoufand Crownes, 

Fet And for that do wrie. He afiurc her of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that fbe furuiue me 
In all my Lands and Leafcs whatfoeuer, 

Let fpecialtks be thereforedrawne betweene vs* 

That cournants may be kept on cither hand. 

Tap, I ( when the fpeciall thing is well obtain'd* 

That is her loue; for that is all in all. 

Pet, Why that U nothing: for I tell you father* 

I am as percmptoric as fee proud minded : 

And where two raging fires meete together* 

They do conliimc the thing that feedes their furie. 
Though little fire growes great with little witide* 
yet extreme gufts will blow rnt fire and all: 

So I to her* and fo fee yields to me* 

For I am rough 5 and woo not like a b^be. ■ 

Tap, Welt maift thou woo, and happy biibyfpeedi 
But be thou arn/d for fome vnhappie word**' 

Pit, 1 to the proofe*as Mountaihes are for windcs* 
That fihakes not, though they blow perpetually. 
inter Hmtefi* with hit keadbrekf, 

Bfa. 


IDON,l623 THE FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY OctaVO 




























































































21 6 


How now my friend, why doft thou looke fo 

pale? 

Hor. For fcare I promi fe you, if I looke pale. 

Bap. What, will my daughter prone a good Mufiti- 
an? 

Her, I foinke foe! fooncr prone a fouidier. 

Iron may hold with her, but neucr Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou canftnot break her to the Lute? 
Hot. Why no, for foe hath broke the Lute to me: 

I did but tell her (he miftookc her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering, 

When (with a mod impatient diucllifo fpitit) 

Frets call you thefe? (quoth flic) lie fume with them; 
And with that word flit ftrokcmcon the head. 

And through the inftrument my pate made way. 

And there 1 Hood amazed for a while, 

As on-a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (he did call me Rafcaii, Fidler, 

And twangling Iacke, with ewerttic fuch vildc tea tunes. 
As had foe ftudied to mifvfe me fo. 

Pet. Now by the world, it is a luftic Wench, 

Iloue her ten times more then ere I did, 

Oh how I long tohauefome chat with her. 

“Bap. Wei go with me, and be notfo difeomfited. 
Proceed in ptadlife with my yonger daughter. 

She’s apt tolcatne, and thankcfulj for good turnes: 
Sigmor Petr uebio, will you go with vs. 

Or fhall I fend my daught er Kelte to you. 

Exit. Manet Petrwhio. 
Pet. Iprayyoudo. lie attend her hecre, 

And woo her with foroc fpitit when file comet. 

Say that the railc, why then Ueceitherplainc, 
Shefingsasfwcetly asaNightinghale: 

Say that {he frown e, He fay (he lookes as clecre 
As morning Rofes newly wa{ht with dew: 

Say (he be mute, and will not fpcake a word. 

Then lie commend her volubility, 

And fay (he vtterech piercing eloquence: 

If (he do bid me packe, lie gme her thankes, 

A* though fhe bid me flay by her a weeke * 

Iffhc denie to wcd.Ilecrauethcdiy 

When I (hall aske the bancs.and when be married. 

But hecre (he comes, and now Tetrucbio (peake. 

Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for chats your name I hcare. 

Kate, Well haue you heard, butfomething hard of 
hearing: 

They call rae Katerina, that do talke of me. 

Pet. You lye infai th, for you arc call'd plaine Kate, 
And bony Kate, and fometimes Kate the cur ft: 

But Kate, the prettieft Kate in Chriftendome, 

Kate of Afofc-hatl, my fuper-daintie Afore, 

For dainties are all Kates y and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Afore of my confolation, 

Hearingthy mildneflc prais’d ineuery Towne, 

Thy vertues fpoke of, and thy beautie founded. 

Yet not fo deepely as to thee belongs, 

Myfelfeam raoou’d to woothccformy wife. 

Kate. Mou’d, in good time, let him that roou’d you 
hether 

Remoue you hence: I knew you at the firft 
Y^u were a mouable. 

pet. Why,what’s a mouable ? 

Kat. A ioyn'd ftoole. 

Pet. Thou haft hit it: come fit on me. 

Kate. Aflej ate made to bears, and fo are you. 


P*t, Women are made to besfe,and foar7yT~ 
Kate. No fuch lade as you, if me you meant 
Pet. Alas good Katt-,1 will not burthen thee 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light, * 
Kate. Too light for fuch a fwaine as you t( >,, 
Andyetasheauieasmy waightlhouldbe. tc “' 

Pet, Sholdbe, foould: buzze. 

Kate. Well tane, and like a buzzard. 

Pet.Ob flow-wing’d Turtle, £hal a buzard t*l , 
Kat. I for a Turtle, as he takes a buzard. Ct " e 

Pet. Come, come you Wafpc, y’faith you 
angric. 1 reto ° 

Kate. If I be wafpi(h,beft beware my fti n „ 

Pet. My remedy is then to plucke it out. 

Kate. I, if the foolp could finds it where*it lies 
Pet , Whoknowes not whereaWafne ‘ 
hi,fting?Inhi,tails. P d ° es ^ 

Kate. In his tongue? 

Pet. Whofe tongue. 

Kate. Y ours if you talke of tales,and fo farewell 

Pet. What with my tongue in your taile. 

Nay, come againe, good Kate ,I am aGentlem Jn 
Kate. That lie trie. aTJ 

Pet. I fweare He cuffe you, ifyou ftrike againe" * 
Kate. So may you loofe your armes, 

Ifyou ftrikeme, youareiio Gentleman, 
AndifnoGcmIeroan,why then no armes, 

Bet. A Herald Kate ? Oh put me in thy booker 
Kate. WhacisyourCrcft,aCoxcombe? 

Pet. A combleffc Cocke, fo Kate wi 11 be my Hen 
Kate. No Cocke ofmine,you crow too like actin'. 
Pet. Nay come Kate, come; you nmft not loole ( 
fowre. s 

Kate. It is my fafoion when I lee a Crab, 

Pet. Why heerc’s no crab, and therefore looke not 
fowre. 

Kate. Thereis,there is. 

Pet. Then (hew it me. 

Kate. Had I a glaffc, I would. 

Pet. What,you meane my face. 

Kate. Well aym’doffuchayong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong foryou. 
Kate. Yet you are wither'd. 

Pet. 'Tis with cares. 

Kate. I care not. 

Pet. Nay heare yon Kate. Infoothyou feape aotfi, 
Kate. I chafe you if I tarrie. Letmego. 

Pet. No,not a whit, I finde you paffing gentle: 

Twas told me you wertrdugh, and coy,and fallen, 
And now I finde report a very liar: 

For thou artpltafant, gamefome, palling courteous, 
But flow in fpcech: yet fweet as fpr in g-time flowers. 
Thou canft notfrowne, thou canftnot looke a fconet, 
Nor bice the lip, as angry wenches will, 

Nor haft thou pleafure to be croffe intalke: 

But thou with raildncfte entertain’d thy wooers. 
With gentle conference, foft, and affable. 

Why does the world report that Kate doth limpe? 

Oh fland’rous world: Kate like the hazle twig 
Is ftraight, and (lender, and as browne in hue 
A* hazle rmts,aud fweetec rhea the kernels: 

Oh let me fee thee walke: thou doft not halr_ 

Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep’ft command 
Pet. Did euer 'Dia* fo become a Group 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate; 

O be thou Dion, and let her be Kate. 

Anil 
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ghter? 
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- . , n i^«bechaftc.andJ>^fportfuIl. 

^ ath where did you ftudy all this goodly fpecch? 
&*' u ls extemporefiom rny mother wit. 
fttT ‘i A wicty mother,witlclfo elfe her fonne, 
J^Amlhotwife? 

* tf C ; Jceepcy oU " , ^ r ^^* 

&*' M 3r ry fo I mcanc fweet Katherine in thy bed: 

, beforefettlng aUthis chatafide, 

Andt laioctcrnies.: your father hath confented 
^ l ”;Vfhailberny wife; your dowry greed on, 
Th 2illV“U, nill you, I will marry you. 

^ *vl I ant a htisb and for your turne, 
this*light,whereby l f« thy beamy, 

Svbeauty that doth make me like thee well, 

Xhoti rnoftbe rosined to no man but me. 

Enter 'Bapttfo, Critmto ,Tvaj/no. 

Forfo 111 im ^ orne totaine y ou 

Anil bring y ou f rorn 3 wilde Kate to a Kate 

C^fojnahlc as other houfnold Kites : 
becomes your father, ncuennake denial!-, 

I mud and will haue Katherine to my wife. (dau_ 

1 pep. Now Signior?«w/j(o,ho w fpeed you with my 
zvf How but well firfhow but well? 

It rvcieimpofffolc I flaould fpeed aroilTc. (dumps? 
Set. Whyhow now daughter Katherine, in your 
Kat. Cailyon me daughter ? now I promife you 
Yoiihaiie Oiewd a tender fatherly regard, 
po wifo wcc ^ to one hnlfe Lunaticke, 

A road-cap cuifian,and afwearing lacke. 

That thitikes with oathes to face the matter out. 

pet. Father,Tis thus,your fclfe and all the world 
That talk’d of her,haue talk’d amilfc of her : 

Iffhc be curft, it is for pollicie, 

porfoec's not froward,butmodeft as the Done, 

Sheeisuothot.but temperate asthemorne, 

For patience (hec will proue a fecond Cnjjeil, 
AndRoroanc Lacreee for her chaftitie : 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together, 

Tint vponfonday is the wedding day. 

Kate, lie fee thee hang'd on fond ay firft. (firft. 

(jre. Hark Petruchio , foe faies (hce’ll fee thee hang'd 
Tbs.Isthis your fpeeding?nay the godnight our part. 
Pet. Be patient gentlemen, I choofe her for my felfc, 
Ifihe and 1 be pleas'd, what’s that to you ? 

'Tisbargain'd twixtvs twaincbeing alone. 

That foe (hall foil be curft in company. 

hell you’eisincredible to bcleeue 

How much foe loues me: oh the kindeft Kate, 

Sbcchuiig about my necke,and kilfeon kifle 
Slice vi’d fo fa ft, protefting oath on oath, 

That in a twinke foe won me to her Icue- 
Oh you are nouiccs, ’tis a world to fee 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

A nieacocke wretch can make the cutftcft forew 
Gin e me thy hand KateJ. will vn to Venice 
To buy apparel! 'gainft the wedding day; 

Proujde the feaft fatherland bid the gtiefts, 
twill be fore my Katherine fhall be fine. 

Hap, T know not what to fay,but giue me your hads, 
God fend youjoy, Petmehid/niKmiUh . 

Gre.Tra. Atndn fay we,we will be witnefies. 

. Fath r er,ahd wife-jandgehtltinen adieu, ‘ 

I will to Venice, fonday comes apcice, J "•*' 

We will hauetitigi, and (hhi^and fine arrayj 


And kifletue J^fc,we will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine , 

Gre. Was cuermatch clapt vp fo fodainly? . . 

Bap- Faith Gentlemen now I play a marchantspatr. 
And venture madly on a defperate Mart. . 

Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 

'Twill bring you gaine,or perifo on the Teas. 

Bap. The gains I (eeke,is quiet me the match., 

Gre. N© doubt but he hath got a quiet catch: 

But now Brfttftay to your yonger daughter, 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

I am your neighbour, and was futer firft. 

Tra. And i am one that loncBimca more 
Then words canwiinefle,or your thoughts can guefle. 

Gre. Yongling thou canft not loue fo dearc as I, 

Tra. Gray-beard thy loue dothficeze. 

C7r>f. But thine doth file, 

Skipper ftaiidb'acke,'tis age thatnourifoeth. 

Tra. But youth in Ladies eyes that florifoeth. 

'Bap.Con cent you geutlemeu,] wil copound tiiis ftrife 
'Tis deeds muft win theprizc, and he of both 
That can afliire my daughter greatefi dower. 

Shall haue my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Cjremie, what can you afliire her ? 

Gre. Firft, as you know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furnifhed withplate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lauehet dainty hands; 

My hangings all of tsrian tapeftry ; 

In luory cofers 1 haue ftuft my crowties: 

In Cyprus chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparel], tents, and Canopies, 

Fine Linnen, Turky cuflrions boil with pcatle, 

Vallcns of Venice gold, in needle woike: 

Pewter and brafle,and all things that belongs 
To houfe orhoufe-kccping; then atmyfarme 
I haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 

Sixe-lcore fatOxeiiftandiugin my (foils, 

And all things anfwerablc to this portion. 

My fclfe amftrooke inyeeres I mu ft confeffc , 

And ifldie to morrowthis is hers. 

If whil’ft 1 line (lie will be ontly mine. 

Tra. That only came well in; fir, lift to me, 

I am my fathers heyre and onely fonne. 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 

Heleaueher houles three orfoureas good 
Within rich 7*^ walls, as any one 
Old .Signior Gremto has in Padua, 

Befides,twothoufatid Duckecs by rheyeere 
Of fruitfull land, all which fhall be her ioyncer. 
WhaCjhaue I pincht you Signior Cjrcmie ? 

Gre. Two thoufand Duckets by theycereof land, 

My Land amounts not to fo much in all; 

That foe foall hauc,bcfides an Argofic 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade; 

What,haue I choakt you with an Argo fie ? 

Tra. Gremio, 'tis knowne my father hath no leffe 
Tiicn three great Argofics,befides two Galliafl’es 
And twcluetite Galiies, thefel will afoure her, 

And twice as much what ere thou oftreft next. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, I haue no more. 

And foe can haue no more then all I haue » 

Ifyou like me, flie foall h^emeand mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By your firroe promife, Gremio is out-^vied. 

Bap. I mu ft confelfe your offer is the beft. 

And let your father make her the affurance. 

_ _ T Shic e/ 
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Shee is your ownc, elfe you muft pardon me; 

If you ftiould die before him,whei;e '5 her dower? 

Tra , That's but a cauiil: he is olde* I young* 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old } 

'Bap. Well gentlemen 3 1 am thus refolu’d* 

On fonday next* you know 
My daughter Katherine is to be married: 

Now on the fonday following^fhall Hianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this aflurance; 
IfnotjtoSignior Gremio\ 

And fo I take my Ieaue, and thankc you both. Exit* 
Gre t Adieu good neighbour: now I fearc thee not: 
Sirra,yong gameftcr, your father were a foole 
To giue thee all, and in his wayning age 
Set foot vndcr thy table : tut 5 a toy. 

An olde Italian foxc is not lo kinde my boy. Exit* 
Tra* A vengeance on your crafty withered hide. 

Yet I haue fac'd it with a card of ten: 

’Tis in my head to doe my matter good: 

I fee no rcafon but fuppos’d Lucenti& 

Mutt get a father* call'd fuppos’d Vincentio^ 

And chat's a wonder: fathers commonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childe flhall get a firc^if! faile not ofmy cunmngSxit. 


Alhts Tertia. 


Eater Luctntio , Horten tie, And "Bianca. 

Luc, Fidlet torbcaie, you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom’d you withall. 

Hort. Bur wrangling pedant, this is 
The patronefle of heaueniy harmony: 

Then giue me ieaue to haueprevogatjue, 

And when in Muficke we haue fpenr an home, 

Your Leisure fhall haue ieifurefor as much. 

Luc . Prepofterous Affe chat neuer read fo farre. 

To know the caule why muficke was ordain d: 

Was it uottbrefrefh chemindeof man 
After his ftudies,or hisvfuall paine ? 

Then giue me Ieaue to read Pnilolophy , 

And while I pauic,feiue in your harmony. 

Hort. Sivra,I will not beare theic braues of thine. 

1 Bianc. Why gentlemen, you doe me double wrong, 
To ftciuefor that which refteth in my choice: 

Jam no breeching fcholler in the fchoolcs, 
lie not be tied to howres,nor pointed times, 

But learne my Lcflbns as I pleafe my felfe, 

And to cut off all ftrife: hecre fit we downc, 

Take you your inftrument,play you the whiles, 

His Le&ure will be done ere you haue tun’d. 

Hart. You’ll Ieaue his Lc&urc when 1 am in tune? 

Luc. That will be neuer,time your inftrumcnr, 

2m Where left we lafl ? 

Lkc, Heere Madam ■: Hie lhat Siwok , hie efi figtria 
telhts, hie fteterat frtami regia Cel/a finis. 

Hiatt* Conftcr them. 

Luc. Hie lhat, as I told you before, Stmois, I am Lu- 
centio, bicefl, forme vnto Vincemio ofPifa, Stgeriatel- 
/«r ) difguiled thus to get your louc, hie fitter at, and that 
Lucentio that comes a wooing, priami , is my man Tra- 
nio, regia, bearing my port, celfafink that we might be¬ 
guile the old Pantalovsnci 


Hort. Madam,my Instruments in tune. 

Bian. Let’s heare,oh fie,the treble iarres, 

Lttc. Spit in the hole map,and rune agajn Cj 
'Bian. Now let mee fee if I can conftcr it. f/ ic , 
*»ok, 1 know you not, hie efifigeriateSu.,1 truft » 0 •^ 
hiefiaterat priami, take heede he hcarevs not, 111101 

fume no i,Celfafink , dclp atre not* ’ 

Hort. Madam,tis now in tune. 

Luc, Allbutrhebafc. 

Hort. The bafe is right,’tis the bale knaue tbit 
Luc. How fiery and forward our Pedant is lats ‘ 
Now for my life the knaue doth court my lou? 
Pedafinfe , lie watch you betteryet: 

In time I may beleeuc, yeti miftruft. 

'Bian. Miftruft it not, for fure ixEacides 
Was A tax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hon. I muft bcleeue my mafter,elfe Ipromifc Vo 
I fhould bearguingftillvpon thatdeubt, ^ u < 
But let it reft, now Litio to you: 

Good maftercakeit notvnkindly pray 
That I haue becnc thuspleafant with you both 
Hort. You may go walk,and giue melcauea ^ 1 . 
My Lcflbns make no muficke in three pares, ! 

Luc. Arc you fo formall fir*well I mutt W aite 
And watch withal]* for butlbcdecciu d , 

Our fine Mutitian groweth amorous* 

Bor. Madam, before you touch theinfirumc nt 
To learne the order ofmy fingerings 
I mutt begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you gamoth ia a briefer fort. 

More pleafantjpirhy, and effcftuall, 

Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there it is in writing faircly drawne* 

Bian. Why, I am paft my gamoiith longag^ 
Her* Yet read thegamouth oiHonmh. 

3 tan. Gamornh I am, the ground of ail accord; 
Jlre 7 to plead Bortenfos paffion : 

7$eeme 7 Bianca take him for thy Lord 
Cfavt, that loacs with all aftVilioti: 

T>filrt , one Chrfe*two notes haue I, 

Miami , (how piety or I die. 

Call you this garnomh ?tutl like it not t 
Old fafluonspleafemebcft,! am nor fonice 
To charge true rules for old inuentions* 

Enter a Afejfenger. 

Nickpa Miftrcfie, your fatherpr^yesyouleaueyour 
And helpe to dreffeyour fitters chamber vp, (bookt. 
You know to morrow is the wedding day, 

3tan* Farewell Tweet matters botl^ I rmiftbegoaCi 
Luc* Faith M iftrefle then I haue no caufe to flay, 
Bor. But I haue caufc to pry into this pedant, 

MethLukes he lookes as though he were in louc: 

Yet if thy thoughts 3ianca be fo humble 
To caft thy wandmg eyes on encry ftale: 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 

Bor ten fa will be quit with thee by changing* Exl 

Enter Bapttjfa , Gremio , Tranio , Katherine^ Bim*> 
thers^attendants. 

Hap* Signior L«ce*tie t rbis is the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petrmhio ttiould be married, 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law: 

What will be faid^what mockery will it be? 

To want the Bridc-gtoome when the Priett attends 
To fpeake the ceremoniall rices of marriage? 

What fates Lucent^ to this fhanae of ours? 
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'^T'^Nottianie but mine, I muftforfooth beforft 
T< S« my too* oppos'd againft my heart 
Sto a niad-bramc rudesby, full of fplceue, 

!4o woo’d in hafte, and mcancs to wed at Icy fure: 
lid vou I, he wii a franticke took, 

{.Mai hb bluer lefts in blunt behauiour, 

L to be noted for a merry man; 

Uec’ll wooe a thoulabd, point the day of marriage, 
[lakefriends, inuite>and proelaime the banc? , 
y/t neuermeancs to wed where he hath woo’d: 
the world point at poore Katherine, 

And fay, lo£ h t,ierc is mid Petruch,0 ' % wife 
n-jt^ould P leal ” e llim comc aild mair f her ’ 

* y rrf# patience good Katherine slid Bttptijht too, 

Vpofl iry i‘ fc Veintchio mcanes but well,' 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word, 

Though he be blunt, 1 know him paffing Wile , 

Though he be merry,yet withall lie's honrft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneUCr feen him though. 

£,5:/? weeping. 

pAp, GoeghlCjI cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
Forfuch an iniuric would vexe 3 very fainc r 
Much more a ferew of impnticnc humour * 

\ Enter Hfanidlo* 

Bm< Matter, matter, newes j and fuch nevves as you 
neuer heard of, 

j Up, Is it new and olde too? how may that be? 

Tim. Why, is itnot newes to heard cT FetruchiAs 
Bap. Is he come? (comming? 

Bm. Why no fir. 

Bap * What then ? 

Bm. Heisconimirg. 

Bap. When will he be heere ? 

Bim When he flands where I am, and fees you there, 
Tra. But fay,what to thine oldc newes ? 

*Bm. Why Petruchioi scorn ming, in a new hat and 
anoJdierkin, a paireololde breeches thrice turn'd; a 
paireofbontes that haue beene candle-cafes^ one buck¬ 
led, another lac'd : an olde rutty fword tane out of the 
Towne Armory,with a broken hilt,and chapeleiTc:with 
two broken points ; his horfehip’d with an olde mo- 
thyfaddle, and ffiirrops of no kindred : bcfidcs poflett 
with the glanders* and like to mole in the chine, trou¬ 
bled with the LampafTe, infeiled with the fa {Lions, full 
oiVfiudegalhj iped with Spauins, raied with the Yei- 
lowes, pair cure of theFiucs, ftarkefpoylM with the 
Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waid in the backc, 
and (lioulder-ttiotten s nccre legM before * and with a 
balfc-chekcBitte^ aheadflall ofttiecpesleather^which 
beingrettraitf d to keepe him from ttumb]mg ? haih been 
often burfhand now repaired with knots : one girth fixe 
iirnes pecc’d , and a womans Crupper of velnre, which 
kh two lwters for her name, fairely fee down in ttuds, 
and heere and there peec'd with packchred* 

Bap* Who comes with him ? 
r his Lackey, for all the world Capari- 

T r t horfes with a hnnen flock on one leg, and 
aKcrley boot-hofeon theother , gartred with a red and 
ew hft*an old hat,& the humor of forty fancies prick t 
l? 1 ° r 1 .^ cac ^ r ; a conftcr f a very monfleviti apparell 
n ® 1 Chrifiian foot-boyjor a gentlemans Lacky* 

y , r4 c ' . oc ^ ^ um °r pricks him to this faflnon, 
o centimes he goes but meane apparei'd* 

corn ^ ^Owfoere he edmef, 

^ Whyfir^ccomesfjot. 

% P*®fflotfnot fay hec comes? 


The Taming of the Shrew. 


219 


Biot*. Who, that fetrttckio came ? 
I, thziPetrachie came. 


. . , (bade. 

Bion. No fir, I fay his horic comes with him on his 
'Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Eton. Nay by Sdatnj, I hold you a pcnny,a Iiorfc and' 
smati i* more then one,and yet noc many. ’ 

Sater Vetrtichie and Grumio. 

Pet. Come, where be chcfc gallants? who’s at home 
Bap. You arc welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet 1 come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt nor. 

Tra. Not fo well apparell’d as I wifh you were. 

Petr, Were it better I Ihould rufh in thus: 

But where is Kate ? where is my louely Bride ? 

How does my fathcrPgcntles methinkesyou fiowne 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument, 
SomcCommet, or vnttfualJ prodigie ? 

Bap. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day: 
Pirll were we fad.fcaring you would not come 1 
Now fadder that you come fo vnprouided; 

F ie, d o ff this hab i tjftiam c t o your efta tc. 

An eye-fore to our folemne feftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion ofimport 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife 
And fenc you hither fovnlike your feife ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tdl,and harfti to heare 
flufiketfi I am come to keepe my word , 

Though in fonie part inforccd to digrefte s 
Which at more ley fure I will fo exetife. 

As you final! well be fatisfied with all. 

But where is Kate ? I ftay too long from her. 

The mornihg weares,’tis time we were at Church. 

Tra. See noc your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes 
Goe to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, beleeuc me,thus He vifit her. 

Bap. But thus I truft you will net marry her. (words, 

__ Pet* Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with 
Tome fire’smarricd.not vnto my cloathes; 

Could I vepaire what fire will weare in me. 

As I can change thel'e poore accoutrements 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for my felfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you , 

When I firouid bid good morrow to my Bride ? 

Ami lealc thetitle with a louelykiffe. £ X it. 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire, 

We will perfwade him be it pofiible, 

Toput on better ere he goe toCh,urch. 

Bap. lie after him.andfee the eucirt of this. Exit. 

Tra. But fir, Loue concerneih vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to paffe 
As before imparted to your worfhip, 

I ain to gee a man what ere he be, 
it skills not much, weele fit him to our tutne, 

And he fhall heS'incentio of Pifil, 

And make aflurance hecre in Padua 
Ol greater ftimmes then I hauepromifed,' 

So Ihall you quietly enioy your hope. 

And marry (went Bianca with confent, 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchookmsifter 
Doth watch Bianca's fteps lo narrowly: 

Tweregood me-thinkes tofteaieourmarriage. 

Which once perfotm‘d,let all the world fay no, 
lie keepe mine ownedefpiieofall the world. 

Tra. That by degrees we meane to looke into, 

T 2 Arid 
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j Vnd watch our vantage in thi* bufincfie. 

Wee’ll ouer-reach the grey-beard Grtmo, 

The narrow prying father Minsla, 

The quaint Muhcian, amorous Litit, 

All for my Mafia s fakeLwrwfw. 

Enter (jrtmio. 

Signior Cjremi6 y ci rrieyou from the Church f 
gre, As willingly as ere I came from fchoole. 

T••4. And is the Bride & Bridegroom coming home? 
Gre. A bridegroonic fay you ? 'tis a groomc indeed, 
A grumlling groome,and that the girle fhall findc. 

Trd. Cottier then fhc,why ’tis impoffible. 

Gre, Whyhee’i a'<Jeuill,a deuill,a very fiend. 

Tra. Why flic’s a deni 11 ,a deuill,the dends damme. 
Gre. Tut,fhe’s aLambc,aDouc.a foolcto him: 

He tell you (ir Lttcenth ; when the Pried 
Should aske if Katherine fhould be hiswife, 

I,by goggs woones quoth he,and fwore io loud, 

That all amaz’d the Prieft !et fall the booke.. 

And as he floop’d agaiuc to take it vp, 

This mad-brain’d bridegroome tooke him fuch a cofre, 
That downe fell Priert and bookc s aml booke and Prieft, 
Now take them vp quoth he, if any lift. 

Tra, What faid the wench when he rofc againe t 
Cfre. Trembled and ftiookc: for why,he flump'd and 
fwore,as if the Vicar meant to cozen him : but afeer ma¬ 
ny ceremonies done, hee calls for wine, a health quoth 
he, as ifhehad beene aboord carowfing to his Mates af¬ 
ter a ftorme, quafe off the Mufcadeli,and threw the fops 
all in the Sextons face: hailing no other reafon, but that 
his beard grew thinne and hungerly,and feem'd to aike 
him fops as hee was drinking: This donc,hee tooke the 
Bride about the necke, and kift her lips with fuch a cla¬ 
morous fmacke, that at the parting all the Church did 
ecchotand I feeing this,camc thence for very fhame,and 
after mcel know the rout is comming, iueba tnadmar- 
ryage newer was before; barke, harke, I he3re the min- 
ftrels play. Mnjtcke phyis. 

Enter Petrtiehto, Katt ^Bianca^Hortmfw^iaptlfia. 

Prtr.Gentlemen Si friends, I thank you for your pains, 
Iknowyouthinke to dinewithmeto day, 

And haue prepar’d great (lore of wed ding cheere, 

But fo it is, my hafte ciotjp call me hence, 

And therefore heere 1 meane to take my leauc. 

Bap. 1s t poffibleyou will away to night? 

Bet, I muft away to day before nightcome. 

Make it no wonder : ifyou knew my bufinefie. 

You would intreat me rather goe then ftay ; 

And honeft company,! thankeyouall, 

Thatbaue beheld me giue away my felfc 
To this moft patient,fvvcet,and vertuous wife. 

Dine with my famcr.drinke a health to me. 

For I muft hence,and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreat you Gay till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be- 
Kat. Let me intreat you. 

•Pet. 1 am content. 

Kat. Arc you content to ftay ? 
pet. 1 am content you lliell entreat me ftay, 

Bu t yet not day,entreat me how you can. 


Kat. Now ifyou loue me flay. 

Pet. Grumio, myhorfe. 

1 fir, they be ready, the Gate* haue eaten tl ie 

Kate, Nay then* 

Doe what thou canft, I will not goe to day 3 
No a nQr to morrow, not till I plcafc my felfe 
The dorcisopen fir, there lies your way. 

You may be logging whiles your bootes are greene; 
For mejie not be gone till Ipleafe my felfe* 

"Tis like you'll prouea iolly furly groomc* 

That take it on you at the firttfcroundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thecjprethee be not angry, 

Kat, I will be angry* what haft thou to doc } 
Fathcr,be quiet* he fhall ftay my leifure* 

Gre. I marry fir*now it begins to worked 
Kat . Gcntlemen*femard to the bridal! dinner 
I fee a woman may be made a foole 
If fhe had not a fpirit to refill. 

Pet . They fhall goe forward Kate at thy command 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to the fcaft, teuell and dominecre * 
Carowfefullmealure to her maiden-head* 

Be maddc and merry^or goe hang your felues: 

But for my bomiy Kate i fhe muft with me; 

Nay* looke not big^nor ftampc* nor ftare^norfrer* 

1 will be matter of what is mine owns, 

Shce is my goods*my chattels,fhe is my houfe, 
Myhoufliold-ftuffe,my field*niy barne, 

My horie*my oxc,my affc, my any thing. 

And heere fhe ftands, touch her who euer dare, 

He bring mine adhon on the proudeft he 
That flops my way in Padua : Gmmio 
Draw forth thy weapon,we arcbcfet withthecucs, 
Refcuethy Miftreffeifthou be a man; 

Feare not fweet wench*they fhall not touch thee to, 
lie buckler thee againft a Million, Emmt.PXi, 
Bap. Nay Jet tbctn goe* a couple of quiet ones, (mg, 
Gre. Wtnr they not quickly J fhould die with laugfc 
7 ra. Ofoll mad matches neuer was the like, 

Luc . MiftrcfTejWhat’syour opinion ofyourfifttt? 

That being mad her felfe.fhe’s madly mated* 
Gre. I warrant him Petruchio is Katcd. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends,though Bride & Bridt- 
For to iupply the places at the table* (groom wants 

You know there wants no junkets at the feaft ■* 
Lucenm, you fhall iupply the Bridegroome s place, 
And let Bianca take her fitters roomc, 

Tra. Shall fweec 'Bianca praftife how to bride it? 
Bap, She fhall Lmentrn come gentlemen lets goe. 
Enter Grumio. ^xtrnu 

Gyha Fie,fie on all tired lades* on ail mad Maficrsji 
allfoule waies: was euer man fo beaten? was euer him 
fo raide ? was cuer man fo weary ? I amfent befortu 
make afire^nd they are camming after to waimccW: 
now were not I a little pot,8c foone hot; my verv lipp cl 
might freeze corny ^eeth* my tongue to t heroofeotM 
momh # my heart in my belly* ere 1 fhould come by a M 
to thaw me, but I with blowing the fire fhall warme^ 
felfe: for confidcring the weather, a taller tnan then 1 
will take cold : HoIla } hoa£3ww, 

Enter Curtis, 

Curt• Who is that calls fo coldly ? 

Gr*. Apieceof Ice : ifthou doubt it* r - 
t Aide firom my fhoulder to my hcele, 
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feacccTr^burVy head and my 


Afire good 


S (l 

G0ttf' t 

c *i QhlcOrti I, and therefore fire,fire, caft on no 


'matter and his wife comming Grtmisi 


Gin. 


, - vatcr ' Is fo hot a fhrew as fhe’s reported. 

C0 ‘ She was ”006 Curtis before this froft: but thou 
^ T %winter tames man, woman, and btatt : for it 
I Jt atn ’d mp old maitter, a:v: ! roy new mWu, and iiiy 

three inch foole, Tam no beaft, 

J but three inched Why thy borne is a foot 
jfnboaam lat rheieaft. bur 


fecic, torby 


goes 


the 


,r | jn „«n) uttncjcaix. liuiwilr thoi) makeafire ; 
and . ,.i j c omplaine on thee to our miftris,' whofe hand 
L being now at hand) thou (halt foone fo 

old comfort, for being flow in thy hot office. 

Cur. Iprcthcegood Grmi^icli me, how 

^tru, A told world Curt km eucry office but thine, & 
therefore fire: do thy duty, and haue tby dutie, for my 
Vi after and miftris are almpft frozen to death. 

" Cur. There’s fire readie, and therefore good Grumio 

th X;!VhyIaekc boy, ho boy, and as muchnewesas 

wik thou. . 

Cyr* 20nif,you nt ion 11 or comcaccnmg. 

Cm- Why therefore fire* for I haue caughc extreme 
Where's the Coo kc, is fbppcr ready* the houfc 
iriQj^/rufhcs ftrew'd, Cdbwtbsfwept* tlie fetuingmen 
in thEirncwfuftian* the white flocking^ anc eucry effi- 
c<r his wedding garment on? Be chclackcs fairewicb- 
io^hcGilsfai^ without*the Carpmjaidc, and euerie 

thing in order ? 

Cm . Mi readie: and therefore I pray thee newes, 

Oru . Firtt know rrry borfc is tired, rny mafler 8 c mi- 
ftrisfalneouc, Cstr* How? 

Gm . Outofthcirfaddlcs into thedurr 3 and thereby 
hmp a tale. 

Car, Lec*s ha!igood Grtmw* 

Cm* Lend thine care* 

Cur, Heere, 

Gm. There* 

Cnr M This Ms to feele a cannot zo hearc a ialc> 

Gm And therefore'tis calTi a fenfire tale: and this 
Cuffewas buttoknockeatyour care* and bcfcedilift 
nitig; now I begin^ Inprimis w« e came davvnc s fowle 
hill, my Matter riding bebinde my Miftris^ 

Ctir t Both of one horfe ? 

(yrflf. What's that to rhee ? 

Cnn Why ahorfc* 

Gm. Tell thou the tale; but hatfft thou not croft me, 
thou fhoufdft haue heard how her horfcfel* and flic viv 
derherhorfe: thou fhouldft haue heard in how rniery a 
placc*how fije was bcinoiTd, how hec left her with the 
horfe vpon her, how he beat me becaufe her horfe fturn- 
blcdjhowflie waded through thcdtirttoplucke him off 
how hefwore,howfiic|irai'd, that neuer prai P d be¬ 
fore: howTcriedjhow the horfes ranne away, how her 
bridle was burft : how I loft my crupper* with manic 
ibmgs of worthy memoiic> which now fhall die in obit* 
uioii, and thou ret time vdeipicrienc’d to thy grautr. 

Cut. By this reckning he is more fhrew than fhe. 

Gru, ! t atid thaE thou and the proudeft of you all fliall 

finde when he comes home. But what talkc I of this? 
CaU forth Nathaniel, fofiph, Nicholas 1 9 hiSi£jFP*&*r t Sfi- 
ancit he reft;Tet their Heads becflickcly combM* 


their blew coats brtifVd* and their garters, of an indifte- . 
rent knic, let them curtfio with their left Jcggcs^ and not b 
prefume to couch a haire of my Matters hodc-taile, till 
they kiffe their hands* A rc they allrcadic f 
Cur. They are. 

Gm. Call them forth. 

Cur. Do you hcarc ho?you muft mcere my maifler 
to countenance my miftris* 

Gm, Why fhe bach a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Who knowes not that ? 
gru. Thou it feemes* that cals for company to coun4 ; 
tenancc her, " A 

Cun I call them forth to crcditter* H 
Enter fom t or fuefirurngmen. ; 

Grtis. -Why "be comes to borrow nothing ofthem- J 1 
flat* Welcome 1 1 otuc Grumio. 

'PhfL H^w now Grumio. ? idX 

lof. Wh at'Grumio, 

JVselj Fellow Grumio- • ' : \h;:.\ 

Nat. How nowold!ad* 

Gyh. Welcome you: how now you: what you: fek? 
low you: and thus much for greeting* Now ray fpiucc 
companions* is all readiciand all things oeatt? 

Nat.Ml things isreadie*howneere isotirraafter ? 

Cre, E*neat hatidj alighted by this: and therefore.be 
not——Cockcs paffion,filence 3 X heare my matter- ■ 


Enter Peirttchh and Kate* 

Pet* Where bechefc laiaucs? What no man at dobre 
To hold ray ftirrop,nor to take my horfe ? 

Where is Nathalief Gregory t Phillip. 

'Allfir. Heerejieere firjiccrcfir* 
pet, Heere fir,hecre fir^ieere firjieere fir. 

You logger-headed and vnpolhJhtgroomcs: 

W T hat? no attendance? no regard? no dutic? 

Where is thefoolifhknaucl fent before ? 

Gru* Heere fir* as ttxdifb as I was before,' 

Pet, You pcx-autTwain^you horfon tnah-horfe drudg 
Did |not bid thee mtete me in the Parke^ 

And bring along thcferafcal knaacs with; thce^ 

Grumio, Nathzttkfo coate fir was not fully made* 

And Qabreh ptimpes were all vnpilikt i’th heele: 

There wasno L mice to colour Peters hat. 

And f Valters dagger was not come from fhea thing: 

There wett none fine* bur Adam y Rafe y and Gregory > 
The reft we re ragged* old, and beggarly. 

Yet as they are* hecr^ are they come tomeete you, J?f. 

Pet. Go rafeals* go^nd fetch my fupper in* ExSer- 
Where is the life that late I Jed? 

Where are thofe ? Sit dovan*Katc f 
And welcome, Soud ? foud,food,food. 

Enter fimmts withfifper* 

Why when 1 fay? Nay good fweece Kate be meme. 

Off with my boots, you rogues :you Yillaines* when ? 

It was the Friar of Or dersyrdy y 
As he forth walked on his wry. 

Out you rogue, you plu'cke my foote awrie. 

Take that, and mend the plucking of thi other* 

Be : Some waterheere: what hoa* 

Enter one with water. 

Where'* my Spaniel Trditml Sirraj get you hence* 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you nmft kfff^and be acquainted With; 
Where are my Slippers ? Shall I haue feme w at cr ? 

Come Kate and wafli 3 & welcome heartily: 
you horfonVillame, will youktit faff? 

T J fat* 
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The Taming of the Shra». 


Ka tc* Patience I pray you* \was a fault wwilliug. 
Pet. Ahorfonbcetle-hcadcdflap-car'd Jaiaue: 
Come fit dbwne, I know you haue a ftomackcj 

Will you giue thank es, fweetc Rate ,or elfe foall I ? 
What’s this. Mutton f 
l.Ser . I. 

Pet. Wh°i>rought it ? 

peter* I* 

Pet. Tis burnt,and fois.all themcate: 

What dogges are thefe ? Where is the rakall Cooke ? 
Hqw durft you villaines bring it from thedrefler 
And ferue k thus to me that loue knot? 

There, take it to you^trenchers, cups^ndall: 

Yon heedlefle folt^beads, and vnmamier'd flaues. 
■What, do you grumble? He be with you firing lu, 

Kate, I pray you husband be not fo difqmct, 
Themcatc was well, if you were fo contented, 

Tet* I tell thee Kate y *twas burnt and dried away ? 
Andlcxprcffclyam forbid to touch it: 

For it engenders dialler, pkntefo anger, 

And better Were that both of vs did faft, 

Since of our felues P our i>Iucs are chdllericke. 

Then feede it with fuch oucr-rofted ffoflv 
Be patient, to merrow e foalbe mended. 

And for this night we 1 fait for cbtjrpime* 

Come I wil bring thee to thy End all chamber. Exeunt. 
Enter Servants federally. 

Ttfath* Peter didft euer fee die like, 

Peter m He kite her in her owuc humor. 

C/rnmiQ. Where is he? 

Enter Cnrtid d Servant. 

Cur* In her chamber, making a fermon of continent 
cic to her, and railes,and fweares, and ratethat foec 
(poore foule) knowes no; which way to fiatnd^to looker, 
to fpeake, and fits as one new' flifeo from a dreame. A- 
w ay, a way j tor he ts cn m m I ng hither. 

Enter Vetrmhio* 

Pet* Thus haue 1 polinckel-y begunmyweigne. 

And *$$$ my hope to end fiicceffefu] jy: 

My Fa^tconnow is ifear ;p.a(figg/eni^tie,. 

Ana til fhe ftoopc t foe muft not be full gorg’d. 

For cheafoencuer lobkes vpon her Iuve. 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard, 

To make her conic, and know her Keepers call: 

That is, to watch her, as we watch thefe Kites, 

That baite, and beare, and will not be obedient: 

She cate no mearc to day, nor none foal] eate, 

Laft night foeflept not, nor to night foe foal! not: 

As with the meflte, fome vndeferued fault 

lie finde about the making of the bed f 

And hcere lie fling the pillow, there the beulftcr. 

This way the Couerkt, another way the fheecs: 

I, and amid this hurlie I intend. 

That all is done in reuerend cart: of her, „ * 

And in condufion, foe foal waach all night. 

And if foe chance to nod, lie r?d]e and brawle. 

And with the clamor kcepc h^r ftil awake : 

This is a way to kil a Wife with kindnefic. 

And thus UrcUrbe her madfund.headftrcmg humor: 

He that know C3 betterhow to tame a fo rew 3 
Now let him fpeakc,kis charity to (hew, Exit 

Enter Tramp and Hertenpr. 

Tra , Is’tpofoible friend Ltfio } chat mifins2^r^ 
Dothfancie any other but hucemie^ 

I tel you fir, foe beares me foixje'iri band, 

Luc* Skjtofatisfieyou in what I haue (aid, 


Stand by, and marked* ra^i^fhi^hW-- 

Enter "Bianca. 43 ‘ 

Hor, Now Miftns, profit you in what vou r. a 

Bim, What Maftctreadeyou firfi refill 

**"- I rede, that I profeffe the 

And may you proue firMafter O f vo * . 

hea^ Whlk y ° U fwCet <Jeere P t0Ue Mi9reflf J 

Ho [f Qujcteproeecders marry, now t e ] RlcI 


°1 

pray 


you that durftfweare that your mi flris2M SfjJ 
Loir’d me in the World fo wel as Lucent io. 

Tra. Oh ddpightfulLoue, vnconftsnt womin^, 
I tel tnee £*</?£> this is wonderful!. 

tier. Mi (lake no more, I am not Lifio 
Nora Mufitian aslfeerocto bee. 

But one that fcorne to line in this difguife, • 

For fuch a one as leaues a Gentleman, 

And makes a God offuchaCullion ; 

Know fir,that! am cal’d Hortenfio, 

Thf. Signior Hortenfto^l haue often heard 
OTyfliurentire affeilion to Bianca, 

And fince mine eyes are witndffe of her lightueff £ * 
l wil with you, if you be fo contented, 

Fotfwearc Bianca, and her iouefor euer. 

Her. See how they kifie and court; Signior Lucm' 
Heei e i* my hand, and hecrc I firmly vow 
Newer ro woo her more, but do tonweareher 
Asonevnworrhie all theforroer fauour* 
i liat I haue fondly flatter’<} them wtthall. 

Tra. And hcere I take the like vnfainedoath, 
Ncucrtomarrie with her,though flic would imleatc 
Fie on her, ice how beaflly flic doth court him, 1 ’ 
Her. Would all the world hut he had quite forfwoin 
For roc, that I may furely keepe mineoath. 

I wil be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Etc three dayespafle, which hath as longiou'dmc, 

As I haue lou’d this proud difdainful Haggard, 

And fo farewel figniorZ^mrfro, 

Kindneffc in women, not their 'beauteous looket 
Shal win my loue, and fol take my leant, 

In rcfolution, as 1 fwore before. 

Tra. Miflris Bianca, blcffe you with fuch grace, 

As iongeth to a Loucrs blefled cafe; 

Nay, I haue cane you napping geade Loue, 

And haue forfworncyou with timenjie. 

Biait. Trattto you ieft, but haue you both forfyronn 
rnec? 

T\ f a. Miflris we haue. 

Luc. Then we arc rid of Li fie. 

Tra. I’faith hee’l haue 3 lufhe Widdow now, 

Thar fhalbe woo’d, and wedded in a day, 

Hiatt, God giuc him ioy. 

Tra. I,andhec’I tame her. 

"Bianca. He fayes fo Trmio. 

Tra. Faith he is gone vnto the taming fchoole. 
Hiatt .The taming fchoole: what is there fuchaphed 
Tra. I mi firs s, and Teirnchio is the mailer, 

That teachethtrickts eleuenand twenrielong, 

To came a threw, and charme her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bisn. Oh Metier, mailer I haue warcht fo long, 
That 1 am dogge~wearie, but at left I fpied 
An ancient Angel camming dawn* the hill, 

Wil feme the turae. 

Tra, Wbatish tBiadtSol 
\’Bit . Mailers* MareaBEam,ora pedant. 


mstm 
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^^ 6 ^ tj bBtfb»» 4 H i^pparrel!, 
w ideountenance ftirely like a Father. 

" Luc. And w hat of h im Trm* ? 

ty a . Ifhebecredulous, andtruftmy talc, 

Tl e make him glad to fccaje 

kdoiue aifu ranee to Baptifia Mmela. 

As ifhe were the right Vince nth. 

A *p Aft Tatc+^eyj&Ut and then let me.alone. 

Smera Pedant, 
fed. GoLlfaiicyou fir. 
fra* And you iir,you arc welcome, 

TfauaUeyou farre on, or are you at the far theft ? 

fti SiV at the fartheft forn weeke or two. 

But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And foto Tripolie, ifGodjend me life. 

TVrf, WhacCountreyman I pray? 
ptd. Of Mantua. 

Tra. (if Mantua Sir^ marrid Godfoibid, 
AndcoEiiet° Padtja ureleiTeofyour life* 
pd* My lifeTir? how I pray? for that goes hard. 

Trd> death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua, know you not the caufe ? 

Your ftipi -are ftaid at Venice^ and the Duke 
For priuate qu arrcl ’twixt your Duke and him, 

Hath publifod and prod aim'd itopenly : 
v fis tneruailca h*ut that you are but newly come, 
you might haue heard it elfeprocbimMubout, 
fed* Alas fir, it is worfe tor me then fo^ 

ForlhaucuiU for monie by exchange 
FromF^fen^c, and mu ft hecre dcliucr them. 

Tra. Wel fir* to do you eourtefie, 

This wil I do, and thisl wil aduifeyou, 

Firfttell me 3 haue you cuer bcene at Pila ? 

fed. I fir, in Pi fa haue I often bin % 

Pifarcnowned for graue Citizens* 

Tra. Among them know you one Vixceutfa ? 
ptd, I know him not, but I haue heard of him.; 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth,. 

T>^* He is ray father fir,andfooth to fay* 

]n comifnancefomewhatdoforefombleyou, 

Thm. As much as an apple doth an oyftcr, S all one- 
Tra. To fane your life in this extremitie, 
tisfauor wil I do you for his fake,-" 

And thinke knot the worft of all your fortunes, 

"hat you are like to Sir Vincenih* 

lis name and credicc fliai you vndertake. 

And in TMy.houlc you foal be friendly lodg'd* 
looke that yon take vpon you as you foould, 
youvnderftandmefir : fo foal you ftay 
Til you haue done your bufineflein cheCkie: 

If this be court'fic fir, accept of k- 
Ped t Oh fir I do, and wil repute you euer 
The patron of my life andltbertie* 

Tra* Then go withme^ to make the matter good* 
This by the way I let ycu voder Hand, 

My father is heerc look’d for euerie day, 

TopalTe aflurance of a dowrc in marriage 
Twixt me, and one Ba^tifleu daughter heer-c: 

In all thefo circumftances He tnftrud you^ 

Go with mc-to cloath you aE becoTues you* Exeunt* 


grUe No, no forfooth I dare not for my life, 

Ka, The more my wrong, the more his Ipite appears, 
What, did he Biarrietnet© famifome? 

Beggers that come vnto my lathers doore, 

Vpon imreatie haue a prefent almes, 

Ifnof,clfewhercthey meete with charitic: 

Burl, who nener knew howto irureat. 

Nor ncfjcr needed that I foould intreate, 

Am ftam’d for meate, gtddic for lacke of fleepe i 
With oathes kept wakmg, and with brawling fed, 

And rhar which fpights me more then alt tfr£ib wants 
He does it vnder tramr of per fefi loue : 

As wlio fiiould fay. ifj lliould fleepe or eate( 

3 Fwerc deadly fickneffc, or dfcprefmt death. 

I prethee go* and get me fome repaft, 

I cart not what, fo it be ho]fome foode. 

CjTH. What fay you to a Nears foote ? 

Kate. Tis pafsin'g good, Jpretheclct me haue it. 

Gru. I teare it is too chollcricke a meate. 

How fay you to a far Tripe finely broyl‘d i 
Kate, i like it well* good Grumio fetch it me* 

G*#. I cannot tell, I fem e *tis chollericke. 

What fay you to a pcecc officefc and Muftard? 

Kate. A difl; that I doioue to feede vpon. 

Cm. I* but theMuftard is too hot a little. 

Kate* VVhy then the Beefcj and let the Muftard reft * 
Cm. Nay then I wii naf* you foal haue tbeMuftai ;4 
Or die you get no beef* ofGnjmio, 

. Kate, Then both or one, or any thing thou wile* 
gm. Why then the-Muftard without the beefo. 

Kate. Go gee thcegone # thou falfe deluding flau?,' 

Emi him* 

That reed ft me with the verle name of meste. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packe ofyou 
That triumph thus vpon my mifery : 

Go get theegone, I fay. 

ip 

Enter P etrttchto ,and Hertenfic mtb meat e. 

Petr. How fares my Kate, whac fwtetingalla. more? 
Her. MiftriSjWhac chrere ? 

Kate, Faith as cold as can he. 

Pet. Plucke vp rhy fpiritsdoofeedieerfolly vpon me, 
Hcere Loue,thou feeft how diligent 1 a>Ti^ 

To drefle :hy meate my fejfe, and bring k thee, 
lam lure fweet Kate, this Udicjneilemetites thankes ; 
What, not a word? Nay then, thou lou’ftitnot; 

And all tmy paines is forced to nopropfe, 

Hecre take away this difh, 

Kate. I pray you let it ft and. 

Pet. The poorefl feruice is rep^de with thank.es. 

And Io fhall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. I chanke you fir. 

E^r. Signior Petrttchio, fie yon are too blame; 

ComeMUiiis Kate, lie bcare you coropanie, 

Petr, latest vpall Herienjta, ifthouloueftme*J 
Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart: 

Kate eate apace 5 and now my honie L»ue, 

Will we returne vnto thy Fathers houfe. 

And reuell it as brauely as the beft. 

With filken co3ts and caps, and golden Rings, , 
WithRuffesand CufFes,and Fardingalcsjand things: 
With Scarfes,and Fanncs, & double change of br^fiv 
With Amber Bracelets,Beades,and all thisknau’ry.. ’ 

^■Vhac baft thou din’d PThcTailorftaies thy leafure, 
Todeckethy bodie with his ruffling treafurp, 

Snter Tartar. 

_ _Come 
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Come Tailor, lei vs fee chcfe ornaments. 

Enter Haberdajher. 

Lay forth thfc gowne. What newts withyeu fir? 

FtL Hecre is the c$f your Worfhip did befpeakc* 
Pet, Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

! A Veluet difh; Fie,fie/tis kyvd andfilthy^ 

1 Why Vis a cockle or a walnut-fheH, 

\ A knaeke, a toy, a trkkc, a babies cap : 

Away with it, come let me haue a bigger; 

Ka ffc* Ik haue no bigger, this doth fir the time* 
Ai^d Gentlewomen wears fueh caps as thefe. 

Pet* When you us'gentle, you fhall haue one too, 
And not till then. 

-Her. That will not be in haft* 

Kate. Why fir I truft I may haue leauc to IjJeafce, 
Andipcakcl will. I amnoehilde,no babe, 

Ydur betters haue indued me fay-my minde. 

And Ifyou cannot, beftyou flop your cares* 

My tongtic will cell the anger of my heart, 

' Or.els my heart concealing it wii breaks 
And rather then it (ball, F will be free, 

Euen to the vti^rniofl as I pleafe in wofds* 

Pet* Why thou laift true, ft is pal trie cap, 
Acuftard coffcn, a bauble, a fifteen pic, 

I lone thee well in that thou lik f ft knot, 

Kate, tone me, or loue me nor, I like the cap 5 
And it I will haue, or I will haue none* - / 

Pet * Thy gowne, why I: come Tailor let vs fccV 
Oh mcrcic God, what masking fttfffe is hecre ? 

Whats this?afLecue?*tis likedemi cannon. 

What, vpand downeearu'dlike an apple Tare? 

Hecrs fnip, and nip, and cut, and fiiflh aod{hfh 3 
Like to aCcnfor in^barbcrsflxoppe: 

Why what a d culls name Tailor cafftthoiuhis ? 

Her* I fee fhees like to haue neither cap nor gowne. 
TV/, You bid nie makeitorderlie and well. 
According co the ft ilk on, and the time* 

PcU Marrie and did: but if you be rsmcrfrfarsd* 

I did not bid you mar re it to the time. 

Go hop me oner entry kennett Home, 

For you (ball hop without mycuftome fir: 

He non? of it ( hevue,fmke your beft of it. 

Rate, l neuer faw a better faffiion'd gowne* 

M ire queint, more pleafing ? nor more commendable t 
Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Pst, Why true, he nieancs to make a puppet of thee*. 
Tail. She faiesyour Worfhip meanes to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh monftrous arrogance: 

Tb^uiycftj thou thited, thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 
Thou Flea, thou Nit, th^u winter cricket thou: 
Brau’din mine own ehoufe with a s koine of shred : J 
Away thou Ragge, thou quanritiejthoureniriam. 

Or F (Trail jfb be-metethee with thy yard. 

As thou fhatc chinke on prating whifft thou liu’ft: 

I tell thee 1, that thou hall marred her gowne* 

Tati. Youpworfhip is deceiuTJj the gowne is made 
Ilift as my matter had diredHon: - 
Grumio gaue order how it fhould be done. 
tfgfibi Ig-auehimnoortier,! gaue him the fluffs* 

But bow did you defire it fhould be made? 

Grit* Mrrrriefir with needle and thred. 

Tail* Bui did you not requeft to haue itcut i 
Gth. TAortbaftfac^d rnsTiy dungs. 

Tail* Xhaue* 
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Crn. Face not roec 


tbou l»»fl bf«|^^fe, an ; 
braue not roc ; 1 will neither beefac’d nor hJ, •'.* 
vntothcc,Ibid thyMafterciitout theo owt)c i d * 

not bid him cut if to pceccs.Ergo thcu’licfl 1 Ut ^i<l 

Tfitl. Why hcere is the note of the fafliL* n . „ „ 
Pet. Rcadeic, WlGntotf f% 

Cra. The note lies in’s threaie if he fav 1 f • j 
Tail, Inpuirais, a loofc bodied gowne, , 

Crte, Matter^ ifcuer 1 faid loofe-bodicd gown r 
me in the skirts ofit, and beateme to death with l° W 
tome of browne.tlned: I faidaeownp a “° u 

?tt, Proceede. 

Tat. With a fmall compart cape. 

Cm, i confeffe the cape. 

Tat. With a trunkefleeuc. 

Cm. I conteffe two fleeues. 

Tar. The (leeues cutioufly cut. 

Pet. I there’s the villanie. 

$ru. Error i’th bill fir, error i’ch bil! ? I Comm , , , 
the fleeues (hould be cut out, and fow*d vp apain/ ^ 
chat Heproue vpou thee, though thy littlefin eci h/ Bd 
medin a thimble. b C3 ?' 

Tail. This is true drat I fay, and Iliad thee r,L 
where tbou fhouidft know it. li,pIjcc 

Gru , 3 am for thee ftratght * take thou the bill s' 
me thy meat-yard, and fpare not tne. 

Her. God-a-mcreie Grrnio, thenhcefh a ]|hi, leilA 
oddes, u 

Pet, Well (it in breefc the gownc is notforme. 
Cm. You are i’th right f!r,\is for my mirths. 

Pet. Go take it vp v tuo thy maflers vfe. 

Gru. VilhinCj not for thy life: Take vp my MifttclTc 
gowne for thy raafters vfe. 

Pet. Why fir, what's your conceit in that? 

Gm. Oh fir,che conceit is deeper then you think for. 
Take vp my Miftris gowne to his matters vfe. 

Qiyfie, fie,fie. 

Pet. Hbjmfb, fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paidc; 

Go take it hence, be goae, and fay no more. 

^ %. Tailor, He pay thee for thy gowne to morrow 
Take no vnkindnelTe of his battle words: 

Avv^j^fay ,comm end me to thy mafler. £#& Til, 

Pet* Well, conic my Kme % we will vnto your fathers. 
Eiien in thefc honeft mcatic habiliments: 
Ourpurfcsfiiall be proud, our garments poore: 

Por Vis the minde thar mkes the bodierkh. 

And as the Sunnc breaker through the darkefl cloudy 
So honor pcereth in the meaneft habit. 

What Is the lay more precious then the Larkrft 
Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful!* 

Or is the Adder better then the Ede, 

Bccaufe his painted skin contents the eye. 

Oh no good Kate: neither art thou the wotfc 
For this poore furniture, and meane array* 

If thou accoiiDtcdft ic fhame, lay it on me. 

And therefore frolicke 3 we will hence forthwith. 

To feaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe^ 

Go call my men, and let vs ftraight to him, 

And bring our horfes vnto Long-lane end. 

There wil we mount, and thither walkc'on foots? 

Let’s fee*I thittkeVsnow fomefeuen a clocks 
Aud well we may come there by dinner time. 

Kate* I dare afTurt you fijr/ri.s almoft two, 

And 'twill be flipper time ere you come there* 

Pet* ItfliaUbefeucnerelgotohorfe: 

Lookc what I ipeake* or do ? er ihinke to doej 
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! « c alonc » 

Y ° U |l not goe to day. and crc I doc,. ; 

JUitaclaA 1 ^ ic ^ , , , 

Co this gallatit will command tbe fumic. 

_ ,. r rrA^atd the Pedant drejl like Vmcntie. 

*T SirS| this isthehoufe, plcale it you chat 1 call. 
p*i i what elfe, and but I be deceiticd, 

^8“ vventic yeares a goe m Gem*. 

\Vberc wc were lodgers, at the Vega fit, 
t Lk and bold your owne in any cafe 
^icbfuch auttetitic as longcrh to a father. 

Enter 'Biottdeli&t 

P( j i warrant you; but lu here comes your boy, 

twere caod he werc . 

1 * . a p ea re you not him: firra BtondeHo, 

N 0 «d« e y° ur ducic throu 8 hlie 1 aduiic y° u: 

?Linekwerc the right Fmmb* 

Ifati, Tutjfcarenoi: me* 

g uc haft thou done thy errand 
q>- cn i to ld him that your father was at Pwice t 
i dchat YP U lookk for him this day in Padua, 

f h art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 
Here tomes Baptifia ; fee your countenance fir* 

Enter Baptifht and Lueentio ; Pedant busted 
and bare headed* 

f rgt Signlor Baptifta you are happilic met t 
Sir, this i* the gentleman I told you of, 
jpray you ftand good father to me now, 

Gm me Bianca for my patrimony, 

Pd Softfon; fir by your leaue,hauing com to Padua 
To gather in foroe debts, fen Lucenth ,t? 

Made me acquainted with a waigh^y caufe 
OfJouebetwcene your daugfe;^: andhimfelfc: 

And for the good report I hears of you? 

Andforthe iouehebcareth to your daughter. 

And the to him: to flay him not too long, 

I am content in a good fathers care ,: 0 
fo haue him matchCj and ifyoupleafe to like 
No worfethert Lvpon fome agreement 
Mefhallyou fiadcrcadieand willing 
With one confeiK to haue her fo beftowed ; 

For curious 1 cannot be with you 
Signior'Srtp^/?^ of whom I heare fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I hauetjo lay, 

Your plainneffeand your fhortnefle pkafemc well: 
Right true it is your fonne Lucemis here 
Doth Joue my daughter^d fbe Iouech him, 

Or both diflemble deepely their affe<SiQ«^i 
And therefpreifyoii fay no more then this. 

That like a Father you will deale with him. 

And pafic my daughter a diffident dow^r. 

The match is made, and all is done^ 

Your fomie (hail haue my daughter ywith confeut, 

Tra* I thankeyou fir t where then doe you Rnoyy beft 
We be affied and fuchaffurance tane, 

As {ball with either pasts agreement ftend * 

Nat in my boufe. Lucent ypii know 
Pitchers haue eareSj and I haue manic feruants, - rjm 
BefideioU Grtmi* tsiharkning 7 ^ i i ,. a 

Atidhippilie we might beiftterrupte^ ti< ’\ - • :: suon l 
. L rM * Then tnybridging ^udttkk^you, 

There doth my father lie: andth^\esbil nighii : ■: •? 


Wedepafle the bufindTcpriuately and well: 

Send for your daughter by your feruant here, 

My Boy ftiall fetch the Scriuener prefendiCi ■ 

The worflisthis that at loflcnder warning. 

You are like to haue a thin and fltnder pittance. 

Tap* Itlikes me well: 

Cambio hie you home, and bid Time# make her rcadie 
ftraight: 

And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lmenttos Father is arriued in Padua^ 

And how fhe’s like to be Lnsiptios wife, 

Tiond* 1 praic the gods fbe may with all my heart., 

• . Exit, 

Trm. Dallie not with thegods^bur get thee gone. 
Enter Peter. 

Signior Taptifta, fliall I leadc the way ? 

Wei come, one mtfle is like to be your cheere^ 

Come fir, we will better it in Pifa* 

Tap. Ifollowyou* Exemt * 

Enter Luccntw and Bimdelh, 

Bion, Cambio. 

Luc.' What faift thou Btondello. 

Biond. You faw my Matter winke and laugH, vpon 

you> : . 

hue* Bfandello; what of that? 

Blond, Faith nothing : but has left meehere bchindc 
to expound the meaning or morrall of hi® fignes and to¬ 
kens. ; , 

Luc. I pray thee moralize them. ; , , 

Tmd> Then thus: Tapufla is fafe talking with the 
deceiuing Father of a deceitfull fonne. 

Luc. And what of him? 

Bhnd* His daughters to be brought by you to the 
flipper* - 

Lm, And then. 

r Bk* Theold Prieft at Saint Lukes Church is at yopR 
command at all houres. ■ ^ 

Luc* And what of all ebb. u 

Tion. I cannot teil 3 eapeft they.are bufled about a 
counterfeit aflbrAnce : take youaffurancc of her. Cum 
premlegio ad ffippremendumfolem i to th’ Church take ^the 
Prieft, Clarkc^nd fotnefufficient honeft vvitneffes; 

If this be not that you lookc foe, I haue no more to fay, 
But bid Tianca farewell for euer and a day* 

Luc. Hear 1 !! thouS^We/^. 

Liond. I cannot tarry: I knew a wench maried.inan 
afteinoonc as fhee v\ent to the Garden,for Paricleyto 
ft uffe a Rah it, and fo may you fir; and fo adew fir, my 
Maftcr hath appointed me to goeto Saint Lukes toibid 
the Prieft be read ie to come agaii)fty ou come with your 
appendix* ^ 

Luc * I may and will, ifffiebc fo contented „* 

She will be pleas'd, then wherefore fhould I doubt : 
Hap what hap may f lie roundly goe about hey: 

It fhall goe hard it Cambio goe wyffiouc her, 

‘ - if. ) ' _ , ■. .• • ; \ . ■ ' " ' a 

Enter Petruchio^ Kate^ortentia .;... 

Petr. Come on aGods namc,once more toward out 
fathers: , .. ? - ^ 

Good Lord how bright and goodly .(bines the MoSnep 
Kate , The Mooue } theSunne t it is not Moonelight 

now. , n h~n~ 

Pet . I fay it is the Moone that flhmesfo bright* 

Kate , I know it is the.Stmae rh^t.fliinesfo brigh^ 
Pet, Now by my mothers ferine and that's mj.fclfe, 

. ft 





























































































































It (hall be maone,or ftarre,orvvhatI lift. 

Or ere I iourndy coyour Fathers.houfc: 

Goe on, and feichour horfes backe againe, 

Euermorc croft and 'croft,nothing but croft. 

Hart* Say as he faies, or wefhall neucr goe. 

Kate, Forward I pray, fincc we bauc come fo farre. 
And be it mooDe, orfunne,orwhat you plcafe: 

And jfyou pleafe to call it a ruftiCandle, 

Henceforth I vowe it fhall be fo forme. 

Petr, I fay it is the Moone. 

Kate. I know itbche Moone. 

Petr. Nay theu-you lye: it is the blcffed Sutine. 

Kate. Then God be blcft, it in theblefled fun. 

But funne it is not,when you fsyit is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as yourminde : 

What yon will haue it nam’d,euen that it is. 

And fo it fluff befo for Katherine. 

Hart. Petruchio, goe thy waies.the field is won. 

Petr . Well,forward,forward,thus rhebowle Ihould 
And not vnluckily againft thcBias: (run, 

But foft. Company is comming here’ ■ 

Enter XJincentiti. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away: 

Tell me fweetc Kate ,and tell me trucly too. 

Haft thou beheld a frefher Gentlewoman: 

■Suchwarre of white and red within her cheekcs: 

What ftars do fpangle heauen with fuch beautie. 

As thofe two eyes become that heatienly face ? 

Faire louely Maidc,once more good day to thee: 

Sweet e Kate embrace her forhtr beauties fake. 

Hert, A will make the man mad to make the woman 
of him. : 

• . Kate. Yong budding Virgii* faire,and frefh,& fweet, 

! Whether away,or whether is thy aboadef i 

Happy the Parents offo faire a childe ;• 

■Happier the mart whom fauourable ftars 
A Iocs thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why how now iGfttjl hope thou art not mad, • 
This is-a man bId,Wrin<rkled',fad^i, withered. 

And not a Mai den,as tftou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftakingeics, 

That haue bin fo'bedazled with the funne. 

That euery thing X looke on feemeth grecne : 

Now I p erceiue thou art a reuerenc Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for mymad tniflaking. 

Petr. Do good old grjndlire,& withall make known 
Which way thou ttaiiclIeft,ifa!ong with vs. 

We fit ah be joyful 1 of thy companic. 

■ • Vik. Faire Sir^and you my merry Miftris, 

Thar with your ftrtnge encounter much omafde the: 
■Myhamc is call’d Yincentio, my dwelling Pifa, 

And bound I'am to Padua ,there to vifice 
A fo riri e of mine j which long I hauc not fecne. 

Petr. What is hiiname? 
yknc, Lucentto gemle fir. 

Petr, Happily met, the happier for rhy fonne: 

And now by Law,aS well as reuerent age, 

Kimay tniitlc'theemy louing Father; 

The lifter to ray wife,this Gentlewoman, 

TKy'Sonne by this halth married: wonder not, 

Nof bebot griBied, ftie is ofgood efteeme, 

Her dowric wealthie,.and of worthie birth; • ‘ 

Befideifo qualified, ‘as m ay b cfecniie 
Th^S^bufcofahynobicGentieman: I •' 

Lerinc imbrateVwth : oM ; J S! Jfowwr*V' - >1 .<51 
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A nd wander we co fee thy fitmeftToniv 
Who will ofthyaniuall be full ibyoyj' . 

Vine. But is this true, Or is it Afe vowvi. r 
Like pleafant trauailors t6 ; bfea1tcalcft • ■ 
ypon the companie you ouertake? 

Hm\ I doe affure thee father fo ft* s 

Hot, Wc! ! Petrucbio, this has pur a c j n «. *’ F * e ** 
Haue ro my Widdow, and iffheftoward 111 
Then haft thofttau ght Hortenth to be vntbvvard 

Enter BiondetU, LucenthjtndBiauea, Gremh 

Biend. Softly and fwiftly fir,for thePncft;. . 

Lite, Ifiic Biondelto-, but they may chahr. 
thee at home,therefore leauc ys. " t0 ntc A 

Biond. Nay faith. Jle fee the Church a-youtV? 
and then come backe to my miftris as foonbas I 

Gre. 1 maruaile Cambio comes not all this vvhT 




Enter fetruchta, Kate, Vixcentio, 
with Attendants. 

., Fe J\ Sir ^ crci the do ^, 'his )s tXeemfishtnk 

My Fathers bcares more toward the Market, tihee * 
Thither tnuft I,and here I Icaueyou fir. F ■ 
t’*”' You fhall not choose bur driukc beforey 0l , „ 


i 


nownc 


I thinke I lliall command your welcome licit * 

And by all likelihood iome cheerc is toward * 

Grem. They're bufie within, you were bcft W? 

lowder. .“"f* 

Pedant Uahes out ef the window, 

Ped What’s he chat knockes as he would beat dr 
tlw-gate?r 

Via. IsSignior Lifeems vihWm fir? 

Ped. He’s withilifir^ut ndt to be fpoken withall. 
Vine: Whatit amafl^ng him a hundred poundor 
twotomakcmewiewiftiall. . 

Ped. Kecpc yttur liundrcd pounds to your felfe bet 
fiaall neede none fo long as J liue. 

Petr. Nay,I told you your fonne was well belouedin 
Padna : doe you heare fir, tojcaue friuolouscircurofian. 
ees, I pray you tell fignior Lacentia that his Father is 
come from Pifa, and is here at the doore to fpeake with 
him. 

Ped. Thou lieft his Father is come from Padua, and 
here looking out at the window, 

Yin. Art thou his father? 

Ped. I hr,fo his mother faies^fl may belecut her. 
Petr. Why how nov\ r gcntIeman: why this is flat kna. 
aerie to take vpon you anothermansname.' 

Petla. Lay hands on ihe viliaine, I beleeuea ttiemtj 
cocofcn fome bodie in thisCitie vnder my countenance, 
Enter Biondelto. 

Bio, I haue feenethetn in the Church together, God 
fend’emgood Shipping: but whoi'shcre? mine old Ma- 
ftcr Vmeentio i 'now weearevndoheandbroughtono- 
'thing, 

Vin. Come hithtrcrackhempe, 

Bion. I hopaTmaychooie Sir. 

Yin Come hither you rogue,, what haue you forgot 
mce? ; rdv. •' 

Biondm Forgot fir: [ could not foPg<itydii, ; fdr 

I neuer faw you before imall my life. . 

Vine. \V hay.yi&’i tioroti owgiiiiarne,4i dft thou ne ucr 
fee thy M^iimtitr^Vfn^nttaiil nth. 1 " * dioL v 
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what mv old worlhipfuli old mafter? y CS 
B ’Tr fa ■where fie looke, out ofthe window, 
tuarteffr ^ in(Jced& fieheates Biettdeilo. 

$ Helpc,hclpc,hrlpe,here’s a mad man willmur- 

dcr fL Helpc/onn^, helpe fignior Baptifia. 

'prec the Kate let's ftand aftde and lee the end of 

[ hiseoo»‘ £>ucrfic * 

f nter Pedant with femmtsfBaptijla y Tranio. 
fra. Sib what arc you that offer to beatc my fer- 

us! JL vVhat am I firmay what are you fir: oh immor- 
!1 Gcddes: oh fine viliaine, a fiikcn doubtler, a vel- 
tJ Soft afcarSeccloake,and acopataine hat: oh 1 am 
uct . nc ’i am vndone: while I plaie the good husband 
g^haflie, my fonne and my feruant Ip end ail at thevni- 

uerfttie. t_ > 1 . - 

jra- How now, what s the matter r 

’Mt. What is the man lunaticke? 

fra. Sir,youfeeinea fober ancient Gentleman by 

voiir habit: but your words ftiew you a mad man: why 

L what cernes i t you,ifI weare Pcarle and gold:I thank 

good Father, I arn able to maintaine it. 

yin. Thy father: oh viliaine, he is a Saile-makcr in 

You miftake fir, you mi flake fir, prate what do 
you thinke is his name? 

fin. His name, as if Iknew not his name : I hauc 
broughtbim vp euer fincc he was three yeeres old, and 
bis name is Tronia. 

pci Awaie,awaie mad afle, his name hLftcentto,zn& 
be is mine onelie fonne and heire to the Land, of me fig- 
diotfineentis, 

fen. Latent is : oh he hath murdred his Mafter; laic 
hold onhiml charge you in the Dukes name: oh my 
foiine,my fonne: tell me thou viliaine, where is my Ion 
Lmntio ? 

7 m. Call forth an officer: Carrie this madknaucto 
the laiie: father Baptifta, I charge you fee that hce be 
forth comming. 

Ym. Carrie me to the Iaile? 
gre. State officer,he fhall not go toprifon. 

Bap. Talke not figuior fremio ; I faie he fhall gee to 
prilon. 

Gre. Takeheeric fignior Bapstfia, ieaft you be coni- 
catchtlnthisbufinefle: I dare fwearethis is the right 

fifteenth. 

Ped, S weare if thou dar’ft. 
fye. Naie, I dare not fwearc it. 

Tran. Then thou wert beftfaic that I am not La¬ 
tent h- 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucentio. 

Bap. Awaic with the dotard, to the Iaile with him. 

Enter TSiondeilo, Lucentis and Bianca. 

Fw.Thus flrangers may behaild and abufd: oh mon- 
flrous viliaine. 

' Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,denie him, 
forfweare him, or elfe wc are all vndone. 

Exit ‘BhndeHo fTremio and Pedant as fafi as maybe, 

Inc. Pardon fweete father. Kntele. 

Yin. Lines my fweete fonne ? 

Bitn. Pardon deere father. 

Bap , How haft thou offended, where is Lucenth ? 

L«« Here’s to, right forme to (the right Vi»- 


centhy 


That haue by marruge made thy daughter mine, * 
While counterfeit fuppofes bleer’d thine cine. 

Crf. Here’s packing with a witneffe todeceiue vsall, 

Yin. Where is that damned viliaine Tranio , 

That fac’d and braued rue jn this matter fo? 

Bvp, Why,tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Beats. Cambio is chang’d into Lncentio. 

Lmc. Loue wrought thefe miracles. Biancas Joue 
Made me exchange: my ftate withTV^wo, 

While he did btruremy countenance in the towne. 

And hap pi lie I haue arriued at the 1 aft 
Vnto thewifhedhauenofmy bliffe: 

What Tranio did,nty felfe enforft him to; 

Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake. 

Vis, lie flit the villaincsnofe that would haue fent 
me to the j aile. 

Bap. But doe you heare fir, haue you married my 
daughter without asking my good will / 

Yin. Fearc not B apt if a,wc will content you, goe to: 
but 1 will in to be raueng’d for this villanie. Exit, 

Bap, And I to found the depth of this knaueric. Exit. 

Luc. Looke not pale Bianca ,thy father will not frown. 

Exeunt. 

Ore. My cake is doug.hbutllein among the reft, 

Out of hope ofalfbBt my fhare ofthe feaft, 

Adv.Husband let’s fbllow,to fee the end of this adoe, 

Petr. Firft kiffe me Kate ,and we> will. 

Kate. What in the mid ft of the ftreete? 

Petr. What art thou afham'd of me ? 

Kate. Mo fir,God forbid.but aftiam'd to kiffe. 

Petr. Why then let’s home againe: Come Sirra let’s 
awaie, 

Kate. Nay, I will giue thee a kiffe, now praie thee 
Loue ftaie, 

Petr. Is not this well? come my fweete Kate. 

Better once then ueuer, forneuer to late. Exeunt. 


JEus Quintus* 


Enter B^fftfla^inccrsth ^Cjremio jhe Pedant ^Lucent and 
Bianca. Tranio t Ttondello Grumt& t And fVtddow t 
The Strmngmsn with Tranio bringing 
in a Tantjuete 

Lnc . Ac 3aftj though long, our Urring notes agree, 
And time it is when r»ging wane is come. 

To fmile ac fcapes and perils ouerblowne: 

My faire Bianca bid my father welcome, 

While I with fdfefameldndneffe welcome thinci 
Brother PetrHchio0kzi ICatertna^ 

And thou H&rtentio with thy louing ffiddmx 
Feaft with the btft t and welcome to my hotife, 

My Banket is to clofe our ftomakes vp 

^ftcr our great good cheere: praie you fit downs, 

p 0 r now wc fit to chat as well as cate* 

Petr . Nothing but fit and fir,and eate and ease. 

Bap* Padm affords this kindndFc, fonne Tmmhfo . 
fetr* Padua affords nothing but what is kinde^ 

Hor $01 both our fakes I would that word wete true. 
Pet* Now for my life Hortemio feares his Widow. 
Fpid. Then neuer truft me iflbeaffeard, 

Petr, Youare verie fenciblc, and yet you mifle my 
fence: 

I mcane Hortenth is afeatd of you. 

md, 
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Wid. Hcthatis giddie thinks the world turns round. 
Petr. Roundlle replied. 

Kat. Miftris.hOw meane you that? 

Wid. Thus I conceiueby him, 

Petr. Conceit! es by me, how likes Borientie that? 
Her. My Widdow faies,thus fbe conceiucs her tale. 
Petr. Veriewcll mended; kiffe him for that good 
Widdow. 

Krff.He that is giddie thinkes the world turncs round, 
I praie you tell me what you meant by that. 

Wid, Your housband being troubled with afhrcw, 
Mcafures my husbands forrow by his woe: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A veric meane meaning. 

Wid. Right, 1 mcaneyou. 

Km. And I am meane indeedc, rcfpe&ing you. 

Petr, ToherX^tf. 

Her. Toher tyiddow. 

Petr. A hundred marks,my Kite dees put her down. 

Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer: ha to the lad. 

'Drinker to Honcntia, 

Bap. How likes Gretnio thefe quicks witted falkcs? 
Gre. Bdeciic me fir,they But together well. 

Bian. Hcad,andbucan haftie wittedbodie, 

Would fay your Head and But were head and heme. 
Kin. 1 Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you? 

Bian. I,but not frighted me, therefore lie fleepe a- 


The Taming of the Shrew. 


game* 


Petr. Nay that you fhali not fince you hauebegun: 
Haue at you lor a bett er left or too. 

Bian. Am I your Bird,I meane to fliife my buffij 
And then purfuc me as you draw your Bow. 

You are welcome ail. Bxit Bianca. 

Petr. She hath preuented me, here fignior Trams, 
This bird you aim’d although you hit her not, 
Therefore a health to all that foot and roift. 

Tri. Oh fir, Luc attic dipt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runs IiimfeUe.and catches for his Matter. 

Petr. A good fwift firallcjbut fomething currifk 
Tra. ’Tis well fir that you hunted for your felfe: 

’Tis thought your Deere docs hold you at a baje. 

Bap. Oh,oh Peirucbio, Trante hits you now. 

Lite. I thanke thee for that gird good Tramo, 

Her. Confefle.confefTe, hath he not hit you here? 
Petr. A has a little gald me I confeffe: 

And asthelcft dfd glaunce avvate fromme, 

•Tis ten to one it maim’d you too out right, 

Tap. Now in good fndneffe fonne Petrttchto, 

I thinke thou haft the verieft fhrew ofall, 

Petr. Wcll*I fay ho: and therefore firaflurance. 
Let’s each one fend vn:o his wife. 

And he whofe wife is moil obedient, 

To come at fir ft when he doth fend for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propofe, 

Hort. Content, what’s the wager? 

Luc. Twentie crownes. 

Petr, Twentie crownes, 

He venture fo much.of my Hawke or Hound, 

But twentie times fo much vpon my Wife. 

~ Luc. A hundred then. 

Hot. Content. 

Petr. A match, ’cis done. 

Her. Whofliallbegin? 

Luc. That will I. • 

Goe Bmdeite, bid your Miftris come to me. 


B,t. I goc . 

Bap. Soone,Ile be your hal h^Bianca comes. C * tt 
Lue. Ilchauenohalues: 11c beaten all ravfeir* 
Enter Biendelio, 

How now,whatnewes> 

Bit. Sir,my Miftris fends yc* word 
That ffie is bufic,and fhe cannot come. 

Petr, How? flic’s bufie,andfhe cannot come - :.. L 
an an fw ere? . 

Gre. I, and a kinds one too: 

Praie God fir your wife fend you not a worfe, 

Petr. I hope better. 

Her. Sirra Bimdetto, goc and inrreate m v %;r. 
come to me forthwith. £^, f r t!> 

pet. Ohho,intreateher, nay then ffiee muftnJ' 
come. 08 

Her, I am affraid fjir.doe what you can 
Enter Bimdcllo. 

Yours will not be entreated: Now,where's ray wife > 
Bian. She faies you haue fotnc goodly left , 

She will not come.-(he bids you come to her. ° * 

Petr. Worfe and worfe, (he will uot come; 

Oh vilde,!ntollerable,nottobeindur’d: 

Sirra Gr#Wtt>,gac to your Miftris, 

S3y I command her come to me. t. 

Her. I know her anfwere, * ,f ‘ 

Pet. What ? 

Her. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine,and there an end. 
Enter Katerina. 

Tap, Now by my holiidam here comes Katerina, 
Km, What is your will fir,that you fend for me? 
Petr. Where i s your fiftcr,and Horten fee wife ? 
Kate. They fit conferring by iheParlcr fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them Hither, if they denictocomt 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands; * 
Away I fay,and bring them hither ttraight. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you calke ofa wonder. 
Her. And fo iris; I wonder what it boads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and ioac 3 and quiet lift, 
An awfull rule,and right (upremitie: 

And to be fliort, what not,that’s fweete and happit. 

Tap. Now faire befall thee good Petrttchio; 

The wager thou haft won,and f will adde 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thoufand crownes, 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For (be is chang’d as fhehadneuerbin. 

Petr. Nay,I will win my wager better yet, 

And (how morefigne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertuc and obedience. 

Enter Kate,Bianca,and tf'iddew. 

See where flic comet,and brings your froward Wiues 
As pcifoners to her womanlie perfwafion: 

Katerine, chat Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Off with that bable, throw it vnderfoote. 

y/id. Lord let me neuer haue a caufe to figh, 

Till I be brought to fueh a fillie paffe. 

Ti&tt. Fie what a foolifh durie call you this? 

Luc. I would your dude were as foolifh too: 

The wifdome ofyour dutie faire Bianca, 

Hath coft me fiue hundred crownes fince fupper time, 
Bian. The morefoolc you for laying on my dud*- 
pet, Katherine 1 charge thee tell thefe bead-fl toii S 
women,what duti* they doe owe their Lords and huf* 

bands. , - 

IS rid, Coras, 
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telling- Coflie on j fay^and firftbegtn with her. 

| fay fhefhallj and firftbegiti with her. 
fet ’ ft? fie rnknit that thretanin g vnkinde brow, 
fibre not fcorneffill glances from thofe cies, 

A« d d ^ thy Lord, thy King, thyGouernour. 
powcundi ? asftoft* doe bite the Meads, 
Itbl rt thvfasne." whirlcwinds fhakc tairebudds, 

A ndtfna mOU ’d is like a fountaine troubled, 

r *hile it is fo > nonc fo or th:rftie . 

A nd ' . to {ip or touch one drop of it. 

?hv husband is thy Lord, chy life thy keeper 
Si cad/hyfoueraigne: One that cares for thee, 

; Yfm thv maintenance. Commits his body 
y* pii/ull labour, both by fca and land: 
jLch the night in ftormet, the day m cold, 

Whil’ft ^ou ly’tt warme at home, fecure and fafe, 

And cranes no other tribute at thy hands. 

But loije, faire lookes, and true obedience 3 
Tnrt little payment for fo great a debt, 

Sv dutie aJ the fubieft owes the Prince, 

Euenfucha wo man oweth to her husband. 

And when foe i* fro ward, peeuifl^fullen, iowre, 

And 1,0c obedient to his honeft wdl. 

What is (he but a foule contending RcbcII 
And graceleffe Traitor toWrlouing Lord? 

I amalham’d that women are fo fimpJe, 
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To offer warre, where they fhould kneelefor peace: 

Or l’etfke for rule, fuprenjiacic^nd fwSy, r 
When they .are bound to ferue.loue, and obay. 

Why are our bodies fofc, and weake, and fiflooth, 

Vnapt to toyle and trouble in the world. 

But that our foft conditions, and our ham, 

: Should well agree with our extcrnall parts t 
Come, come, you froward and vnablewormei, 

My minde hath bin as bigge as one of yours, 

My hcait as great, my rcafon haplie mote, 

Tobandie word for word, and frowne for frowne; 

But now iTee out Launces are but ftrawes: 

Our ftrengtb as weake, our weakeneffe patt compare. 
That feeming to be moft, which wc indeed Ieaft are. 
Then vale your ftomackes, for it is no boote. 

And place your hands below your husbands footc ‘ 

In token of which ducic, ifhepleafe. 

My hand is readie, may it do him eafe. 

Pet. Why there’s a wench: Come on, and kiffeinee 
Kate. 

Luc. Well go thy wsies olde Lad for thou (halt ha t, 
Kin. Tis a good heating, when children are toward. 
Luc. But aharlh hearing, when women are froward, 
Pet. Come Kate, weee’letobed. 

We three are married,but you two are fped. 

'Twas I wonne the wager, though you hit the whice, 
And being a winner,God giue you good night. 

Exit Petrttchio 

Horten. Now goe thy wayes, thou haft tam’d a curft 
Lwc.Tis a wonder, by your lcauc, Aie wil be tam’d fo. 
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rimus. Scoona ‘Prima 


$meryong Bertram Count cfRoffitthn, his 'JMcther f and 
H tit Lord Lafiw^ all in l? lack?, 

tMfofiffft 

S N delivering my Tonne frommc 3 I btnicafc^ 
cofidMubainL 

Rofi Aiid I in going Madam, weep «rc my 
Mirers death ancw;but I mull attend his male- 
ftieseornmand,tawhomIamhow uvWaid> cuermorc 
uifubie&ion* 

Laf* You (hall find of the King a husband Madame, 
fou fir a father* He that fo generally is at ail times good, 
muft of neccffitie hold his yeftijecoyou, whole worthi- 
Heffe would ftirrcitvp where it wanted rather then lack 
it where there is filch abundance. 

Mo. What hope is ihere of his Maiefiies amendment? 
Laf He hath abandon'd his Pkifitions Madam, vn- 
der whole pradifes he hath pcrfccuted time with hope, 
and finds no other aduantage in the proceffc y but onely 
the looting of hope by time. 

Mo* This yang Gentlewoman had a father, O that 
had, how fad a paffoge cis , whofo'skijiwas almofi as 
great as fits honeftie, had it ftretch’dfo far, would haue 
made nature immortaIl,and death fliotdd bane play for 
lacks ofworke* Wouldfor the Kings fake hec were li- 
taing, I thinke it would be the death of chc Kitigk djfeafe. 
Laf. How call'd you the man you fpeake of Mad am ? 
Mo* He was famous fir in hkptofeffien 3 and it was 
his great right to be iV: Cjerardde Nazhn m 

L#f He was excellent indeed Madam, the King very 
latdie fpoke of him admiringly * and mourningly : hee 
was skilful! enough to haue liu'd ftiljif knowledge could 
be fet vp again!! mortallide. 

Rof What is it (my good Lord)the King languiftics 

of? 

Laf A Fifinlamy Lord. 

Rof I heard not of it before* 

Laf. I would it were not notorious* Wasxhis Gen* 


and atchceucs her goodneffe. 

Laftw. Your commendations Madam < 
teares, * 

MoJTis the beft brine a Maiden can feaft 
in. The remembrance oft; cr father 
heart, but the tfrrariy of her farrows 
from her chcekc. No more of this 
more leaft it be rather thought you 
to bane-— 


*°n her prajft 
leuerappro^^ 

liutlihootj 

iflecta iorrow ; t!] Cn 

Htll. 1 doe affetft a farrow indeed, but I b at)e - 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right Q f,i 'V 0( !' 

exceffiucgreefethc enemicto theliuhm * 

Mo. If die lining be euemfc to the gr^^edi 
makes it loone mortall^’ ^ Lilc 

Rof. Maddam I defire your holie wifiict, 

Laf* Ho w vnclcrHand we tbat? 

" Mo. Be thou bieft Bertrams, and fucceecf thy father, 

: n manners as in fliape: thy blood and verttia 1 
Contend for Empire in thee, and chv Pnnrfn.ir. 


I Share with thy biith-right. Lone all, cruft a fc w 
\ Doe w rong to none: be able for thine cncmic * 
Rather in power then vfe: and keepe thy friend 
Voder thy owne lifts key. Be checkc for file rue 


for fpecch. What heauen me 
ay jfurnifli, and my prayers pluel 

Tjs an vnfeafoil’d Courtier, goodmy Lord 


i \n neuer tax d 
Thatcheem: 

fall on thy head. Far well my Lord^ 
r Tjs an vnfeafon'd Courtier, good my Lord 
Adtiife him, 

Laf. He cannot want the bt ft 
That (ball attend his loue. 

Mo. Heauen bleffe him : Far well Brntm* 

-R*. The beft willies that can be forg'd in y out tboghti 
be leoiants to you i be comfortable to my mother, your 
Miftris, and make much of her. 

Laf Farewell prettieLady, you muft hold the cre¬ 
dit of your father* 

Hell* O were that all, I thinke not on my father. 
And thefif great teates grace his remembrance more 
T hen thofc 1 fhed for h inn What was he like ? 

I haueforgott him. My imagination 
Carries no fauour in*t but "Bertrams* 

J am vndone, there is no lining* none. 

If Bertram be away* Twcre all one, 

That llbould lour a bright particular flarr^ 


Andthmk to wed it, heisfoabouemc 
Iq his bright radience and colateralllight, 
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. not in h is fphere; 

lftI u r-sif in my Souethus plagues Itfelfr - 

^vndthac would be watedby the Lion 

thoughia plague 

M u f e uerie houtfe tb f« draw - •• 

T ° ^ Sbrowcs^isihaWking eie, his dtirlcs >n 

Stable :bea« too capable 
I» oUt and trlt^-ofbisfweet fauojir* 

Ofc«« add wy idolatrous fancic 

W -ntn f 1 ’ ■ ■ r ' " ,J '„ „ ‘ 

Enter Parr sites. • 

, At docs vvich him? t lo»« him for his lake, 

JjL iknow him a potp?rous Liar,' 

££m • *««r9&ffeigf * ’ 

fine Wib-fit to fit in him, 

? v take place, when Vertires fteely bone* 
rha fSeake i*tHcold wind : withalt.fuirofre we fee 
Sd'v/ifedome waigheingon fupetfluous follic. 
nr. Saue youfaire Quecne. 
ffil. And yo“Monarch. 
par. No. 

ad, Andno. .... 

Pat Are you meditating on virgmitief 
u'l t. you haue fome ftaine offouldier myou: Let 
JttWvou aqueftion. Man is enemieto virg«mi* 
(! 0 W may we barracado it agaiDft him f 

J5" gut be a'^iles, and our ytrgimtie though vali- 
antiin ehe defence yet is Weak: vnfold toy* lome war* 

lik k" Themis none: Man Gettingdowne before you, 

will vndetmine you, and blow you vp. - 

fftl, Bleffe our poore Virginity irons vndcrtmnets 

sn d blowers vp. Is there no Military policy howVir- 

S 1™ 8 Vii b ginky P b«iSg blowne downe Man will 
ouickliet be blowne vp: marry in blowing himdownc 
?gaine, with the breach your felue* made.you lofe your 
Ctttv. It is not politick e, in the Common-wealth of 
Nature,to preferue virginity. Loffe of Virgmme, is 
rational! encreafe, and there was neuer Virgin goe, till 
rirginitie was fieft loft. That you were made of,is met- 
tall remake Virgins. Virgioitic, by beeing once led, 
my be ten times found: by being euer kept, it is eucr 
lofti ’tis too cold a companion! Away wiili’t. ^ 

Htl. I will ft and fot’c a little, though therefore Idle 

iVirgin. . A 

Par. There’s little can bee faide In*t, ns againft the 
■ule of Nature. To fpeaie on the part of virginitie, is 

:oaccufe your Mothers; which is mo ft infallible difo- 

jedicnce. He that hangs hitnfclfc is a Virgin : Vjrgini- 
:ie mutthers it felfe,3nd fhould be buried in high wo yes 
jut of all fan&ifted limit, asadefperate Offendtefle a- 
gainftNature. Virginitiebreedes mites, much like a 
Cheefe, cotifumes it felfc to the very payring, audio 
dies with feeding his owne ftomacke. Befides,Vifgini - 
tie is peeuifh, proud, ydlc, made of fclfe-loue, which 
Uthemoft inhibited ftnnc in the Cannon. Keepeitn6t, 
youcannotchoofebut loofe by’t, Outwith’t: within 
tenyeareit will make itfelfe two, which is a goodly jn- 
crcafe, and the principal! it felfc not much the worfc. 
Away with’t, 

Htl. How might one do fir, to loofe it to hcrowtjc 


far. Letmeefee . Marry ill, to like him chat ne’re 
it likes. ’Tis a commodity wil lofc the glofle with lying! 
The longer kept, the leffe worth: Off with’t while ’tis 
vendible. Anfwer the time of requeft, Virginitie like 
an olde Courtier, weates her cap out of faftnon, richly 
futed, biitvnfutcable, iuftlike the brooch & the tooth¬ 
pick, which were not now: your Date is better in your 
Pye and yourporredge, then inyoar cheekef and your 
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our French 
wither’d peares, it loottes ill, ic eates drily, marry*tia a 
wither’d peare: it was formerly better, marry yet ’tis a 
wither^ pcare: Willyoo'any thing with it t 

Hel. Not my virginity yet .• 

There fhall your M after haue a thoufand Iou?s, 

A Motherland a Miftreffe, and a friend, 

A Phcnis, Captaine, and an enemy, 

A guide, aGoddefte, and a Soueraigne, 

A Counfellor.a Trattoreffe,anda Deary: 

His humble ambition,.proud humility: 

His jarring,concord:and his difeord,dulcet* 

His faith, his fweet difafter: with a world 
Of pretty fon,d adoptions chfiftendomes 
That blinking Cupid goftips. Now Ihall he! 
Iknownotwhatheniall,Godfendhim well. 

The Courts a learning place, and heis one. 

Par. 'What one ifaithr 

Hel. Thatl wifh well,’tis pi tty. 

Par. What’spittyf 

Hel. That wifhing Well hrad not a body in’c. 

Which might be felt, that we the poorer borne 4 
Whefe bafer ftarres do fhut vs vp in wilhes. 

Might with effects of them follow our friends. 

And (hew what we alone muft thinke, which neuer 
Returnes vs thankes. 

Enter Page, 

Pag. Monfieur Parra ties. 

My Lord cals for you. 

Par. Little fAtfrs farewell, if I can remember thee,I 
will thinke of thee at Court. 

Htl. Monties Partlles, you were borne Vndjjf a 
charitable ftarte. 

par. Vn d cr 7>Jars I. 

Hel. Iefpecially thinke, vnder Mars. 

Par Whyvnder Marsi 

Hel. The warres hath fo kept you vnder/that you 
mo ft needesbe borne vnder Mars. 

Par. When he was predominant. 

Hel. When he was retrograde I thinke rather. 

Par. Why thinke you fo f 

Hel. You go fo much backward when you fight. 

Par. That’s for aduantage. 

Hel. So is running away. 

When feareptopofes the fafetie s 
Butthecompoficion that your valour and fearc makes 
in you , is a venue of a good wing , and Hike the 
weareweli. 

Pared- I am fo full of bufineffes, I cannot anfwere 
thee acutely : I will returne perfeft Courtier, in the 
which my in ftru&i on fhall ferue to naturalize thee, fo 
thou wilt be capeable of a Courtiers councell, andvn- 
derftand what aduice fhall thruft vppon thee, elfe thou 
dieft in thine vnthankfulnes,and thine ignorance makes 
thee away, farewell: When thou haft leyfure, fay thy 
praiers; when thou haft none, remember thy Friends; 

V a Get 
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vice thee a good huiban.d,, and v fe him as be y fes [hee i 
So farewell.' t 

ilel, Out remedies oft in pur {clues do lye, ■ 

.Which We aferibe to heauen: the fated skye ■ 
Giucsvs freefcope, onely doth backward pull 
Our flow defignes, when we our felues are dull.* 
f What power is it,which mounts my louefo hyc. 

That makes me fee, and cannot feede mine eye ? 

The mighjieft fpace in fortune, Nature brings 
T& ioyneiifce, likes;and kiBelikenatiuethings. 
Inapdmble be ftrangc attempts to rbofe 
That weigh their painea in fence, and do fuppofe 
What hath beene, cannot be. Who eucrftreuc 
To fhew her merit, that-didmiffe her loue ? 

(The Kings difeafe)my proie<a may deceiuc me, 

Eut my intents ate fist, and-will not leaue me, Exit 

Flourijh Cornets. 

Enter the King of France pith Letters , and. 
diners Attendants. 

King. The Florentines a nd Seneys are by th’earcs, 
Haue fought with equal! fortune, and continue 
A brauing wane. 

I .Lo.C. So tis reported fir. 

King, Nay tis moll credible, we heere receiue it, 

A certaintie vouch’d from out Colin Aujlria, 

With caution, that the Florentine willmoue vs 
For fpeedie av de: wheteiu our deercfl friend 
Prciudicates the bufinefle, and would feeme 
To haue vs make denial!, 

t.Lo.G. His loue and wifedome 
Approu’d fo toyout Maiefty,may plesde 
For amp!eft credence. 

King. He hath arm’d ouraniwer, 

And Florence is deni’de before he comes: 

Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to fee 
The Tttfcan let nice, freely haue they leaue 
To ftand on either part. 

aXo.E. It well may ferue 
A nurfferie to our Gen trie, who are ficke 
For breathing, and exploit. 

King. What’s he comes heere. 


1 


Enter Bertram } Lafew,and Parallel. 

I .Lor.CJ. It is the Count Rofgnell my good Lord, 
YongJferfrrf®*. 

King. Youth, thou beat’ft thy Fathers face, 

Franke Nature rather curious then in haft 
Hath well compos’d thee Thy Father* naorall parts 
Maift thou inherit too: Welcome to Paris. 

Ber. My thankes and dutie are your Maieftiesi 

Kin. 1 would I had that corpora!! foundneffe now, 
As when thy father,and my felfe, in fricndfhip 
Firft trideourfouldieiflhip :hedidJookcfarre 
Into theferuice of the time, and was 
Difcipled oftbebraueft. He laftedlong, 

But on vs both did haggifh Age fteale on. 

And wore vs out of a£l: It much repaires me i 
To calkeof your good father; in his youth 
He had the wit,which I can well obferue 
To day in our yong Lords: but they may ieft 
Till their owne fcovnereturne to them vnnoted 
Ere they can hide their leuitie ia honour: 

So like a Courtier, contempt nor bitrernefle 
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Were mhUpridc, or fharpnefle; if they - 

His equall had* awak’d chetn,andhis honour ■* 
C.ockc to it felfe* knew the true minute when : ; 

reception bid biro fpc,ake: and at this time : ■ >■ 

Hts tongue obey d his band. Who werebcW. 
He vs d as creatures of another place, 

Aud bow’d his eminent top to their low ranfces 
Making them proud of his humilitic, * 

In their poore praife he humbled: Such a man 
Might be a copie to thefe yonger times; 

Which followed well, would deraonftrateiW, 
But goers backward- 

Btr. His good remenabranee fir 
Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his combe: 

So in approofe lines not his Epitaph, 

As in yourroyallfpeech. 

Would I were with him he would aw 
(Me thinkesl hearc him now) his plaufiue Wet J 1(1 % 

He fcatter’d not in eares, but grafted them * 

To grow there and to bcare : Let me not line. 

This his good melancholly oft began * 

On theCaraftrophe aud heeIeofpaftj mc 
When it was out: Let me not liue (quoth hee) 

After my flame lackes oyle, to be the fnufte 
Of yonger fpirits, whofe apprehenfiue fenfes 
AH burnew things difdaine; whofe judgements art 
Meere fathers oftheir garment*; whofe conftsnciet 
Expire before tfieir fafhion*: this he wilh’d. 

I after him, do after him wifh too; 

Since I nor wax nor henie can bring home 
I quickly were diffolued from my biuc * 

To giue feme Labourers room*. 

. L* i.£. Your lowed Sir, 

They that lcaft lend it you, {hall lacke you firft. 

•Kin. J fill a place I know’c show long ift Count 
Since the Phy fitian at your fathers died ? 

He was much fam’d. 

Ber.. Some fix unoncthsfincemy Lord. 

Kin. If he were liuing, I would try him yet. 

Lend me an armc: the reft haue womc me out 
With fcucrall applications: Nature and fickntfle 
Debate it at their lcifure. Welcome Count, 

My fonne’s no deerer. 

Ber. Thanke yourMaiefty. 

Flourijh. 

Enter Cottntejfe , Steward t and (tom ft. 

Ceun . I will now heart, what fay you of this gcntli 
woman, 

Stt. Maddam the care I haue had to euen your cet 
tent, I wifh might be found ip the Kalendetof my pa 
endeuours, for then we wound put Modeftic, and mat 
foule the clearneffe of our dcferuipe*.,whenof out feltii 
"Ivcpublifh them. 

(Jems. What doe’s t his knaue heere? Get you gar 
firra: the complaints I haue heard ofyou Ido not silk 
lccuc, 'tis my flowneffe that I doe not: For I ktiowyi 
keke not folly to commit them, 8c haue abilitie euo 
tt> makeluch knaueriesyours. 

Clc. ’Tis not voknown to you Madam, I am a poc 
fellow. 

Com. WeH'fir. 
do* No maddam. 

Tit not fo well that Z am poore, though roar 


Alt f Well that ends Well* 


to St- world, Uhl the woman and w j 

S d0C wTltSneedesbeabegger? 

^■jdoebeg your good will in this cafe. 

f SScat Indmine owne rferuice is nohefl- 
cl °‘ J, jhinkel fhalloeuer haue the bldfing of God, 
tag Tkaoe iffue a bodic; for they fay battles ate blei- 
till I ^ 

K s * Tell me thy reafon why thou wiltmarre ? 

S MV po^e bodie Madam requires it,I am dnuen 

fythcflefl', and hee muftneedesgoe that the dmell 

Tsthif all your worfhips reafon? 
v*pjjth MadamI haue other hohe rcafons, fuch as 

thrf* re lj t h- world know them? 

rt 1 Me beene Madam a wicked creature, as you 
j allfiefl^ and blood are,and indeedcl doe mavrie that 

^ Thvmatj’i® 0 ^ (boner then thy wickcdnelle. 

' ^ cue a friends Madam , and I hope to haue 

c ■ „j’ far mV wines fake. 

' cm Such friends are thine enemies knaue, 
do Y’are (hallow Madam in great friends, for the 
t , m J come to doe that for me which I am a wearie of: 
Sdmeres my Land, fpares my teame, and giues mec 
Itaue to Inne the crop : if I be his cu ckold hee’s my 
i r ,.j ge . he that comforts my Wife, is the chcnfher of ; 

rav fe(h and blood; bee that cherifees my flefli and 
blood, loues my flefh and blood; he that loues my fleUi 
md blood is my fricndier^he that kiffes my wife is my 
friend: if men could be contented to be what they are, 
sbetc mere no feare in marriage , for yong Char ben x.hz 
Puritan, and old Pejfam the papift, how foruere their 
bcattsatefeuer’d in Religion, their heads are both one, 
they may ioule horns together like any Dearei'ch Herd. 

CM* Wiltthoucuerbeafoulc mouth’d and calum¬ 
nious knaue? , r , , , , 

Clc. A Prophet I Madam, and I fpeake the truth the 

next waie, for I the Ballad will^fpeate, which men full 

true {hall finde, your marriage tomes bydeftinie, your 
Cuckow ftngsby kinde. 

Cm. G:tyou gone fir.llc talke with you more anon. 
Stew. May it plsafe you Madam, that hee bid Helen 
come to you, of her I am to fpeake. 

Cm. Sirra tell my gentlewoman I would fpeake with 
her, Hetten l mane. 

Clt. Was this fa ire face the caufe, quoth Ihe, 

Why the Grecians facked Troy, 

Fond done,done, fond was this King Priams ioy, 

With that {he fighed as flic ftood,£w 
And gaue this fentence then, among nine bad if one be 
gQod,amongninebadifonebe good, there's yet one 
good in ten, 

C»«. What,one good in tenne? you corrupt the fong 
firra, 

Clo. One good woman in ten Madam, whichis a pu¬ 
rifying ath’ fong; would God would ferue the world fo 
all the yeere, weed finde no fault with the tithe woman 
ifl were the Parfon,one in tea quoth a? and wee might 
haue a good woman borne but ore cucric blazing ftarre, 
ot at an earthquake,’twould mend the Lottcriewell, a 
man may draw his heart out ere a plucke one, 

Cou. Youle begone fir kcaue,and doe as I command 
you? 




Cle. Thar man Ciould be at woman* command, and 
yetnohurtdone,though honeftie be no Futitan, yet j 
it will doe no hurt, it will weare theSurplis of humilitie j/ 
ouerthe blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart ; I am go¬ 
ing forfooth the bufineffe is for Helen to come hither. 

. Exit. 

. Cou. Well now. 

Stew. I know Madam you loue your Gentlewoman 

intirelv. 

Cou. Faith I doe: her Father bequeath’d her tomee, 
and (he her felfe without other advantage, may lawful- 
Jiemake title to asmuch loue as (hee Andes, there is 
more owing her then i* paid, and more lhallbepaid 
her then fheele demand. 

Stew. Madam, I wasverie late more ueerc her then 
1 thitike fliee wifht mee’, alone fhee.was, and did 
communicate to her felfe her owne words to her 
owne eares, {heethought, I darevowe for her, they 
touche not anie fttanger fence, her matter was, fliee 
loued your Sonne; Fortune {hee fiid was no god- 
defle, that had put fuch difference betwixt their two 
eftaccs: l oue no god, chit would not extend his might 
onelie, where qualitie* were leuell, Queene of Vir¬ 
gins , that would fuffer her poore Knight furpris’d 
without refeue in the firft affauh or ranfome after¬ 
ward: This fheedeliuer’d in the moft bitter touch of 
furrow that ere I heard Virgin exclaime in,which I held 
my dciciefpeedily to acquaint you wiihall, fitheneem 
the Ioffe that may happen, it concenies you {oinething 
tokiiowic. 

Cou. You haue difeharg’d this honefllie, keepc it 
to your felfe, manic likelihoods inform’d tnee of this 
before, which hung fo totrring in the ballance, that 
I could neither belecne nor mifdoubt : praie you 
leaue mee, (tail this in your bofome, and I thanke 
you for your honeft care : I will fpeake with you fur- 
th er anon, Exit S reward. 
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Er.ter Hifan* 

OU.Ceu t Eucn fo it was with me whert I was yong; 
If euer vvearc natures, thefe arc ours 5 thisthprnc 
Doth to ourRofe ofyouth righlie belong 
Our blond tovs t this to our blood h borne, 

Itii the fhow, and kale of nature! truth, 

Where loues ftrtmg pafTion is impreft in youth. 

By our remembrances of daies forgon, 

Such were our faults, or then we thought theifr none. 
Her eieis ficke Gift, I obfetueher now. 

HelL What is your pleafure Aladam ? 

QLCox* You know Hellen I am a mother to you* 

Fletl v Mine honorable Miftris. 

QL£oh. Nay a mother, why not a mother ? when I 
fed a mother 

Me thought you faw a ferpenc, what’s in mother, 

That you ftarc at it ? I fay I am your mother. 

And p uc you in the Catalogue ofthofe 
That were enwombed mina/tis often fecnc 
Adoption ftriues with nature,and choifti breeder 
A n at j ue flip to v £ from forraine feedes: 

You nerc oppreft hit with a mothtrs groanc, 

Yet lexprefletoyouamothers care, 

(Godsmercie maiden) doskcurd thy blood 
To fay X am thy mother? wbat*s the matter^, 

That this dtftcmpered meffengcr of wet ? 

V ? - - 








































































































































Jfesrr^sr: *- * aes*. 


The iwanie colour d Iris rounds thine eye? 

„ „‘"’r T Why,that you are my daughter f 
HelL Tim I am nee, 

Oti.C'u, I fay I an, your Mother, 

Hell. Pardon Madam, 

Tlie Count RsJllUon cannot be my brothers 
I am from humble,he from honored name • 

No note vpon my Parents, hit all noble. 

My Mafter,my dccrc Lord he is,andl 
His feruantliue, and will his vaffall die 2 
He mud not be my brother. 

Nor I your Mother, 

Hell. You are my mother Madam,would you were 
So that my Lord your fonne were not my brother, 
Indeede my mother, or were you both our mothers 
I care no more for, then I doe for heauen * 

Sol were not his filler,cant no other, * 
ButIyourdaughter,herouft bemy brother. 

Tf*“l 7" m 'ghc be my daughter in law, 

God fhield you meane it not, daughter and mother 
So ftnuc vpon your pulfe; vvhac pale a gen f 
My fcare hath cacchcyour fondneflej now I fee 
The miftric of your IoueIinefle,and finde 
Your fait teares head, now to all fence 'tis grofle: 

You lone my fonae,inuention is afhatn’d 
Agataft the proclamation of thy paffion 
To fay thou dooft not: therefore tell me true. 

But tell me then ’cis lb, for lookc, thy cheekcs 
Coafeffe it ’ton tooth to th’othcr.and thine ciea 
See it fo grofely fhowne in thy behauiours, 

That in their kindc they fpeake it, onely finne 
Andhclliftiobftmacie tyethy tongue 
That truth fhould be fufpe&ed, fpeake,ift fo ? 
fit be fejyoti haue wound a goodly clewe: 

Ifit be not, forfweare't how ere I charge thee. 

As heauen (hall worke in me for thine auaite 
To tellmerruelic. 

Hell. Good Madam pardon me. 

Con. Do you loue my Sonne? 

Hell. Your par don noble Miftris. 

Con. Loue you my Sonne ? 

Hell. Doe not you loue him Madam? 

Con. Gpe not aboutjroy loue hath in’r a bond 
Whereof the world takes note; Come, come,difdofe: 
The ftate of your affeftion, for your pafiions 
Haue to the full appeach’d. 

Hell. Then Iconfefle 

Here on my knee .before high heauen and you, 
That-beforc you, and next voto high heauen,1 loue your 
Sonne: 

My friends werepoorcbut honeft,fo’s my loue: 

Sc not offendedjfbr it hurts nor him 
Thatheislou’dofms ; I follow him not 
By any token ofprefuroptuous fuite. 

Nor would I haue him,cill I doedeferuehim, 

Yctncucr knowhow that defer t fhould be: 
know I loue in vaine, ftriueagainfthoper 
Yet in this capriou^andiniemibleSiuc. 

JftiiJpoure in the waters of my loue 
And iackc not to loofc ftill; thus Indian liko 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The Sunnc that lookes vpon his worfliipper, 
lut knowes of him no more. My deereft Madam, 

: ^et not your hate incounter with my loue. 

For louing where you doe; but ifyeur felfc, 

Whofe aged honor cites, a vertuous youth. 



All.t IVellthat ends Well. 


in fo true a flame of liking^ 
Wtfhchaft!y,and loue deareJy.that your Li au 
Was both her fcJfc and loue.O then^giuepirri. 

To her whole ftate is fuch,that cannot choofe 
But lend and giue where flie is fure to loof e . 

Thar feekes not tofrude that,her fearch impli„ 

But riddle like,hues fweetely where flic dies 1 

Com. Had you not lately an intent,fp Ca ke* t m.i ■ 
Togoet oiW? P^Ketruely^ 

Hell Madam 1 had. 

Con. Whereforc?telltrue. 

HcU. i will tell truth, by grace i t felfc I f wea , 
You know my Father left me feme prefcripti one 
Of rare and prou’d effect, fuch as his reading 
And manifeft eiperience, had collected 6 
For generall foueraigntie; and that he wil’d tn c 
In heedefull’ft referuation to beftowthem 
As notes,whofe faculties inclufiue were, * 

Mote then they were in note;Amongft thcreft 

Thereisaremcdie,approu’d,ferdowne * 

To cure the defperatelanguifhings whereof 
The King is render’d loft. 

Con. This was your motiue for Paris was ir r . 
Hell. My Lord.y our fonne,made me to think «S' ? 
Elfe Parts, and the medicine,and the King, 

Hid from the comierfation ofmy thought 
Happily beeneabfent then. h ’ 

Con. But thinkeyou Hellen, 

If you fhould tender your fuppofed aide. 

He would recciueit? He and his Phificions 
Are of a minde, he, that they cannot heipe him: 

They ,that they cannothclpe, how fhall they credit 
A poore vnleamcd Virgin, when theSchooici 
Ei n bu wel’d of theirdodlrme, haue left off 

I he danger to it fetfe, 

hell. There’s fomethingin't 
More then my Fathers skill, which was the gteat’ft 
Of his profeffion, that his good receipt. 

Shall for my iegacie be fan&ified 

Bych lucktcft liars in heaueoj and would your honor 

But giue me leaue to trie fucccfle, I’de venture 
The well loft life of minecon his Graces cure. 

By fuch a day,an home. 

Con. Doo’ft thou beleeue’t ? 

HeU. 1 Madam knowingly. 

Con. Why Hellen thou lhalt haue my leaue and hut, 
Meancs and at tendants,and my lowing greetings 
To thofe of mine in Court, lie ftajc at home 
And praie Gods blefling into thy attempt 2 
Begon to morrow, and be fure of this. 

What I can hclpe thee to,thou fhalt not mifle. £xm. 


AUusSecmduso 


Enter the King with dinersyong Lords,takingleawfer 
the Florentine rearre ffount, Pop, and 
ParroUes, Flerifh Cornets. 

Jfmrj. Farewell yong Lords,thefe warlike principles 
Doe not throw from y«u,and you my Lords farevwlls 
Share the aduice betwixt you, if both gaine,all 
The guift doth ftretch it felfeaj’tisreceiu’d. 

And is cn oughfor both. 

Lord,G. ’Tis our hope fir, 

_ Afie 


H'sJVdljhat End* ffielL 


2?T 


uidiws. to rcturne 
grace in health. 

X it cannot be; and yet my heart 

&* 1 ‘ , nn i>f|ehe owes the mallady 
W‘ lln ®j h m ylifebefrege: farwell yong Lords, 

T whet I lii or die, be you the fonnes 
rthv French men: let higher Italy 
°i*f£ed that inherit but the fall 
hr he lift Monarchy} fee that you come 
^ l ” rnoe honour, but to wed it, when 
N*!® iue ftqueftanc fhrinkes: finde what you feeke, 

Th £ fj.jycry you loud: I fay farewell. 

Th4 r r Health at your bidding feruc your Maiefty. 

Jrl Tfcofc girlcs of Italy, take heed ofrhem, 

SIotiJ ■ bewMcofbwng C,j..ub 

« r rt fr vou ferue. . 

Our hearts receiue your warnings. 
i‘ n a rewel!, come hether to me. 
leG. Oh my fweet Lord >'7011 wil ftay behind vs 

Parr. Tis not his fault the fpark. 

T i E. Oh’ti* braue warres, 
p ’ j^oft admirable,! haue feene thofe warres. 
vM I am commanded here,and kept a coyle with. 

Tooyo-ng.^ thc next r CI f’ and u * t0 ° eatly ‘ 

1 fir. And tHy minde ftand too t boy, 

rtpdcaway braucly* 

0 , 0 . I fhal ftay here the for-horfc to a fmocke, 
freeiiinsmy fhooes on theplaine Mafonry, 

Till honour be bought vp, and no fword worne 
Rmone to dance with: by heauen^flc fteale away. 
There’s honour in the theft. 
f AYr , Commit it Count. 

3, I am your acceirary,and fo farewell. 

%ef. I grow to you,& our parting is a tortur'd body. 

I t Le.g. Farewll Captaine. 

Sweet Motinfier paroUts . 

fort. Noble Heroes ; my fword and yours are kmne, 
good fparkes and luftrous, a word good niettals. You 
Hull finde in the Regiment of the Spfnij, one Captaine 
Souris his ficacrice, with an Emblemc of watte hecre on 
hUliniflercheeke; it was this very fword entrench’d it: 
fay to him I Iiue,and obferue his reports for me. 

Lo.G. We fhall noble Captaine. 

Parr. Mars doace on you for his nouices, what will 
yt doe ? 

Ref Stay the King, 

Parr. Vfe a more fpacious ceretwonie to the Noble 
Lords, you haucreftrain’d yourfelfe within the Lift,of 
too cold an adieu; be more exprefllue to them 5 for they 
wesre themfelues in the cap of the time,thcte do muftcr 
truegate; eat,fpeake, and mouevnder the influence of 
thenaoftreceiu’d ftarre, and though thcdeuiilleade the 
meafure, fuch are to be followed: after them, and take a 
more dilated farewell.. 

And I will d oe fo 


Parr. Worthy fellowes, and like to proaue moft fi- 
newiefword-nwn. Exeunt, 

Enter Lafew. 

L,Laf. Pardon my Lord for mee and for my tidings. 
King, lie fee thee to ftand vp. (pardon, 

L.Laf. Then hercs a roan ftands that ha* brought his 
I would you had kneel’d my Lord to aske roe mercy. 
And that at my bidding you could fo ftand vp. 

King, I would I had, fo I had broke thy pate 


And askt thee mercy for’t. 

Laf. Goodfaith a-crofTc.butmy good Lord *tis thus. 
Will you be cur’d of your infirmitie? 

King. No. 

Laf. O will you eat no grapes my royall foxe ? 
Yesbutyou will, my noble grapes, and if 
My royall foxe could reach thcm:I hauefeenamcdicine 
That’s abl e to brea th life into a ftone. 

Quicken a rocke,and make you dance Canari 
With fprightly fire and motion, whofe dimple touch 
Is powerful! to arayfeKing Pippen, nay 
To giuc great fhar/emasne a pen in’s hand 
And writetoheraloue-line. 

King. What her is this? 

Laf. Why dodlor fhe: my Lord.there’s one arriu’d, 
If you will fee her: now by my faith and honour,' 

If ferioufly I may conuay my thought* 

In this my lightdehuerancc,! hauefpoke 
With one, that in her fexe, heryeeres.profcflion, 
Wiledomc and conftflncy,hach amaz’d mee more 
Then I dare blame my vveakeneffe: will you fee her ? 

Fot that is her demand.and know her buiincffe? 

That done,laugh well at me. 

King. Now good Lafeiv, 

Bring inthe admiration, that we with thee 
May fpend our wonder too,or take off'thine 
By wondring how thou tookfl it. 

Laf. NayTlefityou, 

And not be all day neither. 

King . Thus he his fpeciall nothing cucrprologues. 

Laf. Nay, conic your Wales, 

Enter Hellen. 

King. This hafte hath wings indeed, 

Laf. Nay, come your waits, 

This is his Mai eft ie, fay your minde to Him, 
ATraitoryoudoelookelike,but fuch traitors 
His Maiefty feldome fcares, lam Creffeds Vncle, 

That dare leaue two togethcr } far you well. Exit. 

King. Now faire one, do’s your buflnes follow vs ? 

Hel. Tmy good Lord, 

Gerardde Norton was my father. 

In what he did profeffe, well found. 

King. 1 knew him. 

Hel, The rather will I fpare my praifes towards him, 
Knowing him is enough; on’s bed of death. 

Many receits he gaue me, chieflieone , 

Which as the deareft iflue of his practice 
And of his olde experience., th’onlic darling, 

He bad me ftore vp, as a triple eye. 

Safer theH mine ownc two: more deare I haue fa t 
And hearing vour high Maieftieis roucht 
With that malignant caufe, wherein the honour 
Ofmy deare fathers gift, ftands cheefe in power, 

I come to tender it, and my appliance, 

With all bound humblencfie. 

King. Wethaokeyou maiden. 

But may not be fo credulous of cure. 

When our mod learned Doftors leaue vs, and 
The congregated Colledge haue concluded. 

That labouring Art can neuerranfome nature 
From her inaydible eftate: I fay we mu ft not 
So ftaine our judgement, or corrupt our hope. 

To proftiturc our pa ft-cure mailadie 
To etnpericks, or to difleuer lo 
Our great fclfe and our credit, to efteeme 
A fcncelefie hclpe,when hclpe paft fence we deemed 
» Hel. My 
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If ell. My dutie then fhall pay me for my paines: 

I will no more enforce mine office on you, 

Humbly intrcaiing from your royall thought*, . 

A rnodeftone tobcarc tnebackeagiinc. 

King, r cannot giue theeleffc to be cal’d gratcfoll; 
Thou thoughtft tohelpe me, and fuch thankes I giue 
As onencere death to thofe that wiffi him Hue: 

But what at full I know, thou knowftnopart’ 

I knowing all my peiill,chou no Art. 

hiS, What I can doe, can doe no hurt to try. 

Since you fee vp y ou r reft’gainflreroedie: 

He that ofgrcateft woi kes is finifher. 

Oft docs them by the weakeft minifter: 

So holy Writ, in babes hath judgement fliowne. 

When Iudges haue bin babes; great flouds haueflowne 
From timple fourccs : and great Seas haue dried 
When Miracles haue by the grcat’ft bccne denied. 

Oft expe&ation failes, and moll oft there 
Where moft it promiles: and oft it hits, 

Where hope is coldeft, and defpaire moil fluffs. 

King. I muft not hearethee,fare theewcl kind maide. 
Thy paines not vs’d, mufl by thy idfe be paid, 

Proffers not tooke.reapethanks for theif reward. 

Hel. lnfpircd Merit fo by breath is bard. 

It is not fo with him that all things knowes 
As’ris with vs, that fquarc our guefie by fhowes: 

But moft it isptefumpeion in vs, when 
The help ofheauen we count the a£l of men. 

Deare fir, to my endeauors giue confenc, 

Ofheauen,not me, make an experiment, 

I am not an Impoftrue, that proclaime 
My felfeagainftthe leuiil of mine aime, 

But know It.imke,and thinkel know moftfurc. 

My Arc is not paft power,nor you paft cure. 

King. Art thou fo confident? Within what fpace 
Hop’d: thou my cure? 

Hel. The greateft grace lending grace. 

Ere twice the horfes of the funncftiall bring 
Their fiery corcher his diurnal! ring, 

Ere twice in rourke and occidental! dampe 
Moift Hejperttehath quench’d her fieepy Lampv: 

Or foure and twenty times the Pylots glaffe 
Hath told the theeuifh minutes, how tliey pajflc: 

What is infirme,ftom your found parts fhall flic. 

Health fhall liue free, and fickencfie freely dye. 

King. Vpon thy certainty and confidence. 

What dar’ft thou venter ? 

/ Hell. Taxe of impudence, 

A ftrumpetsboldneffe, a divulged fliame 
Traduc’d by odious ballads: my maidens name 
Seardotherwise, tie worfeof worftextended 
With vildcft torture, let my life be ended. 

Kin, Methiuks in thee fome bleffed fpirit doth fpeak 
His powerful! found, within an organ weake t 
And what impoflibility would flay 
In common fence, fence faucs another way; 

Thy life is deere.forall that life can race 
Worth name o f life, in thee hath eftimate: 

Youth, beauty,wjfedome, courage, all 
That happinesand prime, can happy call: 

Thou this to hazard, needs muft intimate 
Skill infinite, or monfttous defperate, 

Sweet prafiifcr, thy Pbyficke Iwilt try, 

That minifters thine owne death ifl die. 

Htl. Ifl breake time,or flinch in property 
Of what I fpoke, vnpitticdlec me die, 


dll's Well that ends Well. 


hcI P in «^ e «h > s myfcT 
^outjfl helpe.what doc youpromife me. 7 J 
Kip* Make thy demand. 

Hel.: But will you make it euen ? 
kin* I by my Scepter,and my hopes of heln* 

Hel, Then flialt thou giue me with th v ki Pe *r 

What husband in thy power I will comniand • ^ 

exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choofefrom forth the royatlbloudofFran 
My low and humble name to propag atc ce » 
With any branch or image of thy ft ate . 

But fuch a one thy vafTall,whom I know 
Is free for me to aske, thee to beftow. 

Kin. Hcere is ray hand, the premifes obfern’J 

Thy will by my performance mall be fetu’d: * 

So make tire choice of thy owne time, for I 
Thy refolv’d Patient, on thee Bill rclye: 

M ore fhould I queftion thee, and more I muft 
Though more to know, could not be more torn, A 
From whence thou cam’ft,how tended on butt ft 
V nqueftion’d welcome, and vndoubted bleft ” 
Gmc me fome helpe hcere hoa, if thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed fhall match thy d e 

Klorijb. ' £v . f 

f nter Comteffe and Clmne . 

C " 1 n0W p “' ym 

Clmn. I will fticw my felfe highly fed, andlw 

taught, 1 know ray bufineffe is but to the Court. ^ 

Lady. To the Court, why what place make you f at , 

ciall,whrn you put off that with fuch contempt buf, 
the Court? rj 10 

Ch. T ruly Madam, if God haue lent a m S[l lny m , 
ners, hee may eafilie put it off at Court; heethat mm 
make a It'gge.pqt off’s cap, kiffe his hand, and fay ro 
thing has neither legge, hands, Iippc, nor cap ; at ,d in. 
deed fuch a fellow, to fay precifcly, were norfonht 
Court, But forme, I haue an anfwere willferucallnun 
Lady. Marry that’s a bountifnll anfwere thatfa jh 
- queftion*. 

(f/v- It is like a Barbers chairethat fits all buttocb 
the pin buttocke, the quatcls-buttocke, the brawn but- 
t0cke,or any buttocke. 

Lady, Will youranfwereferue fit to all queftioru? 

O 0 * As fir as ten groats is for the hand of an Alter- 
ney,a* your French Crowne for your taffety punke, as 
Tibs ruffi for Toms fore-finger,as a pancake for Shroiit* 
tuefday, a Morris for May-day, as thenailcto his hole, 
the Cuckold to his home, as a fcoldingqucane to a 
wrangling knaue , as the Nuns lip to the Friers mouth, 
nay at the pudding to his skin, 

fadj. Haue you, I fay, an anfwere offuch fitneffc for 
all queftion;? 

C/a. From below your Duke, to beneath your Con- 
liable, it will fit any queftion. 

Lady. It muft be an anfwere oftnoftmonftrouifiie, 
that muft fit all demands. 

Ch. But atriflleneither in good faith, ifthe learned 
fhould fpeakc truth of it x hcere it is,and all that belong) 
tat. Aske mee if I am a Courtier, it fhall doc you no 
barme to learae. 

Lady. Tobeyoungagaineifwe could : I willbeea 
foole in queftion, hoping to bee the wifer by your in- 
fwer. 

Uij, 


^T'-f'.jyyoufir.a^you a Courtier? _ 

^T ord fir thcres a fimple putting: oft : iporc;> 
^ hundred of them. 1 : 

D»° rc * j at1J . a poore freind of yours; that lodes you. 

: o Lord fir, thicke,*Mcke, fpare not me 

r uhinkc fir, you can taefnone of this homely 

o Lordfif jnay putmetoo*t,l warrant you. 

{ £ * y 0 u wereiately-whipcfir as l thinke. 

rt 0 Lord fir, fpare not me, 

Jr noeyoucrieO Lord fir at your whipping, and 
. ,,l 0 t me?Indeed your O Lord fir, is very fequenc 
Mur whipping : ■ you would anfwere very-well- to a 
•'wBoine if you were but bound too’t. 

J nere had worfe lucbe in my life in my ■ O Lord 
V -I fee things may ferue long, bu t not feru e cuer. 
f‘ u j play the nobiehufwife with the time .toenter- 

(,ine it fo merrily with a fool e. 

Cih OLord fir, why tnerc t feruer well aged. 

It, And end firta your bufinefle: giue/A^wthis, 
And vrge her to a prefent anfwer backe, 

Commend me to my kinfmen, and my fonne, 
jhisisnotniuch. 

Cle. Not much commendation to them. 

la. Not much imployement for you, you vnder- 

fruitfully,lam there, beforemy legegs. 

It, H3fiyouag cn - Lxemt 

Enter CeHni, Lafew/vtd Parollet. 

Ol.Ltf. They fay miracles are paft, and we haue our 
pMlofopbicall perfons, to makemoderne and familiar 
thing) fupernaturall and caufelefTe. Hence isit>thatwe 
maketriBes ofterrours.enfconcing our 1 clues into fee- 
tniflgknowledge,when we fhould fubmit oar felues to 

an vnknowne fcare. 

Par. Why tis the rareft argument of wonder, that 
hath fliot out in our latter times. 

Hff. And fo’tis. 

Ol.L»f* Tobe lelinqmfhrofthcArtifts. 

Par. So I fay both of GAfen and Paracelfas. 

Ol.Laf. Of all the learned and authenticke fellowes* 
Par. Right fo I fay* 

Ol.Laf That gauehim out incureable. 

Par. Why there ’tis,fo lay l too. 

OLLaf. Not to be help’d. 

far. Right,as ’twere a man affur’d of a- 

Ol.Laf. Vncertaine 1 ife,and fure death. 

Par. luft, you fay well :fo would I haue fa id. 

OLLaf. I may truly fay,it is s noueltieto the world. 
Par. It is indeede if you will haue it in fhc wing,you 
fhallreade it in what do ye call there. 

OLLaf, A fliewing of a heaucnly effcift in an eat th- 
lyAftor. 

Tar. That’s it, I WGuld haue faid, the verie fame. 
Ol.Laf. Why your Dolphin is notluftier: fore mee 
Hpeake in refpedt——- 

Tar. Nay ’tis ftrange, ’tis very ftraunge, that is the 
breefeandthe tedious of it, and he’s of a moft fa cine ri- 
©us fpirit, chat will not acknowledge it to be th e ■ 
OLLaf. Very'hand ofheauen. 

Par. I/oIfay. 

OLLaf. In a tnoft wcakt " ■ ■ ■ * 

Par, Aud debile minifter great power, greartran- 
cendeBee,which fhould indeede giue vs a further vfe to 


be made, then alone the recou’ry of the king,as to bee 

OldLaf* Generally thankfull, 

L * . _ • • ’ ,. . . - 4 • T 

Enter King, HsSrn, and attendants. 

Tar. 1 would haue faid it, you fay well: heere comes 
the King. 

OLLaf. Luftique,as the Dutchman faies: ileiike a 
maidc the Better w hil'ft I haue a tooth in my headtwhy 
he’s able to leadc her a Carranto. 

Par. Met da vinager ,is sot this Helen < 

OLLaf. Fore God i thinke fo. 

King. Goe call before mee all the Lords in Court, 

Sit my preferuer by thy patients fide, 

And with this healcbfull hand whofe banifht fence 
Thou haft repeal’d, a fecend time receyue 
The confirmation of my promis'd gyift. 

Which but attends thy naming*. 

Enter $erq Lords. 

Faire Maide fend forth thine eye,this youchfiill parccll 
Of Noble Batchellors, ftandatmy bellowing, 

Ore whom both Soueraigne power, and fathers voice 
t haue to vfe;thy franke eledlion make, 

Thou haft power to choofe, and they none to forfake. 

Hel, To each ofyou, one faire 3 nd vertuous Miftris; 
Fall when loue pleafe, marry to each but one. 

Old Lttf 1’dc giue bay curtail, and his furniture 
My mouth no more were broken then diefe boyes. 

And writ as little beard. 

King. Pet uie them well: 

Not oncof thofe, but had a Noble father. 

She addrejfes her to a Lord, 
Hel. Gentlemen, heauen hath through me, reftor’d 
the king to health. 

AH. We vnderftand it, and thanke he-men for you. 
Hel. I am a funplc Maide, and therein weahhieft 
That I proteft, I fitnply am a Maide: 

Pleafe it your Maicftje, I haue done already : 

The blufhes in my cheekes thus whifper mee. 

We blufti that thou fhouldft choofe, but be refit fed; 

Let the white death fit on thy eheeke for ener, 

Wee’l nere come there agaiue. 

King. Make choife and fee. 

Who ftiuns thy loue, (hum all his loue in mee. 

Hel. Now Tdian from thy Altar do I fly, 

And to imperiall loue, thatGod moft high 
Domy fighes ftreame :Sir,wiI you heare my fuite? 
i.Lp.And grant it. 
hel. Tliankes fir,all the reft is mute. 

OLLaf. I had rather be in this choife, then throw 
Amef-ace for my life. 

Hel. The honor fir chat flames in your faire eyes. 
Before I fpeakc too threamingly replies: 

Loue makeyoor fortunes rwentic times aboue 
Her that fo vviflies, and her humble loue. 
i.Lo. No better if you pleafe. 

Hel, My wiffi receiue. 

Which great loue grant, and fo I take my leaue. 

Ol.Laf. Do all they denie her ? And they were fans 
ofmine,I’de haue them whip’d, or I would fend them 
to’thTurkeco make Eunuches of. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand fhould take, 
lie neuer doyoti wrong for your owne fake; 

Blefling vpon y out vowes, and in your bed 
Finde fairer fortune, if you euer wed. 

Old Laf. Thefe boyes arc boyes of Ice, they’le none 
( hac® 
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MWelltht ends Well. 


haueheerc 
French nere 

La. You are too young, too happie, and too good 
To make your felfe a Tonne out of my blood. 

^.Lord, Faire one,I thinkc not To. 

01.Lord There’s one grape yet, lam fure thy father 
drunkc wine, Buttfthou bc’ftnocanafle, I ana ayouth 
of fourteen c; I haue knowne thee already, 

Hel t I dare not fay I take you, butlgiue 
Me and my feruice,eucr whilftl liue 
Into your guiding power .■ This is the man. 

King. Why thesyoun g "Bertram take her /Fee's thy 
wife. 

2?er,My wife my Leige? I fhal befcech your highnes 
In fuch a bu fines, giue me leaue to vfc 
The helpe of mine owne cies. 

King. Know’ft thou not "Bertram what (Tree ha’s 
done for ir.te f 

her. Yes my good Lord, but neuerhope to know 
wbv I ihouldmarric her. 

KingCThou know’ft (bee ha’s rais’d me from my fick- 
ly bed. 

Ber. Butfollowes it my Lord, to bring me downe 
Muft anfwer for your railing? I knowe her well: 

Shee had her breeding at my fathers charge: 

A poore Phyfitians daughter my wife r Difdainc 
Rather corrupt me cucr. 

King Tisoncly titlethou difdainft in her, the which 
Iranbuildvp: ftrangeis it thatour bloods 
Of colour, waight, and heat-, pour’d all together. 
Would quite confound diftin&ion: yet ftands off 
In differences fo mi ghtie. I f The bee 
AH that is vemious ( faue what-thou diflik'fl) 

A poore Phifirians daughter, thou diflik’ft 
Ofvertuefor the name: but doe not fo : 

From loweft place, whence vemious thing* proceed. 
The place is dignified by th 5 doers deede. 

Where great additions fwell’s, and vercuc none. 

It is a dropfied honour.Good a lone* 

Is good without a name? Vilen efie is fo; 

Th: propertie by what is is, ftiould go, 

Not by the title. Shee is young, wife, faire, 

In theft, to Nature fhee’s immediate he ire; 

And thefe breed honour: that is honours iconic. 

Which challenge* itfelfe as honours borne, 

Audi* not like the fire: Honours thriue. 

When rather from our a#s we them deriue 
Then our fore-goers: the meercwords,aflaue 
Debofh’d on eueric combe, on euerie graue; 

A lying T rophee, and as oft is d urn be, 
iVhercduft, and damn'd obliuion ischeTombe. 

Of honour'd bones indeed, what ftiould be faide ? 

If thou canft like this creature, as a maids, 

I can create the reft: Verrue, and fhee 

Is her owne dower: Honour and wealth, from nice. 

Ber. I cannot loue her, nor will ftriue to doo’t. 

King. Thou wrong’ft thy felfe, if thou fhoid’ft ftriue 
tochoofe. 

Hel. That you are well reftor’d my Lord,True glad; 
Let the reft go. 

King. My Honor’s at the flake, which to defeats 
I muft produce my power. Heere, take her hand. 

Proud fcsrnfull boy, vnworthiethis good gift, 

That doft-in vile miiprifion Ihaeklevp 
My loue, and her deferc: that canft not dreams, 

We poizingvsin her defediue fcale. 



: fure they ate bafiards to the Englifti, the 1 Shall weigh thee to the beamT* Tb« «.-1—~- 

Vs to plant ihja,Honour, wh ”'******** 
Wepleafetohaue it grow. Checke thy cent. 

Obey Our wjU; yrhich trauailes in thygood ^ 
Beleeuc not thy difdainc, but prefcntlie 
Do thine owne forrunesthat obedientriohr 
Which both thy duric owes, and Our power dv 
Or I will throw thee from my care foreucr 
Into the flaggers, and the careleffe lapfe 
Of youth and ignorance: both my Kuengeandh« 
Loofing vpon thee, in the name of iuftice. 

Without all termc* ofpittie, Speake,thine anf wer 
Ber. Pardon my gracious Lord: for I fubmit * 
My fancie to your eies, when I confider 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid it: Tfrnde that fhe which late 
Wa* in my Nobler thoughts, moft bafe j is now 
The praifed of the King, who fo ennobled 
Is as’twere borne fo. 

King, Take her by the hand, 

And tell her file is thine: to whom I promife 
A counterpoize i If not to thy e flare, 

A ballance more repleat. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

Kits, Good fortune, and thefauour eftheKine 
Smile vpon this Contra#: whofe Ceremonie ■. 
Shall feeme cx pedient on the now borne briefe 
And be perform’d to night: the folerane Feaft * 

Shall more attendi vpon the coming fpace, 
Expediing abfent friends. A* thou lou’ft her 
Thy louc’s to me Religious: elfe,do’s erVe. ’ £ xm 
Vareftes and Laferrfiaj behind, commits• 
ting ofthu wedding, 

Laf. Do you hearc Monfieur? A word with you. 
Pear. Yourpleafurefir. 

Laf. Your Lord and Maftcr did well to make his re¬ 
cantation. 

Par , Recantation? My Lord? my Mafter? 

Laf. I: Is it not a Language I fpeake i 
Par. A moft harfh one, and not to bcc vnderftoode 
without bloudiefucceeding My Mafter i 
Laf. Are you Companion to the Count Sofilm} 
Par. To any Count, to all Counts; to what is msu. 
Laf. To what is Counts man: Counts maifteriiof 
atiotner ftile. 

Tar. You are too old fir: Lei it fatisfie you, you are 
too old. 

Laf. I muft tell thee firrah, I write Man : to which 
title age cannot bring thee* 

Par, What 1 dare too well do, I dare nor do. 

Laf. I did thinkc thee for two ordinaries : tohtca 
prettie wife fellow, thou didftmake tollerablr v eat of 
thy trauell, it might pafle: yet the fcarffet and the ban. 
nereis about thee,did manifoldlic diffwade roe from be- 
leeuing thee a veffell of too great a burthen. I haue now 
found thee, when I loofe thee againe, I care not: yet art 
thou good for nothing but taking vp, and that th‘ owe 
fcarce worth. 

Par . Hadft thou not thepriuiledge of Antiquity vp 
on thee. 

Laf. Do not piundge thy felfe to farre in anger, lead 
thou haflen thy triall: which if, Lord haue metric cn 
thee for a hen, fo my good window of Lettice fate thee 
well, thy cai’cment 1 neede not open, for I look thiough 
thee. Giue me thy hand, 

f icr.My Lord,you giue me moft egregious itidigoity. 

if- 


<±Alh Well/hat Snds Well. 


j^ichallmy heart, and thou art worthy of it. 
Par rhatte not roy Lord deferu'd it. 

Ltf- goodfaith, eu’ry dramrae of it, and I will 

ffjjiretheealcrilpie. 

B# W. Wclh I (hall be wifer. 
rJga’n as foone asthoucan’fty for thou haft to pull 
fmacke a'ch conttarie. If cuer thou bee’ft bound 
® ta . y j^jrfeand beaten, thou fhallfinde what it is to be 
* l * '3 0 fthy bondage, I haue a deiircto holdcmy ac- 
?t ° 4 int*Ti« With thee,or rather my knowledge, that I 
t ft¥i n the default, he is a roan I know. 

My'Lord you do me moft infuppor cable vexaci- 


on- 


' r j wouW ^ were hell paines for thy fake > and my 
odjc tJoing eternal!; for doing I am pati* as I will by 
P. cC [ n v-vhat morion age will giue me leaue. -Exit, 
1 par* Wclk thou haft a fonncihall take this difgrace 
off me; rcuruy Lord: Well, I r*?uft 

he patient* there is no fectciing of authority. He beacc 
him (by my life) if I can meetehim with any cofaueni- 
encc ^nd he were double and double a Lord. lie haue 

0 jxlorc ^icie of his age then I would haue of-He 

baace him> a11 ^ I could bu: meet him agen. 

Cuter LxfeWn 

laf Sifta, your Lord and matters married, there's 
newts for * y oL1 ^ sue a W Miftris, 
p^r- Imoftvnfainedly befccchyour Lordfiiippc to 
[nakefomcreferuation of your wrongs* He is my good 
Lord, whom 1 ferue aboue is mv mafter. 
laf, Who? God. ’ 

Par. I fir* 

Inf The dcuill it i $ 3 that’s thy mafter. Why dooeft 
tbougarter vp thy armes a this fa(hion?Doft make hofe 
ofihyfleeucs f Do other feruants fo ? Thou wertbeft fee 
thy lower part where thy nofc ftands . By mine Honor, 
ifl were but two hotires yongcr > Tde bcate thee: mcc- 
think-vtheu art a general! offence, and eucry man fliold 
bcace thee: I thinkc thou waft created for men to breath 
themfelues vponthcc* 

par. This is hard and vndefetued meafure my Lord. 
Laf Go too fir s you were beaten in It*!y for picking 
akerndlout ofaPomgranar ? youare a vagabond, and 
notrue traueller: you are more fawdc with Lordes and 
honourable perfonagcs > then the Commifsionof your 
birth and vertuc giuesyou Heraldry.You arc not worth 
another word^ cl ic Tdc call you knaue, I leaue you* 

£xit 

Enter Cemt Ro0iw* 

P 4 r. Good, very good, ir is fo then: good, very 
good, let it be conceal'd awhile, 
fitf* Vndoncj aud forfeited to cares for euer, 

Pak What's the matter fwcet-heart ? 

Although before the folcmnc Pricft I haue 
fv? 0 mc, I will not bed her. 

Par. What? what fweec heart ? 

Ref O myVarrolles, they haue married me: 
lit to the Tfi^ffwarrcSjand neuerbed her. 

Par* Frxftcth a dog-hole^and it no more merits, 

The tread or a m ans foot: too'th warres* 

3^ There s lecrers from my mother: WhattVim- 
pon is, I know not yet. 

Per. I that would be knowne Jtoo’th wans my boy, 
tooth warres: ; 


owne good fortune 
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He wcares his honor in a boxc vnfcenc. 

That hugges his kickic wickic heare at home. 

Spending his manlie marrow in her armes 
Which (hould fuftaine the bound awdhigfacuruet 
Of Marfes fierie fteed: to other Regions, 

France is a (table, wee chat dwell in’t lades. 

Therefore too’ch warre. 

Rof. It ihall be fo. He fend her to my houfe, 

Acquaint my mother with ray hate to her. 

And wherefore I am fled: Write to the King 
That which I durft not fpeake. His prefent gift 
Shall furnifli me to thofe Italian fields 
Where noble fcllowes ftrike; Warres is no ftrife 
To the darke honfe,and thedetefted wife, 

Tar. Will this Caprichio hold in thce,art fore? 

£0/. Co with me to mycharobcr, and aduice me. 
lie lend her ftraight away: Tomorrow, 
lie to the warres, die to her Angle forrow. 

Par .Why thefe bals bound, ther’s noife init. Tis hard 
A yong roan roaried,is a man that’s mard : 

Therefore away, and leaue her brauely rgo. 

The King has clone you wrong :buthu/h’ri* Co. 

Snter Helena and Clowne. 1 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is ibe well ? 

Cl<t. She is not well, but yet (he hasher health, (he’s 
but yet fhe is not well: but thankes be «i- 

ucn !ne s very well,and wants nothingi’th world : but 

yet flic is tiotwell. 

flel. {t (he be verie wcl, what do’s (be aylc,that flic's 
notverie well? 

Clo. Truly flic’s very well indeed ; but for two things 
Hel. What two things ? 

Clo. One,that (he’s not in hcauen, whether God fend 
her quickly : the other, that fhe’s in earth, from whence 
God fend her quickly. 


Enter Parades. 

Par. Blefleyou my fortunate Ladic* 

Hel. I hope fir I haue your good will to haue mine 

!I M A ! I* jn. m- ** i 


M 

Par. You had my prayers to Jeade them on, and to 
keepc them on, haue them ffill. O my knaue, how do’s 
myoIdLadie ? 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would fliedid asyou fay* 1 

Par. Why 1 fay nothing. 

Clo. Marry you are the wifer man: for many a mans 
tongue (hakes cut his maftersyndoing: to fay nothing 
todo nothing, to know nothing, and to haue nothing’ 
is to be a great part of your title, which is within a verie 
Jitdcofnothing* 

Tar* Awayjth’art a knaue* 

Clo* You fhould haue faid fir before a knsue* th*ar£a 
knaue, that’s before me ch art a knaue j this had beene 
truth fir. 

Par. Go too, thou art a Wittie foofe, I haue found 
thee. 

Clo. Di d you finde me in your felfe fir, or were you 
taught to findc mes 1 

Clo. The fearch fir was profitable,' and much Foole 
may you find in you,euen to the worldspleafitre,and the 
encrcafe of laughter. 

Par. A good knaue ifaith,and well fed. 

Madam, my Lord will go awaie tonjght. 
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' A- Verieferrious bufinefl'e call’s on him : 

Th e great pretogatiae and meofloue. 

Which as your due timeclaitnes, he do’s acknowledge. 
But puts it off to a compell’d reftraint; 

Whole want, and whole delay, is ftrew’dwithfwect* 
Which they diltillaow in the curbed time, 

To make the camming houre oreflow with ioy, 
Andpleafure drowne the brim, 

Hel, What’s his will Giles’ 

Par. That you will take your inftant Ieaue a’th king. 
And make this haft as your ownc good proceeding, 
Strengchned with what Apologie you thinkc 
| May make it probable neede. 

; If el. Wnat more commands hee ? 

Par. That h suing this obtain’d, you prefentlie 
Attend his further pleafure. 

Htl. In euery thing I waice vpon hi* will. 

Par. I (hall report it fo. Exit Par. 

Hell. I pray you come firrah. Exit 

Enter Laftw and 'Bertram, 

Laf. But Ihopeyour Lordfhippe thinkes not him a 
fouldier. 

Btr. Yes my Lord and of verie valiant opproofe. 

Laf. You haue it from his owne deliucrancc. 

Ber. And by other warranted teftimonie. 

Laf. Then roy Diall goes not true, 1 tooke this Larke 
for a bunting. 

"Ber,l do allure you my Lord he is very great in know¬ 
ledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf. Ihauc thenfiun’d agBinfthis experience, and 
tnnfgreft againft his valour, andmyftace that way is 
dangerous, ftneei’eannot yet find in my heart to repent: 
Hecrehe comes,! pray you make vs freinds, I will pur. 
fucthcanwie. 

Enter Parallel. 

Par. Thefc things fhall be done fir. 

Laf. pray you lir whofe his Tailor ? 

Par. Sir? 

Laf. OI know him well, I fir, hce firs a good worite- 
man, averie good Tailor. 

Ber. Is lliec gone to the king ? 

Par. Shoe is. 

Ber. Will fhee away to nightf 
Par. As you’Iehaueher. 

Ber. I haue writ my letters, taiketced my treafurc, 
Giuen order for our horfes, and to night. 

When I fliould take poficlfion of the Bride, 

And ere I doe begin, 

Laf AgeodTrauailcrisfomethingatthelatter end 
ofa dinner, but on that lies three thirds, and vies a 
known truth to palfea thoufand nothings with, fhould 
bee once hard, and thrice beaten. God faueyou Cap- 
taine. 

Ber. Is there any vnkindnes betweene my Lord and 
youMonfieur? 

Par. T know not how I haue deferuedto run into my 
Lords difpleafiirc. 

.Laf, You haue made Ihifttorun into’t, bootesand 
fpurres and all: like him that leapt into the Cuftard, and 
out ofityou’ie runne againe, rather then fuller queftion 
for your refidencc. 

Ber, It may beeyou haue miftakenhim my Lord. 
Laf. Andlfiall doefoeuer, though I tookehim at’s 
prayers. Fartyouwcll my Lord, and bcleeue this of 


Alls Well that ends Well. 


me, there can be no kerncllin this lightNj H 7 X~T' 
of this man is his cloatltes . Truft himnot in i; foii 
heauie confcquence: I haue kept of them tame 1 

their natures, Farewell Monfieur, I haue fp 0 k’ * 1 °®' 
of you, them you haue or will to defetueatirm l* “ st|( 
We rauftdo good againft euill. f 

Par. An idle Lord, I fweare, 

Ber. I thinke fo. 

Par. Why do you not know Mm? 

Ber. Yes, I do know him Well, and common f B ~ i 
' Giues him a worthy pafle. Heere comes my c ] 0 g c " 

EttUr Helena. 

Htl. I haue fir as I was commanded from you 
Spoke with the King, and haue procur’d his Ieaue 
For prefentpatting, onely he defire* 
Somepriuaccfpeech with you. 

Ber. I fhall obey his will. 

You muft notmeruaile Helen at my courfe. 

Which holds not colour with the time, nor’dots 
The mini ftration, and required office 
1 On my particular. Prepar’d 1 was not 
For fuch a bufineffe, therefore am 1 found 
So much vnfcited : This dtiues me to intrcatcyou 
That prefenrly you take your way for home * 3 
And rather mu fc then askc why I inrmceyou, 

For my refpedts are better then they feemc 

And my appointments haue in them a neede 

Greater then Ihewes it fclfcatthefirft view, 

To you chat know them not. This to my mother 
'Twill be two daies ere I fhall fee you, fo 
I Ieaue you to your wifedome. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing fay. 

But that I am your mod obedient feniant, 

Ber. Come, come, no more of thai(. 

Hel. And euer fhall 

W ith true obkruancefeekcto eeke out that 
Wherein toward me my homely ftarres haue faifo 
To equall my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that goc: my haft is verie great. Farweli: 
Hie home. 

Hel. Pray fir your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you fay? 

Hel. ] am not worthie of the wealth I owe. 

Nor dare I fay *tismine: andyet it is, 

Buclikea timorous theefe,m oft fame would fade 
What law does vouch mine ownc. 

Ber. What would you haue ? 

/^/.Something, and fcarfe fo much: nothing indeed, 

I would not tell you what I would my Lord: Faith yes, 
Strangers and foes do funder, and not kiffe. 

Ber. I pray you ftay not, but in haft to hoife. 

Hel. I fhall not broakc your bidding,good my lord; 
Where are my other men? Monficilr.far well. Exit 

Ber. Go thou toward home, where I wil n euer come, 
Whilft I can (hake my fword, or hearc the drutntne; 
Away, and for our flight. 

Par, Braufcly,Coragio. 

zABus Tertiur. 


Flour if}. Enter tkeDnke efFlorence, tbatwoFrexthta^ 
with a mope tfSonldierr . 

Dnkf-So that from point topoint,now haue you heard 

Tta 
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—, i„ m .ntall reafcnsofthis warre,- . 

Th«f“ n t deelfion hath much blood let forth 

W^fhirfts after. 

Holy feemes the quarrcll ■ 

1 nur Graces part : blacke and fcarcfull 
V F ony ofer 

° D[h r P lhcrefore we meruaile much our Cofin France 
fa iuft a buflnefie, fhut bis bofojne 

A§ Good my Lord, 

tJIe»f® nsofourftat . eI Cann0t y ? Ue ’ 

i ve a common and an outward man, 

8ut k, oeeit figure of a Counfaile frames, 

StS tno:ion,thcrcforc d.rc ,„t 
S'what I thinke of it, fince I haue found 
Sfelfe in W ' ncertam . c S roands t0 faile 1 
£ often 

ntike. Be it his pleafure. 

v rt » G. Sut I am fure the yonger ofonr nature. 

That furfet on their eafe, will day by day 
r^cnc hett' ! f° r Phyficke. 

Welcome fhall they bee: 

Ami all the honors that can flyc from vs, 

chill on them fettle; you know your places well, 

When'bettcrfall, for your auailcs they fell, 

To morrow to’ch the field. Tlounfh. 

Enter Cmnttjfe md Clmm. 
happen'd all, as I would haue had it* fauc 

thatheccmt$notalong_withher* 

Ch* %fliy I take my young Loid to be a ve- 

[itmelanchollyman. 

CmnU By what obfetuancc t pray you, - 
Ck, Why he will leblce yppon hisboote T and fin,g ; 
mend the Ruffe and fing^aske queftions atidfing, pick ; e 
his teeth, and fing: I know a mao that had this trkkc of 
melancholy hold a goodly Mann or for a fo,ng, 

Ltd* Lee me fee what he wntes>and when he meanes 
to come. 

Clm I haue no minde to hbell fince I was atCmirr* 
Our old LingSj and our hbds a'th Country, are nothing 
like your old Ling and your Isbeh a'lh Courtuhc brains 
of my Cupids knock’d out, anti I beginne^-to IouCj as an 
eldman louts money, whlvno fiomackc. 

L*d t What haue wc heere? 

Ch , In that you haue there. exit 

A Letter* 

Ihwfentj&ftadAughter-irt^Law, /hee hetth reccxertd the 
King* *t#d vndom me ! / hme wedded her y not bedded hcr y 
rndfiyornefa the net ettmslL Tqh /hull he ay el am 
runne Away? know it before the repan capte. If then bee 
bndth enough in the w§rld f twi!lhQldn long diflmce.My 
duty toyofi* TwrvnforUittdtefinney 

, JJemam, 

This is not well rafli and vnbridjed boy, 

Toflyc tht fauours offo good.a ktng,^ 

Topluckehis indignation on thy hcad r - 
By the mifprifing of a Maide too tercBO^s 
For the cotiteropt of Empire. 

Enter timne. : _ 

Clow, O Madam, yonder is heauic ntwes ymhin be* 
tweene two fouldicrs, ind myyong Ladle..- v 
La, What is the matter. " / 

Ch m Nay there is fome^c.on?fort in tJbcTicwes, fome 
hewoulwHlrhir fo.foonc aij 


'n 




Zp 4 . Why fliould he be kill'd ? 

(fit* So fay I Madame, ifhe rutme away^ as I hcare he 
docs, the danger is in landing too% that J s the lofie of 
men, thotighitbe the getting of children. Hecrethey 
come will tell you more. For my part lonely hcare your 
fonne was run away. 

Enter Htlicrt and two GmUmen* 

french E * Saue you good Madam, 

HeL Madam, my Lord is gone^ for euer gone. 
french G, Do not fay fo. 

Ltf. Thinke vpon patience,prayy ou Gentlemen, 

I haue felt fo many quirkes of icy and grccfe 3 
Thatthc firft face ofneithcron the ftart 
Can woman me vntoo-t. Where ismy fonne I pray you? 
Fren.G* Madam he's gone to ferue the Duke of Flo* 
renee, 

We met him thitherward, for thence wc came: 

And after fome diipatch in hand at Gourc, 

Thither we bend againe. 

HcL Lookeon bis^LetterMadam 7 here's my Pafpoit, 

■* - •' .. y 7 i ‘ 1 i p~. - ' ’ : ■ ■. I 

When thou cavfiget the Ringirpen my finger, which xeutr 
jbaU come off, aadfhew mee a childe begotten of thy bodie, 
that I am father toeyben tall me hfuband-. bat in fttcha{then ) 
1 write a pi euer. 

This is 2 dreadful] fcntence. 

La. Brought you this Letter Gentlemen? 

1 O. I Madam, and for the Contents iakcare forrie 
for our paipes. 

Old La. j prethee La die haue a better chcere. 

If thou engroireftjall the greefesare thine, 

Thou robft me ofa moity-j He was my foiine. 

But I do wafli his name out of my blood, 

And thou art all n»y childe. Towards Florence is he ? 
?Yi?».<j.I Madam. 

La, And to be a louldier, 

Fren.G. Such is his noble purpofe, and belceti’t 
The Duke will lay vpon him all the honor 
That good coniiemcnee claimcsi 

La. . Beturnc you thither. ...■>■■ 

Fren.E. I Madam,with the fwifteff wing effpeed. 
Hel. Tilt l haue no wife, I haue nothing iu France, 

’Tis hitter. 

La. Finde you that there i 
Htl, I Madame, 

frw.E.’Tis but the boldnefie of hit hand haply,which 
his heart was not con I'entiBg too. 

Lad. Nothing in France, vtitill he haue no wife • 
There’s nothing heere that is too good for him 
But onely fhe, and !he deferuesa Lord' 

That twenty luchrudeboyes might tend vpon, 

And call her hourely MiftrU. Who waii with him ? 

VrenAF. A feruant onely, and a Gentleman: which I 
haue fometime-knowne. 

La. Parallel was it not i 

Tren.F .,I mygoodLsdie, het. r 

La. A yerie tainted ftjloWjrahd foilhf wickedneflej 

My fonne corrupts a well deridednatufe - . r 
With hi* inducemcn c. 

Fren.S. Indeed good Ladle the fellow has a dealc of 
that, too much, which holds him much to haue. - 
La. Y’arc welcome Gentlemen, I, will imreate you 
when you fee my fonne,, .to tell him that hti fword can 
ncucr winne the honor that he loofts s more Ileintreatt 

-T you 
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yau written to bc^ealong. 

fren.G. Wefcruc you Madam in that and all your 
worthieft affaires. / 

£i». Not fo, but as we change out courtefies. 

Will you draw necre? g xit 

v .. ^ haue no wife /haue nothing in franee. 

* ^ orbing in Prance vntill he has no wife - 
Thou fo ilt hauc none Rsflidion, none in France, 

Then hall thou all 3gainc; poore Lord, is’t I 
That chafe thee from thy Countrie, and expofe 
I hofe tender limbes of thine, to theeuent 
Of the none-fparing warre ? And is it I, 

That dritie thee from the fportiue Court,where thou 
Was’t (hot at with faire eyes, to be the marke 
Of fmoakie Muskets ? O you leaden meflenger*. 
a hat ride vpon the riolentfpeedeoffire, 
r"ty with falfe ayme, mouc the ftill—pecriftg airc 
That fings with piercing, do not touch my Lord: 

Who euer foeots at him, 1 fet him there. 

Who euer charges on his forward breft 
I am the Caitiffe that do hold him too’t, 

And.thojghi kill him not, 1 amthecaufe 
His death was f« effeded : Better’(were 
I met the rauine Lyon when he roar’d 
With foarpe couftVaint of hunger: berrer’ewerr. 

That alt the tnlfCnes which nature owes 
Were mine at once. No come thou home Roflttion, 
Whence honor but of danger winnes a fearre, 

As oft it looks all. I will be gone: - 

My being heeie it is, that holds thee heoce, 

Shall I ftay hecre to doo’t ? No, no, although 
The ayreof Paradife did fan the houfe. 

And Angles offic'd all: I willbegone, 

Thatpittifull rumour may report my flight 
Toconfolatethineeare. Conientght, end day, 

Forwith the darke (poore cbccie) lie ftcale away, Exit. 

Ikurijh, Enter the Duke of Florence. Reflation, 
irsm and trumpets',foidtersflarrelles. 

Duly. TheGcnerallofourhorfe thou art,and Wt 

Great in our hope, lay our be ft louc and credence 
Vpon thy prorailTng fortune. • I 

Her. Sir it if ■ 1 - » 

A charge too heauy for nay ftrength, but yet 
Wee 1 ftriue to bearc itfor your worthy fake. 

To th’extreme edge ofhazard. 

Duke. Then thou forth, 

And fortune play vpon chy profp^TOut-helme 
As thy aufpicjous miftris. 

Ber. This very day 

Great Mars 1 put my felfc intotbyfile, 

Make me but like my thoughts, and I foallproue 
A loner of thy drumme, hater of loue, Exeunt smtset 


Ms Well that ends Well 


Enter Countefle & Steward. 

La. Alas! and would you take the lettef of her: 
Might you not know foe would do, a* flit has done. 
By fending rue * Letter. Readeicagen, 

b- "■ ... ■■■ 

Tam S. Toques Pilgrim, thither gent: 

■Ambitious tone hath fo in me offended, " - 

Thai barffbotplod / the cold ground vpon 
W'ith fainted vow myfault/tohane amended. 



f^rite, write, that from iamwooiv cowrie ofware 
Ml deer eft Waferjm deare fount , may hie ' J 
Blefle him at heme mpeace. WhtR IfronfaLt 
TTU name with zealous ftrueur fan&ifle ; 3 

Eit ta^en labours bid him me forgiuet 
l hu deflightfuk lumfast him forth, 
from Courtly friends, with Camping foes to Urn 
mere death and danger dogges the beeles of worth 
He u too good and farre for death, andntte 
Whom / mjrfelfe embrace, to fet him fee. * 

Ah what ftiarpc flings are in her mildeft words > 
Ryualdo,you did neuerlacke aduice fomuch 
As letting her paffc fo: had 1 fpoke with her 
I could hauc well diuerted her intents, ’ 
Which thus flic ha th preuented. 

Stt. Pardon me Madam, 

If I had giuen you this atouer-nighr. 

She might hauc beene ore-tane: and vet fo. •' 
Purfuite would be but vaine. Y 6 Writet 

La. What AtigcllfoaU 
meflethisvnworthyhusband,he cannot thriue 
ynleJFe her prayers, whom heauen delight, tohL. 
And loues to gram, repreeue him from the wruh 
Oi greateft Iuftice. Write, write Rjnatdo 
To this vnworthy husband ofhis wife, * 

Let cuerie word waigh heauie of her worrh 
Thathedoes waigh too light: my gresteftWf, 
Though little he do fceleit, fet downe IhameJy 
Difpatch the ntoft conuenient meflenger, V 
When haply hefoall heare that foe is gone 
He will (cctirnc, and hope I may that fo« * 

Hearing fo much, will fpcede h« foote againe 
Led hither by pure louc: which of them both’ 

Is dcercll come, l hauc no skill in fence 
To make dift iafiioti; prouMe this Meflenger: 

My heart is heauie, and mine age is weake, 

Greefe would hauc tcatei,and forrow bid, mefpejkt, 

£xm 

A TttHcitsfarre off. 

Enter old Wddowef Florence, her daughter 
and tMariaxa, with other 
Citizens. 


Alh Well that ends Will* 




BHddow. May come, 

For if they do approach the Citty. 

We (ball look ail the fight. 

.. The y f a?ithe French Count haidoM 
Moft honourable fcruicc. 
fVtd. It ia reported. 

That he has taken their great’ft Commander, 
And that with hisownenand heflew 
The Ouket brother; we haue loft our labour, 
They arc gone a contrarie wayt harke, 
you may know by their Trumpets. 

ijforia. Come lets returne againe, 
Andfufficeour fclucs with the report ofit. 

Well Diana, take heed of this French EatJej 
The honor of a Mside ii> her name. 

And no Lcgacic isforich ! n ~ 

Athoncftic. 

• ■ Widdew. 1 hauc told my neighbour 
How you haue Veene folicitcd by a Gentlemani 
Hit Companion, 


Mar' 1 * 


- ^ria Iknovvthatknaue,hang WpnFarrtui 
cfCoffic«heisinthofc fuggeftion. for the young 
fCre of them Diana ; their pfomifes, entite- 
£,r ]« oathes, tokens, and all thefe engines of lo ft, ate 
t things they go vnder r many aroaide hath beene 

ws3USu*« am? that fo 

* -curtiewas inthe wracke of maiden, hood, cannot 
fuLt diffwade fuccefiion,butthac they are limed 
0f u hetwigges that threatens them. Ihopelneede 
. rn aduifcyoa further, but I hope your owne grace 
^nfecepe you where you are, though there were no 
} VI {it danger knowne, but the modcftic which is fo 


D>*. 


You fo all not neede to feare me. 

Enter Efelkff* 

M I hope fo; looke here comes a pilgrim ,1 know 
, w ill )ye army houfe, thither they fend one another, 
Jqucflion her. God fane you pilgrim, whether are 

bound? , 

0 ' fo S. laques lagrand. 

where do the Palmers lodge, I do befeeeh you? 

ftfi At the S .Francis hecre befide the Port. 

Rd. Is ch is the way? A march afarrt . 

yfii. Imarrie ift. Harke you, they come this way : 

If you will carrie holy Pilgrime 

But till the troopes come by, 
iwilUonduflyou where you ihall be lodg'd. 

The rather for I thinke I know your hoftefle 
As ample as my fclfe, 

Eel. Isityourfelfe ? 

ml Ifyou foa!l pleafe lb Pilgrime. 

Ed. Ithankeyou, and will ftay vpon your Ieifure. 
f yid. you came I thinke from France ? 

Eel. I didfo. 

md, Hecre you fhall fee a Countriman of yours 
That has done worthy feruice. 

Ed. His name Ipray you? 

tie. The Count RoflilUon knew you fuch a one? 

Bel But by the care that hearcs moft nobly of him: 
His face I know cot. 

®«. Whatfomerehcis 
He’s brauely taken hecre. He Hole from France 
As 'tjs reported: for the King had married him 
Againfthis liking. Thinke you it is fo? 

Eel. I finely mecre the truth, I know his Lady. 

Via. There is a Gentleman that ferues the Count, 
Reports but coutfely of her. 

Eel. What’s his name? 

Via. Monfieur Parrolles. 

Eel. Oh I belccue with him, 

Ia argument ofpraife, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himfclfe, foe is too meane 
To haue her name repeated, all her deferuing 
Ii a re feme d honeftie, and that 
I haue not heard examin'd. 

Dion. Alas poore Ladic, 

’Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
Ofa detefting Lord, 

tyid. I write good creature,wherefocre foe is. 

Her hart waighes fadly: this yong maid night do her 
A (hrewd turne if foe pleas’d. 

Eel. How do you means? 

May be the amorous Count folieitet ber 
In the valawfull purpofe. 

Wid. He does indcede. 

And btokes with all that can in fuch % fuite 


Corrupt the tender honour ofa Maide: 

But foe is arm'd for him, and keepes her guard 
In honefteft defence. 

Drumme and Colours. 

Enter Count IRefliSion, Parrolles, and the whole Amit, 

UMar. The goddes forbid elle. 

wid. So, now they come; 

That is Anthonie the Dukes eldcft fonne. 

That Efialta. 

Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dm. Hcc, 

That with the plume, *tis a moft gallant fellow, 

I would he lou’d his wife :'if he were honefter 
He were much goodlier.I s’t not a handiomGentleman 

Hel.. I like him well. 

DL’Tiipitty he is not honeft:yonds that famcknauc 
That Icades him to thefe places: were 1 his Ladic, 

I would poifon that vileRafcall. 

Hel. Which is he ? 

Dia. Thatlackean-spes with fcarfes. Why is hee 
melancholly? 

Hel. Perchance hes hurtV’th battaiie. 

JPiir. Loofe our drum ? Well. 

Mar , He'sforewdiy vextat fomething. Looke he 
has fpyed vs. 

Wid. .Marrie hang you. 

Mar. And your curtefie, for a ring-carrier. Exit. 

md. The croope is paft: Come pilgrim, I wil bring 
you,Wherc you foall hoft: Of inioyn’d penitents 
There’s fourc or flue, to great S.laques bound, 

Alreadic at my heufe. 

Hel. I humbly thanke you: 

Pleafe ir this Matron, and this gentle Maide 
Toeate with vs tonight, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me, and to requite you further, 

I will beftow forac precepts of this Virgin, 

Worthy the note. 

'Both, Wee’l take your offer kindly. \ Exeunt 

Enter Count %pfltdien and thefrenckmehj 
• as at firfi. 

Cap.E. Nay good my Lord put him too’t: let him 
hauc his way. 

Cap. 6 . Ifyour Lordfoippe finde him not 3 Hilding, 
hold me no more in yourrefpeft. 

Cap.E. On my life my Lord.a bubble. 

"Ber. Do you thinke I am fo farre 
Decerned in him. 

Cap.E. Belceue it my Lord, in mine owne direct 
knowledge, without any malice, but to fpeake of him 
as my kinfman, hee’s a moft notable Coward, an infi¬ 
nite and endleffe Lyar, an hourely promife-breaker,the 
owner of no one good qualitie,worthy your Lordfoips 
entertainment. 

Cap.G. Tt were fit you knew him, leaft ri t o 
farre in his vertue which he hath not, he might at fome 
great and truftie bufinclfe , m a mainc daunger, fayle 
you. 

Ber. I would I knew in what particular a&ion to try 
him. 


None better then to let him fetch off his 
drumme, which you heare him fo confidently vnder- 
take to do. 

C.E, I with a troop of Florentines wil fodainly fur- 

a. prize 
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^ wia.b^Sa, J .arfpit Wwwwl 

not from the cnetnlcV^ec ^ill binde. an^l fiooiiwiflke 
him to 3 that lie feall fuppofe no oih<x.b.uc that he U car* 
ried into the Leaget ot theaduerfkries, when webring 
him to ourowne tents: be but y<?mr Lordfliip prcfcnc 

4.0 ,uo.t for ijjie promifeof his 
j" c * and in thehigheift compuIfionofbafcfearc v o{Fer to 
betray yooj andddiuer. all the intci ljgcnce in his power 
againft you, mid that with the tlimae forfeke of his 
foule YpGti oauij neucr tjuft rr.y iudgemein in auie 
thing, 

Ca P- 9 - O for the lone pflaughtcr, Jcr.him fetch his 
dmmrnc, he fayes he has a ftraiagem for’t: vshen your 
Lordftiip fees the bottpnaeofthis fucccfle in ! t, and to 
what mettle this coutiterfeyt. lump ofours vyillbenicl- 
tedifyou glue him notlohn drummes entertaincmenr, 
yout meliiYing cannothc remoued. Heete he conics. 

Enter Parr oiks. 

CapX. O for the loue of laughter hinder not the ho¬ 
nor of his defigne, let him fetch off his drumme in any 

hand. ' 

Ber, How now Monficut?This drumme .licks fore* 
lyinyour difpofition. 

. Cap.G. A pox on't,let it go, ’tisJaut a drmmme. 

Par. But a driimme; Ift but a drum-ne r A drum fa 
loft. There was excellent command, to cf- rg.e in with 
our hotfc vpon out ownc wings, and to rci i <>ur wne 
fouldiers. 

C*P^r That Was not to be blam’d in thr command 
oftheTeruice ritwis a difafter ofwarre that CWjGu- him 
felfe coufdnot bade preuented, if he had beene there to 
command. 

Ber. Well, wee cannotgreatly condemn e our f u c- 
ccffe ; fomc difhonor wee had in the Ioffe of that drum, 
but iris not to berecouered. 

Par. It might haue beene recouered, 

Ber. It might,but itis not now. 

P*r~ It is to b.c recoueted, but that the meri t of f«- 
nice iifildome attributed to the true and exadl perfor¬ 
mer, I would ha lie that drmtimeor another, or hit fa¬ 
cet. 

.. Ber. Whyifyouhaueailomacke.too’tMonfieutr:if 
you thinkeyouf myftctie inftratagem, can bring this 
mftrument of honour again? into his natiuequatter, be 
ftiagoahimioWs ini the enterprize andgo oh, I wil grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit: ifyou fpcede well in 
it, the Duke (hall both fp?ak c of it, and extend, to you 
what further becomes his greatneffe, euen to the vimoft 
pliable of your worchine lie, 

.far. Byth?h,atid ofafouldier I will vndertakeft, 

Ber. , Butyou nrmftnot now (lumber m it. 

far. lie about ft this eucning, and I wjUprefemly 
P?n dovy«e. my dilemma’s, encourage my felfe,in my 
cmaintie, put my felfe into my mortoll preparation ; 
and by midnight lpoke to hear? further from me. 

,/fir. May! be e bold to acquaint his grace you at? 


far', Iknownot what the fucceffe vvil be my Lord, 
but the attemp t I vo%v. i j v 

Ber. t know than valiant, 

And to the pofsibility of thy fouldierlhip, - 

W^fubfcribefor thee: Farewell, 

Tar. I loue not many words. \ , 

faff- Igotnorethcna fifti loues water., js not this 


#tol 


itwjou 


J aftrapge fellow ro y Lprd,.that:fo^^^^ 
vndertalee this bufineffejWhlchhc knowes 1 '*** 

J»ne, dm&pMfe- to-do, & dares better U?' 
thcntodqot. ■; - be ^*t«n(| 

c,ap.GJ Toudp apt know him my Lord« . 
certain? it is that he will fteale himfelfe i nto We ***$, 
UPur, and fora week? efcape a great deals 
ries, but when you finde him out,you ha.,* u: dl ‘ C0| »* 
ter. " , . 

JBer. Why do you think? he willmal^ , , 
all ofthis.Uiatio fcfiouflie heedooes addrerr L - ( « 

vmo? ■ 

Cap t E. None in the world, but returns with 
uention, and clap vpori you two or thr«’prob ? l/v *’ 
blit wehaucaimoftjmbofthini,you fhal] fe e h' f ‘ 

night j- .for ind??dc he is not for your Lor^fl,- K ' a ^ to 
(pea. ' rcUll Pp«i r t . 

Cap.G. Wepic make you fome fport with th c 
ere we cafe him. He was firftfmoak’d by the oH r 
Lafttr, when his difguife and he is parted^ tell \ ^ > 
a fprat you (hail finde him, which you (hail 
ric night. tllls Yt- 

C*p.S. Imuft goIooke my twigees 
He (hall be caught, 

Ber, Your brother he (hai l go along with me 

C«p.G. As’tpl^afc your LortKhip, IleleaueyoiL 
Ber. Now will lead yoiuo die houfe and 
The Laffel fpolte of. 

Cap ,£. But you fay flic’s honeft. 

Ber. That’s all the fault: Kpbke with liirbutonce 
And found her vvpndroas coUhbut I f ent to ^ ’ 

By this fame Cpxcpmbt; that we haue dthwinde 
Tokens and Lett«rs ) whichlhedid iefcnd > 

And this is all I haue don? j She’* a faicc creum* 

Will you go fee her? * 1 

Cap.E. With ail tny h<N»rt toy Lbrd, p m .. ; 

'.an. £ » t£ r HeStM^ad t^iddow. 

-H a-. J 4 . * • ' 

Hel. If you mifdoubt me that I am not (bee r 
I know not how I lhall affure you further, ’ ■ 

But I fliall loofe the grounds ! workevpon. 

mi. Though my eftate be falne.l was wellbotne^ 
Nothing acquainted with thefc bufineffes, 

And would not put my reputation now 
Inanyftainingadf, •;* • . , 

Hel. Nor would I ivifti you. 

Firft giueme cruft, the Count he is my husband, 

And what to your fworne counfaiiel haue fpokea, 

I s fo from word to word: and then you cannot 
By the good ayde that J ofyou (hall borrow, 

Errein bellowing it* 
svid. I (hould bcleeue you. 

For you haue (hew’d me that which well approves 
Y’are great in fortune. 

Hel. Take this purfe ofGold, 

And let me buy your friendly helpe thus farre, 

Which I will ouer-pay,and pay againe 
When I haue found it.Th? Count fee woes your 
. . daqgbpsr,. 

Layes down? nit wanton fledge before her beautic, 
Kefeltie to carric her: let her in fine eonfent 
As wee’! dir?3 her how 'ti* beftto beare its 
Now his important blood will naught denie. 

That fliee^l demand; a ring theCoantie wearM, 

That downward hath fucceeded in hishoufe 

From 


<tAUs Wdljbat Ends Well. 


--—T ro fonne, fame foure or fiue difcents, 
J JJ^ flrft father Wore it. This Ring he holds 
? moft rich choice :y« in hi* idle fire. 

To buy his will, it would not feerae too deere, 

H ^rNowK«fhebotrdme ofyour purpofe. 

..J You fee it lawful! then, i t is no more, 

Rut that y oUr daughter ere flic feernes as wonne,; 

this Ring j appoints him an encounter; 
llfiae deliuers me to fill the time, 
u« felfe moftebafflyabfent: after 
To u»rry her, He adie three tfioafand Ccownes 
to «h»t is paft already* 
j f t l Ihaueveelded: 

jjruamy daughter how (he (hall perfeuer, 

Th)t time and place with this deceice iolawful! 
uayproue coherent, Euery night he comes 
With Mufkkes of all forts,and longs compos'd 
To her vnwotthineffe: It nothing (feeds vs 
To cbidehim from our eeues, for he per fills 
As ifhi* life 

Eft!. Why then to night 
Iti vs aflay our pi ot, which if it fpeed, 

!swicked meaning in a lawfull deede; 

And lawfull meaning in alawfujl aft. 

Where both not finne, and yet a fin full faft. 
Butlct’s about it. 


<±ABus Ouartus. 


inter sue of the Frenchmen, vtitb Jiue orfixe ether 
finldiers in ambnfh. 

i.lerd E.Hc can come no other way but by this hedge 
comer 2 when you fallie vpon him, fpeake what terrible 
Language you will: though you vnderftand it not your 
fcluei, no matter: for we muftnot feemeto vndcrftaiui 
hijn,vi)IefTe fome one among vs, whom wee muft pro¬ 
duce for in Interpreter, 

1.S0I, Good Captaiue, Ice me be thTnterpreter. 
ler. E. Art not acquainted with him? knowes ho doc 
thy voice? 

1 .Sol. No fir J warrant you, 

Lo.E. But wluc linfie wolfy haft thou to fpeake to vs 
jgaine. 

1 .Sol. H’n fuch as you fpeake to me, 

£*.E. He muft thinkeys fome band of ftrangers, i’th 
sduerfari'ctentertainment. Now he hath a ftnacke of all 
neighbouring Languages •• therefore we muft euery one 
>eiman of bis owne fanciejnot to know what we (peak 
one to another: fo wefeeme to know,is to know ftraight 
loarpurpofe: Choughs language, gabbl? enough, and 
goodcnougjv. As for you interpreter, yoh muft feeme 
very politick?. But couch hoa, heere hce comes, to be¬ 
guile two houtes in a fleepe,and then to returne 6s (wear 
thelieahefi^rges. 

! ■ . ' ■■■ , 

' ; . Enter ParteBee. 

Par. Tea a riocke f Within thfcfit t-hhee bourcs ’twill 
;be time enough to goehome. What (half I fay I haue 
;done ?It muftbeea-veryplaufiucj.ifiubnttcih' thii. carries 
it. They begiiine to fmdake mcc, and difgraces hauc of 
late, knock d too often at my do ore: I find? hip tongue 
is too toole-hardie,. blit a»y heart hath the feare of Mars 


before it-, and of his creatures, hot daring the reports of 
my tongue. 

to. E. This it the firft truth that ere thine own tongue 
wasguiltieof. 

Par. What the diuell (hould moue mce to vndertake 
the r ecouetie of this drumme, being not ignorant of the 
impoflibility, and knowiagihad no fuch purpofc? 1 
muff giue my felfe fome hurts, and fay I got them in ex¬ 
ploit : yet flight ones will not carrie it. They will lay, 
came you off with fo little ? And great ones I dare not 
giue, wherefore what's the inflance. Tongue,I muft put 
you into a Butter-womans mouth, and buy my lclfe ano¬ 
ther of ’Baiaz.ttbe Mule, if you prattle mee into thefe 
perilles. 

i»,E. Is it poffible he (hould know what bee is, and 
be that he is. 

Par, I would the tutting of my garments wold feme 
the turnc, or the breaking of my Spanilh ivvord. 

Lo.E. We cannot affoord you fo. 
f P*r. Or the baring of my beard, and to fay it Was in 
ftrangem. 

Lo.E. ’Twould not do. 

Par, Or to drowne my eloathes, and fay I was ftript. 

Lo.E. Hardly feme. 

Par. Though I fwore I leapt from the window of the 
CitadcII. 

Lo.E. How deepc i 

Par . Thirtyfadome, 

Lo.E. Three great oathes would fcarte make that be 

beleeued. 

Par. I would I had any drumme of the enemies, I 
would fweare I recoucr’dit. 

Lo.E, You (hall heare one anon. 

Par, A drumme now of the enemies. 

Hlarumwithin, 

Lo E. Threat movonfw, cargo,tcargo, eargo. 

All. Cargo ,i cargoforgo , vittianda par corho, cargo'. 

Par. O ranfomc, ranlbme, 

Do not hide mine eyes. 

Inter. Bdskostbromul&obosb/rs. 

Par. I know you ate the Mutkos Regiment, 

And I (hall loofe my life for Want of language. 

If there be heerc German or Dane, Low Dutch, 

Italian,or French,let him ipeakc to me, 
lie dilcouer that, which ftial vndo thcFlofentMe, 

Int. Btskps vauvado, I vndetftand rhee, & can" fp?ak? 
thy tongue : Kereljicnto fir, betake thee to thy faith, for 
feucntecnc ponyardsareatthy bol'ome. 

Far. Oh. 

Inter. Oh pray, pray,pray, 
t IManka reiOania dn/che. 

Lo.E. Ofccrbsdttlcbos volimrco, 

Int. The Generali is content to (par? thee yet. 

And hoodwinkt as thou art, will]cade the? on 
To gather Bant thee. Haply thou mayft inform? 
Something (o flue thy life. 

Par. O let me line, 

And all the fectetsefourcampelle ftiew. 

Their force, theirpurpofes :Nay, lie fpeake that. 

Which you will Wonder at. 

Inter. But Wilt thou faithfully? 

Par. iff donot, damne me. 

Inter. A cor do lint a. 

Come on, thou are granted fpacc. Exit 

<jd fhort AlarnmiPithin, 

a __ X 3 Lo,E\ 











































































































































i am Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


£j.E, Go tell iheCount Rojfilliatt and my brother^ 

We teue caught the woodcock*, and will keep* him 

Till we do heare from them, (mufled 

Set. Captainel will. 

L.E. A will betray vs all vmoour felues, 

Informe on that. 

Sal. So I will fir. 

L.E. Till then lie keepe aim dackeand fafely lockt, 

£xit 

Enter Bertram, nndtbeMaide called 

X>hPH}. 

Ber. They told rae that your name was Fmjhll. 
Di* No my good Lord, Diam ., 

Ber. Titled GoddcfTc, 

And worth it with .addition: but fa ire foule. 

In your fine frame hath Ioue no qualitic? 

Ifthequickc fire ofyouth light not yourminde. 

You are no Maiden but a monument 
When you are dead you fhould be fuch a one 
As you are now: for you are cold and fternc. 

And now you fhould be as your mother was 
When your fweet feift w.is got. 

Dia. She then was honeft* 

Ber. So fhould you be. 

©fc*. No: 

My mother did but dutic, fuch(my Lord) 

As you owe to your wife, 

Ber. No more a’that: 

I prethec do not finite again ft my vo.wes: 

I was conipell'd to her, but 1 Ioue thcc 
By Ioues owne fweet loiftlraint, and will for eucr 
Do thcc all rights offcruice. 

Dot. I fo you lex lie vs 

Til! we feme you: But when youhaue our Rofea, 

You barely Ieauc out thornes to prkkeour fclucs, 

And mocke vs with out barenefle. 

Ber. Howhaue I fwarne. 

Dia, r is'pot. the many oathes that makes the truth. 
But the pUine fiiiglc vow, that is vow’d true: 
WhatisnothoJic, chat we fweare not by, 

But take the high’ftto witoeffc: then pcay you tr II me. 
If I fhould fweare by Ioue* great attributes, 

I lou’d you decrely, would youbeiecuc my oathes. 
When 1 did loud you ill >Thisha’s no holding 
To fweare by him whom I proteft coloue 
That I will wotke againft him. Therefore your oathes 
Are words and poore conditions, but vnfeal'd 
At left in my opinion. 

Ter. Change it, change it: 

Be not fo holy cruell: Loue is holie. 

And my integrity nc’rc knew the crafts 

That you do charge men with) Stand no more off) 

But giue thy felfc vneo my ficke defires, 

Who then recouers. Say thou art mine, and suer 
My Ioue at. it beginnes, ftiall fo perfeuer, 

DiaJ fee that men mak dope's in fuch a fcarre, 

That wee’l for fake our fellies. Giue me that Ring. 

Ter. lie lend it thee my deere; but haue no power 
To giue it from me. 

Die, Will you not my Lord f 
Ber. It is an honour longing tociurhoufe, / 

Bequeathed downc from manic Anceftors, 

Which were the greatcfhobioquic i’th world, 
Inmetoloofe, 

Via*. Mine Honors fuch a Ring, 

My chaftitifcs thclevvcll of our houfe. 


All’s Wellthatends Well. 


^queathed downefrom many AacdWs 
Which were the greateft obloqaie i*th world 
In mee to loofe. Thus your Qwneprop« tv ,j(L 
Bring* in the Champion honor on t»y p sir 
Againft your vaineafiaulr. , r * 

Ber. Heerc, take my Ring, 

** Kndc:f tcom ”’ lnoeke,t "i'w 

Reorder cake, my mother fihail not hears. 

Now will I charge you in the band oftruth 
When you haue conquer'd my yet maiden. b e d 
Kemaine there but an houre, nor fpeakc to me ■ 

My reafons are mofl ftrong, and you ftiall k 
Whenbacke againe this Ring (hall bcdcliu^ 
And on your finger in the night, lie put ° * 

Another Ring, that what in timeprcceeds 
May token to the future, our paft deeds " 

Ad.eu dll then then failenot ; you haue’ WOnne 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done 
Ter. A heauen on earth I haue won by W ooin, t)l 

/>/.Foiwhic[i,liuclongto lh ,„ k bo / h £***■ 
You may fo in the end. K!Bt 

My mother tohi inciulj how he would woo 
A s if lb c fate in’s heart. She fayes all men ' 

H 1UC the like oathes : He had fwome to Imrti . 
W’hen his wife’s dead; therfcrc Ik lye with him * 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen ate lb braid. 
Marry that will, I Hue and die a Maid : * 

Onely inthiidifguile,I think’t nofitine. 

To cofenhiroshat would vniuftlyvvinne. £ xj( 

Enter the tvs trench Captawet, andfame t»e srthui 
SotildiGUrs. 

C *P 9* You haue not giuen him his mothers letter. 
Cap £. I haue dehu’red it an houre fince,there is fo'in 
tmng tn’t that ftings his nature : for on the reading j t 
lie chang d almoft into another man. 

Cap.G. Hchasmuclnvorthy blamehid vponbira 

tor linking off fo gooda wife, and fofwcctaLady. 

Citp.E. Efpectally, hec hath incurred the tuerlaftine 
aifpieaSurcof the King, who had cucn tun’d his bounty 
to ling liappincCfctohim, I will tell you a thine, but 
you ftialJ let it dwell darkly With you, 

Cap.G. When you haue fpoken it tis dead,sndl tm 
the graue ofit. 

Cnp.E. Hee hathperuerted a young Gentlcvronun 
heerein FAr«ffc,ofamoft chafle renown, &thisnight 
he fiefiies his will in the fpoyle of her honour: heehsth 
giuen her his monumen tall Ring, and thinkes himfelfc 
made in the vnehafte compofition. 

: Cop.G, Now God delay our rebellion as Y/t are cut 
fclues, what things are we. 

Cap Ei Mcerely otsr owue traitours 1 Ahdai in the 
common courfe of all trCafons,weftill fee them reaeiit 
themfclttcs, tillthey attalneco tHtir abhorr’d ends:fo 
he that in this action conttiue* againft his owrie Nul¬ 
lity in his proper ftrearae, ore-flowes himfelfe. 

Cop.G, Is ir not meant danihahle in vs, tobeTrum- 
peter* of our vniawfuH intents? VV* ftiaii north tnhatu 
hiaeompanyEoinight? .ashoricc^ : 

C#p.E, jNoi till afterroiddigfet rfor hie r ii dieted to 

hiihourx. ..:,»i, r ’v s^soffilo;vtd f ■ 

- CrfptG.That approaches apace t' l ijfvould gladly hau c 
hioi fccJiis company anathomiit'd^thie hee might take I 


Jlh JV ?// that ends Well- 


Z\7 


-r~^i7^wiiciud geme tus,whctc' 11 focuriouflT' 

4 Vfet this counterfeit. •' 

iit^lVe will not meddle with him till he come; 

, f^refe»«muftbethewhipoftheother. 

C*?.G< 1“ ihemeanerime, what heare you of thefe 
^ ^5. I heare there is an ou enure of peace. 

/■ V NaV I affurc VOU4peace ccmdupcd. 

t‘‘l W kat will Count Rojftllion do then ? Will he 
hieher, or rcturne againe into France? 

OpC-l perceiue by this demand, you arc not alto- 

t'o? I'^Lcut be'forbid fir, fo fhould I bee a grc^c 

w jf e fome two months fincefledde 
, iL houfCjher pictence is a pilgrimage to Saint fa- 
ZtUtraad} which holy vndettaking withmpftau- 
■i B j a! j^liii)onic fhe accoropliflu: and there refiding, 
hettndemdfe of her Nature, became as a prey to her 
l,etfe: if fioe, 1Iia ^ e a g loane ot h cr ^ breath, now 
fHefuSS in h«uen. 

Ctf'E, How is this iuftified? 
d$G. Theftrongcr part ofit by herownel etters, 
lirhich make* her ftorie true, eoen todiepoynt of her 
L t lr her death it feife, which could not be hcrofticc 
toftyi conic: was faithfully confirm’d by the Re&or 

HaththcCoumalhhiSintdiigcnce? 
qLq % i ( and th^ parcicular confirmations } point 
fram iomty10 the fall aiming of the veride. 
fopE* I am heartily forric that heel bee gbdue of 

Cm §4 How mightily fometimes^we make y& com¬ 
forts of our btfci- 

CapE, Andhowmighdly fome other times, wee 
drowocoLir gaine in tcares, the great ilignitie chat hss 
Valour hath here acquirli for him, fliall at home be cn- 
cotmtrfd with a fliame as ample, 

Of £4 The w ebb e of our lifers of a mingktl yarne, 
good and ill together : our vermes would bee prond s it 
our faults whipt them not* and our crimes would thf- 
paiieifthcy wcixnot chcvifb’dby our vertues. 

Enter 4 Tiltjjevgtr. 

Kow now? Where'syour mafler ? 

Ser, He met the Duke in the firect fir* of whom hcc 
hatluaken a folemne leaue : his Lordfhippe will next 
morning for France, Thebukehathoffefcdhim Let¬ 
ters of cpmrnendadons to the King. 

CVp.E. They {hall bee no more then needful! there > 
ifthey were more then they can commendi 

£ttt?r Count '’RcjJitUev, 

They c^nuot fweetc.fcr th? Slings tart > 

ncfie^hcerc’shis Lordilhpnow* HoWnow^y;. Lord* 
aot after midnight?. 

I hauetonight difpitch^d fixteene bafiaefTes* a 
,ippneths lengthy peece* by an abftraft of TuccdTe : 1 4 
haue congied withthc Duke* done my sdien with his 
.neefefi* buried a wifjejmoutn d for her, writ to my La- 
die mother* I am returning, enteitainM my Conaoy* & 
bcuycenc thefe maincparcelsofdifpacch* afiefled ma. 
.^y nicer needs; the laQ was the, greateft*butthaclhatie 
not ended yet* 

C *P'& If the bufineffebeeof any difficulty, and this 
ra ^ rn * n g your departure hence, it requires haft of yoi^r 


Loidftiip. 

Ber, I meane the bufioeffe is not ended* as fearing 
to heare ofit hereafter: but fh all we haue this dialogue 
betweene the Foole and tl^e Soldiour * Come, bring 
forth this counterfec [nodule, ha s decern'd mee* like a 
double-meaning Prophcficr* 

Cnf.E. Bring him forth ? ha*s fate ith ftockcs all night 
poorc gallant knauc* 

Ber . No matter* his hceles haue deferu'd it, in vfur- 
ping his fpurres fo long. How does he carry himfelfe? 

Crfp.E* I haue told your Lordffiip aitcadie : The 
ftockes came him* But to anfwcryouasyou would be 
Ynderftood, hee weepes like a Wendh that had ftied her 
milke* he bath confieft himfelfe to Morgan f whom bee 
fuppofes to be a Friar* fro the time of hi* remembrance 
to this very inftant difafter of his fitting i ch ftockcs ^ 
and what thinke you he hath confeft ? 

*Ber. Nothing ofme^ha's a ? 

Cap. B- Hjs coofeffion is taken* and it fhall bee read 
to his face, if your Lordftiippe be in 7 t* as I bekeue you 
sire, you mtift haue the patience to heare it* 

Enter Parc lies with his Interpreter, 

Ter. A plague vponhim^muffcld^be can fay nothing 
of me: hufnjiufh. 

Cap.G, Hoodman comes : Portctartarofa. 

Inter „ He calles for the tortures, what will you fay 
without cm. 

Par, I will confefTc what I know without conftraiflt, 
If ye pinch me like apaily,! can fay no more, 

JnU Bosk?Qsimnrcho. 

Cap, Boblibindo cbiCftrmnrco* 

Int. You area merciful! Generali : Our Generali 
bids you anfwtr to what I ffcall askeyoU out of a Note. 
Par, And tru]y,as I hope to liue. 

JW,Fhft demand of him* how manyhorfc the Duke 
b ftrong, \Vhac fay you to that ? 

P&r, Fiue or fixe thoefand, but v<Ty tvenkc and vn- 
ferukeabk: the ctoopes acc all fcatcered^and the Com¬ 
manders verie poore rogues* vponmy reputation and 
credit, and as 3 hope to liue, 

Int. Shall I fee downe your anfwer fo i 
Par. Do, He take the Sacrament on’^how & y^bich 
way you will: ail's one to him. 

Ter. What a pa ft-facing ftaue is this ? 

CaMG* Y*arc decciu'dmy Lord* this is Mounficur 
P&rrclUs the gallant milicarift* that was his o wnephrafe 
that had the wb&Ie cheorickc of warre in the knot oi his 
fcarfe* andrheprafiile initheichapeofhis dagger* 
CMp r £, I wfll nctier cruft a man againe* for keeping 
hbfword cleane* nor bekeue he canhauc eueric thing 
in liidhj by wearing hss appavrell neatly* 
hn . W c]} * drat's fet downe* 

Par. Frup or fix thoufand hprfe I fed* I will fay true* 
or thereabouts let downe, for He fpeake truth* 

Cap.G. very uecrc the truth in thia; 

Ber, But I con hiu* no thankes fort in the nature he 
delivers it. 

Par. Poore rogueSji pray you fay* 

Int. Well.tharis fet downe* 

9ar* 1 humbly thanke you fir* a truth’s a mub* the 
Rogues are maruailous poorer 

Inter pi’ Defmund of him of what ftrength they area 
foot. What fay you to that? 

Par, By my troth fir, iflweretoliuethisprcfenc 
houre, I will tell true. Lee me fee* Spnrio a hundred & 

fiftie* 
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filtie, Sebaftian fo many, Corambm fo many, laqntt fo 
many; Gmltian, C°fv*o 3 Ledewicke l and Gratiy, two hun¬ 
dred fiftic each: Mine ownc Company, Chitopber, Vau- 
mend, 'Bemiy, two hundred fifeie each: to that,the mufter 
file, rotten and found, vppon my life amounts not to fifi, 
teene thoufagd pole, halfe of the which, dare not fhake 
the inoW from off their Cafl'ockcSjlcaftthey fhake them- 
femes to pecces. 1 

Whatftiallbecfoneto him? 

Cap.G* Nothing, but kc him hauc thankes, Demand 
of him my condition : and what crcditel hauc wit iithe 
Duke, 

Int. Well that's fee downe ; you {Tull demaund of 
bun, whether one Captaine Unman* bee fell Campc, a 
Frenchman: what his reputation is with the Duke* what 
his valour, honeftie, and expertnefie in warres: or whe¬ 
ther he thtnkcs ic were not poffibk with wcll-waighing 
fummesof gold to corrupt him to a reuolt. What fay you 
to this? What do you know of it ? 

Par. I beicech you let me anfwer to the particular of 
the intergaiories. Demand them fingly. 

Int, Do you know this Captaine r Dttm*ine ? 

Par. 1 know him,a was a Botcher* Prcntt7.c in Pari*, 
From whence he was whipt for getting theShrieucs fool 
with ehilde # a dumbe innocent that could not fay him 
hay. \ 

Nay, by your leaue hold your hands, though I 

know his braines are foifcitc to the next tile that fals. 

Int. Well, is this Captaine in the Duke 6f Florences 
campe ? 

Par. Vpon my knowledge he ii, and Iowfie. 

CdyJ 3 * Nay looke not iovpontnc : we lhall heart of 
your Lord anon. 

Int\ What h his reputation with the Duke ? 

Par. The Duke kno wes him for no othe^buc a poore 
Officer of mine, and writ tomee this other day a to turne 
.aim out a th band, 1 thinke I hauc his Letter in my poc¬ 
ket. 

Int. Marry well fearch. 

Par,ln good fadneffe I do nor know, cither it is there, 
or it is vpon a file with the Dukes other Letters, in my 
Tent. J 

Int*. Heere Yis, heeres a papei^rtiall I rode it to you? 

Par. I do not know ifirbe ic or no, 

Per* Our Interpreter do’s it wdL 

Cap.Ga Excellently* 

Int. Blanche Counts af&ol^andfull of gold. 

Par. That is not the Duke* letter fir : that is an ttd- 
uertifement to a proper reside in Florence, one Dto,to 
take hredeofthe allurement of one Count Rojfiditm , a 
foolifh idle boy : but for ail that very ruttifh* I pray you 
fir put it vp agape. 

Int. Nay, lie rcadc it firtt by your faubur# 

Par, My meaning in't I protefi was very hone ft in the 
bchalfc of the maid : tor I knew the young Count to be a 
dangcrousand Ufcmious boy, whoisa whaleto Virgi¬ 
nity, anddeuours vp all the ixy it finds. ; ; . 

*Ber t Damnable both-fidcs rogue, 

Int.Lit, When bt[marts oaths*$fd him dropgold^ and 
take it : 

After be[cores, heneurr pajes the [core : 

Hal ft won U mat oh well wade, match andwtli m#kf tty 
He x ere pay's after Ac lh\ take it before. 

Andfay a fmtdkr ( Ditw) told thee this : 

/lien are to me SI with, hojes are not to kis. 


ends Well. 


For ofikkytbe CfHntt 4 Feoft Iky err if 

ff'bepajts before, botnet token he dot! emit* 

Thine as he vow'd to theei„ t h Sli , 

Pm-elUs 

ri m !'?,fo rt t" d b ' wh:puhr ~ 6l,the *"»* »i*4 

Ctp.E. This is your denoted friend fir A,. 

Ltnguift, and the army-potent fouldier. * ******) 

Ber, I could endure any thing before but. r 
w he's a Cat to me. v,|f > tod 


now 


U. I perceiue fir by your General* looke* w# ,, , 
be fame to hang you, * w, tthi|] 

Par, My life fir in any cafe: Not that I a m a fo:, 
aye, but that my offences beeing many, I Woul , d{t » 
out the remainder of Nature. Let me line fir in , j' ptnt 

onji’thftockesjorany where, folmayliue. ° Ur S t ' 

Int, Wce*le fee what may bee done , fo‘ vou . ft , „ 
freely rthereiore once more to this Captaine D» 
you hauc anfwer’d to his reputation with the Diilt**^ 
to hit valour. What is his honeftie > UKc »tod 

Par. He will fteale fir an E gge out ofa c , ojfi 
rape* and rauifiimcnc* he paralcls Neffm, Hee ptof’i 
iV>t keepmg ofoaths, in breaking em he isfinfiT 
Hercules. He will lye fir, with fuch volubility that ** 
would thinke truth wcrcafocle: dtunkenncffeijhisri! 
vertue, for he will befwine-drunke,ahd in hitfleepeK 
does little harmc, faue to hisbcd-cloathes about L' 
but they know his conditions, andlay himin fltaw t 
hauc but little more to fay fir of his honefiy, b c ha’s ™ 

rie thing that an honeft man fiiould not haue* vvhat! 
houeftmanfliouid hauc, he has nothing. * ,n 

Cap.cl 1 begin to loue him for rhj*. 

Ber, For this defeription of thine honefii* ? ^ pw 

vpon him for me, he’s more and more a Cat. ‘ 

Int. What fay you to his ejperenefle in warref 
Par. Faith fir, ha’s led the dmmmc before the Eng. 

lift Tragedians; tobelye him I will not, and moteoflii 

fouldierfhip I know not, except in that Country, he hid 
the honour ro bc the Officer at a place there called Mtk. 
end, to inflruftfol the doubling of files. I would dociht 
man wliat honour I can, but of this I am norcertaine, 
Cap.G. He hath out-villain’d villaniefo farre,thatthe 
raritie redeemes him. 

Her. A pox on him,he’s a Cat (fill. 

Int . His qualities being at this poore price, I n«de 
not to aske you, if Gold will corrupt him to reuolt. 

Par, Sir, for a Cardceue he will fell the fee-fimpleof 
his falnation, the inheritance ofit,and cut sh’inttilefroin 
all remainders, and a perpetual! fuccefiion for itperpe- 
tually. 

Int. What’s his Brother, the other Captain t Dnmn) 
Cap.S. Why do s hcaske him of me ? 

Int. What’s he? 

Par, E’nc a Crow a’th fame nefi : riot altogether fo 
great as the fir ft in goodneffe, but greater a great detlein 
euill. He excels his Brotl>erfor a-coward,yetbij Btotlin 
i s rep u ted me of t he beft that is. In a retreste hee out- 
runnos any Lackey; marrie in eomming on, hee h*’i the 
Crampe. 

Int. I fyo u t li febefaued,will y out li derttkecoifethy 
the Florentine. . : - 

Par, I, and the Captaine of his hbf fe,Count : JfSjKw| 
Int, Ife whifper with the Generali, and fenewe ^i 
plealure. 

Par, lie no more drumming^ a plague ofill druramaj 
onely to feeme to deferue well,and to beguile the fuppo* 

licit) i> 


-. ^rrhatlafciuiens yoag boy the Count»haue I run 
^ U ° thi* danger: yet who.would haee fufpc&ed an am- 
' il! ? w j)ere I wa* taken i; 

i,t "/ 1 There is no remedy fir, but you muft dy e : the 
* W U foyes.you that hauc fo traitoroufly difeouetd 
Secrets ofyour army, and made fochpeftifferous re- 
’ yofiiien very nobly held, can feruethe world for 
: therefore you muft dye. Comehcadef 
6 ln o^Withhi* head, 

far- 0 Lord fir let me line, or let me fee my drsrh. 
/»r. That foal! yon, and take yourleauc of all yew 

c^foke about you, know you any heere > 

Cmt- Good moneynoble Captaine, 
le.B, G°d biefie jiou Captaine ParptUs, 
dp, £7. G od faue yoif noble Cspf'aiue. 
lc,l, C8ptain,what greeting willyou to sny Lord 
tgfy^UmiotFrance, _ : . . . 

Cef-O, Good Captaine will you giuc me a Copy of 
iht fontiet you Writ to i>ianM in behalfo of the Count 
and 1 were not a vcrieCoward, I’de compel! 
it ofy<> u ) b ut f ar you well. Exeunt. 

l„ t , You arc vndone Captaine all but your fcarfe, 
,!,« h«* knot on’tyet, 

far, Who cannot be cruih’d with a plot ? 
kttr. If you could Rude outa Commie where but 
women were that had received fo much fhame, you 
michtbtgin an impudent Na tion. Fare yee well fir, I 
am for franee too, v. e foal 1 fp cake of you there. Exit 
Par. Yet ao> I thankfull: if my heart were great 
Twould burft at this: Captaine lie be no more. 

But I will cate, and dritike, and tleepe as fofc 
AiOptaine fhall. Simply the thing I am 
Shall make me Hue: who knowes himfelfe a braggart 
Let him feafe this; for it will come to paffe, 

That raery braggart jfbail be found an Affe. 

Hull fwerd, coole blufiies, and Parrellet Hue 
Safcftm fhamc: being fool’d,by fool’ricthriuc; 

There’s place and meaiies for euery man aliuc. 
lie after them- 


. Oi; 


Exit, 


Enter Hellei », tHddo^asd Diana. 


Etl. That you may well perceiue I hauc not 
wrong’d you, 

One of the gteateft in the Chriftian world 
Shall be my furetie: for whofe throne ’tis necdfull 
Erelcanperfeft thine intents, to bneeie. 

Time was, I did him adefired office 
Deere almoft as his life, which gratitude 
Through flintje Tartar* bofome would peep e forth, 
Atidahfwcr thankes. I duly ani inform’d. 

His grace is at Marcella, to which place 
Wehatje convenient conuoy ryou muft know 
I am fuppofed dead, the Army breaking, 
Mj'husbaridfire j him home,' where heauen aydine, 
Ara by the fealie pTmy goodlI.ar d the King, 
Wee’lbe befdreour welcome, 

Wid. Gentle Madam, 

You neuer had a feritant to whofe ttuft 
Tout bufines was more welcome. 

Set, Nor y6uf Miftris 

Euet a friend, whofe thoughts tusrc truly labour 
vt u™^ 1 ” 1 ^ ou ^ t not but heaues 

£0 bp suyqioduc 
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And helper to a husband. Bile O ftrange men, 

That can fuehfweet vfe make of what they hate. 
When fawde trufting of the cofin'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy sight, foluftdothplay 
With what it loathes, for that which is away, 

Bur more ofthis heereafter: you Diana, 
Vndermypooic inftru&ions yet muft fuffer 
Something in :ny behalfe. 

Via. Let death anti honeftie 
Go with your impofition*,T am yotirs 
Vpon your will to fuffer. 

Hel, Vetl pray ydu: * 

' But with the word the time will bring on fummer, 
When Briar* fhall haueleaues as well as thornes. 

And bea« fweetasftiarpe: we muft away, 

Our.Wagon isprepar’d, and time reuiucs vs, 

All’s well chat ends well, ftiilthe fines the Crowoe; 
What ere tlic courfe, the end is the renoWne, ExeUnt 

Enter Clrnne, old Lady, andLafav. 

Laf. No, no, no, your fonne was milled with afnipt 
taffata fellowthere, whofe villanous faffron woldbaue 
made all thevnbak'dand dbwy youth of a nation in ; hi* 
colour s your daughter-in-law had beene alttie at tliis 
hourc, and your fonne heere at home, more aduanc d 
by the King, then by chat rcd-tail’d humble Bee i fpeSk 
of. r 

La, I would I had not knowne him, it was the dcatl 
o£the mo ft vertu ou s gentl ewoman , that euer Natiire 
had praifv for creating. If foe had pertaken efmy ftefo; 
and coft mec the deereft groanes of a mother, 1 could” 
not haue owed her a mere rooted louc. 

Laf. Twss a good Lady, 'twasa good Lady. Wit 
may picke a thouland fallet* ere wee light oft fuch ano¬ 
ther hearbe. 

CU. Indeed fir foe was the fweete Margcrom of the 
ia.llec > or rather the hearbe of grace* 

Laf. They ate not heatbes you knaue,they arc nofe- 
hearbes. 

Clmnt. I am no great Kahnchadntxarfa, IhaUenrit' 
much skill in grace* 

Laf. Whether doeft thou profeffe thy felfe, Iknaue 
orafoole? 

CL. A foole fir at a woman* feruice, and a kiiaue ac a 
mans. 

Laf, Yourdiftindlion, 

CU. 1 would coufen the man ©f hi* wife, and do his 
feruice* 

Laf. So you were aknaueat his feruice indeed. 

CU. And 1 would giue his wife my bauble fir to doe 
her feruice* 

Laf. I will fubferibefot thee, thetiart Both knaue 
and foole. 

CU. At your feruice. 

Laf. No, no, no. 

CU. Why fir, if I cannot feme you, I can feme at 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf. Whofe that,a Frenchman? 

CU. Faith fir a has sn Englifo maine, but hjs fifoo- 
tmeis more hotter in France then,there. 

Laf. What prince is that? 

Laf. Hold thee there’s my purfc, I giue tiiee not thi* 
tofrggeft thee from thy maftcr thou tslk’ftoff, feruc 

— _ Clew 
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Clo, I am a woodland fellow fir, that alwaies loued 
a great fire, and the matter I fpeak of euer keeps a good 
fire, but furc he is the Prince of the world, let his Nq- 
bilitie remame in's Court. Iam for the houfe with the 
narrow gate, which I take to be too little for potnpc to 
enter: fome that humble chemfclucs may, but the ma¬ 
nic will be too chill and tender, and thcylebee for the 
flowrieway that leads to the broad gate, and the great 
fire. 

Laf. Go thy waies, I begin to bee a wearic of thee, 
and I tell thee fo before, bdeaufe I would not fail out 
with thee* Go thy wayes, let my horfes be wel look’d 
too .without any trickes. 

Clo. If I put any crickcs vpon cm fir, they flballbce 
Jades trickes, which are their owile right by the law of 
Nature. «*« 

Laf. A fhrewd knaue and an vnhappie. 

Lady. So a ii. My Lord that’s gone made himfelfe 
much jpori out of him, by his authoritie hee remaines 
heere, which he thinkes is a pattent for his faweineffe, 
and iadeede he has no pace, but runnes where he will. 

Laf. I like him well, ’tisnot amiffcjandl was about 
to cell you, fincel heard of the good Ladies death, and 
that my Lord your fonne was vpon his rcturne home. I 
moued the King my matter to fpeake in the behalfc of 
my daughter, which in the minoritie of them both, hi* 
Maieftic out of a fclfe gracious remembrance did firft 
propofe, his Highneflc hathpremis'd me to doe it, and 
to ttoppe vp the difpleafure he hath concerned againft 
your fonne, there is no fitter matter. How do's your 
Ladyfiiip like it? 

La, With veriemueb content my Lord, and I wifli 
it happily effected. 

Laf. His Highnefle comes poft from Marcellas,o fas 
able bodic as when he number’d thirty, a will be hccre 
to morrow, or I am decciu’d.by him that in fuch intel¬ 
ligence hath feldomc fail’d. 

La. Ir reioyces me, chat I hope I fhall fee him ere I 

die. Ihauelettersthatmyfonnewillbehcereto n'ght: 
Ifhallbefeeeh your Lot tlfbip to remame with intertill 
they meete together. 

Laf, Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
might fafely be admitted. 

lad, Youneedebut pleadeyour honourable priui- 

ledge. 

Laf, Ladie,ofthatIhauemadeabold charter, but 
I thankemy God, it holds yet. 

Enter Clowne.- 

Ch. O Madam, yonders my Lord your fonne with 
a patch of veluet on’* face, whether there bee a fear vn- 
der’tor no 9 theVcliletknowcs, but'tis a goodly patch 
ofVeluet,his left cbeeke is a checke of two pile and a 
halfe, but his right checke isworne bare. 

Laf A fcarre nobly got, 

Or anoblefcarrc, is a good liu’rie of honor, 

So belike is that. 

fie. But it is your carbinado’d face. 

Laf. Let vs go fee 

your fonne I pray you, I long to talkc 
With the yong noble fouldier, 

Clmne. ’Faith there’s a dozen of em, with delicate 
fine hats, and mofl courteous feathers, which bow the 
hdad, 2 n 4 nod at euerie man. 

Exeunt 


Ms WeUthatendsWelL 


cAUus Quintus. 


Satcr tittle*, WiUm, *„J Z w , 

two Attendants. 1 * 

Hel, But this exceeding potting davand,/ , 
Mnft wear your fpirits low, we cannotS, fihl * 
But fince you hauc made thedaies and nj e L 
To weare your gentleIimbes in my aff avi L S a, °*, 
Be bold you do fo grow in my requital! * 

As nothing can vnrooteyou. In happie t j m . 

fitter a gentle Ajlringer 1 

This man may help* me to his Ma.efticsear. 

If he would fpend his power. Godfaue von fi. 

Cent. And you. / v «nr, 

Hel, Sir, I haue feene you in the Court of C 

Cent. 1 haue beene fomerunes there rancc> 

Hel 1 doprefume fir, that you are not faW 
From the report that goes vpon your go 0f W. 

And therefore goaded with moft ft, at p e 0 f • 
Which lay nice manners by, I pu t yol f to “ on *> 

The vie ofyour owne venues, tor the which 
X fhall continue thankefuIJ. 

Cent, What's your will? 

Hel, That it will pJeafc you 
Togiue this poore petition to the King f 
And ayde me with that ftore ofpower you hum 
To come into his prefence, 

Gen. The Kings not heere. 

Hel. Not heere fit? 

Gen, Not indeed. 

He hence remou'd laft night, and with more baft 
Thenishwjrfe. 

Wtd, Lord how we loofe our paints, 

Hel, All's well that endi well yet,' 

Though time feeme fo aduerle, and meanes vnfir* 

I do befeech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent. M arris a* I take it to Rofidtott, 

Whither I am going. 

Hel. I dobeleech you fir. 

Since you aVc like to feethe King before me, 
Comtuend the paper to his gracious hand, * 
Whichl prefume fhall render you no blame 
But rather make you thanke your paines fork 
I will come after you with what good fpeede* 

Our meanes will make vs meanes. 

Gent. This He do for you. 

Hel. And you fhall finde your fclfe to be well tbmh 
what e re falles more. We muft to faorfe agaijie Go eo 
prouide. * 

Enter f'latent and Parr odes. 

Par. Good M c Lauattb giuc my Lord Lafew this In. 
ter, I haue ere now fir beene better knownetoyou,whts 
1 haueheld familiaritie with frefher cloatbes: butlam 
now fir muddied in fortunes mood, and fmcll fomtvuhu 
Arong of her ttrong d ifpleafure. 

Cl», Truely. Fortunes difpleafure is butfiiittlfh ifii 
fmcll fo Aronglyas thou fpeak’ftpf; I will hcDtefooith 
eate no Fifh of Fortunes butt'ridg, Pre thee alow the 
winde. 

Par. Nay you needenot to AopYoiur nofe finlfpaks 
but by a Metaphor. 

Ch. Indeed fir, ifyour Metaphor ttinke, I will % 
my nof^ e r againft any mans Mctaphor.Pretheget thee 
further. Pat 


All's Well that ends Well. 


fir deliucr me thts paper. 

If pjprethec ftaud away: a paper fr»m fortune, 
f giuc to* Nobleman. Lookc heere he 

piA 

Enter Lafew. 

.. ti, erc js a purre of Fortunes fir, or of Fortunes 
■l ota Mufcat. that ha’s fain* into the vndwne 
c # Ut ," flier difpleafure, and as he fayes is muddied 
fi® J? ? L you fir, vfe the Carpc a, you may. for he 
#, ite /poorc decayed, ingenious, foolifh, rafcally 
^coittiehisdittreffc mmyfmilesof comfort, 
^ Jl f Aim to your Lordfhip. 

" 1 ;lrr Vy Lofd I am a man whom fortune hath cruel- 

iy^Jj what would you haue me to doe ? ’Tis too 
. rtDiire bernailes now* Wherein haue you played 
FLL w iih fortune that fhe fhould fcracch you, who 
7* f-if, u a good Lady, and would not haue knauc, 

, long vnder ? There’s a Cardeeue for y ou: Let the 

make you and fortune friends ; I am for other 

k pl“flbefeechy°ur honour to heare mce one Angle 

you beggea fingle pe»y more: Come you fhall 

hi'r>c your word. 

Tar. My name my good Lord is PArrolies. 
lef. You begge more then word then. Cox my paf- 
fioti giuc me your hand: Haw docs your drumme? 
nr, Omy good Lord, you were the fir ft that found 

Was I infooth?And I was the firft that loft thee. 
f/ir.Itlies in you my Lord to bring me in fome grace 
for you did bring me out. 

If Out vpon thee knaue, doeft thou put vpon mee 
at once both the office of God and the di uel: one brings 
thee in grace, and the other brings thee out. The Kings 
ccmming I know by his Trumpets. Sirrah, inquire fur¬ 
ther after me, I had talke of you laft night, though you 
areafoole and a knaue, you fhall eate, go too,follo w. 
Par. IpraileGod for you. 

flemfi. Enter King, old Lady, Lmftw, the two French 
Lords , mtb attendant!. 

Kin, We loft ale well of her, and our efteemc 
Was made much poorer by it: but your fonne. 

As mid in folly, lack’d the fence to know 
Hercftimacibn home. 

OldLa. 'Tis pafi my Liege, 

And I befeech your Maieftic to make it 
Natural! rebellion, done i’th blade of youth. 

When oyle and fire, too ttrong for reafons force, 
Ore-beares it, and burnct on. 

Kin. My honour’d Lady, 

I hau? forgiuen and forgotten all. 

Though my reuenges were high bent vpon biro, 
Andwatchd the timeto fboote. 

Laf. This I muft fay. 

But firft I b egge my pardon: the yong Lord 
Didto his Maiefty, hi* Mother, and his Ladie, 

Offence of mighty note; but to himfelfe 
The great eft wrong of all. He loft a wife,'.. 

Whofebeauty did aftonifh the furuey 

Of richeft eics j whofe words all cares tooke captiue, 

YYhofe deere perfedlion,hearfs that fcorn'dto feme, 
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Humbly cail'dMiftris, 

Kin. Praifing what is loft. 

Makes the remembrance deere. Well,call him hither. 
We arc reconcil'd, and the firft vie w fhall kill 
All repetition: Let him not aske our pardon, 

Thenaturc ofhis great offence is dead. 

And deeper then obliuion, we do burie 
Th’inccnfingrdiques ofit. Let him approach 
A ftranger, no offender; andinforme him 
So 'tis our will he fboukft 

Gent. I fhall my Liege. 1 

Kin. W hat fay es he to your daughter, 

Hatte you fpoke ? 

Laf. All that he is, hath reference co your Highncs. 

Ktn. Then ttiall we b?.ue amarch. I haue letters feu; 
me, that fees him high in fame. 

Enter fount Bertram . 

Laf He look es well onV 

Kin, I am not a day of feafon, 

For thou tnaift fee a fun-fhine, and a haile 
In me at once: But to the brighteft be3mes 
Diftrodlcd clouds giue way, lo ftand thou forth. 

The timcisfajreagaine. 

' ~Ber. My high repented blames 
Deere Soueraigoe pardon to me. 

Kin. All is whole. 

Not one word more of the confumed time, 

Let’s take the itiftant by the forward top * 

For wc arc old, and on our quick’ft decrees 
Th’inaudible, and noifeleflc foot of time 
Steak*, ere we can effedtthem. You remember 
The daughter of this Lord? 

‘Ber.i Admiringly my Liege, at fir ft 
I ftuckc my choice vpon her,ere my heart 
Durft make too bold a herauld of my tongue: 

Where the injprcfiionofminecyecnfixing, 

.Contempt his fcornftill Perfpedliue did lend me. 

Which warprthe line, ofeuerie other fauour. 

Scorn’d a fairc colour, or expreft jt ftolne, 

' Extended or cor.trafted all propouions 
To a mod hideous obk&. Thence it came. 

That fhe whom all men prais’d, and whom my feifej 
Since I haue loft, haueiou’d; was in mint eye 
The duft that did offend it. 

Kin. Well excus’d: 

That thou didft loue her,flrikes fome fcores away 
From the great compt: but louc that comes too late. 
Like a rcmorfcfull pardon {lowly carried 
To the great fender, turnes a fowre offtnee. 

Crying, that’s good that’s gone: Our rafh faults; 

Make tviuiall price of ferious things we haue. 

Not knowing them, vntill we know their graue. 

Oft our difpkafurcs to our felues vnioft, 

Deft toy our friends, and after weepe their duft: 

Our owne loua waking, cries to fee what’s don,e 
While lbamefull hate fleepes out the afternoone. 

Be this fweet Helens knell, and now forget her; 

Send forth your amorous token for fairt Maudlin^ 

The tmine confcnts are had, and heere wee’l flay 
To fee ourwiddowers fecond marriage day ; 

Which better then the firft, G deere heauen bkffe. 

Or, ere they meete in me, O Natute ceffc. ! 

Laf. Come on my fonne, in whom my houfes name 
Muft be digefted: giue a fauour from you 
To fpaTkle in the fpirits of my daughter, 

That 
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That Hie may quickly come. By my old beard] 

And eu’rie haire that's on't, Helen that** dead 
Was a fweet creature: fuch a ring as this, 

The laft that eit I toakc her leatie at Court 
I faw vpon her finger* 1 

Ter* Hers it was not. 

No 7 ? ou ltL m * it. For mine eye, 
Whde I wasfpeakii)g,oft was faflen’d too't: 

t f‘j7 inB n SS ™ inc » and wllcn Igaucit HeSen, 

X bad tier if her fortunes euerffoodc 

Neccffitied to helpe, that by this token 
I would releeueher, Hadyou that craft to reaue her 
Ofwhat fiiould Head her mod ? 

Ber. My gracious Soueraigne, 

How ere itplcafesyou to take it fo. 

The ring was neuer hers. 

Old La, Sonne,on my life 
I haue feene her weare it, and file reckon’d it 
At her liuesrace. 

Laf. I am furc I faw her weare it- 
Ber. You are decern’d my Lord, f he ncuer faw it: 
In Florence was it from a cafcmcnc thrownc mce 
\V rap d m a paper, which contain’d the name 
Other that threw it: Noble fiie was.and thought 
I ftoodingag’d . but when I hadfubfcrib’d 
To mine owne fortune, and inform'd her fully 
I could not anfvver in that courfe of Honour 
A* file had made the ouerture, fheccaft 
En heauic facisfa<ftion, and would neticr 
Receiue the Ring againe. 

Km, Platm him felfc. 

That knowes the cinif 3nd multiplying med cine, 

. dath not in natures myfterie more fcicncc. 

Then 1 haue in this Ring. ’Twas mine, 'twas Helens , 

Who euer gane it you; then if you know 

That you are well acquainted with yourfclfe, »■ 
Confeffe twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
Yougotitiromher. She call'd the Saints to fitrerie. 
That fhe would neuer puc.it from her finger, 

Vnleffe fiacgauc it to your felfc m bed. 

Where you haueheuer cemprror fentirvs 
Vpon her great difaftcr. 

Ber, She ncuer faw it. 

Kin. Thou fpeak'fi it falfcly-; as X loue mine Honor, 
And roak'ft eofine$urall fealcs to comeinto me. 

Which I would taine fiiut out, ifitiiiopld prouc 
That rhou art lo inhumane, 'twill not prpue fo: 

And yet I know not, thou didft hate her deadly. 

And flhe is dead, which-nothing but to clofe 
Her eyes my felfc, could wiinnetobeleeuc. 

More then to lee this Ring. Take him away. 

My fore-pafi propfes, how ere the matter fall 
Shall taze my ftares oflittle vanitie. 

Hairing vainly fear’d too little. Away with him, 

Wee’i lift this matter further. 

Ber, Ifyou fhall proue 
This Ring was euer hers, you fhall aseafic 
Prouc that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 

Where yet file oeuer was. 

Enter a Gentleman, 

King. I am wrap d in. difrnaH thinkings. 

(Jen, Gracious Soueraigne. 

Whether I hauebccnc too blame or no, I know not 
Here’s a petition from a Florentine, 

Who hath for foure or fiueremoucs come /horr 
jTo tender it her felfe, I vndertpokeit, * 


^tenitsWell. 

Vanquifii'd thereto^by the faire 2race'andTT''T~ 
Ofthcpoore fuppliant, whoby this I know '■ 

J* heere attending: her bufineffc lookes j n her 
With an importing vifage, and ftc told m e * 

In a fweet verball breefe, it did concerne 
Your Highneffe with her felfe. 

ji Letter. 

Vftn kit many ftoteflations to marrie mterthenl,; 

blnfh to [ay it, he wonue me.New u the r 
fillim a ITiddomr, bit verves are forfeited to , 
boners payed to htm. Heeftdlefrom 
leaue, and I follow him to hit Cotuetreyfor lag! 
it me, O King, in you it btfl lies , etherwife fr*7 ? G ' 4 * 
rijhes, and a peore Maid it vndone. 

Laf, I will buy me a fonne in Law in a 
for this. lie none ofhim. 

Km. The heauens haue thought well on th«^ 
To bring forth this difcou rie, feeke thefe (I,, 
Gofpcedily, and bring againe the Count. 15 

Enter 'Bertram. 

I am a-feard the life o fHeilen (Ladie) 

Was fowly fnatcht. 

Old La. Now iuftice on the doers. 

King, I wonder fir, fir, wiucs are monfters to Voo 
And that you flye them asyou fwearc them LofcE * 
Yet you defire to marry. What woman’s chat f P) 

Enter IFiddow, Diana, andfarrotUs, 

Dia. I am my Lord a wretched Florentine, 
Deriucd from the ancient Capilcr, 

My fuite as I do vnderftand you know. 

And therefore knowhow farre I may bepittied, 

Md I am her Mother fir, whofe agc aild honour 
Both lufrer vnder this complaint we bring, 

And both fhall ceafe, without your remedie. 

^ Kmg, Come hether Count, do you know thefe Wo- 
men ? 

Ber. My Lord, I neither can n®r will denic, 

I I know them, do they charge me further ? 

f D: *‘ w Jy do looke fo ftran ge vpon your wife ) 

\ Ber. She’s noncofmine my Lord. 

B>ia. Ifyoufhall marrie 
^ ou giucaway this hand,and that ismtne, 

You giue away heauens vowes, and thdfe are mine: 
You giue away my felfe, which isknovvrte mint: 

For I by vow am fo embodied yours. 

That fhe which marries you, muft marrie me. 

Either both or none. 

Laf, your repu ration comes too fhortfor my daugh¬ 
ter, you are no husband for her. 

Ber. My Lord, this is a fond and defp rate creature, 
Whom fom crime I haue laugh’d with: Leryourhighnei 
Lay a more noble thought vpon mine honour, 

Then for to thinke that I would-fihke it heerc. 

^ Kin. Sir for my thoughts, you haue themi! to friend 
l ill your deeds gaine them fairer: prone your honor, 
Then in my thought it lie*. 

Dtan. Good my Lord, 

Aske him vpon hi* oath, if bee do’* thinke 
He had not my virginity. 

Kin. What faift thou toher? 

Ber. She's impudent my Lord, 

And was a common gameftcr to theCampe. 

Did. He do’s me wroag my Lord: If I were f<> j 
He might haue bought meat a common price 


Do 



aA Us Wellz that Ends WelL 


r Ciecue him. O behold thi s Ring, 
a0 l Lb r cfpcft «ch vahdi tie 

gaue i [ t0 3 Commoner a’th Campe 

I fl .?L DD He blufiie*. and ’tis hit: 

JC preceding Ancefiors that Iemme 
^ f r’dbV teftamentto’th fequent if!ue 

h'tbeene owed and worne. This is his wife, 

V nfiw one heere in Court could witnefleir. 

■ n < I did my Lord, but 'oath am to produce 
c blVan inflruoient, his n.’.mes Parrolier. 

Ifawthe man to day:, if man he bee, 
kI‘, Findehim, and bring him hether. 

R( r What of him: 

„ Quoted for a mod pc fidious flaue 

With ah th e ^P ots a c ^ worId > taxc and 
Whofe nature fickens : but to fpeake a truth, 

Li or that or this for what he‘1 v tier. 

That will lpeake any thing, 

' Kp. She hath that Ring of yours. 

M, I thinke fiic has; cercaineitis Uyk’d her, 
^fidboorded heri’th wanton way of youth: 
Shckncvdisrdiftance,and did anglefor mee. 

Madding my eagernefle with her refiraint, 

Asall impediments in fancies courfc 
Aiemctiues ofmore fancie, and infine, 
Herinfuitecommingwithher inodcrnc grace,) 

Subdu’d roe to her rate, file got the Ring, 

And 1 bad that which any mtertour might 
AtMarket price haue bonght. 

Dia. I mu ft be patient: 

You that haue turn’d off a firft fo noble wife. 

May iufbly dyetme. I pray you yet, 

(Sioceyoulacke vcrtue,I will loofe a husband) 

Send for yourRing, I will recutne it home, 

And giue rue mine againe. 

Rof. 1 haue it not. 

Kin. What Ring was yours I pray you ? 
t)kn. Sir much Tike the fame vpon your finger. 

Kin. Knowyoti this Ring, this Ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this was it I gauehimbeingabed. 

Kin, The ftory then goes falfe,you threw it hi m 
OutofaCafement, 

Die, I haue fpokc the truth. Enter ParolUs. 

Rf, My Lord, I do confeffe the ring was hers. 

Kin, You boggle fhrewdly, cuery feather fiavts you: 
sthij the man you fpeake of? 

I Die. I, my Lord. 

Kin, Tell me firrah, but tell me true I charge you, 

Not fearing the difpleafure of your inafter; 

Which on your iuft proceeding. He keepe off, 

Byhimand by this woman heerc, what know you ? 

Air. SopleafeyourMaiefty, my mafter hath bin an 
honourable Gentleman. Trickcs hec hath had in him, 
whichGentlemen haue. 

Kin, Come, come, to’th’purpofe ; Did hee loue this 
woman? - 

Per. Faith fir he did loue her, but how. 

Kin. How I pray you? 

Per, He did lone her fir,as a Gent, loues a Woman. 
Km, How is that? 

par. Helou’dherfir, and low’d her not. 

: ^ ou #rc a knaue and no knaue, what an equi- 


uocall Companion is this ? 

Par ■ lama poore man, and at your Maiefties com¬ 
mand. 

Laf. Hee’s a good drumnsemy Lord, but a naughtie 
Orator. 

Daw. Do you know he promift me marriage? 

Par. Faith I know more then He fpeake. 

Kin. But wilt thou not fpeake all thou know'ft ? 

Par. Yes fopleafe your Maiefty :Idki goebeiwecne 
them as I faid, but more then that he loued her, for in- 
deede he vvas maddc for her, and talkt of Sathan, and of 
Limbo, and ofFuries, and I know not what: yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that J knewe of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promifing her 
marriage, and things which would deriuemee ill will to 
fpeake of, therefore I will not fpeake what 1 know, 

Kin. Thou haft l'pokenall alreadie, vnlefle thou can: 
fay they are marled, but thou arc too fine in thy euidence 
therefore ftand afide. This Ring you fay was yonrs, 

Dia. I my good Lord. 

Kin. Where did you buy it ? Or whogaueit you ? 

Dia. It was not giuen me, nor I did not buy it. 

Kin. Who lent it you? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

Kin. Where did ycufinde it then? 

Dia. I found it not. 

Kin. Ifit were yours by none of all thefe vvayes, 

How could you giue it him ? 

Dia Incuergaueithim. 

Laf, This womansaacadegloue my Lord,.fhe goes 
off and on at pleafure. 

Kin. This Ring was mine, J gauc irhisfirft wife. 

Dia. It might beyours or hers for ought I know. 

Kin. T ake her away, Ido not like her now, 

Toprifcn with her: and away wirh him, 

Vnleffe thou telft me where them badft this Ring, 

Thon dieft within this hourc. 

D/«. 11c neuer tell you. 

Kin, Take her away. 

Dia. Ifepucinbailemyliedge, 

Kin, I thinke thee now fome common Cuftomer. 

Dia. By loue ifeuer I knew man ’twas you. 

King, Wherefore haft thou accufde him al this while. 

Dia. Becaufehe’s guiltie, and heis not guilty : 

He knowes I am no Maid, and hee’l fweare too’t: 
lie fweare I am a Maid, and he knowes not. 

Great King Iamnoftrurapet, by my life, 

I am either Maid, or elfc this old mans wife. 

Kin. She dorsabufe our eares, to prifon with her. 

Da*. Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royal! fir, 
The Icweller that owes the Ring is fentfor, 

And.he fhall furecy me. But for this Lord, 

Who hath abus’d me as he knowes himfdfe, 

Though yet he neuer harm’d me,heerelquichim. 

: He knowes himfelfe mv bed hehath defil’d, 

And at that time he got his wife with childe: 

Dead though file be, fiie feelesher yongone kicke: 

So there’s my riddle, one that’s dead is quicke. 

And now behold the meaning. 

Enter Helltnand tViddm, 

Kin. Is there no exorcift 
Beguiles the truer Office of mineeyes ? 

Is’treall that I fee? 

Hel. No my good Lord, 
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’Tisbut the (hadowof a wife you fee. 

The na(xie,and not the thing. 

*R$f Both, bothjO pardon . 

Hd* Oh my good Lord, when I was like this Maid* 
I found you wondrous kinde, there is your Ring, 

And looke you, heercs your letter: this it fayes. 

When trom my finger you can get this Ring, 

And is by me with childe+ &c. This is done. 

Will you be mine now you arc doubly wonne? 

Ref Ifflie my Liege can make me know this clearly, 
Ik ioue her dearely, cuer, euer dearly* 

Heb Ific appeare not plaine, and prouc vntrue. 
Deadly diuorce ftep betweene me and you, 
my deere mother do I fee youliuing ? 

Laf Mine eyes fmcll Onions,! fh all weepc anon: 
Good Tom Drumms lend me a handkercher, 

Sol chankc thee,wairc on me home, Ik make fport with 
thee; Let thy curtfies alone, they are feuruy ones* 


tJHs Well, that Ends Well. 


King Let vs from point to point thiiferi^r 
To make the cucn truth in picafurc flow: * n ° ; 

If chon beeft yet a frcflrvn cropped fl 0W et 
Choofe thou thy husband,and Ilcpaythyd 0Nv . r 
ror I can gueuc, that by thy honeft ayde, * 
Thou kept ft a wife her felfe, thy fdfe aMaid e 
Ofthat and all the progreffe more and leffe 
Refolduedly more leafure fliaii exprclTc: * 

Ail yet feeroes well, and if it end fo mcetc 
The bitter paft, more welcome is the Tweet 

Flour if,, 

T He King! a Begger , now the Play is done t 
ji]i is well (tided, if this fnitebt wonne 
Thatyou cxprejje Content -■ johich we will pay, 

With firift top/eafiyen, day exceeding day \ * 

Ours heyour patience then, and jours onr parts, 

Tour gentle hands lend vs, and take onr hearts 


3«2i 



dies, Histories, & Tragedies 


Tvvelfe Night, Or what you will. 


Adus ^Primus, Scam Erma. 



lnttrOrf.no Dtt% of Illyria, OmioM other 
Lords. 


Duke. 

FMuhckebe the food of Lone, puy on,| 
Giue mcexccfle of it: that furfetting. 

The appetite may fickcn,and fo dye. 

That ftrainc a gen, it had a dying fall: 
OiKim* ore my earejike the fweet found 
That btearbesvpon abankeof Violets; 

"L. and giuingOdour. Biough.nomore, 
■Tisiiotfo ft«et now, as it was before. 

OfpiritofLoLie, how quicke and frefh ait thou, 
Tl&fWihftanding thy capacitie, 

Jltcciueth as the Sea. Nought enters there, 

Of what validity, and pitch lo ere. 

Batfallcsinto abatement, and low price 
Eutn ilia minute; fo full offhapesis fancie, 

Iliac it aloiK) is high fantafticall. ■ 

Cu. Wilt you go hunt my Lora ? 
q)fi , What Cmoi 
Cn t The Hart* 

0^ Why fo I do, the Nobleft that I baue: 

0 when pine eyes did fee Q!iuta fir ft» 

Me thought fhe purg'd the ay re of peftilencc ; 

Thatinftant was I turn'd into a Hart, 

And my defires like fell and cruel! hounds. 

Ere (me purfuc me- How now what newes from her. 


Enter Fakntm* 

fdt Sopieafe my Lord, I might not be admitted* 

But from her handmaid do returnc this anfwcr: 

Tht Element it felfe, till feuen yeares heate, 

Shall not behold h£r face at ample view : 
BytlikeaCIoyftreffc flu: will vailed walke, 

And water once a day her Chamber round 
With eye-offending brine: all this to fealon 
Abrothers dead lone, which fhe would keepe ftefli 
At]dlafting,mherfadremembranee- 

B u. O (be that hath a heart of that fine frame 
Topay this debt of loue but to a brother, 

How will fhe lone, when the rich golden fhaft 
Hath kill'd the floekeof all affeftions elie 
That hue in her* When Liuer, Braine,and Heart, 
Tbdefcueraigne thrones, arc all fupply'dand fill'd 
Her fweet c perfeflions with one fdfe king ; 

Away before me, to fweet beds ofFlowrcs, 

Loue-thoughts lyc rich, when canopy’d with bowres. 

Exeunt 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Fhla t a Captaim^ndSaylorf* 

Viq. What Country (Friends) is this i 
(Jap. This is Illyria Ladie* 

Fio. And what fhould I do in Illyria? 

My brother he is in Elizium, 

Perchance he is not drown’d : What thinke you faylers } 
Cap. It is perchance that you your fdfe were failed, 
FitfoO my poore brotherjand f o perchance may he be* 
Cap. True Madam, and co comfort you with chance, 
Affure your fdfe, after our fhip did ipht. 

When you, and thofepoore number failed with y om, 
Hung on our drilling boate: I faw your brother 
Moft prouident in pcrill, binde himfelfe, 

(Courage ahd hope both teaching him the praftife) 

To a ft tong Mafte, that lin'd vpon the fea : 

1 Where like Grim on the Dolphines backe, 

I faw him hold acquaintance with the wanes* 

So long as I could fee* 

Vti. For faying fo s there's Gold 1 
Mine ow tie efcape vnfoldcth to my hope, 

Whereto thy fpeech femes for authoririe 
The like of him. Know'ft thou this Connrrey f 
fapo I Madam well, fori was bred and borne 
Not rhreehoures trauaik from this very place; 

Fh. Who gouernesheere? 

Capo A noble Duke in nature, as in name. 

Via. What is his name? 

Cap. Or ft no. 

Vio % Or Jim i I haue heard my father nam*lilm # 

He was a Batchdlor then. 

Cap. And fo is now* or was fo very late : 

For buca month ago I went from hence. 

And then Was frefii in murmure (as youknow 
What great ones do* the lefle will prattle of,) 

That he did feeke the loue of falre OlmU . 

Fh. What’s fliee ? 

Cap . Avertuous maid, the daughter of a Count 
That didc fome tw daemon th fince, then kauing her 
In the proteftion of his fonne, her brother. 

Who fhorcly alfo dide: for whofe dccrc loue 
fThey fay) fhe hath abiut’d the fight 
And company ofmen. 

Fm O that I fern*d that Lady, 

And might not be ddiuered to the world 

* Y1 Till 
































































































































































Till Lhad made mine ownc occafion mellow 
What my eftate is. 

Cap, That were hard to compaffr, 

Bccaufe fine will admit no kinde of fuite, 

No i not the Dukes, 

Fta* There is a fairs bchaniour in thee Captaine, 

And though that nature, with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft clofe in pollution: yet of thee 
I will beleeue thou haft a mrnde that fuites 
\\ ith this thy faire and outward chamber, 
i prethee (an^ lie pay theebounteouflyj 
Conceals mt what I am ? and be my ayde. 

For fuch difguife as haply flbajl become 
The forme of my intent. 11c ferae thUDuke, 

Thou fhak prefen i me as an Eunuch to him, 

It maybe worth thy paines: for lean ling, 

And fpeake to him in many forts ofMuficke* 

1 hat will allow me very worth his feruice. 

What elfe may hap, to time I will commit* 

Oncly fhaperhou thy filencc to my wit* 

Cap, Be you his Hunuch 3 and your Mure lie bee, 
Wh^citBy tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not fee, 

ZJfa* I thanke thee: Lead me on. Exeunt 


Serna Tenia, 


Tvaelfe Shjjght^ or , Whatyou with 


Sntir Sir Toby, and Maria, 

Sir To What a plague meanes my Neece to take the 
d :ath ot her brother thus ? I am fure care's an cnenueto 
life. 

Afar, By my troth fir Toby^ you nuift come in earlyer 
anights: yourCofin, my lady, takes great exceptions 
toyounlihoures* 

To. Why let her except, before excepted. 

Afa> I, but you muft confine your fdfc within the 
modcii limits of order. . 

To, Confine? lie confine my feife no finer then I am: 
thefe cloathes are good enough to drinkem, and fo bee 
thefc boots too: arid they be not, let them hang them- 
felues in their owns ftraps. 

7na, That quaffing and drinking will vndoe you : I 
heard my Lady talks of it yeftevday : and of a foolifh 
knight that you brought in one night hereto be hir woer 
To, Wh o, Si r Andrew Ague^cheeks ? 

Ada* I he. 

To. He’s as tall a man aiany^s in Illyria* 

Aid, What’s that to th purpofe ? 

~ To, Why he ha's three choufand ducatesa yeare# 

Afa* Ijbuthee'lhauebut a^earein allihefcducates : 
i He’s a very foole* and a prodfgafL 

Ti.Fie,that you! fay fo : hr playes oYh VioUde-gan- 
boys, and fpeaks three or four languages word for word 
without booke^gc hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Afa, He hath indeed, almoft naturall: for befides that 
he’s a foole, he’s a great quarreller: and but that hee hath 
ihegift ofaOowardj to allay the guft he hath in quarrel- 
ling/tis thought among the prudent^ he would quickely 
haue the gift of a gratis, 

Tob. By this hand they arc fcoundrels and fubftra* 
&qxs that fay fo of him. Who are they ? 

Map They that addeinoreour,hee J $ drunke nightly 
in your company* 

To* With drinking healths to my Ncecc: Iledrinke 


to her as long as there is a paffaee 

Jn Illyria : he’s a Coward and aCoyftrilU^ & 

drmke to my Neece.tilIhisbrajnesturnc 0 M? 1 ' : ' villl, ci 

P# fP- Wha*wench?like, 
Sir Andrew Agutface, “ 0r herc[ D(][ 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

Sir Toby BeUb. How now fir 
To. Sweet fir Andrew. 1 ] 

And. Blcfieyou faireShrew.- 
Mar. And you coo fir. 

Tab. Accoft Sir Andrew, accoft. 

And, What's that? 

To, My Nceces Chamber-maid, 

^yAfi*.CoodMjftrisaccofi,Idefire better a ,„. ■ 

Ma. Mynameis fir. e< yiaiat M() 

And. Good miftris Mary, accoft. 

To, You roiftakc knight r Accoft. i s f roni .L. , 
her, woe hcr.affayle her. ' ° Dt het >M 

And. By my troth I would not vndertakrU ■ 
company. Is that the meaning of Accoft? Cni1 tilis ' 

Met. Far you well Gentlemen. 

T*. And thou letfpartfo Sir Andrew, woulJtl 
might ft neucr draw fwot d agen. m 

And. And.you part fo miftris, I would I miolirn,, 
draw lwonl agen: Faire Lady, doeyou thinkeT " 
fooles in hand ? * 

OWa* Sir, l haue not you by’th hand^ 

An. Marry bur you (hall haue, and heeres 
Met . > Now fir, thought is free 11 pray you bring,,, 

hand to th Buttry barre,and let itdrinke, 

} A *‘ Wherefore (l'weet-hcarrf) What’i yourMw, 

m£t. It's dry fir, 

And. Why I thinke fo; I am not fuch an sffc, b a t 
can keepe my hand dry. But what’s your ieft ? 

Ada. A dry ieft Sir. 

And. Are you full of them? 

Mad Sir, i haue them at my fingers ends; marry non 
I let go your hand,! am barren. MxiOUru 

To, O knight, rhou lack’d a cup of Canarie.nvhen |J 
/fee thee fo put downe? 

rAn Neuer in your life I thinke, vnlefieyoufecCs. 
riatie put me downe: mcethiokesfometimes I hauena 
more wit rhen a Chriftian, or an ordinary man has drnti 
am a great eater of beefc s and I belccuc that dodshatow 
to my wit. 

To. Noqueftiou. 

An. And I thought that, Tde forfwearc it. II: isdf 
home to morrow fir Toly, 

To, Pur-quay my deereknighr? 

An, WhatbyB^syPDojOrnotdo? I would I hid 
bellowed that time in the tongues, that Ihaueinfcndaj 
dancing, and beare-bayung; O had I but followedtk 
Arts, 

To. Then hadft thou had an excellent head ofhaire. 
An. Why,would that haueniended my hairef,, jj 
To. Paliqueftioji,forthoufeeftit will notcoweffi 
An But it becoms we wel enough,doft not? (nimti 
To Excel lent,it hangs like flax on a diftafife' & I hop* 
to fee a hulwife take thee between her legs,8i fpiaito^ 
e^».Faith He home tomorrow iir Tob'/^om niecewi' 
not be feene,or if fhe be it's four to one,fhe’lnoneof®t! 
the Connt hrmfelfc here hard by, wooes her, 

To. iShee’l none o’th Countjfiie’l not match abotie hi 
degree,neither in eftare,yeares,nor wit: I haue heard bn 
fwear t. Tut there’s life in’t man. 


M 


Twelfe fhQghty or, Whatyou mil. 
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cilmiudci’th world: I delight inMaskcs and Re- 

Sfluthougofdtt^hefc kicke-chawfes Knight ? 

As any man in Illyria, whatfoeuerbe be, vnder 
* £ J. borers, fe vet i will not compare with 


• c degree ofr n y betters, & yet I will not compare 

'^^Wtut is thy excellence in a galtiard, knight ? 
aA faith, I can cut a caper. 

t ' An d I can cut the Mutton too’t. 
i j & nd 1 thinke I haue the backe-tricke, fimply 


, as any man m Illyria. 


as 


^ therefore are thefc thing* hid ? Wherefoi e haue 
r Trs a Curtaine before ’em ? Arethcy iiketo take 
!h f!ke mifoi5^P^ ,,IC? Why doft thou not goc 

id""’ 1 .^inaGalliard, and comchomcinaCarranto; 
r ° Chlir walkc Should be a B^p: J would not fo much 


My* irie 

'nakewa 


terbot ju aoinke-a-pace: 


Exeunt 


Seen a Quart a. 


What dooeft tnou 
asrnail jj s j t ivvorld tohidevertucs in? I did thinke by 
fluent conftitucion of thy legge, it was form’d vn- 
f EcftarreofaGalliard. 

, j ’tisfirong, and it does indifferent well in a 
j -3 colour’d flocke. Shall we fit about fomc Reucls ? 
ft. What fhall-we do elfe: were we not borne vnder 

Taurus? That Tides an|d heart. 

f c , fjo fir, it islcggs andthighes: let me fee thee ca¬ 
per. Ha, higher: ha,ii3 ; exccllent. 


Enter Valentine 3 and Viola in mans attire, 

¥aL It the Duke continue the I e fauours towards you 
C^m^youarclikc to be much atluanc*d,hc bath known 
TOEibutthreedayeSj and already you are no ft ranger* 

Vw. You citherfcare his humour, ot my negligence, 
tbtyou call in queftion the continuance of his loue. Is 
hcinconftaiic fir, in hii fauours* XJal, No bclecue me* 
Enter Cftrwjtxd Attendants, 

Vie. I thankc you : heerc comes the Counts 
Duke, Who few CV/imhoa? 

Vk* On your attendance my Lord beerc* 

Dtt Stand you a-while aloofe* Cefario, 

Thou knowft no leffe, but all : I haue vnclafp'd 
Tothec rhebooke eueuofmy fecret foule* 

Therefore good youth, adtlreffe thy gate vnto her* 

Be not denYdeacccfTcj (land at her doorcs, 

Andtelhhem, there thy fixed foot fbaII grow 
Till thou haue audience* 

Vis . Sure my Noble Lord, 

Tfhe be fo abandon'd to her forrow 
Aiit is fpoke,ftac neucr will admit me* 

*Du* Be damorous^nd lape allciulllbounds/ 
lather then make tnproficcd returned 
Vis, Say I do fpeakc with her (my Lord)what then ? 
Dw* O tben } vnfoid the pafsion of nny loue. 

Surprize her with difeourfe of my deere faith ; 

It flbsll become thee w r clIco a£t my woes : 

She will attend it better in thy youth, v 
T hen in a N undo's of more graue afpefh 
Fh. Ithmkenot ("o, my Lord* 
fit*. Deere Lad 3 bclceue it * 


2 T7 

For they fhallyetbelyetby happy yeerer. 

That fay thou art a man : Dianas lip 

Is not more fmootb^and rubious: thy final! pipe 

Is as the maidens organ, fhrill, and found. 

And all is fembktiue a womans part. 

I know thy confte tlarion is right apt 

For this affayre: fome foute or fine attend him. 

All if you will: for I my felfe am beft 
When leaft in companie: profper tvell in this. 

And thou (halt hue as freclyasthy Lord, 

To call his fortunes thine. 

ZJio. lie do my be ft 

To woe your Lady : yetabarrefoll ftrife. 

Who ere I woc,my felfe would be his wife. 


Exeunt. 


Scena Quinta . 


Enter Maria ami, Chwne. 

Afa, Nay, cither tell me where thou haft bin,or! will 
not open my lippes fo wide as a brifslc may enter,in w r ay 
of thy cxcule: my Lady will hang thee for thy abfencc* 

0o, Let her hang me: hee that is well hangMe in this 
vvorldj needs to feare no colours* 

Afa, Make that good* 

Cl&, He fhall fee none to feare, 

Af*. A goodlenton anlwcr: I can tell thee where f 
faying was bornc^ ofl fcarc no coiours- 
Clo, Where good miftris Mary l 
Afa* In the warrs a 8c that may you be bolds to fay in 
your foolerie* 

CU. Well, God glue them wifedome that hiue it: & 
thofe that are foolesj let them vfc their talents* 

DU* Yet you will be bang'd for being fo Icag abfentj 
or to be tam’d away ; is not that a* good as a hanging to 

you ? 

do. Many a good hanging, preuetitsa bsd marriage: 
and for turning away, let lummer bcare it out* 

7rhu You are refolutc then ? 

C/a. Nor fo neythef, but i am refolu’d on two points 
AU. That if one breaker he other will hold:or if both 
breakc f your gaskins fa!L 

C/e. Apt in g©od faith, very apt: well go thy way ? if 
Civ Tcby would leauedrinkmgjthou w f ett as witty apiece 
of Sues flefi^as any in Illyria, 

Afa. Peace you rogue, no more o’that: here comes my 
Lady: make your excufe witely^you werebeft. 

Enter Lady Olima y with Mahselw* 

Clo, Wi^and’t be thy will, put me into good fooling : 
thol e whs that thinke they haue thee, doe very oft proue 
fooles; and I that am fure 1 lacke thee ? may pa fie for a 
wife maruFor what faics Qttinapdm ^Betier a witty foole, 
then a foohlb wit, God blefl'e thee Lady* 

OL Take the foole away* 

Ch * Do younot heare felIowes p take away the Ladie. 
Of Go too^y area dry foole: He no more of yo«:bc- 
fides yon grow dif-honeft, 

Ch % Two faults Madona^chat drinke & good eotfnfell 
wii amend ; for giucthe dry foole drink, then is the foole 
not dry: bid the difhoneft man mend himfelf/fhemendj 
he is no longer diftioncftj if hee cannot, let theBotchet 
mend him : any thing that’s mended/s but pacch’divertu 
that tranfgrcffes, is but patcht with finne s and fin thata- 
mends, isbutpatcht with vermc* If that this fimple 
S illogifme will feme, fo: if it will not, what remedy ? 

Y 3 As 
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2^8_ Txselfe ZNjght, 


As there is no crueCuckold but calamity, ip beauties a 
flower; The Lady bad take away the foolc, therefore I 
fay agarne, take her away* 

OL Sir,! bid them take away you. 

Cla Milprilidh in the highclldegree, LadyjCwaiw 
no# fdcit monmhwn : that's as rmicb to fay, as I wearc not 
motley in my brainc : good M^dona 1 glue met leaue to 
proneyoit a foole* 

OL Can you do it? 

do* Dexterioufly, goodMadona. 

OL Make your proofe, 

Cla. I mail catechize you for it Madeira* Good my 
Moule ofvertue anfwer race* 

OL Well fir* for want of other idleneffejfte bide your 
proofe. 

Cla. G.uadMadoua, why mo urn ft thou ? 

OL Good foole, for my brothers death. 

Cla. I thin ice his foul e is in hell, Madona. 

OL I know his Toufe is in heauenjfock. 

Cla . The morefoole (Madona) to mournefor your 
Brothers foukj being iii heauen. Take away the Foolc, 
Gentlemen. 

OL What chink e you of this foole Aitajmlia, doth he 
not mend? 

Mal^ Yes, andfball do, tilUhc pangs of death fliake 
him; Infirmity that decaies the wife, doth eucr make the 
better foole. 

Clow. God fend you iu, afpeedie Infirmity, for the 
better increafing y our folly : Sir l aky will be fworn that 
I am no Fox, but he wiLnotpaffehis word for two pence 
that youare no Foolc. 

OL How fay you to that MdmUa ? 

LMah I maruellyour Lady lb ip takes delight in fitch 
a barren rafcall :I fa whim put down the other day, with 
an ordinary foolc, that has no more hraine then a Hone, 
Lookeyou now, he's out of his gard already : vnles you 
laugh and minifteroccafion to him, he is gagU I proteft 
J take thefeiWifemen, chat clow fo at thefe fei kinds of 
fooles, no be:ier then the foolcs Zanies. 

OL O you are ficke of fclfe- loue Mdmlia , and ta fie 
with a diftemperki appetite. To be generous, guitleffe, 
and of free difppfition, is to take thofe things for Bird* 
bolts, that you deeme Cannon bullets ; There is no {lan¬ 
der in an allow'd foole, though he do nothing but rayle; 
nor no ray ling, in a knownc diicreet man, though hce do 
nothing bur reproue. 

Cla, Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou 
fpeak’ft well of fooles. 

Enter Maria. 

t JMar. Madam, there is at the gate, a young Gentle¬ 
man, ranch defires to fpcake with you. 

OL From the Count Qrfim , is it ? 

Mt I know not (Madam) J d$ a fairc young man, and 
well attended* 

OL Who of my people hold him \u delay f: 

M4* Sir Tohj Madam, your kinfman, 

OL Fetch him off] pray you, he fpeakes nothing but 
madman - Fie on him. Go you Malmlta \ If it be a* fuit 
from the Count, I am ficke, or not at home. What you 
will, to difmifle it* Exit Malm. 

Now you fee fir,howyour fooling growes old, & peo¬ 
ple diflike it. 

Cla\ Thou haft fpoke for vs (Madeira) as if thy cldcft 
fonne fhould be a foolc; who fe fcull, loue cramnie with 
frames, for heere he comes* fitter SfcToly* 

One of thy kin has a moft wcake fid- mater. 



OL By mine honor halfedrunke. WuTuT' 
gatcGofiti? *rm 

To. A Gentleman. 

Ol. A Gentleman ? What Gentleman? 

To. ’Tis a Gentleman heerc. A plague o’thef 
herring: How now Sot, 

Cla. Good S ir Toly. 

01. Cofin, Cofin, how haueyou come fo car 
this Lethargic? 


:rc Pidl { 


itelyby 


: s 0t,e «thj 


igiot 

£>'r( 

tlWl 


To. Letcherie, Idefie Letchery : there 
gate. 

01 .1 marry, what is he? 

To. Let him be the diuclJ and he will I caf . 
me faith fay I. Well, it’s all one. 1 not:E * 

01. What’s a drunken man like, foole ? 

Cla, Like a drown’d man, a foole, and a madd 
One draught aboue hcate, makes him a fool e 
maddes him, and a third d row lies him. ’ lecoiI( > 

01. Go thou and feeke the Crowner, and!-, l- >. 
o’my Co z; for he‘s in the third degree of drint v f 
drown’d : go iooke after him. ' *■ nets 

CU. He is but mad yet Madona, and the fool- ft, 
lookc to the madman. 

Enter Mdmlh a 

• Mai. Madam, yontl young fellow fwearei htt wn 
fpcake with you. I told hi in you were ficke,he takes' 
him to vnderftand fo tnuch.and thcieforecomes tofu °f 
with you. 1 told him you were afleepe, hefeemj Eo C 
a fore knowledge of that too, and therefore comes 
Jpeakc with you. What is to be faid to him Ladie w 
fortified againfl any deniall. 1 ‘ 

OL Tell him, he (hall not fpeake withme. 

7>td. Ha’s bccne told fo: and hce fay os hee’Ifland % 
your doorc like a SherifFes pofi, and be the fiipp orWr tt 
a bench, but hee’l fpcake with you, 

01, What kindeo’man is he ? 

M'd. Why ofmankinde. 

01. What manner of man ? 

Md. Ofverie ill manner: hee‘1 fpeake with you,Kril] 
you,or no. 

01. Of what perfonage, and yecres is he? 

Mai. Not yet old enough for amairnoryongenougj 
for a boy : as a fquaih is before tis a pel’cod,or a Codling 
when tis almoif an Apple; Tis with him in fHndingwt" 
ter, b etwee tie boy and man. H e is veric' wcll-fauoBt’d, 
and he ipeakes verie fiirewiftily; One would thinks his 
mothers milke werefcarfe out of him. 

Ol. Let him approach: Call in my Gentlewoman.' 
Mai. Gentlewoman,my Lady cali«, M 
Enter Maria, 

Ol, Gitie me my vaile: come throw it ore my fact, 
Wee’I once more hcare Orfinos Embafii e. 

Enter Violenta, 

Via, The honorable Ladie of the honfe, which is (lit! 

Ol. Speake to me, I fhall anfwer for her: your will. 

Vio, Moft radiant, exquifite,and vnmatchablebeau- 
tie. I pray you tell me if this bee the Lady of the houfr, 
for Jneuerlawher. I would bee loath tocaft awaymr 
fpecch rforbefides that iris excellently wellpend,Xhaue 
taken great paines to con it. Good Beauties, let met la- 
flame no fcornej I am very comptible, euentothe loll 
finifter vfage. 

Ol, Whence cameyou fir? i,. 

Via, I can fay little more then I haue fludied, Stthat 
qaeftion’s out of my part. Good gentle one, gsueow 
modcftaffurance, ifyoubethe Ladie of the houfe, tha 




Tml/e ILQght, or. What,you will. 


mayproceedeinmyfpeecb. 

AreyouaComedtan? 

r No my profound heart : andyM (by the verie 

Va ' ifmabce.I fweare) I am not that I play.Are you 
ftfdieofthehoufef 
1 nj if I do not vfurpe my felfe, I am, 

°Jy Moft« rtaine * if y° u arc flic * y° a do vfurp y° or 

. what is yours to beftowe, is, not yours to rc- 
fetC But this is from my Coramiflion : I will on wilh 
^fpecch in ycur praife, and then fliew you the heart of 

Come to what is important in’t: I forgiue you 

"f 

Alasj Itodfcegreafcpames to fludieit, and ’tis 


It is the more like to be feigned, I pray you keep 
, . j'heard you were fawey at my giites.Si allovvd your 
[lt roacb rather to wonder at you, then to heareyou. If 
mad, be gone i.ifyou haue reafon, bebreefe : 
J 10[ that time of I^oone With me, tomakeonc in lo 


If 


■tis not 
Lipping a tijaioguc* 

Dua* W ill you hoy ft fay le firmer e lies your way. 
f ia % oa ^ ‘rvfiabb'er, I am eg hull here a little lon- 

Sptpe mollification for your Giant, fweete Ladie; 
tell me your mind e ^ I a m a mefTenger, 

OL Sure yon haue fomehiddeous matter to dcliucr, 

Jhthecurccfie ofitis fo fearefull* Speake your office* 
fTfe t ic alone concernes your eare: I bring no oucr- 
mt ofvvarre, no taxation sf homage; I hold the GlyfFe 
jn my hand; my words are as full ofpeace 5 asmaEcer. 

OL Yet you began rudely. What are you? 

What vi'ould you f 

Fis. The rudeneffe thathath appear’d in mce, haue I 
leaned from my entertainment* What lam, and wihat I 
would, arc ssfecretas maidciChead: to your cares, DU 
uinity; to any others, prophanacion. 

0/. Giuev* the place alone. 

We will heare this dmimtie. Now fir,whac is ycur text? 
Yio. Moftfweet Ladie- 

Ol. A comfor cable doiiriue^ and much may bee faide 
ofit>. Where lies your Text? 

Vio. In Orftnoes boiome, 

OL Inhisbofome? In what chapter of hn bofome? 
Vio. To anfwer by the method, in the fir ft of his hart* 
OL 0,1 haue read it: it isherefie.Hatie you no more 
to fay? 

Vio. Good Madam, let me fee your face, 

Ol m Haue you any Comruifsion from your Lord, to 
negotiate with my face; you are now out ofyour Text; 
but we ml draw the Curtain, and fliew you the pifture* 
Looke you fir, fucb a one I was thisprefent; Ift not well 
doae? 

Vio. Excellently done T if God did all* 

OL Tuingraiae fir, "twill endure winde and wea* 
sher* 

Vio t Tis beauty truly blent, whofe red and white* 
Natures owne fweec, and cunning hand laid on: 

Lady, you are thecrnclTft ftieealiue, 

If you will kade thefc graces to the gtauc. 

And leaue the world no copie* 

OL O fir, I will not be 10 hard-hearted : Iwillgiue 
out diuers fcedules of my bcautie. ] c ftialbe Inuentoried 
and euery particle and vcenfile labelfdtomy will: As, 
Item two lippes indifferent redde. Item two grey eyes, 
with lids to them: Itcm t onc necke, one chiiij & fo forth, 
Weieyoufent hither topraife me? 


Via. I fee you what you are, you are too proud: 

But ifyou were the diuell, you are faire: 

My Lord T and mafter loues you : O fuch loue 
Could be butrecompenc’dj though you were crown’d 
The non-pareil of beaucic, 

OL How does he loue me? 

Vm With adorationsj fcrtfll teares, 

With groanes that thunder loue, with fighes office, 
0/-Your Lord does know my mind,I cannot loue him 
Yeti fuppofehim vertuous, know him noble. 

Of great eftate, offrefti and ft ainlefle youth; 

In voyces well divulg'd, free, learn'djand valiant. 

And in dimenfion, and the ihape of nature^ 

A gracious pet ion; But yet I cannot lone him ; 

He might hane tooke his anfwer long ago, 

Via* If I did loue you in my m afters flame. 

With fuch a fnffring, fuch a deadly life: 

In your denial], I would finde no fence, 

I would not vndeiftand it. 

OL Why, what would you ? 

Fio* Make me a willow Cabinc at your gate t 
And call vpon my foule within the houfe, 

Write loyall Cantons of conrcmncd loue, 

And fing them iowd euen in the dead ofnighc; 

Hallow your name to the reuerbemehilles. 

And make the babling Go flip of theatre, 

Cry out Oliuia: O yon fhould not reft 
Betweene the elements of ayre, and earth, 

But you fhould pink me. 

OL Youmiglitdomuch: 

What is your Parentage? 

Via. Aboue my fortunes, yet my ftate is well; 

I am a Gentleman, 

OL Get you to your Lord : 

I cannot loue him ; let him fend no more, 

Vnleffe(perchance) you come to me agame. 

To tell me how he takes it: Fare you well: 

I thanke you for your paines: fpend this for mce* 

Vta. I am no feedepoaft, Lady; keepeyour purfe* 
My Matter, not my feife, Uckesrccompcnce- 
Loue make his heart offtio.t,th|t you ft^alloue. 

And let your feruour like my mafters be. 

Placed in contempt; Farwell fayre cruclde* 

OL What is your Parentage? 

Aboue my fortunes, yet my flare is well; 

I am a Gentbmam lie be iworne thou art. 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy Umbes,a£Hon$ ? and fpirit. 

Do giue thecfiue4old blazon : nor too fa ft : fofr, foft, 
VnlefTe theMafterw r erc the man* How now? 

Euen fo quickly may one carch the plague ? 

Me thinkes I feck this youths perfeftions 
With an snuifible, and luhde Health 
Tocreepein at inineeyes* Well,let irbe,, 

What hoa, Mdmho * 

Enter tJM.aIti&lia * y 
Md. Heere Madam, at your feruire- 
01. Run after that fame peeuifh Meffecger 
TheCoumesman; he left this Ring behindehim 
Would I, or not: tell him, Ik none of it* 

Defire himnot to flatter with his Lord, 

Nor hold him vp with hopes, I am not for him: 

If that the youth will come this way to morroWi 
lie giue him rcafons for’t: hie thee Ttfalmlia* 

Mat Madam, I will, 

OL I dq I kn&w not what, andfearc to finde 
Mine eye too great a flat tercr for my mind* i . 
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Fate, (hew thy force,our {elucs we do not owe* 
What is decreed, muft be: and be this fo, 

fiuff, Aldus pri 


Twelfe tNjigbt, or , Whatjou mil 


imm. 


<*AUus SecmduS) Sc ana prima. 


Enter Antonia (dr *5 obaflian* 

Ant* Will you ft&y no logger: nor vvill you not that 
I go with yon* 

Sek By your patience, no: my ftarres fhine darkdy 
oucr me 5 the mahgnancie of my fate^ might perhaps di- 
ftemper yours; therefore I (hall craue of you your leaue* 
that 1 may bcare my tails alone. It were a bad recom- 
petice fbryour Ioue 5 to lay any of diem on you. 

Ah .Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound. 
Se&* Mofoothfir: my determinate voyage ismeere 
extra uagancic. But I pereeiuc in you fo excellent a touch 
ofmodeftie>that you will not extort from me* what I am 
willing to keepem : therefore it charges me in manners, 
the rather to eiprefle my felfe; you muft know ofoiee 
then Antonie} my name is Stbafimn (which I call'd Rttdo- 
rigo) my father was that Scbafiian of iAteffalmc, whom X 
know you haue heard of. Hdeft behinde him, my felfe, 
and a After, both borne in an houre : if the Heartens had 
beetle pleas'd } would we had foended. But von fir, al¬ 
ter'd thatj for fome houre before you tookc me from the 
breach of the ka, was my filler drown'd, 

Avt. Alas the day* 

Sek A Lady fir, though itjwas faid Ihee much refem- 
bled sue,was yet ofmany accountedbeautifukbut ihogh 
X could not with fucli cftimable wonder#oucrTaire be- 
leeuethat, yet thusfarrel will boldly publfh her, fhee 
bore a minde that enuy could not but call fairc : Slice is 
drown'd already fir with fait water , though I feemeto 
drowne her remembrance againe with more, 

Anu Pardon me fir, your bad entertainment, 

Sek O good Ant&nio^ovgmz me your trouble 
Ant* It you will not murtbenue for my loue, lettuce 
be your feruant* 

Seb* if you will not vndo what you bane done* that is 
kilihim,whom you haue rccoucr'd, defireit not. Fare 
ye well at once, my bofomc is full of kindnefie, and I 
am yet fo necre the manners of my motherjthat vpon the 
leaft occafion, more, mine eyes wili tell talcs of me: lam 
bound to the Count Orfino’s Court,farewell. Exit 
Ant. The geotlcneflc of all the gods go with thee: 
haue many enemies in Orfino 1 ® Court, 
would I very fhordy fee thee there: 

But come what may, I do adore thee fo, 

That danger (hall fee me fport, and I will go. Exits 


Sccena Secunda , 


Enter Viola andtJWaJitelto, at fetseraliAverts, 

Mai .Were not you eu’n now, with the Coiwceffe O- 
liuiaf 

Via. Eaen now fir, on a moderate pace, I bane fince a- 
riu’d but hither. • r 

tod Shcrcturncs this Ring to you (fir) you might 
hauefaued meetup paines, to haue taken it away jour 
felfc.She adds moreouer,that you IhouMputyour Lord 


into a defpetate affuronce,{he willnonTofhim, hfXTT 
thing more, that you be neuer fo hardie r© come as ,ni 
in his affaires, vnleffe it bee to report your Lord* tat;”’ 
of this trcceiue it fo. 

r'io. She tcoke the Ring of me, He none ofit. 

M*l. Come fir, you peeuiftily threw it to her * - 
her will is, it fbould be fo return’d : If it bee worth ft ^ 
ping for, there it lies, in your eye; if not. bee it hi. °S 
Andes it, that 

¥p. I left no Ring with her: what meanes this llf' 
Fortune forbid my out-fide haue not charm’d her • ^ 

She made good view of me, indeed fomuch, 

Thanne thought her eyes had loft her tongue, 

For file did fpeakc in ftarts diftra£iedly. 

She loucs mefuro, the cunning ofherpafsion 
Inuites me in this churlifh meffenger: 

None of my Lords Ring ? Why he fent her none • 

I am the man, if it befo. astis, 

Poore Lady, Hie were bet ter Iquc a dreamt: 

Difguife,lice thou art a wickednefle. 

Wherein the pregnant eiieoiie does much. 

How eafie is it, for the proper ialfe 
In womens waxen hearts to let their formes: 

Alas, O frailtie is tlilcaufe,not wee. 

For fuch as we arc made, if fuch we bee; 

H^w will thisfadge? My matter loucs her deerely, 

An.: (pooremonfter)fondafmuch onhim; 

And /he (miftaken) feemes to dote on met 
What will become of this? As I am man, 

My ftate is defperate for my maifters louct 
As I am woman (now alas the day) 

What tbriftlcffe fighes (hall poorc Olivia breath ? 

O time, thou muft vntangle this, not I, 

It is too hard a knot for me t’vnty. 


Scosna Tertia. 


Enter fir Toby , and Sir Andrew. ■ 

To, Approach Sir Andrew ; not 10 beea beddeaftcr 
midnight, is to be vp betimes, and DtlkuUfirgm^m 
know'ft. 

And. Nay by my troth I know not; butlknoWjto 
be vp late, is to be vp late* 

To. A falfe conclufion: I hate it as an vnfili’d Canne. 
To be vp after midnight, and to go to bed then is early: 
fothat to go to bed after midnight, is to goctobdbe* 
times. Does not our liuei confift of the foure Ele¬ 
ments? 

And, Faith fo they fay, but I thinkcit rather coofsfts 
of eating and drinking. 

TV, Th’art a fchollcr; let vs therefore eatc and innh t 
‘Marian 1 fay, a ftoope of wine* 

Enter Clowne* 

And t Heere comes the fooieyfaith* 

Ch, How now my harts; Did you ncticr fee the Pic¬ 
ture of we three? 

TV* Welcome afle, now let's haue a catch. 

And . By my troth the fool c has an excellent bieaft* I ■ 
had rather then forty (hillings I had fuchalegge* andfo 
iweet a breath to fing^as the foole has, Infooth thou wsS 
in very gracious fooling laft night> when thou Ipokftof 
PigYQgromitffl; of the Vapimt pafsing the Equinsiftialof 
Qumbm: ’twas very good yfaith; I fent thee fixe 

for 
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f °r/ } unpciicoschy gratillity: for Maluolioinak 
whio-iiocke My Lady has a white hand, and the 
iSl10 - j„n, are no bottle-ale houfes. 

Excellent: Why this is the beft fooling, when 
J^owafong. 

8 7 '^ tome on, there is fixe pence for you. Let s haue 

Thcrc ’s a teftrill of me coo: if one knight giue a 
Would you haue a loue-fong, or a fong of good 

L A i oU efong,alouefong. 

, 1 T leave not ror good lite. 

> I)U Chmefugs. 

0 Miftri* mine where are you rowing i 
Ofiay and hears, your true louts coming, 
jbat can Cm both high anti low. 

Trip nofur&er prettis fweetwg. x . 

Uamys endtn lovers meeting, 
gmry wife mans forme doth know. 

Excellent good, ifaith. 

To. Good, good 

C [ Q trbat is lone, its not heereafrer. 

Prefect mirth, hath prefent laughter : 

{ f bat's to come, tsfiill vnfure. 

Jttdday there liei no fUntie, 

Then come kfjfe mejweet OJtdtwentie: 

Tenths a Jhife will not endure. 

An, A mellifluous voyce,as 1 am trueknight. 
fi. A contagious breath. 

An. Veryfwcet, and contagions ifaith. 
fo. To heart by thenofe,itis dulcet in contagion.- 
Biitfliall we make the W 7 elkin dance indeed ? Shall wee 
iow*i« the night-0 wle in a Catch/that will drawe three 
Ionics out of one Weauer ? Shall we do that ? 

A)tl And you loue me, let’s doo't: I aiu dogge at a 

Catch. , „ 

Cio. Byrhdy fir,and foincdogs will catch well. 

Moft cartaine t Let our Catch be, Thou Knave. 
Clo, Held thy peace, thou Knaue knight. I {hall be con- 
{rain’d iru, to call thee knaue, Knight, 

An. Tis nor thefirft time I haue conftrained one to 
call me knaue. Begin foolc: it begins,//^ thy peace. 

Clo. I fliall neuer begin if I hold my peace. 

An, Good ifaith ; Come begin. Catch Jung 

Enter CMaria. 

Tftttr. What a c alter walling doeyoukcepeheere ? If 
y Ladie haue not call’d vp her Steward Maluolio, and 
lid him turne you outofdoorcs,neue> truftme. 

To, My Lady’s a Cat ay an, we ate politicians, toaluolios 
aPeg-a-rainfic, and Three merry wen he wee. Am not I 
onfangumious? Am I not of her blood: tillyvally. La- 
die, There dwelt a man in ^Babylon, Lady,Lady. 

Clo. Befhrew me, the knights in admirable fooling. 
An. I,be do’s well enough if he be difpos’d, and fo 
doltoo ;he does it with a better grace, but I do it more 
nautili. 

To. O the twelfeday of December. 

Mar . For the loue o’God peace. 

Enter Mahtelio. 

iMal. My maftersareyoumad? Orwhat areyou? 
Haue you no wit, manners, nor honeftic, but to gabble 
like Tinkers at this time of night? Doyeemakean Ale- 
houfeof my Ladies boufe, that ye fqueak out your Copi¬ 
ers Catches without any mitigation or remorie of voice? 
Is thete norefpedl ofplacejpcrfonsjtior time in you ? 


To. We did keepe time fir in our Catches. Sneckevp- 

Md. SirToby, I muft be round with you. My Lady 
bad me tell you, that though {he harbors yon as her kinf- 
man, (he’s nothing ally’d to yourdiforders. If you can 
feparatc your fel/c and your mifdemeanors, you are wcl- 
comctothe houTe; ifnot, and it would pleafe you ro take 
leaueofher, fiie is very willing to bid you farewell. 

To. Farewell deerc heart, fince I muft needs be goue. 
Mar. Nay good Sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do fiiew his dayes are almoft done. 
Md. Is’tcuenfo? 

To. But I will neuer dye, 

Clo, SirTsij' there you lye, 

Md. This is much credit to yoiL 
To, Shall l bid him go. 

Clo. what and if yon do ? 

To. Shall!bidhinigo, and Jpare not f 
Clo. 0 noyioyiOfDo, you dare not. 

To. Outo’tunefir,yelyc: ArtanymorethenaStew- 
ard?Doftthouthinkcbecaufcthou art vertuous 3 there 
{hall be no more Cakes and Ale ? 

Clo. Yes by S. Anne, and Ginger Iliall bee hotte y th 
mouth too. 

To. Th’arti’th right. Goefir, rub your Chaine with 
ertims. A dope of Wine Maria. 

UHd. Miftris Mary, if you priz’d my Ladies fauour 
at any thing more then contempt, you would not giue 
meanes for this vnuuill rule; llie finll know ofit by this 
hand. Exit 

toar. Go {hakeyour cares. 

din. 'Twere as good a deedc as to drink when a mans 
ahufiurie, to challenge him the field, and then tobreake 
promt ft with him, and rmtie a foolc of him, 

TV* Doo't knightj lie write chee a Challenge: or lie 
dcliucr thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

tear* Sweet SirTohy be patientfor to night: Since 
the youth of the Counts was to day with my Lady ? fihe is 
much out of quiet. For Mon hear Mala olio^Jct me alone 
with him: If i do not gull him into jmayword 3 and make 
him a common recrcatioiij do not thinke I haue wltte e- 
nough to !ye ilraight m my bed : 1 know I can do it. 

7V* pofleffe vs J po(Tefiev5 1 tell vs fbmething of him. 
Mar. Marricfir, fometimeshe isakindeofPuritane. 
An* 0,ifl thought thar, Id.e beate him Like a dogge. 
TV, What for being a l J uritah 3 thy exquifite reafon, 
deere knight. 

An. 1 haue no exquifite rcafcm for^but 1 haue reafon 
good enough. 

‘Mar. The diu’HaPumane thathee is, or any thing 
conftantjy but a timc-pleafer, an affeftimVd Afie, that 
cons State without booke^and vtcers it by great fwarths. 
The beft peifwaded ofhimfelfe: fo aam'd(as he chinkes) 
with excellencieSi that itis his grounds of faith* that all 
that iookc on hicii^ loue him: and on that vice in him^will 
my reuengc finde notable caufe to worke. 

To* What wdt thou do ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way fomeobfeure Epiftles of 
louc ? wherein by the colour of his beard, thefhfipeof his 
legge 5 the manner of his gate, the expreflure of his eye, 
forehead, and comple6lion,he (hall findc himftlfe moft 
feelingly perforated. 1 can write very like my Ladie 
your Neece^ on a forgotten matter wee can hardly make 
diftinftionof our hands. 

To* Excellent,! fineII a deuice* 

An* 1 hauT in my nofe too. 

To * He (hall thinkeby the Letters that thou wilt drop 
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that they conje from jmy Ncece, and; that {bee’s in louc 
with him. 

c M&r* My purpofe is indeed a horfc of that colour. 
An* And your horfe now would make him an Affe, 
zJUar. Affe,X doubt not. 

An* O twill be admirable. 

Mar* Sport royallI warrant you: IknowmyPhy- 
fickcwill workewith him, I will plant you two, and let 
the Foole make a third, where he fhali findethe letter: 
obferue his confirudtion of it: For this night to bed* and 
dreame on theeuent: Farewell, Exit 

To* Good night PemhiJtUa* 

Atu Before me file’s a good wench* 

TV* She’s a beagle true bred 5 and one that adores me: 
whato’that? 

An* I was ador'd once too! 

TV. Let's to bed knight; Thou hadft n'ecdc fend foe 
more money. 

An. IficannotrccoucryourNeece,lamafoulcway 
out. 

TV Send for money knight* if thoti haft her noti'th 
end,call me Cut, 

An * Ifi da not, ncuermtft me, take it how you will* 
TV Come,come,He gobutneiomcSacke s us toolatc 
to go to bed now: Come knjghtjCome knight, Exeunt 


Twelfe Jfight, or 3 Whatjou vpilL 


Seem Quarta. 


Enter Duke i Ple/a, fur >0^4 others* 

JDfl.Giue me fomcMufick;Now good morow fiends. 
Now good Cefarw t but that pcece of fong, 

That old and Antickefong we heard laft night; 

Me thought it did releeue my paflion much. 

More chcfi light ayres,and recollcifted terrnes 
Of thefe moft b riskc and giddy-paccd times. 

Come, but on e verfe. 

Cur. He is not heere (fo pleafe your Lordfhippe) that 
fhould Eng it ? 

Du* Who was it ? 

Cur. Fefie the letter my Lord, a foole that the Ladie 
Qtiuizcs Father tooke much delight in, He is about the 
houfe. 

Seeks him out, and play the tune the while. 

Mufichfplayes* 

Come hither Boy, ifeuer thou (halt loue 
In the Tweet pangs of ir, remember me: 

For fuch as I am, all true Louers arc, 

Vnftaid andskitcifh in all motions elfe* 

Satie in the conftant image of the creature 
Thar is bclou’d. How doft thou like this tune? 

Vm It giues a vericeccho to the feate 
Where louc is thron’d. 

Dtt* Thou doftfpeakcmafterly. 

My life vpon't, youg chough thou art, thine eye 
Hath ftaidvpon fome fauour that it loucs: 

Hath k not boy ? 

Ho. A little, by your fauour- 
T>n . What kinde of woman ift i 
Vie. Ofyour completion, 

Du, She is not worth thee then* Whatyearesifaith? 
Ho, About your yeeres my Lord, 

Dh. Too old by heauen: Let ftill the woman take 


An elder then her feife, fo wearer fhc toMmp 
00 fwayes fhe leucll in her husbands heart; 

For boy^howeuer we do praifeourfdues, 

0lJr fancies are more giddie and vnfirme, 

More longi tig, waucring, fooner loft and worue 
Then womens arc. J 

Vie. 1 thinkc it well my Lord, 

®». Then let thy Louc be yonger then thy f c ]f e 
Ot thy affeflion cannot hold the bent: 
h’or women are asRofes, whole faire flowre 
Being once difpIaid,doth fall that verie howre.' 

Via. And fo they are : alas, that they are f 0 . 

To die, euen when they to perfection grow. 

Enter Curie & Clowne. 

Du. O fellow come, the long we badlaft night: 
Mavkeit Cefafio,itis oldandplaincj 
The Spinflers and the Knitters in the Sun, 

And the free maides that wcaite their thred with ben 
Do vfe to chaubt it: it is iilly fooch, 

And dallies with chetnnoeence ofloue, 

Like the old age, 

Cte. Are you ready Sir ? 

Duke. Iprethec fing. Mf , 

The Seng* J * 

(fome mmy > come away death f 
And in fad cyp rtjfe let me be Uidc , 

Fye away 7 fie away bnath> 

I am fame by afatre crutU tnaidt : 

My (h'owd o/whits^uefyU with %v 3 0 
<JHy part of death no &nef> true did/hare it. 


1 ■ 


Net a flower a fewer Jweete 

On my black* coffin* let there befirewne: 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My pore corpcs, where my bene/sfhaU betbnmi 
A thoufand thoufamlfghcs to fwt Jay mo dm 
Sad true lexer neverfnd my gramyo &em dm, 


Du. There’s for thy paines. 

Clo* No paines fir, I take pleafure in figging fir* 

Du, lie pay thy pleafure then* 

Clo , Ttucly fir 7 and pleafiire will be paide one cime,or 
another, 

Du. Giucmenow leaue* tolcatHthce. 

Clo* Now the mdanchoily God prote£l thccj and the 
Tailor make thy doublet of changeable TafFiua, for thy 
minde is a very OpalLI would haue men of fuch conlkn- 
cie put to Sea, that their bufinefle might be euery thing, 
and their intent euede where, for that's it, that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell, Exa 

Du. Let all the reft giue place; Once more Ctfm v 
Get thee to yond fame fotieraignc crucltie : 

Tell her my loue, more noble then the world 
Prizes not quantitieof dime lands. 

The parts that fortune hath beftow’d vpon her: 

Tell her I hdd as giddily as Fortune: 

But 'tis that miracle,and Qticene oflems 
That nature prankrs her in, attracts my fo ule* 

Ho. But if file cannot loue you fir* 

Du. It cannot be fo anfwctU 
Vio, Sooth but you muft* 

Say that fome Lady, as perhappes there is> 

Hath for your loue as great a p ang of heart 
As youhauc for Oltuia r you cannot louc her: 

You tel her fo: Muft/he not then beanfwcfd? 

Du, There is no womans fides 
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vomcn to men may owe: 
f are as true of her" 


,as we. 


hTde^bebe atingof foflrongapalHon. 

On b, f„ fh duewy heart: no womans heart 

foVch, they Iacke retention, 
S ? b, fheirIouc maybe call’d appetite, 

*, * S ’Siori ofthe Liner, but the Pallat, 

^i° differ farfeti cloyment, and reuolt,( 

l ^rnine i* M as lian 8 r y as lhc Sea ’ 

BU Tindifieft as much, make no compare 
A -Lchai louc a woman can bearemc, 

^Tcbatl ov/e 
A 7Ji . 1 but I know, 
jj* what doft thou knov^ • 

Too well whatlonc^n 

^FubcrhaJa daogluct loufsj 
As ic be perhips. were I a nwi 

tlhould V oUr Lord Chip. 

1 D« And what’s her hiftory i 
rr 0t A blankemy Lord : fliencuer 
M let concealment like a worme i'th b.._. 

Frtdcon her damaske checke: flic pm d m thought, 

And with a gtcene and yellow melaocholly, 

ShefatelikePatience on a Monument 
cmllir ^at creefe. Was not this loue mdeede f 
We nien may fay more, fweare more, but indeed 
Our fliewes are more then will: for flill weprouc 
Much in our vowes, but httle in our louc. 
n» But di’de thy fifier ofher loue my Boy ? 
r,c. I am all the daughters of my Fathers houfe. 

And all thebrothers too: and yet J know not. 

Sir, flialll to this Lady? 

DH. 1 that’s the Theame, 

Tohcrm hafte: giue her thislcwell; fay. 

My loue can giue noplace, bide no denay. exeunt 



loue, 


Seen a Quinta. 


Enter Sir Tdj.Sir ^ndrm,emd,Fi\biaw. 

To. Com e thy waves S i gnior F*biu». 

Td. Nay He come: ifi loofea fcruple of this fporc, 
let roe be boyl’d to death with Mclancholly. 

To. Wouldft thou not be glad to bauc the niggard- j 
ly Rafcally fhccpc-biter, come by tome notable fhame? 

frt. Iwouldexuk man: you know be brought me out 
o’ftuour with my Lady, ab o ut a B care-baiting heere. 

T*. To angerhim wee’l baite the Beare againe, and 
we will foole him bkeke and blew, fir all we not hr^«- 
drejp ? 

Ah. And we do not, it is pirtie ofour Hues. 

Enter Maria. 

To. Heere comes the little villaine: How now my 
Mettle of India l 

Mar. Get ycall three into the box tree: Mdmlidi 
commingdownethiswalkc, he has bccnc yonder i'tbe 
Sunnepra£tifingbchauiourcohisownlhadow thisf>3lfe ! 
houre: obferue himfor the loae ofMockcrie: for I know ‘ 
this Letter wil makeacontenrpIatlueldeorofbim.Clofe j 
in the name ofieafting, lye thou there: for heere comes 
theTrowc,thacmuft be caughtwith tickling. Exit 
Enter Maluolio. 

Mai, ’Tis but Fortune, all is fortune. Maria once 
toldmefhe did affeft me, atid I haue beard hcrfclfcome 
thus neere, that fhould ihee fancie, it Ihould bee one of 
my completion. Belides fhe yfes me with a more ex¬ 


alted refpert, then any one elfe that followes her. What 
fhouldlthinke on’t? 

7>. Heere’s an ouer-wcening rogue. 

Fat. Oh peace: Contemplation makes a rare Turkey 
Cockisofhim, how he iets vnder his aduanc'd plumes. 
And, Slight I could fo beatc the Rogue, 

7"<j. peace I fay. 

Mai. To be Count MAudio. 

To. Ah Rogue. 

An, Piflollhim,piftoIlhiin. 

To. Peace, peace. 

Mai. There is example for’t: The Lady of the Stra- 
chj, married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

An. Fie on him Iezabel. s 

Fa. O peace, now he’s deepely in: lookchow imagi¬ 
nation blowes him. 

Mai. Hauingbccne three monethsmarried to her, 
fitting in my Rate. 

To. O for a ftone-bow to hit him in the eye. 
cMal. Calling my Officers about me, in my branch'd 
Vclucc gowne ;hauing come from a day beddc, where I 
haue left Olirna fleeping. 

Tt 0 . Fire and Brimftonc. 

Fa, O peace, peace. 

Md. And then to haue the humor of Rate: and after 
ademure trauaileof regard: tellingtheml knowemy 
place, as I would theyfhould doc theirs: to aske for my 
kinfman Tcbj. 

To. Boltesatid fhackles. 

Fa. Ob peace, peace, peace, now, now. 

UWal. Seaucn of my people with an obedient Hart, 
make out for him : I frowne the while, and perchance 
winde Tp my watch, orplay with my fome rich lewcll: 
Toby approaches; curtfics thereto me- 
To. Shall this fellow liuc ? 

Fa. Though our filencebednwncfromvs with cars^ 
yet peace. 

Mai. I extend my hand ro him thus: quenching my 
familiar fmile with an auftcrc regard ofcontroll. 

To. Aniihdo’snotTe^ takeyouablow o’the Iippcs, 
then? 

Mai. Saying, Co fine Toby, my Fortunes hauingcafl 
me on your Necce, giue methisprerogatiue offpeech. 
To. What,what? 

Trial. You muft amend your drunketinefle. 

To, Out fcab. 

Fab. Nay patience, or we breakc the finewes of our 
plot ? 

Trial. Befides you wafte the treafitrh of your time, 
with a foolifh knight. 

And. That’s mee I warrant you. 

Mai. One fir Andrew’. 

And. I knew 'twss I, for many do call mee foole. 
Mai. What e-i ployment haue we heere ? 

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere the gin. 

To. Oh peare,and the fpirit of humors intimate rea¬ 
ding aloud to him. 

Mai. By my life this is my Ladies hand: thefc bee her 
very C*- h otV’s, and her TV, and thus makes Ihee het 
great P't. Tc is in contempt ot queftion her hand. 

An. Her CV, her V’s, and her T’s: why that ? 

Mai. To the vnhnmne beha’d, ihie, and myjroedtFijbes : 
Her very Phrafes: By your leaue wax. Soft,and the im- 
preflure her Lucrcce , with which Che vies to feale: tis nry 
Lady: To whom fhould this be ? 

Fab. This winnes him. Liner and all. 

Mai. 







































































































































william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


MaI. Ie»e knows: IUue, but whs, Lips do mtmooue, no 
man muf know. Nomanmuftknow. What followes ? 
The numbers Alter d : No man mutt know. 

If this fhould be thee Malmlio { 

To. Marrichangtheebrotke. 

Mai. I may command where l adore } bat flense like a La- 
erejfe knife 

Wth bloodlejfe Jboke my heart doth gore, c JW. 0. A. I. doth 
[way my life. 

( Fa. A fuftian riddle. 

To, Excel I cm Wench, fay I. 

Mai. (JM.O.A.l. doth (way my life. Nay but firft 
let me fee, let nip fee, let me fee. 

Tab. Whatcfilh a poyfon has {he dreft him ? 

To, And wkh what wing the ftallion cliecltes at it ? 

Mai / may command,where I adore • Why dice may 
fcommaud me; I feme her, fire is my Ladie, Why this is 
euident to any formatl capacitie. Thercisnoobftm&ion 
in this, and the end : What flioiild that Alphabetical! pe¬ 
tition portend, ifl coiild make that rcfemblc lomething 
in me ? Softly, M.O.A.I. 

To OI, makevp that, he is now at a cold fent. 

Fab. Sowter will cry vpon’t foi all this, though it bee 
as ran ke as a Fox, 

Mai . M. Ttialteolio, M, why that begins my name. 

Fab. Did not 1 fay he would worke it out, the Curve 
is excellent at faults. 

"Mai. aj.Butthcnthercisnoconfonancyintbefequdl 
that luffers vndcr probation : A, flvould tollow, but O, 
does. 

Fa. And O fhall end, I hope. 

To. I, or Ik cudgcllhim, and make him cry 0. 

Mai. And then I. comes behind. 

Fa. I, andyouhad any eye behinde you, youjmight 
fee more detraction at your heeles, then Fortunes before 
you. 

Mai. A/,0,/.This fimulation is not as the former; 
and yet to erufh this a little, it would bow to mce v for c- 
uery one ot tbefe Letcers arc in my name. Soft ,herc fol¬ 
low es profe : If this fall into thy hand, rewlue. In my fhrs 
Iamabouethec, but be not affraid of greamefle: Some 
are become great, fome atcheecies gteatnefle, andifomc 
haue greatndfe thruft vppon cm. Thy fates open theyr 
hands, let thy blood and fpiric embrace them, and toin- 
vre thy felfe to what thou art like to be : caft thy humble 
flougb, andappearefrefh. Beoppofice with a kinfman, 
fatly with feruants: Let thy tongue tang arguments of 
ftatejputthy felfe into the tricke of fingularitie. Shce 
thus aduifes thee, thatlighes for thee. Remember who 
comm ended thy yellow dockings, and wifh’d to fee thee 
e'uer crofie garter'd ; I fay remember, goe too, thou art 
rmde if thou defir’ft to be fo: if not, let me fee thee a de¬ 
ward dill, the fellow of feruants, and not woorthie to 
touch Fortunes fingers Farewdll, Shee that would alter 
ferukes with thee, thtfortunatc vnhappy daylight and 
champian dtfcouers not more : This is open, I will bee 
proud, I wi II i cade politicise Authours, I will baffle Sir 
Toby, I will waflioffgrofle acquaintance, I wilhbe point 
deuife,the very man. Ido notnow foolc my felfe, to let 
imagination iademee ; for cucry reafon excites to this, 
that my Lady loucs me. She did commend my yellow 
dockings oflate, face did praife my legge being crode- 
garter’d,and in this fhe manifefts her felfe to my Joue, & 
with a kinde ofinitmefion drisies mee to thefe h'abites of 
ier liking, Ithankemy darres,I am happy ; 1 will bee 
firange, flout, in yellow dockings, and crofie Garter'd, 
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■t thou 
ivj> 

:nfi. 


euen with the fwiftnefle of putting on. Ioue'^T" 
ftarres be praifed, Hecrc is yet a poftfeript,; jD ^ 
not choofi bm know who I am. lfthott enter tainf m .i ffl *J 
*t inthy fmlingyhy [miles beceme thee well n * 

fore tttmyprefencefill[mile, deers myfweete, IpretL , 

1 thankc thee,l will fniile,I wil do cucry chin« , 0q 
wilt haue me, » tQ «th n! 

Fab, I will not giue my part of this fport |L a * 
of thoufands to be paid front the Sophy. ‘ * 

To. I could marry tjiis wench for this deuice. 

An, So could I too.* 

^ Tfl.^ftnd aske otherd o wry with her, butfod lafl 

EnterMarja. 

An. Nor I neither, yr 

tab. Hccre,eog|es my noble gull catcher. 

To. fooce o’rny ncckc, 

■hyboilfe 5 '”’ y frKdo, " Cattra y" tr ipjandbcco! 

An * IfakhjOr I either? 

Tob. Why, thou had put him mfacli a dreamt tin 
when the image of it lcaaes him, he mud run mad, * 
Ma. Nay but fay true, do’s it works vpon him ? 

To. Like Aqua vice with a Midwife, 

Mar. Ifyou will then fee the truites of the fport mar' 

his firft approach before my Lady: hec will come to h 
in yellow dockings, and ’tisa colour flieabhorres, am 
crolfe garter'd, a fafhion {hec aeteds: and hee will frail 
vpon her, which will now be fo vnfuteabkto her difpo 
fition, being addifted to a melancholly, as {hee is, that i 
cannot but turn him into a notable contempt: ifvoin«: 
iec it follow me. ' 

To. To the gates of Tartar, thou mod excellent dint! 
of wit. 

And. lie make one too. £ xmt 

Finis AUmfemda 


<zAttusTertm 3 Scaniafrima. 


Enter Viola and Clrnne. 


Via. Saue the e Friend and thy Mufick: dofl thou due 
by thy Tabor? 

Clo. No fir, I Jiue by the Church. 

Via. Art thou a Churchman? 

C'h. No finch matter fir, I do line by the Church: For, 
I do hue at my houfe, and my houfe dooth fiand by the 
Church 

Fto. So thou maid fay the Kings lyes by a begger, ifa 
bsgger dwell ncer him : or the Church da nds by tliyTi* 
bor, if thy Tabor Rand by the Church. 

C/o.yoiihaue (aid fir :To feethisage : A fentencc is 
but a chru rill gloue to a good witte, how quickely the 
wrong fide may be turn’d outward, 

Vio, Nay that’s certaine: they that dally nicely with 
words,may quickely make them wanton, 

Clo. I would therefore my fider had had no name Sir. 

Vio. Why man ? 

Clo. Why fir, her names a word, andtodallie with 
that word, might make my fider wanton: But jnaecde, 
words are very Rafcals, fince bonds difgrac’d them. 

Vio. Thy reafon man? 

Ck 
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_—rWfT/tj. j c an yccld you none without wordes, 
0 a - T« arc grownc fo falfe, I am loath to prouei rea- 

^i'Vwarrant thou art a merry fellow, and car’d for 

^t 0Z fo fir,I do care for foinething:but in my con- 
^ f I do not careforyoti: ifthatbeto care for no- 
feience ir> woU j j j t wou y make you inuifible. 

; ir, Art no t thou the Lady Olmias foole? 

^/ 5 ’No indeed fir, the Lady Ohttia has no folly, fliee 
c !t nr no foole fir, till fhc be married, and fcoles arc 
vt husbands, as Pilchers arc to Herrings, the Huf- 
^ lKC t ^ c bigger, I-am indeede not her foolc,but hit cor- 

^fhvv thee late at the Count Orfnor. 

/foolery fir, does walke about the Ofbe like the 
■'jbineseuery where, i would be forry fir. but the 

Mtftoald be as oft with your Mafter, asw^h my Mi- 
l°°. itbinkc I law your wifedomc there. 

^ Nay, and thou paftc vpon me, lie no more with 
,tJ Hold rhsre's expences for thee. 

Ch Now louein his next commodity of hayre, fend 

By my troth He tell thee, I am alnioft ficke for 
one, though I would not haue it grow on my chinne. Is 

hvLady within } * ^ 

Ch Would not a paire of thelc haue bred fir ? 
viQt Yes being kept together^ and put to vfe, 

Cfa I wouki play Lord Pandams of Phrygm fir,to bring 

% ix4hiox\mTroylm. 

p fQt imcci fhndyou fir^ tis well begged- 
Ch. The matter I hope is not great fir; begging^but 3 
Ij CC pcv : Cnjftda was a begger. My Lady is within fir. I 
wiikonftcr to them whcnccyoucome, who you are s and 
^ V ou would are out of my welkin, I might fay Ele- 
meot, but the word is ou^r-worne. exit 

Vto r This fellow is wife enough to play the foole, 
Andtodathac wdl } cranes a kinde of wit: 

He muftobferue their mood on whom he iefts. 

The quality of peri on s, and the time; 

And like the Haggard, checke at tuery Feather 
That comes before his eye. This isa pradhee. 

As full of labour as a Wife- mans Arc: 

Forfollythit he wifely (Lewes* is fit; 

Bmvvifemens folly falne T quite taint their wit. 

Enter Sir Toby and Andrew, 

To , Sane you Gentleman* 

Vio. And you fir.i 

And , Dim wh guard Afoujleur. 

Vhs Et vaftz* on fie vofire formturc* 
tAn. Ihopefir, you are, and I am yours* 

To. Will youineounter the houfCjOiy Necce isdefi- 
rousyou (hould enter, if your trade be to her, 

lam bound to your Ncecc lir^ I meaneflie is the 
liftofmy voyage* 

To. Tafic your leggesfiL j pur them to motion. 

Vto. My legges do better vuderftandme fir^thenl vn-» 
derftand whatyou meane by bidding me tafte inylegs. 

I meane to go fir* to enter. 

Vie* 1 will anfwcryou with gate and entrance, but we 
arepreuented* 

Enter 0/Ma r and Gentlewoman* 

Mod excellent aceomphfo'd tidy, the heauens raine O- 
dauri on you* 

Aged. That youth's a rate Courtier, raine odours^weL 
Eto. My matter hath no voice Ladyjbut to your owns 


moft pregnant and vouchfafed eare. 

And. Odours,pregnant, and voudhfafed ? lie get^em 
all three already* 

QL Let the Garden doorebe flint, and Jeaue mee to 
my hearing, Giue me your hand fir # 

Vto . My dune Madam, and moft humble feruicel 
OL What is your name? 

Ctfario is your feruants name,fairePrinccfTe* 

OL My feruant fir ?'Twas netier merry worlds 
Since lowly feigning was call'd complement: 
y’are feruant to the Count Qrfino youth, 

¥w. And he is yours, and his muft needs be yours: 
your feruants feruant, is your feruant Madam, 

G/. For him, I thiukenot on him : for his thoughts* 
Would they were blankes, rather then fill'd with me. 

Vio* Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe, 

OL O by your Ieaue I pray you, 

I bad you netier fpeake agaiae cfhim ; 

But would you vndertake another fuite 
I had rather he a re you, to folic it chat. 

ThenMuficke from the fphearcs, 

Vw* Deere Lady, 

OL Giue me Icauc, befeech you?; I did fend^ 

After die laft enchantment you did hcare, 

Ailing in chaceofyou. So did Iabufo 
My felfe, my feruant, and I feare me ytiu : 

Vndcr your hard conftru&ioumuft ! fit, 

To force that on you in a fhamefull cunning 
Which you knew none of yours. What might ytrts think? 
Haue you not fet mine Honor at theftake, 

And baited it with all tVvnmuzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can rhinkrToone of ycurreceiuing 
Enough i % fhewne 3 a Ciprefle^nota bofome, 

Hides my heart: fo let me heare you fpcake* 

Vio* Ipitcicyou. 

OL That’s a degree to loue. 

Vh. No nor agrize: for tis a vulgar proofe 
Thaeverfe oft wepitry enemies. 

OL Why then me thinkes Tis time to fmile agen: 

O world, how aptthepoore are tobc proud? 
Jfoneibould bea prey/now much thebeittr 
To fall before the Lion, then the Wolfe i 

jh j kef* 

The clocke vpbraides me with the wafte oftime; 

Be not affraid good youth, I will not haue you* 

And yet when wit and'ymuh is come to harueft* 
your wife is like to reape a proper man : 

Therelies your way, due Wdt, 

Vio. Then Weft ward hoe ; 

Grace and good difpohrion attend your Ladyfhip : 
you’1 nothing Madam to my Lord, by me : 

01, Stay: I prechee tell me what thou thinkft of me ? 
fm. That you do thinkeyou are not what you ate* 

111 thinke fb, I think e the fame of you* 

Vio, T hen thinke you right; I am not what I am* 

OL I would you were, as I would haue you be* 

Via. Would it be better Madam, then I siru* 

I wifh it might,for now I am your foolc. 

04 O what a deale of fcorne, lookes beautiful! ? 

In the contempt and anger of his lip, 

A murdrous guilt (Lewes not it felfe more foone. 

Then 1 one that would feeme hid: Louesnight/snoone, 
Cefitrio, by the Rofes ofthe Spring* 

By maid-hood, honor, truth,and euery thing* 

I loue thee fo, that maugre all thy pride* 

Z Nor 


y 1 


j:/| 






m 




«l!p! 


■ ■ : irf ', mm 1 


ilifililr a- 

i \\\:j 1 « 


Iff .*^1 
1 

i $f ijv 

s; 

I 

Mil 

1 

. m : ■ i ;||f|| 

•lli • I 

T ; 1 




NDON, 1623 THE FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 




























































































266 


^jot wit, nor reafon* can my pafliotihidc: 

not extort thy rfcafons from this claafe. 

For that I woo, thou therefore haft no caufe: 

But rather reafon thus, with reafon fetter; 

Lone fought, is good: but giuen vnfought, is better. 

ZJiQ* By innocence 1 lwtare ? and by my youth,, 

I hauc one hearr, one bofomc,and one truth* 

And that no ’woman has* nor ncuex none 
Shall mi fir is be of it, faue I alone- 
And fo adieu good Madam, neuerttjore, 

Will I my Matters tearcs to you deplore. 

OL V et come againe : for thou perhaps may ft nioue 
Th at heart which now abhorres, to like his lauc * Exeunt 


Twlfe Delight y or > What.jouwilL 


Secern S ecunda. 


Enter Sir TSir Andrew y and Fabian* 

And* No faith. He not flay a iot longer * 

To* Thy reafon deere venom, gitietSiy reafon* 

Fab* You mutt needcs yeelde^yous: reafon* Sir An¬ 
drew? 

And* Marry I faw your Neece do more fauours co the 
Counts Senimg-manj then cuer flic befiow’d vpon mcc ; 
I faw’c i th Orchard* 

To. Did foe fee the while, old boy, tell me that* 

Ami, As plaint as I fee you now* 

Fab* This was a great argument of loue in her toward 
you* 

And. Slight ; will you make an AfTeo’mc. 

fab. I will praue it legitimate fir, vpon the Oathes of 
lodgement, and reafon. 

To. And they haue beetle grand luric men,fince before 
Noah was a Saylor, 

Fab. Shec did {hew fauour to the youth in your fight, 
onely toexafpcrateyou,to awake your dormoufc valour* 
to put fire in your Heart, and brim ft one in your Liner * 
you fhould then hauc accofted her, and with fome excel¬ 
lent iefts, fire-new from the mint, you fliould haue bangd 
tne youth into dumbeuefle: this was look'd for at your 
hand, and this was baulkt: the double gilt of this oppor¬ 
tune ie you let time wafh oft, and you arc now lay Id into 
the North of my Ladies opinion, where you will hano 
like an yficklcon a Dutchmans beard, vnlefTe youdorc- 
deeme it, by tome laudable attempt, cither of valour or 
policie. 

tsfnd. And’t be any way, it muft be with Valour, for 
policie I htttc'; l had as licfcbeaBrownift, asa Politi¬ 
cian, 

To, Why then build me thy fortunes vpon the bafis of 
valour.Challcnge me the Counts youth to fight withdiim 
hurt him in cleuen places, my Neece fhall take note of it, 
and alTure thy felfe, there is no loue-Broker in the world, 
can more preuailc in mans commendation with woman, 
then report of valour. 

Tab. There i s no way but this fir Andrew. 

A». Will either of you beare me a challenge to him? 

To. Go, write it in a martial hand, be curft and briefer 
it isno matter how wictie, fo it bee eloquent, and full of 
inuention: taunt him with thelicenfc of Jnke : if thou 
thou’ft him fome thrice, it fhall not be amide, and as ma¬ 
ny Lyes, as will lye in thy fiieete of paper, although the 
fhectc were bigge enough for the bedde of Ware in Eng¬ 



land fet cm rfownr, go about it. LcttW"C 
nough in thy inke, chough thou write with a 
no matter: about it, 

And, Where fhall ? fintleyou? 

To. Wee l call thee at the Cubicule: C n 

* Exit S 1 a 

Ta. This is a deere Manakin to you Sir Th** 9 *' 

To, I hauebeene deete to him lad, fometiZf , 
ftrong, or fo. 0 l bottf aj]( j 

Fa. We fliall haue a rare Letter from him. i. 
notfleliuer’t. lm; b, *yc^ 

To. Neucr cruft me then: and by all mean(} , 
the youth to ananfwer. i thinke Oxen andw ^ °° 
cannot hale them rogether.For-^Wmv jfh- f int ‘ r °Pti 
and you finde fo much blood in his Li uc ’ r as ?^. le , G P'n'(t 

footeofa flea, Ileeate the reft ofth’anatonty ' C ^8-4[ 

Fab. And ins oppofit the youth beares jj‘ h is vir 
great prefage.ot cruelty. Vlla gCiiQ 

Enter Maria. 

To. Lookc where the yoiingcft Wren of mine - 

Mar. Ifyoudefire theIpleene, and will ] aUp] . l0lI,fs ' 
fellies into flitches, follow me; yond gull >01 ' 

ned Heathen, a verie Rcnegatho ; f or there is no* T^' 
that meanes to be faued by bclcctiine r i*,hElv ‘ Ul ™ n 
bcleeuefuth impoffible railages of groffcneS u llltE 
yellow ftockings. 1 Hee *in 

To, And croflc garter'd ? 

Mar. Moft villanouily: lilcea Pedant chat k^. 
School erth Church: 1 haue dogg’d him W:ehiSmi£ 
rer, He does obey cuery point of the Letter ch-it T h ™' 
to betray him : He does finite-his face into morefe 
then is in the new Mappe, with the augmentation Jl 
Indies: you haue not feenc fu c h a thing as tis- f Cintl ‘ * 1 * 
Lytorbearchurlingthingsarhim, Iknfwmy Lading 
ftuke him r it line doe, hce*l fmde, andtaki f wa A Z 
raiiour. 8 

To. Come bring vs, bring vs where he is, 

Exem Omr, 


Serna Tertia* 


Enter Scbafiian and Anthonia* 

Feb. I would not by my will have troubled you, 
But finceyou make your pleafure of your paints, 

I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not flay behindeyoti :my defire 

(More fliarpe then filed fteele) did fpurreme forth, 

Andnocallloue to fee you (though fo much 

As might haue drawne one to a longer voyage) 
Butiealoufie, what might befall your rratiell) 
Being sktllcfleinthcfeparts : which to a ftrangef, 
Vnguided, and vnfriended, often proue 
Rough, and vnhofpicable. My willing loue,i 
The rather by thefc arguments offeare 
Set forth in your purfuite. 

Seb. My kinde Amhonio i 
I can no other anfwertnake, but thankes, 

And thankes: and cucr oft good turnes. 

Are fhitffcl d off with liich vneurranr pay i 
But were my worth, as is my confciencefirroe. 


you 


r "V nl ,M finds better dealing : what’s to do ? 

fee the reliques of chisTowne ? 

W« \ 0 morrow fir.bcft firft gofeeyour .Lodging? 
ff j m nor weary, and ’tis long to night 
5 uletvsfatisfie oar eyes 
IpJJe memorials, and the thing* of fame 

That d® renowne this City, 
l”' ‘‘ Would you! d pardon me : 

j nnt without danger walke thefe ftreetcf. 

J °° jna fta-fight ’gainft the Count his gallies, 

^fome feruice,offu<h notchideede, 

}f“ L re I tanebeere, it would fcarfe be aniwer'd. 

Tt 7; gtlikeyou flew great number of his people. 

W* y|, 0 ffence is not of fuch a btoody nature, 
slhdt the quality of the time, and quarrell 
J, Bht well hauc giutn vs bloody argument : 

ISaht hauc fince bene anfwer’d in repaying 

.. ® we£0 ekc from them, which for Trafliqties fake 
Moft of our City did. Onely my felfe flood our, 

JJt which ifl be lapTed in this place 
J (hall pay deere. 

$ck Dp not then walke too open. 

Jot. It doth net fit me: hold fir, here’s mypurfe, 
IiuhcSoothSuburbesat the Elephant 
Tsbeft 10 lodge: I will befpeakeourdyet, 
wjijlts you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge 
With viewing oftheTownc, there (hall you haue me. 

Set. Why! your pur fe? 

Jut. Haply your eye fliall light vpon fome toy 
you haoe defire to purchafc: and your ftore 
] thinke is not for idle Markets, fir. 

Stb. HebeyourpurlVbeaicr,andIcauc you 
Forati hotire- 
Jnt. Toth'Elephant. 

Jr#, J do remember* Exeunt. 

Scosna Quart#. 


Twdfe SS(ight y or, Whatyou mil* 


267 


Enter Ohuia and Maria* 

Ql t I haue Tent after him, he fayes heel come: 

How fliall I feaft him ? What beftow of him ? 

For youth is bought more oft, then beggd, or borrow'd- 
Ifpeake too loud : Where’s Mdmlio, he is ftidjaad ciuill, 
Andfuites well for a fcmant with my fonunes* 

Where is Mdmlio ? 

Mur* Hc 3 * * * * s comming Madame: 

Butin very ftrange manner* He is fare poffcft Mad ami 
01 Why what's the matter,does he raue ? 

Mwr* No Madam, he does nothing but imileiyonr La- 
dyfhip were beft to hauc fome guar a about you, if hce 
cemc,for hire ihc man is tainted in's wits. 

Of. Go call him hither. 

Enter Maluolio* 
lamaimaddeasheCp 
Ifftd and merry madnefle equall bee* 

How now Malndto ? 

* Mai* Sweet Lady, ho, ho* 

OL Smil ft thou ?i fcnc for thee vpon a fad occafion* 
Md, Sad Lady, I could be fad l 
T ins does make fome obitrudlion in the blood ; 

This croffe-gartering^but what of that f 


If it pleafe the eye of one, it is with me as the very true 
Sonnet is: Pleafe one, and pleafe all - 
Mat* Why how deeft thou man? 

What is the matter with thee ? 

Md* Not blackt in my mindd, though yellow in my 
legges : It did come tohishands a and Commaunds fhall 
be executed* I thinke wc doeknow the fweet Romane 
hand* 

OL Wilt thou go to bed Mduolia ? 

Itid* To bed I fwcet heart, and lie come to thee, 
OL God comfort thee: Why deft thou fmilc fo a and 
kifle thy hand fo oft f 

M&r w How do you Mdndio ? 

Maine, Acycur requeft : 

Yes Nightingales anfwere Dawes^ 

Mar* Wny appeare you with this ridiculous bold- 
aefie before iny Lady. 

Md. Be not afraid ofgreatnefTe :*£was well wric,- 
O/* Whatmeanft rhoiiby th stUtfal&elie? 

TtfaL Some arc borne great, 

OL Ha? 

Mat. Some atcheeue greatnefle. 

OL What iayft thou? 

MaL And fome haue greatndfe thruft vpon them* 

OL Heauen reftorethee* 

MaL Remember who commended thy yellow ftock- 
ings* 

OL Thy yellow ftockings f 

Mat. And wifo'd to fee thee crofle garter’d, 

OL Croffc garter’d ? 

c JMaL Go cooj thou arc made ./if thoudefir'ft to bt fo. 
OL Am I made? 

Mat. If not, ler me fee thee a feruant ftill," 

OL Why this is veric Midfommer madnefie. 

Enter Servant, 

Ser* Madame, the young Gentleman of the Count 
Orfmos is return’d, 1 could hardly entreace himbacke: he 
attends your Ladyftiips pleafure* 

OL Ifo come to him* 

Good Maria, let this fellow be look d too. Where's my 
Cofine Tobj, let fome of my people haue afpcdall care 
of him* I would not haue him raifeanje for the halfe of 
my Dowry, exit 

MaL Ohhojdoyoucom'encere me now ; tioworfo 
man then fir Toby to looke to me. This concurres direfl- 
ly with the Letter, fhe fends him on purpofe, that I may 
appeareftubbornetc him: for foe incites me to th^t in 
the Letter* Caft thy humblefioughfoye* foe: beoppo- 
fice with aKinfrmn. forly with feruants, let thy tongue 
J anger with arguments of ftatc, put thy felfe into the 
trickeoffingularny: and consequently fettsdowne the 
manner how ; as a fad face, a reucrend carriage ? a flow 
tongue, inthehabiteof fome Sir of note, and fofoorch , 

I haue lymde her,but itis loues doing,and loue make me 
tbankefuIL And when foc went away now, let this Fel¬ 
low be look’d too : Fellow ?notnorafter my 
degreei.buc Fellow* Why cucry thing adheres togithcr, 
that no dramme of afcruplejno fcruple of a fcruple, no 
obftatle, no incredulous or vnfafe circumftance : What 
can be iaide? Nothing that can be, can come becwcene 
tne,and the full profpeftoftny hopes. Well Iouc ? not I, 
is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked* 


Enter Toby,Fabian,and Maria* 

z % 


To* 
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TV* Which way isheein the uameof famfticy* If all 
the diuels ofhcllbedrawne in little, and Legion himfeife 
pofleft him,yct Ilcfpcakctohim. 

Fab. Heerche iSjhecre he is: how ift with you fir? 
How ift with you man ? 

Md * Go off, 1 difeardyou : let mcenioy mypriuate: 
go off* 

Mar* LOjhow hollow the fiend fpeakes within him; 
did not I tell you? Sir Toby 7 my Lady prayes you to haue 
a cate of him* 

M&L Ah ha, does flic fo ? 

TV. Go tooj go too: peace, peace, wee muft dcale 
gently with him: Lee me alone. How do you Mdxdh} 
How ift with you ^ What man,defie the diuell: confidcr, 
ht*s an en emy to man kin de, 

Md* Do you know what you fay? 

OHar. La you, and you fpeake ill of the diuell, how 
he takes it at heart. Pray God he be not bewitch'd. 

Fab* Carry his warcr to th'wife woman* 

Tttar* Many and it {ball be done to morrow morning 
if I hue- My Lady would not loofc him for more then ile 
fay* 

Md, How now mifiris? 

Mar. Oh Lord, 

To. Prethee hold thy pe2cc,this is not the way: Doe 
you not fee you mo ic him? Let. me alone with him. 

Fa* Noway but gemlcriefle, gentlyjgeady: the Fiend 
istoUgh 5 and will not be roughly vs“d. 

T?* Why how now my bawcockPhow doft ^chuck? 
MaL Sir* 

To* 1 biddyjCome with rac* What man*, tis not for 
grauity to play at chctnc-pit with Cathan Hang him foul 
Col liar. 

7&ar. Get him to fay his prayers^ good fir toby gette 
him to pray* 

Md. My prayers Mime* 

Mar* No I war taut you, he will not heare of godly- 
ncfiV. 

Md* Go hang your felues all : you tre ydle fliallowc 
things, lamuot ofyour ekmcntjyoufliallknowc more 
heereafter* Exit 

To* Iftpofsible? 

Fa* If this were plaid vpon a ftagenow, I could con- 
demne it as an improbable fiction, 

TV Hi* very geniushath taken thei infe£Hon of the 
deuiceman. 

Mar w Nay pur fue him now s Uaft thedeuice takeayre, 
and taint* 

Fa* Why wc ffull make him mad indeede* 

Mdtr* The houfe will be the quieter* 

To. Come, weci haue him in a dark® room abound* 
My Necce is already in the beleefe that he’s mad: we may 
carry k thus for our pleafure, and his penn ante, til our ve¬ 
ry paftime tyred out of breath* prompt vs to haue mercy 
on him: at which rimc,wc wil bring thedcmcc to the bar 
and crown® thee for a finder of madmen ;but fcc,but fee. 
£mer$t* Andrew* 

Fa, More matter for -a May morning* 

An * Heere’s the Challenge,readcit: I warrant there V 

vinegar and pepper itilu 
Fab* IftfofaWcy? 

And. I, ill? I warrant him: do hut read, 

TV* Gnteme. 

Youth jvbatfomr tho h art } thou art bm 4 fenmy fellow. 

Fa. Good^nd valianc- 

TV, Wonder not^nor adtniremt in thy mindt why I docrdS 


TyelfeJNfigh, or, IVhatyou mil. 


thee fa, for / wiHJben- thee no reafonfor't, 

Fa - A good note,that keepes you from the hi ^ 
To. Thou comfi to the Lady Olium.und my of | 

thee kindly : hut then lyefi in {by throat, that i s .J’.y 
/ challenge tbee for. * e ^«t* 

Fa. Very breefe and to exceeding good ien ct U 
7 0 .1 mBwaylay thee going home, where ifirfa t u f 

to kill me* 

Fa. Good* 

To. Thou ktlfl me like a regut Und a vilUine.' 

Fa. Still you keepc o’th windie fide of the It 
Tab. Farthcewell, and God hauemercievDoA'^' 
foules. He may haue mercie vfsu mine, but my hell t ^ 
andfo look? to thy felfe. 7 by friend at thou v/ejl 1/ * 
fworm emmie 7 Andrew Aguc-cheeke. jj «w,^ 
To. Jf this Letter mouc h,m not. his Iee<?r* t 
Ilegiu't him. ' gSK CantI « > 

Mar. Yon may haue v trie fit occafionfat’c ■! 
in fome commerce with my Ladic, and will i,? 
depart. ' ? an “ k 

To. Go fir tAtidrew: fcout nice for him i, t l,» 
of the Orchard like a bum-Baylic : f 0 f 00 nc as Aft 
feeft him, draw, and as thou draw'if, i Wcart ], ,. til8a 

t comes to paffe oft,that a terrible oath, widufJ' 
ting accentIharpely twang’d off, giucs manho"^,? 
approbation, then eucr proofe it felfe would Juue t, >■ 
him. Away. C " W(I 

And. Nay let me alone far fwearing. v. 

To. Now will not I del la erhis Letter; forthtbtW 
our ot the yong Gentleman, giues him out t0 b Ci f Jj 
capacity, and breeding j his employment between^ 
Lord and my Ncccc, confirmcs no lefle. Therefor ft 
Letter being fo excellently ignorant, will breedno t '« I 
in theyouth: he will finde it comes from a CloddeJ 
But fir, I will deliuer Ms Challenge by word ofti 
fet vpon Ague-cheek? a notable report pfvalor, snd&t 
the Gentleman (a* 1 know his youth will aptly reetbj,'. 
into a moft hideous opinion ofhis rage, skill, Jr ] 
lrapctiiofitae.This willfo faghc them both, thatihtyrt 

kiil one another by the looke, like Cockatrices. 

Enter 01 uiia and Viola, 

F^.Heere he comes with y cur Neece, giuc them way 
till hci-akeleaue, and prcfoiuiy after Kim, i 

Tq I w;l meditate the while vpon fome horrid tnefc 
far a Challenge* & 

CL I haue faid cdo much vnto a hart of ft one. 

And laid mine honour too vnehary on*c: 

There s fome thing in me that reprouesmy fault; 

But fueh ahead-firong potent fault it is, 

That it but mockesreprodfe.- 

Vio, With the fame hauiour that your paHionbtatiSj 
Goes on my Mafters greefes* 

OL Heere, wearethis lewell for mej tls mypttei 
Refufe it notj it hath no touguej to vex you: 

And I befeech you come again® to morrow. 

What £h all you aske of me: that He deny, 

That honour (ftufd) may vpon asking giuc- 

Vto. Nothing blit this, your true Ioue for tiiyHiafttf* 
OL How with mine honor may I glue fijmifiat, 
Which I haue giuen to you, 

Wto I will acquit you* 

OL WcILcomeagaine to morrow: far-thee-wdij 
A Fiend like thee might beare my foule to hell. 

Enter Toby and Fabian, 

To, Gcmlema^God faue thee. 


Tftelfe IHjghtj or, Wbatyou mil. 
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"Sthou haft, betake the too’:: of wh« 
f* onffS are thou haft done him, I knowe not: 
intercepted fuU of defpight bloody as the Hun- 
bat thy at the Orchard end: difmount thy tuckc, 

*j,y preparation, for thy affaylant is quick, skil- 

^’^VnunVake fir I am fure, no man bath any quar- 
?<*■ T m? remembrance is very free and .cleere from 
of offence done to any man. 

^‘ Su’lfindcitotherwifc I aftureyou : therefore, if 
your life at any price, betake you to your gard: 
y eub Lofite hath in him what youth, ftrengch, skill, 

fo ^Man furtiilhtnan vmhal 1 - 

sn ^ i rtpv von fo w bat is he ? 

Heiskoi-btdubb'd with vnhatch'd Rapier, and 

T * " pn fidcration,butheisadiuc]lin priuate brail, 

! r, bodjes hath he diuorc’d three, and hi. inccnfe- 
i0l> ^t'us momrnciifo implacable, that iatisfaaton 
"Tnrnit, but by pangs of death and fepukher: Hob, 
■( his word 1 giiuorcakc c. 

. n0 ^ 1 T will returns againe into the houfe, anddefirc 
f . leondnft of the Lady. I am no fighter, i haue heard 
r-Lkindcofmen, that put quarrelts pwpofelyono- 
E^tafiethdr valour: belike this is a man oi that 

no • his indignation deriues it felfe out of a ve- 
- Lnuttfrt iniufie, therefore get you on, and gise him 
h<dcfirt* Batkeyoufhallnotto the houfe, vniefleyou 
irtakethat with me, which with as much fafetie you 
IiMit aafwer him: therefore on, or ftrippe your fwiord 
Like naked: formeddic yonniuftthat’scertain,orfor- 
LiTC toweare iron about you. 

Fit?, This is as jnciuiU as ftrange* Ibcicechyou doc 
ratthiscoutteous office, as to know of the Knight whit 
myoffciicetohimis lit isfomethingof my negligence, 
nothing of my purpofe. 

ft. / will do: fo. Sigmour Fabian, ftay you by this 
Gtntkmau, ti 11 my retut nc. Exit Toby. 

Fie. Tray you fir, do you know of this matter ? 
id. I know the kn'tght is incenft again!! you, euen to 
amottsliarbitrement, but nothing of the citcumfiance 


more* 


f% I befccch you wbac manner of man is be ? 
fat. Nothing of shat wondcrfull promife to read him 
byhis forme, as you are like to finde him in the proofe of 
his valour. He is indeede fir, the moft skilful 1, bloiidy ? &: 
fatall oppofiteihat you could pofsibly haue found in anic 
part oflllyria : will you walk® towards him, I will make 
yourpeace w'ithhim.ifl can* 

Yw. I fhall bee much bound to (you for’t: I am one, 
tkthad rather go with fir Prieft, then fir knight: I care 
not who ktiowes fo much of my mcrtle. Exeunt* 

Enter Toby and Andrew* 

To, Why manhee t a veric diuell, I haue not feen futh 
afirago: I had apafle with him, rapier^feabberd,and all: 
and he ghiesmetheftuckem with fuch amortall motion 
tbatitisincukablei andontheanfwer, bepayes you a« 
fuEely, as your feete hits the ground they ftep on* They 
fay,hc has bin Fencer to the Sophy, 

AnL Pox oift;Ile not meddle with him. 

To* Ibuche will not now be pacified,i 
fabm can karfe hold him ynneier. 

An* Plague on’t, and I thought he hadbccne viliant, 
and fo cunning in Fence, I’dehaue feene 1dm damn'd ere 
rdchawethalieng J dhim* Let him let the matter flip, and 


Uegiuehim my horfe,gray Capilcc, 

TV. lie make the motion: ft and hecre, make a good 
ftiew orfc* this ftiallend without the perdition of foules, 
marry lie ride your horfe as well as 1 ride you. 

Enter Fabian andP*idtim 
I hauehis horfo to take ?p the quarrel!, I haue perfwaded 
him the youths a diuell. 

Fa * He is as horribly conceited of him: and pants, & 
loakcspalejas ifaBcarc were at hishcelcs* 

To* There’s no remedie fir,he will fight with you for’s 
oath fake: mamehechath better bethought himof his 
qu arr ellwand hec findes that now fcarfe to bee worth tal¬ 
king of: therefore draw for the fupportance of his vowe, 
heprotefts he will not hurt you. 

Ho* Pray God defend me: a little thing would make 
me tell them how much I kcke of a man* 

Fd m Glue ground ifyou lee him furious. 

To* Come fir Andrew^ there’s no remedie, the Gen¬ 
tleman will for his honors fake haue one bowt with you: 
he cannot by the Duclioauoide it: but hee has promifed 
me, as he is a Gentleman and aSoldiour ? he will not hurt 
you, Conieon^too't* 

AmL Pray God he keep® his oath. 

Enter Antonio* 

Fie* I dosffureyoutisagainft my will. 

Ant , Pur vpyour fword: if thisyong Gentleman 
Haue done offence, I take the fault on me : 

Ifypu offend him, I for himdefieyou. 

TV, You fir ? Why 3 what ore you ? 

Ant. One fir, that for his lone dares yet do more 
Then you haue heard him brag to you he will* 

To* Nay/ifyou be an vnderraker,! am for you. 

EnterOfitters* 

Tab. Ogood fir Toby hold: heere come the Officers* 
To, lie be with you anon* 

Vio* Pray fir,put your fword vp ifyou pltafe* 

And* Marry will I fir: and for chat I promis'd you lie 
be as good as my word, Hee will b care you eafily, and 
raincs weiL 

i .Of. This is the rmn, do thy Office, 
s Of* Amhonioy I arreft thee at the fuit of Count Qrfim 
An. You donuftakemefir. 

1 .Of No fir, no iot: I know your fauour well \ 
Though now you haue no fea-cap on your head: 

Take him away 5 he knowes 1 know hini well* 

Ant* Imuftobey* This comes with feckirtg you: 

But there’s rto remedic, I fhall anfwer it: 

What will you do tnowmyneceflitic 
Makes me to aske you for my purfe* It grceueimee 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you r 
Then what bcfalj my felfe: you ftand amaz’d. 

But be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come fir away- 

Ant * I mu ft entreat of you foifre of that money* 

F$o* What money fir ? 

For the fay ti kindneffc you haue flbewrM meheere* 

And part being prompted by your prefenttraubkj 
Out of my leane and iow ability 
Ile lend you fomecht^g: my hauing is not much, 
lie make diuifion of my prefect withyou t\ 

Hold, there’s halfe my Coffer* 

Ant. Will you d etiy me now* 

Ift poflible that my deferts to you 
Canlrfckeperfwafion. Do not tempt my milcry^ 

Leati that it make me fo vnfound a man 
As to vpbraid you with thofc kindrieffes 

Z * That 
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Tmlfe lNfi^ht x w,Wbat youmll. 


- T veelfe Height, or, Whatyou will. 

"7—~,«;n e ratnnoc tail enough to become the 
infuchag °,i norleaneenough to bee thoughtagood 
■fut>a> 011 ^ “ be f a id ail honeft man and 2 good hout. 
oes as Fajrdy, as to fay, a careful! man, fit a great 

fc'P-ff -the Competitors enter. 

CdioUer. Enter TW 

^ Tnue blefle thcc Kf, Ptirfbn- . 

CU '* ravv p Cn and mke, very wittily fayd to a Necte 
^T f orbXch, that 5s, is : f<> I being M.Parfon, 

" fI 5?^rfon;fot, whatisthsr, buuhat ?andis, but is > 
stf U To him fit 7'^-f. ; , r 

f r L Whathoa, I fay 3 Mafemthtsprllon. 

t Theknaueco-uoterfcts^elhagoodlciiauc. 

: . T* J ■ ■ Malttolio arthtn. 

yti Who cals there? ' . ' 

Ck. Sit the Curate, who comes tpvtfit Malm- 

fir To-pnsy good fir ^gpeto my 

j!&. otithvperbolicaMHend, how vexeit thou this 
' ? r alkift n orb in g but of I. adies f 

f2» Well faidM.Parfun. 

'fAd Sir Tofas, neucr was man thus wronged, good 
fit Turtle not think el am mad : they liauc layde inee 

hpcrcin hideous darkneffe. , , . 

6^ Fye thou difiioneft fathan: T csiimec by the 

moti modefi tetmes. f°t I afn oiic of tbofe gentle ones, 
datwill vfethe dm ell bimldte with curtefie i lay ft tnoii 
tlist ftoufc is da'ke? 

iJffal. As hett'fir Topaf. , . 

do Wbyit hath bay Windowes tranfparantas ban- 

c"docs,and the clcere bores toward the South north, are 

jslufirous as Ebony: and yet complaincft'thou ot ob<- 

MiU I aui not mad fit 7" 'jfas ,I fay toyou this ncufe is 

Ck, Madman thou erreft; I iay there is no darkncfiV 
hut ignorancCjiirwhich thoaart more puzel’d then the 
^yptians in :hcirfog|e. ■ 

'Mai J fay this houlc is'as darke as Ignorance, thogb 
Ignorance were as darkeks hell; and I lay there was ne- 


That I haue done for yo 
V~k , I know of none : 

Ner know I you by voycc, or any feature ; 

I hate ingratitude more in a map, 

Then lying, vainneffc, tabling dmnkenneffc 
Or any taintofy ifeej wliofc fkong corruptioi 
Inhabites our fraiie blood, 

'J. Ant, G}v hoa L}en s themfelus.s, 

2 . Off. Come fir, I 


jy : I am afficaid this great lubber the World VriiT"^ 
Cockney : I prethee now vngird thy ftraneene. ^ * 
me what I fiiall vent to my Lady ? Shall 1 Veni , ’ kli 

thou art comming ? °* ilt tl] 1 t 

Sel>, I prethee fooli fh greeke depart from nic i. 
money for thee, if you tarry longer, I fhalj«s * th5r! < 
pairoent. “W-Witt 

Clo. By my troth thou haft an open hand: t W, m, 
men that gme foolesmoney, get thcmfclues a e j“ t- 
port, after fourerecne ycaies purchafe. ^ 5o< ' *t>. 

Enter Andrew, T«bj,md Fabian. 

And. Now fir, hauc I met you again ■ tW.r 
Seb. Why there’s for thee, and therc,and t h er , "° u -. 
Are all the people mad ? * 

To Hold fir, or lie tbrow yoi!rdaggero"efl,.i 
; 9°- This.will I tell my L^riy'fttaightj Woullj 
iti lome of your coats for two pence. oc&c 

7"^ Come ou fir-hold* 

. {”\ N ’ a y Iecllimalone > lle g° another wa VlQWn , 
with him: Ile haue an aaion of Bat^y aeainfl l • 
there beany law in Illyria : though I flrokehini S' ' f 


Cfa, HeyRobin^ iolly Robin, tell me how thy Lady 
docs. 

7>ial. Foole. 

£U, My Lady is nMndtferdi*. 

1VidL Foolc. 

Ck, Alafwhyisfhefo ? 

Mai Fooled fay. 

Clo. Shclo'ies another. Whocalles, hs? 

Mai. Goodfooiej as cucr thou wilt deferue well at 
my hand,!iclpcmc to a Caudle, andpeh^nke.and p^per: 
as I am a Gentleman ? I will tiuc to bee thaiikefull to thee 

for 5 c. 

Ch* ,M - iMMaolio ? 

(Mol; I good Foolc. 

£lo. Alas fir* how fell you beftdes your fine vvitts ? 

Mall Foole, there was peuer manfo notoriouOie a- 
bus'd : I am^s well in my wits (foolc) as thou art- 

Ck. But as well: then you are mad indeede*ifyou be 
no better in your wits then a loole* 

Mai They haue htere propertied me: keepe mee in 
dar ken efisj fend Miniftersto me* A fie s, and doe all they 
can to face me out of my wits* 

Ck* Adtiife you v/hatyou fay; the Mini fieri? hecre. 
fjMdmlh, Mah olio, thy wirres the heauens reflore : en- 
deauour thy feife 


_prayyou.go. 

Ant. Lft me fpeakc a lit fie. This youth that you. fee 
■ I fimclid on^balfc out bi' thed-iwes ofdeathj (heerc, 
■RfelecuM him wUhfuch fan£Hue:otIoue; 

?Aj\d.cp his image, wh^h;fvw]iquglic did ptomife- 
Moft venerable worth*did l.deuotion, 

,/itOjf* Wljaiisthitttoys-* fhctiniegoesby: Away# 

: Ant m But dh s how vildc an idoll proucs this God : 

{TbduJiflR Sefa0i#t done good .-feature, fhaenc* 
jfeNamre^herc’snobutthemmdc : 

Monc cattle call’d deform'd f but the vnktnde. 

Vertuc is beauty* but the beauteous cuill 
I Arc .empty trunkes, ore^flourlfli'd by the dctiill. 

I I. Off. The man growes mad^away with him : 

[Come, come fir. 

Ant m Lcadcmeon. Exit 

Me thinkes bis words d;o from filch pafsioufiyc 
; That hebciceues himfelfe, fo do not 1: 

Prone true imagination, oh proue rcue, 

That I dccre brother, be nowjane for you. 

To* Come hither Knight-, come hither Fabian ; Wed 
whifper orra couplet or two of nt4 fage favees. 

Fio* He nam’d Sefafit**: I my btocher know 
Yet lining in ifejiigSIfe: euenfudi, and fo 
In faiioar was my Brother, and he went 
Stall in this fafimon, colour, oniamau, 

J For him I imitate : Oh if it proue, 

^TempeHs areikindcjand [alt wanes frdh in Jpue. 

To* A fiery diflioneft pakry boy, and more acoward 
then a Hare, hU djfiionefty appcares, in leauing his freed 
heere in necdfitv, and denying him; and for his coward- 
fhipaske Tabim* 

Fab* .ACdward 3 a mofi deuout Coward, religious in 
it. 

An&v Slid lie after him again?, and beate him. 

To- Do^ciiffchim foundly,but neucr draw thy fword 

And And I do not* 

Fait, Come, let’s fee the^euenc. 

To, I dare lay-aoy money, twill be nothing yet. Exit 


vamc bibbie 

babble, , ' ’ T- 

A'fal. Sir Top as > 

Ck, Main tame no words with himgood fellow# 
Who I fir^not 1 fir f God buy you goodfirTopas: Mar- 
ryAmcn* I will fir, I will. 

Mai Foole, foole, tbolelfiiy. 

Ck* Alas fir be patient. What fay you fir, I am fijerit 
for fpeaking to you. 

Mai Gdod.foole, hdperne cofottie light, andfomc 
papVfjItetltlKeiamas well in my wittci* aa anymanin 


Ck . Wdl-a-day, that you were ur 
Mai By this hand Tam: go,odfbole 3 Come inke,pa- 
per, and lights and cohuey what iwilffct dbwne to my 
Lady : it fiiall aduanuge thee more, then ener the bea¬ 
ring of Lerterdid* ■ ^ .' ' 

Ck* I will help ypiHpoX But tel me true, are you not 
mad indeed pr doyonbfttVo ( unteifeit. 4 ^ 

A Ifl BcJecue fne f am not J tell thee true; " 

CfelUift Inhere belcciie z ^madmanrrifl I ftVhK grains 
I will fetch you light, and papeijandinke* 

Md. Foole. llc rtqaiteiVinthehightftdcgree V “ 

1 prdEhe^li'C'gbiie, 

Ck. I am gone fir* and anon fir, - ' - •! 

Ilcb^wiihyouac$ine; ^ 

Inauv^Bketo the pfej y^oc, i J \ ^ . 

ydu?nffcdcto 

Who with dagger of laifi'fn fils rage and hi® wrath; 

cries antia, to itie ditmll i 
Likea mad lad,pai^c thy n|yles dad, 

: f* rl ; ; Exit 


(tTddQmr.tus^ Scmaprima 


' ‘ • r Ente* Sebafbutn and (f leant, 

Clo. Will you make me beleeuc,that lam notfent for 
you? *" nn ’' ’ • 

Set*. OfreAoj go tooj ttiou art a foolrfh fellow. 

Let mebecleere of thee.-. * . 

Clo. Well held out yfaith : No, T donot know you, 
nor I am not feiirtq you by my Lady, to bid you come 
fpcake with her : nor yourname is not Mafier Cefarie, 
nor this is not my nofe neyther: NothiiVg thht is fo 3 is fo, 
Se£>. I pjethce vent tf^ 1 fol iy fome-wbert elfe, thou 
knovv’llt?ot'«ie. r 5.i • • • - 

Clo . V ent my folly - He Iras heard that word of Tome 
great man, and now ayplyes it to a foole. Vent my fol- 


Scma.Secunda, 


Enter Menamdcloar.e. . 

Mar. Nay, I prethee put on this gow%& this bean!, 
make him beleeue thouart,fir Topae the Curate, doej 
quickly. : lie «11 fir Toby, the whillL 
Clo, Welly He put i t oii^ and I will difTeniHle my ftp 
in't, andf wouid I were the&ft that eticr-dtffe^H f 


Enter ffb'efHan. 

This is the ayre, that is the glbripus Suhtie, 
Thispearlc flic gaue mc,i'do feel’t, and lee’t. 
And thoigVi tis wonder that eiiwraps nie thus, 


hwSB^Ei 
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Yet ’fis not madneffe. Where’s Authmio then* 

I could not findc him at the Elephant, 

Yet there he was, a nd there I found this credits. 

That he did range the towne to fceke me out. 

His cQimeell now might do megoldcn fern ice. 

For though my foule difputcs well with my fence. 

That this may befbmecrror.butnoroadncflc. 

Yet doth this accident and flood of Fortune, 

So farre exceed all inftance, all difcoiufe. 

That i am readie to diftruftmine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reafon that perfwades me 
To any other truft, but that I am mad, 

Or die the Ladies mad; yet if Were fo. 

She could not fway her houfe, command her followers. 
Take, and giue baclte aftayres, and their difpatch, 

With fuch afmooth, difctcet,and ftabie bearing 
At I percciue flic do’s; there’s fomething in't 
That is deceiueable. But hecre the Lady comes. 

Enter Oliuia, andPrieft, 

01. Blame not this hafteof mine: if yon meant well 
Now go with me, and with this holy man 
Into the Chantry by: there before him. 

And vndcrncath that confecrated roofe, 

Plight me the full aflurance of your faith. 

That my mod iralious, and too doubtfull foule 
May liue at peace. He fliall conccalc it. 

Whiles you are willing it fltall come ro note, 

Whit time we will our celebration keepe 
According to my birth, what do you fay ? 

Self, lie follow this good man, and go with you. 

And hauing fworne truth, euer will be true. 

©/.Then lead the way good father,®: hesuens fo fliine. 
That they may fairely note this a&c of mine. Exeunt, 

Unit Achtt Quanto. 


c F)belfe ^(tght y or> W hat you mil. 


Eater Clmnt and Fabian. 

Fab. Now as thou lou’fl me, let me fee his Letter. 

C/e. Good M.Fabiau, grant mcanothctrcqucft. 

Fab. Anything. 

C/e. Do not defire to fee this Letter. 

Fab. This if to giue a doggc,and in rccompcnce defire 
my dogge againe. 

Enter Dufy, Vie/a, firi*. and Lords, 

Puke. Belong you to the Lady 0/tttf4,friend*f 
Clo. I fir, we. are fomc of her trappings. 

Puke. I know thee well: how doeft thou my good 
Fellow ? 

C/e, Truely fir, the better for my foes, and the worfe 
for my friend*.t 

Dh. 1 11 ft the contrary: the better for thy friends. 
fo. No fir,the worfe. 

Du. How can that be? 

Clo, Marry fir,they praifeme, and make an afle ofme, 
now my foes tell me plainly, I am an Afle: fo that by my 
foes fir, I profit in the knowledge of my felfe, and by my 
friends I am abufed: fo that conclufions to beat ktfles,if 
your foure negatiucs make your two affirmatiues, why 
then the worfe for my friends, and the better for my foes . 


2 >*. 

Clo. 


Why this is excellent. 

Clo By my troth fir, no: though it pl«f CY0||t 
! on C of my friends. * Ut °b( 

Oft. Thou Ihalt not be the worfe for me th« . 

Clo. But that It would be double dealin e’fi. ,'ML 

you could make it another, 6 ’ * ttoiij<jJ 

Dti, O you giue me ill counfell. 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket fir for fo' 

j and let your fleftt and blood obey it. * 01 tIus 


Du. Well, I will be fo much a finner to be a ,1 
dealer: there’s another. 


°nt {( 


double 


Clo, Frimo.fecundo, tertio , is a good ph v . , 

faying is, the third payes for all: the triplex fir ■ thco ^l 
tripping meafure, or the belles of S. Betnet fo a 
you in mindc, one, two, three, * raa y put 

Du. You can foole no mote money out of m 
throw: if you will let your Lady know I am h tI f! U , t!iis 

Clo, Marry fir, lullaby to your bountie till ] 
gen. I go fir, but I would not haue you to think 0 " 1 ?' 
my defire of hauing is the firnie of couetoufueflV th)1 

; y°“ 6y fir, let your bounty take a nappe, I wiJl ; “J « 



Etttiv jitithottio Officers 

rio. Here comes the man fir, that did re 
C*. That face of his Ido remember well 
yet when 1 fawic laft, it was befmeat’d 
As blacke as Viiiean,in thefmoake ofwarre; 

A bawbling Veffdl was he Captaine of, 

For wallow draught and bulke vnprizabl* 

With which fuch feathfull grapple did he make 

Wich the mofl noble bottome of our Fleete * 

That very enuy, and the tongue ofloffe 
Cridr fame and honor on him: What’s the matter? 

i Off*. Orfm, this is that Anthonie 
That took? the Fbanix , and her fraught from Canit 
And this is be that did the Tiger bootd, ]> 

When your yong Nephew 7V/«* loft his Icggc; 
Heere in the ftreets, defp crate offhamc and Hate 
In ptiuate brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vto, He did me kindneffe fir, drew on my fi<fc 
But in condufion put ftrange fpeech vpon me, * 

I know not what’twas, but diftradfion, 

D«. Notable Pyrare,thou falt-waterThcefe, 
What foolifh boldnefle brought thee to theirmerdes. 
Whom thou in termes fo bloudie, and fo decre 
Haft made thine enemies ? 

Ant , Orfixo .-Noble fir. 

Be pleas’d thatl fhake offthefe mine*you giue [rite; 
Authonio neuer yet was Theefe,or Pyratc, 

Though I confefle, on bafeand ground enough 
Orjtne's enemie, A witchcraft drew me hither; 

That moft ingratefull boy there by your fide, 

From the rude feat enrag’d and foamy mouth 
Did I redeeme: a wraekepafthope he was: 

His lifej gauc him, and did thereto adde 
My ioue without retention, or reftraint. 

All his in dedication. For his fake,i 
Did 1 expofe my felfe (purefor his loue) 

Into the danger of this aduerfe Towne, 

Drew to defend him, when he was befet: 

Where being apprehended, his falfe cunning 
(Mot meaning to partake with mein danger) 

Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 


Tvielfe INigbt, or, IVhatyou t»ill. 


2 7? 


—yeeres remoued thing 
hn<ig reW a oU ]d winke : detiide me mine owne purfc, 

WWffJ recommended to his vfe, 

0 flft an hourt before. 

N t b HSVlt® 

?"■ ^ hep came he co this Towne ? 

p* Jo aay my Lord : and for three months before, 

1 not a minutes vacancic, 

night did we keepe compare, 

Botn Q-r £xtsr Ofruid and attendants. 

comes the Countdfo, now heanen walkes 

r Sow. fellow thy words are madhefie, 

gutfort ch .' h bMh [<:n dcd vpon mee, 

Ilff leTe of that anon. Take him afide. 

^Tp ,e would my Lord, bur that he may not haue, 

Wh«ein m3 y fcCme fera r ab u' 

ofM y° u do not keepe proriurc whh me * 
y)o. Madam: 

Dtt. Gracious OUuia. 

% wh« do you fay CefiPior Good my Lord. 
oL My Lord AouldTpeake',fny dutie hulhes me. 

01 ' If it be ought to th?bld tune my Lord, 

It' is as f a t andfollome to mine eats 

As howling after M^hcltc. 
q)tt, Sdllfo eruell? 

Ot. SttUlo conftant L>ord. 

Da. What to pemeifeneffe i you vticiunl Ladie 
To wholeingrate, and vnaufpicious Altars 
i v ,foule the feithfuirfl -offrings haue breath d out 
« deuotiontendetU What (hall! do ? 

01 Etien what it pleafemy Lord,that fhal becom lum 
VfK why flrouid I not, (had I the heart to do it) 

Like to th'Egyptian theefe, at point of death 

Killwhatl loue: (a fauage iealoufie, 

that foruetime tauours nobly) but heareme this . 

Since you to noti-tegar dance caft my faith. 

And that I partly know the inftrument 

That ferewes me from my true place in your uuour j 

Ljueyouthe Marble-brefted Tirant ftill, 

gut this your Minion, whom I know- you loue, 

And whom,by heauenl fwearc, J tender deeicly, 

'Him willl tea re out of that cniell eye, 

Where he fits crowned in his mafters ipight. 

Come boy with me, my thoughts arc ripe in mifehiefe t 
Ilefacrifice the Lambe that I do loue, 

Tofpight a Rauens heart within a Doue. 

Vie, And!moftiocund,apt,andwillinglic, 

To do you reft, athoufand deaths would dye. 

01. Where goes fofarto t 
Via. After him I loue. 

More then J loue thefe eyes, more then my life. 

More by all mores, then ere I (ball loue wife, 

Ifldo feigne, you witneffes aboite 
Funifh mylife, for tainting of my lone. 

01, Aye me detefted, how am I beguil’d ? 

W».Who does beguile you? who does doyou wrong? 
01. Haft thou forgot thy felfe J Is ic fo long? 

Call forth the holy Father. 

Du. Come, away. 

Oh Whether my Lord ? Ceftrio, Husband, flay, 

D«. Husband ? 

01, I Husband, Can he that deny ?> 

D«. Her husband, firrah ? 

Vto. No my Lord, not I. 

01. Alas, it is the bafenefTc of thy fearc. 


That makes thee ftrangle thy propriety: 

Fearc not Ceftrio, take thy fortunes vp. 

Be that thou know’ft thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fear ft. 

Enter Friefl, 

O welcome Father; 

Father, I charge thee by thy rciiercnce 
Heere to vnfold, chough brely we intended 
To keepe in darkeneffc, what oecafionnow 
Reucales before 'tis ripe: what thou doft know 
Hath newly paft,between; this youth, and me, 

Friefl. A Contrafl of eternal! bond ofloue, 

Confirm’d by mutuall ioynder ofyout hands, 

Attefled by the holy clofe of Jippes, 

Strengthned by enterchangement of your rings, 

And all the Cetemoniecf this compact 
Seal’d in my fundtion, by my teflimony; 

Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my graue 
I haue trmail'd but twohoures- 

*Z?«. O thou diflbrnbling Cub : what wilt thou be 
When time hath low’d a grizzle on thy cafe? 

Or will nocelfe thy craft io quickcly grow. 

That thine owne trip fliall be thine ouerthrow : 

Farewell,and takcher,bur diredl ihy feetc, 
W r heretbou,andI (henceforih)may neuer meet: 

Fto, My Lord, I do proteft. 

Ol. O d o not fw eare. 

Hold little faith, though thou haft too much feare. 

Enter Sir Andrew, 

And. For the loue of God a Surgeon, fend one pre¬ 
fen tly to fir Toby. 

Ol. What’s the matter? 

And. H'asbrokemy head a-crofTe, and has gioen Sir 
Toby a bloody Coxcombe too : for the loue ofGod your 
belpc, I had racbcr then forty pound I were at home. 

Ol. VVho has done this fir Andrew ? 

And. The Counts Gentleman, one Ceftrio; we tooke 
him for a Coward, but lice’s the verie diudl.incardinatc. 

Pit. My Gentleman Ceftrio ? 

And. Odd's lifelings heere he is: you broke my head 
for nothing, and that that I did, I was fet on to do’t by fir 
Toby, 

Via. Why do you fpcake to me, t neuer hurtyou: 
you drew your l'word vpon me without cauic,i 
But I bcfpakc you faitc, and hurt you not. 

Enter Toby and Clowne. 

And. If a bloody coxcombe be a hurt, you haue hurt 
me: I chinke you fet nothing by a bloody Coxccombc. 
Heere comes fir Toby halting, you fhall hearc more: but if 
he had notbeencin drinke, hcc would hauctickel’d yoo 
other gates then he did. 

Du, How now Gendeman?how ift with you ? 

To. That’s all one,has hurt me,and there’s ih’endon’t: 
Sot, didft fee Dickc Surgeon, fat ? 

Clo. O he s drunke fir Toby an houre agone : his eyes 
were fet at eight i'th morning, ■ 

To, Then he’s a Rogue,and a pafly meifures pany ri: I 
hate a drunken rogue. 

Oh A way with him ? Who hath made this hauockc 
with them? { 

And. lie hdpe you fit Toby, becaufc we’ll be dreft to¬ 
gether. 

To, Will youhelpean AfTc-head,and a coxcombe,{k 
a knaue: a thin fac’d knaue, a gull ? 

■ - ■*- __ 
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Of* Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look'd too 
Enter Sebaftim. 

$eb, I am forty M adam I haue hart your If infmau: 

But had itbeene the brother of my blood, 

X 0111ft haue done no Icffe with wit and fafhty. 

You throw a ftrangcregard vpon me, and by that 
Ido pereeluc it hath offended you: 

Pardon me (fweer one) euen for the vowei 
We made each other, bin fb late ago. 

Dm* One face, one voice, onehabk,an J two per fens, 
A natural! Pcripefitiue, that is, and is nor* 

Seb. Anthomo ; O my deere Anthonio, 

Howhaue the hoorcs rack'd, and tortur'd me, 

Since I haue loft thee? 

A#t „ Sebajliiix are you ? 

Sib* Fear* ft thou chat Auth&nw ? 

Ant, Howbaueyou made diuifion ofyonr felfe, 

An apple cleft in two, is not more twin 
Then thefc two creatures. Which is Sebufimn l 
Oh Mo ft wonderful!. 

Sib. Do I ftand there ?Ioeuer had a brother; 

Nor can there be that Deity in my nature 
Ofheere,and cuery where, I had a fifter, 

Whom the bbndc wanes and furges haue deuour'd ; 

Ot charity, what kjnne are you to me ? 

What Countreyman? What name? What Parentage ? 

ZJk. Qi Mefjidhe : Sebajtian was my Father^ 

Such a Sebjfiian was my brother too ; 

So went he fuited to hi s watery tombe; 

If fpirits can aflame both forme and fijite. 

You come to fright vs, 

Seb. A fpirit I am indeed. 

But am in that dimenfion groffely cladd 
Which from the wombe I did participate. 

Were you a woman, as the reft goes cuen, 

I fhould my teares let fall vpon your cheeke. 

And fay, thrice welcome drowned Pta&t. 

¥io* My father had amoalc vpon his brow. 

Seb* And fo had mine. 

Vio, And didethac day when VieU from fterbirth 
Hadnumbred diirteeneycares. 

Seb, Othat record isliuely in my foulc, 

Hefinifbed indeed his mortal! a die 

That day that made tny filter chirteene yearcs* 

Vh* If nothing lets to make vs happie both, 

But this my mafculine vfurp’d atcyre ; 

Do not embrace me, till each circumftance, 

Of place, time, fortune, do co-Here and itimpe 
That I am VioU % which to confirmc. 

He bring you to a Captaine in this Towne, 

Where lye my maiden weeds; by whofe gentle help e, 

I was prcferuM to ferue this Noble Count: 

All the occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath bcene betweene this Lady, and this lord* 

Seb* So coroes it Lady,you haue beene miftooke* 

But Nature to her bias drew in that. 

You would hauebin contrafted to a Maid, 

Nor are you therein (by my life) deceiu 3 d f 
You are betroth 1 d both to a maid and man, 

Du* Be not amaz’d, right noble is his blood: 

If this be fo, as yet the glafFe feemes truc, 

I fhall haue fbarc in this moll happy wracke, 

Boy, thou haft laide to roe a thoufand times, 

Thouneuer ftiould'ftloue woman like to me. 

Vie* Andallthofc faying*, willlouerfweare, 

And alt thole fwearings keepe as true in fouk. 


TwelfehhQghtfOr , WhatyouwlL 



hon 


tore 


As doth that Orbed Continent^ the fire 

That feuers day ftom night. 

Giuemethyhandj. 

And let me fee thee in tby womans weedej 
Vio. The Captainc that did bring me fi' r( ; 

Hath my Maides garments: he vpon fome Afl 
Is now in durance, at Maltteho's fuite, Ctl ' 

A Gentleman, and follower of my Ladies 
Ol. He fhall inlarge him: fetch iMaluolk .. 

And yet alas, now I remember me, uth fr, 

They fay poorc Gen tleman, he's much difWi 
Enter Clowns with a Letter, anSfahiJ' 

A fnoft extrafting frenfie of mine owns 
From my remembrance, clearly b.inifl K his 
How does he fi. rah? 

C/ Truely Madam, he holds 'BeUsbub „ the n 
well as a man in his cafe may do: has hcere *,?? Cll(3s i 
you, Hhould haue giUen’t you to day mornini 
madmans Bpiftles are no Gofpels. ftitskiiu 8 ’ 

when they are dcliuerU V * 

01. Open't, and read it, 

Clo, Looke then to be well edified when n r 
deJiuers the Madman. <2y the LordM«l m ^ 
VI. Hownow.artthoumad? 

Ch No Madam,I do bucreademadnelTe ■ an A 
Lady/hip will haue it as it ought to bcc, you ^ 

Oh Prcthee rcadei’thy rightvvits. 

C[°\ Se 1 J 10 M 3 ‘lona: but to read*e his right ■ 

reade thus: therefore, perpend my Prineclfe *?‘'“ 

care. J ** SntI gmc 

Ol. ReadiryoUjfirrah. 

Fiih. %$ads. By the Lord Madam, you wrono m. . 
the world fiiall know it: Though you h auc pu^'f 
darkenefle and giuenyour 

yet haue 1 the benefit of my fcnfes as well as y 0Ur 3 
finp I haue your owne letter, that induced mec t0 I 
fcmblance l put on j with the which I doubt not, b tt 
do my felfe much right, or you much firame ; $31 
me as you plcafr. I leauc my duty a little vmhounh j 

Ch. I Madame. 

B», This fauours not much of diftra&ion 
Ol, See him deliuer’d hnbian, bring him hither: 

My Lord, fo pleafeyou, theie things further thought 
To thinke me as well a fifter,at 3 wife, 6 1 

Oneday fhall erowne th’alliance on’c,Vo pleafeyou,* 
Heere ar my houfe, and at my proper cofl. 

D«. Madam, lam moft apt t'embrace your offer i 
Your Mafter quits you ; and for your fe mice done hi®. 
So much agamft the mettle of your fex. 

So farre beneathyour foft and tenderbreeding 
And fince yon call'd me Mafter, for fo lon»: 

Hecreis my hand, you ihallfrom this timebee 
your Mailers Miftris. 

OL A filler, you are fhe. 

Fmtr Mdnolio. 

JD», Is this the Madman? 

Ol. I my Lord, this fame: How now J MaIuoUs l 
<JMaI. Madam, you haue done 01 c wrong, 
Notorious wrong, 

Ol. Haue I Malnolio} No, 

. Lady you haue, pray yau perule that Letter. 
You mull not now denie it is your hand, 

Write from it ifyoucau,in hand,or phrafe. 

Or 


T/ypelfe JsQgbt, or? Whatyou w/4 


.--^r feale, not your inuention s 

TtSk* 1 **** w ^g rantitthen> 

pi fliuen me fuch cleare lights offauour, 

WtwU t* iiin g> and c °y GU * 

^ „ vdlow ftockingj.and to frowne 

VPfi P „thisma« obedienthope, 

oufuffer'd m= tobcimprifon d, 

W b y ba jlkc houfe, vifited by the Pricft, 

K«P tU1 a ,:. he tnoft notorious geckc and gull, 
II13d r!U eBtion plaid on ? Tell me why ? 

, MdMlhi this is not my writing, 

01 ^confelTe much like the Chatradter: 

Tll ° U§h Jfnueftion, tisc^w^ hand. 

BU j° U w I do bethioke me, U was fiice 
A^f ,. ,- e fhou waft mad; then earn’d in finding, 
formes, which heere were prefuppos’d 
lathee in the Letter rpretheebe content 
Vp ?4ice hath mod fiirewdly pad vpon thee: 

ThlS tn «e know the grounded authors of it, 
SSkb<b«l..h t fl.inaif«»d.hcIu^ 

^rOoSMadamheiteme Tpcalit, 

, jT« no quarrell, not no braule to come, 
W„r»»dirionof t hi S prefcn.boarc 
Skhlhaucwondredat. In hope it fhall not, 
lloft fr«ly I confelle my felfe, and Toby 
f t this deuice againfl MetlmUo heere, 

Vootifame ftubborne and vneourteous parrs 
Wc had con ceiu’d againd him. Maria writ 
The Letter, at fir Tdjes great importance, 

Inrecompetice whereof, he hath married her: 

Hosv with a IpOTtfull malice it was follow’d. 

May rather plucke on laughter then reuenge, 
Ifrhattheimuries be iuftly weigh’d. 

That haue on both fides pad- 
01. Alas poore Foole.how haue they baftel d thee r 
Ch. Why fomc are borne great,forne atchicuc gteat- 
nefcand forne haue greatnefie thrownc vpon them. 1 

ws j 0 nc fir, in this Enterludc, one fir Tofas fir, but that s 


all one: By tbe Lord Foolc,I am not mad: but do you re¬ 
member, Madam, why laugh you at fuch a barren rafcall, 
and you fmile not he's gag’d: and thus the whirlegigge 
of time, brings in his reuenges. 

Mai.. He be reueng’d on the wholepacke ofyou ? 

Ol, He hath bene raoft notorioufly abus’d. 

Z?». Purfue him, and entreate him to a peace: 

He hath not told vs of the Captaine yet, 

When that is knowtie,and golden time conuenrs 
A folemne Combination fliall be made 
Of our deere follies. Meanc time fweet lifter* 

Wc will not part from hence. Ceftrie come 
(For fo you fhall be whiieyou are a roan:) 

But when in other habites you are feene, 

Orjsno'i Miftris, and his fan cies Queene, Exemt 

('kronejtngt. 

When that I was and a little tine hoy, 
with hey, ho, the winds and the raine : 

-4 focltfh thing was hat a toy, 
for the raine it raineth entry day. 

Mat when l came to mans eflats, 
wit 

Gahfi Knaaes and Theehes menfhut their gate, 
for the raine,&c. 

’But when I came alas to wine, 
with hey ho&c, 

3 j [waggeringcouldl neiier thrifts, 
for the ramtytyc, 

when 1 came vnto my beds, j 
with hey bo.&e. 

fVttb tofpottes fill had drunken headtt , 
for the raine^’C, 


FINIS. 



william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 



A great while ag& the werUbegon^ 
hey h&i &q. 

But thafsdll§ne i our Play is done < 

md weelfirifte to pleafeyou emvy ddy* 





























































































































































william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


*77 



The Winters Tale. 





<tAUus Primus. 



inter Cantillo and Anhidamut. 


you fhall chatice(Cds»'fc)to v\hiHohemia,on 
t he like occafion whereon my feruiccs are now 
on.foot, you fha.II fee(as I hruic faid)great dif¬ 
ference betwixt our Bohemia, and your Sicilia. 
Cm i rhinke, this comming Summer, the King of 
sJ<t m«ne*topay 'Bohemia the Vifitacion,which hcc 

iU ^lrX Wherein our Entertainment Iball (hame vs: we 
wll be iuftifiedin our Louet s for indeed— 
f*». 'Befeech you-— 

Jreh.Vacly I fpcakc it in the freedom e of my know- 
Jedee; we cannot with fuch magnificence— in fo rare— 
I know not what to fay—Wee will giucyou fleepie 
Drinkes, that your Scnees (vointelligent of ourinfuffi- 
dence) may, though they cannot prayfe vs, as little ac- 
ettfevi. 

Cm- You pay a great deale to deare, for what s giutn 

& Arch. ’Beleeueme, I fpeake as my ynderflanding in- 
ftnifts inland as mine honeftieputs it to vttemnee. 

Cm. Sicilia cannot (litw himfelfc oucr-kind to r £obe* 
They weretraytfd together in their Child-hoods; 
ad there rooted betwixt them then fuch an affeftion, 
which cannot chufebucbraunthnow, Since theirmore 
nmiireDigniticSjarid Royall Neeefiiries^made feperati- 
on of their Sociecie, their Encounters(tho ugh not Perfo- 
nalJ) hath been Royally attornyed with enter-chan|c of 
GiftsjLettcrs^louingEmbaflies^hat they haue feem’d to 
bctogeche^though abfenqihooke hands,as ooer a Vafl; 
and embrac’d as it were from theendsofoppofed Winds* 
TlieHeaueiis continue their Loues. 

Arch* I thinke there is not in the World,either Malice 
or Matter, to alter it- Y ou haue an vnfpeakable comfort 
bfyour young Prince MumiHitti: it is a Gentleman of the 
Jgreaceft Promife,that euer came into my Note* 

Cm . I very welUgreewichyou,in the hopes of him: 
it is a gallant Child; one, that (indccd)Phyficks the Sub- 
iefi, makes old hearts frefb: they that went on:Crutches 
trthe was home,defire yet their life,to fee him a Man* 
Arch. Would they elfe be content to die? 

Cm. Yes; if there were no other excufe,why they fhould 
defire to Hue* 


■ArchA f the King had no Sonne, they would defire to 
li^on Cnitches till he had one* Exeunt. 

_ Sccena Secunda . 

Enter LeontesHermtone^MamiBim^Tolixener^ Camilla, 
Pd t Nine Changes of the Watry-Scarre hath been 


Serna Trima . 


The Shepheards Note,finer we haueleft our Throne 
Without a Burthen: Time as long againe 
Would be fill'd vp(my Brother)with our Thanks, 

And yet we fliould/drperpetuitie, 

Goe hence in debt; And therefor CjJikc a Cypher 
(Yet (landing in rich place) I multiply 
W ich one we thanke yoti,many thoufands moe. 

That goe before it. 

Leo* Stay your Thanks a while^ 

And pay them when you part* 

Pol . Sir,that’s to morrow t 
J am queftionkl by my fcares,of what may chance^ 

Or breed vpon our ab fence, that may blow 
No fneaping Winds at home,to make vs fay, 

This is put forth too truly: befides, I haue flay'd 
To tyre your Royal tie* 

Leo. We are tougher (Brother) 

Then you can put vs to'u 
TdL No longer flay* 

Leo. One Scuc’night longer- 
ToE Very iooth, to morrow, 

Leo. Wee’le part the time bet weened then; and in that 
He no gaine-faying, 

PoL Prefle me ttot (’befeech you) fo: 

There is no Tongue that rnoucSjnonejnone WW World 
So foone as yoursjcould win me: fo it fhould now. 

Were there neceffitie in your requeft^akhgugh 
*T were needfull I deny’d it . My Affaires 
Doe cuen drag me home-ward: which to hinder^ 

Were (in your Loue)a Whip come; my flay^ 

To you a Charge^and Trouble: cofauebotb, 

Farewell (©ur Brother*) 

Le$. Tongue-ty’d ourQueene? fpeakeyou. 

Her. I had thought (Sir)to hauebdd my pcace,vntill 
You had drawne Qachcs from him,not to ftay: you(Sir) 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him 3 you are fure 
All in ^hernia's well; this fatisfadSpn, 

The by-gone-day proclay nXd, fay this to hinr* 

Hc s s beat from his beft ward, 

Lee* MVc\\fai& 3 HermoHe* 

To tell,he longs to feehis5onne,wcre Srong: 
But let him fay fo then j and let him goe; 

But let him fweare fo # and he fhall not ftay t 
Wce’I thwack him hence with Difhffes. 

Yet of your Royall prefence,lie aduenture 
The borrow of a Weeke* When at ^Bohemia 
You take my Lord* He glue him my Commiffion, 

To let him there a Monethjbehind theGeft 
Prefixd for's parting: yet (good-deed) lemtet^ 

I ioue thee not a larrc o’th" Clockbchind 

A a What 
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The WintersTale. 


iWhatLady {heher Lord* Youleftayf 
pel, No,Madatnc P 
Her . Nay* bur you will ? 

PoL I may not verely. 

Her. Vercly? 

You put me off with limber Vowes: but I, 

Though you would feckt’vnfphere the Stats with Oaths, 
Should yet fay, Sir,no going; Vcreiy 
You (hall not goe ; a Ladyes Ycrcly ’is 
As potent as a Lords# Will you goe ya ? 

Force me to kcepc you as a Prifoner, 

Not like a Gucft: fo you pay your Fees 

When you departed faue your Thanks* How fay you ? 

M y Prifoncr ? or my G ueft ? by your dread Vcrely, 

One of them you (hall be- 

PoL YourGuefl tben.Madame: 

To be your Priloner;fhou!d import offending; 

Which is for mejeffe eafie to commit, 

Then you topunifh. 

Her. Noe your Gaoler then. 

Bur your kmdHofteflc* Come, lie queftion you 
Of my Lords Tricks,and yours ,when you were Boycs: 
You were pretty Lord 1 rigs then f 
To/. Wewerc(faire Qneene) 

Two Lads,that thought there was no mote behind, 

But fueh a day to moirow 4 as to day. 

And to be Boy eternal!# 

Her. Was not my Lord 
The veryer Wag oYh* two ? 

Pol. We were as twyiTd Lambeth at did frisk iYh’Suh, 
And bleat the one at th'other: what we chang'd. 

Was Innocence,for Innocence: we knew not 
The Doftrine of ill-doing, nor dream'd 
That any did: Had we purfifd rhatlife. 

And our weakc Spirits tic'rebcen higher rear’d 
With ftrongcrblood,wcfhouldhaueanfwer’dHeauen 
Boldly,not guilty ; the Impofiriou clear'd, 

Hercditane ours. 

Her. By this we gather 
You haue tripe fince. 

Pol. O my molt facred Lady, 

Temptations haue fince then been borne refs: for 
In thofc vnftedg'd day es, was my Wife aGitle * 

Your precious fclfe had then not crofsM the eyes 
Of my young Playjfellow* 

Hen Grace to boot: 

Of this make no condufiot>,leaft you fay 
YourQucene and ! are Deuik: yet goe on, 

Th'offences we haue made you doe,wee1e anfwere, 

If you fir ft finn'd with vs: and that with vs 
You did continue fault; and that youflipt not 
With any,but with vs* 

Leo. Is he vvoon yet ? 

Her, Heele flay (my Lord*) 

Leo* At my requeft.he would not: 

Ikrmhne (my deareft j thou neuer fpoak'fi 
To better purpofe. 

Her, Neuer? 

Leo, Neuer,but once- 

Her.\N hat? haue I twicefaid well? when wasY before? 

I precheeccll me: cram's withprayfe, and make's 
At fat as tame things: One good deed,dymg rongudeffe* 
Slaughters a thoufand wayting vpon that. 

Our pray lies are our Wages. You may ride's 
W*th one fofc Krffc a thoufand Furlongs,ere 
With Spur we heat an Acre# But to th’Goale• 


My laft good deed,wa* to entreat his flay 
What was my firft;? it ha's m elder Sifter 
Or I miftake y ou; O,would her Name were rv. 

But once before I fpoke to th’purpofePuJ, 

Nayjet me haue’t s'. I long. F P CfWhcn > 

Leo. Why,that was when 
Three crabbed Motieths had fowr’d themfclu 
Ere I could make thee open thy white Hand- ** 10 ^ 
A clap thy felfe. my Loue ; then didft thou ytU 
I am yours for euer, cr > 

Her. 'Tis Grace indeed. 

Why Io-you r.ow;I haue fpoke toth* purpofr w 
The one,for euer earn'd a Royall Hutbana • lWlC * ! 
Th’other.fot foroe while a Friend* 

Leo. Too hot a too hot: 

Tominglc friendship farre,is mingling bloods 
1 haue Tremor Cordis on me : my hear t daoneci 
But not fbr joy; not ioy. This Entertainipent' 

M .iy a free fare put on: deriue a Libertic 
From Heartmcfle/rom Bountie, fertile Bofonie 
And well become die Agent:’tmay ; l g rsuilt . * 

But to be padling Palmes,and pinching Fi ne e fI 
As now they arc,and making praftis'd Smiles ’ 

As in a Looking-GlafTej and thentofigh asw. 

The More o’th'Deere: oh,that is euterSto,^ 
My Bofome likes not, nor my Browes. JUnih, 

Art thou my Boy ? 1 

Mam. I/ny good Lord* 

Leo. Tfecks; 

Why that s my Bawcockjwhatfhas’t found'd thyNo^ 
They fay It is a Loppy out of mine. ComeCaptaiL 4 
A'c mutt be neat; not neat,but cleanly,Captain** * 
And yet the Stecre,the Heycfer,and theCalfc 
Are all call’d Neat. Still Virginalling ' 

Vpon his Palmc?H»w now (you wanton CaJfe) 

Art thAu my Calfe f J 

iMam. Yes,ifyouwill(my Lord.J 
Bw-Thou warn ft a rough pa^&thtf (Loots tbit IW 
To be riu I, like me: yettheyfay we are 
Aimed! as like as Eggex; Women fay fa, 

(That will fey any thing.) Bin were they falfe 
Aso’rc-dy’d Blacks,as WinH,as Watcrsjfalfe 
As Dice are to be wifh’d.by one that fi«s 
No borne 'twixt his and mine ; yet were it true 
To fay this Boy were like me. Come(Sir Page) 

Lookc on me with your Welkin eye: fweet Villailic, 
Molt dear ft,my Collop: Can thy Dan^ipay'c be 
Affeftioni* thy Inten tion ftabs the Center, 

Thou do’ft make pofllble things not fo held, 
Communicat ft with Dreamcs(howcanthisbe?) 

With what’s vnreall: thoucoaftiue art, 

And fellow'ft nothing. Then ’tis very credent, 

Thou may’ft eo-ioyne with fomethmg.and thou do’ll, 
(And that beyond Commiffion) and I find ir, 

(And that to the infc&ion of my Braines, 

And hardning of my Browes.) 

Pol. What meaoes Sicilia ? 

Her. He fomething feemes vnfetled. 

Pol. How?my Lord ? 

Tee. What cheere? how is't with yoH,beftBfOtbtt? 
Her .You look as ifyou held a Brow of much diftraCta’ 
Are you mou’d (my Lord?J 
Leo. No, in good earneft. 

How fame times Nature will betray it’s folly? 

It’s ccndcrnefTc ? and make it felfe a Paftime 
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To harder bofomes ? Looking on the Lynes 


Of 


— nZrs face.me thoughts I did requoyle 
Of u e oeeres.and faw my felfe vn-breech’d, 
T ^recne Vduet Coat;my Dagger muzzeid, 

^ ou ld bite it’s Matter,and loproue 
E nrolments oft do’s) too dangerous ; 

( ftS 'tefnie thought) L then was to this Kernell, 

■ ’uafh t his Gentleman. Mine honeft Friend, 

j5i y ’uc.k«EsS«f»M»7 f 

^ LL No (my Lord) lie fight. 

J You wilhwhy happy mail bc’s dole.My Brother 
j Eou fo fo nd y° wn s Pttnce,as we 

Doc'leemetobcofours? 

Po l. if at home (Sir) 

u t ’s all my Esercifo.my Mir th,my Matter; 

" v fworne Friend,and then mine Enemy; 

psrafite. my So »i d i ev: Stitef-m 3 n; a i I; 

He mikes alulye* day,fhort as Dccembcr, 

■And with I«* varying chdd-nefle, cures in me 
Thoughts,that would thick my blood, 

'lei So iHnds this Squire 
Offic’d with me: We two will walke(my Lord) 

Aidleauc you t° ymir graucr tteps. Hormone, 

How tboa lou’il vsjilvew in our Brothers welcome j 
Leiwbac is deaie in Sicily,be cheape: 

Next to thy felfe,and my young Boucr,he’s 
Apparant to my heart, 

Ihfy If you would Iccke va, 

Weaieyoiiis i J th^3ardcn : filalfs attend you there? 

Leo. Toyourowne bents difpoteyouiyot/le be found # 
Be you beneath the Sky: I am angling now, 

(Though you pereeitie me not how I giue Lyne) 

Gee too, goo coo. 

Haw (he bolds vp the Nebf the By II to him ? 

Andatpncs her with the bnidneffe of a Wife 
To her allowing Husband* Gone already, 

Ynch-Mtk knee-deepr;ore head and eares a fork'd one* 
Gae play (Boy) pLy: thy Mother ptayes, and I 
play fo diigvar'd a parc,whofe ilTne 

Will hide me to my G-rauc; Comiempt and Clamor 
Will be my Knell, Goe playfBoyJplay,there haue been 
(Or I am much dteciu’d) Cuckolds ere now, 

Andmany ainan there is fetienac this prefent, 

NoWjwhile I fpeake this) holds his Wife by tl/Arme f 
That little tbhikes fbe ha s been flnye'd in's abfence. 

And hi«Pond fifhM by his next Neighbor (by 
SirS^f/e,his Neighbor:) nay,there's comfort irft, 

Whiles other men haut Gates, and ihofeGares open'd 
(Asmine) againfi their will. Should all dcfpaire 
That haue reuolted Wiues T the tenth of Mankind 
Wmild hang themfelues. Phyfick forY,there's none: 

It is a bawdy Planet^that will ftnke 
Where'tis predominant; and Yis powrefulh thinke it: 
From EaftjWd^Nortlvttd Sotith^be it concluded, 
NoBarricado fora Belly. KnowY* 

If will let in and out the Enemy, 

With bag and baggage ; many thoufand on's 
Haue the Difeafe.and frele'c not. How now Boy f 
t Mem, I am like you fay, 

Leo. Why s chat's lome comfort. 

VVhat ? Camilfo there ? 

Cam. I, my good Lord, 

Leo. Goe play {M&mtllifes ) thoifrt an honeft man: 
this great Sir will yet (lay longer. 

^ ou ^ m M c hadoetoitt3ak'e his Anchor hold, 

V\ henyou caft out,it (Tift came home, 

Lee. Didft note it ? 


gam. He woo Id not ft ay at your Petition^cnsdc 
His Bufinefie more material!, 

Leo r Didft perceiuc it ? 

They're here with me already;whi^rihgjrounding: 
Sicilia is a fo-forth ; Yis farregone, 

When I fhall guft it laft. How camY {Camille) 

That he did ftay ? 

Cam. At the good Queencs entreatie, 

Leo. At theQueenes beY: Goodfhouldbeperrinent^ 
But fo it is,it is not. Was this taken 
By any vnderftanding Pace bur thine? 

For thy Conceit is foaking^will draw in 
More then the common Blocks, Not nocedJsY, 

But of the finer Natures? by fome ScueraHs 
Of Head-peece extraordinarie? Lower Mcffes 
Perchance are to this Bufineffe purblind ? fay. 

Cam. Bufineffe 5 my Lord ? 1 thinke moft vnderftand 
Toheffito ftayes here longer, 

Leo. Haf 

Cam. Stayes here longer* 

Leo, Ij but why? 

Cam* To fatisfie your HighncflVjand the Entreaties 
Of our moft gracious Msftreffe. 

Leo. Satisfie? 

Th'entrcaties ofyourMiftrcffcPSatisfie? 

Let that fiiffice, I haue trufted th tt{CamiUo) 

With all the neereft things to my heart, as w r d! 

My Chamber*Countels J wherein(Pricfl-Iike)thoii 
Haft cleans’d my Bofome: I^from thee departed 
Thy Penitent reform’d: but we haue been 
Dcceiu'd in thy Integficie^ecciu’d 
In that which ieemes fo* 

Cam , Be it foibid (my Lord,) 

Leo. To bide vponY ; thou arc not honeftror 
If thou indin’ft that way,ihou attaCoward, 

Which boxes honeftie behind,reflrayning 
From Courfe requir’d : or clfc thou mud be counted 
A $eruant 3 grafted in my feriousTruft, 

And therein negligent: or elfcaFoolCj 
That feeft a Game play'd hotne^the rich Stake drawne, 
Afldtak’ft it all for ieafL 
Cam. Mv macious Lord s 
I may be negligent foolifh,and feirefull, 

Tn euery one of rhcfcjiio man is free, 

3ut that his ncgUgcnce,his folly,feare. 

Among the infinite doings of the World, 

Sometime puts forth in your affaires (my Lord,) 

If euer I were wilfult-negtigent, 

It was my folly : if induftrioufly 
I play'd the Foole,ic was my negligence? 

Not wei ghing well the end : iFcuerfearefull 
To doe a thing, where I theiffue doubted. 

Whereof the execution did cry out 
Again ft the non- performance/!: was a feare 
Which oft infefts the wifeft: thcfe(my Lord) 

Are fuch allow’d Infirmities JSfthomftie 
Is nencr free of* But befeech your Grace 
Be plainer with me,let me know my Trefpas 
By it*s owne vifage; if I then deny it? 

*Tis none of mine. 

Leo* Ha T not you feene Camilla l 
(But that's paft doubt: you haue,or your eye-glaffe 
Is thicker then a Cuckolds Horne) or heard? 

(For to a Vifion fo apparant.Rumor 
Cannot be mute) or thongh[?(foc Cogitation 
Rcfides not in that man,that doY not thinke) 

A a % My 
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My Wife is fiippcric ? If thou wilt confcffc. 

Or clfe be impudently Begatiuej 
To haue nor Eyes^nor Earcs,tior Thoyght^hen fay 
My Wife s z Holy-<Horfe J d Hemes a Name 
As ranke as any Flax-Wcnch.that puts to 
Before her troth-plight: fay T t,aiid iuftifyV* 

Cam. 1 would not be a ftander-by 3 to hearc 
My Soueraigne Miflrcffe clouded io,without 
My p refen c vengeance taken: 'fore w my heartj 
y oil ncuer (poke what did become you ScfTc 
Then this; which torciterate^vcrc fin 
As deepc as that though true* 

Leo. Iswhifperingnothing? 

Is leaning Cheekc to Che eke? is meatingNofes? 
Kiffing with in-fidcLip? floppingthe Gariere 
Of Laughter,with a figh?(aNote infallible 
Of breaking Honeftie) barfing foot on foot^ 

Skulking in corners? wififing Clocks more fwift ? 
HourcSjMinutcs? Noonc>lid-nighc f and all Eyes 
Blind with the Pin and Web.but theirs; theirs onely* 
That would vnfeenebe wicked^Is this nothing? 

Why then the World^and all that’s in’t,is nothing, 

The couering Skie is nothing .'Bohemia nothing, 

My Wife is nothing,nor Nothing haue cheic Nothings, 
If this be nothing. * 

Cam. Good my Lordjbe cnvM 
Of this difeas'd Opimon^aiid betimes, 

For *c is mo ft dangerous, 

Leo, Say it be/tis true. 

Cam. No^nOjiny Lord* 

Leo, It is; you lye,yoii lye; 

I fay thou (yeti Camilla t and I hate thcr # 

Pronounce thee a grofic Lowt,a mindleflb Slsue, 

Ordfc ahouering Tcmporizcrjihat 
Canftwith thine eyes at once fee good and cuill. 
Inclining to them both; were my Wines Liner 
Infcfted(as her life) flic would not liuc 
The running of one Glafife, 

Cam . Who do's infedt her f 
Leg, Why he that wearcs her Me her Medull,hanging 
About his neck (jBohcmui) who/if \ 

Had Seruants true about me,that bare eyes 
To fee alike mine Honoris their Profits, 

(Their owne particular Thrifts) they would doe that 
Which fbould vndoc more doing : I 3 arfd thou 
His Cup-bearer, whom I from meaner forme 
Haue Bench'd,and rear’d to Worfiilp 3 whomay f ft fee 
Plainely,as Heauen fees Earth and Earth fcesHeauen, 
Tow I aui gall’d,migbf ft be-fpiceaCup# 

To giue mine Enemy a lafting Winkc: 

Which Draught to me,were cordialL 
Cam. Sir (my Lord) 

r could doe this, and tha t wi th no rafh Potion, 

But with a lingring Dram^lm fhould not worke 
Mali cioufiy, like Poyfon ; But I cannot 
Bdeeue this Crack to be in my dread Miftreffe 
(Sofmieraigndy being Honorable*) 

I haue low’d thee, 

Leo Make that thy qtieftion^and goe rot; 

Do’li thinkc I am fo muddy, io tnlctled, 

To appoint my fclfe in this vexation ? 

Sally the purine anti whitecicfie of my Sheetes 
(Which to preferucjis blecpe;which being Ipotted, 

] Ls Goaries/Thornes Nctries.Tayks of Wafpcs) 

Giuc fcaudall to the blood o’th'Prince,my Sonne, 

(WhoI doe thinkeis minc^nd loue as mine) 
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Without ripe niouing to’t ? Would I doc this* 
Could man to blench ? 

Cam. I muft bcleeue you (Sir) 

I doc, and will fetch off "Bohemia fot’t; 
Prouidedjthat when hee’sremou'd.your Hie] 

Will take againeyour Queeoe,as yours at 
Eacn for your Sonne* fake,and thereby f or i e V 
The Iniuric of Tongucs,in Courts and Kin°do - 
Knowne,and ally’d to yours. ° n ' Cs 

Leo. Thou do’A aduife me, 

Eucn fo as I mine owne courfe hauefetdownc* 

He giue no blemifh to her Honor,none. 

Cam. My Lord, 

Goe then; and with a countenance as dearc 
As Friendfliip weares at Fcaffs,kcepe with "Bol 
And with your Q^eene: 1 am his Cup-bearer ^ 
If frommchchauewholcfomeBcuciidoe * 

Account me not your Scruant, 

Leo. This is all: 

Do’e,and thau haft the one halfc of my heart ■ 

Do t not,thou fplitt’ft thine owne. 

Cam. lie do J t,my Lord, 

Leo.l wil feeme friend]y,as thou haft aduis'dme, £,j 
Cam* OmTcrablc Lady. But forme, m 

What cafe ftand I in i I muft be the poyfoncr 
Qt good PtUxmt )and my ground to do't, 

Is the obedience to a Malkr; one, 

Who in Rebellion with himfclfe,will haue 
All that are his, io too. To doc this deed, 
Promotion follower: If I could find example 
Of choufand s that had ftmek anoynted Kin^s 
And flouriflfd after^ ITd not do’t: But fince^ * 

Nor Braife^nor Stone,nor Parchment bcarei net om 
LctVillaiiieitfdfefarfwcat’r. Imuft * 1 

Fovfake the Court: to dok^or no^is certaine 
To me a brcake-neck. Happy gtarre raigne now f 
Here comes Bohemia. E^ er Votixencs, * 

PoL Thisisftrange: Methinkes 
My fauor here begins to warpe, Not fpeakc? 

Good day Camilla. 

Cam , Hayle moft Royall Sir. 

PqL What is cheNewe> ikh'Court? 

Cam, None rare (my Lord.) 

Tal, The King hath on him fuch a countenance, 

As he had loftfomeProuince,and a Region 
Lou'd, as heloueshimfelfe: euennowImeEhim 
With cuftomariecomplcment^vvhen bee 
Wafting his eyes to rh’ contrary,and falling 
A Lippc of much contempt,fpcedes from me>and 
So leaues me,to confider what is breeding, 

That changes thus his Manners# 

C am * I dare not know (my Lord.) 

?W. How,dare not?doeno[?doe you knoWjand dare not? 
Be intcHigent to me/tis thereabouts; 

For to your felfc,wh at you doe know^you muft» 

And cannot fay t youdare not- Good Camib, 

Your chang’d complexions are tome a Mirror, 

Which fhevves me mine chang’d too;forl nuiftfec 
Aparticin this alteration,findmg 
My felfc thus alter’d widfc, 

£am. There is a ficknefle 
Which puts fome of ys in diftemper, but 
I cannot name the Difcafe,and it is caught 
Of you,that yet are well# 

PoL How caught of me? 

Make rae not lighted like the Bafilifque, 
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, . A W cn thoufands.who haue fped the better 

H« uC l °®a r d,but kill'd none fo; Camille, 

By , ertainely a Gcndcman.thcrcto 

A* [ kc experienc’d,which ao leile adornes 
ClccLc-lJ _ tl] l enoU| .p arw ts Noble Names, 


0,1I ??rIcccffe we ate gentle: I bcfccch you,, 

l' nV t w ought which do’s behouc my knowledge; 

J -Inorafit conceal ement. 

nl ^ 1 ° rrp3ynoi :ail f were - 
iTk Si ckneffe caught of me,and yet I well ? 
nhfanfwer’d.Do'l'i thou licarc Camille, 

* ■. , rhee bvall t ^ ie parts of man, 

Honor* dos acknowledge, whereof the leaft 
f'Snirofmine.that thou declare 
|£t incidence thou do’ft glaeffe of harme 
t reepms toward me*, how farre off,how neere, 

Mchw^tobeprcuemetUftobe: 

IfnM.howbeftto bcarcit, 

1 Cm. Sir.IwiU tell you, 

since 1 am charg'd in Honor,and by him 
t’ 1 1 ilunke-Honorable: therefore marke my counfaile, 
™Jfich muftbe eu’n as fwifcly followcd^s 
1 meanc to nter it; or both your felfe,and me. 

Cry iolhandfe good night. 

Pd. On, good Camtllo. 

Cm. I 1111 appointed him to murtheryou. 
fol. Pywliom,C«»«Ai c 
Cm. By the King. 
fol. For what i 

Cm- He thinkcs,nay with all confidence he Iwearcs, 
/is he had feen’r.or beene an Inftrumenc 
Tovieeyoti to'c,that you haue toucht his Qucene 
Forbidden ly. 

fol. Oh then,my beft blood turne 
To an infe-fted Getly,and my Name 
Beyoak’d with his,that did betray the Beft: 

Turne then my ftclheft Reputation to 
A fauour,that may ftrike the du Heft Nofthvill 
Where I arriue,ond my appro ch be fhufi'd, 

Niyhated too,wor(e then the great’ft Infctftion 
That ere was heard,orread. 

Cm. S wcare his thought ouer 
Byeach particular Starre in Hcaucn, and 
Byall their Influences j you may as well 
Forbid the Sea for to obey the Moone, 

At(orby Oath)rcnaouc,or(Counfaile)fhakc 
TticFabrick of his Folly,whofc foundation 
Ispyl’d vpon his Faith,and will continue 
The (landing of his Body. 

Pol. How ibould this grow ? 

Cam. I know not; but I am fure ’tis fafer to 
Anoid what’s growne,then queftion how’tis borne. 

If therefore you dare truftmy honeftie, 

That lyes enclofcd in this Trunkc,which you 
Shall bearealong impawnd.away to Night, 

Your Followers I will wbifper to the Bufmeffe, 

And will by twoes,and threes,at fetierall pofternes, 
Ciearethem o'th’ Citie: Formy fclfe,lie put 
My fortunes to your feruieefwhich are here 
By thisdifcoueric loft.) Be not vncettainc, 

'or by the honor of my Parents; I 
HauevttredTrutIi:whichifycu feeke toprouc, 

I date not ftand by; nor fiaall you be fafer. 

Then one condemnd by the Kings owne mouth: 

Thereon his Execution fworne. 


?./, I doe bcleeue thee: 

I faw his heart in’s face.Giuetne thy hand, 

Be Pilot to me,and thy places fhall 

Still neighbour mine- My Ships arc ready, and 

My people did expeift my hence departure 

Two dayes agoe. This Icaloufte 

Is for a precious Creature: as fttec s rare, 

Muft it be great; and,as his Pcrfon’s mightie, 

Muft it be violent: and,as he do s edneeiue. 

He is tlifhonor’d by a man,which euer 

Profefs’d to him: why his Rcuenges muft 

In that be made more bitter, Fearc orc-fhades me: 

Good Expedition be my friend,and comfort 

The gracious Queene,part of his Thcamc;but nothing 

Of his ill-ta’ne iuipition* Come Camille, 

I will refpeft thee as a Father,if 

Thou bear’ft my life off,hence: Let vsauoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authorkie to command 
The Keyes of all the Pofternes: Pleafc yout Highneffe 
To take the vrgent houre. Come Sit,away. Exeunt. 



Enter Jiermiont, Aiamilliue. Ladies: Leontis, 
Antigonm, Lords . 

Her. Take the Boy to you: he fo troubles me, 

’Tis paft enduring. 

Lady. Come(my gracious Lord) 

Shall I be your play-fellow ? 

Islam. No,lie none of you. 

. Ladf. Why (my fweet Lord?) 

Mam. Youle kiffc me hard,and fpeake to me, as if 
I were a Baby Hill. I loue you better, 
a. Lady, And why fo(my Lord?) 

Mam. Not forbecaufe 

Your Browes are blacker (yet black-browcs they fay 
Become fome Women bcft,fothat there be not 
Too much haite there, but in a Cemicircle. 

Or ahalfe-Moonc,made with a Pen.) 

2 . Lady. Who taught’this? 

Mam. I learn’d it out of Womens faces: pray now. 
What colour are your eye-browes ? 

Lady. Btew(my Lord,) 

Mam. Nay ghat’s a mock: I haue ftene a Ladies Nofe 
That ha’s beene blew,but not her eye-bvowes. 

Lady. Harkeye, ■ 

The Qucene(yourMother)rounds3pace:we lhall 
Prefent our feruiccs to a fine new Prince 
One of thefe dayes,and then y oul*d wanton with ys. 

If we would haue you. 

2 . Lady, She is fpread of late 
Into a goodly Buike(good time encounter her.) 

Her. Whatwifdonieftirs amongft yourComcSirjnow 
I am for you aga'ine: ’Pray you fit by vs. 

And toll’s a Tale. 

Mam. Merry,or fad, fhaPt be i 
Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A fad Tale’s beft for Winter: 

I hauconeof $prights,and Goblins. 

Her. Let's haueithat (good Sir.) 

Come-on,fiu downe,come-bn,and doe your beft. 

To fright mewithyour Sprighcs:you’rc powrefull at it. 

A a i CMam. There 
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iMum. There was a man. 

Her. Nay } comc fit downc.: then on. 

7item. Dwelt by a Church-yard: I will tell it foftly, 
Yond Crickets ihall nor heare it. 

Her, Come on then,and giu’e mein mineearc. 

Leon. Was hee met there? hisTraine? CamMo with 
himi 

Lord* Behind the tufc of Pines I met thcrrijncuer 
Saw I men feowre fo on their wav: I eyed them 
Euento their Ships, 

Leo* HowbleftamI 
In my iuft Cenfure? in my true Opinion ? 

Alacfcjfor leffer knowledge ? ho\v accursed, 

In being foblcft? There may be in the Cup 
A Spider fteep’d^nd one may drinkc; depart. 

And yet partakeno venome: (for his knowledge 
Is not infected) buc if one p refen t 
TfTabhor'd Ingredient to his eye, make kdowne 
How he hath dmnke, he cracks his gorge, his fide-, 
ith violent Hefts: I haue drunkc,and feene the Spider* 
famHlo was his hdpe in thi Sj his Pandah 
There is a Plot again ft my Life, my Crowne • 

All 1 s true that is miflrufled: chat falie Villainc, 

Whom I employ'd, was prc-cmploySl by him ; 

He has difeouer'd my Defigne,and'l 
Rcmainea pinch’d Thing* yca^t very Trick 
For them to play at will: how came die Pofternes 
So eafily open^ 

Lord* By his great authority. 

Which often hath no ltffe preuall d jthen fo, 

On your command, 

Leo. I know’c too “wcIL 

Giue me the Boy, I am glad you did not nurfc him : 
Though he do*s beare iome fignes ofme 3 yee you 
Haue too mu ch blood in him. 

Her. What is this? Sport? 

Leo, Beare the Boy hcncCjhe ftia|l nor come about her> 

| Away with him,and for, her fport her felfe 
With that fliee's big-with/or ’ti* P&lixenes 
His made thee fwdl thus. 

Her, But lid fay he had net ; 

And lie be fwome you would bdeeuensyfaying. 

How cTe you leane to tlvNay-ward, 

Lea, You (my Lords) 

Lookeonherjniarke her well - be but about 
To fay (lie is a goodly Lady,and 
The mftke of your hearts will thereto adde 
Tis-piety fihec'snot honeft; Honorable | 

Prayfe her but for this her without-dore-Forme, 

(Which on my faith deferues high fpcech ) and Straight 
TheShrngjthc Hum, o r Ha,( the fe Pctty-brands ^ 

That Calumnie doth vfe; Oh Jam out, 

That^Mercy.do's, for Calumnic will fearc 
Venue it felfe) thefe Shrugs',thefe Hum's,and Ha*s, 

When you haue laid (beds goodly ? oomc betweene* 

Ere you can fay fliccs.honcft; But bdt knowne 
(From him. that ha's m oft taufe to grieue it fliould be) 

Sheets an Adulcrdle. 

Her. Should a Villaine fay fo, 

(The mofi replenish *d Villainerinthe World) 

He were as^nuch more Vill ainc: you (my Lord) 

Doe but mi flake* 

Leo, You haue miftooke (my Lady) 

Polixenes for Leonus \ © ihou Thing, 

(Which.lle not call a Creature of thy place, 

Leafl Batbari fine (making me the precedent) 
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Should alike Language vfcto all dcgt^T^' 
AtJd mannerly diftinguifliment leaue our* t 
Bccwixt the Prince and Begger:) I ha* $ 
ante j an Aduhrcfle, I haue /aid with wt. 

More; fliec’s aTraytor,and cJE‘s Wh °* : 

A Federarie with Inland one.thacknowes 
What fhe fhotild /hamc to know her fdf 
But with.her mofl vild Prinejpall: that fijL 
A Bed-fwaruerjeuen as bad as thofe 
That Vulgars giue bold’ft Titles. I,an<J ptiuy 
1 o this thciriate efcape. r 

Her. No (by my life) 

Priuy to none of this: how wilt this Prieii„ 

When you fliall come to dearer know Jed?A* 1 * 
You thus hauepublifh’d me ? Gentle mv l j 

Leo. No; if I miftake 
In thofe Foundations which I build yp ot i 
The Centre is nor bigge enough to bca-e 
A Schoolc-Boycs To"p. Away with her,‘t 0 p r ;r 
He who /hall fpeakc for her,is a farrc.off : 

But that he fpeakes* o UJJtIC » 

Her. There’s fomc ill Planet raiones- 
I muftbepaticntjtill theHeauens iooke 
With an afpetf: more fauorablc. Good mv a 

Jam not prone to weeping (as our Sex 1 

Commonly arc) the want of which caine dew 
Perchance /ball dry your pieties: but I haue 
That honorable Griefe lodg’d here >w hichburnes 
W orfe then 1 eares drowner’befeecfi von ,lir " . 
With thoughts foqualified.asyourCbarife yL "*• 
S.iall btn uiftrufiyoiijmcafureme; andfo 
The Kings will be perform’d. 

Leo, Shall I be heard ? 

Hee. Who U’t that goes with meP’befecch vr. llr u . 
My Women may be with irie^or you fee ’ 

My plight requires it. Doe not weepe(p ootJ FooIet | 
There is no caufe: When you /hall know your uLi 
Ha s deferu d Prifoiqtbcn abound in Tcares 
AsT come out; this Aflion I now goe on ’ 

Is for my better grace. Adieu (my Lord 
I neuer wifh’d to fee you lbrry, now 
1 trtifl I /hall : my Women Come,you haue leaue. 

Leo. Goc,doe our bidding; hence. 

Lord. Befeech your Highndie cali theQgecneagaht, 
Antig.hz ccrtame what you do(Sir)Ieaft your Mice 
Proueviolence, in the which three great ones fuffer. 
Your Sdic,your Quceuc,yoiir Sonne* 

Lord. For her (my Lord) 

I dare my life lay downCjOnd will do’t (Sir) 

Pleafe you t accept iqthatthc Queene is fpotlcfle 
I’tb’eycs ofHeauen, and to you (I mesne 
In thiijWhich you accufc her._) 

Hnttg. Ifitproue 

Shee’s otherwife, lie keepe my Stables where 
I lodge my Wife, lie goc in couples with her: 

Then when 1 feelc,a»d fee her,no farther truil her: 

For euery ynch of Woman in the World, 

I,euery drain of Womans fle/h is falls. 

If /he be. 

Leo. Hold your peaces. 

Lord. Good my Lord, 

Antig. Ic is for you we fpeake,not for our felue;; 
j You are abus’d,and by fome putter on, 

/ That will be damn’d for’t: would I knew the Villainc, 

I woith 
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uTirid-damnchim : be /he honor-flaw’d, 

1S three daughters: the eldeft is eleuen; 

1 r Mid and the third, nine: and fome hue: 
5£roue true, tbey’I pay forY By mine Honor 

! 3d em a11; foulcecne thc y flia11 not f<e 

1C 2 falfe generations: they are co-hcyres, 

Indfhfd rather glib my felfe, then they 
^ouldnot produce faireiflue. 

* Lee. Ccafc,no morel 

* Tmell this buhneffe with a fence as cold 

■ 3 dead-mans nofe: but 1 dofee’t, andfeel’t, 

H 1 fecle doing thus: and fee withal! 

The loftiuments char fcele. 
jlnth. If it be fo, 

We needs no grsue to bone honeft jr. 

There’s not a graine of it, che face to Tweet cn 
ifthf whole dungy-earth. 

Ito, Wbat?lacke I credit ? 
lord. 1 had rather you did lackethenl (my Lord) 
Vtwothis ground : and more it would content me 
To haue her Honor true, then your fufpitioh 
Beblam’d fot’t how you 1 might. 

lf fft Why whacncedc we 
Commune with you ofthis?but racket foil aw 
Our forceful! mitigation ? Our prerogatine 
CalsnotyourCounfailes, butournarurallgoodneffe 
Imparts this: which, ify ou, or ftupified, 

Q t ftcniing fo, in skill, cannot, or will not 
ReHi(h a truth, like vs: mfornie your felucs^ 
Wencedenomore ofyoutaduice: the ma[ter > 

The Ioffe, the gaine > the ordTing on't, 

Is all properly ours* 

Mip And I wifh (my Liege) 

You had onely in your filenr iudgement tride it. 

Without more ouerture, 

Lw* How could that be ? 

Either thou an mofl ignorant by age f 
Or thou weft borne a foole : Camillas flight 
Added to their Familiarity 

(Which w*sas groffe, as cuer touch'd coniefture, 

That lack ci fight onely, nought for approbation 

But ondy feeing* all other circumfiances 

Made vp toYh deed) doth pufh-on this proceeding* 

Yctjfor a greater confirmation 

(For in an Afte of this imponance/twere 

Moftpineoustobe wilde) I bane difpatrifd in poftj 

To facred Dclphos * to ^ppollo's Temple* 

Ckomiftes and whom you know 
QfftufPd-fufflcicncy; Now 7 from che Oracle 
They will bring all, whofc fpirituall counfaile had 
Shall flop, or fpurre me* Haue I done well * 

LW* Well done (my Lord*) 

Lee, Though I am fuisfidt, and needeno more 
Then what I know* yet foal! the Oracle 
Giue reft to tfrmindesofothm; fuch as he 
Whofe ignorant credulitie^ will not 
Comevp to dVtmth, So hauc we thought it good 
From our free perfon, fhe fhould be confinde. 

Lead that the treachery of the two, fled hcnccj 
Be left her to performe* Come follow vsj 
We are to fpeake io publique: for this bufineffei 
Will raifevs alt 

Amig. To laughter^ as I t ake ky 
ifthe good truth, were knowne. Exemt 
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Enter Faulted, a Gentleman % Gaoler* Emilia. 

PauL The Keeper of the prifen s call to him: 

Let him h me knowledge who I am . Good Lady, 

No Court in Europe is too good for thee* 

What daft thou then in prifbn ? Now good Sir, 

You know me, do you not ? 

Gao, For a worthy Lady, 

And one, who much I honour. 

Pan, Pray you then, 

Conduflme cothe Queene, 

Gae. I may not (Madam) 

To the contrary i haue espreffe commandment* 

Pan* Here's a-do* to locke vp honefty & honour from 
Th acceffeof gentle vifitors* lVt lawful! pray you 
To fee her Women ? Any of them? Emilia ? 

Gao. So pleafe you (Madam) 

To put a-part thefe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth* 

Patt* I pray now caliber r 
With-draw yourfelues, 

Gao . And Madam, 

I muft be prefent at your Conference* 

Pan. Well: be J t fo: prethee. 

Heere's fuch a-doc, to make no ftaine*a flame* 

As paffes colouring. Dcare Gentlewoman* 

How fares our gtacious Lady ? 

SmiL As well as onefo greats and fo forlornc 
May hold together: On her frights, and greefes 
£W hi ch neuer tender Lady hath borne greater) 

She is, fome thing before her time, dtliuerid. 

Patt* A boy? 

Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, 

L ufty, and like co Hue; the Queene receiues 
Much comfort in*t: Sayes, my pooreprifoner, 

I am innocent as you. 

Pm. Idarebefworner 
Thofe dangerous, vnfafe Lunes Tth’King,befhrcw them: 
He muft be told on’t, and he Ihall: the office 
Becomes a woman beft, lie take’t vpon me, 

If I proue hony-mouth’d, let my tongue bUftcr* 

And neuer to my red-look'd Anger bee 
The Trumpet any more: pray you [Emilio) 

Commend my beft obedience to the Qyccne, 

If fhe dares truft me with her little babe, 
l ie ftiew't the King, and vndertake to bee 
Her Aduoeate to thTowcTfh We do not know 
How he may fofcen at the fight o’th’Childe • 

The filenee often of pure innocence 
Perfwadcs, when fpeaking fades* 

Emil, Moft worthy Madam, 
your honor, and your goodneffe is fo euident^ 

That your free vnderiaking cannot mifle 
A thriuing y fllie; there is no Lady lining 
So meets for this great errand j pleafe your Ladiftup 
Tovifitthe nextroome, He prefenrly 
AcqiLiint the Queene ofyour moft noble offer, 

Who, but today hammered of this defigne. 

But durft not tempt a miniftcr of honour 
Lcaft fhe fhould be denyM* 

Pm 
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PtittL Tell her (Emilia) 
lie vfe that tongue I haue ; If wit Sow fronVc 
As boldncfle froitii niy bofome* leV not be doubted 
Ifliall do good> 

Emit- Now beyoubleft for it. 
lie to theQueene: plcaie youtcome fomething ncerer* 

^ Madam* iPc plcafe the Qncene to lend the babCj 
l know not what I ftiall incurre, to palfe it, 

Hauingno warrant, 

You neede not feare it (fir) 

This Childe was pri loner r$ the wombe, and is 
By Law and proceffe of great Nature* theii.ee 
Frec’djand enfranchis’d,not a panic 10 
The anger of the King, nor guilty of 
(If any be) thetrcfpaffc of the Quecnc, 

Guo. Ido bclceucit* 

Paul. Do not you fenre : vpon mine honor, I i 
Will Hand betwixt you, and danger. Exeunt 
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Ehtif Leant es^ Seru&nts^ Paulin 4 3 Avtigomts 7 
And Lords. 


Lw, Nor nighty nor day, no re ft: It is but weaknefie 
To bcare the matter thus: meet e wcakriefle, if 
The caufe were not in being: pare o’drcaufc. 

She, th'Adukreffc: for the harlot-King 
Is quite beyond mine ArniCjOutof the blankc 
And leucllofmy hraine :plot-proofc :but fliec, 

I eanhooketo me : fay that fhe were gone, 

©men to the fire, a moity of nny reft 
Might come to me agalnc. Whole there f 
Ser. My Lord. 

Leo t How do 3 * s the boy ? 

Ser, He tookc good reft to night; Vis hop'd 
His fickne tTe is difchargVL 
Lea. TofcehisNoblcnclfc, 

Conceyumg the di (honour of his Mother/ 

He ftraight declin'd, droop'd, tcoke it deeply, 

FaftenV), and fix 5 d the fhame on\ inhimfelfc; 

Threw-off his Spirit, his Appetite, his Sleeps, 

And down-right languish VL Lcaue me foldy; got. 

See how he fares: Fie, fie, no thought of him. 

The very thought of my Rcuenges that way 
Rccoyk vpon me : inhimrdfe too mightic. 

And in his parties, his Alliance; Let him be, 

Vrnitl a time may ferue. For prefent vengeance 
Take it on her: Camilla^ and Pelixenes 
Laugh at me: make their paftimeat my forrow; 

They fhould not Hugh, ifl could reach them, nor 
Shall Hie, within my powre. 

Enter Pmlintu 
Lord. You mu ft not enter* 

PmL Nay rather (good my Lords) be fecond to me : 
Fcarcyou his tyrannous pafsion more (alas) 

Then the Queen cs life ? A gracious innocent foule, 

More free, then he is Jealous, 

Antig. Thafs enough, 

Ser, Madam ; he hath not flept to night, commanded 
None fhould come at him* 

Pm, Not fo hoc (good Sir) 

I come to bring him fleepe* Tis fucli as you 
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Thai creepelilce (had owes by him, and do/^hT^ 
At each his needlefle heauings: fuchasyou ” 
Nourifti the catife of his awaking, | 

Do come with words, as medicinal!, as true * 

(Honcft, as either;; to purge him of chat hum or ^ 

1 hat preffes him from Ceepe. ? * 

Lev* Who noyfc there, hoe ? 

Putt. Nonoyle (my Lord) but needfull co n f e 
About fomc Goisips for your Highnefle, Icn<:t , 

Leo. How? 

Away with that audacious Lady, Anf, fmti 

I ? har S y th « chat foe fiiould not comeabou'tn> 

I knew (he would, Uttne > 

Ant. I told her fo(iny Lord) 

On your difpleafures peril!, and on mine, 
Shcfhould notvifityou. 

Leo, What? can ft not rule her? 

Paul. From all dilhoneftie he can : j n this 
(V nIcf f c be take the courfe that you Kaue d ene ) 
Commie me, for committing honor, truftit 
He fhal! not rule me: 

Ant. La-you now, you heare, 

When {he will take the raiiicj let her am 
But fbce’l not Rumble. 

Patti, Good my Liege,I come: ■ 

And I befeech you heare me, who profeffes 
My felfeyourioyall Scrmnc.your Phyfitian 
Your moR obedient Counf'ailor; yet that dares 
Lefle appeare fo, in comforting your Eui|] cs 
Then fuch as moll feeme yours. I fay, 1 ct J e 
From your good Queene. 

Leo. Good Quyene ? 

7W. Good Qneenc (my Lord)good Queens 
I fay good Qnccnc, 

And would by combare, make her good fo, were 1 
A man, the worft about you. 

Leo. Force her hence. 

Pan. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firft hand me: on mine owne accord. He off, 

B.it fitfi, lie do my errand. The good Queene 
(For ilic is good) hath brought you forth a daughter 
Heere ’tis:Commends it to your blcfsing. * 1 * 

Leo. Out: 

A mankinds Witch ? Hence with her, out o’dore ; 

A moft intelligencing bawd, 

Paul. Not l'o: 

I am as ignorant in that, as you, 

Jn fo emit ling me : and no lefle honeft 
1 hen you are mad : which is enough. He warrant 
(As this world goes) to pafle for honeft: 

Zee. Traitors ; 

Will you not pufti her out ? Giue her the Baflafd, 
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tyr’d : vnroofled 
By thy dame /Wr/ef hecrc. Take vp the flaftard, 
Takc'c vp, I fay: giuc’t to thy Croane. 

Paul. For euer 

Vnvenerablebc thy hands, ifthou 
Tak’ft vp the Princefle, by that forced bafenefle 
Which he ha’s put vpon’t. 

Leo. Hedreads his Wife. 

Paul. So I would you did : then ’twerepaft #111^| 
Youf d call your children, yours. 

Leo. Aneft of Traitors. 

Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

Pan. Not I: nor any 

But one that’s heere: and that’s himfelfc: for he, 
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—, Honor of himfelfc, !& C^eenes, 

B‘S ... is n. ar per then the Swords; and will not 

f*ssaw^ 

{ For S, becompell’d coo’t) once remouc 

5‘Re 0 t of his Opinion,wh,ch is rotten, 

nAe or Scone was founa- 
fllCf » 

V,./ c tongue, who late hath beat herHusband, 

! ? d nowb.y*s nie:: This Brat is none of mine, 
iris the oF Patxenes. 

S^c«Lth it.ana t og*chc r *Kh t h e D,*n. 
? wS9 | K a M .d»fii« 

J).«/, It is yours : 

, J*" ioh t weliy th’old Proucrb to your charge, 

^bo'd (my Lords) 

Lbough the Print be little|he whole Matter 

4 .iToDPVof tb? Father: (Eye,Noie,L>ppc, 

rkr trick of’s Frowne, his Fore-head, nay,ihe Valley, 

L' recty dimples of his Chm,and Cheekc; his Smites: 

Tlic very Mold,and frame of Hand.Nayle,Finger.) 

‘ j t J u oood Goddeffe Afe«r«,which haft mude it 
So like to him that got it.ifthou haft 
The ordering of the Mind coo, men g ft all Colours 
No Yellow m'ycaftftiefafpea.as he do's. 

Her Childretyiot her Husbands. 

£w* A groffe Hagge : , 

And Lovell, thou an worthy to be hang d, 

T [ iat wilt noc flay her Tongue. 

Aniig, Hang all the Husbands 
That cannot doe that Fca^youlelcaucyour fdfc 
Hardly one Subkfl- 
pec. Once more take her hence* 

Patti A moft vnworthyjand vnnaturali Lord 
| Can doe no more, 

Itc, lie In’ thee burnt. 
pml, 1 earc not : 

ft is aoHcreciquc that makes die fire, 

Nocflie which burnes Ini, lie not call you Tyrant: 

But this moft crudl vfageof youc Qttcenc 

(Not able to produce more accufatiou 

Then your ownc weake-hitulg*d Fancy) fomthing fauors 

Of Tyrannic, and will ignoble make you, 

Yea/candabus to the World. 

Uo- Onyour Allegtance, 

Ootof the Chamber with her* Were! a Tyrant* 

Where were her life? fhedurftnor call me fo* 

If fhe did know me one* Away with her. 

I P ml I pray you doe notpuib me 5 Ile be gone, 
lookc to your Babe(my Lord )'t\$ your %\Um fend her 
A better guiding Spirit, What needs thefe hands? 

You that arc thus fo tender o're his Follyes, 

Will neuer doe him good/ioc one of you* 

Sojfo; Farewell^vve are gone. Exit, 

Leo, Thou(Traytor)haft fet on thy Wife to this* 

My Child? away wtth’t ? euen thou^tbat haft 
A heart fo tender o're it,take it hence. 

And fee tt inftandy confum J d with fire* 

Eucn thousand none but thou # Takc it vp ftraight 
Within this houre bring me word'tis done., 

(And by good tefiimonie) or He feize thy Iife T 
With whatthog elfecalfft chine: if thou refufc* 

And wilt encounter with my Wrath* fay fo; 

The Baftard-brayncs with thefcmy proper hands 
Shall Idafli outfGoejtake it to the fire* 

For thou feu'ft on thy Wife. 
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"Antig. tdid not,Sic: 

Thefe Lords.my Noble Fcllowes.if they plcafe. 

Can cleare me irft. 

Lords. We can: my Royall Liege, 

He is not guilcie of her comroing hither. 

Leo. You’ce lycrs all. 

Lord, Befeech your Highnefte.giue vs better credit: 
We haue alwayes truly Teru’d you,and befeech ’ 

So to efleeme of vs: and on our knees we begge, 

(As recompcnce or ourdeare feniices 
Paft,and to come) that you doe change this purpofe. 
Which being fo horrible/o bloody ,muft 
Lead on to fome foulc Iflue. We allkneele. 

Leo. I am a Feather for each Wind that blows ; 
Shall I liue on,to fee this Baftard knccle, 

And call me Father ? better burne it now, 

Then curfeicthen. But be it: let it liue. 

It fhallnot neyther. You Sir.comeyou hither:' 

You that haue becne fo tenderly officious 
With Lady \J\1argerte,yo'M Mid-wife there. 

To faue this Baftards life; for ’tis a Baftard, 

So fure as this Beard's gray. What will you aduenture, 
To fa uc this Brats life ? 

Antig. Any thing (my Lord; 

That my abilitie may vndergoe. 

And Noblcneffc impofe: at Jeatt thus much; 
Jlepawneche tittle blood which I haue left, 

To faue the ! nnoccnc: any thing poflible. 

Leo. It fhall be poflible: Sweare by this Sword 
Thou wilt pei-formc nvybidding. 

Antig. I will (my Lord.) 

£fo."Marke,anri performc it: lee ft thou? for the faile 
Of any point in’c,fhall notonely be 
Death to thy fetfe,but to thy lewd-tongu’d Wife, 
(Whom for this time we pardon; We enioync thee. 

As thou art Liege-man to vs,that thou carry 
This female Baftard hence,and that thou beare it 
To fomc remote and defarc placc,quite out 
Of our Dominic ns; and that there thou leaue it 
(Without more mercy) to it owne pro teftion. 

And fauour of the Clirqate: as by ftrange fortune 
It came to vs,f doe in Iuftice charge thee, 

1 On thy Soules perill,and thy Bodyes torture, 

That thou commend it ftrangely to fome place, 

Where Chance may nurfe,or end it: take it vp. 

Antig. I fwearc to doe this: though a prefent death 
Had becne more mercifull. Come on (poore Babe) 
Some powcrfull Spirit inftruft theKytes andRauens 
To be thy Nutfes. Wolues and Beares.thcy fay, 
(Catling their fauageneffc afide)haue done 
Like offices of pitty. Str,beprofperous 
In more then this deed do’s require; and Blefting 
Ag 3 inft this Ctucltie, fight on thy fide 
(PooreThing.condemn’d to Ioffe.) €xit. 

Leo. No: lie trot reare 
Another? Iffue. Enter a Seruant. 

Sera. Plcafe’yourHighneffe.Pofts 
From thofe you fent to th’Oracle,are come 
An houre fince: Cleemines and Dion, 

Being well atriu’d from Delpho$,are both landed, 
Haftingto th’ Court. 

Lord. So-pieal'eyou (Sir)thcir fpced 
Hath beene beyond accompt. 

I Leo, Twcntie three dayes 
They haue beene abfent: ’tts good fpecd: foie-tells 
The great Apollo fuddcnly will haue 
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; The truth of this appcate : prepare you lords. 
Summon a Selfion,that wc may arraigne , 

, Our moft difloyali Lady : for as fhe hath 
Been publikely accus’d, fo A*H fhe haue 
A iuft and open Triail. While flic lines. 

My heart will be a burthen to me. Lcauc me. 
And thinke vpon my bidding. Exeunt, 
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Enter Ck&mmes and *J)im 9 

Cl ™* The Clymac’s del!cate 5 the Ayrc moft fwecc a 
Fertile the Iflc, the Temple much furpaflmg 
The common prayfe it bcarcs, 

Dion, I JfluH report, 

Formottk caught me,the Cddlinll Habits, 

(M e thinkes I fa /hould terme them^ and the reuerence 
Of the grant Wearers, O^the Sacrifice, 

How ccremonious/okmne^nd vu-carthly 
It was iVrfOffring? 

Clc&* Butot all,the burft 
And the earc-deaff rung Voyce oWOiacle* 

Kin to Tones Thunder^fo iurpriz d my Sent 
That I was nothing. 

Db* If ch"euenc o'chTourney 
Proue as focccffefullto the Queen e (O be’e lo) 

As it hath beene to vs > rare > pIcafant J1 fpccdie J 
The time is worth the vfe on’e. 

Clea, Great ApUo 
Turneaii to th* be ft; thefe Prodamadous. 

So forcing faults vpon Hermhm 3 

I little like* 

JOb t The violent carriage of it 
Will deare,or end the BuftneiTc a when the Oracle 
(Thus by ApoS$j great Diuine feaPd vp) 

Shall the Contents dlfcoucr : fomeihing rare 
Euen then will rufti to knowledge* Goe; frefh Horfes, 
And gracious be the jfTue. Exemt. 


Enter Leonm, Lords y Officers: Utrmttme (a to her 
Triail) Ladies : ClcammesfiDion. 

Leo. This Se(1l3ns(to,our great griefewcpronounce) 

j Eucn pufhes’gainft our heart. The partie try l d, 

I The Daughter of a King^our Wifejand one 
i Ofvs too much bcloiTd. Let va be clear'd 
j Ot being tyrannous^fince wc fo openly 
Proceed in Iuftice a whi£:h fhall haue due courfc, 

Euen to the Guile,or the Purgation : 

Produce the Prifoner. 

Officer* It is his Highncfle pleafure^hat the Quecne 
Appeare in perfon,herein Court, Silence. 

Leo, Readetlie Iridiflmcnr- 
Officer. Hermionc, Qneenc to the worthy Iconics, 

( cfStcilt4 > thin art here aewfid and arraigned of High Trca~ 
fanjn committing Adulnrj with Pplixenes KwgofBohemia, 



Mticonffirringmih Camillo to take 
raigne lord the Ki**g 7 thy Roy all Bmband: them 
***”& b dream fiances partly Uyd openj^rl .f e *bet M 
t**ry to the Faith andAUegeance of a 
jade and ajrde them, for their better fafi cie 



Her. Since what lam tolay^ufl bcb^ ff t. 

Whi ch contrad i^s my A ccufat ion.and h * C 

The teftimonie on my part,no ocher 
But what comes from my fclfe,ic fhall r C3rce i 
To fay,Not guiltie; mine Imegricie 0ot Hie 

Being counted F a lfebood s {haIl(a s l expreir* ; r \ 

Be fo receiu’d. Eut chus,if Powres Diui lle ^ 
Behold our humane Aflions (as they doe) 

I doubt not then,but Innocence fhall make 

Falfe Accufation blufh.and.Tyrannic 
Tremble at Patience. You (my Lord ) befl uJ 
(Whom leafl will feemeto doe fo)my pa ft !if W 
Hath beene as continences chafle.as true 6 
As I am now vnhappy; which is more ’ 

Then Hiftorie can parterne, though deuis’d 
And play'd to take Spe^ators. For behold 
A Fellow of the Roy a 11 Bed jW hich owe ’ 

A Moltic of theThrone: a great Kinps n^., t. 

The Mother to a hopefull Ptince,hcreflagdi n o 
To prate and talkc for Ltfe.and Honnr.fore ° 

Who pleafe to comc,and heare, For Life ln T i, ■ 

As I weigh Griefe(whsch I would fpa IC: i |V : n " 
‘Tisa deriuatiue from me to mine, * 0nor, 
And onely that I ftand for. I appeale 
To your owne Confcicnce(Sit) before J vfe 
Came to your Court, how I vvas in your grace 

How merited to be fo: Since he came, ’ 

With what encounter fovneurrant l 
Haueflrayn’d t’appearc thus; if oneiot beyond 
The bound of Honor,orin ad,or will 
That way endining, bardned be the hearts 
Of all that heare me,and my neer’ft of Kin 
Cry fis vpen my Graue. 

Leo* 1 neVe heard yee, 

Thnr any 0 f thefe bolder Vices wanted 
Ldk Impudence ro gainc-fey what they did, 

Then to perfocme it 

Her. That's true enough^ 

Though J tis a faying(Sir) not due tome, 

Leo. Vou wilfnot ownc it. 

Her. More then Miftrefle of. 

Which comes to me in name cf Fault^I mbft not 
At all acknowledge- For Polixenes 
(With whom I am aceqdd) I doe confeffc 
I lou'dhim^as in Honor beiequu J d ; 

With fucli a kind of Loue,as might become 
A Lady like me; with a Loue 5 euen fuebj 
So^and no others your felfc commanded ; 
Which,notto hauedoncjl thinke had been in me 
. Both Difobedience,and Ingratitude 
Toyou^and toward your Frrend^whofe Louehadfpok^ 
Eucti fince it could fpeakt 5 from anlnfaat,frcdy> 

That it was yours* Now for Confpiracie, 

I know not how ittaftes f though it be diftfd 
For me to try how : All I know of h 3 
Is,chat Camille was an honeft man; 

And why he left your Cotirt.theGods themfekes 
(Wotting no more then I) are ignorant, 

£f* # You knew of his departure^ you know 
What you haue vnderca'neto doe in’s abfence. 

Her, Sir, 
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fit t aticwsgc that I vndcrftatid not: 
V« u ‘Pfa' n ds in fhe fcucll of y&ut Dreames, 
h Tic l*y downt. 

W t lcb Your Aaions are my Dreames. 

t *', Raftsrd by Polixettes, 
youbaa a , ,j 1C; you were pafl all fliamc, 

'" J KSit OT fo) fo paft A troth; 

( T m i °, n Lnv.cortccrnes more then auailes: for as 
^ bl Rrac hath been caftoot,liketoit fclfe, 

Act owning itfwhich is indeed 
^ minall in thee.then it) fo thou 
^Ut feelcdur Inflict in whofe eafieft paflage, 
fiefotno [cfle then death. 

^°„ r cj r fpare your Threats: 

rise which you would fright me with,! fccke: 

l n J?n Life be no commoduie; 

Jwrowne and comfort of my Lifc(yourFauor) 

Idoegiue loft, for I doc feeleit gone, 

R Ut know not bow it went. My fecond Toy, 
a dfitfl fruits of my body,from his prefence 
f" u, t >d like one infeSious. My third comfort 
Seat’d moll vnluckilyj is from my breafl 
Jlheiimoccntmilkc in it mofl innocent mouth) 

Lya out to murther. My felfe on eucry Poll 
Prodaym’d a Strumpet : With immodeft hatred 
The Child-bed ptiitilcdgedeny’d, which longs 
jo Women of all fafbion. Laftly,hurried 
Here,to this place,i’th’ open ayre,beforc 
Ihiuegoc fhength of limit. Now(oty Liege) 

Tell me what bldTings I hauc here aline. 

That I fhould feare to die ? Therefore proceed s 

But yet heare this: mi flake me not: no Life, 

/j pt ; ze jt not a flraw) bur for mine Honor, 

Whichlwould free: if I fhall be condemn’d 
Vponfutmi2.es (all proofes Beeping elfe. 

But what your Icaloufies awake) I tell you 
Tis Rigor,and not Law Your Honors all, 

I doe refetre me to the Oracle: 

Apolh be my Iudge. 

Lord. This your requeft 
Ii altogether iuft: therefore bring forth 
/Andin Name) his Oracle, 

Her. The Emperor ofRuffu was my Father, 

Oh that he were aliue,and here beholding 
HisDiaghtersTryall; that he did but fee 
The fjatnefie of my miferie; yet with eyes 
Of Pitty,not Reuengc. 

Officer .You here fhal fwcarevponthis Sword of Iuftice, 
That you (Cleomines and Dion) haue 
Been both at DeIphos,and from thencehaue brought 
This feal’d-vp Oracle.by the Hand deliucr’d 
Of great Apollo’s Prieft; and tlra fin ee then. 

You haue not dat’d to breake the holy Scale, 

Nor read the Secrets in’t. 

Cleo Dio. All this we fweare. 

Lro. 3reake vp the Seales,and read. 

Officer, Hermione is chafi,Pol\%encs hl.imelejfe,Cam)\\o 
a true SuhteRy Leonces a iealous Tyrant, hit innocent 'Sahe 
truly begotten, and the Ktngjhail Hue without an Heir c,ifthat 
whichulofi.be not found. 

Lords. Now blefled be the great A’polio. 

Her. Pray fed. 

Leo. Hafl thou read truth ? 

Offic. 1 (niy Lord) euen fo as it is here fee downe. 

Loo, There is no truth at all i’th'Oracle: 


The Seflions fluff proceed: this is rticere falsehood. 

Ser. My Lord the King : the King f 
Leo, Whatisthebufincfle? 

Ser. O Sir,! fhall be hated to report it. 

The Prince your Sonne,with mcere conceit, and feare 
Of the Queeties fpeed,is gone. 

Leo. How? gone? 

Ser. Is dead. 

Lee, Apollo’s angry,and theHeauens themftlues 
Doe ftaike at my Iniuftice. How now there ? 

/W.This newes is mortall to the Queene;Look downe 
And fee what Death is doing. 

Leo. Take her hence: 

Her heart is but o’re-cliarg’d : fhe will recouer. 

I haue too much beleeu’d mine ownc fufpition: 

’Befeech you tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. Apollo pardon 
My great prophanencfTe’gainft thine Oracle. 

1 le reconcile me to Pt/ixencs, 

New woe my Quecne, recall the good Camilla 
(Whom I proclaims a man of Truth,of Mercy:) 

For being tranfpotted by my Iealoulies 
To bloody thoughts,and to reuengc,! chefe 
Camille for the minifter,topoyfon 
My friend Tolixenes: which had been done. 

But that the good mind of Crfwifletardied 
My fwift command : though I with Death,and with 
Reward,did threaten and encourage him, 

Notdoing it,and being done :he(mofl humane. 

And fill’d with Honor)-to my Kingly Gueft 
Vnclafp’d my pra£hfe,quit his fortunes here 
(Which you knew great) and to the hazard 
Of all Incertainties,himfclte commended, 

No richer then his Honor: How he glifters 
Through my Rufl? and how his Pietie 
Do’s my deeds make the blacker? 

Paul. Woe the while: 

O cut my Lace,leaft my heart(cracking it) 

Breake too. 

Lord. What fit is thisfgood Lady? 

Paul, What ftudied torments(Tyranr)haft for me? 
What Wheeles?Racks?Fires> What ftaying?boyling? 

In Leads,orOyles ? What old,or newer Torture 
Muft I receiue?whole euery word defetues 
Totafteof thy moftworft. ThyTyranny 
(Together working with thy Icaloufies, 

Fancies too weake for Boyes,too greeno and idle 
ForGirles of Nine) O thinke what they haue done. 

And then run mad indeed: ftarke-mad: for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were but fpices of ir. 

That thou betrayed'ft PtfAvcMj/twas nothing, 

(That did but fhew thee,of a Foolc,mconftant, 

And damnable ingtatefull:) Nor was’t much. 

Thou would'ft haue poyfon’d good C^dlds Honor, 

To haue him kill a King: pooteTrcfpafles, 
Moremonltrous [tandingby: whereof I reckon 
The cafting forth to Crowes, thy Baby-daughter^ 

To be or none.or little; though a Deuill 
Would haue fhed water out of fire,ere don’t: 

Nor is't dire&ly layd to thee, the death 
Of the young Prince, whofe honorable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one fo tender)cleft the heart 
That could conceiuc a groffe and foolifh Sire 
Blemifh’d his gracious Dam: this is not,no, 

Layd to thy anfwere: but the IaftiO Lords, 

When I haue faid,cry woe: the Quecne,the Queene, 

The 
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Lord, The higher powres forbid. 

D Tm \ dead; Hefwear’t. Ifword,r> 0 ioath 

Prcuailc not go and fee : if you can brine 
Ti ncture, or 1 uftre in her lip, her eye 
Heate outwardly,or breath within. He ferueyou 
As I would do the God*. But, O thou Tyrant, 

Do not repent thefe things, for they arc header 
Then a 1 thy woes can ftirre: therefore betake thee 
To nothing but difpaire, A thoufand knees. 

Ten thoufand yearcs together, naked, fa fling 
Vpon a barren Moumaine, and ftill Winter 
lir fiorracpcrpctuall, could not mouetheGods 
To looke chat way thou wer’e. 

Lea, Go on* go on : 

Thou canft not {pcake tooimichjhatiedeferu’d 
All tongues to talke their bicttcft. 

Lord, Say no more; 

How ere the bufineife goes, you haue made fault 
I’th boldneffc of your fpeech. 

Pan. I am forry for’t; 

All faults I make, when I fliall come to know them 
I do repent: Alas, I hauc fhew’d too much 
The raftinefte or a woman : he is touch; 

Toth Noble heart. What'sgone, and what’s pafthelpc 
Should be paft gteefe; Donor receiueafftidUon 
At my petition; I bcfecch you, rather 
Let mebepumfh’d, that haue mindedyou 
Of what you Ihoiild forget. Now (good my Liege) 

Sir, Royall Sir, forgiue a foolifh woman; 

The loue 1 bore your Qtjeenc (Lo, foole againe) 
lie fpeakc of her no more, nor of your Children; 
lie not remember you of my owneLord, 

(Who is loft too:) take yourpatience to you. 

And lie fay nothing. 

Leo. Thou didft fpeake but well. 

When moft the truth: which 1 rcceyue much better, 
Then to be pittied of thee. Pvechce bring me 
To the dead bodies of my Q^cenc, and Sonne, 

One graue flhall be for both: Vpon them fltall 
The caufes of their death appeare (vnto 
Our (Lame perpetuaIl)onee a day,He vific 
The Chappcil where they lye, and retires ftied there 
Shall be my recreation. So long as Nature 
Willbeare vp with this exercife, fo long 
T dayly vow to vfe it. Come, andleademe 
T o thefe forrow cs. Exeunt 
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Sc an a Tertia, 


Enteredntigomt, a fjitarriner, 'Bah, Sbeepe- - 
l beard, and Clownt. 

. -A **.Thou arc perfeft then, our /Lip hath toucht vpon 
; The Defarcs of Bohemia. 

Olfiir. r (my Lord) and feare 
Wc haue Landed in ill time; the skieslooke grimly, 

| And threaten prefent bluffers, In my confcience 
j The heauens with that we hauc in hand, areangry, 

I And frowne vpon’s, 

. -d”t> Their facred wil’s be done: go get a-boord, 

| Looke to thy barke,Uc not be long before 



1 call vpon thee.l 

Mar. Make your beft hafte, and go not 
Too-farre i’th Land: ’tis like to be lowd «7 l 
B cfidesthU place is famous for theCrcatut^’ 
Or prey, that keepevpon't, c * 

jintig. Go thou away, 
lie follow inftantly. 

cJWar. I am glad at heart 
To be fo ridde o'th bufineffe. 

Ant, Come, poore babe; 

I haue heard (but not beleeu’d) the Spirits n u M 

May walkcagaine: iffuch thing be, thvMr>,k dta ' 
Ap pear’d to melaft night: for ne’re was dre^ 

So like awaking. To me comes a creature ** 

Sometimes her head on one fide, fomc an™! 

I neuer faw a veflcll of like forrow her * 

So fill’d, and fo becomming: in pure whircU t 
Like very fanflity fhe did approach ^ ej 
My Cabiue where I lay: thrice bow’d before m . 
And (gafping to begin fome fpeech) her eves ' 
Became two fpouts; the furie fpent anon 
Did this breakc from her. Good^*% w « f 
Since Fate (againft thy better dlfpofitfon) ’ 

Hath made thy perfon for the Thower-out 
Of my poore babe, according to thine oath 
Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There wcepe and leaueit crying: and for the babe 
Is counted loft fox euer, Perdit# 

I prethee call’t: For this vngcntlc bufinefTe 
Put on thee, by my Lord, thou ne’re flialt fee 
Thy Wife Paulina more: and lo, with Ihriekcs 
She melted into Ayie. Affrighted much, 

I did in time colledf my fclfe, and thought 
This was fo, and no {lumber: Dreames, arc toyes 
Yct for this once, yea fuperftitioufly, * 

I will be fquar d by this. Idobeleeuc 
Herr,none hath fuffVd death, and that 
Apollo would (this being indeede theiflue 
Of King Polixeuet ) it Hiould hecre be hide 
(Either for life, or death) vpon the earth 
Ofit’s rightFethcr. Bloffomc, fpced thee well, 
There lye, and there thy charra&er; there thefe. 
Which may if Fortune pleafe, both breed thee (pretty 
And ftill reft thine. The ftorroe beginnes,poore wret< 
That forthy mothers fault, art thus expos'd 
To Idle, and what may follow. Wcepe I cannot] 
But my heart bleedes: and moft accurft am I 
To be by oath enioyn’d to this. Farewell, 

The day frowncs more and more: thou’n like to haue 
A1 ullabic too rough : I neuer faw 
The heauens fo dim > by day. A fauage clamor? 
Well may ! get a-boord :This.is the Chute, 

Iiam gone for euer. Exit purfaed by a “Stitr 

Shep. 1 would there were no age betweene ten an 
three and twenty, or that youth would fleep out the ref 
for there is nothing (in the betweene) but getting wet 
ches with childe, wronging the Auncicntryi Itealioj 
fighting, hearke you now; would any buc thefeboylde 
braines of nincteene, and two and twenty hunt this wen 
ther ? They haue fcarr’d away twoofmybcflSheept 
which I feare the Wolfe will foonerfinde rthen the Mai 
fter; if any where I haue them, 'tis by the fea-fide, brou 
zingofluy. Good-Iucke(and’t be thy will) what hau 
we heere? Mercy on's, a Batne ? A very pretty barne; i 
boy, or a Childe I wonder ? (A pretty one, a verieprttti 
one) fare fome Scape j Though I am not booki(h,p 
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'Twaiting-Gentlewoman in the fcape: this has 
-ftaire-worke, fome Trunke-worke,fome be- 
been* , 03 e WOT kc : they were warmer that gotjthij, 
hinde iooore Thing is heere. He take it vp for pity.yet 
(btfltncp foujue come: he hallow’d buteuen now. 
lldttffy 0 , 1 
y\ft oi-ho-boa. 

Safer Clmne, 

, H w£» ?3 rtr ° neerc ? thoU ' Ic fcC 2 thin » 10 

, .«K-nthou art dead and ;otcen, comchithcr; 
^riJ I haue fe’ene two fuch fights, by Sea & by Land: 

istn not to lay it is a Sea, for it is now the sit ic, be- 

twirt the Firm ament and it, you cannot thru ft a bodkins 

P °£>. Why boy, how is it ? 

Chi would you did biu fee how it cbafesjhow it ra- 
how it cakes vp the fhore,but that's not to the point: 
Oh the moft piteous cry of the poore foulcs 5 fonictimci 
^ fee’emj and not to fee ’em : Now the Shippe boaring 
\Moooc with her maincMaft^ and anon fwallowed 
witbyeftand froth, as yould rhruft a Corkc into d hogf- 
head/ And then for the Lind*ffruice 7 to fee how the 
IJeate tore out his fliouldcr-bone ? how he cridetomcc 
forhelpe? and faid his name was Anttgonm^ Nobleman; 
Bat io make end of the Ship, to fee how the Sea flap- 
drason’d it: but ftrft, how the poore fouks roared, and 
thefeamoc^dthemjand how thepoorcGentleman roa¬ 
red, and the Bcare mock’d him, both roaring lowder 
then thff'fea, of weather* 
shtp, Name of mercy, when was this boy? 

CIo t Now, now : I haue not wink’d flnee I fiwtbefc 
fights : the men are not yet cold vnder water, nor the 
Beirebalfedin’don the Gentleman: he's at it now. 

Would I had bin by* to haue help’d the olde 
man, 

Clo, IwouHyouhadbceneby the fhip ftde, to haue 
help’d her;there your charity would haue lack'd footing. 

Shep * Heauy mattcrsjhcauy matters : but lookethee 
lecrc boy. Nowbleffccby fclfe; thou met'ft with things 
dying,! with things new borne. Here^ a fight for thee: 
Lookethee, abearing-cloath for aSquirei childe: looke 
tntthecre, take vp,take vp (Boy:) open’t: fo 5 let’s fee^ic 
m told me I fhould be rich by the dairies. This is fomc. 
Changeling: open’c: what’s within,boy ? 

Cfo, You^re a mad olde man: Ifchefinnes of your 
youth are foremen you^ you’re well to line, Goldc, all 
Gold, 

Skcp, This is Faiery Gold boy, and ’twill proue fo: vp 
with't, keepe it dofe: home, home, the next way. Wc 
arelackic(boy) and to bee fo ftill requires nothing but 
fccrecie. Let my flieepe go ; Come (good boy)thc next 
my home- 

^ Ch> Go you the next way with your Findings* lie go 
lee if die Bcare bee gone from the Gentleman* and how 
much he hath eaten: they arc neuer cur ft but when they 
are hungry : if there be any of him Jeftjie bury it, 

Shep, That s a good deed ; ifthou mayeft difeerne hy 
c at which is left of him* what heis 5 fetch me to riVfi^ht 

i‘thWound MarrywiI1I: and y™^allhclpe toputhim 
5%. ’Tis a lucky day, boy, a ad wca’l do good deeds 

t ** . 

* Exeunt 


on t 


"Actus Quartus . ScemTrima. 


Enter Time y the Ch^rm* 

Tims * I that pkafe fomc* try all: both ioy and terror 
Of good* and bad: that makes* and vnfblds error. 

Now take vpon me (in the nanic of Time) 

To vfe my wings: Impute tt not a crime 
To me* or my fwift paffage, that I Aide 
Orelkteeneyeercsjand Icaue the growth vntride 
Oftbat wide gap* fince it is in my powre 
To orcchrov; Law*and monefelfc-bornehowre 
Toplanr s and ore-whdme Cufiome* Letmepaffe 
The fame I am* ere angent’ft Order was* 

Or what is now receiiTd- I witneffeto 
1 The times that brought themin 7 fofiiaIIIdo 
To thTreflieft things now reigning, and make ftale 
The gliftcring ofthisprcfcnt*as my Tale 
Now feenjescoit: yourpatience this allowing* 

I turne my glaffe* and ghicmy Scene fuch growing 
As you had flept betweene : Leontes leading 
Th J cfFc£ls of his fond icaloufics 7 fo gr^cuing 
That hefhutsvphimfclfc* Imagine me 
(Gentle Speftators) that I now may be 
Jn faire Bohemia* and rein ember well, 

I mentioned a fonncoTh'Kings, which Fhriz,eU 
J now name to you: and with ipeed fop see 
To fpeake of Perdira, now grownc in grace 
Equall with wondring, VVhat of her infues 
I lift not prophefie: but let Times newes 
Be koowne when ’tis brought forth-A ftiepherds daugh- 
And what to her adheres* which folio wesafrer* (ter ■ 
Is th’argumcnc ofTime: of this allow* 

If euer you haue fpent time worfe* erenow: 

I fueiier* yet that Time himfelfc doth fay. 

He wifhes earneftly* you neuer may. Ex it. 


Scena Secunda . 


Enter TAixenes^ and Camitt#* 

Pal, I pray thee (good Camilla) be no more importu¬ 
nate’; ’tis a fickndfe denying thee any thing: a death to 
grant this. 

Cam * Itisfifteenc ycercs fince I faw my Countrey: 
though I haue (for the moft part) bin ayred abroad*! de¬ 
fire to hy my bones there- Befides, the penitent King 
(my M after) hath fent for me, to whole feeling lorrowes 

I might be fomc allay* or I ore ween c rothmkefo) which 
is another lpurre to my departure. 

Pol, As thou Lou’fl me (£^7/#) wipe not out the reft 
of thy fcmicei* by leauing me now: the needc I haue of 
thee* thineowneJgeodnefie hath made 2 better not to 
haue had thee, then thus to want thcc,thou hawing made 
me Bufineffes* (whichnone (without thee) can fuffich 
ently manage) muft either flay to execute ihcmrhy fclfe, 
or take away with thee the very feruices thou haft done: 
which ifl haue not enough confidcred (as too much I 
cannot) to bee more thsnkefull to thcc* ftm 11 bee my ftu- 
die, and my profite therein, the heaping friendfhippes. 
Of that fatall Countrey Sidllia* prethee fpeake no more, 
whole very namingjpunni/hes me with the remembrance 

B b ot 
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The WintersTale. 


Enter Antdicusfngivg, 

When DaffadtU begin to peere , 

With heigh the oner the dde w _ 

Why then comes in the [met otheyecrc* 

For the red blood raigns m y winterspale. 

* 

The white fie etc bleaching on the hedge t 
With hey the fweet birds km they fingt 
"Doth fet my pttggwg tooth an edge. 

For a quart of Ale U a drfhfor a King , 

The L dr kg J hat tirra- Lyra champs , 

With heighyhe Thrafh&ndtbc fay: 

Are Summer fongs for me and my Amts 
while we lye tumbling in the hay. 

I haue fertf d Princc FUrtzjtlk and in my time wore three 
pile, but now 1 am out ofiemice. 

Tut (hall I go mournef&r that [my dcere) 
the pale Moone fhines by night ; 

And when / wander here,and there 
I then do moflgo right* 

If Tinkers may haue leme to line, 
mdbeare tbe Sow-ski^Bowgitt 
Then my Account I well maygiue, 
and in the Stocks* auouch-itt 

My Trafflcke is fheetes : when the Kite builds, loots to 
kffer Linncn* My Father nam'd me lAmdicmfd'm be- 


of that penitent (as thou calft him) and reconciled King / 
vny brother, whole Ioffe of hia moft precious Queene & | 
Children, arecuen now to be a-fre/h lamented. Say to 
me, when faw'ft thou the Prince FlorizeS my fon ? Kings 
are no leffe vnhapgy* * their iffue,not being gracious, then 
they arcinloofing them, when they haue approved their 
Veitues, 

Cam, Sir, it is three dayes fince I few the Prince: what 
his happier affayres may be, arc to tnc vnknownc ; but i 
haue (mifsingly) noted, he is ot late much retyred from 
Court, and is leffc frequent to his Princely exerciles then 
formerly he hath appeared. 

PoL 1 haue confidcredfo much (femilld) and with 
fame care f fo farre, that I haue eyes voder my feruke, 
which looks vpon his remouedneffe: from whom I haue 
this Intelligence, that be is fcldomeirom thehoufc of a 
moft homely flnepheard : a man (they fay) that from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination ofhis neighbors, 
isgrowne into an vnfpc-kablecftate* 

Cam* I haue heard (fir) of fuchaman, who hath a 
daughter of moft rare note : the report of fieriscxtcnded 
more, then can be thought to begin from fuch a cottage 
Pol. That’s likewifepart of my intelligence : but(I 
feare) the Angle thatpluckes our fonne thither* Thou 
{halt accompany vs to the place, where wc will (not ap¬ 
pearing what we arc)hauc fome queftion with the ftiep^ 
heard ; from whofefimplkhy, I tbinkek not vneafic to 
get thecaufc of my fonnes refort thetfier. "Prethe be my 
prefent partner in this bufiqil a ami lay afidc the thoughts 
of SiciUiiSj 

Cam* I willingly obey your command* 

poL My beft Camille > wc mu ft difgmfc our hhes.Exit 


Scena Tertla. 


A 


ing (as I am) lytter’d, vuder Mercuric, was lit T 
fiiappcr-vp ofvneonfidered trifles t With Dy e c J'' ic i 
I purchas’d this Capariion, and my Reuenncw 
Cneate. Gallowc»,and Ktiocke, arc too povref r% 
che Highway. Beating and hanging are’ terrors U 
Forthclifctocoroc, Iflccpe out the thought of 0 ” 1 *' 1 
prize, a prize. u * * 

Enter Clowne. 

Clo, let me fee, euery Leauen-weathertocldcs 

tod yecldes pound and oddefhilling; fifccene |i : 
(iiorne, what comes the wool! too f ' Un “ 

Am. If the fprindge hold, the Cpcke's mine, 

clo. 1 cannot do’t without Compters. J, rt 
what am I to buy for our Shcepe-ftiearing-Fcaft i yi’ 
pound of Sugar,fiue pound of Currcnce, Hj cc rfflf 
will this fiftet of mine do with Rice ? But niyfath l^ 
made her Miftris of the Feaft,and flic layes j ton tl ^ 
hath made-mc four and twenty Nofc-gayes for t ]' . ^ 
rers (three-man fong-men, all, and very good ml\i 
they are moll ofthem MeanesandBafcs* butonep JI 
tan amongft them, and he fings Pfalmes to lioriit-n 
I muft haue Saffron to colour the Warden Pi cs y B ’ 
Dates, none: that’s out of my note: Nutmeg 
a Race or two of Ginger, but that I may beoge: F*"' 
pound ofprewyns, and at many of Rey ions o'th "sj 11 " 

Am. Oh,thac euer I was borne. 

Clo' l’th’nameofme, 

Ahu Oh helpe me, hclpc mec: plucke but off t i„f 
ragges: and tlien. death,death. 

Cio. A la eke poore foule, thou haft need of more ran, 
to lay on thce,rather then haue thefc off. 

Ah t. Oh fir, the loathfomnefle of cliemoffendmee 
more then the ftripcs 1 haue rcceiucd, which are mishtie 
ones and millions. 

Clo. Alas poore man, a million of beating may tout 
to a great matter. 

Am. I am rob’d fir, and beaten: my money, 
parrcll tanc from me,and chefe dcrcftablcthingspurvp. 
on me. 

Clo. What,by a horfe-maij,or a foot-man? 

Ant. A footman (fweet fir) a footman. 

Clo. Indced,he fihould be a footman, by the garments 
he has left with thee: Ifthisbeea horlemansCoatc 
hath feene very hot feruice. Lend me thy hand,11c iicljc 
thee. Come^cndmc thy hand. 

Am, Oh good fir, tenderly,oh. 

Clo. Alas poore foule. 

Am, Oh good fir, foftly, good fir: I fcarc (fir) my 
fiiouldei;*hlacle is out. 

Clo - How now?Canft ftand ? 

Am. Softly,deerefir: good fir, foftly: you ha dew 
me a charitable office. 

Clo. Doefi lacke any mony ? I haue a little mony fa 
thee. 

Aut. No,good fweetfir :no ? Ibefcechyoufifdh5Ut 
a Kinfman not paft three quarters of a mile hence, vnr« 
whomc I was going; I fhall there haue money, or anic 
thing I want: Offer me no money I pray you, thackillo 
my heart. ... 

Clow. What manner of Fellow was hce that robot 

you? , 

Aut. A fellow (fir) that I haue knowne to goe aw* 
with Troll-my-dames: I knew him once a feruanc ofw 

Prince : I cannot tell good fir, for which of his »«• 

tues it was, but hee was certainely Whipt out or t ( 
Court, 
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'Toisvice*y° u would fay: there's no venue whipt 
<75*1 Co urt: they cherifii it to make it Ray there; 
c “i ° ! it will no more but abide. 

9t,d 2“ Vices I would fay (Sir.) I know this man well, 
vune fince an Ape-bearer, then a Procefio-feruer 
^ l’&l then h« compaft a Motion of the Ptodigall 
^ ■ ndmarried a Tinkers wife, within a Mile .where 
IrjfJ a nd Lining lyei; and (hauing flownc ouer ma- 
‘^Iciauifh profeffions) he fctled onely in Rogue: fomc 

*£££»*' Pri g> for m y lifc P«s !he haun « 

i ^ PTires snd Bcarc-baicitigs* 

^ jhl Very true fir: he fir hee: that’s the Rogue chat 
. into chisapparrell. . 

jyjoc a more cowardly Rogue in all ‘Bohemia ; If 
youha'i but i°°k’d bigge, and fpit at him, hec’ld haue 


imuftconfefTetoyouffirJIainnofighrcr: lam 
r if ofbeart that way,$: that he knew I Warrant him. 
*Ck. How do you now? 

jut. Sweetfir, much betterthen I was : I can {land, 
a( id wa ]kc: I will euen take my leaue ofyou,& pace fofe- 
Lwards myKinfmans. 

1 clo. Shall I bring thee on the way? 

Jtit. No,good fac'd fir, no fwcct fir. 

Ck, Then fartheewcll, I muft go buy Spices for cur 
(heept-fhearing. Exit. 

Jut. profperyou fweet fir. Your purfe is not hot c- 
no# topurchafieyout Spice: Ilcbc withyouat your 
fficepe-fhearingtoo : If I make not this Cheat bring out 
another, and the fheerers proue fheepe,Ict me be vnrold, 
md my name put in the booke ofVertuc. 

Song, lofc-ottJog-on, the foot-path 
Andmerrity heni the Stile-A : 

A merry be*rtgoes all the day , 

Tour fad tyres m a cMtlc-a, Exit, 


Enter ThriveU.Terdita,Shepherdfilo tone, Polixents.Ca . 

miUo.Mo^faSDarcas,Semantic AtitoUcm. 

Fie. Thefe your vnvfuall weeds, to each part of you 
Do’s gitie a life: no ShepherdcfTe, but Flora 
Peering in Aprils front.' This your fheepc-flieatitig, 

Is as a meeting of the petty Gods, 

And you the Queenc on't, 

JW. Sir: my gracious Lord, > 

To chide atyourextreames, it not becomes ore: 

(Ohpardon, that I name them:) your high l'elfe 
The graciousmarke oVn’Land, you haucobfcor’d 
With a Swaines wearing; and me (poore lowly Maide ) 
MoilGoddefTe-like prank’d vp: But that our Feafts 
la euery Mcffe,haue folly - and the Feeders 
Digeft with a Cuftome, I Ihould biufh 
To fcs you (o at tyr'd: fworne I chinke. 

To Ihew my felfe a glaffc. 

Fie. Ibleffethe time. 

When my good Falcon, made her flight a-croffe 
Toy Fathers ground. 

Perd. Now Joueaffoord you enufe; 

To me the difference forges dread (yourGrcatneffo 
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Hath not bcene vs’d to feare;) cuen now I tremblfi 
To thiake your Pithcr 5 by fomc accident 
Should paffc this way, as you did; Oh the Fates, 

How would he looktj to fee his workc 3 fb npblc-p 
Vildely bound vp ? What would He lay ? Or how 
Should I (in thefe my borrowed FlauatsJ'behold 
The fternnefle ofhis prefence? 

Flo. Apprehend 

Nothing but ioility: theGoddes themfelucs 
(Hu mbling their Deities to lone) haue taken 
The (bapesof Beafts vpon them* Iupker 5 
Became a Bull* and bellow’d: the greene Neptune 
A Ramj, and bleated; and the Fire-roab'd‘God 
Golden Apollo-, a poore humble Swaine, 

As I feeme now- Their transformations^ 

Wereneuer for a pcccc of beauty; rarer.* 

Nor in a way fo chafte: fince my defires 
Run not before mine honor; nor my Lufts 
Burne hotter then my Faith* 

Perd. ObutSir, 

Your refojutioii cannot hold t w r hen 7 tis 
Oppos'd (as it muft be) by th'powre of rheKing ; 

One of thefe two muft be necefsities. 

Which then will fpcake, chatyoumuft change this pur- 
Or I my life- (p^c> 

Flo. Thou dcer'ft Terdita, 

With thefc forc'd thoughts, T prechee darken not 
The Mirth o’th’Fcaft:Or U c be thine (my Faire) 

Or not my Fathers. For I cannot be 
Mine ownc, ne-r any thing to ary. if 
I be not thine. To tnil I am moft conftant. 

Though deftiny fay no. Be merry (Gentle) 

Strangle fucb thoughts as tbefe>wich any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guefts are comming: 
Lift vp your countenance^ as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial which 
We tw^o haue fworne ftiall come* 

Perd, O Lady Fortune, 

Stand you aufpicious* 

Flo - Sc c 3 your Gucfts approach, 

Addrcffeyour felfe to entertaine them fpnghtly^ 

And let's bertd with mirth* 

Shop. Fy (daughter) when my old wife lin'd: vpon 
This day, fhc was both Pander, Butler, Cooke, 

Both Dame and Scruant: Welcom'd all: fertfd all. 
Would fing her fong, and dance Ikv turne: now heere 
At vpperend o'th Table; now, fth middle : 

On his iltoulderj and his: her face o J fire 

With labour^ and the thing fhe tooke to quench it 

She would to each one fip. You arc retyred* 

As if you w^ere a feafted one : and not 
The Hofttffc of the meeting : Pray you bid 
Thefe vnknowne friends ttfs Welcome^ for it is 
A way to make vs better Friends, more knowne* 

Come, quench yourblufhes 5 and preient your felfe 
That which you arc, Miftri$o'th*Fcaft, Comeon* 

And bid vs welcome to your fheepe-fhearingj 
As your good fiocke flaall proiper* 

Perd. Sir, Welcome: 

It is my Fathers will, I {liouldtakconmee 
The Hofteffcfhip o’tVday: you’re welcome fir. 

Giue me thofe flow res there (Dorcas.) Rcucrcntl SirSj 
For you, there's Rofemary, and Rue, thdte keepe 
Seeming, and fauour all the Winter long: 

Grace, and Remembrance be to you both. 

And welcome to our Shearing* 

B b 2 Pvl* 
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PoL Shcpherdeffe, 

(A fair e one are you:) well you fie our age* 

With flowres of Winter* , 

Perd* Sir,the yearcgrqwmg ancient* • h 
Not yet on fuiximcrsdeath^aor on the birth , 

Of irembligg.wiiiter s ,thc faywMowrts^hrfcafon 
Are our Carnations, and rtreak?d Gdly-vorp, 

(Which feme call Natures baftards)of that kind 
Our mftickeGardens barren, andlcarcno^ . 

To get flips pf them, 

PoL Wherefore (gentleMaiden ) 

Doyounegled them* 

peri. For ihaue heard it faid. 

There i s an Art, which in iheirpideneffe (lures 
With great cretin g-Nature. 

PoL Say there be: 

Yet Nature is made better by no mesne. 

But Nature makes that Mesne ; fo oner chat Art, 
(Which you fay addes to NatureJis an Art 
That Nature makes : yon fee (fweer Maid) we marry 
A gentler Sven, to the wildeft Stocks, 

And make concey ue a baikcol bafer kiude 
By bod of Nobler race. This is an Art 
Which do’s mend Nature ; change it vat her } but 
The Aft i t felfe, is Nature* 

Perd* So it is. 

PoL Then make you Garden rich in GillyVors, 

And do not call them baftards* 

Perd* He not put 

TheDiblein earth, to fee one flip of them : 

No more then were I painted, 1 would wiHi 
This youth fhould lay 'ewer well: and oncly therefore 
Defire to breed by me. Here’s flow res for you : 

Hot Lauender, Mints, Sauovy, Marionim, 

The Mary-gold, that goes to bed wkh T $mi, 

And with him rifes, weeping: Thefe arc flowrss ‘ 5 . o 
Ofmiddle futnnier, and ] thinke rhey arc giuen 
To men-ofmiddlc age. Y'arc very welcome. 

Cam. 1 fhould leanc grafihg, were I ofyour flocke. 
And ondy Hue by gazing. 

Perd t Out alas: 

Yoifld be fo leane, that Matts of January (Friend, 
Would blow you through and through;Now (my fairft 
I would I had Tome Flowrcs oTh Spring, that might 
Becomeyour time oFday. : and yours, and yours, " 

That weare vpon your Virgin-branches yet 
Your Maidenheads growing : O Profirpifta, 

For the Fiowres now, that (Righted) thou lef ft fall 
From Dyfes Waggon : Daffadik, 

That come before the S wallo w dares, and take 
The windes of March with beauty : Violets (dim, 

But fwectcrth.cn thejids oflnm's eyes. 

Or Cythereas breath) pale Prime-rofes, 

That dye vn married, ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his (Wngrii (a Maladie 
Molt incident to Maids:) bold Ox lips, and 
The Crowme Imperial]; Lilfeej of all kinds, 

(The Fiowre-de*Luce being one.) O,thefe I lacks. 

To make you Garlands of) and my fweer-friend. 

To rtrew him oYe, and ore.' 

Flo. What? like a CoarfeT 

. Perd t No, like a bankc, for Louc to lye, arid play on: 
Not like a Omfle : or if: not to be buried,. 

But quicke, and in mine arpnes, Corncrake your flours. 
Me thirties l piay as I haue feenethenidp 
la Wliitfon-Paftorals: Sure this Robe of mine 
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Do’s change my difpofition: 

f/«. What you do. 

Still betters what is dene. When you f pca h ’. 

I’ld haue you do it eucr: Whenyou fing *° ^ Sw «c) 
rid haue you buy, and fdlio : 

Pray fo: and for the ordering your Affayrej*’ 
Tofingthenstoo. When you do dance ]U 

A waueo’th Sea, that you might euer do 1 Wl “S' 011 

Nothing but that: mouc f 0: 

And owne no other Fundion. Eachvourd ■ 

(So lingular, in each particular) 0ir, & 

1 Crownes what you ace doing, j n rf* prefent ,1. j 
That all your Adtes,are Quecnes. fc< ^> 

Perd, O Dericks, 

Yourpraifcs are too large: but that your you ih 
And the true blood which peepcs fairejy t j, r ,, 

Do plainly giue you out an vnffafn’d Sphephe f**' 
With wifedome, I might feare (my Darkles) ^ 

Yon woo’d me the falfc way. ' 

FIs, I thinke you haue 
As little skill to feare, as l haue purpofe 
1 o put you to’r. But come, our dance 1 pray 
Your hand (my Perditsr.) fo Turtles p a j re ' 1 
That neuer meanc to pare. 

Perd. Ilefwcarefor’em. 

Po . This istheprettteft Low-borne LaflTelL, 
Ran on the gremc-foH : Nothing Che do‘ S) crVce^ 
But Imackes of fomething greater then herfelfc 
Too Noblefer this place. * 

Cam. He cels her fomething 
That makes her blood lonke on’t; Good tooth finch, 
TheQiicene of Curds and Creamc. 

Clo. Come on; ftrike vp. 

Dorcas Mepfit m u it b e v o u r Mi firi s: marry GarlW 
to mend her kitting with, 

Ulffip. Now in good time. 

Xdlo. N or a word,a wot d,wc fl and vpon out maimtc 
Comc,flrikc vp. 

Httrt a Daimce of Shephards mb 
Sbephearddejfes. 

Pel, Pray good Shepheard, what fairs Swaine is this, 
Which dances with your d^tighrer ? 

Sbep. They call him ancfl|oaftfrhinifdfe 

To haue a worthy Feeding ; but i haue it 
Vpon hi* ©wnercportj and I belceue it: 

He jookes like for th : hc.fayes he Jones my daughter 
3 thinke lo too; for neuer gaz’d the Moone 
Vpon the water 5 as heel ftand and reade 
As cwere my daughters eyes: and to beplainc, 

I thinke there is not hnl& a kifle to cfaoofe 
Who loues another bc£L 
PoL She dances featly. 

Shep. So Ihe do's any thing, though Ircportic 
That fliould be filent: If yong DoricUs 
Do light vpon her, (be fhall bring himrhat 
Which he not dreames oft FnterScrumt 

Ser» O Mafter : ifyou did but heafe thePedlerafiltE 
doore t youvtould neuer dance againe after aTabor ml 
Pipe: no, the Bag-pipe could not moueyou: bee finges 
leuerall Tunes, fafter tluen you'I tell money: hee vuf[i 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all mcnsearcs grew to 
his Tunes. 

Clo . Hfi could neuer come better : hee flnall ’ 

I louea ballad but euen too wellj if it be dolefttll nftS-tpn 
merrily let dowue : or a very pleafant thing indeede^ 
fung lamentably. 
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,—^rChfonesforman, or woman, 0 fallfi 7 .es ; 
S*< !* e can (o il his coftomers with Gloues: he has 
r ouc-fengs for Maids, fo without bawdrie 
^ff-'flran^e.) withfuchdelicate burthens of Dil- 
j Radio Es‘; Iump-her, and thump-her; and where 
do'**^ d l mouth’d Rafail, would (as it were) meanc 
___.wlpaanififn the Matreft hee 


nii 


r, andbreake a fowle gap into the Matter, hee 
1 Aeroaidtoanfwere. Who*?, doe me*»h*tmcgood 

r f ‘< him off, fli ghts him, with whoop, dee me no 
! p' ^ J 

^tS'abraue fellow. 

t Bele eeemce » £ hou talkedof3n admirable con- 

^lowM hean . v,v,lbra ‘ deciWares? . 
c £ltedt H ce hath Ribbons of all the colours i’thRamc- 

Sir ?0 \ m s more then all the Lawyers in 'Bohemia, can 
handle, though they come to him by th’groffe: 
tl Caddyffes, Cambtickes, Lawnes : why he fings 
e J a5 t hey wereGods, or Godddfes: you would 
T keaSmotkewerea fiiee-Angell, hefo chauntes to 
t fleeue-hand, and the workc about the fquare on’t. 
pre’thec bring him in, and let him approach lin- 

^p’erd. Fore warnehim,that he vfeno fcurrilous words 

11 cfcST You haue of thefe Pedlers, that haue more in 
theft, *eoyard’d thinke (Sifter.) 
psrd, I,good brother, orgo about to thinke. 

Jinter Am olkmfingingm 
tdwncas whiter drifton Smw 7 
Cypreffe black* as ere was €row y 
CUaes asfweete as Damask* Ppfes % 

Maskys for faces % and for nefes : 

*Bugk-bmcelet , Necke lace Amber y 
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber : 

Golden Jfhto fes, and Stomachers 
Tor my Lads , to gists their deers : 

Pin Si and poaktng'fikkes of fteele. 

What {JHaids lack* from head to heele : 

(feme buy of me, come: come buy^come btty r 
Ttty Lads; or elfeyottr Lajfes ay ; Come buy. 


Ck. If I were not in loue with UWopft, thou fhouldfl; 
d r e no money ofme r but being enthralled as I arnjt will 
alfo be the bondage of certainc Ribbons and Gloues* 
Mop. I was promis’d them againft the Feaft^buc they 
come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath promis’d you more ihenthat/ or there 
k lyars. 

Mop. Heihath paid you all he promis'd yoiu 'May be 
ichas paid you more* which will Chame fyou to giue him 
againe. 

Clo. Is there no manners left among maids?Will they 
wtare theirpUckctSjWhere rheyfhoold bear their faces? 
Isthere not milking-time? When you are going cobcd? 
Or kill-bole ? To wtuflleof thefe fccrcts, but you tmift 
beffttle-tatlingi before all our guefls?Tis well they arc 
w{iifprjng:cUmor your tongues^and not a word more* 
Mopi I haue done ; Come you ptorcm'd me a tawdry- 
hee, and a paire of fweet Gloues. 

Ch t Haue I not cold thee how I was cozen’d by the 
vvay.and loft all my money* 

^t.And indeed Sit y there are Cozeners abroadjther- 
forc it behooues men to be wary, 

Clo. Feare not thou man,thou flialc lofc nothing here 
of b f * ^ 0 P c ^°^^ 0r Ihancabouc me many parcels 


C/tf# Wbathaftheere?Ballads ?j 
7tfop m Pray now buy feme: I lone a ballet in print, a 
life, for then we are fure they are true, 

"Am. Here’s one, to a very dolefull tune, howaVfu* 
rers wife was brought robed of twenty money baggs at 
a burthen, and how fee long'd to eace Adders heads, and 
Toads carbonado'd* 

Mop* Is it true, thinke you ? 

Am. Very true, andbucamoneth old* 

Dor t Blcffc me from marrying a Vfurer, 

Am. Here's the Midwiues name toY: one Mift^TYfc- 
Porter* and fine or fix honeft Wiucs, that were prefent. 
Why fhould I carry lyes abroad ? 

Mop' 'Pray you now buy it* 

Clo. Come-on, lay ic by: and let's firft fee moe Bal¬ 
lads : Wee’l buy the other rhings anon* 

Am. Here's another ballad of a Fifh, that appeared 
vpon the coaft,on wenfday the fourefeoreof April/orcie 
thouland fadom abouc water, & feng this ballad againft 
the hard hearcs of maids: it was thought fee was a Wo- 
man,and was turn'd inco a cold fillip for (lie wold not ex- 
change fiefe with onerhac lou'd her: The Ballad is very 
phtifull, and as cme. 

T)oTi Is it true too, thinke you* 

AntoL Fine lufticcs hands atIt, and witndTes more 
then my packe will hold* 

Clo . Lay it by too; another. 

Am . This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Mott* Let's haue foine merry ones. 
tAm* Why this is a patting merry one,and goes to the 
tune of two maids w r ooing a man : there’s fcarfe a Maidc 
weftwardbut fee fings it: Yis in requeft,! can tell you, 
Ttfcp, We can both fing it: if thou'lt beare a part^ihou 
feakheare/tis in thiee pares- 

Dor. We had the tune oift,a month agoe* 

Am. I can bearemypart, you mu ft know 'tis my oc¬ 
cupation? Haue at it with you; 

Song Get you hence 3 for I muff go* 

A ti t * Where it fits mtyou t o know. 

Dor* whether? 

Mop O whether } 

Dor* Whether ? 

M op, It be(om*$ thy oath full weH $ \ 

Thou to me thy ficrei s ted. 

Dor: tJMetoo\ Lejmego thether: 

Mop Or ihoHgotfr to th'Grange^ or 21ill^ 

D or; If to either thou deft ill, 

Aut; A either. 

Dor: What neither} 

A ut: Neither ; 

Dor: Thou haft fmrne my Loue to be? 

Mop Then hafi fworueit more to ntse. 

Then whethergoef} Say whether ? 
CfeWec*] haue this fong out anon by our fellies: My 
Father,and the Gent a re in fad talked wee’ll not trouble 
them: Come bring away thy pack after mc,Wenches lie 
buy for you both :Ped let let’s haue the firft choiccjfolow 
rue girlcs. Am: And you feallpay well for'em* 
Song # Willy ou buy any Tape y or Lace for your Crpe ? 

My dainty Duck f, my decre-a ? 

Any SUkg f any Thred } any Tojes for your head 
Of the news*teased fins't fas* t we arc 
(feme to the Pedler t t Money s a wcdler. 

That doth vtter all mens j vare-a. Exit 

Seruant. Mayftcr^ there is three Carters, three Shep_ 
herds,three Neat' herds,three Swine-herds f haue mad e 

Bbj them. 
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f herofelues all men of haire, they cal themfelues Saltier*, 
and they hauc a Dance, which the Wenches fay is a oal- 

ly-mautreyofGambols, becaufe thcyarc nocin’t ; but 
j they themfelues arc o’ch’mindc (ifitbecnot too rough 
for fome, that know little but bowling) it will pleafe 
plentifully, r 

sbep. Away ; Wce’l noneon'tj hcere has becne. too 
much homely foolery already. I know (Sir) wee yvea- 

rieyou. 

Pol. Y on wearie thofc that refrefh vs ;• pray let’s fee 
thefe fou re-threes ofHeardfrr.en. 

Ser. One three oi them, by their owne report (Sir,) 
hath danc’d before the King : and not the worftof the 
three, but iumpes rweluc rente and a halfc by chTquire. 

Shop. Leauc your prating, fincetbcfc good men are 
plcaf’d, let them come in : one quickly now. 

Ser. Why, tlicy flay at doors Sir. 

Fleer e a Dance oft wchic Sat fret, 

Pol, O Father, you’l know more of that thereafter; 

Is k not too fane gone ?Tis time to part them. 

He’s Ample, and tds much. How now(fairc fhepheard) 
Your heart b full offomething, that do’s take ; 

Yotjr mindehom fcafting, Sooth, when i was yon*^ 
Aiid handed I ouc, as you doI was wonr 
To load my Slice with knackes: I would haue ranfackt 
1 he PedlersfiIkenTreafury,and hauepowr’d it 
Toher acceptance: you hauelet him go. 

And nothing marted with him. Ifyour Laffc 
Interpretation fbould abufc,and call this 
Your lackc of!oue,or bounty,you were limited 
For a reply at lea ft, if you makes care 
Of happie holding her. 

Flo. Old Sir, I know 
She prizes notfuch trifles as ihefe are; 

The gifts flic lookes from me, arc p 3 ckt and loekt 
Vp in my heart, which I haue giuen already, 

Eutnot deliuer'd. Q heare me breath my life 
Before this ancient Sir, whom (icfhould l'ccmc) 

Hath fometimcloud: I take thy hand, this hand. 

As foft as D-OUcs-downe, and as white as it. 

Or Ethyopians tooth, or the fail’d Stow, that's bolted 
By t’n’Northcmc blafts, twice ore. 

'Pol, Whit followes tiiis ? 

How prettily tlfyo'ng Swaine feemestowafli 
The hand, was faire before ? f haue put youout. 

But te your protefiation: Let me heare 
What you profefie, 

Flo. Do, and be wicncfietoo’t. 

Tol. And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo. And h,e,and more 

I Then he, and men : the earth, the heaucns,and all; 

That were I crown’d the mofi Imperial! Monarch 
Thereof moil worthy : were I die fayrefi youth 
That euer made eye fwerue, had force and knowledge 
More then was euer mans, I would notprizc them 
Without her Loue 5 for her, employ them all. 

Commend them, and condempc them to her Jeruicc, 

Or to rheir owtie perdition, 

Pol. Faitely offer’d. 

Cam. This fliewes a found affection. 

Shepi Bur my daughter; 

Say you the like to him, 

Per. I cannot fpcjkc 

So well, (nothing fo well! no, normeane better 
By th’panemc of mine ownc thought*, I cut ou.c 
The puritieofhis. 


Sbep. Take.bands, a bargain^* " -—„ 

And friends vnknowne.you fhall bears witn.ir 
1 giueray daughter to him, and willmak,. ■ to ’i 
Her Portion, equall hii. 

Flo. O, that muft bee 

Tth Vertue ofyour daughter: One being dead 
I fhall haue more then you can dreameof 
Enough then for your wonder: but C omJ^ 
Contract vs fore thefe Witneffes. * 01, » 

Sbep. Come,your hand: 

And daughter, yours. 

Pot. Soft Swaiqc a-while, befeech you 

haue you a Father? 1 ’ 

Flo. I hauejbut whatofhlm ? 

Pol. Ktiowcs he of this f 
Flo. He neither do’s, nor fliall. 

Pol. Mc-thinkes a Father, 

Is at the Nuptial] of hi* fonne, a gueft 
That bell becomes the Tabic: Pray you 0 ,w m 
Is not your Father gtowneincapeablc morc 
Of reafonable affayres ? Is he not ftupitl 
* y? kh Age, and altrmg Rhenmes?Can hefmW 
know man, from manjDifputehis ovvneeftaJ, 
Lies he not bed-rid ? And againe, do’s nothing 
But what he did, being chlldifii ? ® 

Ffo. No good Sir: 

i He has his health, and ampler fifength indeed 
Then moft haue of his age* 

Pol. By my wliitebeard, 

You offer him (if rhis be fo) a wrong 
Something vnfillial]: Reafon my fonne 
Should choofe himfelfe a wife, but as good reafon 
1 fie rat her fall whofe ioy Is nothing elfe 
: But faire pofterjty) iliould hold feme couufaile 
. In fucha bufinefle. 

Flo . Iyeeldallthis; 

But for fomeoeber rcafons (my graueSir) 

Which cis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My Father of this bufineffc, 

Pel. Let him know’r. 

Flo He fJi3.il not. 

Pel, Pretheclet him, 

Flo Ne, he muft not. 

Sbep. Let him (n:y fonne) he {hall not need to sr«u 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he mu ft not: 

Marke our Centra#. 

Pol. Matkc yourdiuorcefyong fir) 

Whom fonne I dare not call: Thou art too bafe 
To be acknowledge. Thou a Scepters heire, 

That thus affe$s a flieepe-hookc ? Thou, old Traitor, 

■ 1 am f°r r y» that by hanging thee, .1 can 
1 but fhorteuchy life one weeke. And thou, freflipeiit 
Of excellent Witchcraft, whom offeree mud knew 
7 he royall Foolothou coap’ft with. 

Shcp* Oh niy heart, 

PoL He haue thy benuty feratcht with briers ferndi 

More homely theothyfiate. For thee (fondbey) 

IfT may euer kqow thou doft but figh, 

That thou no more (halt neuer fee this 

I mcanc thou {halt) wcelbarre thee from fuccefFion, 

Not hold thee of our blood.no not our Kin, 

Farre then ^Deucalien off: (marke thou my words) 

Follow vs to the Court. Thou Churle, for this rime 

(Though full of our difpleafure) yet we free thee 

From the dead blow of it, And you Enchantment, 

1 


The Winters Tale, 




aHearilfman: yea him too, 

, i,i,nfelfe (but for our Honor therein) 
TM‘ t hee Ifeuer henceforth,thou 
Latches, to his entrance open, 

TllC ' kkbodv more, with thy embraces, 
O^Hea il«ch,a» cruell for thee 


tender to’c. 


Exit. 


A 1 ' 1 ’ 0 , yucffheerevndone: 

***. mU ch a-fear’d: for once, or twice 
IvVaS about to fpeake, and tell him plamely, 
if fatneSun,that flilnes vpon IV.sCourt, 

Th j C \not his vifage hom our Cottage, but 
Hi ie ‘ ■’ ' [,]£* Wilt pleafe yon (Sir) be gone ? 
t0 ilwbat would come ofthis: Befcech you 
1 T l n«nc flare take care: This dreame ofmine 
0f> TnoW a wake, I le Queene it no inch fartlier, 
Silkemy Ewes, and weepc. 

^ Whv how now Father, 

SpcA-ccrcthoudycft 

F efe« I cannot fpeake,nor thinke, 

Mnt date to know, that which 1 know : O Sir, 
v nU hauc vndotie 1 man offourcfcore three. 

That thought to 0 hi s grane in jlirijc : y e a, 

Ta dve vpon tHebedmy father dy de, 

ToIvedofeby his honeftbones; but now 
Come Hangman muft put on my ftirowd, and lay me 
Where no Pricft (houcis- in duft. Oh curfed wretch, 
Thitknew’ft this was the Prince, and wculdll aducntUrC 
To mingle faith with him. Vndone, vndone: 

If] might dye within this houre, I haue hu’d 
Todie when I defire. 

lh. Why lookeyou fo vpon me? 

I am but ferry, no t affear’d : dclaid. 

But nothing alcred; What I was, I am r 

More draining on, for plucking backe; not following 

Mylcafh vnwdlingly. 

C,ifw> Gracious my Lord, 

You know my Fathers temper ; a r this time^ 

He will allow no fpcech : (-which I do gheffe 

Youdonotpurpofeto him:) and as hardly 
Will he endure your fight, as yet 1 fearc; 


Come not before him. 

Flo, I uotpurpofeit: 

I thinke Camille. 

Cam. Euenhe,my Lord. 

Ptr. How often hauc I told you’twould be thus ? 
Howoften faid my dignity would laft 
But till 'ewer knowne? 

}l». It cannot fade, but by 
The violation of my faith, and then 
Let Nature crufh the fideso’th earth together, 

And marre the feeds within. Lift vp thy lookes: 

From my fucceftion-wipe me (Father) I 
Amheyrc to my affection. 

Cam. Ecaduis’d. 

Flo. I am i and by my fancie,ifmy Reafon 
Will thereto be obedient: 1 hauc reafon: 


Ifnot, my fences better pleas’d with madneffe, 

Oo bid it welcome. 

Cm j. This is defperateffir.) 

Flo. So call it: but it do’s fulfill my vow: 

I needs muft thinke it hone ft y. Camille, 

Not for ’Bohemia, nor the pompc that may 
Be thereat gleaned: for all the Sun fees, or 
The dofe earth wombes', or the profound fcas, hides 


In vn knowne fadomes, will I breake my oath 
To this my faire bclou’d : Therefore, I pray you, 

As you haue euer bin my Fathers honour’d friend. 
When he fnall miffe me, as (in faith I meane not 
To fee him any more) caft your good counfailes 
Vpon his pafsion: Lee my fclfe,and Fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know. 

And fo deliuer, I am put to Sea 

With her, who hccre I cannot hold on fhore: 

And moft opportune to her neede, I haue 
-A Veffell rides fall by, but not prepar’d 
For this defigne. What courfe i meane to bold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Conccrtic me the reporting. 

Cam. O my Lord, 

I would your fpirit were eafier for aduice. 

Or ftronger for your ncedc. 

Flo. Heark zPerdita, 
lie heare you by and by. 

Cam. Bee's irrcmoueable,' 

Refoiu’d for flight: Now were 1 happy if 
I His going, I could frame to feme my turne, 

Saue him from danger, do him loue and honor, 

Pnrchafe the fight againe ofdecre Sicillia, 

And tliatvnhappy King, my Matter, whom 
I fo much third to fee* 

Flo. Now good CamiUo, 

I am fo fraught with curious bufineffc, that 
s 1 Icaitc out ceremony. 

Cam. Sir, I thinke 

You haue heard of my poorc fcruices, i'th loue 
That I haue borne your Father < 

Flo. Very nobly 

Haue you deferu’d : It is my Fathers Muficke 
To fpeake your deeds: not little ofhis care 
To haue themrecompenc’djas thought oii. 

Cam. Well (my Lord) 
if you may pleafe to thinke I loue the King, 

And through him, what’s neeteft to him, which is 
Your gracious fclfe; embrace buttuy diregion, 

Ifyour more ponderous and ietled project 
I May foffer alteration. On mine honor, 

J He point you where you ftiall haue fuch receSuing 
As (hall become your Highneffc, where you may 
Enloy your Miftris; from the whom,I fee 
There’s nodifiunfhon to be made, but by 
(As heauensforefend) your ruine: Merry her. 

And wichmybeft endcuoutSjin yourabfence, 

Your difeontenting Father, ftriue toqualific 
And bring him vp to liking. 

Flo- How Camilla 

May this (almoft a miracle) be done ? 

That I may call thee fomething more then man, 

And after that truft to thee* ■ 

(fam. Haue you thought oil 
A place whereto you ! go i 
Flo. Not any yet : 

i But as th’vnthought-on accident iiguiluf 
To what we wildely do, fo wc profeffe 
Our fclucs to be the flaue* of chance, and flyes , 

Of euery winde that blowe*. 

I Cam, Then lift tome : 

Thisfollowes, if you will not change your purpole 

But vndergo this flight; make tor Sicillia, ^ 

And there prefent your felfe, and your fay re Princefic, 
(For fo 1 fee Ike muft be) ’fore heontts ; 
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She fhall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your Bed. Me thinkes I fee 
Lewtes opening his free Armcs^nd weeping 
His Welcomes forth:asks thee there Sonne forgiuenefie. 
As’twere i’th*Fathers perfon: kiifo the hands 
OfyourfreCh Princeffejoreand ore dinides him, 
‘Twixt his vnkindncfle,and hisKhdnefle; throne 
He chides to Hell,and bids the other grow 
I Fafter then Thought, or Time. 

Flo, Worthy Camille, 

What col out for my Vifitation, {hall I 
Hold vp before him ? 

Cam. Sent by the King your Father 
To greet him^nd to giue him comforts. Sir, 

The manner of your bearing towards him ,with 
What you (as from your Father) fhall deliucr. 

Things knowne betwixt ys three, He write you down?. 
The which {ballpoint you forth 3t cucry fitting 
What you muft fiay: that he .Shall not pcrccmc* 

But that you haue your Fathers Bofome there. 

And fpeake his very Heart, 

Flo . I am bound to you: 

There is feme fappe in this. 

Cam, A Courle more promifing, 

Then a wild dedication of your felues 
To vnpatlv d Watcrs,vndrtam'd Shores; mofl eercainc* 
To Miferics ugh : no hope tohelpeyou. 

But as you fhake off one,to take another; 

Nothing fo certaine^as your Anchors, who 
Doe their befi officejf they can but flay you. 

Where yoiile be loth to be: befides you know, 
Profperhids the very bond of Lone, 

Whofe frefh comp!exion,and whofe heart together. 
Affliction alters. 

Ford. One of theft is true : 

I thinkc Affli&ion may fubdue thcChceke, 

But not take-in the Mind. 

Cam. Yea? fay you fo? 

Therefhdl not,at your Fathers Hotife,thefe feuenyeercs 
Be borne another fuch* 

Flo, My good Cam I So , 

Shc*s for ward, of her Breeding,as 

She is i’tlYreare *our Birth* 

Cam . I cannot fayftfSpitty 
She lacks Inflniglions/or fhefecmesaMiflreffc 
To mofl that teach, 

Perd. Your pardon Sir/or this, 
lebfufh you Thanks. 

Flo. My prettied Perdita * 

But OjtheThornes weftand vpon: [Camllo) 

Prelcruer of my Father,now of me, 

The Medicine of our Houfe: how (Ball we doe/ 

We arc not furnifrfd like Bohemias Sonne, 
l Nor {hall appears in Stenia. 
l 'n?n. My Lord, 

S Fearc none of this: I thinkc you know my fortunes 
Doe all lye there : it fhall be fo my care, 

To hauc you royally appointed,as if 
The Scene you play, were mine* For inftancc Sir, 

That you may know you fhall not want; one word# 

Enter Autohem. 

Am. Hajha^whata FooleHonefticis? and Truft(his 
fworne brother) a very Ample Gentleman. I haue fold 
all my Trompcrie: not a counterfeit Stone ? not a Ribbon, 
Gbflc, Pomander^Browch^Table-booke^Ballad, Knife, 
TapejGIoite.Shooe-cyejBracelctjHorne-Ring, to keepe 


The WintersFale. 


aoeaayAingemmpore 


my Pack from fafting; they throng wlTo i&iT - 
as tf my Trinket* had bccne hallo we d.and bro^i^H 
nediftion tothe buyer: by which mcanes i r 
Purfewasbeft in Pifturc ; and whatlfaw aWw Vt. 
vfe,I remembred. MyClowne (who wants 
thing to be a reafonable man) gtcwfo in loif 131 - loojf- 
Wenches Song,that hcc would not ftirre hi $ p' ^el 

till he had bothTuneand Words, which fod 
of the Heard to me, that all their other Sen/fp^'^ 
Eares: you might hauc pinch'd a Placket it V - e * 
lefie; ’twas nothing to gueld a Cod-pceee^r n lc,,ce ‘ 
would haue fill’d Keyes of that hung inCha UC ^ : 
Kearmg,no feeling, but my Sirs Song, and 
Nothing of ic« Sothonnthistimeof Lethiro' t ® ^ 
and cut raoft of their Feftiuallpurfcs: Anti |^ j 
old-man come in with a Whoo-bub a«ainft hi, n° C tll{ 
ter and the Kings Sonne, and fear’d mv Chow a 

the CbafFc, I tad no, left a Purfc Ji« "» 

Army, Wc « 

Cam. Nay,but my Letters by thismeanesbein.A 
So foone as you arriue,0)all cleare that doubt. & nt,t 

Flo. And thole that you’le procure from Kim f. , 

Shall iatisfie your Father. 

Ferd . Happy be you: 

All that you fpeakejfhewes faire. 

Cam. Who haue we here ? 

Wee*lc make an Inflrumem of this: omit 
Nothing may giue vs aide. 

j4nt. If they haue oner heard me nowiwhv W™ 
Cam. How now (good Felbw) * 
Whyfiiak’ft thou fo? Fe3renor(n)an) 

Here's noharme intended to thee. 

I am a poore Fellow,Sir. 

Cam. Why,be foftili : here’s nobody will fieaJetfi» 
from thee: yet for the one-fide of thy pouertie, wemuft 
male an exchange; therefore dif-cafe thee inftsruly{tl4 
mufi chmke there’s a necelf tic inland changcGarmems 
with this Gentleman: Tiiough the penny-worth (on hjj 
fide) be the worft,yec hold ihce^there t feme boot. 

e-tfw. I am a poore Fellow, Sir; (I know ye well 
enough.) 

Cam. Nay pmhee difpjttch ; thcffientleman is 
fled already'. 

jim. Are you in earneft.Sir? (I fmell the trick on’t.) 
Flo. D fparchj prerhcc. 

Aw> Indeed I haue had Earnefij but I cannctflth 
confcieucc take if. 

Cam. Vubuckle.Vfibuckle, 

Fortunate Miftrcffe (fee my prophecic 
Come homt to ye:) you muff retire your fdfe 
Into fortic Coucrt ; cake your fwm-hcam Hai 
And pluck it ore your Rrowes, muffle your face, 
Difrmande you, and (as you can) difliken 
The truth of your ownc feeming^chac you may 
(For I doe feare eyes oner) t© Ship-boord 
Get vndefery’d. 

Perd. I fee the Play fo lyes. 

That I muftbearcapart. 

C&m* N©remcdie; 

Haue you done there ? 

Flo. Should I now meet my Fjather* 

He would r ot call me Sonne* 

Cam. Nay,you ftiall haue no Hat: 

Come Ladyjcojne; Farewell (my friend.) 

AuL Adieu,Sir. 

Flo . O Perdita: what haue we twaint forgot? 

'PftV 
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f m y oU ^ iat I doc next, fh all be to tell the King 
C f' f , ape . an d whither they are bound;. 

Of th “.f,J hope is,l fhallfo preuaile, 

Wf’S after : in whofe company 
T °Jf* ¥ievs Siciha ; for whofe fight, 
aW^ans Longing. 

I ^ Pfif tune fpeed vs - 
f 0 ' . r et on (CamiHo) to th’ Sea-fide. 

Thus w fwifeer fpeed,the better. Exit. 

c f' t vndcrftand the bulinefle,! heare it: to haue an 
M . nuick eye,3 n<i animblehand,is necdlary for 
°r en e * r e .\ e0 od Nofe is requifite alfo, to fmclt out 
aCU v ? fbrth’otherSences.' I fee this is the time that the 
wd T man doth thriue.What an exchange had this been, 
V " i m boot i What a boot is herewith this exchange? 
W1 , Gods doe thisyecre conniueat vs, and we may 


The Prince hnniclfe is about 


,ceof Ithquitie (dealing away r rom his Father,with 

heeies: ^ ifl thou g ht h wcre a F cccc of ho ; 

%ie to acquaint the King withall, i Would not dot: I 
hold it the more knauerie to conceale it; and therein am 

Afide afide, ^ cre i% mattcr f° r a hoc ^ raine: ^ uef 7 

Lflncsend/cuery ShopjChurd^Sefflon.Hangingi yedds 
a carcfullman workc. 

Clomt- Sec/ec: what £ man you are now ? there n no 
other way i but to cell the King ffle’s a Changeling, and 
none of your flefh and blood* 

$htf, Nay,but heare me. 

Ckw* Nay; but heare me* 

Shef, Goe too then. 

C/tfiF. She being none of your fldli and blood, your 
flefh and blood ha's not offended the King, and fo your 
flefh and blood is not to bepunifh’d by him. Shew thole 
things you found about her(thofe fccret things, all but 
vsihac (lie ha r s with her:)This being done 3 lct the Law goe 
whiffle? I warrant you, 

Shef, 1 will cell the King all,euery word, yea 3 and his 
Sonnc^pranckstoo ; who, I may fay> is nohoneft man, 
neither to his Father,nor to me,to goe about to make me 
the Kings Brother in Law- 

Ckw, Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheft offyou 
could haue beenc to hiiiijand then your Blood had bccne 
the dearer,by I^tnow how much an ounce* 

Ant* Very wifely (Puppies*) 

Shfp. Well: let vs to the King: there is that in this 
Farthell,will make him feratch his Beard* 

Am % I know not what impediment this Complaint 
may be to the flight of my Matter* 

C/fl, ’Pray heartily he beat'Pallace. 

Ar.Though I am not naturally honeft J am fo fome- 
titnesbychaace : Let me pocket vpmy Pcdlcrs excre¬ 
ment, How now(Ruftiqucs) whither are you bound? 
Sbep* Toth'Pallace (and it like your Worfhip*) 

Am, Your Affaires there i what? with whom? the 
Condition oF that FartheH? the place of your dwelling ? 
your names ? your ages ? of what hawing? breedirtg,and 
any thing that isfitting to beknbwhe^difcouer ? 

Cfa We are but piaine felIowes,Sir* 

Am, A Lye; yoti are rough,and hayrie; Let me haue 
n° lying; it becomes none butTradcf-raen*and they of* 
ten giue vs (Souldicrs) the Lye^ but wee pay thern for it 
wtt ftamped Coyne,nor flabbing Steele, therefore they 
doe not giue vs the Lyc* 


~Ch, Your Worfhip had like to hatie gmen ?s one^if 
you had not taken your felfe with the manner. 

Shep, Are you a Coiwuepnd*tl!ke you Sir? 

Ant. Whether it Ike me 3 or no,I am a Courtier. Seeft 
thou not the ay re of the Court,in thefeenfoldings^ Hath 
not my gate in it,the meafure of the Court? Receiues not 
thy Nofe Court-Odour from me? Refleft I not on thy 
Bafeneffe ? Court-Contempt / Think'ft thou, for that I 
mtimjate, at toaze from thee thy Bufincffe* I am there¬ 
fore no Courtier? I am Courtier Cap-a-pe; and one that 
will eyther pufo-on,or pluck-back, thy BufinefTe there; 
whereupon I command thee to open thy Affaire. 

Shep. My BufineffejSirjE to the King. 

Am. What Aduocatc ha’ft thou to him? 

Shop. I know not (and’t like you.) j 

Clo. Aduocaie's the Court-word for aPhcazant:fay 
you haue none* 

Shop, None,Sir: I haue no Pheazant Cock,nor Hen. 
Am. How blefled are we,that are not Ample meu ? 

Yct Nature might haue made me as thefe are* 

Therefore I will not difdame* 

Clo, This cannot be but a great Courtier* 

S&eb* His Garments are rich, but he vveares them not 
handomely, 

th. He fremes to be the more Nob!G,i_n being fahta- 
fttcall; A gicsimaujle warrant; I know by the picking 

on’isT^cdi* 

Am, The rartfiell there ? WbatV iMf Farthdl? 
Wherefore that Box ? 

Shep. Sir, the;. . ,ifochSecret in this. Fartlicll and 
8ox,\vhichn6nc mu if know but the King,and whtcFbec 
fhall know within this hbiire,iFi may.coaie to th’ tpccch 
of him. 

Am. Age^thouhaftlott thy labour* 

Shcp. Why Sir? ;; * , 

AmAlht King is nor atthcPalIacc 3 he1'sgone abootd 
a newShip,ro purge M elan e-holy Sj and ayrehimlelfc f for 
if thou bee^ft capable of things feripus, thou nuiflinow; 
the King is full of griefc. 

Shop, So °tis faid (Sit:) about his Sonne, that fhould 
hauemarryed a Shcpheards Daughter- 

Aptt. If that SliCpheard be not m hand-lift, let him 
flye; theCurfes he fliall hauc,the Tortures he fball fede, 
will breake the back of Man,the heart of Monfter, 

Clo * Thinke you fo,Sir ? 

Am, Not hcc alone fhali fuffer what Wit can make 
heamcjand Vengeance bitterjbuc thofc that are Icrmaine 
to him (chough rcraoffd fifeie times) (hall all comevnder 
the Hang-man: which,though it be great pitty, yet ir is 
neceflarie. An oldSheepc-whifliingRogue,aRam-tcn^ 
der,co offer to haue his Daughter come into gracefSome 
fay hee (hall be ftond: but that death is too foft for him 
(fay I:) Draw our Throne into a Sheep-Coat ? all deaths 
are too few,the fharpeft tooeafic. 

Ch. Ha's the old- man ere a Sonne Sir (doe you heare) 
ancft like you,Sit? 

Am. Bee ha’s a Sonne : who fball beflayd alSue;then 
"noynced oner with Honey, fet on the head of aWafpes 
Ncftjthenftandtillhebe three quarters and a dram dead; 
then recoucf d againe with Aquavite, drfome other hot 
Infufien: then,taw as he isfand inthehoteftday Prbgno- 
ftication proclaymes) {hail he befet againft a Brick-wall, 
(the Sunne looking with a South-ward eye vpohhlnaj 
where hee is to behold him,with Flycs blown to death.) 
But what talke we of thefcTraitorly-Rafcals,whofe mi- 
feries are cq be ftnil’d at*their offences being fo capital 1> 

-Teli 
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Tell mc(foTyou fceroe to b; {iq B eft p.laine ra eti) w liar you" 
Inue to tlieKmg : being icrneihinggemly cphjidei^jll? 
bring you where he Uaboprft,' tender ypur jerfons to his 
pretence, in your bchalfes; and if it be in 

man, befidcs the King, to effect your Suites, here is man' 
(ball Hoe it, 

C7e»*. Hefeeincstobeorgreacaiithpntiejcilofewith 

him,gniehimG'oiti; and thoughAtiificmtie be a ftub- 
bornc Beare, yet tfee is oft led by the Nofe with Gold: 
diew the in-fidc of yoitr Putfc to the okc-fidc of his 
hand, and no more adoc.' Remember fian’d.and flay’d 
aline. • 1 

Sbejh And t plcafcyoufSirJtp vndertakc the BufinefTe 
for vs, here is that Gold I haue; lie make it as much 
mote, and icaue this young man j ops wne, till I bring it 

you. 

Aut. After I balic done wliat I promifed? 

Shop. I Sir. 

Attt. Well, glue me the Moitie: Are you a partie in 
this Bufinefle ? 

Claw, In fome fort, Sir: but though my cafe be a pjt- 
tifull onc,I hope Ifliallnot be flavd out of it. 

Ant. Oh, that s the cafe of the Shcphcards Sonne: 
hang him,hec’Ie be made an example. 

CUw. Comfott.good comfort: We mu ft to the King, 

and ftiew our ftrange lights: he muft know ’tis none of 
your Daughter, nor my Sifter: wee are gone elfe. Sir,! 
will giue yop as,much as this old man do’s, when the Bu- 
‘finefic is performed,and rcmaine(as he iayes)your pawne 
till it be brought you. 

Ant, 1 will't'riift you, Walkc before toward the Sea- 
, fide, goe on the right hand, I will but lookevponrhe 
Hedge,and follow you. 

Claw. We arc blefs’d,m this man: as I may fay. euen 
blcfs'd. 

Sbap. Led; be fore, as he bids vs: he was pro uided to 

doc vs good, 

... Ant. If I had a mind to be honcrt,I fee Fortune would 
not iuffer mee: fliee drops Booties in my mouth. I am 
courted now with adouble occafion:(<SoId,and a means 
to doc the Prince my Maftergood; which,whoknowes 
Sow that mayturhe backeroinyaduancemem? ) 1 will 
bring thefc two Moaies,thefe bli.nd-ones,aboord him; if 
He thinke it fit toflioarethem pgaine, and that the Com¬ 
plaint they haue to the King^conccrncs him nothing, let 
.him.call me Rogue, for being fo farre officious, for J am 
p.ropfe3g3inIt that Title,and what fhame elfe belongs 

i To.liim will I ptcfcm them,there may be matter in 
Tt. _ Exeunt. 


T heW intm Wale* 


j , • Enter LecntesgieomiHes^Dion^F&ulina.SerttAnts ,\ 
Fhriuil, Per^tta. 

Off, Sir,you’haue done enough,and haue perform’d 
ASomt-like Sorrow :.No fault could you make, 

V^li^cli you haueiiot redeem’d - j indeed pay’d downe 
Mbj-e p^mtchce..tjiefi djnetrefpas: At thclaft 

the Heaudns haue done • forget your euill, 

Wj fH them, forg iu e yqur fel fc. . , 

W hilcft I .remember . ’ 

H^jui j her Vertijes, I cannot fbfgee 


Wy bierr.ifhes in iliem,and fo flili thmkc 
The vvrong I- did niyleUe: which was ft, mUch 
1 hat Heiredeffe it hath made my Kmpcw ’ 
Deftroy’d th'e fweet’ft Companion, that cr e n^ d 
Bred his hopes out of,true- n an 

Paul. Too tru’fe(my Lord:) 

If one by one, you wedd ed all the World 
Or from the All that atc.tooke fomechins 20 a 
To make a perfeft Woman j fhe you kill*/ ■ 
Would bevnparalldrd. 

Lee. I thinke fo. Kill’d ? 

She I kill’d > I did fo: but thou ftrifc'ftnic 
Sorely, to fay I did: it is at bitter 
Vpon thyTonguc,as in my Thought. Now 
Say fo but feldome. w >6°oil.s ( 

Cleo. Not at all, good Lady: 

You might haue fpoken athoufand thino, (U. 
Haue done the time morcbenefit.and or 
Yourkindnefle better. B 

Parti. You arc one of thofe 
Would haue him wed againe* 

Dio. If you would not fo, 

Vou piety not the Statelier the Remembrance 
Of his moft Soucraignc Name: Confidcrlittjp 
What Dangers,by his Highneffe faife ©f Jfl^ 1 
May drop vpon his Kiugdome,and dcuourc * 
Incertaine lookers on. What wexe more holy 
Then to rcioyce the former Queene is w.cll } 

What holyerjthen for Royalties repayre 3 
For prefent comfort,aud for furure good 
To blefTetheBed of MaiefHe againe 
With aTwect Fellow to’t ? 

PmL There is none worthy, 

(Rcfpeaing herthat's gone:) bcfides the Gods 
Will haue fu!fill s d their fecret purpofes ; 

For ha’s not the Djuine n id f 

Ht the tenor of his Oracle, 

That King Lewies (hall not haue an Heiri 
Till his Jol Child be found f \^hich, that it (hall 
I* all as monRrons to our humane reafoii, 

As my zAntigomu to breake hisGraue, 

And-come againe to me; who,on my life., 

Did penfh with the Infant. J Tis your eouned!, 

My Lord (hould ro the Hcancns be contrary, 
Oppofe againft their wills. Care not for jfiae. 

The Crowne will find an Hcirc, Great 
Left his to th s Worthieft ; fo his Succefibr 
Was like to bethebeft, 

GooAPmlvm^ 

Who haft the memo l ie of Bwmiont 

Iknow in honor; 0,that euer I 

Had fqoar 3 d me to thy counedl: then,euen now ? 

! might haue look'd vpon my Queenes full eyes, 

Haue taken Treafurc from her Lippes. 

PmL And left them 
More rich,for what they yedded, 

Leo. Thou fp eak’ft truth : 

No more fueh VViueSjtherefore no Wife: one worfc, 
And better^s'd.would make her Sainted Spirit 
Againepofleffe her Corps^nd on this Stage 
(Where weOffeodors now appeare) Soute-v«t> 

And begin,why to me ? 

PmL Had fhe fuch power* 

She had iuftfuch caufe. 

Leo. She had, and would incenfc me 
To murthcr her I marryed* 

' fU\ 
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^ l : J e Gboft^«walk’d,Il-dbidyoutnarke 

\Vere I tbe , » fflC f orW hat dull pafD in t ■ 

W&’tu L • then If d Ibtiekejthat euen.your eares 
W f ^ t0 iicjrc me,and the wordsthat foltow A, 
Sh^L‘ ^member mine. 

S'* clarre^Starres, = 

L f.[ , S ‘ elfe,dead coales: feare thou no Wife} 

l !c f j Will yto u lweare 

^ ' mar.v.butbymyfreeleaue? 

te" ]i ea L(PtttiitL) io l,e blcfs ' d m y 5p irit * 

L >1 Then good my Lords,beare witnefle to bis Oath, 
You tempt him ouer-much. 

L). Vnlcife another, 

As iftc Hermes is her Picture, 

'’Good Madame,I bane done. 

_ ) Yetifniy Lord will marry: if you will, Sir; 
rledie but you will: Giue me the Office 
r3e von a Qjieene: fhe (hall not be fo young 

s! was y°” ur f» rmer > but ^* atl bc ^ Jeb .... 

AsCwalh’dyour firft QnecaeiGhdft) it fhould takeioy 
To fee her in ycnir ar mes. 

Ito, Mytnni 

Weibatl not marry,till thou bidft tu 
Paul That _ 

Shall be when yourfirft Qucene’s agame in breath: 

Keuer till then. 

Enter 4 SerfitAnt. 

One that giues out himfolfe Prince Fhri2*ell f 
Sonne of ?^fe^ s with his Prince(Tc(ftie 
The fatreft I haue yet beheld) defires accefle 
jo your high prefence. 

Lm Whac with him ? he comes not 
Like to his Fathers Greatneffc: his approach 
(SooutofciFcumftance*and foddaine) tells vs> 
TisnotaVifitation fram^dibut forc'd 
Byneed } and accident* WhatTrayne? 

Ser . But few, 

And rhofe but meane, 

Leo , His Prirtcefle (fay you) with him ? 

Ser . I; the moft peereleffe peece of Earth*I thinke* 
That ere the Sunne (hone bright on a 
Paul. Oh Herm'tonc , 

Astueryprcfent Time doth boaft it felfe 
Aboue a bctter*gone; fo mu ft thy Graue 
Giue way to what*s feene now. Sir^you your felfe 
Hauefaid,and writ fo; but your writing now 
Iscolderthen thatTheame: (liehad notbeene p 
Nor was not to be equall'djthus yonr Verfe 
Flowed with her Beautieonce * 'tis (hrewdly ebb'd, 

To fay you hail e feene a better* 

Sen Pardon,Madame: 

The oncjlhauc almoft forgot (your pardons) 

The othe^when (he ha^s obtayn'd your Eye, 

Will bane your Tongue too. This is a Creature, 

Would (lie begin a Sc6t,mtghc quench the zeale 
01 all Profeflbrs eife; make Prolclytes 
OF who (he but bid folfow P 
LahL How? not women? 

Ser t Women will lone her,that (lie is a Woman 
Vlore worth then any Man: Men,chat£hc is 
The rareftof all Women* 

Lee. Goe CUomines , 

Your felfe (afflfted with your honor'd Friends) 


Bring them to our embraccracnt, Still ’ti* ftrange, 

He thus fliould fteale vpon vs* Exit. 

Tml. Had our Prince 

(leweil of Ch iidcen)feene this houre,hebad piyr'd 
Well with chi i Lord j there was no c full a moneth 
Betweene their births, 

Leo, ’Prethee no more; cea fey thou know-ft 
He dyes to me againe ? when talk"d-of: fure 
When I dial! fee this Gentleman* thy fpeeches 
Will bring me to rontider that, which may 
Vnfurnifh me of Reafon* They are come*: 

Enter Flcriz.cH, f&diH r CU*mintf>4tid others. 

Your Mother was moft true to Wedlock,Prince, 

For fhe did print your Royal! Father off, * 

Concerning you* Were 1 but twerttie one* 

Your Fathers Image is fo hit in you* 

(His very ayre) that I (hould call you Brother, 

As I did him,and fpeakeof fomething wuldly 
By vs perform’d before. Moft dearcly welcome, 

And your fairc Princefle (Goddcffe) oh; alas, 

I loft a couple,that ’twixt Heaucii and Earth 
Might thus haue ftoodjbegettlng wonder 3 ?s 
You (gracious Couple) doe: arid then I loft 
(All mine owne Folly) the Societie, 

Amitie too of yout braue Father.whom 
(Though bearingMiferie) I defire nsy life 
Once mote to looke on him* 

Flo. By his command 
Haue I here touch'd Sicilia find from him 
Giue you aft greetings, that a King (at friend) 

Can fend his Brother l and but Infirmicic 

(Which waits vpon \jorne times)hath Something fei? J d 

His wifti'd Abili£ie,hc had himklfe 

The Lands and Waters, ’twixt your Throne and his, 

Meafuridjto looke vpon you; vuhotn he loues 

(He bad me fay fo)more then all the Scepters, 

And thofe that beate themjiuing* 

Leo, GhmyBrother f 

(Good Gentleman) the wrongs I haue done Ehcc,ftirre 
Afrefh within me: and thefe thy offices 
(S o rarely kind) are a s Interpreters 
Of my bthind-hand fkeknefie* Welcome hither. 

As is the Spring to th'Eartb, And hath he too 
Expos'd this Paragon to th’fearefull vfage 
(At lea ft vn gentle) of the drcadfull Neptune t 
To greet a maa,not worth herpaines^ much le(Te 5 
Th'aduenture of her perfon ? 

fla. Good my Lord, 

She came from Libia, 

Leo. Where the Warlike Smalm, 

That Noble honor'd Lord, is fear*d,and louM? 

Flo . Moft Royal! Sir, 

From thence: from him,whofe Daughter 
HisTeares prodaymMhis parting with her: thence 
(A profperous South-wiri^ friendly)we haue crofs'd. 
To execute the Charge my Father gaue me. 

Forvificirigyour Highnsffe: My beft Traine 
I haue from your Sicilian Shores diftmfe*d; 

Who for 'Bohemia bend,to fignific 
Not oncly my fucccffe in Libia (Sir) 

But my annual!*and my Wifesjin fafetie 
Here>where we are* 

Lea. The blefledGods 

Purge all Infeftjoo from our Ayre, whileft you 
Doe Ciymatehere: you haue a holy Father, 

A rt-r jh"*^ n T1 tltthniP t^PrlOtl 
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(So facrcdat it is)Ihaaedmve finnc, 

For which,the Heauctis (talking angry note) 

Hauc left me Iffiiolelfe; and your Father's bleft’d. 
(As he from Heaucn merits it) with you. 

Worthy hi* goodnefle. Wliat might X hauebecn, 
Might I a Sonne and Daughter now hauc look’d on. 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enter a Lord, 
lord^ Moll Noble Sir, 

That which I fhuJI report, will beareno credit, 

VV' ere not theproofe ionigh f Pleafcyou(grcat Sir) 
'Bohemia greets you from himfclfcjby me: 

Defires you to at tacb his Sonne,who ha's 
(His Dignitie^nd Dmic both caft off) 

Fled from his Fathcr/rom his Hopes^ocJ with 
A Shep heard s Daughter* 

Loo. W here's Bohemia ? fpeake; 

Lord. Herein your Cine: I now came from him, 

I fpeake amazedly, and it becomes 
Myrneruaile^and my Mcflage* To your Court 
Whiles he was haftning (in the Chafe,! t Ttcmcs, 

Of this fa!re Couple) mcctes he on the way 
The Father of this feeming Lady^ and 
Her Brothci jhauing both their Countrey quitted* 
With this young Prince. 

Flo. CamiBo ha's betray’d me; 

\ r hofe honor, and whofc honeflie till now* 

EndurM ail Weathers* 

Lord, Lay’c fo to his charge ; 

He’s with the King your Father. 

Leo, Wfio £ CamiBo f 

Lord, Camillo (Sir:) I fpake with him; who now 
Ha's thefe poore men in qiicflion, Neuer faw I 
Wretches foquake: they kneek,thcykiflc the Earth; 
Forfweare themfelues a? often as they fpeakej 
Bohemia flops hi* cares,and threatens them 
With diners deaths* in death* 

Perd, Oh my poore Father: 

TheHeaueo fecsSpyes vpon vs^will not haue 
OurContraft celebrated* 

Leo, You arc marryed ? 

Fie. We are not (Sir) nor are we like to be; 
TheStarres (I fee) will kiffethe Valkyesfirft: 

The oddes for high and low's alike* 

Leo, Mv Lord, 

Is this the Daughter of a King? 

Flo, She is 3 

When once {he is my Wife, 

Leo, That once (I fcejbyymir good Fathers fpced. 
Will comoon very flowly. I am forry 
(Moll forry) you hauc broken from his liking. 

Where you were ty'd in dutic; and as forry. 

Your Chohe is not fo rich in Worth, as BeautiCj 
That you might well enioy her, 
j Flo, Dcare/ookc vp; 

! Though T^r/r/^vjfible an Enc1fl|^ 

'* Should chafe vs, with my Father; powre no lot 
Hath flic to change our Tones. Bcfccch you (Sir) 
Rcmefnberjfince you ow'd no more to Time 
Then I doe now: with thought of fuch Affections, 

! Seep forth mine Aduocace : at your requefi. 

My Father will graunt precious things,as Trifles* 

Leo, Would he doe fo, lid beg your precious Miftris, 
Which he counts but a Trifle. 

PanL Sir (my Liege) 

Your eye hath 190 much youth int; not a mcncth 
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T,° rc yo , ur < ^- cc , nc , 

Then what you ]ookc on now. ^ 

Leo. I thought of her, J 

Euen in theie Lookes I made. BucyoutPei-- • 
is yet vn-anfwer’d: I wiJ] to your Father • Kl ° n 
Your Honor not o’re-throwne by y 0ur defire 
I am friend to them,and you: Vpon which Erl’ j 
I now goe toward him: therefore follow me ^ 

And marke what way I make; Come good my 

PxCHHt, 

Serna Sectmda. 


Enter AttehcHt^ni « Gentleman. 

wlT B ' fCKh y °“ (S ‘ t)wcrc J™ F'<m « ,hi. j t 

Gent.j. I wa* by at the opening of the Farth.ll u 
the old Shephcard deliuer the manner how be f 

Whereupon(aftera tittleamazedneffejwtwe ft T lt; 

mantled out of the Chamber; oncly thii , 

heard the Shcpheard fay^c found the Child. ° U ^* 

Ant. I would moli gladly know the iffue of it 

Gent.i. J make a broken deliuerie of the BuLit 
but thtchanges I perceiued in the King., ail d £ 
very Notes of admiration: they feem'd shaft w : h J 
rmg on one another, to scare the Cafes of their £« 
There was fpcech in their dumbneffc, Language - m .U 
very geflure: they look'd as they had heard of a W 0 !I 
ranfom’djoronc defiroyed: a notablepaffion 0 fWon 
der appeared mthem: but the wifeft beholder,thatkntw 
no more but feeing, could not fay/ifch’importancewcr 
Ioy,or Sorrow; but intheextremitieof the one it mufl 
needs be. Enter another Gentlemen. 

Here comes a Gentleman, chat happily known more; 
The Newcs^ojwo, 

Cent. it Nothing but Bon-firesuhe Oracle is fulfil, 
the Kings Daughters found: fucha dealcof wondnis 
broken out within this houre.chac BalUd-maken cannot 
be able to C.xprelTe it. Enter another gentlemen. 
Here comes the Lady Paulina's Steward, hce can deliuer 
you more. How goes it now (Sir.) This Newer (which 
is call d true) is fo likcanoIdTaltjthatcheveritieofitii 
in ffrong fufpition: Ha’s the King found his Heirei 

Gent. 5 . Moli true, ifeuerTruth were pregnant by 
Circumfhnce ; That which you hesre, you’Ie fwearc 
you fee, there is fucb vnide in theproofes, The Made 
of Queenc Hermionet: her Iewell about the Nc.:kef it: 
the Letters ofAntigemut found with ic,which they knort 
to be his Character: the Maiefiie of tl)e CreatLtre,in re- 
femblance of the Mother: the Affection of Noblcntlfe, 
which Nature fhewesaboue her Breeding, and many o- 
tiicr Euidences, proclay me her, with all certaintie, to be 
the Kings Daughter* Did you fee the meeting of the 
two Kings? 

Gent.t. No, 

Gcnt.y. Then haueyou loft a Sight which wastobtc 
feene,cannot bee fpoken of. There might yon hauc bt. 
held one toy crowneanother,fo and in fuch manner, tint 
it teem’d Sorrow wept to rake lcaue of them: for their 
Ioy waded in teares. There was cafting yp of Eycs,hol- 
ding vp of Hands,with Countenance of fuch difttafticni 
that they were to be knowne by Garment,not by F»w< 

Out 
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^ being ready tolcapc out of himfelfe^for ioy of 
nlDauahtcr; as if that Ioy were nbw become a 
^ s i° ti cr y e s ) <5h^ thy Mother, thy Motherthen askes 
w C? a ford scnc ^ Ct t ^ ien unbraces "his Sonne-m-Law: 
utlToi ine worryes he his Daughter,with clipping her* 
tl Jhc thanks the old Shepbeard (which fiands by^iike 

Weather-bitten Conduit^of many Kings Rdgnes,) h 
V heard of fnch anoth€fEnic6untcr;w!itch lames Re* 
follow it } and vndo’s defeription to doe it. 

7 What, "pray you. became of Antioonm* that 

, arr ycd hence the Chsld ? ; / 

' Like an old TafcmlJ, which will haue matter 
cHcarfe?though Credit be afleepe, and riot m careo- 
: °r 1 /he was tome to pieces with ft Bcare :1 hb auouches 
fhe Shepheards Sonne; vvho h^s not oncly his Innocence 
''Vhuh feemes much) to inflifielrim^b^th HaiuLkcrchief 
Ind Rings ofhts^tKat Pm/imi mewfe 

became of his Barke, and his FoS- 

Wrackc the fame infUnc cf their Matters 
deathman din ■cheview of the Shcpheard : fo that all the 
Inrtrum&MS w hich ayded to expofc the Chihfwere cuen 
then ioift^whcn it was found. But oh the Noble Combat, 
rbat r EWi*t Ioy andSorrow was fought in Paulina, Shcc 
had one Eye declin'd for the Ioffe of her Husband s ano- 
tberelevated.,that the Oracle was fulfill'dlifted the 
priticslfe from the Earth, and fo lock is her in embracing, 
as if (hee would pm her co her heart, that fhee might no 
mo r, in danger of loofirtg* 

Gw* i* The Dignitic of this was v/orth the au¬ 
dience of Kings and Princes/or by fuch was icaQcd, 
Gm. $ e One of the prcnyell couches of all^snci that 
which angl’d for Dime Eyes (caught the Warer^ though 
nottheFifii) wasi^when at the Relation ofthe Quccnes 
death (with the manner how fheecanre to'c/rauciy con- 
fefs’d, and lamented by the King ) how attenriuenefle 
w'OLmded his Daiigluer^ cill(fromonefigncofdolour to 
another)fhecdidf with an 'Aldfy I wduld faine fay,bleed 
Teares j for I am lure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
moft Marble, there changed colour; fome fwownded 5 alI 
form wed : if all the World could haue fcciilj the Woe 
bid beene vniuerlall, 

Gent. 1 . Are they returned to the Court ? 

No; The PrincefTe hearing of her Mothers 
Statue (which is in the keeping of Paulina) a Pcccc many 
yeeres in doing, and now newly perform’d, by that rare 
Italian Mafter t /j5f& Romano* who (had he himfclfe Etcr- 
nitie, and could put Breath into his Worke) would be- 
gtiilc Nature of her Cuftomc/b perfcftly he is her Ape; 
He fo necre to Hermwne^h ath done Hormone, that they 
fly one would fpeaketoher^nd ftand in hope ofanfwcr* 
Thither (with all greedinefle of affe&idn)aie they ^one 3 
and there they intend to Sup, 

Cm. 2. I thought fhe had fome great matter there in 
band, tor ttiee hath priuately, twice or thrice a day, cuer 
hce the death of Mermtone.w ilited that rcoioucd Houfe* 
Shall %vce thithcr^and with dur companie peecc the Rc- 
ioyring? 

Gm* i. Who would be thence, that ha’s the benefit 
ofAcceflV? eucrywinkeof an Eye, fome new Grace 
will jeborne; our Abfence makes vs vnthriftic to our 
Knowledge*' Let's along. Exit. 

Ar. Now (had I not chedafli of my former life in 
me) would Prcfemicnx drop on my head, f femught the 
o man and his Soune aboord the Prince-cold him. I 
tiuni talke of a Farthell f and I knovv.not what: but 


he at chat time oner-fond of die Shepheards Daughter(lo 
he then tooke her to be) who begaij to be much Sca-fkk, 
and himfelfe little better, extremitie of Weather conti- 
nuing, thisMyflerie remained vndifeouerd: But*cis all 
one to me: for had I bcene the finder-out of this Secret, 
it would not haue i ellifb’d among my other diferedits. 
Enter Shephenrd and Clowne . 

Here come thofclhaue done good to againfi my will* 
and aircadie appearing in the blolfomes of their For¬ 
tune. 

Shep. Come Boy, lam pa3 moe Children: but thy 
Sonnes and Daughters will be all Gentlemen borne* 
Clove. Yon are well met (Sir;) you deny'd to fight 
with nice this ocher day , becaufe I was no Gentleman 
borne. See you thefe Clothes ? fay yon fee them not, 
and thinke mcfUH no Gentleman borne ; You were befi 
fay thefe Robes are notGciukmen borne. Giuemetbe 
Lye : doc : and try whether I am net now a Gentleman 
borne* 

A*t* I know yen arc now(Sir)a Gentleman borne* 
Clow, I,and haue been so any time thefe foure houres* 
Shop. And fo hauc l,Boy* 

Clm * So you haue : but I was a Gentleman borne be¬ 
fore my Father : tor the Kings Sonne tooke me by the 
hand, and call'd mee Brother: znd then the two Kings 
call’d my Father Brother : and then the Prince (my Bro¬ 
ther) and the Prince 11 Siflcijcalfd my Faihcr^ Father; 

and io wee wept: and there was the firft Geiuleman-llke 
teares that euci wc Hied. 

Shep, We may title (Sonne) to fired many more. 
CfoWy'U or dfe^t were hard luck/ciugin fopsepofte- 
rous eftateas vue are* 

Ant. I humbly befeech you (Sir) to pardon me all the 
faults f hauc committed to your Worfliip, and to glue 
me your good report to the Prince my Matter* 

Shep. Trethee Sonne doe: for wc mufl be gentlc^now 
we are Gentlemen* 

Clow. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

Am. I,and it like your good Worfhip* 

Clow, Giuc me thy hand: I will fweare to the Prince, 
thou art ashoneft 2 true Fellow as any is in Bohemia. 

Shop, Yon may fay k ? but not fweare it* 

Clow. Not fweare it, now I am a Gentleman ? Let 
Boorcs and FrahckBm fay it,Tie fweare it* 

Shep. Bow it it befalfc(Sonnef) 

Clow t If it be neTe fo nife, a true Gentleman may 
fwearc it,in the behalfeof hjs Friend ; And lie i we are to 
the Prince, thoti art a tall Fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunker but I know thou art no tall FeU 
low of thy hands,and that thou Wilt bedrimke: but lie 
fweare it, and I would thou woultfft be a tall Fellow of 
thy hands, tSj. 

Ant. I vrill prouc fo (Sir) to my pcAver* 

Chw. I,by any meanes prone s tall Fellow: if Ido no:_ 
wonder, how thou dafft venture 10 be drunke; not being 
a tali FelloWjtrutt me not. Harke, the Kings and the Prin¬ 
ces (our Kindred) are going to fee the Qrsceues Pifiure* 
Come,follow vs: weele be thy good Matters* Exeunt . 

Serna Tertia. 

Enter L contes, Poltxenes, FUrizeUyVerehta } Cami Ho 7 
Paulina: Hcrmionc (Jik* & Statue:)Lords 
Leo. O graue and good Pauling the great comfort 
That 1 haue had of thee ? 

C c *PmU What 
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PmuL What (Scmeraigne Sir) 

I did not well, I meant well; all my Seruices 
Yotihaue pay’d home- But that yon haucvouchfafd 
(With your Crown'd Brother,and thefe your ccmuafited 
Heires of your Kingdomes) tny poors Houfc to vifit j 
Ic is a ftirplus of your Grace*which ncucr 
My life may laft to anfvmc. 

Leo* O Paulina* 

We honor you with trouble: but we came 
To fee the Statue of our Q^jeene. Your Galkrie 
Haue we pafs’d through ? not without much content 
In many Angularities; but we law not 
That which my Daughter came to looke ypon* 

The Statue of her Mother* 

Paul. Asilieliu’d pecrelefie. 

Sober dead likendTel doc well bcleeuc 
Excells what euer yet you look’d vpon. 

Or hand of Man hath done: therefore I keepe it 
LoueIy f apart. But here it is: prepare 
To fee the Life as hucly mock'd,as cuer 
Still Sleepc mock'd Death: beho!d,and fay'tis well, 

I like your Glence^it the morefhewes-off 
Your wonder; but yet fpcakc,firft you (my Liege) 
Comes it not fomething neerc * 

Leo. Her naturall Pofture, 

Chide me (deare Stone) that I may fay indeed 
Thou art Hermtom\ or mhcr,thou art the. 

In thy not chiding: for fhe was as tender 
As InfanciCjand Grace* But yet {Paulina) 

Hermime was not lo much wrinckled,nothing 
So aged as this fcernes. 

Pel. Oh,not by much, 

PmL So much the more our Garners excellence* 
Which lets goc-by fome fixteeneyccrcs>and makes her 
As fhe lin'd now. 

Leo* As now fhe might haue done, 

So much to my good comfort, as ic is 
Now piercing to my Soule- Oh,thus fhe ftoodj 
Eucn with fnch Life of Maieftie(warmc Lifo, 

As now it coldly ftands) when fir ft 1 woo'd her. 
Ismafham’d : Do's not the Stone rebuke me, 

For being more Scone then it ? Oh Royal! Peece: 

There's Magick imhy Maieftie 5 whichba*s 
My Euils coniur’d to remembrance; and 
From thy admiring Daughter cookc the Spirits, 

Standing like Stone with thee, 

Perd. And giuc me leauc. 

And doe not fay J cis Sup#ftitjon*that 
lkneelc,and then implore her Bldling* Lady* 

Deere Queenejthat ended when I but began, 
l Giujgne that hand of yoursjtokiffe. 

O,patience: 

The statue is but newly fix’d | the Colour’s 
Not dry. 

Cam. My Lord,your Sorrow was too foie Iay’d*on f 
Whichfixteene Winters cannot blow away*, 

So many Summers dry : fcarceany loy 
Did eucrfo long line j no Sorrow* 

But kill'd ic felfcmuch fooncr* 

Pol Deere my Brother, 

Let fritn,that was the caufe of this ? haue powre 
To take-off fo much griefe frornyoujas he 
Will peeceyp in bimfelfe* 

Paul. Indeed my Lord, 

If I had thought the fight of my poore Image 
Would thus bane wrought you (for the Stone is mine) 


U*d not hauefiiew'd it, 

Leo. Doe not draw the Curtaine. 

PahI. No longer fball you S azec n ’ t3 l cafl 
May thinke anon,it rnoucs. } urfa l 

Lfo. Let be, let be: 

Would I were dcad,btit that me thinker ahead' 

. (What was he that did make it?) See (my Lordf’ 
Would you not deeme it breath’d f and that tkc 
Did Tctilybeare blood? 0e,e ' ; 

Pol, ’Ma fieri y done: 

The very Life feetnes warme vpon her Lippe. 

Leo. The fixure of her Eye ha s motioning 
As we are mock'd with Art, ’ 

TahI. lie draw the Curtaine; 

My Lord’s almoftfofarretranlportcd,that 
Hee'le thinke anon it liues. 

Leo. Oh fweet PUMlhta, 

Make me to thinke fo twentieyceres together- 
No letled Scnccs of the World can match 
The pleasure of that niadncflc. Let’t alone, 

Paul. I am forry (Sir) I haue thus farre fin'd vn „.. 
I could .ifllicf you farther, ^ * “ 

Leo. Do t Paulina: 

For this Affii&ion ha's a tafie as fweer 
As any Cordiall comfort. Still me thinkes 
There is an ayre comes from her. What fine Chiu e li 
Could cucr yet cut breath f Let no man mock me 
Fori will kific her. ’ 

Patti. Good my Lord,forbearc: 

The ruddinelfevpon herLippe,iswet: 
You'Iemaire i:,if youkifleit; ftayne yourownc 
With Oyly Painting! Hull I draw the Curtaine. 

Leo. No; not thefe twentiey ecres. 

Per A. So long could I 
Stand-by, 3 looker-on, 

Patti. Either forbearc. 

Quit prefetuly the Chappe!l,or refolueyou 
For more amazement: if you can behold it, 

He make the Statue rnoue indeed; defeend. 

And take you by the hand: but then yoti’lcthinke 
(Which I proteftagainfl)Iamafl>fted 
By wicked Powers. 

Leo. What you can make her doc, 

I am content to looke on: what to fpcafce, 

I am content to heare: for ’tis as cafie 
To make her fpeake,a j moue, 

Paul. It is requir'd 

You doe awake your Faith: then,all fland fiili: 

On: chafe that thinke it is vnlawfull Bufineffe 
I am about, let them depart, 

Leo. Proceed: 

Nofootfhail Itirrc. 

Paal. Mufick; awake her: Strike; 

’Tis time: deicend: be Stone no mote: approach: 
Strike all that looke vpon with meruaile: Come: 

He fill your Grauevp: ftirre: nay.comeaway: 
Bequeath to Death yournumnefic: (for from him, 
Deare Life redeemes you) youperceiue Ihe fiincr: 
Start not * her Aftions Oiall be holy, as 
You heare my Spell is lawfull: doe notfliunher, 
Vntill you fee her dye againe; for then 
You kill her double: Nay,prefent your Hand: 

When (he was young,you woo’d her: now,in age, 

I* fhe becottfe the Suitor ? 

Leo. Oh.fhe’s warme: 

If this be Magick, let it be an Art 

taw 
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J'^shfembfacc* him. 

^ about bisncckc, 

Cm ‘ ..nine to life, let herfpeaketoo, 
jfflic p el1 i ma ] tc i t manifeft where fhe ha’s Iiu’d, 

0 n ,/ That Ihe is lining, 

wU y»»; ««>““ bch . 0,,, . e<i at 

W fllrlTdle : but it appearesine liues, 
llt5l wedhefpeakenor. Marke a little while: 

ThD r § lu to iliterphic (fair--- Madam) knecle, 

1 ?'j £ L vo m Mothers bieffing: turne good Lady,' 

"l 11 L./i/M is found. 

y„u Gods looke downe, 
tL- V our (acred Viols pourc your graces 
ntv daughters head : Tell me (mineowns) 

^ 1 oft rhonbin preferu’d? Where liuWHow found 

IJLjne by Pttaltna, that the Oracle 
£, e lio«fe ^ in bcin S: hauepreferu’d 

My felfc, to fee the yffuc. 

* ’ FiU i There’s time enough for that, 

Tm^they defirc ( v P on this to Iroub,c 

Lt loves, With like Relation. Go together 

You precious winners all: your exultation 

; Partake co tucry one: I (an old Turtle) 

Will wing me to fome wither’d bough, and chere 
MyMate(that^neucrto befound againe) 
i Lamentj till I am loft- 
Leo m Opeac sPaulinat 

Thou ftsouldft a husband take by my confent. 

As I by chine a Wife- This is a Match, 

And made betweene's by Vowes* Thou haftfound rninej 

ButhoWjistobequeftion'd : fori fawher 

(As I thought) dead : and haue (in vaine) laid many 

A’praycr vpon her grauc* lie not feeke farre 

(For him, I partly know his minde) to finde thee 

An honourable husbaod* Com tCami!lo f 

And cake her by the hand: whofe worth a and honefty 

Is richly noted ; and hecrc iuftified 

By Vs, a paire of Kings* Let’s from this place* 

VVhat?looke vpon roy Brother: both your pardons^, 

That ere I put bccwecnc your holy looke? 

My ijifufpition: This your Son-in-lav^ 

And Sonne vnto theKmg,whom heauens direfling 

Is trotb-plight to your daughter. Good Patilma, 

Lcadc vs from hence, where we may leyUirdy 

Each one dcmand->and anfwere to his part 

Perform’d in this wide gapofTime,fincefirft 

We were diffeuer’d : Haftily lead away. Exeunt* 


The Names of the Aftors. 


T pQnlts, Kkg ofSictilia, 

L Utfmitlw,yo#g Prince of Skiltia. 

(milb , 

AnttgmsJ Four? 

Clemims* (Lords of Sicillta* 

Dim J 

H(rmiwe, Qucene to Lemtes* 

Ptrdita, Daughter to Lemtcs and Htrmiont- * 

Mina , wife to Antigtmus* 

Emilia* a Lady * 

PolixcmSy King of "Bohemia. 

FUrisjefl* Prince of Bohemia. 

Old Shopheardy reputed Father ofPtrdka* 

Ctowm } his Sonne* 

Autclient } a Sggw* 

Archidamm* a Lord of Bohemia, 

Other Lords, and Gentlemen, andSeruantt w 

Shepheardemand Shephcarddeffes* 

FINIS, 






















































































































































ABus Primus ? Selena \Trima . 


Kttflr Jtjbn, Qwcr.« Elinor, Pembroke,. Ipx, an, 
the Cbattylion of France. 


d Sa- 


SVi 


Ow fay Cbatitlion,w hat vioM France with vs } 
Chat. Thu* (after gtectingjfpeaitcs theKmg 
of France, 

Jn my behauiour to the M aiefty, 

The borrowed MaicHy ofi^^ecrc. _ 

£Im* A (Iran ge beginning : borrowed Maicity i 
g lly u silence fgood mother)hcarc the Embafiie. | 
C&4U Philip of France, in right and true bchalfe r 

Ofthv deceafcd brother, Geffrey es fonne s 
Arthur PIm laics moft lawful! chime 
Xothisfaire Iland^nd the Territories: 

To Ireland, Pliers r A*kwt> Tomym.Maine, 

Defiring thetto lay a fide thefw ord 
WhichfwaicsvftiTpingly theic 1eucrall titles, 

Andputthe lame into yong jirthurs hand , 

Thy Nephew, and right myall Scucraigne. 

KJohn, What folio wes if we difallow ot this ? 

Chat, The proud eontrole offferce and bloudy wrre, 
To inforce the fe rights, io forcibly with-held, 

K*fa* Hcerchaue we war forward bloud for blond* 
Controlcment for conti okmenn fo atifvver France* 

Chau Then take my Kings defiance from my mouth, 
The farrhefi limit of my Embaflk. 

R.hh*. Beare mine to him,and fo depart in peace, 

Be thou as lightning in the ties of France; 

For erethtjq can ft report, I will be there; 

Thtthundfcr of my Cannon fhall be heard. 

So heikc :be thou the trumpet of our wrath , 

And fullen prefige cfyour owne decay: 

An honourable conducllet him haue, 

Pembroke looke too'c; farewell ChattiSion . 

Exit Char, #nd fern. 

EU. What now my fonne, haue I not eticr faid 
How that ambitious CcnHance would not ceate 
Till fhe had kindled France and all the world, 

Vpon the right and party of her fonne* 

Tbit might bane beene prcuented,and made whole 
With very cafie arguments of loue j 
Which now the mannage of two kingdomes miift 
Withfc^refiiU bloudy iflue arbitrate* 

KJohn, Our jftrong pofFeffion, and our right for v*. 
Z/i.Your ftrong poffefsio much more then your right, 
Or rife it tnuft go wrong with you and me. 

So much my confciepc* whifpers in your carc> 


Which none but hcauen, and you, and I* fhall heare. 
Enter a Sheriff* ¥ 

Effex . My Liege, here is theftrangeft controuerfic 
Come from the Country to be judg'd by you 
That ere I heard: fhall 1 produce the men? 

KJohx* Let them approach r 
O ur Abbies and our Priories fhall pay 
This expeditious charge * what men ate you? 

Enter Robert Fmlconbridge^nd FkHrff* 1 i 

Philip. Your faithfull fubieft,! a gentleman, 1 
Borne i n, Narthampt otifhire^ and eideli fonne 
As I fuppofe, to Robert Fat*konbriige , 

ASouldier by the Hbnor-giuibg-hand 
Of fferdAton, Knighted in the field* 

KJohn, Whatarrthou? 

Robert. The fon and heire to that feme FauteenbridgCn 
KJsbn. Is that the elder,and art thou theheyre? 

You came not ofonc mother then it fifcmes, 

Phihp. Moft certain of one mother,mighty King, 
That is well knowne 5 and aslthinke one father; 

But for the cerraine knowledge of that truth, 

I put you o’retoheauen, and to my mother $ 

Of that I doubt, as all mens children may, 

Eli* Out on thee rude man, yd oft fhamc thy mother, 
And wound her honor with this diffidence. 

Phil. I Madame ? No J haue no rcafdrv for it, 

That is my brothers plea, andnoncofmine, 

The which if he can prone, a pops me out, 

Ar leaf! from faire fiuc hundred pound ayeerc : 

Heauen guard my mother! honor, and my Land, 

KJoha. A good blunt fellow:why being yonget born 
Doth he by chime to thine inheritance ? 

Tfitf. I know not why,except to get the land: 

But once he (Underd me with bafhrdy : 

But where I be as true begot or no. 

That ftill I lay vpon my mothers head. 

But that I am as well begot my Liege 
(Faire fall the bones thattooke the paines for me) 
Compare our faces, and be Iudgc your iclfe 
If old Sir did beget vs both. 

And were our father, and this fonne like him: 

O old fir %obert Father, on my knee 
I giue heauervefaankes I was not like to thee* 

KJohn* Why what a mad-cap hath heauen lent ¥$ here? 
i Elm . He hatha trickeof Cvrdelisns fafee. 

The accent of hi* tongue affefteib him: 

' Doe you not read feme tokens of my fonne 
In the large competition of this man ? 

a KAoh 
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KJohn« Mine eye hath weii examined his parts, 
Andfindcs them perfect Richard : firra fpeake, 

What doth pioue yog to 

Philip. ^£ 

With halfe that face would he franc all my land s 
Ahalfe-fatid groacjfiue hundred pound ayfi&rcf 
Rob* Migrations Liege’wlfen that my father Iiu*d > 
Your brother did imploy my father much, 

Phil. Well fir, by this y ou cannot get my land, 
Yourtde muft be how he employ’d my mother. 

Rob. And once difpatth'd him in an Embaffje 
To Gtrmmy y there with the Emperor T 
To treat of high affaires touching that time : 

Th* advantage of his abfeoce tboke the King* 

And in the mcane time foiourn'd army fathers * 

Where how he did preuaile,! {frame to fpeake: 

But truth is truth,largc lengths of feas and fhores 
i Betweenemy fatherland my mother lay 3 
As I haue heard my father fpeake himfelfe 
When this fame Ittfty gentleman was got: 

Vpon his-dcath-bed he by will bequeath'd 
His lands i'ome; and tookeit on his death 
7'hat this my mothers fonne was none of hi $5 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourceene weekei before the courfe of time ; 

; Then good my Liedgc let me haue what b mine. 

My fathers land, as was my Fathers wilL 
K John, Sirra,your brother is Legitcinme, 

Your fathers wife did after wedlocke heart him: 

\ And if {be did play falfc, the fault was hers , 

; Which fault lyes on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wines: cell me,how if my brother 
Who as you fay* cooke paines to get this fonne 7 
Had of your father claimed this fonne for his, 
Infooth,g6dd frierufryour father might hauekept 
This Calfc, bred from his Cow from ail die world : 
Jnfooth he might: then if he were my brothers, 

My brother might nor chime him, nor your father 
Being none of Ins, refufe him : this concludes. 

My mothers fb.nncdid get your lathers hey re, 

Your fathers heyte mutt haue your father* land, 

Rob. Shal then my fathers Will be of no force, 
TodifpofTeflcthac childe which is not his, 

FhiL Of no more force to difpofTetreincfir, 

Then was his will to get me, I think, 

Eli* Whether hadft thou rather be a *FmMnhridgc y 
And like thy brother to enioy thy land; 

Or the reputed fonne of CordsHort* 

Lord of thy prefence^nd no Iandbcfide. 

Baft* Mfidan^and ifmy brother had my {frape 
And 1 had his, fir Roberts his like him, 

Arifciifnry legs were two fiicfr riding rod 
My armes,fuch eele-skios ftufr, my face fo thin s 
That in mine care I durft not ffickea role , 

Left men fhould.fey Jookc where three farthings goes, 
And to his (hap e were hey re to all this land. 

Would l might neticr ftirre from off this place * 

I would giue it euery foot to haue this face; 

It would not be hr nobbe in any cafe, 

Elinor. I like thee well:wilt thou forfske thy fortune. 
Bequeath thy hnd to him,and fofiowme? 

I am a Soul dier,and now bound to France* 

, Baft , Brother,take you myknd,Iletakemy chaneq 
Your face hath got fine hundred pound ayecre,[ 

Yet fell your face for fine pence atid’tb deerc; 

Madanfrllc follow you mo the death, 


The life and death ofKjnzfohn. 

Elmer. Nay, I would haue you go bef<^ c m , 
Safi. Our Country manners giue our * ****&& I 
’ ‘^batiithy batne? r * Wl y. 

. Safi. Philip my Liege,fo is my name biaim 
^ ^^jgood old Sir Robert! wiues elder it ij|§jc ’ 
K.lohn. From henceforth bear.e hisnaitie ! 

Whofe forme thou beared : 


Kneelethou downc Philip, but rife more grest 
Arife Sir Richard , and Plant agent t. - ’ 

Safi. Brother by th'mothers fide,giue me vouri. 

My father g a uc roe honor,y ours gaue land 3 1 ■ 
Now blcfled be the houieby night or day 
When I was got,Sir Robert was away, 

Ele. The very fpirit of P taw agin tt : 

I am thy grandame Richard, call me fo, 

Bafi. Madam by chance, but not by truth wh 
Something about alittlefrom the right, 3 Stt "°i 

In atthe window, or elfe ore the hatch: 

Who dares not fhrre by day,muft walke by night 
And haue is haue, how euermen doe catch; b 1 
Neere or farre off,well wotiue is ftjJl well foot 
And I am I,how ere I was begot. 

KJohn. G oc,Faulcwindge ,now haft thou t h„ j , 

A landleflc Knight, make* thee a landed Squhe. ^ rC) 
Come Madam,and come Richard, we mull fpecd* 

For France, for France ,for it is more then need. 

Safi. Brother adieu, good fortune come to th« 
For thou waft got i’th way of hone fty. 1 

Exeunt aS bat bajlayl 

Bafi. A foot ofHonor better then I was, 

But many a many foot of Land the worfe, 

WeIl,now can I make any Ioane a Lady, 

Good den Sir Richard,G odamercy fellow. 

And ifhis name be fyerge, He call him Peter- 
For new made honor doth forget mens names ; 

’Tis tworeipeiiiuc, and too fociable 
For your conuerfion, now your tratieUcr. 

Hee and his tootb-picke at rny worfoipsmcffe. 

And when my knightly ftoimckcis fufos’d, 

Why then I iijeke my teeth, and catechize 
My picked man of Countries: my dcare fir. 

Thus leaning on mine elbow I begin, 

1 fiwll befeceh you; that is queflion now, 

And then copies anfwer like as Abfey booke: 

O fir, fayes anfwer, at your beft command, 

At your employment, at your feruice fit; 

No fir, fates queftion, j fvveet fir at yours. 

And fo ere anfwer knowes what queftion would, 
Sauing in Dialogue of Complement, 

And talking of the Alpes and Appenines, 

The Percnnean and the riuer Pee , 

It drawes toward fupper in conclufion fo. 

But this it worship full fociety. 

And fits the mounting fpirit like my felfe; 

For he is but a baftard to the time 
That doth not fmoakc of obferuation, 

And foam I whether I fmacke or no : 

And not atone in habit and deuice. 

Exterior forme, outward accoutrement; 

But from the inward motion to deliuer 
Sweet, fweet, fwee t poyfon for the ages tooth, * 
Which though I will not practice to deceitte, 

Y«to auoid deceit I meant to Icame; 

For It ftiall drew the footfteps of my riling: 

But who comes in fueh haftc in riding robes t 
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The life and death (fKingfoim, 

- -^TlftiTthis ?hath fhe no husband 

lt WotnaB p .. a j, oroe beforriher 






Lo« » Ww » hon» beftWtef 

twili.ii.tt t hownowgoojuay, 

you he«c to Coort fotaMy i 

Enter Udj Fantconbridge and Iantst Gurney. 

j Where is thatflauc thy brother ? where is he ? 
u Ids in chafe mine honour vp and downc. 
sprite brother Robert ,old Sir Roberts tonne: 

?£a thc G yant.that fame mighty man, 

Roberts fonne that you feekt fo? 

Iut j Gt Retort* Fonne,I thou vnreuerend boy, 
-HLu fonne! whyfcot»-fl t ho U MvMir'i 

ifZtauuemWtaefmAmk 

He i ? lames thou giue vs leauca while? 

Good leaue good Philip. 

R ,(f. philiPt fparr° w '* lames, 

There^ toyes abroad ,anon lie tell thee more. 

T hcfCS J Exit Umtn 

Madam, I was not old Sir Roberts fonne, 

Sir fabtrt might haue eat h is par t sn me 
Won cood Friday,and nere broke his faft: 

■ r could doe weH, tnarrie to confeffe 
Could get me fir Robert could not doc it; 

Weknowhis handy-worke, therefore good mother 
t d whom am I beholding for thefe limmes ? 
sir 'Robert ncuer holpe to make this leg ge. 

Lady. Haft thou confpired with thy brother too. 

That for chine owne gaine {houldft defend mine honor ? 
What nieanes this fcome, thou moft vnto ward knaue ? 

Bs 8 t Knight.knight-good mothet,Bafilifco-Iike: 
Wbat,I am dub'd, I haue it on my Ihoulder; 

Bat mother, I am not Sir Roberts fonne, 

1 bane difdaim’d Sir Robert and my land, 

legitimation, name, and allis gone; 

Then good my mother, let me know my father. 

Some proper man I hope, who was it mother? 

Ladj. Haft thou denied thy felfe a FaulcmbrUge ? 

Saji, As faithfully as I denie the dcuill. 

Ladj. Ktng RichardCordtlion was thy father. 

By long and vehement fuit I was feduc’d 

To makeroome for him in my husbands bed: 

Hsaucn lay not roy transgrefiton to my charge, 

That art the itfuc of my deere offence 
Which wa* fo ftrongly vrg’d paft my defence. 

"Baft. Now by this light were I to get againe, 

Madam I would not wifh a better father: 

Some finnes doe bcare their priuiledge on earth, 

And fo doth yours: your fault, was not your follie,. 
Needs muft you lay your heart at his difpofe, 

Subiefled tribute to commanding loue, 

Againft whofc furic and vnmatched force. 

The awleffe Lion could not wage the fight, 

Nor keepe his Princely heart from Richards hand; 

He that perforce robs Lions oftheir hearts. 

May eafiiy winne a womans: aye my mother , 

With all my heart I thanke thee for my father: 

Who liues and dares but fay, thou did ft not well 
When I was got. He fend his foule to hell. 

Came Lady 1 will foew thee to my kinne. 

And they (hall fay, when Richard me begot, 

Kthou hadft fayd him nay,it had becne finite j 
Who fayes it war, he lyes,I fay twas not, 

* •• % r l. : Exeunt. 


Saena Secmda . 


Enter before tAngiers, Philip King ef France, Lewis fDattl- 
phi», AuFirsa, Cmfiancc, Arthur. 

Lewis . Before Angiers well met braue Aufiria, 

Arthur that great fore-runner of thy bloud, 

Richard that rob’d the Lion of bis heart, 

And fought the holy Warrcs in PaUfiine, 

By this braue Duke came early to his gcaue: 

And for amends to bispofteritte, 

At our importance hether is he come, 

To fpread his colours boy,in thy behalfe, 

And to rebuke the vfurpation 
Ofthy vnnaturafl Vncle, Englifh lohn, 

Embrace him, loue him, giue biin wclcomehether. 

Arth. God fhall forgiue you Cerdeltons death 
The rather, that you giue his ofF-fpring life, 

Shadowing their right vnder your wings of warre: 

I giue you welcome with a powcrleftchand, 

But with a heart full of vnftaiaed loue. 

Welcome before the gates o FAngiers Duke. 

Lewis. A noble boy,who would not doe thee right? 
Aafi, Vpon rhy cheekc lay I this zelous kifte , 

As leale to this indenture of my loue: 

That to my home l will no morerecurne 
Till Angiers,and the right thou haft in France, 

Together with that pale, that white-fac’d fhore. 

Whofe foot fpurnes backe the Oceans roaring rides, 

And coopes from other lands her Handers, 

Eucn rill that England hedg’d in with the maine, 

That Water-walled Bulwarke, ftillferure 
And confident from forreinepurpofes, 

Euen till that vrmoft corner of the W eft 
Salute thee for herKing, till then faire boy 
Will I not thinkeofhome,but follow Armcs. 

Confi. O take his mothers thanks, a widdows thanks. 
Till yaur ftrong hand fhall hclpe to giue him ftrength, 

To make amorerequitallcoyourlouc. 

Aafi. The peace of heauen is theirs^ lift their fwords 
Infuch aiuftand charitable warre. 

King. Well,then to worke our Cannon fhall be bent 
Againft the browes ofthis refifttng towne, 

Call for our cheefeft men of difeipline. 

To cull the plots of beft aduantages: 

Wee’ll lay before this towne our Royal bones, 

Wade to the market-place in Frencb-tucm blond. 

But wewilltnakeit fubie£itothis boy. 

Con, S tay for an an fwer to your Embaflie, 

Left vnaduis’d you flame your fwords with bloud* 

My Lord Chattilion may from England bring 
That right in peace which heere we vtge in warre * 

And then we fhall repent each drop of bloud 3 
That hot rafh hafte fo indirectly fhedde. 

Enter Chattilion , 

King. A wondec Ladydo vpon thy wifh" 

Our Meflenger Chattilion is arriu’d, 

What England faics, fay breefely gentle Lord, 

We coldly paufe for thee, Chatilion fpeake, 

0tat. Then turne your forces from this paltry fiege , 
And ftirr e them vp againft a mightier taske: 

England impatient of your tuft demands. 

Hath put himfelfc in Armes, the aduerfe windes 

a a Whofc 
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Whofe lei fore I haue ftatd, hauc giuen him time 
To land his Legions all as foone as I: 

His marches are expedient to this towns. 

His forces ftrong,his Souldiers confident: 

With him along is come the Mother Qucene, 

An Ace ftirring him ro blond and ftrife 
With her her Neece, the Lady Blanch ofSpaiitt', 
With them a Baflard of the Kings dcceaft , 

And all th'vhfeticd humors of the Land, 

; Rsfhjjnconfiderate,fiery voluntaries. 

With Ladies faees,and fierce Dragons fpleenes , 
Haue fold their fortunes at their natitichomes. 
Bearing their birth-rights proudly on their backs. 
To make a hazard of new. fortunes heere: 

In briefe, a braucr choyfe ofdauntlcife fpirits 
■ Then now the Engltfh bottomes haue waft o're, 
Didneuerflote vpon the fwelling tide. 

To doe offence and fcathe in Chriftendomc: 

The interruption of their churlifh drums 
Cuts off more drcumftance, they are at hand, 

Brum beats. 

To parlie or to fight, therefore prepare. 

Kin. Howmuch vnlook’dfor, is this expedition. 
Auft. By how much rnexpedfed, by io much 
W c mu ft awake indeuor for defence, 

For courage motinceth with occafion, 

Letthcm be welcome then,we are prepar’d. 


Enter K. of England, Baftard, Queene, ’Blanch, Pembroke, 

and others. 

j i K.Iohts. Peace be to France: If Prance is pcaccpcrmie 
T Ouriuft and lineall entrance toourowne; 

If not, bleedefr4we,and peace aicend toheauen. 
Whiles weGods wrathfull agent doe corredl 
Their proud contempt chat beats his peace toheauen# 
Fran. Peace be to England, i fthar war re ret time 
From France zo England, there to liue in peace: 

; England welouc, and for thst Eng/andf fake. 

With burden of our armor heere we fwear: 

This toyle of ours fliould be a worke ofthincj 
But thou from loqing tngland ai t i’o farre, 

That thou haft vnder-wrought his lawfull King, 

Cutoff the fcquenceof polferity, 

Out-faced Infant State,and.done a rape 
Vpon the maiden Yercueof theCrowne: 

Looke heere vpon thy brother Geffreyes face, 

Thefe eyes, thefe bro wes, were moulded out of his; 

This little abftradt doth eontaine that large, 

Which died in Geffrey ;and the hiitjd oftime. 

Shall draw this breefe into as huge a volume: 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother borne, 

And this his ienne, England was (Jeffreys rigilt, 

And this is Geffreyes in the name of God: 

How comes it then that thou art call’d a King , 

When liuing blood doth in thefe temples beat 
Which owe the crowne, that thou ore-maftcrcft ? 

KJohn. From whom haft thou this great commifTion 
To draw my anfwer from thy Articles? ( France, 

Fra, Fro that iupernai iudgethatftirs good thoughts 
In any bead offtrong authorise. 

To looke hi to the blots and ftaiucs of right. 

That Iudge hath made me guardian to this boy, 

Vn der whofe warr anti impeach thy wrong, 

And by whofe helpe I meane to chaftife it. 


K. Iobn.tdlic k thou daft vfurpe authcaOp" 

Tran. E3ecufeit4ssobeatvfurpingd OWn I“ 

Qtuen. Who is it thou doft call vJu rp « r p* 

Confi. Lee memake anfwer: tjiy vf^ainJr^ ? 
Qnetn.O ut infolent,thy baftard fhall Lf-®* 
That thou maift be a Queen, and check* n 2» 

Con. My bed was eJTr to thy 
As thine was to thy husband, and this boy ' 

Liket in feature to his father Geffrey * 

Then chon and lohnfm manners being as fit* 

As rainc to water# or deuill to his damme * *. ' 

My boy a baftard i by my foale I tbinke * 

His fatherneuer was lo true begot, 

It cannot be,and if thou wert his mother. 

Queen. Theresa good mother boy that hi™ 3% 

Confi. There'* a good grandamc boy 
That would blot thee. 

Auft. Peace. 

Baft. Heare the Crycr. 

Anft. What the deuill art thou ? 

Baft. One chat wilplay the deuill fir with von 

And a may catch your hide and you alone: 7 ’ 

You arc the Hare ofwhomtheProuerb goes 
Whofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard ■ 

He fmoflkc your skin-coat and I catch yourpU 
Sirralooketoo't,yfaith I will, yfaith. b ’ 

Blan, O well did be become that I von. r «k. 

That did difrobc the Lion of that robe. ** 

Baft. It lies as fightly on the backe of him 
As great Aleides fhooes vpon an AfTe: 

But Afle, lie take that burthen from your backc 
Or lay on that fiiall make your fheulders crackt 

Anft. What cracker is this fame that deaf« D , ir „ 

With this abundance of fuperfluom breath ? Mrci 

King lewis , determine what we fhall doeftrait 

k 

England and Ireland, Angiers,Toraint, Maine 
In right of Arthur doe 1 claimc of thee: 3 

Wilt thou refigne them,and lay downe tfiyArnic? 

hhn. My life as foone: 1 doe defie thee Fur.ce 
Arthur ©f y eeld thee to my faand, * 

And out ofmy deere Jouc lie giue thee more. 

Then ere the coward hand of France can win • 

Submit thee boy. 

Queen. Come to thy grandame child. 

Conf Doc ehilde.goe toyt gtandamcchilde, 

Giue grandame kingdomc, and it grandamc will 
Giue y; a plum,a cherry, and afigge. 

There’s a good grandame. 

Arthur, Good my mother peace, 

I would that I were low laid in my graue, 

1 am not worth this coyle that’s madefonue. (wtepet. 
Qu.Mo, His mother Ihames him fo, poottbeyht! 
Con. Now fhame vpon you where fhe doessrno, 

Hi* grandame* wrongs,and nothis mothers (hams 
Drawer thofc heauen-mouing pearles fro bispoorti®, 
Which heauen fhall take in nature of a fee: 

I, With thefe Chriftall beads heauen fh^l be brib’d 
To doe him Iuftice,and reuengeon you. 

Qu. Thou monftrous fianderer of heauen andearth, 
Con. Thou monftrous Iniurcr of heauen and earth, 
Gall not me fianderer,thou and thine vfiirpe 

The pominations.Royaltics, and right* 

Of this opprefied boy; this i$ thy eldeft fonnes fonne, 

Infortuoatc in nothing but in thee: 

_ __ _a 
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r»* ihatiehut this co-fay, , 
cl is ndt oneiy plagued for her fin, ^ 
hath made her finne and her, theplagde 

iSawithbebpligue berftine: his Imuty .; 

iiiiurU'theBeadleto.-bwfoncr " ' , 

Xuuiflfdineh’eperfoh; of this childe, 

And 3 llforher,apkguc J vporrher. - 

One Thoo vnaduifed^od'd, I can produce 
a m\{ that banes thetitleof thy fanotii' 

A U 1 1 w ho doubts that, a Will: a wicked Will, 

* woman* will.a cankred Grandams will. 

A f r/t pcseeLady, paufe, or be more temperate, 
jtjjbefeemes this prefence to cry ayme ■ i;y - 
To'thefcia-rant^repetftmw : ’ ' 

ConicTrumpetfummonhitherto the wilies 
Tl, e fe mta of Angiers, let vs heare them fpeafce, 

Jvhofe title clacy admit, Arthurs or Johns. 

Trumpet founds. 

Enter a Citizen vpon the wallet. 

Citt Who is it that hath warn’d v£ to the walles ? 
t rAw 'TisTrar.ee,For England. 

Idm. England for itfeife: 

You men of Angiers, and my lowing fubieas. 

Fra. You lowing men of Angiers, Arthurs fubiefts, 
Our Trumpet call’d you to this gentle parle. 

hhn. For our aduantage, therefore heare vs firft: 
Thefe flagges of France that are aduanced heere 
Beforethceye and profpeft ofyourTowne, 

Haue hither march’d to your endamagement. 

The Canons haue their bowels full of wrath, 

And ready mounted are they to fpit forth 
Their Iron indignation ’gainft your walks s 
All preparation for a bloody fiedge 
And raercilcs proceeding, by thefe French, 

Comfort yours Citties eies,yonr winking gates: 

And but for our approck; thofe Ueeping ftones. 

That as a wade doth girdle you about 
By the compqlfion of, chebOrdinance, 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had bio dfthabited, and wide hauocke made 
Forbloody.pjowerto rufti vppon yourpeace. 

But on the fight of vs your lawful! King, 

Who painefully with much expedient march 
Haue brought a counter-chccke before your gates, 
Tofaue vnfcracch’d your Citties threatned checkcs: 
Behold the French amaz’d vouclifafe a parle, 

And now: itjftecd of builetts wrapt in fire 
To make a (baking feuer in your walks, 

They, fboote but calme words, folded vp infmoake. 

To make afaithleffc errour in your earcs. 

Which truft accordingly kindeCittizens, 

And let vs in* :Ydut King,whofe labour’d fpicits 
Fore-wearied in this afliioa offwift fpeede, 

Craues harbourage withtayour Citie walles, 

France. When I hauefaide, make anfwer to vs both. 
Loe in tUispgluiund, who ft ptoteaion ,. 

I$moft dittinclyyow’d *ppn the right ... 

Of him i t hold^ ymg$iAnt*gemt 7 , 

Sonne Eo the di^t brotherjafthis^m 


m y 

And King drShimi and allthathe enib^is^ ; 

For this" 

In Wftrlik^jnattha thefe grtenes beforeyouir Towtie, 

Being no furthei: enemy to^ou 

Then the conftribrt-'of hofpltable ' * ' 

I n the releefe of this oppr efled childe* 


RdigiouflyproCiolces. Bepleafed then 
Topay that dutte which you truly owe^ : 

To him that owes it* namely, this yong Prince* 

And then oar Ajmesj like to aril wzIcdBeare* 

Saue in afpe^ hath all ©ffet^e feai’d Tp: 

£>ur Gannorti^n&lke vainly fhall be fpent 
Againft th'in voider able clouds of heauen* '- y ( ^ 

And with a bleffed and Yh- vtxtretyre^ 

With vnhsick^t twor r ds, and Helmets all vnferuis'd* 

We wiilbeafeboitie rharlnftie blood again c, 1 ' 

Which hecto we-camb rofpdiit^againft 
And ieauc your childifen^wiues* and you in peace* f 
But ifyoo fondly paffeour ptbflfet^ offer,’ '> 
Tis not the rounder ofyoiir 6ld-fac J d walks,' 

Can hide you from our meJfengers of Warrty " 

Though all thefe Englifh, and their difciplirife 
Were harbour’d in their rude circumference: 

Then tell vs. Shall yoitrCm’e t-ail vs Lord, - 1 '- Si 
In that behalfe which we haue challenged!t?t 
Or fliall we giue the fignsll to otit rage, ‘ 

And flalke in blood to out pofieflion ? ■ • k 

Cit . In breefe, we are the King of Engllihdf ftibie&s 
For him* and in his right, y/t hold this Tovvn^, -r -: 

hhn, Acknow!edgctheii : the King, ars'd let me Jh; - 
Cit • That can we not: but he that frolics the King 
To him will we prone loyally tdl that^time ^ T ' 

Haue we nmmM vp our gates againft the^world* 

hhrta ■ Doth'not the GroV/ite of Englandi probue the 
King? 

And if not that, I bring you WitneffeS 
Twicefifteene thoufatid hearts of England* bteed, 

Bttftn Baftards and e]fe, 

hhn. To verifie our title with thtirlidesi- ■ : - 

Trdn . As many and as wdl-borne bloods as thofc* " 
Baft* Somt Baftards too, 

Fran* Stand in his face to contradifl: his chime, 

Cit. Till you compound whofe rigHt js worthitiV' 
Wefortheworthieft hold the Tight from botH« 

hhn . Then God for giue the iinne of all thofc foules. 
That to their euerlaftingrefidence^ 

Bcfcrethe dew ofeuemng fall j fhall fleete 
In drcadfull trial! of our killgdomes King , 

Fran. Amen, Amen ? moirtlt'GheualieiS to Arm^sJ 
Saitir George that fwindg'd ihe EVigon, 

And ere fiiice fit's oifs horfebacke at mitle Hofteffc dote 
Teach Ysfomefence. Sirr&hiWcrelath^me 
At your deh firrah, with your Lionneffe, 

I would let art Oxe-hcatt to your Lyons hide#* 

And make^'monfterofydu. 

Atift . Peace, no more# 

G trembkhor you heare the Lydn fore* 
hhn. Vp higher tothe pkirte. Where weTfet forth 
In beft appointment all otlt Regiment^ 

Bdfl . Speed then to take aduantage of the field. 

Fra* It fhall befOj'andatthe other Hill 
Command Ac teft to ftarid^Sbd and our right. Exeunt 
Heere After excurficns y Enter the Herald ef France 
with Trumpets t&-thegdte$; 

fu Her. Von men of Angiers open wide your gates, 
Aiid let yong^ Arthur Duke of Britdnein; 

_Ai ? Wh 0 



william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 

























































































i^T 

ioT 


Who liy the band of Ft^h'cqi tfiisiday ; • 7 

Much workc fortearey in rqany mH 

Whafe. fqnnei; Jy«.fcaiirced..on.tk at 

Manyaw^dovseshiisband^rflVifliia&Ij^.j'j ! vn-ai-ft 

Coldly embracing • •'. / tiiT 

And riftarie vvithUt^lofl^ffiotbplflif^o-.; '. : ; 

Vpon the dancing banters of nhctiKa?bs7ii lji't, ■■■•;• ;! 

Who are at h a n d.tr i uropbandydi fp ( ay e.dt• isrr 
Tocnter Conquerors, and toipioclaiine-,-,-] ; ■ f* 

Arthur of Btitaine*EqglandsJCing, and you^ 

Enter 'frglifh lUraUmib Twtypfit* • • 

E.Har. Re-ijOyce you ,meu ofAngicrg^ring yqur- be hr, 
King lobn, yourkiug and Raglands, doth,approach, 
Commander of this hot, malicious day. 

Their Armors that march'd hence fo filuer bright, 
Hither returuc all gilt with Frenchmens blood : 

There ftuckeno plume in any Englifh Crcft, 

That isxemoued by a ftyffc ofFrance; 

Our colours do rccuine in chore fame hadds 
That did dilpday them when yve firft marcht forth: 

And like a jolly troope of.Hilntfmen come 
Our lnftie E;ig,Ufh, all with purpled hands, * 

Dide in the dying flaughtfr of their foes, 

Open your gates, and giue^bcVicSbrs way; 

A/w&rr.Heralds, from off our tow res we might behold 
Prom firft to laft, the on.fet nod recyre 
Of bothy onr Armies, whole equality 
By our beft eyes cannot be ceo lured: (blowes; 

Blood hath bought blood, and blowes bane anfwcrd 
Strength matcht-with ftrengrh, and power confronted 
, power, -?{•:• 

Both arc alikejand both alike we like: 

One muft prone greateft. While they wei gbfo eucn, 
■We holdout Towiicfor neither: yet for both. 



Enter the two Kings with their powers, 
sit finer all door cs. 


lobn. France, haft thou yet more blood:to caft away? 
Say, fhall the entrant of out right romeon, 

Whofe paifage vext with thy impediment, 

Shall leaue his natiue channel!, and ore-fwell 
with courfc difturb’d cuenthy confining fhqtes, 

Vnlefle thou JeE his filucr Water,keepc ■/ 

A peaceful! ptogreffe to the Ocean. 

Fra. England thou haft not iau’d one drop of blood 
In this hot triall more then we of France, 

Rather loft more, And by thishand I fwearc 
That fwayes the earth this Climate ouet-doakes. 

Before we will lay downcpiyTuft- borne Acmes, 

Wce'l put thee downe,’gainft whom thefe Armesl wee 
Or adde a royal! number t&thf .dead; (heart. 

Gracing the fcypulc that tels of this watres Ioffe, 

With (laughter coupled rotfec name of kings. 

Baft. Ha Maiefty: how.high thy glory tovvres. 
When the rich blood of kings is fet on fire: 

Oh now .doth death line his dead chaps with fieele. 

The ( words offouldiers are his teeth, bis pharigs. 

And now he feafts,moufing the flefla ofmen 
In vndetermifi’d differenccs of kings. 

Why ftand thefe royallfrontsamazed thus’: 

Cry bauoeke kings, backeto the ftained field 
You equailftotents, fierie kitjdled fpirits, 

:t Then let confufian of one part .confirm. 

The others peace; till chert* blowes, blood .and death. 
hbn. Whpfeparty do tbq Towncfmcn yet admit,? . 


-’asMSSga 

Frrf, Know him in vs,tbashewehold;y D 1 / *" c kii 
loh*. Ip^fthat-weaHrowne-greatiDen^ 15 ^ 
And bcare pofieflion of our Perfon: he e «i j^?®* 
Lord of ourpiefencc Angiers.and of you • r | ‘ 

. A greater powretheo We denicsaii*!,. 
Andtillitbevndoubced,wedolocke - *j » 
Our former fcruple Id ourftrong bait’d 'in*. 

Kings of our feare, vntill ourfeares refold * 

Be by feme certain* king, purg'd and depoM 
Bafi. By heauen, thele fcroyles of Angie™fl 
And ftand fecurely on their battelmehts, - ” 0Llt ¥< 
As in a Theater, whence they gape and p’oim 
At your induftrjous Scenes and a£j of death. 

Your Royallprefenccs he rul’d byroe?. 

Do like the Mutines oflerufalem, 

Be friends a-while, and both conioyntly’hcnd 
Your lharpeft Deeds of malice on this Tovrne 
By Eaft and Weft let Franceand England mount 
Their battering Canon charged to the mouther ' 

TjU then fonle-fearing ckmours haue branfddo wm 

1 nc flmticribbetoftbis contemptuous Citie ™ 

fdc play inceflautly vpon thefe lades, 

Eucn till vnfenced deiolation 
Leaue them as naked as the vulgar ayre: 
fhat done, diffeuer your vnircd ftrengths 
And part your mingled colours once againe, 
Turneface to face, and bloody point to point; 

Then in a moment Fortune (hall cull forth 
Out of one fide her happy Alin ion. 

To whom in fauour £hc fhall giuc the day, 

And kiffehim with a glorious victory ; 

How likeyouthis wildecounfell mighty States 
Smackesit notfemething ofthe policie. ’ 
lobn. Now by the sky chat hangs aboueourtiead 
I like it weik Fia 0 t(Zj wc knic oiir povvfcs 
And lay this Atigiers euen with the ground. 

Then after fight wlio fhsll be king:© fit? 

'Safi. And if thou haft the mettle of a king, 

Being wrong'd as we are by this pecuifh Townc; 
Turne thou the mouth of thy Artilletie, 

As we will ours, againft thefe faweie walks, 

And when that we haue dafti ; dthem to the ground, 
Why then defie each other, and pell-mell, 

Make worke vpon our fc]ucs,foi heauen or hell. 

Fra. Let it befo: fay,- where will you a {fault? 
lobn. We from the W eft w ill fend deftru&ioa 
Into this Cities bofotne. 

Anjt. lfrom the North.. 

Fran. Our Thunder from the South, 

Shall raine their drift of ballets on thisTowne, 
r Bafi , O prudent difciplinc ! From NorthtoSoutfi 
Auftriaand France (hoot in each others mouth. 

He ftirre them to it; Come, away,|away. 

Uni. Hearc vs great kings, vouchfafe awhile toft 
And I fhallftsewyou peace, and faire-fac'd league! 
Win you thisCitie without ftroke, or wound, 
Refcue thofe breathing lines to dye in beds* 

That heerecomefacrifices foe thefield.i:-:' 

Ferfcuer not,but hears me mighty kings, 

lobn. Speak* on with fauouqwe are bent to heart. 
Hub. That daughter there of Spaine,the Lady Bhm 
1$ neerc to England,lookevpnn theyceres ; 
of Levees the Dolphin, end that loucly maid. • 
Ifluftieloue ftiouldgo in queftofbeaurie, 1 ' ‘ 
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l _ 5 * fiirer, thenin VU*cb : 

lVheft^ u . ft-rtaid »o Wfer-ch ofvettue, 
he fiudeitf^er &*> in 

kiitre ' loiiHht'S'ftiatthotb«th, 
if ,oUC /‘ , ’wSdtJnd ; rfeh'ttbIobd then Lady 'Btocfc? 
M ! ^f e J e ‘‘ i( . irt ;heautie,fertile,birth, 

P'f-SLBuEKfiKhln euery wdy complcat; 
b “.lAiraf, % hefttiSI : flie<, 
rfSSwt Witits nothing,to want, 
ishbt hfce:• - s ; ' 

^ l r ' be finifebyfhch as-fhee, 
u a (he a fai«^ W ^cclfente, 

W "r-Jhfi!oerc^ ren ' tsWbtn thf y io y iie 
P cW .° ..fi c f hebaokes thsblMtnd thefe in: : 

D j f«tell ihorcs,to twbfuch-ftrcarries made one, 
a controlling bounds lhall ymi be, kings, 
yjifetwb Princes, ifyoii marrietlieim 
Si, Vniou iball do more then batterie can 
ioLrfaft rioted gates :forat this match, 
with fwifter fplecnc then powder can enforce 

The mouth b?p*m fi « 11 we fl j°i w . idc °P e ’ 

L mueyouenttanee: but without this match, 

Thtfta enraged is not hake fo dea. e, 

{ vonS more'confidcnr, MoHmauies androckrj 

tLc free fi^ n1 rviollon ; 110 nor dcaih hinnlclte 

In mortal: fiirie halfe fo pefemptorie, 

As we to keepe this Cine. 

•Bat. Heeto'a'ftaf, ..... 

Tlut fliakes the rotten carknffc ofold death 

ofhis ragges. Here’s a brge mouth ! rtdeede, 

^haifpibforth death, andmounnfi l hes,tockes,3nd teas, 
Talkcfas familiarly of roaring Lydns, 

Asimids ofthitteene do ofpuppi-dogges. 

WhatCannoneere begot this kiftieblood, ■ 

Hclpeakes plaine Cannon five, and 1 ftnoakc, and bounce, 
Hr^iuei the baftinado with his tongue : 

Outeares arc cudgel’d,nor a word of his 

But buffets better then a fiftof Prance: 

Zaumls, I was neucr fobethumpt with words. 

Since I firft cal’d my brothefi father Dad. 

OliQn. Son .lift to this comun£ion,tiwke this match 
Giue with our Neecc a dovvrie large enough. 

Fur by this knot, thou {halt fo furely tye 
Thy now vnfur d afiurance to the Crowr.e, 

That yon greeneboy fhall haue noSunne roripe 
Thebloomc thatpromifeth a mightie fruitc. 
Ifeeayeeldingin tiielookes ofFrance: 

Matkehow they whifper,vrge them while their fo tiles 
Arecapeable of this ambition, 

Ltaft zeale now melted by the windi; breath 
Offoft petitions,pittie and remorfe. 

Code and congeals againe to what it was. 

Hub, Why anfwer not the double ?4aiefiies, 

Tbti friendly trestle of our threatned T owrie. 

Fra. Speakc Ettglandfirft.ihachath bin forward firft 
Tolpcakc vntb this Citric: what fay you ? 

lobn.lt that the Dolphin there thy Princely fonne, 

: Can in this bdoke ofbeauric read, I ldttc : 

Htr Dowrie (ball weigh eqtiall With a QpSdie t 
For Angms, and f^ire Tordint Maine, fey filers. 

And alhhit Wc vpon thfs fide the Sea, 

(Except this Cittie now by vs befiedg'd) 

F c'iableto ourCrowneandDignitie, 

Shall gild herbridall bed and make her rich 


J «n 


Jn. titles,honors, and promotions^ 

As (he in bcautic, education,blood, 

Holdes hand with any Princeffeof the world. 

Fra. What fai’ft thou boy ? looke in the Ladies face* 
Dot. I do my Lord, and in her eie I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 

Thelhadow of my felfe form’d inher eye. 

Which being but the fliadoW ofy our fonne, 

Becomes a fonne and makes your fonne a fbadow: 

I do proteft I neuer loii’d my felfe 
Till now, infixed I beheld my felfe, 

Drawne in the flattering table of her eie. 

H'bifpers with Blanch. 

Baft. Drawne in the flattering table of her eie, 

Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow. 

And q«arier ? d in her heart, tree doth eipie 

Himfeife !«ito tray tor, this ispittienow 

That hang’d, and drawne, and quarter’d there fhould be 

In fuch a louejo vile a Lout as he* 

Flan. My vrickles will in ibis refpecl is mine, 

If he fee ought in you that makes him like, 

That anything he fee’s which moueshis liking, 

I can with cate cranflareit to my will: 

Or if you will, ro fpeake more properly, 

I will enforce it eaflie to my lone. 

Further I will not flatter yon, my Lord, 

Thar all l fee in you is worthie loue. 

Then this, th at nothing do 1 fee in y ou. 

Though churlifh thoughts themfclues fhould bee your 
Iudge.( 

That I can findc, Ihould meric any hate, 

lobn. What fine thefe yong-ones ? Whatfay you my 
Necce? 

Ulan. Thatfheis bound in honor ftili to do 
What you in wife dome ftili vouchfafe to fay. 

hhn. Speaks then Prince Dolphin, can you loue this 

Ladie? , ‘ ’ ' 

Dol. Nay aske me if I can refrairic from loue, 

For I doe loue bernioft vnfainedly. 

lobn. Then do 1 giue Volquejfen, Tor nine, Maine, 
pojUiers and Amove, thefe fiuePrOuiriCes 
With her to thee*arid this addition more. 

Full thirty thoufand Markes of Englifh'coyne: 

Phillip ofFrance, if thou be pleafd withalli 
Command thy fonne and daughter to ioync hands. 

Fra. It likes v s well young Princes: clofe your hands 
Haft. And your lippes too, for I am well aflut’d, 
That 1 did to when 1 was firft afTur’d. 

Fra. Now Cittizens of Angiresopc your gates. 

Let in that ami tie which you haue made. 

For at Saint Maries ChappcUprefenriy,! 

The rights of marriage ihsllbc folemniz d.'. 

Is not the LSdie €on]kfofr in this troope 1 
1 know fhe is not foe this match made vp. 

Her prefence would haoeiiuerrupted much. 

Where is fhe and her forine,tellme, who knowes ? 

Dot. She is fad and pafsionate at your highnes Tent. 
Fra. And by my faith, this league that we haue madd 
Will giue her fadnefle very little cure .• 

Brother of England, how may we content 
This widdow Lady ? In her right we came. 

Which we God knowes, haue turn d another Way, 

To our owne vantage. 

John. We W ill hcale vp all, 

; For wce’l create yong Arthur Duke of Britaine 

And Earle ofRichmond, and this rich fairc Towne 

vve 
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Wc make him Lord o£ OIL the Lady Cwfimw? 
Somcfpcedy Meffenger bid her repair* 
T&ourfoleomity; 1 enifVwefhafl, 

(If not fill vpthe mcafure of her wdl) 

Yet in fomcryicafure facufiehcr fo. 

That we fhall flop her-excjamation,* 

Go vre as well as haft will fufter vjj 
To this vnlook'd for vnprcparcd pompe. Exeunt 
Baft. Mad world, mad kings, mad compofition: 
John to flop Arthurs Title in the whole, 

Hath willingly departed with a part. 

And France* whole armour Co,nfcience buckled on, 
W-hqpizeale and charitic brought to the field, J 
As Gods ownc fouldier, rounded in the care. 

With that fame purpofe-ehunger, thatfiyediuel. 

That Broker* that ft ill breakes the pate of 
That day ly breaks-vow, he that vvinnes of all , * 1 
Of kings, ofbeggm, old men, yon g men, maids. 

Who bautng no ext email thing, to loofe. 

But the word Maid, cheats the poore Maidc of that. 
That imooth-fac\l Gentleman, tickling commoditic, 
Commoditie, the byas of the world. 

The world, who ofit felfe is peyfed well. 

Made to run eucn* vpon cuen ground ; 

Till this aduantage, this vile drawing nyas. 

This fway of morion, this commoditie, 

Make* it take head from all mdifferency. 

From all direction, purpofe 3 CGurfefmtQOt, 

And this lame by as, this Cpipinoditicj 

This Bawtl, this Broker, thi s all-c hanging-word, 

Clap’d on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawne him from his owns determin’d ayd* 

From a refolu’d and honourable warre. 

To amoftbafe and vile-condudeil peace* 

And why rayle X on this Cpmmoditie ? 

But For becaufe he hath not wooed me yet: 

Not that I haue the power to clutch my hand, 

When his faire Atigels would falutc my palmc, 

But for my hand, as vnattempted yet* 

Like a poore begger, raileth on the rich* 

Well, whiles I am a begger, I will raiic. 

And fay there is po fin but to be rich: 

And being.rich, my vertut then fhall be. 

To fay there is novice, bht beggerie: 

Since Kings breake faith vpon commoditie, 

Gainc be my Lord, tor J will worth ip thee, Exit, 


ojfBus Secunius 


Enter Cmflance^ Arthur 3 and Salisbury, 

Con. Gone, to fee married? Gone to fwcarc a peace ? 
Falfc blood to faJib blood ioyii'd* Gone to be freinds? 
Shall Lems h auc B launch , and jBUunch thofe Prouinces ? 
It is not fo, thou haft miipoke,mifiicard. 

Be well aduifd, tell ore thy tale againe. 

It cannot be, thou.dcfft but fay 'us lb* 

I truft I may not truft thee, for thy word 
Xs bu t the vaine breath of a common man; 

Bcleeue me, I doe not belccue thee man, 
ha lie a Kings oath to the contrarie. 

Thou ftiaitbe piiuifh’d for thus frighting uir^ 
for I am ficke,and c-apcahle affcares, 


Opprcft with virong*, and therefore foil G f ft. 

A widdow, hutbandles, fubfk& to feare* r **' 

A woman naturally borne to fearer * V 

And chough thou now confefle thou drdfi bn c ■ « 
With my vest fpirit*, I cannot take a Truce * * 
But they will quake and tremble all this da*’ 

What daft thou mcanc by (baking of thy h Ca( jj 
Why doft thoulooke fo fadly on my fonne? < 

What meanet that handvpon that bread of tV 
Whyholdc* thine ciethat lamentablerhewnre' 11 * * 
Like a proud riuer peering ote his bounds? * 

Be thefe fad fignes confirnaer* of thy words ? 

Then fpeake againe, not all thy former tale 
But this one word, whether thy talc be true. 

Sat. As true as 1 belccue you thinke them fa|f 
That giue you caufe toprouc my faying true, *’ 

Can. Oh if thou teach me to beleeue rhis f orr 
Teach thou this fonow, how to make oic dye ° W * 
And let beleefe, and life encounter fo, 

As doth the furie of two defperate men. 

Which in the very meeting fall, and dye. 

Lf aw marry Blauvchl O boy, then where artchoy? 
France friend with England , what becomes of me f 
Fellow be gone: I cannot breoke thy fight, 

Tjiis newes hath made thee a moft vgly man. 

Sal. What other harme hmc I good Lady done 
But fpoke the harme, that is by others done? 

Con. Which harme within it felfe fo heynousis 
As it makesharmefull all that fpcakeof it. 

Ar. I do befecchyou Madam be content. 

(’on. IFthou that bidft me be content,wert giim 

Vgly, and ftandrous to thy Mothers wombe, 

Full of vnplcafing blots, and fightleffe Gaines, 

Lame, fooliftr, crooked, fwart, prodigious, 

Patch'd withfoulc Moles, and eye-offending market 
I would not care, I tl?en would be content. 

For then I ffioold not lone thee: no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deferueaCrowne. 

But thou arc faire, and at thy birth (deere boy) 
Nature and Fortune ioyn’d to make thee great. 

Of Natures guifts, thou mayft with Lillies boaft, 

A nd with the halfe-bJownc Rofe, But Fortune, oh, 
She is corrupted, chang’d, and wonr.e from thee, 
Sh’adliberates hourcly with thine Vncklt Isbn, 

And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France 
To tread downe faire refpedl of Soueraigntie, 

And made hisMaieftie the bawd to theirs. 

France is a Bawd to Fortune, and king Iohn, 

That flrumpetFortune, that vfurptng Ithn : 

Tell me thou fellow, is not France forfworne? 

Bu venom him with words, or get thee gone, 

And leaue thofe woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to vnder-bcare.. 

SA. Pardon me Madam, 

I may nocgoewithouc you to the kings. 

Con. Thoumaift, thou fti alt, I will not go with tbce. 
I will inftrudl my forrowes to bee proud. 

For greefe is proud, and makes his owner ftoopt, 

To me and to the ftate of my great greefe. 

Let kings aflcmble: for my greefe’s fo great. 

That no fupporter but the huge firme earth 
Can hold it vp: herd and forrowes fit, 

Hcere is my Throne, bid kings come bow to it. 






John, Maw^Slianor, Philip , 

’Tit true/feire daughter) and this bleffed day, 

r * r ** a Fra##i ba’Ibe kept ^ fua]I: 

I rLmnhc tbisday the glorions funne 
«in his courfe, and playes theAlchymift j 
t iriiina with fplendor of his precious eye 
SI merger cloddy earth to glittering gold :: 

J ear fiy courfe that brings this day about, 

unenerfeeit.botaholyday. 

Cod A wicked day, and not a holy day, 

What hath this day del'evu’d ? what hath ic done, 

Thatit in golden l ctter * fil0tllcJ be fct 

Jpongthehigh tides in the Ka lender? 

L v r a t hef curnc zh\s day out of the weeke, 
oppreffion, perjury. 

Or ifitmuft wiucs wich thildc 

pray tbac their burthens may not fall this day, 

IS chat their hopes prodtgioufty be croft : 

Byt ronthisday) let Sca-men feare no wracke, 

Kobargaines breake that are not this dayimade; 

[his day all things begun, come to ill end, 

Yea, faith ic felfe* to hollow falfhood change* 
fra. By heauen Lady, you fhall haue no caufe 
Tc curfc the faire proceedings of this day; 

Haue I not pawivd to you my Maiefty ? 

Cwft. You haue beguif d me with a counterfeit 
ftefembltog Maiefty* which being touchM and tride, 
pioues valuelefte: you are forfwcmejforfwonie* 

You came in Armes to fpill mine enemies bloud. 

But now in Armes s you ftrengtben it with youra, 
Tbegrapling vigor^and rough frowne ofWarre 
Iscoldin amiric.and painted peace* 

And our oppreftion hath mad e vp this league: 

Arme, anne, you heauem/againfttheleperiurd Kings* 

A widdow cries, be hus band to me(heauens) 

Lcrnot the howres of this vngodly day 
Weareout the daies in Peace; but ere Sun-fet, 

Set armed difeord Wixt thefe periut*d Kings 9 
Heare me, Ob, hcare me* 

Aufl m Lady Confiance 3 peace* 

Conft. War,war, no peace, peace is to me a warre: 
GL)moges 3 O Anfiri&i thou doft ihamc 
That bloLidy fpoyle: thou flaue,thou wretch, ^ coward, 
Thou little valiantjgreat in villanic, 

Thou euer ftrong vpon the ftronger fide \ t 
T hou Fortunes Champion,that da’ft ncucr fight 
Bpvvhen herhumouroui Ladifhip is by 
Toteach thee faftty: thou arc pcriufd too. 

And footh ftvp grcacneffe. What a fooleart thou, 

A nmping foolcjto brag, and ft amp, and fweare, 

Vpon my partie; thou cold Wooded flaue, 

Haft thou not fpokelike thunder on my fide ? : 

Beene fworne my Souldicrj bidding me depend 
Vpon thy ftarres* thy fortune, and thy ftrength. 

And doft thou now fall ouer to my foes ? 

Thou weare a Lyons hide, doff it for fliame > 

And hang a Calues skinon thofe recreant limbes# 

Auf % O that a man Qrould fpeake thofe words to me. 
PUL And hatig a Calucs-skin on thofe recreant limbs 
Auf. 1 hou dar’ft not fay fo viilaitie tor thy life. 


Philo And hang a Calucs-ski n bn thofe recreant limbs 

lelm. We like not this, thou doft forget thy felfe 
Enter P4ndulph c 

frWt Hcere comes the holy Legac of the Pope* 

Psn . Haile you atmointed deputies of heauenj 
To chee King lohnmy holy errand is ** 

1 Tandulpb) of faire MPdme Cardinal! s 
And from Pope Innocent the Legate hcere, 

Doc in his name religioufly demand 
Why thou againft theChurchjOur holy Mother 
So wilfully doft fpurnc; and force perforce 
Keepe Stephen Langton chofen Arfobifliop 
Of Canterbury from that holy Sea: 

This in oifcrforcfftid holy Fathers name 
Pope Innocent , I doe demand of thee* 

John, What carthie name to Interrogatories 
Can taft the free breath of a facred King ? 

Thou can ft not (Cardinall) denife a name 
So flight* vnworthy 3 and ridiculous 
To charge me to an anfwetCj as the Pope: 

Tel! him this tale,and from the JTtmtt-hof England^ 

Adde thus much more, that no Italian Prieii 
Shall tythe or toll in our domimans: 

But as we, vndcr heauen, are fupreamehead, -■ 

So vndcr him that great fupremacy 
Where we doe reigne, we will alone vphold 
Without th^afliftanccofarnortallhand: 

So cell the Pope, ailreuerence fet apart 
To him and his vfurp*d authorities 

Frt a* Brother of^ England^ you blafphcme in thin 
I*bn* Though you,and all the Kings ofChriftendom 
Are led fo groffely by thismedling Pricft, 

Dreading the curfe that money may buy out # 

And by the merit of vildc gold, droffc, duft, 

Purchafe corrupted pardon of a man. 

Who in that Tale leb pardon from himfelfe; 

Though you, and al the reft fo groffely led, 

This iugling witchcraft with rcuennue chcrifo 
Yet I alone, alone doe meoppofe 
Againft the Pope, and count his friends my foet* 

Band. Then by the law full power that I haue ^ 

Thnu fhalt ftand curft.and excommunicate^ 

And bleffed fhall he be that doth reuolt 
From his Allegeancecoanherctique, 

And meritorious fhall that hand be call’d. 

Canonized and worfhipM as a Saint, 

That takes away by any fterct courfe 
Thy hatefull life. 

Con* O lawful! let it be 

That I haue roome with Rome to curfe a while * 

Good Father Cardinal!, cry thou Amen 
To my keenc curfes* for without my wrong 
There is no tongue hath power to curfe him right# 

Pan. There s Law and Warrant (Lady) for my curfe* 
C&nf And for mine coo,when Law can do no right. 
Let it be lawfull,thacLaw barre no wrong: 

Law cannot giue my ehitde his kin gdome htere; 

For he that holds his Kingdomc,hoIds the LaW: 
Therefore fince Law it felfe is perfefi wrong, 

How can the Law forbid my tongue to curfe t 
Pand* Phtltp of France ,on peril! of a curfe, 

Let goc the hind of that Arch-heretique, 

And raife the power of France vpon his head, 

Vnleffc he doe fubmit him felfe t oRme* 

firf.Look’ft chou pale Fr^rr?do not let go thy hand 
Con, JLooke to that Deuill,left that France repent. 

And 
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And.by^ifioymng hands hell iofe a foule* 

King mien io the Cardinal!# 

BajI* And hangaG^lues-skin on his recreant limbf* 
Avft* Well ruffian, I muft pocket vp thefe wrongs, 
Becaufc,, 

Baft * Your breeches be ft may carry them. 
hbn m Philip, what, faift thou to the Cardinall ? 

C&h+ What ftiould he fiy,but as the Cardinall ? 
Ddph, Bethinks you father* for the difference 
Is purchafe ofa hcauy curfe from Rome , 

Or the light loifcof England for a friend; 

Forgocthe eafier. 

Rla. That s the curfe of Rome. 

C on *O Lewis, ftand feft, the deuili tempts thee hecre 
Ill likenefle of a new vntrimmtd Bride- 

The Lady Conftance fpeakes not from her faith, 
Bile from her need* 

Cm. Oh, if thou grant my need. 

Which oncly lines but by the death of faith, . 

Thar need, mutt needs inferre this principle. 

That faith would line againc by death of need: 

O then tread dovyne my need, and faith mounts vp, 
Keepe my need vp,and faith is trodden downc, 

Isbrt m The king is moud, and anfwers not to this. 

Cm. G be remold from him, and anfwere well* 
Attft. Doefo king Philip, hang no more in doubt, 

.5d/?.Hangnothing but aCaluesskinmoft fweetiour 
Fra. I 3mperpkxi t and know not what to fay. 

Fan. What caaft thou fay,but wil perplex thee more? 
If thou ftand excommunicate, and air ft ? 

Fra. Good rcuerend facher,make my perfon yours, 
And tell me how you would beftow your felfef 
This royall hand and mine are newly knit* 

And the coniunftion of our inward foules 
Married in league, co h upled,and link’d together 
With allrcligous ftraigthoffacred vowes , 

The Iareft breath that gau* the found of word* 

Was dcepeTworne faith, peace, amity* true lone 
BctWceneour kingdomes and our royall feluef, 

Andeuen before this truce, but new before, 

No longer then we well could wafh ourhandt. 

To dap this royall bargame vp ofpeacc, 

Hcauen knowes they were befmearM and oticr-ftatnd 
With (laughters pencill; where rcuenge did paint 
The fearcfull difference of incenfed kings: 

And fh all thefe hands fo lately purg'd of blond ? 

So newly ioyrfd in loue ? fo ftrcmg in both, 

Vnyoke this fey fore, and this kmde regreete ? 

Play fa ft and ioofe with fairh ?fo left with hcauen, 
Makefuch vnconftanc children ofonr fclues 
As now againc to ftiatch our palmcfrom palmc; 
Vn-fwcare faith fwovnc, and on the marriage bed 
Of fmiling peace to march a bloody hoaft. 

And make a ryot on the gentle brow 
Of true fmcerky ? O holy Sir 
My rcuerend father, let it not be fo 
Out ofyour grace, deuiie, ordaine, impofe 
Some gentle order, and thenwcftwU beblcft 
To doe your picafure, arid continue friends. 

Panel . All forme is form cl efle,Order ordcrlcffc, 

Saue what is oppofttc to England*.. Iouc. 

Therefore to Armes, be Champion of our.Church, 

Or let the Church our mother breathe her curfe, 

A mothers curfe, on herf evoking Tonne: 
jT^r^thpu niaift hold a ferpcnc by the tongue, 

A cafed Lion by the mprtallpaw. 



A faffing Tygct fafer by the tooth, 

Then keepe in peace dudnnd which ihoud.BL 
Fr *• 1 may dif-ioyne my handout not rav f. c ! !<l ‘ 
Pond. So mak ft thou faith an enemy to f - t 
And like a ciuill warre fetft oath to oath a * l " J 
Thy tongue againft thy tongue. 01« th* Vo 
Fitft made to hcauen, firft be toheauen peif , 
That U, to be the Champion of our Church° fm 
What fince thou fworft, is fwomc againft th r 
And may not be performed by thy felfc, ^ 

For that which thou haft fwome to doe aaiiff 
Is not amide when it is irudy done: Cj 

And being not done,where doing tends to ill 

The truth i* then moft done not doing ft; * 

The better Aft ofpurpofes miftooke 
Is to miftake again, though indireft, * 

Yet indireftion thereby growes dtreft 
And falfliood, fallhood cures, as fire codes fr. 
Within the fcorched veines of one new burn’d* 

It is religion that doth make vowes kept ? 

But thou haft fworne againft religion: * 

By what thou fwear’ft againft the thing thou f w «.>a 
And mak'ftan oath the furetie for thy Truth C " r ’ 
Againft an oath the truth, thou art vnfure * 
Tofweare, fw cares oneiy not to befori wame 
Elfe what amocketie fbould it be to fweare? 

But thou doft fweare, onejy to be forfworne, 

And moft foifworne, to keepe what thau dofl f wca 
Therefore tliy later vowes,againft thy firft ff| 
Is in thy felfe rebellion to thy felfe: 

And better eonqueftneuercanft thou make 
Then arme thy conflant and thy nobierparts’ 
Againft thefe giddy Ioofe fnggeftions: 

Vpon which better part, our prayr* come in 
If thou youchfafe them. Bucifnot,thenkno»r 
Theperillofourcurfes light on thee 
Soheauy. asthou (halt not (hake them off 
But in defpairc, dye vnder their blacke weight, 
Rcbcllion 5 flatrebellion, 

B*jt. Wil’t not be ? 

Will not a Calucs-skin ftop that mouth ofthine? 
DahL Father,to Armcs. 

Blanch. Vpon thy wedding day? 

Againft the blood that thou haft married? 
Whatjftiall our feaft be kept with flaughtered men 1 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churlifh drums 
Clamors of hell, be tneafures to our pomp ? 

O husband heare me: aye, alacke, how new 
Is husband in my mouth ? euen for that name 
Which till-this time my tongue did nere pronounce; 
Vpon my knee I beg, goe not to Acmes 
Againft mine Vncle, 

Conjh O, vpon my knee made hard with kneeling, 
I doe pray to thee, thou rertuous Daalphitt, 

Alter not the doome fore-thought by heauem 
Him. Now (hall I fee thy loue, whatmociuemay 
Be ftrongerwith thee, then the name of wife i 
Cm. That which vpholdech him,that thee vpholdr, 
His Honor, Oh thine Honor, Lewis thine Honer. 

Dolpb. I mufe your Maiefty doth feemc fo cold, 
When fuch profound reipefts doe pull you on f 
Pand, I will denounce a curfe vpon bis h cad. 

Fra, Thou (halt not need.F«jrtW,I will fall &6 th«■ 
Cenfi. O faire returneof banim’d Maieftie. 

Flea. O foule reunit ofFrench inconftancy. 

Eng. France, (halt rue this houre within thishourt, 

H 



^-r^rfri^Se clocke fftter^bald lei ton Timlt 
.,i ? W cll then, Frmcc&dVrtie. 

I> itishe iSun's orecaftwitfiblbiid i fairti'dayadieu, 
T SfdethatImuftgdewithaIl,? J . 

Wh‘ ch each Armyhatha hand, 

hold of borb, 

l* |ot Sj&der, and difmember mce, 1 

TW c31in ot pray thar.ihou maift winner 
HU, ?fnecds muft pray that 1 thou maift lofo 
^tmavnotwifli the fortune rhine : 

F)t ’ e ^i 1 will not wifh thy wiflics thnuc: 
<^wU.o D tb«fi^mainoft: f , 

'^ noffe before the mtftcb be plaid, 

Bfff, T adv.vvith me,with n^c thy fortune li'ei. 

?/ There 1 where my forttine liucs.therc my life dies. 

!%. cfcip ^ r u g^ e . ro ®^ 

i «m burn’d vp with inflaming wrath, 
whofe best hath this condition; 
can alhy,nQthing but blood, 
lu 3 Mood and deereft valued bloud of France. 

f a Thv rate (ball burhe thee ( vp,& thou (bah tumc 
T (he* C re our blood (hall quench that fire: 
t°L to thv fclfe^thou art in ieopardic. 

/sfo.Notnore then he that threats. To Arms lets hie. 

£ xeffff t » 



Second Secunda. 

rfikrms, SxcHrfons i Enter Bajlard with Attflnds 
bead, 

%$. Now by my life,this day grows wondrous hot, 
Some ay cry Dcuill hoticrs in ihcsb«, 

And oouds downc mifchicfe.^w/?r/4j head lye there* 

Kmtr lohn^Anhur^H^eri. 

Wbil wPkilfp breathes. 

Ichn, Hubert, keepe this boy : Philip make yp f 

My Mother is uffaylcd in ourTeor, 

And tanclfe^c, 

My Lord 1 refctiedher, 

HerHighncffeis in fafcEyJesrc you not: 

But on my Liege ? for very litilepaines 

Will bring this labor to an ha ppy end* Exit. 

Atmmj exctirfwm^ Retreat. Enter hhityEUamr, Arthur 
Bajlitrdj Hubert^ Lords . * 


So fhalMt be: your Grace fhall flay behinde 
Saflrengly guarded : Cofert^ldoke not fad 3 
ThyGrandame Jones thee, and rhy Vnlde will 
Af deere b* co tWe* as thy father was. 

■ Art% O this will make my toother die writhgriefe, 
hhnd Coferi away for LtiglmA % hartc before^ 

And ere our commlng fee thou fliake the bags 
Ofhoording Abbots, imprifoned angells 
Sctatlibertie: the fat ribs of peacc 
Muft by the hurigty now be fed vpon: 

Vfc our Commifiion in hisvtmbft force. 

Baft, Bclh ; Bot)kej& CaE)dlc,iliall not driue me back, 
Whei„t gold laMfiliicr becks mr to come on: 
Ileaueyourhigbneffc: Grandame, 1 will pHyr 
(If euer I rcmember.to be bbly ) 

Foryout fatre 1 fafety: fo I kifle your h'Arid* . ! 

, Sk < Farewell gentle Cofcih. 


Mu. Coz, farewell. 

£k. Come hether little kmfman,barke s a w-ordc. 
Mu. Come hether Hubert, 6 my gentle Hubert f 

Wc owe thee much: within this wall pfflefh 

There is a foule counts thee her Creditor ? 

And with advantage meanes to pay thy loue 
And my good Jriend/thy voluntary oath 
Lines in this bofome.deercly chefifhed. 

Giuerne thy hand, I had a thing to fay. 

But I willfitit with Tome better trine, 

By heauen Hubert, I am almofi afhamM 
To fay what good refpefi I batle of thee. 

Hub* I am much botmden fo j?our Maicf 
John. Good fnend,thou.haft nocaufeto 
But thou fhalthau?:and creepy time nere fofloW' 
Yet it fhall come, forme to doe thee good/: 

I had a thing to fay, but Ic tit goe; 

The Sunne is jo the heauenjand the proud day. 
Attended with the’pleafuresofthe world. 


and too full of gawdes 


imw n)o,„. 
vmfiO 



Is all too wanton j , 

To giuemeaudien.ee tlfthemid-njghx bell . ; . 

Did with hisyron tongucjand brazen mouth 
Sound on into the drowzie race of night: ' ' 

If this fame were a Church-yard where we ftand * 

A-nd thou poflefled wirh a thou fa nd v^rongs * 

Or if that furly fpiric mehncholy 
Had bak'd thy bloud,and made it heauy, thickc, 

Which dfe runnes tickling vp and downc the veines. 
Making that idiot laughter keepe mens eyes •, ; 

And ftralne their cheekes to idle merriment, 

A paflion hatefuli to my purpofes: . " 

Or if that thou couklfl fee me without eyes, 

Heare me without thine eares^ andmakereply 
Without a tongue, vfing conceit alone, 

Without cyes,eafcs,ahd harmefuU found of words: 
Then, in defpight of brooded vvaichfull day, 

I would into thy bofomepouremy thoughts ; 

But (ah) I will not, yet I loue thee well , 

And by my troth I thinke thoti lou'ft me wdl. Y 
Hub. So well,that what you Bid me vnd^ftake,* 
Though that my death were adiunfl to my A&h, 

By heauen I would doeit. 

John. Doe not I know thou would ft? 

Good Hubert 7 Hubert 3 Hubert throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : He tell thee what my friend^ 

He is a very ferpent in my way, 

And wherefoere ihb foot of mine doth tread. 

He lies before me: doft thou vndcrfUnd me $ 

Thou art his keeper. 

Hub, And lie keepe him fo, 

That he fhall not offend Jour Maitffty. 

John. Death. 

Hub. My Lord. 

John. A Grdue. 

Hub. He fhall not liuc. 

John. Enough* 

I could be merry now, Hubert, I loue thee* 

Well* He not fay whatI intend for thee: 

Remember: Madat-n, Fare you well, 
lie fend thofe powerso’ret.d your Maiefty* 

Eh. My bkftirig goe with thee, 

John. For England Cofen, goe* 

Hubert fhall be your man, attend on you 
With al true dueue: On toward Callieeftiozi 

" :r Exeunt. 
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Scsena Tertm 


Enter France , Dalf b^ Pandulpho % Attendants* 

r . Y^t; 1 j; * .--jj ; f ■ - "nbnA 

Fra* So by aroaripg jcmpeft on the flood, 

Awhole Arrnadoofcbnui&edfaile 
Is fcattcredand dif-ioy^dfromftllo.wfiiijp; 

Pandr Courage cprnfon,allfhall yet goc vvelL 

Fm. What chigoe yyjclijWhen vvehauc runne fo ill? 
Are we no.t beaten t!I^ npt Anglers loft ? 

Arthur l -dljg^f.j^erc^i»d^ i 0ainc ? 

And bloudy England into SngUndgKmt , 

Ore-bearing interruption fpightofFraactf? 

SEW. What he hath won, that hath he fortified,: 

So hot a fp.ecd, with fuch aduice difpos’d, 

Such template order info ficrceacaufc, 

Doth want example ; who hath readier heard 
Of any kindred-aihon like to this? 

Fra* Well could I bearc that £»f/rfWhad chispraifc, 
So vro could ftndc fomc patrerne of our ihame: 

Enter Qmflance. 

Lookdwho comes heere ? a grauc vnto a foule. 

Holding th*c£crnall fp\rit agamft her will % 
lathe vilde prjfon of afflifted breath: 

Iprethee Lady goc away with me. 

Cm. to$ now: now fee the iffue of your peace. 

Fra. Patience good Lady comfort gentle Cmfiance. 
Cm. No^I^eficall Counfell, all redrefle. 

But that which ends all counfclljtruc Redrcffe ; 

Deaths death a O amiable* loudy death 3 
Thou odoriferous flench ■■ found ronciinefle* 

Arife forth from die couch of lafting night „ 

Thou Hate and terror to prolgeritie, 

And I will kifie thy deteflible bones, * 

And put my eye-balls in thy vatiltie browes 3 
And ring theft fingers with thy houfhold wormes , 

And ftoptbis gap of breath with fullome duft 3 
AndbeaCarrion Monfterlike tlvy fclfe; 

Come,grin on me, and I will thinkc thou finil # fl A 
And buffe thee as thy wife: Miferies Loue, 

O come to me. 

Fra, O faircaffliflionjpeace* 

Cen t No^nOj I will not, hauing breath to cry : 

O that my tongue were in the thunders mouth ? 

Then with a paflion wo uld I fhake the world * 

And row 7 X from fkepe that fell Anatomy 
Which cannot heart a Ladies feeble voycc, 

Which lcorne* a mpderne Inuocation, 

Pond* tady,you vttcr madneife^and not forrow. 

Cm. Thou arc holy to be]ye me fo, 

I am not mad : this haire I tcarcit mine, 

My name is Cmftanct % I Was Gtffnjes wife, 
Yong^/r/Wismy fonne, and he is loft: 

I am not mad,I would to heauen I were. 

For then "tis like I fhould forget my fclfe t 
O f if I could, what griefs £hould I forget ? 

Preach fomc. Philofophy to make me mad, 

And rhou fHalt bcCanoniz J 4(GardiDalI # ) 

For* being not mad, but fenfible of greefe, : 

My reafonable part produces rcafan . TT I 

How I may be deiiucr r d of thefe woes. 

And readies mec to kill or hang my fclfe; 

If I were mad, 1 fhould forget ^iy Tonne, 


Or madly thinke * babe of clowtswcre he* 

I am not mad: too well, too well I feeie * 

The different plague of eacb cakinitie. i 

era. Binde vp thole tteffes: O what loue r 
In the faire multitude of thofther hairet * 1 
Where but by chance a filoer drop hath fij n _ 

Eucn to that drop tenthoufand wieryfiends * 

Doe glow themfduci in fociable griefe, 

Like true, infeparablc, faithful] lou«. 

Sticking together in calatnicje. 

Con. T o England , if you will. 

Fra. Binde vp your haires. 

Cm. Yes that I will :and wherefoie will T a • 

I tore them from their bonds, and cride aloud '** 

O, that thefe hands could fo redeems my f on e * 

As they hauegiuen thefe hayres their libectie^ 

But now 1 enuie at their libertie, 

And will againe commit them to their bonds 
Becaufe n>y poore childc is a prifoner. 

And Father Cardin all, I haue heard you f*y 
That wc/hall fee and know our friends in heauen 
If that be true, 1 /ball fee, my boy againe; 

For fincethe birth of Caine , the firft malc-childe 
Tohimthacdidbutyefterday fufpite, 

There was not fuch a gracious creature borne: 

But now will Canker-Torrow eafroy bud, 

And chafe the natiuc beauty fromhii chcekc 
Andhewilllooke asholiow asaGliofl, * 

As dim and meager as an Agues fitte, 

And fo hee’lldye: and rifing fo againe. 

When 1 fltall meet him in the Court of hcauen 
I /hail not know him : therefore ncuer, neuer 
Mufti behold my pretty^rrWmorc. 

Eand. You hold coo heynous a tefpeik ofgreefe, 
Cenfi. He talkes to iTiC,tlsac ncucr had a fonne, 
Fra. You are as fond of greefe, as of your childe. 
Con. Greefe fils the roocnc vp of my abfent childe: 
Liesinhis bed,walkesvp and do wnc with me, 

Puts on his pretty lookes, repeats his words, 
Remembets me of all his gracious parts, 

Smffes out his vacant garments with his forme; 
Then,haueIreafomo be fond of griefe? 

Farcyouwell: had you fuch a Ioffe as I, 

I could g iue better comfort then you doe, 

I will not keepe this forme vpon my head, 

When there is fuch diforder in my witte: 

O Lord, my boy, my Arthur t my faire fonne, 

My life, my ioy ( my food, my all the world j 
My widow-comforc,and my forrowes cure. £*if, 
Fra. I fcarc fomc out-rage,and 11^ follow her. Exit, 
Dot, There’s nothing in this world can make me icy, 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 

Vexing the dull care of adrowfic man j 

And bitter lhame hath fpoyl’d the fweet Words taSe, 

That it yeelds nought but /hame and bitwrntffe. 

fand . Before the curing ofaftrongdifcaft, 

Euen in the inftant of repairoand health. 

The fit is ftrongeft: Euils that take leaue 
On their departurc } moft of all /hew euill! 

What haue you loft by lefingof this day ? 

Dot. All daies of glory, toy,and happineffe. 

Pan. If you had won it, certainely you had. 

No, no: when Fortune meanes to men moll good, 
Sbee lookes Vpon them with a threaping eyet 
’Tis flrange to thinkc how much King loin h ath loft 
In this which he accounts fo clcarely wonoe: 


d that Arthur Is hi* ptifoncr i 

irf' Wr'tilf U glad h. h.th hi„. 

V Yourminde is all as youthfull asyour blood, 
^h' mefpeake w ithapropheticke fpirit: 

De h r, r);a[ b of what I meane to fpeake, 
f fallow eachduft, each ftraw.each little rub 
S ’ f f he parh which fhall direftlylead 
O' 11 " Englands Throne. And therefore marke: 

Kb Jrtht t r > ll ; e T°- b c 5 

Jr «bil« warmelife playes m that tnfants vemes, 

T*' u r nhe’d -lohn fiiould entertaine an hourc, 
one^uict breath ofreft. 
? S «p :e rft«rch’dwHh a nvnruly hand, 

.i # Kf as boyfteroufty maintain d as gam d. 
f!lht that ft^ds vpon a flipp’ty place, 
ffniceofno vilde hold to flay him vp: 

TKjt/dwmay Hand, then Arthur needs muft fall, 

(Iheit for it cannot be but fo. 

5 n,- But what ftisl) I gaine by yong Arthurs fall f 
P0 You,in the right of Lady Tlanch your wife, 

M tbenaiake all the claime that Arthur did. 

H L/, And loole it, life and all,as Arthur did. 
vw. How green you are,and frefh in this old world? 
staves you P Iots: the times ccnfpirc with you, 

For he that fteepe* hisfafetiein true blood, 
cbsllfindc but blooclie fafety, and vmrue. 
phis Aftfocuilly borne fhall code the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze vp their zcale, 
pi,it none fo final! advantage /hall ftep forth 
Xo checkc his reigne, but they will chetjfh it. 

No natural! exhalation in the skie, 

No fcope of Mature, no diftemper’d day, 

NocommonWinde, no cuftomcd euent. 

But they will plutke away his naturall caufe. 

And call them Meteors,prodigies, and fignes, 
Abbijrtiues/prefngcs, and tongues ofheauen, 
plainlyidenouficing vengeance vpon John. 

AV. May be he will no t touc h yong Arthurs life. 

But hold, hiinfelk fafe in his prifonment. 

Pm. 0 Sit, when he fliall hearc of your approach, 
Ifrhat yong Arthur be not gone alreadie, 

Eumatthar tiewes he dies rand then the hearts 
Of all his people /hall rcuelt from him, 

Andkiffc the lippes ofvnacquainted change. 

And picke ftrong matterofreuoh, and wrath 
Out of the bloody fingers ends of lohtt. 

Me (hmkes I fee this hurley all on foot; 

And 0, what better matter breeds for you, 

Thenlhauenam’d. The Baftard Falconbridge 
know in England ranfacking the Church, 
OffctidingCHarity; If but 3 dozen Fren ch • , 

Were therein Armes, they Would be as a Call 
To ttaine ten ihoufand Engliflt to their fide; 

Or,is a little lit ow, tumbled about, 

Anoiibecoine*aMountaine; Onoble DolphinCj 
Gowith me to the King,"tis wonderful!, 

What may be wrought out of cbeir difeontent, 

Now that their foules arc topfulLof offence. 

For England go; I will whetort the King. 

Dof. Strong reafohsmakesftrange a6lions:Iet.vs go, 
Ifyoti fay I, the King will not fay no. Exeunt. 
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Snttr Hubert and Executioners. ■ 

Hub. Hcate mt rhcTc Irons hat, and lookc thou ftand 
Within the Arras : w!/cn I ftrike my foot 
Vpon Ehe bofome ofche ground 5 rufli forth 
And binde the boy, which you {hall finds With me 
Fafttothechairc; be heedtull: hence^d watch, 

Sx*c. I hope your warrant will bcare out the deed. 
Bub. Vncleanly fcruples feare not y ou; looke wo't. 
Yong Lad come forth; I haue to fay with you* 

Enter Arthur- ‘ 

At. Good morrow Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little Prince, j 

Ar, As little Prince, hiuingfo great a Title 
To bemorc Princess may be: you are fad. 

Hub, Indeed I haue beene merrier. 

Art . ‘Metcieonme: 

Methinkcsnobody fhouldbefadbut I: 

Yeti remember, when! was in France, 

Yong Gentlemen would be as fad as night 
Oncly for wantorinefle ; by my Chriftendome P 
So I were out of prifonj and kc pi Sbeepc 
I fhould be as merry as the day is long: 

And fo I would be hcere, bur chat I doubt 
My Vncklcpraftifcsmoreharmetome ; 

He is afiraid of niE s an d I of him ; 

Is it my fault, that I was Geffrtjes fonne ? 

No in deedeh't nor: and I would to heauen 
I were your forme, fo you would loue me 3 Hubert; 

Hub. Ifltalketohim > with his innocent prate 
He will a wake my rnercie, which lies dead: 

Therefore I will befodainejend dilpacch* 

Ar. Are you fickc Hubert? you looke pale to day, 
Infootb 1 would you were a 1 itclc ficke, 

That I might fit allnighcjand watch wich you, 

I warrant I loue you more then you do me* 

Hub. His words do take polfeflion of my bofome. 
Reads hecrcyong Arthur* How now fooMr theume? 
TLiming difpitious torture out ofdoore? 

I mufl be breefe, Icaft refolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womaniflneares. 

Can you not rcade it ? Is it not faire writ ? 

Ar, Too faireiy Hubert , for fo ioulc effeft, 

Muft you with hotlrons^burneoui both nunc eyes? 
Hub* Yong Roy, I muft. 

Art* And will you? 

Bub. And I will. 

Art . Haue you the heart? When your head did but 
ake* 

I knit my hand-kerdiet about your browes 
(The beft I had, a PrincetTe wrought it me ) 

And I did neuer askeityot* againe; 

And with my hand, at midnight held your head ? 

And like the watchfull muiutes,to thehoure^ 

Still and anon cheer'd vp the heauy time; 

SayingjWhat lackeyou? and where lies your greefe ? 

Or what good loue may I pcifornae for you/ 

Many a poore roans fonne would haue lyen ftill, 

And mere haue fpoke a louing word to you: 

But you, at your ficke femicc had a Prince; 

Nay, you may thinke my loue was craftie loue* 

And call it cunning. Doj and if you will, 

b *■ 
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Ifheauen be pleas’d that you muft v feme ill, 

Why then you muft* Will you put out mine eyes ? 
Thcfe eyes* that neuer did, nor neuer Iball 
So much as ftowne on you* 

Hftk I haue fworne to do it: ' 

And with hot Irons muft I burne them our* 

Ar , Ah, none but in this Iron Age,would doit t 
The I con of it fclfe, though heate red hoe, 

Approaching ncere thcfe eyes, would drinke my tearcs* 
And quench this fieric indignation, 

Eiien in the matter of mine innocence; 

JMay* after that, confume away in ruft, 

But for containing fire to harmc mine eye: 

Arc you mote ftubbornc hard, then hammer’d Iron? 
And if an Angell fhould haue come to me. 

And told me Hubert fhould put out mine eyes, 

I would not haue belceu’d him : no tongue but Huberts . 
Hub* Come forth; Do as J bid you do* 

Art . O fane me Hubert s faue me ; my eyes are out 
Euen with the fierce lookes ofihefe bloody men* 

Hub* Giuemethe Iron I fay ? and bin de him h cere. 
Art . AIa»,what needeyoube foboiftrous rough? 

I will not ftruggle* I will [land ftone ftill: 

For heauen fake Hubert let me not be bound; 

Nay heare me Hubert , d riuc thefe men away, 

And I will fit as quiet as a Lambc, 

1 will not ftirre, nor winch, nor fpeake a word. 

Nor lookc vpon the Iron angerly : 

Thruft but thcfe men away, and He forgtue you, 
Whateuer torment you do put me too. 

Hub. Go ftand within; let me alone with him. 

Exec. I am beft pleas'd tobefromfuch adeede* 
An. Alas, I then haue chid away my friend, 

He hath afternclooke, but a gentle heart: 

Let him come backc, that his compaflion may 
Giue life to yours* 

Hub, Come (Boy) prepare your fclfe# 

Art* Is there no remedie i 
Hub . None, but to lofe your eyes. 

Art , O heauen: that there were but a moth in yours, 
A grains, a duft,a gnat, a wandering haire, 

Any annoyance in that precious fenfc : 

Then feeling what fmall things arc boyftcrous there. 
Your vildc intent muft needs feeme horrible. 

Bub. Is this your promifc?Gd too^hold your toong 
Art* Hubert y the veterance of a brace of tongues, 
Muft nccdcs want pleading for a pairc of eyes : 

Let me not hold my tongue: let me not Hubert y 
Or Hubert , if you will cut out my tongue, 

So Imaykeepemineeyes. Ofpare minecyes, 

Though to no vfe, but ftill to looke on you* 

Loe, by my troth, the Inftrumcnt is cold,! 

And would not harmc me. 

Hub. I can heate it. Boy. 

An m No, in good footh : the fire is dead with griefe, 
Being create for comfort, to be ys*d 
In vndefemed emeatnei; Sec elfe your fclfe. 

There is no malice iruhb burning cole. 

The breath of heauen, hath blownehisfpiritout. 

And fhew'dixpcntatit allies on his head* 

Hub , But with my breach f can reuiue it Boy, 

An *■ And if you do, you will but make it biulli 9 
And glow with (hame of your proceedings* 

Nay, it perchance will fparkle in your eyes: 

And, like adogge tharis compel I'd to fight, 

Snatch at his Mafter that doth tarre him oiw 
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All thing* that you fiiould vfeto do me wrong 
Deny their office * ©nely you do lade 
That mercic, which fierce fire, and Iron extendi 
Creatures of note for mercy, lacking yf« f 1 

Hub, Wtil, fee to liue: I will not touch thine 
For all the Tteafure that thine Vnckle owes ^ 
Yet am I fworne, and I did purpofe, Boy, * 

With tbii fame very Iron, to burne them out. 

Art. O now you lookc like hubtrt 
You were dilguis’d. 

Hub. Peaces no more, Adieu, 

Your Vnckle muft not know but you are dead, 
lie fill thefe dogged Spies with falfe reports: * 
And, pretty childe,fleepe doubtleffe, andfecure 
That Hubert for the wealt h of all the world,. ’ 

Will not offend thee. 

Art. O heauen! I thanke you Hubert, 

Hub. Silence, no more; go clofdy in wiih niee 
Much danger do I vndergo for thee, £ 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Iokn } Pembroke, Salk bury, <fudother,Letiti 
Uhn. He ere once againe we fit; onceagainft cro ^j 
And look’d vpon, 1 hope, with cheatcfull eyes 
Peru This once again (but that your Highnes^ 
Was once fuperfluous: you were Crown’d before 
And that high Royalty was nere pluck’d off.- 1 
The faiths oftnen,nere ftainedwith rcuolt: 

Frefh cxpe£fation troubled not the Land 
With any long’d-for-changc, or better State, 

Sal^ Therefore, to bepoflefs’d with double pompt 
To guard a Title, that was rich before j 
To gilde refined Gold, to paint the Lilly; 

To throw a perfume on the Violet, 

To fmooth the yce, or a dde another hew 
Vnto the Rnine-bow; or with Taper-light 
T o feeke the beauteous eye of heauen togatnith, 

Is waftefull, and ridiculous exccflc. 

Peru. But chat your Royallpleafure muft be dent, 
Thi s a&e, is as an ancient tale new told, * 

And, in the laft repeating, troublcfomc. 

Being vrged at a t ime vnfeafonable. 

Sol. In this the Antieke, and well noiedface 
Of plaine old forme, is much disfigured, 

And like a Ihifted winde vnto a faile, 

It makes the courfc of thought* to fctchabotit, 
Startles, and frights conlideration .* 

Makes found opinion ficke, and trutfrfufpe&cdi 
For putting on lb new a fafhion’d robe. 

Pm, When Workemtn ftriuc to do better thitiwl, 
They do confo und their skill in con etoufuefle, 

And oftentimes cxcufing of a fault, 

Doth make the fault the worfe by th’excufe : 

As patches fee vpon a Hide breach, 

Difcredite more in hiding of the faulty 
Then did the fault before it was f© patch'd. 

Sal. To this effeft, before you were new crown’d 
We breath’d our Councell: but it pleas’d your 
To ouer-beare it, and we are all well pleas’d, 

Since all, and euery part of what we would 
Doth make a ftand, at what your Highneflc will 




tuoiii 
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, ^^’reafons of this double Corronation 
YOU With, and thinkethem ftrong, 
ffi(e,nio y rc ftrong thcnlcffcr is my fearc 
.1 u indue you with s Meant time, but aske 
vlv t you would haue reform’d, that is not well, 
SS&lfo®you pcrceiue, how willingly 
Si both heare, and grant you your tequefts. 

1 p Then I as onekhit a rathe tongue of thefe 

r fafetv : for the which, ray felfe and them 
Id their heft Andies, heartily requeft 
ft'jnfraiichifemcnt oftArthur, whofe rcftraint| 
n rhmoue the murmuring lips ofdifcontent 
r„ breaks into this dangerous argument, 
ifwhat in reft youhaue, in right you hold, 
lyhv then your feares, which (as they fay) attend 
T!)cW es efwiong, fliouldmoueyou to mew vp 
y 9 ur tender kinfmen, and to choakc his dayes 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
T| lC rich advantage of good exercifc, 

Thnt the times enemies may not haue this 
to crate otcafions: let it be our fuitc. 

That you haue bid vs aske his libertic, 

Which fer our goods, we do no further aske, . 
then, whereupon out wealeonyou depending, 
Counisityour weak : he haue his liberty. 

Enter Hubert. 

Ms, Let it be fo : I do commit his youth 
Tayourdire&ion: Hubert, what newes with yon ? 

-pm. This is the man fhould do the bloody deed: 

He (hew’d his warrant to a friend ofmine, 
tat image of a wicked heynous fault 
Liuts in his eye: that elofc afpetft of his, 

Dtjflwwthemood ofamuch troubled breft. 

And J do fearefully beleeue ’tis done, 

What wc fo fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sal. The colour of the King doth come, and go 
Bctwcene his purpofe and his confidence. 

Like Heralds ’twixt two drcadfuilbattajlesfet: 

Hispafsionis fo ripc, it needs muft bceake. 

Pm. And when it bre3kes,I feare will iflue thence 
Tiiefoule corruption of a fweet childes death.- 
Ufa. We cannot hold mortalities ftrong hand. 

Good Lords, although my will to giue,is fiuing. 

The fuitc which you demand Is gone, and dead. 

\w\ivs Arthur Is deceas’d to night. 

Stl. Indeed we fear’d his fickncffc was paft cure. 

Pm. Indeed we heard how neerc his death he was. 
Effort the ehildehimfelfe felt he was fleke : 

IWsmuftbc anfwefd either hcere, or hence. 

lob. Why do you bend foch folemtiebrowes on me? 
Thinkc you 1 beare cheSheeres ofdcftiny ? 
Hsudcommandcment onthepujfe oflife? 

Sul. It is apparant foule-play, and’tis fiiarae 
TbatGrcatndTe fhoiild fo groffely offer it; 

Sothriiie it in yonr game, and fo farewell. 

Pem. Stay yet (Lord Salisbury) lie go with thee, 
Aiidfindeth’inheritance of this poofe childe. 

His little kingdome of a forced graire. 

That blood which ow’d the bred rh of all this lie. 

Three foot of it doth hold; bad world the while i"‘ 

This miiftnot be thus borne, this will breakc out 
To all our force>yvcs,and ere Jong 1 doubt. Exeunt 

Io. They burn ih lndignatfdriittepenti EniifMtt 

There is no lure foundation fee on blood: 
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No cemme life atchicu’d by others death: 

A fear cfull eye thou.haft* Where is that blood. 

That I haue feene iohabite in thofe cheekes i 
So foule a fkicj clecres not without a ftorme, 

Pourc downc tby weather : how goei all in France ? 

lidef From France to England, neuer fuch a powrc, 
For any forraigne preparation* 

Was teuied in the body of a land* 

The Copie ofyour fpeede isleani'd by thcf«i 
For when you fhould be told they do prepare* 

The tydings comes* that they arc all arriu'ch 

fob. Oh where hath our Intelligence bin drmike ? 
Where hath it 0ept ? Where is my Mothers care ? 

That fnch an Army could be dra wnc in France, 

And fhenot hcareofk ? 

OHef My Lie£>e 5 her care 
Is Hope with duft : the firft of April! di'de 
Your noble mother* and as I heare, my Lord, 

The Lady Confidnce in a frenzie di'de 

Three dayes before: but this from Rumors totigue 

lidely heard :if true, or falfe] know not, 

fobn* Witli^hold thy fpecd, dreadful] Occafidn : 

O make a league with me, ’till I haue pleas'd 
My difcomencedpeercs. What? Mother dead f 
How wildely then walkcs my Eftate in France ? 

Vndcr whofe conduit came thofe powres of France, 
That thoo for truth giu T ft out are landed heere ? 

T&tfe Vnderthe Dolphiii* 

Enter and Peter of pcm fret* 

hh. Thou haft made me giddy 
With thefe ill tydings: Now ? What fay es the worlds 
To your proceedingsf Do not feeke to fttiffc 
My head with more ill newes: for it is fulL 

But if you be a-Fcard to heate the worft, 

Then let the warft vn-heard, fall on your head. 

Uhn* Scare with me Co fen, for I was amaz'd 
Vnder the tide; but now I breath agairle 
Aloft the floodjand can giue audience 
To any tongue; fpeake it of what it will* 

Howl hauefped among the Clergy nien* 

Thefummes I haue colleifted fliall CKprefte; 

But as I trauaiFd hither through the Und 3 
1 findc the people ftrangelyfantafied* 

Pofteft with rumors, full of idle dreames* 

Not knowing whatthey feare, but full oF feare© 

And herc*s a Prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ftreers ofPomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heeles: 

To whov he fung in rudeharfti founding rimes. 

That ere the next Afcenfion day at noone* 

Your Highnes fhould ddiuer yp your Crowne* 

hht. Thou idle Dreamer* wherefore didft thou fo ? 
Pet* Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out fo, 
lohn. Hubert^ away with him : impriion him* 

And on that day at noone, whereori hefayes 
I (hall yeeld vp my Crowne, let him bchang’d. 

Deliuer him to fafety, and return*,, 

For I muft vie thee. O my gentle Cofen, 

Heafft thou the newes abroad, who are art iu J d ? 

Bd/iThc French (my L*rd) mens mouths arc ful of it: 
Befides I met Lord Sfg$t 3 and Lord SaUsburk ‘ - * 

With eyes as red as new enkindled fire. 

And others more, going to feeke the graue 

whom they fay is kill'd to night, on your 
M». Gentle feinfman^go (fuggeftion. 

And thruft thy ftlfe into their Companies, 

b% I 
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I haue a way to winnc their foucs again?: 

Bring them before me. 

Baft. I wiff feekerhem our. 

John. Nay, but makehafte: the better foote before/ 
;0, let me haue no fobic£k enemies, 

When aduerfc Forrcyners affright my Townes 
-With dreadfull pompe of floujtmuafion* 

Be Mercuric* ler feathers to thy heelcs. 

And flyc (like thought) from them, to me againc* 

Baft* Fhe fpiric ofthc rime fhall teach me fpccd.fa;# 
John. Spoke like a fp right full Noble Gem 1 e man 
Go after him : for he perhaps fhall need? 

SomeMeffengcr betwixt intend thcpccres* 

And be thou hec. 

M?f. With all my heart, my Liege* 

John, My mother dead > 

Enter Hubert. 

Hub, My Lord, they fay fiuc Moon eg were feene to 
Four? fixed, and chcfift did whirlcabout (night; 

The otherfoure, in wondrous motion, 

I oh* Fine Mooncs ? 

Hub* Old men, andBddames,in the ftreas 
Do prophefie vpon it dangeroufly : 

Yong Arthurs death.ia common in their mouths. 

And when they talke ofhhp, they fluke dickheads. 

And whifper one another in the esm* 

And he that fpeakes, doth gripe the hearers wrift, 
Whilft he that hearts, make* fearcfull a6fi.cn 
With wrinkled btovyes, with Bods, with tolling eyes, 
Ifawa Smith'(fail'd with his hammer (thus) 

The whilft his Iron did on the Auuile cdqk. 

With open mouth (wallowing a Taylors newes. 

Who with his Sheerer and Meafure in his hand. 
Standing on flippers, which his nimble hafte 
Hadfaliely thmft vpon contrary feeze, 

Told of a many thoufand warlike French, 

That were embodied* md rank'd in Kent* 

Another leanc, vnwaftVd' Artificer, 

Cuts off his talc, and talkcs of Arthurs death. 

Jc t Why feck 1 ft thou to pofTeiTe me with thefe fearcsf 
Why vrgeft thou fo oft yong Arthurs death > 

Thy hand hath murdred him ; I had a mighty caufe 
To wifh him dead, but thou hadft none to kill him* 

AT No had (my Lord?) why,did you not prouokenie? 

Ishn. It is the curie of Kings, to be attended 
By (laiies, that take then; humors for a warrant, 

To breake within the bloody houleoFlife, 

And on the winking ofAuthoririe 
To vnderftand a Law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous Maiefty, when perchance it frownes 
More vpon humor, then aduis'd refpeft. 

//^.Heere is your hand and Seale for what I did* 

Iah* Oh,when thelaft accompt twixt hcauen& earth 
Is to be made, then ihall this hand,and Seale 
Witneffe agaiuft vs to damnation. 

How oft the fight of mcancs to do ill deeds* 

Make deeds ill done ? Haffft not thou becne by, 

A fellow by thchaud of Nature mark'd* 

Quoted, and figifd to do a deede ofiTiainc, 

This murther had not come into my mindc, 

But tak ing note of thy abhorrid A fpc<ft, 

Finding thee fit forBloody villanic: 

Apt, liable to be employM in .danger* 

I faintly broke with thee of Arthurs death s 
And thou, to be endeered to a King, 

Made it no confidence to deflroy a Prince, 




M My Lord* 

M*Had 5 ft thqu but ftfooke thy head* or ma< j x 
WhenI fpake darkely, whatl purpofed:’' Ca M 
Or turn'd an eye of doubt ypon my face j 
As bid me tell my tale in exprdfe words % 

Dcepefliamehad flruck me dumbe,fnadeiueh * 
And thole thy fcares, might haue wrought fe ar * 
But, thou didft vnderftand me by myfign cs CSln ^« 
And did ft in Agues againe parley with finned 
Yca,wiihouc flop, didft let thy heart confix 
And conficquently, thy rude hand to aQe * 

The deed, which both our tongues held vildeto 
Out ofmy fight* and neuer fee me more: a < 

My Nobles leauc me, and my State is braued 
Euwi array gates, with rankes offomig ncp J 0 
Nay,dn the bodyofthisftefihly Land, J 

This kingdomc, this Confine of blood, and breath- 
Hoftilitie, and cinill tumult reignes 
Bctweenc my confidence, and my Cofins desth. 

Hub. Armeyouagainftyour other enemies: 
lie make a peace bctweenc your foul^and you, 

Yong Arthur is aliuc : This hand of mine 
Isyeca maiden*and an innocent hand. 

N ot painted with the Crimfon fpots of blood,: 
Within this bofome, neuer cncrcd yet 
Thedreadfullmotion ofa murderous ihougbt ? 

And you haue flander a Nature in my forme. 

Which howfoeuer rude exteriorly, 

Is yctthccouer of afayrer minde, 

Then to be butcher of an innocent child?, 

John* Doth Arthur I]uekO haft thee to thePcercs 
Throw this report on their inceabd rage, 

And make them tame to their obedience/ 

Forgiue thcCommeiuthacmy paffionmade 
Vpon thy feature, for my rage was blinde, 

Andfoule immsginarie eyes of blood 
Preferred thee more hideous then thou art, 
Ohjanfwer not \ but to my Cloffet bringi 
The sngry Lords^ witli all expedient haft, 

3 conhite thee bur flowly: run more faft* lmu 


Severn Tertia. 


Enter Arthur on the veaUes* 

Ar. The Wall is high, and yet will I kapedeymt 
Good ground be pittifull,and hurt me not: 

There’s few or none do know me, if they did, 

This Ship-boyes femblauce hath difguis’d mequitf, 

I ana afraide, and yet Ik venture it* 

If I get downe* and do not breaks my limbcs, 

He finde a thoufand (Lifts to get awayj. 

As good ta dye* and go ; as dye, and flay. 

Oh me, my Vnckles fpiric is in thefe Hones, 
Heauen take my foule,and England keep my bones .Jiff 

£nt?r Pembroke > S alisbury Bigot . 

SaU Lords, I will meet him at S * 

It is our fafetie* and we muft embrace 
This gentfe offer of the per illou s time* 

Pem* Who brought that Letter from the Card# 
S*t+ The Count Melome % a Noble Lord of France, 
Whole Equate with me of the Dplphj.ne.s kue, t 
la much more general, then thefic lines import. 
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'—"'To morrow moming let: vs mcete him then. - 
n r rithcr thenfet for ward .for ’twill be 
* Ion* daycs iolirncy (Lords)or ere we mcete, 

Twoi° n t. ■> Enter "BafiArk. 

» 0hce more to day well met, difletnper’d Lords, 
Avlo by me reqWft* year prefence ftraigbt. 

/ flicking hath difpoffeft himfeHc oi vs, 

^riw2Ho»r. ; n»r lt «rtdcl, e feo,e 

^ lt ^i - the print of’olood where ere it walkes. 

Th3C Ifa StdSim fo : we know the worft. 

KCl S Wh« ere yon thinke^ood words I thinkc 

vvercbeft- 

/ o ur (Ti-eefes, and nor our manners realon now. 
sJ Buuhere is little rcafeft in your greefe. 

Therefore twere rcafou you had manners now. 

P m Sir, fir, impatience hath his prhilcdgc. 

Jj 'Tis ti us, to hurt his mafter, no mans clfe. 

Sal This is the prifon: What is he lyes hcei c ? 
p Qh death’, made pre uJ with pure &c princely bcuty, 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deede. 

Sal Murther, as hating what himfeue hatri done, 
Doihhy it open to vrge on rey enge. 

£j . Or when he doom’d this Bcautie to agraue, 

FoutKi"it too precious Princely, for a grSue, 

Sa j Sir Richkrdi what thinkcy0U? youfttoicfcdield. 
Or bane you read, or lieart^ a or could you think c ? 

Or do you aim oft thinke, although yoa fee. 

That you do fee ? Could thought, without this obiefi 
Formefuchanother ? This U the very top, 

The height h, the Creft; or Creftvnto the Creft 
Ofitiurtbcrs Annes :This is the bloodicft flume, 

ThewildeftSauaget^ thevildeft ftroke 
Thatcoerwall-eyM wrath, ot flaring rage 
prefented to the tcares offoft remorfe. 

Pm. Allmurihets paft* do ftand excus'd in this: 

And this fo foie, arid fo vnm arch cab le. 

Shall giueaholint ffe, a puritie. 

To the yet vubegott en finne of times; 

And proue a deadly blood-fhtd,but a ieft, 

Esampled by this bey nous fpe£bcle. 

Baj} m It is a damned,and 3 bloody woi kc s 
Thcgncdcffeadlion ofaheauy hand* 
if that it be the wotke of any hand* 

SaL If that it be the wotke of any hand ? 

VFchada kinde of light* what would enfne: 

It is die ftiameftill workc of Huberts hand* 

Thtpraftice*and thepurpofe oftlve king; 

From who fe obedience I fot bid my foule. 

Kneeling before this mine of fweete life* 

And breathing to his brcathlefieExcellence 
Thelucenfe of a Vow*a holy Vow : 

Neuer to tafte the pleafm esofthe world* 

Neuer to be mfedled with delight, 

Nor conuerfant with Eafe,and ldlcneffe, 

Till I haue fee a glory to this hand. 

By giuingit tht worlhip ofRetienge, 

Pent. Big. Our foules rdigioufly confirm? thy words. 
Enter Hubert. 

Hub, Lords, t am hot with hafte, in ieeking you, 
Arthur doth line/ thekinghath fent for youV : 

SaL Oh he is bold, and blnfLesnot at dcatb, 

Auant thou hateful! villain, gee'thee gone. e (the Law ?■ 
Hu. I am no v'illimc/ VirA r ; SaL Muft I rob. 

Baft. Your fword isbrtgfit fir, put it vp a'g^iSe* 

SaL Not fifl I (heath itin^frinrtharers skiri. 


Hub. Stand backe Lord Salsbury^ftand backe I fay * 
By heauen, I thinkc my fword*s as fliarpe as yours* 

I would not haue you (Lord) forget your feife. 

Nor tempt the danger of my true defence; 

Leaft I p by marking of your rage, forget 
your Worth, your Grcatneffe, and Nobility* 

Big, Out dunghill: dar'ft thou braue a Nobleman ? 
Hub. Not for my life: But yet I dart defend 
My innocent life again ft an Emperor* 

SaL Thou art a Murtherer* 

Hub , Do not prone me fo : 

Yeti am none* Whofe tongue Co erefipeakes falfie* 

Not truely fpeakes: who fpeakes not truly, Lies^ 

Pem. Cuchimtopecces. 

Baft. Keepe the peace, I fay. 

SaL S cand by, or I fliall gaail you Fmlcmbridge. 

Baft. Thou wer’c bettergaul the diuell Salsbury* 
ifrhon but fro wne on me, or ftirre thy foote, 

Or teach thy haftie fiplcencro do tnc/hame, 

He ft tike chre dead, put vp thy fword berime. 

Or He fomanleyou, and your cofting-Ir.pn,, 

That you foall thinke the diuell is come from hell, 

Big, What wi1 1 thou do, t enowned Fmkonbriige ? 
Second a Villaine, and a Murtherer? 

Hub . Lord Bigot^ ] am none* 

Big. Who k;ird this Prince ? 

Hub. ’Tis not an hom e fince I left him well: 

I honour’d him, IIou*dhim, and will weepe 
My date of life out, for his fwcecc lines Ioffe, 

SaL Truft not tbofie cunning waters of his eyes. 

For villanic isnot without fuch rheume, 

And he, long traded hi it, makes it feerue 
Likci Riuers of remorfe and i nnocencie. 

Away with me, all you whole foules abhorre 
Th’vndeanly fauours ofaSlaughrer-houfe, 

For I am ftifted with thisfmcll offirme. 

Big. A way, to ward Burk* to the Dolphin there* 

P .There td the king,he may inquire vs out, Ex.herds. 
^.Here’s a good world: knew you of this fairework? 
Beyond the infinite and boimdldfo reach ofrnercie, 

(Ifthou didft this deed ofdcath) arc^damifid Hubert* 

Hub Du but hcare me fir. 

Baft. Ha? lie cell thee what. 

ThouTt damn'd as bheke, nay nothing is fo blacke. 

Thou nrtmore deepe damn'd then Prince Lucifer ; 

There is nor yet fo vgly a fiend of hell 
As thou (halt be, if thou didft kill this chlldc* 

Hub, Vpon my foul?. 

Baft. If thou didft but confent 
To this mofl crucll h€t : dobuedifipaire, 

And if thou want'd a Cord, the fmal left thred 
f That euer Spider twifted from her wombe 
Will lerue ro ftr angle thee: A rufh will be ah came 
Tohan^ thee on- Or wouldft thou drowne chy ichc. 

Put but a little water in a fpoone, 

And it Dull be as all the Ocean, 

Enough to ftiflefucha villaincvp. 

Ido fiufpedl thee very greeuoufly. 

Bub. If I in adt, content, or finne of thought^ 

Be gmhif of the ftcaling that fweete breath 
Which was emboundedm this beauteous day. 

Let hell want paines enough to torture me 1 
I left him-welL 

J Baft. Go, beare him in thine armtfis 
I am amaz’d me thinkes, andloofemy way 
Among the thorncs,and dingersoi this world. 

b 7 How 
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How eafie doft thou take all England vp , 

From forth this ntorcell of dead.Royaltie ? 

The life, the right, and truth of all this Regime 
Is fled to heauen : and England now is left 
To tug and fcamble, and to part by th’tcech 
The vn-owed imereti of proud fweHing State: 

Now for the barc-pfebc boneofMaiefty, 

Doth dogged warre brittle his angry creft, 

And fnaricth in the gentle eyes of peace: 
Now^Powersfrom homeland di (contents at home 
Meet in one line: and vaft confufion wakes 
As doth a Reuen on aficke-falnebeaft. 

The imuient decay of wrefted pompe. 

Now happy he, whole cloake and center can 
Hold out this tempeft. Beare away that childe 7 
And follow me with fpeed : He to the King; 

A thoufand bufinefles arc briefe in hand * 

And heauen it felfe doth frowne vpon the Land * Exit 


nAtfus Qmrtus , Sctenaprima. 


Enter King lohn and Randolph, attendants . 

KJohn. Thus haue I yeclded vp into your hand 
The Circle of my glory* 

Pan. Takeagaine 

From this my hand^as holding of the Pope 
Y our Soucraigne greatncfic and auihoritic* 

John. Now keep your holy wen d,go meet the French, 
And from his holmcffe vie all your power 
To flop their marches Tore wc are ers flam'd : 

Our diieontgfited Counties doe rcuolti 
Our people quarrcll with obedience, 

Swearing Allegiance* and the lone of foule 
To flranger-bloud, to lorren Royalty; 

This inundation of miftempred humor , 
i Rcfts by you oncly to be qualified. 

Then paufe not: for the prcfenc time's fo ficke 3 
That prefent med riflertruft be minifired , 

Or onerthrow incureable enfues* 

Pand. It was my breath that blew this Temp eft vp, 
Vponyour ftubbornc vfage of the Pope; 

But fince you are a gentle comicrritCj 
My tongue fhall hufh againc this ftormc of wane, 

And make faire weather in your bluflring land : 

On this Afccution day, remember well, 

Vpon your oath of ierutcc to the Pope, 

Goe I to make the French lay downe their Armes* Exit* 
John. Is this AfcenfioB day ; did not the Prophet 
Say, that before Afccnfion day at noone, 

My Crownel fhouIdgiucofRcuen fol haue: 

I did fnppofe it fbould be on conftraint, 

But (heau'n be thank’d) it is but voluntary. 

Enter Taftard. 

Baft* AH Kent hath yeelded : nothing there holds out 
But Douer Caftle; London hath receiu'd 
Like a kinde Hoft, the Dolphin and his powers* 

Your Nobles will not hearcyou,bu tare gone 
T o offer feruice to your enemy t 
And wilde amazement hurries vp and do woe 
Tlic little number of your doubtfuil friends. 

John* Would not my Lords returns to me f gains 
After they heard yong Arthur was aliue ? 


Ba &* They found him dead, and caft intoth e fl 
An empty Casket, yvhere the Icyvcll of Hf c ni£{ ti 

By fome damn’d hand was rob’d,and tane awav 
lohn. That villaiue Hubert told me he did hue 
So on my foule he did,fot ought he kn 
But wherefore doc you droope ? why loole yoajl 
Be great in aft, as you haue beetle in thought • 

Let not the world fee feareand fad diftruft 
Gouecne the motion of a kinglye eye: 

Be ftirringas the time! be fire with fire. 

Threaten tbcthreacncr,and out-face the brow 
Of bragging horror: So fliall inferior eyes 
That borrow their behauiours from the great 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntlefle fpirit of refolution, 

Away, and glifter like the god of warre 
When he intcndech to become the field: 

Shew boldnefle andafpiring confidence: 

What,(hall they feeke the Lion in his denne. 

And tright him there ? and make him tremble there? 
Oh letit not be faid: forrage,and runne 
To meet difpleafm e farther from the dores, 

And grapple with him ere he comefonye. 

lohn. The Lcgat oi'che Pope hath bcene with rnte 
And I haue made a happy peace with him ' 

And he hath promis’d to difmiflc the Powers 
Led by the Dolphin. 

Baft. Oh inglorious league: 

Shall we vpon the footing of our land. 

Send fayre-play-ordcrs.and make comprimife 
Infimiation, parley,and bafe truce 
To Armes Inuafiue f Shall a beardleffc boy, 

A cockrcd-filken wanton bratie out fields, 

And fiefh hisfpirit in a warre-iike foyle, 

Mocking the ayre with coloon idlcly fpred. 

And findeno checke ? Let vs my Liege to Armes: 
Perchance the Cardinal] cannot make your peace; 

Or if he doe, let icatlcaftbc faid 
They Ciw we had a purpofc of defence. 

lohn. Haue thou the ordering of this prefent time. 
Baft, Away then with good courage: yet I know 
Our Par tie may well meet a prowder foe. Exm 


Sccena Secunda . 


Enter (in Armes) Dolphin, Salisbury, (Jilelme, Pm* 
broke, Bigot, Sotsidiers. 

Del. My Lord Adelloonejet this be coppicd out, 
And keepe it fafefor our remembrance * 

Returne the prefideot to thele Lords againc, 

Thathauing our faireorder written downe, 

Both they and we, perufing ore thefc notes 
May know wherefore we tookc the Sacrament, 

And keepe our faithes firmeand inujolabje, 

Sal. Vpon our ftdesit neuer fliall be broken. 

And Nobje Dolphin, albeit we fweare 
A voluntary zeale, and an vn-urg’d Faith 
To your proceedings: yet belecue me Prince, 

I am not glad that fuch a fore of Time 
Should feeke a plafter by-contemn’d reuolt, 

And heale the inueterate Canker of one wound, 


The life and death ofKjng f°h n * 


^cepc 


.-f^^nTTohitgrieues my loule, 

By mi J rnuft draw this mettle from my fide 
^^SL-maketroh.andthere 
Whef^honourable refeue, and defence 
^ics out vpon the name cfSytlxfarj. 

^ r M . h i s the infeftron of the time, 

Xt for the health and Phyficke of our right, 
wre cannot dealt but with the fery hand 
JfLne Iniurtice.and confufed wrong: 

?? is’r ootpitty, (oh my gneued friends) 
iLwe thclonnesand children of this Ifle, 
borne to fee fo fad on hourc as this , 
herein we ftep after a Itranocr, march 
Viibn her gentle bofom, and fill vp 
Her Enemies rankes ? I mud withdraw, and w< 

Vpon the fpot of this ioforced caufe. 

To grace the Gentry of a Land remote , 

Ind follow unacquainted colours heerc ; 

What hecre ? O Nation that thou couldfl remoue. 

That Nemnts Armes who dippeth thee about. 

Would beare thee from the knowledge of thy felfe, 

And cripple thee vnto a Pagan fliore. 

Where thefe twoChriflian Armies might, combine 
Thebloudofmalice, in a vaineof league, 

And not to fpend it fo vn-neighbourly. 

1 Dolph. A noble temper dolithomne win this. 

And ptcat affeftions wraftling in thy bofome 
pothmake an earth-quake of Nobility: 

Oh, what a noble comba: hafl fought 
Between compulfion,and a braue refpeft: 

1 et me wipe off this honourable dewe, 

That fitoerly doth progrefle on thy cheekes: 

My heart hath melted at a Ladies teaies, 

Being an ordinary Inundation: 

Butthis cffufion of fuch manly drops, 

This fliowre, bio wne vp by temp eft of the foule. 

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amav/d 
Then had I feene the vaultie topof heaiicn 
Figur’d quite ore wirh burning Meteors, 

Lift v p thy brow (r c n o w n c d Sn Us hurts ) 

And with a great heart hcaue away chis ftormc; 
Commend thefc waters to thole baby-eyes 
That neuer faw the giant-world enrag'd, 

Nor met with Fortune, other then atfeafts, 

Fuliwarm ofblood, of mirth,ofgofftpping: 

Comc,come; for thou flialt thruft thy hand as deepc 

Intothcpurfcof richprofpcrity 

As Lewis himfelfe; fo f Nobles) fhall you all, 

That knit your finewes to the ftrength of mine. 

Enter Pandttfpho. 

And euen there, methinkes an Angel 1 fpakc, 

Looke where the holy Legate comes apaca, 

Togiuevs wan'antfrom che hand of beau ei:, 

And on our aftions fee the name of right 
With holy breath. 

Band. Haile noble P rince of France : 

The nextis this: King John hath reconcil’d 
Himfelfe to Rem, his fpirit is come in, 

That fo flood out againft the holy Church, 

The great Metropolis and Sea of Rome: 

Therefore thy threatniiig Colours now windc vp, 

And tame the fauage fpirit of wilde warre, 

That like a Lion foftered vp at hand. 

It may lie gently at the foo t of peace. 

Add be no further harmefull then ru fliewe. 

Dol, Your Grace fliall pardoH me, I will not backe; 
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I am too high-borne to be propertied 
To be a fecondary at control!. 

Or vfefull feming-manj andlnftnmicnt 
To any Soueraigne State throughout the world. 

Your breath firft kindled the dead eoale of warres, 
Betweenc rhischaftiz'd kingdome and my felfe. 

And brought in matter that flhouldfeed this ficej 
And now j eii farretoo huge to be biowne out 
With that fame weake windcj which enkindled ir: 

You taught me how ro know the face of right, 
Acquainted me withintereft to this Land x 
Yca^ thruft this enterprise into my heart. 

And come ye now to tell me John hath made 
His peace with Rome i what is that peace to mef 
I f by the honour of my marriage bed ) 

After yong Arthur y daime this Land for mine ? 

And now it is halfc conquer'd* muft I backe, 

Bccaufc that lohn lath made his peace with I{ome? 

Am I Romes ftauc ? What penny hath Rome borne ? 

What men prouided ? What munition Cent 
To vndcr-prop this Adion ?K 3 c not I 
That vnder-goe this chatge ? Who dfc btjt I, 

And fuch as to my dairne art liable* 

Sweat in tbisbufinefth^nd maintaine thiswarref 
Hauc I not heard thefe!(landers fhoiir out 
ZJwefe Roy 3 as 1 hanc bank’d their Townes? 

Haue I not hecre the beft Cards for the game 
To winne this cafie mateb } plaid for a Crowne ? 

And fbaUInow giueore theyeeldedSet? 

No, no, on my foule it neuer fhall be faid* 

Pmd. You looke but on the ouHidc of this workc* 

Dol. Out-fidcor ir)'fide 3 I will not returne 
Till my attempr fo much be glorified , 

As to my ample hope was promifed 3 
Before I drew this gallant head of warre * 

And cuird thefe fiery fpirits from the world 
To out looke Conqueft^and to winne renowne 
Eiien in the iawes ofdanger, and of death: 

Whatlufty Trumpet thus doth fummon vs? 

Enter Tafhtrd, 

Taj.h According to the faire-play of the worlds 
Let me haue audience : 1 am fent to fpeake ; 

My holy Lord ofMillane, from the King 
I come to learnt how you haue dealt for him ; 
And^asyouanfwer,! doe know the fcope 
And warrant limited vnto my tongue. 

Pmd* Tb e Dolphin is too w il full oppofii e 
And will not temporize with my intreaties: 

He flatty faieSjhec II not lay downe his Armes, 

Taft. By all the bloud that euer fury breath'd. 

The youth fairs well. Now heare our Englifb King, 

For thus his Royaltie doth fpeake in me ; 

He is prepar’d, and reafon to he fhouid 3 
This apifh and vn mannerly approach, 

This harnefs d Maske* and vnaduifed Rcuell* 

This vruheard faweineft’e and boy ifh Troupes f 
The King doth fmile at,and is well prepar’d 
To whip this dwarfifh warre*this Pigmy Armes 
From out the circle of his Territories, 

That hand which had the ftrength, eucn at your dore* 

T o cudgel! you, and make you take the hatch ^ 

To diuelike Buckets in concealed Welles, 

To crowch in litter ofyour ftable plankes, 

To lye like pawnes, locVd vp in chefts and trundcs f 
To hug with fwine, to feeke fwccc fafety out 
In vault s and prifons, and to thrill and (hake * 

Eacu 
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_ The life and death ofKjng fohn * 

Euen at the crying of your Nations croWi 
Thinking this voyce an armed Englifhman, 

Shall thaE vi&orious hand be feebled becre* 

That in your Chambers gaue you chaftkcment ? 

No: know the gallant Monarch is in Arroes, 

And like an Eagle, o re hisayerie towres. 

To fowfle annoyance that comes neere his Neft; 

And you degenerate* you ingrate Rcuolrs, 
you bloudy Nero’s, ripping vp the wombe 
Ofyour decre Mother-England^blufli for fhame: 

For your ownc Ladies, and pale-vifag'd Maidcs* 

Like Amazons a come tripping after drummes : 

Their thimbles in to armed Gantlets change. 

Their Needl’s to Lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination* 

T>bL There end thy braue,and turn thy face in peace* 

We gram thoti canft out-fcold vs: Far thee well, 

Wehold our time ioo precious to befpent 
With fiich a brabler* 

Pan* Giue me Icaue to fpeakc. 

Baft* No, I will fpcake. 

Dot. We will attend to neythcr: 

Strike vp the drummed and let the tongue of warre 
Pkadc for our intcreft, and our being hecre* 

Baft. Indeedc your drums being beaten,wil cry out; 

And fofball you*being beaten : Do bat ft art 
An eccho with the clamor of thy dtmtime. 

And eaen at hand* a dmmme is readic brac'd. 

That fliail reuerberate all* as lowd as thine. 

Sound but another, and another fhall 
(As lowd as thine) rattle the Welkins care. 

And mockethe deepemoutlfd Thunder: for at hand 
(Not crufling to this halting Legate heerr. 

Whom he hath vs a d rather for fportjthen ncede) 

Is warlike Uhnx and in his fore-head fits 
A bare-rib'd death- whofe office is this day 
To feaft vpon whole thotifands of the French* 

D&L Strike vp our drummes, to ftnde this danger out. 

Baft* And chouihalcfiiukit ('Dolphin)donoc doubt 

Exeunt. 


Scena Qrnrta . 


Sc ana Tenia* 


AJarxms* Enter hhn and Hubert* 


John. 

Huh 

him. 


How goes the day with vs? oh tell me Hubert. 
Badlylfcare; how fares yourMaiefty ? 

This Leaner that hath trou bled me fo long. 
Lyes heauie on v*e ; oh, my heart is fkkt. 

Enter a ^dcjfenger. 

Meft My Lord : your valiant kinfman Fakonbriigt ^ 
De fires yourMaieClieto leaue the field, 

And fend him word by me, which way you go* 

hhn* Tell him toward Smnfted^ to the Abbey there* 
OUeft Le of good comfort: for rhe great fupply, 
That was expected by the Dolphin heere, 

Are wracks three nights ago on Goodmnh nds. 

This newes was brought to Richard but euen now, 

The French fight coldly,and retyre th enftdues. ; } 

hhn. Aye raCjthk tyrant Fcaucr burnesmee vpj 
And will nor let me welcome this good newes* 

Set on toward Sfyinftedi to my Li tier ftraightj 
Wcakneffe poffefTethme, and lam faint* Exemt* 


Enter Salisbury y Ttmbrakg $ 4xd'Bim 
Sal. 1 did not chinke the King fo ftor d W H f . 
Pern. Vp once againe: put fpiritin theF ren i nCndi 
I f they mifeatry: we mifearry too. cn > 

Sal. That misbegotten diuell Falsonbridet 
In fpight of fpight, alone vpholds the day.^ ’ 

Pem, They fay King him fore fick, hath Iefith.fi , 
Enter Melom wounded. e 

Mel. Lead me to the Reuolts of England hcc 

Sal. When we were happie, we had other m™’ 
Pent. It is the Count Meloone . es " 

Sal. Wounded to death, 

Mel. Fly Noble Englifli, you are bought an( t r„] , 
Vnthted the rude eye of Rebellion, 5 dIo H 
And welcome home againe difearded faith 
Sccke out King hhn, and fall before his fecte * 

For if the French be Lords of this loud day 
He meanes to recompence the paines you'take 
By cutting off your heads: Thus hath be fwornr 
And I with him, and many moe with nice * 
Vpon the Altar at S .Edmendsbury, 

Euen on that Altar, where we fworc to you 
Deere Amity, and eucrlafting loue. 

Sal . May this be polfiblc ? May this be true? 

Mel. Haue I not hideous de-oth within my view 
Retaining but a quantity of life, * 

Which bleeds away, euen as a forme of waxe 
Refolueth ftora his figure gainft the fire ? 

What in the world fliould make me now deceits 
Since 1 muftloofc the vfe of alldeccitc? 

Why fbould I then be falfc, fince it is true 
That I muft dye heere, and fine hence, by Truth ? 

I fay againe, if£«fwdo win the day, 

He isforfrtorne, if ere thofe eyes of yours 
Behold another day breake in the Eaft: 

But euen this night, whofe blacke contagious breath 
Already fmoakes about the burning Creft 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied Sunnc, 

Euen this ill night, your breathing flhall expire, 
Paying the fine of rated Treachery, 

Euen with a treacherous fine of all your lilies: 
IfTe»M,by:yourafsiftancewin the day. 

Commend me to one Hubert, with your King; 

The loue of him, and thisrefpecl bcfidei 
(For that my Grandfire was an EngJilhimn) 

Awakes my Confcienceto confeflcall this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you beare me hence 
From forth the noife and rumour of the Field; 
Where I may thinke the remnant ofmy thoughts 
In peace: aad part this bodie and try foule 
With contemplation, and deuout defires, 

Sal. We do beleeue thee, and belhrew my foule, 
But I do loue the fauour, and the forme 
Of this moil faire occafion, by the which 
We will vrttread the fteps of damned flight. 

And like a bated and recifedFlood, 
Leauingoiu^ranknefle and irregular courfe, 

Stoope lowe within thofe bounds we haueoie-lsoW) 

And calmely ran on in obedience 

Eqen to our Ocean, to our great King hhn. 

■ My arme fbali giue thee helpe tobearc ihe<h«ti«» 

Fo 


i ---^^^npangs of death 
l l in thine eye. Away, roy friends,new flight, 

^idhapP* e nevvneffe, that intends old right. 
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Brcefe then: and what’s the newes? 


Exeunt 


Scena Quinta. 


Ester ^Dolphin, and hie Traine. 

n i The ofheauen(me tho>ight)was loth to fer; 

RutSid^ind made the Wefternc Welkin blurb, 
when Eu"li fli meafure backward their owne ground 

r inr Recite: Oh brauely came wc off, 
jjkenwith avoUey of o^aeedkfle fhot 
After fuch bloody toile, we bid good night. 

And woon’d our tott’ring colours clearly vp, 
r.flm [he field, and almoft Lords of it. 

L Enter a Mejfenger. 

Where is my Prince, the Dolphin ? 

DtL Hcc re: what newes? 

TiUf. The Count l‘Hlocne\i fiainc: The Englifli Lords 
By hisperfwafipn, are againe falne off, 

A i,d your fupply, which you haue wilh’d fo long, 

Arecaft away, and funke on Goodwin fan dr. 

' Di/. Ah fovtle,fhrew*d newes. Bcflirew thy very 
I did not thinke to be fo fad to night (hart: 

As this had) made me. Who was he that faid 
King .Mi" did flie an houre or two before 
The ftunibling night did part our wearic powres? 

Tricf. Who cuct fpokeit, it is true my Lord. 

DW.Well: kcepe good quarter,& good care tonight. 
The day fiiall not be vp fo foone as I, 

To try the faire aducnctireofto morrow. Exeunt 


Scena Sexta. 


Enter Bafiard and Hubert* federally* 

Hd- Whofe there i Speake hoa* lpcake qtiickelyj or 
Iflioote, 

Srf/, A Friend* What art thou > 

Hd. Ofthe part of England. 

"Bafts Whether doe ft thou go ? 

Hd* What's that to thee? 

Wbymay not I demand of thine affaires., 

As well as thou of mine > 

Bsjl* Hubert, I thinke. 

Huh, Thou haft a perfect thought: 
i will vpon all hazards Well bdeeue 
Thau art my friend, that know’ft my tongue fo well: 
Who art thou ? 

Baft* Who thou wilt: arrd if tboupleafc 
Thoumaiftbe-friend me fo much, as to thinke 
I come one way of the Flantagenets. 

Huk Vnkindc remembrance: ihoUj &endksnight, 
Haue done me fhame: Braue Soldi&r 3 pardon me. 

That any accent breaking from thy tongue. 

Should (cape the true acquaintance of mine eare. 
firf/f. Come, come: fans complement^ What newes 
abroad ? * 

Hub* Why hecrc walkeL in the black brow ofmght 

Tofindeyouout. & 


Baft. . 

Hub. O rny fweet fir, newes fitting to the night, 
Blacke,fearefull, comfortlefie, and horrible. 

'Baft. Shew me the very wound of this ill newes, 

I am no woman, lie notfwound at it. 

Hub. The King l fcare is poy ton’d by a Monke, 

I left him almoft Ipeechleflc, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this euiH,thatyou might 
The better arme you to the fodaine time. 

Then if you had at leifureknowneofthis. 

Baft. How did he cake it? Who did caffe to him? 
Hub. A Monke I tell you, a refolued vlllaine 
Whofe Bowels fodainly burft out: The King 
Yet fpeakes,and peradueuturemay rccouer. 

Baft. Who didft thou leaue to tend his Maiefty ? 
Hub .' Why know you not? The Lords are all come 
batke, 

And brought Prince Henry in their coiftpanie. 

At wholerequeft the king hath pardon’d them, 

And they are all about his Mnieftie. 

’Baft. With-hold thine indignation, mighty heaueri 
And tempt vs not to beare aboue our power. 

He tell thee Hubert, haife my power this night 
Pafsing thefc Flats, arc taken by theTide, 

Thefe Lincolne-Wafhesbsucdcuoured them. 

My (elfe, well mounted, hardly haue efcap’d. 

Away before: Conduft me to the king, 

I doubt he will be dcad,or ere I come. 


Scena Septima 



Enter Prince Henry , Saluburk^ and Bigot* 
lien* It is coo late, the litcofali his bloo d 
Is touch’d* corruptibly : and hts pure brdine 
(Which foEnc fappole the teuks fraile dwelling hotifc) 
Doth by the idle Comments that it makes, 

Fore-tcllthe ending of mortality* 

Enter Pembroke* 

Pern. His Highnefic yet doth fpcak, & holds beleefe # 
That being brought into the open ayrc 3 
It would allay the burning qualitie 
Of that fell poifon which afiayleth him* 

Hen* Let him be brought into the Orchard heere a 
Doth he ft ill rage* 

Pern* He is more patient 
Then when you left him; enen now he fang* 

Hen. Oh vanity of fickneffe: fierce cxrreames 
In their continuance a will not fecle themfelues. 

Death bailing praide vpon the outward pans 
Leases them inuifibk,and his fdge is now 
Againft the wtndc^the which he prickes and wounds 
With many legions pfftrange fantafies f 
Which in their throng^ and preffe to that lafthold^ 
Counfotmdthemfelucs. J Tis ftrange^ death fholdfingf 
I am the Symet to this pak faint Swan, 

Who chaunts a dolefull hymne to his owne death. 

And from the organ-pipe of frailety lings 
His foule and body to their! aft in g reft. 

SaL Be of good comfort (Prince) for you areborne 
To let a forme vpon thatindigeft 
Which he hath left fo fhapelefie, and fo rude* 

John brought tn. 

hhn * I marrie, now my foule hath elbow roome, 

- . -- " * Tr 
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It would not out at windows, nor at doores. 

There is fo hot a Cummer in my bo Come, 

That all my bowels crumble vp to duft: 

I am a fcriblod forme drawne with a pen 
Vpon a Parchment, andagainft this fire 
Do I Ihcinkc vp. 

Hen. How fares your.Maiefty ? 

loh. Poyfon d,ili fare: dead, forfooltc, call off, 

And none ofyou will bid the winter come 
Tothrufthis yde fingcrsin my maw; 

Nor let my kingdomesRiuers take their courfe 
Through my buro’d bofomc : nor intreat the North 
To make his blcake windes kifle my parched lips, 

And comfort me with cold. I do noc aske you much, 
Ibegge cold comfort; and you are fo ftraight 
And fo ingratefu]l,you deny me that. 

Hen. Oh that there were Come vertue in my tearcs, 
Thatmightreleeuc you. 

John. The fait in them is hot. 

Within me is a hell, and there the poyfon 
Is, as a fiend, confin’d to tyrannize, 

On vnreprceuable condemned blood. 

Enter Baftard, 

B«fi. Oh, I am fealded with my violent motion 
And fpleene offpeedc, to fee your Maiefty, 

lobn. Oh Cozen, thou art come to fet mine eye: 
The cackle of my heart, is crack’d and burnt. 

And all the ftirowds wberewithmy life fhould fade. 
Are turned to one thred, one little haire: 

My heart hath one poors firing to flay it by, 

Which holds but till thy newes be vtccrcd. 

And then all this thou fee ft, is but a clod, 

And module of confounded royalty. 

’Baft. The Dolphin is preparing hither-ward. 
Where heauen he knowes how wefhall anfwcr him. 

For in a night the heft part of my powrc. 

As I vpon advantage did remoue. 

Were in the Waflses all vnwarily, , 

Deuoured by the vnexpefted flood, 

Sal, You breath chcle dead newes in as dead an care 
My Liege, my Lord ; but now a King, now thus. 

Hen. Euen fomuft Inin on, andeuen fo flop. 

What finery of the world, whatliope, what flay. 

When this was now a King, and no w is day ? ■ 

Baft. Art thou gone fo > 1 do but flay behinde. 

To do the office for thee, of reuengc, 

And then my foule fhall waitc on thee to heaijen, 




As it on earth hath bcnc thy feruarn flill. 

Now, nov^you Starres, thatmoucin yourri e h t r h . 
Where beyour powres? Shew now youi-mc^ /r. 
And inftantly returne with me againe. 

Topufh deftruftion,andperpetualI 0iatBe 
Out of the weake doore of our fainting Land 
Straight let vs feeke, ot ftraight we fhall b«fc,L 
I he Dolphmc rages at out verie hceles, ® ? 

Sal. Icfcemesyouknow not then fo much , 

The Card!nail Pandulph is within at reft, 1Wt i 

Who halfeanhoure fince came from theD 0 I»] • 
And brings from him fuch effersofour peace ^ 
As we with honor and rtfpe£ may take J 
With purpefe prefently toleaue this wane 
Baft. He will the rather do it, when he fe e , 

Our felues well finew’d to our defence. 

Sal. Nay,’tis in a manner done already 
For many carriages hee hathdifpatch’d ’ 

To the fea fide, and put his caufe and quariell 
T o the difpofing of the Cardinal!, 

With whom your felfe, my felfe, and other Lords 
If you thinke mcetc, this afternoone will poaft . 
Toconfummatc thisbufinefle happily. 

Baft. Let it be fo, and you my noble Prince* 

With other Princes that may bcftbefpa r \j 1 
Shall waitc vpon your Fathers Funerall. ’ 

Hen. At Worftcrmuft his bodie be interrM 
For fo he will’d it. * 

Baft. Thither lhal! it then, 

And happily may yottrfweet felfe put on 
The lineall ftate, and glorie of the Land, 

To whom with all fubmifsion on my knee, 

I do bequeath my faithfullfcruiccs 
And truefubieftion cuerlaftingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our loue wee mate 
To reft without a fpot for euermorc. 

Hen. I haue a ktnde foule.that would giuethankes 
And knowes not how to do it, but with teares. 

Baft. Oh let vs pay the time r bur ncedfuil wor 
Since it hath beenc before hand with our greefcj, ’ 
This England nener did, norneuerfbaH 
Lye>at the proud foote ofa Conqueror, 

But when it firft did helps to wound it felfe. 

Now, chefe her Princes are come home again*, 
Come the three corners of the world in A row, 
o A ; id wc M fhocke them: Naught frail make rs rue 
If England to it felfe, do reft but true. Sxm 
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ABusTrimus , Scam Trima. 


Eattr King Richard, hhn of Gaunt, with other Nobles 
and Attendants. 

Km Richard. 

Id l»hn of gaunt, time-honoured Lancalter, 

.Baft thou according to thy oath and band 
Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold for*: 
Heereto make good Jfooiftrous late appeale, 
Which then our leyfure would not let vs heart, 

Agsinft the Duke of Norfoike, Thomas Mowbray > 

Gmt, I haue my Liege. 

Kitts. Tell me moreouctyhaft thou founded him. 

If he appeale the Duke on ancient malice, 

Ot worthily ns a good fubicdtfoould 
On feme known c ground of treacherie it* htm. 

Qamt. Ai neere as I cotild Gft him on thae argument, 

On feme apparant danger fecne in him, 

Avm ( d aryour Highucffe, no imieterate malice* 

'Kin, Then call them to our prefence face to face, 

And frowning brow to brow, our felues willhcare 
1 Th'acciifcr.and thcaccufed^ freely fpeake; 

Highftomack d are they both, and full of ire* 

Inrage ? deafe asthcfea;haflieasfite. 

Evter BSftlliMjr&raolg and M&wbrtfJ * 

*JkL Many yeares of happy dayes befall 
WygradoujSoucraignCjmy molHouing Liege, 

Mo#* Each day ftill better others happinclTc, 

Vntili tbebeatrens enti j?$ng earths good haf, 

Addean inn momlltitlfc to your Crow tic* 

1 Wetharvke youboth,yetone butflatters ; 

As well ap^earetb by the caufe you come. 

Namely, to ippeale-each other ofbightrcsfon* 

Coofin of Hertford, what^doft thou obitffil 
Againft the Duke<?f Norfoike, Thomtis'Mmkrag ? 

Buti Fiift;hcauen-W th«Tecord'tomy ^eecnj 
fe ehexleuotionof a fubieft^i lout. 

Tendering the precious fafetieof my Prince,' 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come I appealantto tbirPriftcely prefencc. 

Now Thomas 1timhraj& o T tiirrie to thee. 

And itiarke my greeting well ;_for wha£ J.lp.eake^ 

; My body fhall make good vpon this earth, 
j my diuiiaefeule AirittfiWauem "'■ 

Thouaftii TtMfeream fr dj, ? - r " - ^ 

j ^ 00 good to -b& fo^nd uoo bad toliW?, ‘ r 

Since the more faire andchtiftaii ■ — T 

! 

. " Hi,, -• nij.y.,1 —iii ■ i ■■ . l II I I H i 


The vglier feeme the cioudes that in it flye: 

Once more, the more to aggravate theaote. 

With a foule Trairors name ftuffe I thy throre, 

And wilhi (fo pleafe my Soueraigne) ere I mouc, 

What my tong fpc3ks,my right drawnfword may proue 
Mow. Let not my cold words hecreaccufe my zeale; 
’Tis not the triall ofa Womans warre. 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitnte this caufe betwixt vs twaine: 

The blood is hot that muft be cool’d for this. 

Yet can I not of fuch tame patienceboaft. 

As to be hufln, and nought at all to fay. 

Firft the fairereuerence of yourHighnelfecurbes mee. 
From gioing reines and fpurres to my free I'pecch, 

Which elfe would poft, vntill it had return’d 
, Thefetearmesof treafon, doubly downe his throat. 
Scctihg afide his high bloods royalty. 

And let him benoKinfman to my Liege, 

Ido defiehim, and I Ipitatbim, / 

Call him a flanderous Coward, and a Villaine; 

Which to maimaine,I would allow him oddes. 

And meete him, were I tide to runne afoote, 

Euni to the frozen ridges ofthe Alpes, ; 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Engliftmian durft fet his foote* 

Meant time, let this defend my Ioyaltie, 

By all my nopes moft falfely doth he lie. 

2?#/,Pale trembling Coward,there I throw my gage, 
Difclaiming hcere the kindred ofa King, 

Andliy afide my high bloods Royalty, 

Which feare, not reuerencemakes thee to except. 

If guilty dread hath left thee fo much ftrength, 
i As to take vp mine Honors pawne, then ftoope. 

1 By that, and ail the rites of Knight-hood elfe. 

Will I make good againft theearme toarme. 

What I haue fpoken, or thoti canftdeuife. 

Mow. I take it vp, andby that fword I fweare, 

Which gently laid my Knight-hood on my lhoulder, 
lie anfwer thee in anyfafire degree, 

OrChiualrous defigne of knightly triall: 

And when I mount, aliue may I not light, ' 

If I beTra»Eor,-orvniuftJy'fi^hrt 

King. What doth odd Ctifm lay to Mmbrnies charge f 
It muft be great that can ! iiiherite vs, 

Somutrh as ofa thought of ill in him. 

■Sw/.Looke wbat l faid,my life (ball proiie it true. 

That Mowbray hath re&iu’d eight thoufandNobles, 

- ... _—— m 
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In name of lendings for your Highneffe Soldiers, 

The whichhe hath detain’d for lewd employments, 

Like a falfe Traitor, and itiruriotisVilTaifle. 3 „ " 

Befides I fay, and will in fc^ttaile proue.c o 
Or hcere, or elfewhere to thfcjfur.cheft Verge 
That cucr was furuey’d by fengtiifh eye; ' 

That all the Trcafons forthefe cighteeneyccrcs 
Complqtted, and contriucd in this Land, 

Fetch’d from falfc {Mowbray their firft head and faring. 
Further I liy, and further wifi maintain^ - 

Vpon his bad life, to make all this good. 

That he did plot the Duke oi'Gloufters death, 

; Suggeft his (bone beleeuing aduetfaries, 

And confequent!y,like a Traitor Coward, 

She’d out his innocent loule through flreames ofblood: 
Which blood, like facrificing AbtU cries, 

(Euen from the toongleffecauernesofthc earth) 

; To me for iuftice, and rough challicetnent: 

And by the glorious worth ot my difcenc, 

1 This arme (hall do it, or this lifebe {pent. 

King. How high a pitch his refolution foarcs: 

Thomas of Norfolke, what fayeft thou to this ? 

JAdow, Oli let my Soueraignc turtle awav his face^ 
j And bid his earcs a little while be deafe, 

Till I haue told this Hander of his blood. 

How God, and good men, hate iofoule alyar. 

King, Mowbray, impartiall are our eyes and cares, 

Were he my brother, nay our kingdomes beyre. 

As he is but my fathers brothers (onne; 

Now by my Sceptets awe, I make a vow, 

\ s °ch neighbour-neerenefle to out facred blood. 

Should nothing priuiledge him, norpartialiie 
i The vn-ftoopingfirmencHe of my vpright foule. 

He is our fu bie<ff (^Mowbray) foart thou, 

1 Freefpeech, and fearcleffc, 1 to thee allow. 

Mow. Then 'BtiS.mgbrooke, as low as to thy heart, 

I Through thefalfepafiage of thy throat; thoulycff; 

Three parts oft hat receipt I had for Caltice, 
i Disburft I to his Highneffe fouldiers; 

The other part refer u’d I by confent. 

For that my Soueraigne Licge was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of* deere Accompt, 

Since Iaftl went to France to fetch his Quccne : 

Now fwalfowdownc that Lye. ForGlouftprs death, 

I flew him not; but (to mine o wne difgracc) 

Negle&ed my fworne duty io that cafe j 
For you my nob le Lord of Laneafitr, 

■ The honourable Father to my foe. 

Once I did lay an ambufh for your life, 

A trefpaffe that doth vex-^ay.grccucd foule: 

But ere I # lafi «:cau’d.thc.Sacramenr, 

I did coufefle ir, and cxa&Iy begg'd 
Your Graces pardon ,and I,hope I had it. 

This is my fault : a* for the refl,appeal’d. 

It iffues from thi.c rancour of a. Villaine, 

A recreant, aqd moft degenerate Traitor, 

Which in my fcl fe I boldly will defend, 

| And interchangeably huilfidovvnc my gage- 

Vpon this ouer^yy eeni ng it or s fo o t c,J 
To prone my felfey;loyall Gefltleipaq,,. 

Euen in the btff blood chancer’d in hi* bofome. ] 
.^balivyherfp^fjipftheatiilyTpray; . . * 

You: Highnefle to afligne pur Triall day." 

King. Wrath-kindled^enticmeqberurdby mc: 
£*& PF r ge Sbif chollcr withop^ettiogblftod: j \ 

* *V ® v !? *boagh,'no Phyfltien,., ?, ;v \ ■ 


Deepe malice makes too deepe incifionT 
,^ or g*t, forgine, conclude, and be agreed 
Our Doftdrs l3y,Thisis no time to bleeds i 
Good Vnckle, let this end where it Seofo 
W ee*l calme the Duke of Norfolke; r 

Gaunt. To be amake-peacefliall become i ° n * 

' Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke ofNoifi.iPS'*' 
King. And Norfolke, throw downe hi j/ 8 1 ! 

Gamt. When Harr to when? Obediencib’n 
Obedientffbids I fliould not bid aged. * Ws * 

King. Norfolke, throw downe, we biddf. > 

no boote. ’ 

Mow.My felfe I throw(dread Souaraien.v,.. , 
My life thou fhalr command, but not my fliam * 

The one my dutie owes, but my faire name 
Defpight of death, that liues vpon myg rJue 
To darkc difhonour* vfe, thou (halt not ha Ue 
I am difgrac’d, impeach’d, and baffcl’d h CCre ' 
Pierc'd to the foule with flanders vcnom’dfp e . 

The which no balmc can cure, but his heaAt \ 

: Which breath’d thispoyfon. tbIoo(i 

King. Rage muft be withflood: 

Giuc me his gage: Lyons make Leopards tame 
Tt/p.Yca, but not change his fpotntakebnrm n. 
And I refigne my gage. My deere, deere Lord * 

The purefttreafure mortall times afford ' ! 

I* (podclfe reputation: that away, 

Men are but gilded loamc, or painted day. 

A Iewell in a ten times barr'd vp Cheft 
I* a bold fpirit,in a loyal I breft. 

Mine Honor is my life; both grow in one: 

Take Honor from me, and my life is done. 

Then (deere my Li ege) mine Honor let me trie 
In that I liue; and for that will I die. 

King. Copfin, throw downe your gage, 

Do you begin. 

’Sal. Oh heauen defend my foule from fueh foule£n 
Shall Ifecme Crcft-falne in my fathers fight. 

Or with pale beggar-feare impeach my high: 

Before ihisout-dar’d dafiard? Ere my tooug, 

Shall wound mine honor with fuel) feeble wrong; 

Or found fo bafe a parte: my teeth fliall teare 
The flauilh motiuc of recanting feare, 

And fpit it bleeding in his high difgracc, 

Where £hamc dodiharbour, euen in (Jtoowbrgftthtt. 

£,'xitOm, 

Kmg. We were not borne to fue, but to comiiund, 
Which fince-we cannot do to make you friends, 

Be readie, (as your liues {Kail anfwer it) 

At Couentree, vponS. Lambert; day: 

There fliall your fwordsand Lances arbitrate 
The fwelling difference ofypur fctled hate: 

Since wc cannot attone you, you (hall fee 
Iufticedefigne the Victors Chiualrie, 

Lord Marfliall, command our Officer* at Annei,' 

Be readie to d ireift thefc home Alarmcs. 


Scam Secunda • 
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Enter gaM i **J f DMtshejfeafGlewJler* 
Gamt, Alas, the part Ibad in Gloufter* bfefid, 
Doth more folia te me then your excUimes, i i nr. 
To ftirre agaioft the But chert of his life.; 


- , hafld 5 _ 

t h e fault that we cannot corredt, 

0i«hfli* uarre ll to the will of heauen, 

P« v» e f K die hour es ripe on earth, 

00 vvhs t ) ven „ earce on offenders head's. 
VfiU^ brotherhood in thee no flaarper fpurre? 

thy old bipod no lining fire? 

H3t ’ j feuen fonnes (whereof thy felfe art one) 
vio H E5 0 f his Sacred blood, 

' V f Tfaire branchesfpringtngfrom one roote: 

° r £lJ< Vtbofefeuen are dride by natures courle, 
^ D,C °rrSiofe branches by the delinks cut: 

S^°L, my deere Lord, roy life,my Glouffer, 

0 aJiihme branch of his nvoft Royal! roote 
and all the precious liquor jfyilt; 

S t tv downe, and his fummer leases all vaded 
f Entieshand.artd Murdc»e bloody Axe. 

His blood was thine, that bed, that wombe, 
v v .rile thatfclfe*m®uldthat fafhion’d thee, 
L'dchiouman: and chough thou liu’H, and breath’fl, 

Y« lit thou Caine in him: thou doft confent 
Ififofiie large meai’uic to thy Fathers death. 

In that thou feed fy wretched brother dye, 

Who muk modcll of Ay Fathers life. 

Call ic not patience (Gamt) it is di jpaire, 
iHiuffringttostby brother io be (laughter 1 ^ 

Thou (hew J ftthc naked pathway co thy life. 

Teaching fterne number how to butcher thee : 

That which in meant men we inutile patience 
[ S p|ii cold cowardice in nob’c breft s: 

WhatthaU I fay* to fafegard thine owne life, 
Tlicbcftwayis tovenge myG! oil Hers deaths 
G&tmRzzmw is the quarrel I: for heauens fubftitucc 

His Deputy annointed in his fighc. 

Hath caus’d his death, the which if wrongfully 
Let heauen rcuenge : for I may neuer lift 
An angry arme agatnfl his Minifler. 

T)m t Where then(alastmy I)con?plaint my fclfef 
Cm. Tohcauen^the widd owes Champ ion to defence 
Dm, Why then I will: farewell old Gaunt* 

Thou go’ft to Couentrie, there tobehold 
Our Cofine Herfordyand fell Mowbray fight; 

0 (ic my husbands wrongs on Herfords Ipcare* 

That it may enter butcher Mowbraycsbseft : 

Or ifmhfortunc miffs the fir(1 carreere. 

Be Mowbrayes finites fo heauy in his bofomc^ 

That they njay breake his foaming Couriers backe* 

And throw the Rider headlong in the Lifts, 

A Cayiiffe recreant to my Cofine Her ford: 

Farewell old Gaunt f thy fometimes brothers wife 
With her companion Grcefc* muft end her life* 

Sifter farewell: I mtift toCouentree, 

Asmetch good ftay with thee, as go with rricc. 

But* Yet one wotd more :Greefe boiindeth vvhere it 
Not with the emptie hollownes 3 bur weight: (fallSj 

1 take my leauc, before I h^uc begun, 

"orforrow ends not^when it fecmech done. 

Commend me to my brother Edmmd Tories, 

Loe, this is all: nay, yet depart not foy 
Thuugh this be all, do not fo quickly go, 1 
I fTiall remember more. Bid him, Oh^what ? 

With all good fpeedat Plafhie Yific mec. 

Alacke,and what fhall good old Yorke there fee 
But empty lodgings, and YnfuraiflVd walles^ 
vn-peopel'd Offices, vntroden ftones ? 


And what heart there for welcome,* barmy groties ? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there. 

To ieeke out forrow, that d wds euery where: 

Defolatc, defokte will I hence, and dye. 

The laft leauc of thee, takes my weeping eye, Exemt 



Enter (Jsl farfhaHy and Aumerle* 

Mar, My L, Ammrle^ is Harry Herferd arm'd. 

Aum, Ycajac^llpointSj and longs to enter in* 

Mar. The Duke of Norfolke, fprightfully and bold, 
Srayes bur the fummons of the Appealancs Trumpet, 

Ah0 Why then the Champions s are prepar'd,and ftay 
For nothing but his Maiefties approach, Tlmrijh* 

Enter King, Gaunt } Bxfhy, Bagot^ Greene t cr 
ethers : ThwUWmhay in Ar» 
mvr y and H&rrdd . 

Rich* MarftiaJlj demand of yonder Champion 
The caufe ot his arritiall hecre in Armcs ? 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fweare him in the iufticc of his caufe. 

Mat* In Gods name 5 and thcKings.fay who ^art, 
And why thou cenvft thus knightly clad in ftrmcs? 
Againft whatman thou command whatk thy quarrell, 
Speakc truly on thy knighthood, and tliiireoath^ 

As fo defend thee heauen, and thy valour. 

t JJfaw. My name is The. Mowbray ,Dlike of N«rfolkj 
Who hither comes engaged by my oath 
(Which heauen defend a knight fhould viola re) 

Both to defend my loyalty and truth,i 
To God, my King, and his fucceeding i£Tue, 

Againft the Duke of Herford, that appeales me: 

And by the grace ofGod, and this mine arme, 

To prouehim (in defending of my fclf^) 

A Traitor tb my God, my King, and me. 

And as 1 truly.fight, defend me heauen* 

Tucket . Enter He re ford, and Ha rdd* 

Rich , Marfhali: Askeyonder Knight in Artaes 
Both who he is, and why he com me th hither. 

Thus placed in habiliments ofwarre : 

And formerly according to our Law 
D epofe him in the in ft ice of his caufe- 

Mar. What is thy name? and wherfore comft ^ hither 
Before King Richard in his Royall Lifts ? 

Againft whom com ft thou? and what's thy quarrell ? 
Speake like a true Knight, fo defend thee heauen* 

* f/iii^ofHcrford, Lancafter,andDcrbie, 

Am I: who ready heere do ftand in Armes, 

To proue by heauens grace, and my bodies valour, 

In Lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 

That hc*s a Traitor foule, and dangerous. 

To God of heauen. King Richard, and to me. 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

Mar, On paincofdealb, tioperfon be fobold > 

Or daring harefie as to touch the Li ties. 

Except the Mardiall, and fuch Officers 
Appointed to direft thefe faire defignes* 

L Lord Marfhali,let me kifle my Soueraigns hand ; 
And bow my knee before his Maieftic: 

For Mowbray and my felfe are like tw o men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage, 

c Then 
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Then lee vs cake a ceremonious Icaue 
And loumgfarwell of our feueralf friends. \ 

The Appcalant in all duty greets your Highnes, I 
And craues to kifle your hand, and rake his Icaue. 

Bfcb* We will defeend, and fold him in our armes. 
Cofin of Her ford , as thy caufe is iuft, 

So be thy fortune in this Royall fight: 

Farewclljtny blood, which ifto day thou fhead* 

Lament we may, but not rcuengc thee dead. 

BttlL Oh let no noble eye prophanc a tcare 
For me* if I be gor’d with ^/GipSnycjTpeare: 

As confident, as is the Falcons flight 
Againfl a bird T do I with Mowbray fight. 

My louing Lord,I take my leaue of you. 

Of you (my Noble Cohn) Lord ^Anmerle ; 

Not ficke, although I haue to do with death, 
Buduftie^yongjand checrdy drawing breath* 

Loc, as at Englifh Feafts, fo I regrecte 
The damtiefthft, to make the end moft fwcet. 

Oh thou the earthy author of my blood, 

Whofc youthfull fpirit in me regenerate. 

Doth with a two-fold rigor lift mcc vp 
To reach at viftory aboue my head, 

Adde proofs vnro mine Armour with thy pray res, 

And with thy blefsings ffode my Lances point. 

That it may enter Mowbrayej waxen Coate, 

And fumifh new the name of him a Gamt 7 
Euenin the lufty hamourofhis fonne. 

Gf*ftft<Heaucn in thy good caufo make thee profp'rous 
Be fwife like lightning in the execution. 

And let thy blowcs doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the Caske 
Ofthy amaz’d pernicious enemy. 

Rouzevp thy youth full blood, be vdi airland line* 

Bui, Mine innocence, and S.Gc&rge coihriuc. 

Mow* How euer heauen or fortune caft my lot,* 

There lines, or dies, true to Kings Richards Throne, 

A loyall, Soft, and vp Eight Gentlemans 
Neuer did Caprine with a freer heart, 

Caft off his chaines of bondage, and embrace 
His golden vneontroufd enfranchisement. 

More then my dancing foulc doth celebrate 
This Feaft of Sat tel!, with mine Ad tier far ie. 

Aloft mighry Liege, and my companion Pceres, 

Take from my mouth, the wifh of happy yeares. 

As gentle,and as iocond,as to left. 

Go I to fight; Truth, hath a quiet breft. 

Rich . Farewell, my Lord, fecurdy I efpy 
Vercue with Valour, couched in thine eye: 

Order the trial! Marfh all, and begin. 

tMar, Harric of Herfbrd, Lancoffer , and Derby 7 
Receiuethy Launce,and heauen defend thy right* 

BttL Strong as a towre in hope, I cry Amen. 

Afar. Go bearc this Lance to Thomas D, ofNorfolke. 
i .Har* Harry of Herford } Laneafier^ and Herbie , 
Stands heere for Godfhis Soucraigne,and himfclfc, 

On painctobefound falfe, and recreant, 

To proue the Duke ofNorfoIke, Thomas Mowbray^ 

A Traitor to his God, his King, and him. 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fight*' 

a. Har* Here ftandeth Tho\ltfowbray Duke of Nor folk 
On paine to be found falfcand recreant. 

Both to defend himfelfc, and to approuc 
Henry of Her ford, Lancaftvy and Derby , 
ToGodjhisSoueraignc, and cohimdifloyall: 
Couragioufly,and with a free defire 
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Attending but the fignali to begin. ^ / 

Mar. SoondTrumpets f and fet forward 

Stay, the King hath throwne his Warder Ar. 

Rich. Let them lay by their Helmets & ih^' 

And bothreturnc backe to their Chaires w** %st« 

Withdraw with vs, and Jet the Trumpets f ' 

While wereturne thefe Dokes what we d<> 0Un " , 
yl long Flourijb. CrCc * 

Draw necre and lift 
What with ourCouncell wehauedone. 

For that our kingdomes eatth fhoutd not be f 
With that deere blood which it hath foflered ^ ^ 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpeft * 

Of ciuill wounds plowgh’d vp with neighbor, r , 
Which fo rouz’d vp with boy ftrous vntrni'dd 

With harfhrcfoundingTtutupetsdreadfull (, 

And grating flrocke ofwrathfull yron Armes 
Might from our quiet Confines fright f a ir e p ’ 

And make vs wade eucn in our kindreds blood^* 

Therefore, we banifti you our Territories, = 

You Colin Herfoid,vpon paine of death 

Till twice flue Summers hauc enrich’d our field 
Shall not regreet our faire dominions, S) 

But treade the ftranger pathes ofbanifhment 
But. Your will be done: This muft my coinfo, k 
That Sun that warmes you heere, Hull f) 

And thofc his golden beames to you heere lent mt ' 
Shall point on me, and gild my banifhroent ’ 

Rich. Norfolke: for thee remaines a heauitr A ni «i 
Which I with fome vnwillingnefTe pronoimce, 

The flye flow hourcs flvall not determinate 
The datelcfTe limit of thy deere exile: 

The hopeleffe word, ofNetier to returne. 

Breath I again ft rhee, vpoiipaineoflife/ 

Mow. A beany fentence, my moft SoueraigneIi eee 
And all vnlook'd for from your Highnefl'e raoudi; S1 
A deerer merit, not fo deepe a maime. 

As to be caft forth in the common ayre 
Hauel deferued at yonr Highnefl'e hands. 

The Language I hauelcarn’d thefe forty yeares 
(My natiue Englifih) now 1 mufl forgo, 

And now my tongues vie is to me no more, 

Then an vnftringed Vyall, or a Harpe, 

Or like a cunning Inflrumenc cas’d vp. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmony. 

Within my mouth you haueengaol’d my tongue, 
Zloubly percullifl with my teeth and lippes, 

And dull, vntecling, batten ignorance. 

Is made my Gaoler to attend on me t 
I am too old to fawne vpon a Nurfc, 

Too farre in ycercs to be a pupill now: 

What is thy fentence then, but fpeechleffe death, 
Which robsmy tongue from breathing natiue breath? 

Rich, It boots thee not to be compafsionate, 

After our fentence, plaining comes too late, 

CMow. Then thus I turtle me from my countries ligh? 
To dwell in foletnne fhades of endleffe night. 

Ric. Returne againe, and take an oath with thee, 
Lay on our Roy all fword, your bani flit ha ndj; 

Swearc by the duty that you owe to heauen 
(Our part therein we banifb with yourfdues) 

To kcepe the Oath thatweadminifter: 

You ueuer fhail (fo helpe you Truth, and Heauen) 
Embrace each others lone in baniflimenr, 

Nor euer lookc vpon each others face, 
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>—^7, w ,ite regreete, or reconcile 
Klowringtcmp'ftofyourhomc-brcdhatc, 
i ,, uer by aduifedpurpofe mecte, 

S 1 at contfiue/orcomplotanyill, 

Jr Vs. out State, our Subiefts, or dur Land. 

% H l I fwcare- 

And I, to keep® all this, 
pj Norfoike, fo fare, as to mine encmie, 
g« this time fhad the King permitted vs) 

^ „f oU r foules had wand red in the ay re, 

Q il tfh’d this ffaile fepulchre of our flefh, 
f now our fiefli is banifh’d from this Land, 
r nfiffethy Treafons, crc thou flye this Real me, 
iediou haft fane to go, beare not along 

The clouging burthen of a f ° U ! e - 

P tMw No’B»Hi»£6r<!ki ■■'Ifeueil were Traitor, 

Mynawebe blotted from the booke ofLife, 


j f rom heauen baniCb^,as from hence 
? . ..,W r^nn heauen, thou, and 1 do k 


now* 


Exit* 


But vvhst thou attj 

And all coo loone (I fcarc) the King ffiall rue* 
frrcwelKmy ^iogc) now no way can I ftray. 

Sanebackcto England, all the worlds my way. 

%ich. Vncle, eucn in the ghffes ofthihe eyes 
1 fee thy greeued heart: thy fad z(pt& 7 
Hath from the number of his bamfVd yeares 
pluck’d foure away: Six frozen Winters fpent, 
ReflirneWitlt welcome home, from banifhment.' 

T$ui How long a time lyes in one little word : 
Fcurelagging Winters, ami foure wanton fprings 
EdJ in a word, fuch is the breath of Kings* 

Camt* I thanke my Liege, that in regard of me 
Hefliortens foure yeares of my fonnes exile : 

But Sictle vantage fhail I reape thereby. 

For ere the fixe yeares that he hath to fpend 
Can change their Moones, and bring their times about, 
Mjfoyle-dride Lampe 3 and tifiie-bewaftedlight 
Shallbcextiaft with age s and cndleftc night; 

My ioch of Taper, will be burnt, and done, 

A 11 A blindfold dcath 3 not let me fee my fonne- 
Rich. Why Vndc 3 thou haft many yeeres to line* 
Gmnt. But not a minute (King) that thou can ft giue; 
Shorten my day es thou canft with hidden forow. 

And pkicke nights from me, but not lend a morrow : 

Thou canft heJpe time to furrow me with age, 

Sue Ilopno wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currant with him, for my death, 

Butdcad, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

Thy fonne is banifb 1 d vpon good aduiee. 

Whereto thy tongue apavty-verdift gaue. 

Why at our lufticefecm'ft thou then to lowre ? 

Gatt* Things Tweet to taft ? prone in digeftion fowre; 
You vrg'd me as ? ludge, but ! had rather ' 
you would haue bid meafguelikea Father. 

AlaijI look'd when fome of you fhoLtld fay, 

I wastooftriiSto make mine owne away: 

Butyou gaue leaue to my vnwillingtong, 

Againfl my will, to do my fdfc this wrong* 

Cofine farewell; and Vnclc bid him fo : 

Sis yeares we banifh him, and he Thai! go. Exit. 

floHrifh* 

Cofine farewell i what prefence mtift not know 
hom where you do reunaine, let paper ftiow. 

Mar t My Lord,no leauctake T,foriwillridc 

At farre as iand will let me, by your fide. 

Gdttnt.Qh to vf hat purpofe do ft thou hord thy Words, 

1 ha -Mtaift- no greeting to thy friends ? 


L *Bn!L IhauetoofcwtotakcmyfeatieofyoUj 
When the tongues office inould be prodigall, 

T q breath th'abundan t dolour of the hearts 
Gm . Thy greefe is but thy abfencc for a time. 

RMU Joy abfent, greefe is prefent for that time, 

Gatt, What is fixe Winters, they are qukkely gone r 
But, To men in ioy, but greefe makes one hourc ten* 

(fan * Call rt a traucll that thou'tak'ft forplcafure. 

Ihil. My heart will figh, when I niifcall it fo ? 

Which ffndes it an inforced Pilgrimage. 

Gm, The fullen paffage of thy weary fteppes 
Efteeme a foyle, wherein thou art to fee 
The precious levs'ell of thy home returne.f 
*BuL Oh who can hold a fire in his hand 
By thinking on the froftic Cmcafus ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite^ 
by bare imagination of a Feaft ? 

Or Wallow naked in December fnow 
by thinking on fantafticke fummers heate ? 

Oh no 5 theiapprehenfion oftbc good 
Giues but the greater feeling to the worfe: 

Fell forrowes tooth,doth euer ranckle mote. 

Then when it bices, but lanccth not the fore. 

Gm. Come,come (my Ion) lie bring thee bn thy way 
Had I thy youth, and caufe ? 1 would nor ftay. 

iW.Then Englands ground farewell: fweet foil adieu. 
My Motherland my Nurfe,which bearesmeyet: 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this I can. 

Though banififd, yet a true-borne Engliflaman. 


Scama Quarta. 


Enter Kin^, Anmerk .Greene ,and Bagot, 

Rkh, We did obferue. Cofine Anmtrk, 

How fai brought you high Hcrford on hii way ?! 

I brought high Her ford (j f you call him fo) 
but to the next high way 3 and there I left him. 

Rich. And fay, what ft ore of parting tears were Chedf 
Atm, Faith none for me: except the Northeaft wind 
Which then grew bitterly againft our face, ■ 

Awak’d the Qccpierhewme,and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tcare. 

Rich ,What faid our Cofin when you parted with him? 
^.Farewell: and for my hart difdained^ my tongue 
Should fo prophane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit opprefsion offucb greefe. 

That word feem'd buried in my forrowes graue* 

Marry,would the word Farwelfhauc lengthen'd hqiires, 
And added y eeres to his fhort bani£hment> 

He fiiould haue had a volume of Farwcls* 
but fince it would not, be had none of me* 

Rich, He is our Cofin (Cofui) but^tii doubti 
When time fhallcall himhomefrom banifhmentj 
Whether our kinfman come to fee bis friends. 

Our fdfc, and : heere "Bagot and Greene 
ObferuM his Courtfhip to the common people: 

How he aid feemeto diue into their hear ts 3 
With hcimbIe,aod familiat courtcficj 
What reuercncc Ik did throwaway on flaues; 

Wooing poor^ Craftef-men, with the craft of foules^ 
And patient vndcr-bearmg of his Fortune, 

As ’twerc to bani fh their affedls with him* 

Off goes his bonnet to an Oyftcr-weneh, 

c 2 _.. A 
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A brace of Dray-men bid God (peed him well. 

And had the tribute afhUfupplekncc, 

With thankes my Comitrimen^my louing friends, 

As were our England in reiietfion his. 

And he our fubtefts next degree in hope. 

0 \ Wdljhe is gone^ with him go thefe thoughts: 
Now for the Rebels, which ft and out in i rdattd, 
Expedient manage niuft be made my Liege 
Ere further lcjdiire, yec!d them fun her meanes 
For theit adihmtage, imd your''Highncfle Ioffe, 

RtC- We will our felfe in pcvfon to th:s w-arre. 

And for but Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And liberalE Large ffe^f if c grbwhefomewhat light, 

We arc irvforcd to fame our toy all Real me, 

The Reucnnew whereoffl)all fufnifh vs 
Forouraffayresin hand if that come fhort 
Our Subftitutes at home (hall haue B 1 soke-charters: 
Whereto, when they fhall know what men are rich, 
They {hall fubferibe them for large ftmirnesofGcld* 
And lend them after, to fopply our wants: 

Foe wc will make for Ireland prcfcnrly. 

Sister Bufliji 

2ftjffiy r what newes ? 

3 m, Old John ofGmnt i s vtrie ficke my Lord, 
Socfainly taken, and hath font poftbaftc* 

To entreat your y io : vifit hi m. 

' Tic. Where lyes he? 

AtElyhoufc; 

Rk * Now put U (hcaiscn)’in his Phyfi'tians minde* 
To helpetiim to his graue immediately : 

The lining ofhk coffers fliall make Coarcs 
To deckeotir fouldiers for thefe luflr yvarres* 

Come.Gentlemen;littYatl go vifit him: 

Fray heaitcn wc may make haft, and come too late. Exit 




<zABus Secundus. Scena Trima. 


Enter Gating jti S withT&rkc* 

Gw* Will the King come, that I may breath my lad 
In wholfome counfell to hVsvnflaid youth ? 

Tor.Vex not your felfe, nor ftriuenatwith ydurbretllf. 
For all in vaihe comes coimfetl iq his eare. 

Grix* Oh but (they fay) the tongues of dying men 
Inforce artehtion like deepe harmony * 

Where words arc fearfe, they arc feldome fpent in vaine* 
For they breath truthfehat breath rheir words in paitie.< 
He chtfftio more muff fay, is lifteu'd more. 

Then they whom youth and cafe hme taught to glofc* 
More are mens ends matkr, then their liues before, 

The (erring Sun,and Muficke is the clofc 
As thelaff caffe of fwectes,is fwcctcftlaft! 

Wrir in remembrance, more then things Jong paft ; 
Though Richard my hues coupfcll would norhearc. 

My deaths fad cate, may yet vndeafe his care. 

Tor. No 5 iri$ ff opt with other flattering founds 
As praifes of his ft ate : then there are found 
Lafciuious Mecters, to whofe venom found 
The open care of youth doth alwayesliften. 

Repbrt'of fafliiotis in proud Italy, 

Whofe manners ftill our lardie apifb Nation 
Limpes after in bafe imitation, 


Where doth the world thru ft forth a vanj^ " 

So it be new, there's ho refpefl' how vile ' 

That is not quickly buz s d Into his cares ? 

That al! too late comes couhfeII to be heard 
Where will doth mutiny with wits regard; 1 
Diteft not him, whofe way himfclfc wit] cho f 
Tis breath thou lackff, and that breath wilt th C ? 

Gaunt. Me thjnkcs I am a Prophet new 
And thus expiring, do fomdf.pfhin^ P !r d, 

His rafh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot hft. 

For violent fires foone burne.out them fel ues 
Small fhowres Jaft long, but fodaine ftomies ar n 

Hctyres becimes > that fpurs too faff betimes- * 

With eager feeding, fooddoth choake the feed 
Light vanity, infaciate cormorant, er; 

Confuming meanes foone preyes vpon it jfjf c 
This myall Throne of Kipgs,'this fcep lfe d 
This earth ofMaicfly,this feate ofMars * 

This other Eden* demy paradife* 

This Fbrtreffe built by Nature for her felf C| 

Againft infcflibn 3 and tbchandofwarre :* 

This happy breed ofmen, this little world 
This precious ftone, fet in the filuer fca, J 
Which femes it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a Moate deferifiue to a houfe, 

Again ft the enuy ofldTe happier Lands t 
This bleffed plot, this earth, this Re^fe^thuEnol 
This Nurfc, this teeming wombe ofRoyall liinof ‘ 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous for their bin if'’ 
Renowned for their deeds* as fane from homr * 

For Chriffjan feruicp* and true Chiualrio 
As is the fefjulcherin.ffubborne fmy 
Of the Worlds ranfome, bleffed CMarits Sonne* 

This Land of fuch deere foules, this dcere-deereL aPl( j 
Deere for her reputation through the world 1 
Is now Leas’d cut (I dye pronouncing icj 
Like to a Tenement or pelcing Farmc* 

England bound in with the triumphant fea, 

Whofe rocky fh ore beams batke the enujous 
Of watery Nepcune } is now bound in with (hme & 
With Inky blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds* 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a fhamefdl conqueff ofit fclfe, 

Ah! would the fcsndallyanifh with my life. 

How happy tlieii were my .enfuing death? 

Enter Rwg y Qu0^e^umerk^Bn^ % Grmt } 
X>0ger y Ros } mdffiillmghby* 

Tor. The King is tpme ? deale mildly with hisyonih. 
For young hot Colts* being rag ? d,do rage the more. 
How fares our noble Yncle Lancafter?- 

What comfort man? How ill with aged Cmt) 
Gtt* Oh ho>y that name befits my compoficien; 
Old G&nnt ind^edj and gaunt in being old : 

Within me greefe hath kept o tedious faft, 

And who abftaynes from meatc, rhaE i s nor gaunt? 
For fleeping England long time haue I watek, 
Watching breeds leanneffe, lcannefle is all gaunt. 

The pica fure that fome Fathers feede vpon, 

Is my ftrift faft, I meanc my Childrens lookes, 

And therein faffing, haft thou made me gaunt: 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits naught but bones* ^ 
-K je. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their nam«- 
gw. No, mifery makes fpott tompckeitfclfe* 
Since thou dofl: feeke to kill my name in nice, 
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^ e> No BO roen liuing flatter tho fe that dye. 

G* u ; u n ' 0VV a dying, %ft thou flatwt’ft me. 

*■* SncXu iydl..hoV I* fck« >>c. 

% Mb** ,, 

W*' Mpw he that reade me, ktiowes X fee thee ill *. 
Cd0 ‘ Lft to fee, and iti thee, feeing ill, 
r h bed is no Ie ^ cr tl 1CQt ! 1c Land, 

W d '“ n thou iyeft in reputation ficke, 

* ‘ too care-lefle patient as thou art, 

A 1 ' 1 [ . lOjhy’anointcd body to the cure 

e °7Tphyfit!ans,thatfirftwounded thee.i 

?£&£*«««• lk within thy Crowne, 
paffeia no bigger then thy head, 

^ f' t inca ped in fo fmall a Ve rge, 

A“ d ? fte is no whit lefler then thy Land ; 

If Md thy Gtandfire with a Prophets eye, 

° 1 0 i his formes fonne,fhoulddeftroy his formes, 

r touh c hy re ach he would hauc laid thy fiiamc, 
ninfin^ chec before thou wercpoifetl^ 
wtcb^poffeftnow to dr pole thy felfe. 

Whv (Cofine) were thou Regent of the world, 
rrwere a fhame tdtethif Land by leaic: 

Rut for thy world enioying but this Land 
J ltoot more then fhame to ftrame it fo ?, 
ndiord of England art thou, and not King: 

Thy ftflteof Law.is boildCaue to the law, 

^Rick And thou, a tinaticke ieanc-witted foole, 
p r£ fuming on an Agues priuiledge, 

Dat’ft with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale eur cheek e, chafing the Royall blood 

With fury,from hisnatiue refidence ? 

Kowbymy 5 eares rightRoyallMaieftie, 

Wcr’t thou not Brother to great Edwards forme. 

This tongue that runs fo roundly in thy head. 

Should run thy head from thy vnreucrent fhouldm. 

Cau, Oh fpare me nor, my brothers Edwards fonne, 
For that X was his Father Edwards fonne: 

That blood already (like the Pollican) 

Thouhaft t3ptoiit,3’d drtmkenly caro vs’d. 

My brochtrGloucefter, pbine well meaning foule 
(Whom faire befall in heauen ’motigft happy foules) 

May bea prefid,.nc,and witnefie good, 

That thou refpecVft not fpiUing Edwards blood : 
loyne with the prefent ficknefle that 1 haue. 

And thy vtikindneflebe like crooked age, 

To crop at once a coo-long w.thev d flovvre. 

Liuein thy fhame,butdyenotnrame wirh thee, 

Thefe words heereaftcr, thy tormentors bee. 

Comiey roe to my bed, then to my graue, 

Lotte they to liuc, that louc and honoi haue. Exit 
Rich. And let them dye, that ageandfuilem haue, 

For both haft thou, and both become the graue. 

Tor . I do befeeth your Maiefiie impute his words 
To wayward (kklinefle, and age in him; 

Helouesyou on my life, and holds yon deere 
As Harry Duke ol Her ford, were he heere. 

Rich. Right, you fay true : as Her fords lone, fo his; 

As theirs, fo mine: and all be as it is. 

Enter Northumberland, 

Nbr. My Liege, olde Gaunt commends him to your 
Maieftie. 



/ 


Rich. What {ayes he ? 

Nor. Nay nothing, all is faid: 

His tongue is now a firinglefle infiruinetit, 

Word*, life, and all, old Lancafter liath fpenr. 

Tor. BcYorkethe next, that miift be bankrupt fo. 
Though death be poore, it ends a mortall wo. 

Rich. The ripeft frui t firft fal s, and fo doth he, 

His time is fpent, our pilgrimage muft be: 

So much for that. Now tor our irilh wanes, 

Wc muft fupplant thofe rough rug-headed Kernes, 
Which line like venom, where no venom elfe 
But onely they, haue priuiledge toliue. 

A nd for thele great affayres do aske fome charge. 
Towards our afsiftance,wcdo feize to vs 
The plate, coine, rcuennewes, and moueables. 

Whereof our Vnde Caunt did (land pofteft. 

Tor. How long fliall I be patient? Oh how long 
Shall tender dutie make me fuffer wrong ? 

Not Gloujlers death, nor Herfords banifhmenc, 

Nor Gamtes rebukes, nor Engl and* priuate wrongs. 

Nor the preuention ofpoore UuHwgbrookt, 

About his marriage, nor my owne difgrace 
Haue euer made me fowremy patient checke. 

Or bend one wi inckle on my Soueraignes Rce: 

I am i he Lift of noble Edwards Tonnes, 

Ofwhom thy Eathei Prince of Wales was firft. 

In warre was neuer Lyon rag’d more fierce: 

In peace, was neuer gentle Lambcmore milde, 

Then was chat yong and Princely Gentleman, 

His face thou haft, for eucn fo look'd he 
Accomplith'd with the number ot thy bowers: 

But when he frown’d, it -.vasagaiuft the French, 

And aotagainfthis friends: hisnoble hand 
Did win what he did fpend s imd fpent not that 
Which his triumphant fathers hand had won: 

His hands were guilty of no kind: eds blood, 

But bloody with the enemies of his kmhe: 

Oh Richard, York* is too fai re gone with greefe^ 

Or elfe he neuer would compare betwecnc. 

Rich. Why Vnde, 

What’s the master ? 

Tor. Oh my L itge,pardon me ifyou pleafe,If not 
I pleas’d not to be pardon’d, am content with all: 
Seekeyou to ftfize, and gripe into your hands 
The Royalties and Rights ofbanifh’d Hcrfotd i 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Herfotd lint ? 

Was not Gaunt tuft? and is not Harry true ? 

Did not the one deferue to haueanheyre? 

Is not his hcyicawell-deferuing fonne? 

7 ake Herfords rights away, and rake from time 
His Charters,and hiscuftomarie tights: 

Let not to iraprrow then infue to day. 

Be not thy felfe. For how art thou a King 
But by faire fequcnce and fucccfsion ? 

Now afore Ged, God forbid 1 fay true, 
if you ds> wrongfully feize Herfords right. 

Call in his Letters Patents that he hath 
By his Acturneyes generall, to fue 
His Liucrie, and denie his offer’d homage, 

Youplucke athoufand dangers on your head. 

You loofe a thouiand wcll-difpofed hearts. 

And pneke my tender patience to thefe thoughts 
Which honor and allegeance cannot thinke. 

Ric. Thinke what you will: wefciie into our hands, 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 

Tpr. He not be by the while: My Liege farewell, 

c 3 What 
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What will cnfuc heereof, there’$ none can tell. 

But by bad couifesmay be vnderttood* 

That their euents can neuei fall out good. Exit . 

Rich, Go *Btifhk to the Earle of 'IvMrin ftrcight* 

Bid him repairc to vs to Ely houfe, 

To fee this bufineffe: to morvow next 
We will for Ireland^ and cis time, I trow ; 

And we create in abfencc of our fdfe 
Our Vncle Yorke* Lord Gouernor of England: 

For he is iuft* and alwayes lou’d vs well. 

Come on out Queene, to morrow muft wc partj 
Be merry* for ourtimcofftoyisftiort. ¥kun(b m 

*JMwet North, Willoughby y gr f Rajf* 

Nsr* Well Lord s, the Duke of La nearer is dead. 

R&(f* And lining tooj for nowbisfonneis.Duke* 

W*d> Bavcly in title, not in re net) new. 

Nor* Richly in both., ifiufttee had her right. 

R&fMy heart is great: bur it mu ft break with filcnce. 
Bit be disbunhen ? d with a liberal! tongue. 

Nor ,Nay fpeake thy mind : & let him ne*r fpeak more 
That fpeakes thy words againe to do theebarme. 

/^/.Tends that thou'dft fpeake to th'Du *of Hereford^ 
If it be fo r out with it boldly man 3 
Quicke is mine eare to bcarcof good towards him, 

Rof. No good at all that I can do for him* 

Vnlcfle you call it good to pi tie hirr^ 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimonie. 

Nor . Now afore hcauen/cis fhame fiich wrongs are 
borne 3 

In him a royaSI Princc^and many rnoe 
Of noble blood in this declining Land; 

The King is not himfeife, but ba.fr ly led 
By Flatterers, and what they will informe 
Meerely in hate ’gainft any of vs all, 

That wifi the King feuerdy profecutc 

’Gajnft vs, our lines, our children, and our heiresj 

Rof The Commons hath he pil'd with greeiiouj taxes 
And quite loft their hearts: the Nobles hath be findc 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loft thar hearts. 

Wth And daily new exactions are deui^dj 
As bknkes, bencuolences, and I woi nor what; 

But what <y God’s name doth become of ih is? 

Nor, Wdrs hath not walled it, tor war'd he hath not. 
But bafely yeelded vpon comprimize, 

That which his Anccfiors ate hi cud with blowes ; 

More hath he fpeut in peace, then they in Wflries. 

Rof The Earle of Wikfhire hath the realmc in Far me. 
Wit* The Kings grow ne bankrupt like a broken man. 
Nor. Reproach and diffotution bangeth ouer him, 

Rof He hath not monie for tlicfe Irifh warres: 

(His burtheoous taxations notwtthftanding) 

But by the robbing of the banifh’d Duke. 

Nor* His noble Kmfmam rn^ft degenerate King: 

But Lords, we heare this fearefull tempeft ftng a 
Yet feeke no Iheiter toauoid the Sonne: 

We fee the winde fit fore vpon our/alles. 

And yet we fh ike not, but Tecurdy penfb 

Rof We fee the very wrackc that we muft fuffer. 

And ^nauoyded isth* danger now 
For iuftering fo the caufcs of our wrack c* 

Nor, Not fo : euen through the hollow eyes of death, 

I fpic life peering : but I dare not fay 
How necrc the tidings ofour comfort is, 

W*iL Nay let vs fliare thy thoughts, as thou doft ours 
Rof Be'confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

Wc three, are but chy fdfe,and fpeaking fo, 


iebardthefecond. 

1 hy words are but«thou gins, th^refo^pr 
Nor. Then thus: I haue front Port t e 
A Bay in Britaine. receiu’d intelligence ** 
That H tarry Duke o\ Her ford. F{am a td U r j - , 
That late broke from the Duke of £*■«**. 

His brother Archbifhop, late of Gmtcrfan 
Si r Thorn as Erpngham, Sir hhn Rawfl &M ^ 

Sir I ohn Nor far it, Sir Robert W* ter ton g/t 
All thefe well furmfh’d by the Duke 
With eight tall ffiips, three thoufand men of ^ 
Arc making hither with all due expedience Warte 
And ffiortly meane to touch ourNorrhcrne A 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they ft sv h0,t 1 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland. 

5 f then we (hall lhake off our flauifli yoake 
Impe out our drooping Countries broken win 
Redectne from broaking pawnc thcblcmiflc i 1’ 
Wipe off the duft that hides our Scepters g,j t ^ ro 
And make high Maicftielooke like it feife J 

Aw ay wit h me in po fie to Rauenspurg h } * 

But if you faint, as fearing to do fo. 

Stay, and be fecret, and my fel fe will « Qi 

Rof To horle, to horfe, vrge doubt! to th rm *, 
WiU Hold otic my horfe, and I will firft be 

Sxtimt, 



wnt. 


Seen a Secunda, 


Enter Queene, Bafhy } tttid'Bitgot. 

Bufi. Madam,your Maietty is too much fad ' 
You promis’d when you parted with the Kin° * 

To lay afide felfe-harmingheauinefl'e, 

And emertaiue a cheerefult difpofition. 

Qx, Topleal'c the King, ] did: topleafemy fdfe 
T cannot do it; yeti know no caufc 
Why I fliould welcome fuch a gueft as greefe, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fwcet a gueft 
As my fwcet Richard; yet againe me thinkes, 

Some vuborne forrow, ripe in fortunes wombe 
Is comming towards me, and my inward foule 
With nothing trembles, at fomethingitgreeues, 
More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

Bujh. Each fubftance of a greefe hath twenty fhadows 
Which fhewes like greefe it felfe,but is not fo; 

For forrowes cye f glazed with blinding tearei, 
Diuides one thing intire, to many obicdts. 

Like perfpedliucs, which rightly gaz’d vpon 
Shew nothing but confuiion, cy’d awry, 

Diftinguifh forme: fo your fwcet Maieftie 
Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 
Findefhnpes of greefe, more then hiinfelfetowaili, 
Which look’d on as it is, is naught bur fhadewes 
Of what it is not: then thi ice-gracious Queene, 

More then your Lords departure weep notynore’s not 
Or ifit be, ’tis with falfe forrowes cic, (feenej 

Which for things true, vveepe things imaginary, 

Qu. It may be fo : but yet my inward loule 
Perfwades me it isocherwife; how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad ; fo beany fad. 

As though on thinking on no thought I thinke, 
Makes me with heauy nothing faint and fhrinke. 

Baft. ’Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Lad)'') 

v Qttttti- 


The life 

: conccit is fti11 ^ eriu ’ d 

*5 mc fore father greefe, mine is not fo 

ft0 . hinc , hath begot my fomething greefe, 
pD Vm«hinig> hath the nothing that 1 greeue, 

°J% reuerfion that I do poflefTc, 

T r,, f it is, that is not yet knowne, what, 

Sotname,’tU»ameleffewoeIwot. 

l can Enter Greene. 

Hcaiicn faueyour Maiefty, and wel met Gentle- 
Cn \r Kine is vet fliipt for Ireland. (men: 

] T whv l>V ft ch ^ u fo? 1 is bettei ho P e be is : 

L 7^ delianes eraue haft, his haft good hope, 

F f herefbre dofUhouhopehe is not fhipt ? 

That he our hope, might haue rctyt’d his power, 
i Liuen into difpaire an enemies hope, 
uflioftrortBly hath fa footing in this Land. 

The bamfh’d bSmg^eoke repeales himfeife, 

And with vp-lifted Armes is fafe arriu’d 

c ... 

Oft. Row God in heauen forbid. 

T^ oMadam 'tis too truei and that is wotfe, 

The L.^orthwmbevlaudjhis y ong fohiie Henrie Vercie, 
g e Lords of i?#. Beattmond, and m:h*ghfo, 

With all (heir pov'refull friends are fled lohim. 

Why hauc you pot proclaim d rvoiihLinibcriana 

And ie reftof (he reuolted fa® ion. Traitors? 

q yc \Yc hauc: wher upon cheEarltof Worce.tcr 
Hadi broke his ftaffe, refign'd his Steward (Lip, 

And al the fioufhoW feraants fled With him to HulUnbrook, 

* On, Sogreette, thou art rile midwife of my woe, 
hflwflmbnck? my forrowes difmall heyre; 

Now kith my foule brought forth her prodegie, 
Andlaoaspingnev? deliuercd mother, 

Have woe to w oe, forrow to iorrovv ioyn’d, 

'Bulb. Djlpaire not Madam. 

Qn. Who fhall hinder me ? 

I will difpaire.and be atenmitie 
Wirfifouzcning hope i he is a Flatterer, 

A Parafice, a keeper backe of death, 

Who gently would diffolue the bands oflife, 

Which falie hopes linger in extremity. 

Enter 7 orhe 

Cv/i Heere conics the Duke of Yorke. 

Qtt. Wiih fignes of warre about his aged necke. 

Oh fullbf earefull buiindfe are his lookes: 

Vndc..for heauens fake fpeake comfortable words: 

Tor. Comfort’s in heauen, and we are on the earth. 
Where nothing liues but croffes,care and greefe ;i 
Your husbafftl he is gone to faue far re off, 

Whilft cithers come to make him loofe at home I 
Heeream i left to vnder-prop his Land, 

Who weake with age, cannot fupport my fdfe: 

Now comes theficke houre that his lurfct made. 

Now fliall he try his friends that Battered him. 

Enter tt ferUiint, 

Ser. My Lord, your forme was gone before I came. 
Tor. He was; why fo : go ah which way it will: 
TheNobler they are fled, the Commons they are cotd. 
And will 1 ieare rcuolt on Hcrfords fide. 

Sitra,gcr thee toPlaihie to my After Glofter, 

Bid her fend me prefen tly a thoufand pound, 

H old, take my R in g. 

Ser. My Lord, I had forgot 
To tell your Lordfbip, to day I camcby,and call’d there, 
But 1 & 11 greeue vou to report the reft. 

Tor. What is'c knauc ? 



Ser. An houre before I came, theDutcheflc di’de. 

Ter. Heau’n for his mercy, what a tide of woes 
Cometufhing on this wofull Land at once? 

I know not what to do: I would to heauen 
(So my vntrurh had notprouok'd him to it) 

The King had cut off my bead with my brothers. 

What, are there poflcs difpatchc for Ireland ? 

How fliall we do for money forthefe warres h 
Come fitter (Cozen I would fay) pray pardon me. 

Go fellow, get thee bome,pfomde Lome Carts, 

And bring away the Armour that is there.) 

Gcntlemen, will you mutter men ? 

If I know how, or which way ao order thefe affaires 
Thus disorderly thruft into my hands, 

Ncuerbeleeucmc. B’otharemy kinfmen, 

Th’one is my Soueraigne, whom both my oath 
And dutie bids defend ; th other againe 
Is my kinfman,whom the King hath wrong’d, 

Whom confcience, and my kindred bids to right: 

Well, fomewhat wc mutt do; Come Cozen, 
lledifpofe ofyou. Gentlemen,go mutter vp your men. 
And meet me prefently at Barkley Came: 

J {ttiould to Piafhy too: but time will not permit. 

All is vneuen, and euery thing is left at fix and feuen. Exit 
"Baft. The winde fits faire fo'r newes to go to Ireland, 
But none returnes: For vs to leny power 
Proportionable to tfi’enemy, is all impofsible. 

Cjr. Befides our ncejeneffc to the King in loue, 

Isneere the hate of thofelouc not the King . 

Ba And that’s the wanering Commom^for theirloue 
l ies in their purfes, and who fo empties them, 

Bv fo much fils their hearts with deadly ha-e. 

" Bujh. Wherein the king Bands generally condemn’d 
Bag. Ifindgcment lye in them, then fodowe, 
Becaufc wehauebcene euerncerethe King. 

Gr. Welhl will forrefugettraigheto Brittoll Cattle, 
The Eavle of Wihfhive i* alreadic there, 

Bttfh. Thither will I withyou/or little office 
Will the hatefull Comm on r performe for vs. 

Except like Curres, to teare vs all in peeces .• 

Will you go along with vs? 

Bac. No. 1 will to Ireland tohis Maiettie: 

Farewell, ifheartsprefagesbenot vaine, 

We three here pan, thatneu’r fhall meetc againe. 

Bit. That’s as Yorkc thriues to be ate back BulUnbroke 
Gr. Alaspoore Duke.thetaskehevndercakes 
Is nutnbring Lands, and drinking Oceans dric, 

Where oneon his fide fights, thoufands will flye. 

Bath. Farewell as once, for once, for ail, and euer. 
Well,we may meete againe. 

I fearc meneuer. Exit. 



Enter the Duke of Hereford, and Kertkeem- 
herland. 

Bah How farre is it my Lord to Berkley now ? 
Nor, Beleeue me noble Lord, 
lam a ftrangerheere mGloutterffiire, 

Thefe high wildehlies, and rough vneeuen waies, 
Drawes out our miles, and makes them wcarifomei 
And yet our faire difeourfe hath beene as fugar 


Male in 
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Making the hard way fweet and delegable; 

Bat I bethinke me 3 wtm a wearie way 
FromRaucnfpurgh to Cott/hold will be found. 

In R&ffi and WiUoughhg^ anting your companie. 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tediou fneffejand proccffe of my crauell: 

But theirs is i weetned with the hope to haue 
The prefent benefit that I pofleffc ; 

And hope to ioy, i? htcle lefle in icy, 

7 hen hope enioy’d : By this,the wearie Lords 
Shall make their way feeme ftioitjas mine hath done. 

By fight of what 1 hanc 3 your Noble Coinpamc. 

TutL Of much Icfie value is my Companie, 

Then your good words: but who comes hcrc£ 

SmerH\ ferae , 

North. It is my Sonne, young Harry Perch* 

Sent from my Brother Worcefler; Whence fbeucr* 

Harry f how fares your Vncklc ? 

Percie. I had thought, my Lordi to haue learned his 
health of you. 

North. Why,is he not with the Qtiecnc? 
fercie* No,m^ good Lord,he hath for look theCourr # 
Broken his StafFe of OfficCjand difperft 
The Honfeholdof the King, 

North. What was his region ? 

He was not 1c reloIifti 5 when webfl fpakc together# 
Perch. Becaufeyour Lordfihip was proclaimed Traitor, 
But hce a my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpnrgh; 

To offer feruicc to the Duke of Hereford, 

And feut me ouer by Barkely, to difeouer 
What power the Duke of Yodce had leiiicd there. 

Then with direction to repairs ro Rauenfpurgh*, 

North. Haue you forgot the Duke of Hereford''Boy,) 
Perch, No^ygood Lord; for that is not forgot 
Which nere Idid remember : corny knowledge, 

I neucr in my life did looke on him. 

North. Then learne to know him now: this is the 
Duke. 

Perch* My gracious Lord J tender you my fertike. 
Such as it iSjbeing tendet^raw^ndyoung, ~ 

Which elder dayes (lull ripen,and ebnfirme 
To more approve J feniice.and defert# 

BtiU. I thanke thee gentle Ferae d be fore 
I count rny felfe in nothing clfe fo happy. 

As in a Soule remembring my good Friends : 

And as my Fortune ripens with thy Lone, 

It flu 11 be ft)H thy true Loues recompense, 

My Heart thisCouenant makes, my Hand thus feales it. 

North. How farre is it toBarkely ? and what fiirre 
Keepes good old Take therewith his Men ofWarre ? 

Perch, There funds the Cofile^by yond tuft of Trees, 
Manrfd with three hundred men,as f haue heard, 

And in it arc the Lords of Torke ^ Barkelj^ and Sejmer 3 
None elfc of Name, and noble efrimate. 

Enter Raffc and Willoughby. 

North, Here come the Lords of Roffe and Wthnghbj^ 
Bloody with (purring ,fierie red with hafte, , 

Bn!L Welcome my Lord*,I wot your loue purfues 
A ban i fiat Troy tor; all my Trcafurie 
Is yet but yjifdt thankes,whkfi more enrich'd. 

Shall be your loue, and labours rccompcnce. 

R&jf, Yourpreicncc mates vs rich,mod Noble Lord, 
Wi&o* And farre furmounts our labour to attainc ir. 

Tull. Euermore chankes^th*Exchequer of the poors, 
Which till my infant-fortune comes toyeercs. 

Stands for my Bo untie : but wh© comes here t 
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Enter TS&kelj, 

Xmb. 1 1 is my L ord of Barktly as I eheffi 
'Bark. My Lord of Hcrcford.my MefltJ,' 
'Bull, MyLord,iuyAnfwereis toLwchlh C °^ 0 ’ 1 


And I am come to feeke that Name in E 


And 
Before 


"gland, 


I muft findc chat Title in your Tongu e 
re I make reply to aught you fay, ° 1 
Bark, Miitakc me not, my Lord/tis not rnvm 
To raze one Title of your Honor out. / n '5>nii 
To you,my Lord,I come (what Lord youwijn 
From the moll glorious of this Land, ^ 

The Duke of York e, to know wiiat pricks y 0l , 
Totake aduantageof the abfenc time a 
And fright our Natiuc Peace with felfe-bomr i 
Enter Torke. 

Bull. 1 fhall not need tranfport my wordsU 
Here comes his Grace in Perfon. My Noble V[Ju’ 
Terk. Shew me thy humble heartland not t l,vk 
VYhofe dutie is deceiuable,and falfc. ' Kllcc > 

Bull My gracious Vncklc. 

Eork, Tuc,tut,Grace me no Grace, nor Vncklem 

IamnoTraytorsVncUc- and that word Gi act 

In an vngracious Encuthds bttp prophane. * 
Why hsue thefe banifh’d,*nd foibidden Le 2 o ts 
Dat’d once to touch a Dnft of Englaods Ground # 
But more then why, why haue they dar'd to maid. 

So many miles vpon her peaceful! Bdbmc, 
Frighting her pale-%’d Villages with Warre 
Andoflentation of defpifed Armes? 

Corn'll thou becaule ch’anc ynted King is hence? 
Why foolifh Boy,the King is left behind. 

And in ray Ioy3i! Boiome lyes his power, 

Were I blit now the Los d of fuchhot youth, 

As when brau'v Gaunt ,thy Fathet.and my felfe 
Rclencd the Black. Prtitce ,that yongtjl^/of mm 
From forth thr Rankes of many thoufand French \ 
Oh then,how qu ddy fhould this Arme of mine,' 
Now Prifoner to the PaKie.chaftife thee, 

And mimflercorniclion to thy Fault. ■’ 

'Bull, My gracious Vnckle.let me Knovvmy Fault, 
On what Condition (lands it,and whefein ? 

Tork; Euen in Condition of the word degree, 

In grade Rebellion,and deccfted Treafon: 

T hou arc a banilh'd man,and here art come 
Ficforc th’expiration of thy time. 

In brauing Atmcs again!! thy Soueraigne. 

Bull. As I was bam fir’d J was banifli’d Htrefotct, 
Bur as I come, I come for Letncaficr. 

And Noble Vnc klc,I befccch your Grace 
Looke on my Wrongs with an indifferent eye: 

You are my Father, forme thjnkes in you 
I lee old (jaunt aliuc. Oh then my Father, 

Will you pernritjthat I fhaJlfland condemn'd 
A wandring Vagabond; my Rights and Royalties 
Plucfct from my armes perforce,and gjuciiaway 
Tovpftart Vnthriftsy Wherefore w as I borne i 
If that my Coufin Kirg,be King of England, 

It mufl be graunted, I am Duke of Lancafter. 

You haue a Sonne, Aumsrle,n^ Noble ICinfman, 

Had you firft died,and he beene thus trod downe, 

He Hiould haue found his Vnckle Gaunt a Father, 

To rowate his Wrongs,and chafe them to the bay. 

I am denyde to fue my Liucrie here. 

And yet my Letters Patents giue me Icaue: 

My Fathers gpods arc all diflraynd.and fold, 

And thefe,and all, are all amiffe imployd. 
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r^Tuldveu haue me doe ? lam a Sublet 
^Klenee Law: Attotneyes are deny d me; 

t lfofe pcrfonally I lay my claime 
A „d ; nce of free Difcent. 

Toi^y 1 , 1 Noble Dnhc hath been too much abus'd. 
ft 3n ds your Grace vpon,to doe him right. 

• Rife men by his endowments arc made great, 
f f Lords of England, let me teliyeu this, 

. r fiod feeBW o{ m y Co fens Wrongs, 
l ^ h0U , d aUl could to doc him right: 

this kind,to come in brauing Arree*, 
K s ^C;,»,r.»dcuto 0 ,l„ S ». y> 
f Z \oat Right with Wrongs,it may nor be; 

rhenlh Rebcllion.and are Rebeh^all. ^ 

li. The Noble Duke hath fwornehis commiiig is 
But forhis owne; and for the right of thar, 

Sail haue ftmngly iworne to gu,c him ayd, 
AnHlethimueu'rfee Ioy,that breakes that Oath. 

An J5 W.dl,«clU the iffueof theie Amies, 

I cannot mend itjl niuft nee ties conlefTe, 

Brcaufe my power is weake, andal ill ieit: 

But iff could, by him that gatic me hk, 
j wou |d attach you all,and make you lioopc 
VntocheSoueraigne Mercy of the King. 

Rutfmcel canuot,be it knownc to you, 
j doe temaine as Neuter. So fatcyo.i wcl., 

Vukife you p leafs to enter in the Caffle, 

And there repole you for this N ight. 

'Sd. An offer Vnckle,that wee will accept: 
gut wee muft wititle yoav Grace to goe with vs 
To Briftow CafHe,which they lay is held 
By BufhiCyBagrt.and their Complices, 

TheCaterpfllers of the Commonwealth, 

Which I haue fworne to wccd.and pluckc away. 

Yerl^ It may be I will go with you: but yet lle pawte* 
Fori tm loth tobreake our Countries Lawes: 

■)4or Friends,nor Foes,to me welcome you are, 

[kings paft redrefTe,are now with me paft care. Exeunt. 


Sccena Quarta. 


Sal. Ah Pickard^ with eyes of heauie mind* 

I fee thy Glory,like a fhooting Starie, 

Fall to the bafe Earth/rom the Firmament: 

Thy Su^me foes weeping in the lowly Weft, 
Wimefling Stormcs to comCjWoe^and Vnreft: 
Thy Friends are fled 3 to wait vpon thy Foes 1 
And eroflely to thy good^M forcane goes* Exit* 



Enter Salisbury*And a Captaine, 

Opt. My Lord of SalisburyjWehaue flayd ten day es, 
And hardly kept bur Countreymen togetherj 
Andyetwehcare no tidings from the King ; 

Therefore we will difpcrfe our iclues: farewell, 

Sal, Stay yet another day,thou truftie Wclcheian^ 
The King tepofeth all his confidence in thee* 

Capt * Tis thought the King is dead,we will not flay j 
The Bay-trees in our Counuey all are wither'd, 

And Meteors fright the fixed Starrcs of Heauen ; 

The palc-fac*4 Moone lookesbloody on the Earth, 

And leane-lookM Prophets whifper fearefuil change; 
Rich men looke fad^and Ruffians dance and leape* 
Theone bfearejto loofe what they emoy* 

The other to enjoy by Rage,aiid Warre: 

Thefe fignes fore-run the death of Kings, 

FarewclRour Countreymen arc gone and fled; 

As well affur'd Rwhard their King is dead# £xti* 


Enter TuUnghrooke^ Torke^ North vmherUndy 
R ojfc } Ptrckffilhttghbyjvit h *Bvjkfc 
and Greene T rtf oner 

TuH. Bring forth thefe men: 

Tnfhh and Cfrcene t I will not vex your fouies, . 

( Since prefently your foulcs muft pare your bodies) 

With too much vrgmg your perniuous lines, 
For'cwerenoCharicie : yet to wa ill your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men, 

I will vnfold fome caufes of ypur deaths. 

You haue mis-led a Prince^ Royall Kmg f 
A happicGentleman in Blood,and LineamentSj 
By you vnhappicdjand disfigut'd cleanc: ^ 

Y an haue in manner with your finfull houres 
Made ^ Diuorce betwixt his Qneenc and him. 

Broke thcpofFeffionof a Royal J Bed, 

And flaynM thebeaude of afaire Queene3 Cheekes, 
With teares drawn fro her eyes^with your foule wrongs 
My felfe a Princc,by fortune of my birth, 

Nee re to r ' ie in blood,and neere in louc* 

Till you did make him mif-Incerprete me, 

Hane ftoopt my neck vnder your iniunei* 

And figh'd tny Englifli breath in forraine Cloudi, 

Eating the bitter bread of baniflimenr; 

While you haue fed vpon my Seignories, 

Dif-park T d my Parkland fell'd my Fdrreft Woods; 
From mine owne Wind owes tome my Houfehold Coat, 
Raz'd out my Imprefiejkauingmeno figne, 

Saue mens opiflions^and my lining blood* 

Tofhewthe World I am a Gentleman, 

ThiStand much more^much more then twice all thi% 
Condcmnes you ro the death: fee them dehucied oner 
Toexecution 3 and the hand of death. 

Bufhie. More welcome is the ftroake of death tomti 
Then THltinghrooke to England. 

Greene. My comfort is^that Heauen will takeout foules, 
And plague Iniuftice Wkh the paines of Hell# 

Bull. My Lord Northumhsrlmd^tt them difparch'd: 
Vncklc,you fay the Queene is at your Houfe, 

For Heauens fake fairely let her be entreatedj 
Tell her I fend toiler my kind commends ? 

Take fpeciall care my Greetings be deliuefd, 

Torkf A Gentleman of mine I haue difpaEch’d 
With Letters of your loue,to her at large* 

Bull. Thankes gentle Vnckle: come Lords away. 
To fight with Gtendonre 3 and his Complices s . 

A while to work e.and after holliday# 

Exeunt: 

Sccena 
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Drums; and (olmrs, 

Enter Richard^AumerleXarlikjandSouldicrs. 

Rich- Earkloughly Gaftjc call you this at hand ? 

Ax* Yca t my Lord: how brooks yout Grace the avre, 
After y out latCLtoffing on the breaking Seas ? 

Rich, Needs tnuft ! bice it well; I weepeforioy 
To Hand vpoo myKingdome once againc* 

Deere Earth,! doe falute thee vvith my bond, 

Though Rebels wound thee with their Horfcs hoofes; 
As a long parted Mother with her Child, 

Playes fondly with her teares,and Indies in meeting; 

So weepingjfmilhig^grcei I thee my Earth, 

And doc thee fatior with my Royall hands. 

Feed not thy Soueraigoes Foe, my gentle Earthy 
Nor with thy S wcetcSjCOtnforc his rauenous fence i 
But let thy Spiders, that fndv vp thy Veuome, 
Andheame-gatedToadcs lye in their way. 

Doing annoyance to the trecherous feetc* 

Which with vfurping fteps doe trample thee* 

Yedd flinging Nettles to mine Enemies; 

And when tfiey from thy Bofomc pluck a Flower, 

Guard it I p ret herewith a lurking Adder, 

Whofc double tongue may with a mortal! touch 
Throwdearh vpon thy Soucraigncs Enemies* 

Mock not myfenceldfe ConiuratiorjjLords ; 

This Earth fhall haue a feeling,and thefe Stones 
Prouearmed Souldiers,ere her Narine King 
Shall faker v ndcr foule Rebellious Armes* 

CWr.Feare not my Lord,that Power that madeyou King 
Hath power to keepe you King,in fpightof aJL 

Arm , He memcsjiny Lordjthat we are too remiffCj 
While ft Hulling brook* through our fccuritie, 

Growes ftrong and great, hf fubftance and in friends. 

Rich* Difcomfortable Coufm^nowefl thou not, 
That when the fcarching Eye of Heauen is hid 
Behind the Globe,that lights the lower World, 

Then Theeucs and Robbers raunge abroadvnleene, 
InMurthers and in Out-rage bloody here ; 

But when from ynder this Tcrreftrbll Ball 
He fires the prowd cops of the Eafterne Pines, 

And darts his Lightning through cifry guihiehdfe. 

Then Murthm^reafmiSjand detefted finnes 

(The Cloake of Night being pluckt from off their backs) 

Stand fearc'and naked,trembling at themfelues. 

So when this Theefejthis Tray cot TStfUingbrdpl>c t 
Who all this while hath rcuelfd in the Night, 

Shall feevsrifingin ourThrone,the JSaft, 

His Trcafom will fit blufhing in his face, 

Not able to endure the fight of Day; 

But felfe-affrigh[cd,trcmble athisfinne* 

Not all the Water in the rough rude Sea 
Can wafli the Bairn e from an anoytued King; 

The breath of worldly men cannbtdepofe 
TheDeputie elefled by'theLord: 

For euery man that EullmgBrooke hath preft, 

To lift fhrewd Steeleagainft our Golden Crowne^ 

Hearten for his Richard hath in heaticnly pay 


A glorious Angell: then if Angels fight 
Weake men mult fall,for Heauen flill sua-r ^ l 
Enter Salary. * 

Welcome my Lord, how farre offices y QtIr -p 

Salkh* NorneerCjnor farther off, tny g rac ' 0V ^ er ? 

Then this weakearme; difeomfort guide* 

And bids me fpeake of nothing but deipai r /. t ° 5 i t| fj ' 
One day too late,I feare (my Noble Lord) 

Hath clouded all thy happie dayes on Earth * 

Oh call backc Yefterday,bid Time rcturne 
And thou fbalthauecwduc thou fan d fightin 0 
To day^todayjVnhappie day coo late - 

Orcthrowes thy Ioyes,Friend ^Fortune.and th v e 
For all the Welchmen hearing thou were dead ^ 
Are gone to Besllinghrook^AiCpeTR^n^ 3 

Aum- Comfort my Liege, why iookes vonr r 
pale? 1 ur ^acef D 

Rich. But now the blood of twemicth 0il f a A 
Did triumph in my face,and .they are fled ndmcn 

And till fo much blood thither comeagaine 
Haue I not reafontolookep^lejanddcad? * 

All Soules that will be fafc,flye from my fij e 
For Time hath fet a blotvpon my pride, * 
Comfort my Ljege 5 rcmembcr who 
Rteh. I had forgot my fel fe. Am I not Km/? " 3fC ‘ 
Awake thcufluggardMaieflie 3 thou{lecpeft 
Is not the Kings Name fortic thoufand Names 5 
Arme^arme my Name : a puniefubieft [hike/ 

At thy great glory* Looke not to the ground 
Ye Fauorices of a King: are wee not hi off# 

High be our thoughts: I know my VnckleT^h 
Hath Power enough to feme our turnr* 

But who comes here f Enter Strode, 

^ Scroopc. More health and Happineffe betidemyXkae 
Then can my care-tun*d tongue dcliucr him* * * 3 

Rick Mine eare is operand my heart prepar'd; 

The worft is worldly loflCjthou cauli vnfoM; 

Say,Is my Kmgdome loft? why \ was my Care: 

And what Ioffe is it to be rid of Care? 

Serines BttBixghroakc to be as Great as wee i 
Greater he Ihall not be: If hee feme God, 

WeeT ferqe him too,and behis Fellow fo, 

Reuolt our Subietfls? Thar we cannot mend, 

They breake their Faith to God,as well as vs: 

Cry Woe,DcflrudlionjRuine^Loffe,Decay, 

The worft is Deatb t and Death will hauc his day. 

Scroope, Glad am I,thae your Highneffe ii fo m'i 
To beare the tidings of Calamine* 

Like an vnfeafonable fiormie day. 

Which make thc Silucr Riuers drowne their Shores, 

As if the W orld were all diffohf d to teares: 

So high,about Ms Limits,fwelk the Rage 
Of 4^jf^cou«ing your fcarefull Land 
With hard bright Stecle,andhe3i-tshardertbenSteele: 
White Bcares haue arm'd their thin and haiiekfltScalps 
Againft thy M3ieflic,and Boyei with Womens Voyces, 
Striue to fpeake bjgge, and clap their female joints 
In ftiffe vnwieldie Aimes : againft thy Crownc 
Thy very Beadf-men Marne to bend their Bowes 
Of double fatal! Hugh: againfi thy Stare 
Yea Diftaffe-Women manage ruftieBills: 

Againft thy Seat both young and ©ldrebell, 

And all goes worfe then I haue power to tell* 

Rich. Too weU,too well thou telfft a Tale fo ill* 
Where is the Earle of WiluTiire?where is 
What is become of Htifhicl yherc is Cjreetfrt 
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-.TTuiie let tbe dangerous Enemic 

Thl f « our Confin« with fiich peaceful! fteps ? 

^ ea ^ 0te Mile their heads ftiall pay for it. 

If** P r n C f l,J haue made peace with ’Bttllixgbrsoke. 

Ijj gy . p„ ce haue they mad e with him indeede (my 

l° rd ^ oh Villains,Vipcrs^damn’d without redemption, 
***' e a/itvWoon to fawne on any man, 

W ’ 1 heart blood warm’d, that ftingmyheart, 

eS Iudaffe*,each one thrice worfethen [ptdtu, 

? e uf thev make peace? terrible Hell make wane 

^°n their Spotted Soules for this Offence 
Sweet Loue(I fee) changing hi 


ispropemcj 

Tutnes to the fowrefl,and molj deadly hate: 

]Z n . viKurfe their Soules; their peace is made 
.? Hpids.and not with Hands: thole whom you curfc 
if’’efrillhc^Qift of Deaths deftroymghand, 

Zi ire Ml » ll >' . 

b j um Is 'Sxfbie, Grewe> and the Earle of Wiltdiire 

m- Yea.all of them at Briflow loll their heads. 

Zf where is the-Dukc my Father with his i J owcr? 

Rtcb * No matter where; of comfort no man fpeake: 
Let’s talks of GraueSjOf Wormcs,and Epitaphs, 

Make Drift our Pape*,- and with Raynie eyes 
Write Sorrow on theBolome of the Earth, 

Let’s clnife Executors,and talke of Wills: 

^ndyetnot fo; for what can we bequeath, 

Saueour depofed bodies to the ground s’ 

Our Lands, our Liucs,and all are Btittinglrethes, 

And nothing can we call our owne,buc Death, 

And that fniall Modell of the barren Earth, 

Which ferues as Pafte,and Coucr to our Bones: 

For Heanens fake let vsfttvpcn the ground. 

And cell fad ftorics of the death of Kings; 

How fome haue been depos’d, fome flainc in warre. 

Some haunted by thcGhofts they haue depos’d, 

Some poyfoil’d by their Wiucs,fome flecpmg kill’d, 
Allmurthcr’d. For within the hollow Crownc 
That rounds the mortall T emplcs of a King, 

Keepes Death his Court,and there the Antique fits 
Scoffing his State.and grinning at his Pompe, 

Allowing him a breath,a little Scene, 

To Monarchize,be fear’d,and kill with lookes, 

Infafing him with felfe and vaine conceit, 

Asifthis Flefh,which walls about our Life, 

Were Braffe impregnable: and humor’d thus. 

Comes at the lift,and with a little Pinne 

Bores through his Caftle Walls,and farwcll King, 

Coucr your heads,and mock not flefli and blood 
WithfolemneReuerence: throw away Refpeft, 
Tradition,Forme,and Ceremonious dutie, 

Foryouhaue butmiftookemeall this while: 

liue with Bread like you, fede Wanr, 

TaHeGriefe,need Friends: fubiedlcd thus. 

How can you fay to me, I am a King ? 

Carl. My Lord,wife men ne’re waile their prefent woes, 
Butprcfently preucnttlic wayesto waile : 

Tofcare the Foe,lmce feare oppreffeth ftrengch, 

Giues in your weakene(Te,ff rength vnto your Foe; 

Feare,add be flainCjtio worfe can come to fight. 

And fight and die,is death deftroying death. 

Where fearing,dying,pavesdeath ieruile breath. 

Aum. My Father hath a Power,enquire of him, 

And leamcco make a Body of a Limbc. 

^j^.Thouchid’ft me wel!:ptoud Hxiimgbrwkf I come 


To change Blowcs with thee/or our day of Doome: 
This ague fit of feare is one^blowne. 

Aft cafie mkc it is to witme our ownc* 

Say &r^>wherclyes our Vnckle with his Power? 
Speake fwcctly man,although thy lookes be fo wre. 
Scroop* Men iudge by the complexion of thcSkie 
The ftatc and inclination of the day; 

So may you by my dull and hcSuic Eye: 

My Tongue hath but a heauierTale to fay : 

I pky theTorturcr 3 by fmall and fmall 
Tolengthen out the worft,tha!: mufl be fpokem 
Your Vnckle Torke isioynM with BufUngbrook*, 

And all your NorthcrncCaftlesyeelded ?p f 

And all your Soiuheme Gcftdcmen in Armes 
Vponhis Fa£tion, 

FJch. Thou haft Laid enough, 

Beflirew theeCoufiti a which didftlead me forth 
Of that fweet way I was in 3 to dcfpaire : 

What fay you now ? What comfort haue we now i 
By Heauen lie hate him eucftaftingly# 

That bids me be bf comfort any more, 

Goe to Flint Caftie/here lie pine away, 

A King,Woes flatie, (hall Kingly Woe obey ; 

That Power I haue^Hcharge^nd let 'em goc 
To care the Land^that hath fome hope to grow* 

For I haue none* Let no man fpeake agaiue 
To alter thisffor counfaile is but vaine. 

An'm. My Licgefbne word* 

Rich- He does me double wrong* 

That wounds me with che.flattcries of his tongue, 
Dilcharge my followers : let them hence away, 

From Richards Night*to JSxHtttghrookps faire Day* 

Exeunt* 



Enter with Drum and Colours fBuUinghrookgi 
Torke y N q r thnmherUmi , A11 infants * 

HuS* So that by this intelligence we learne 
The Welchmen are difpers’djand SaUshttry 
Is gene to meet the King^who lately landed 
With fome few priuatc friends,vpon this Coaft. 

North* The newea is very faire and good*iny Lord* 
i?/£W^notfarre from hence,hath hid his head* 

York* It would befeeme die Lord Northumberland* 
To fay King Richard; alack the heauie day. 

When fuch a facred King fnould hide his head* 

North* Your Grace miftakes: onely tobe bnefe. 

Left I his Title out* 

fork* The time hath beene. 

Would you haue bcene fo briefe with him^e would 
Hauc beenc fo briefe with you^to Ihorten you 3 
For taking fo the Head,your w j holeheads length* 

HuIL Miftake not (Vnckle) farther thenyoufhould* 
York; Take not(good Coufin)fartherthen you fhotild. 
Leaftyou miftake the Heauen* are ore your head, 

BuH* 1 knowit(Vnckle)and oppofe not my felfe 
Againft their will* But who comes here ? 

Enter fercie. 

Welcome H^n^/what^will not this Caftle yeeldf 
Per*. The Caftle royally is mann r d*my Lord* 

Againft thy entrance* 

Hull* Roy 
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Bull. Royally j Why 5 ir containes no Kinc > 

Per. Yes (ray good Lord) 

It doth containe a King : King Rechard [yes 
Within the limits ot yond Lime and Stone, 

And with him,the Lord adttmerle,lord Salisbury, 

Sn ■ Stephen Scr oof e, befides a CJergie man 
Ot holy reucrence; who,I cannot learne. 

| North. Oh } bdike it is tlie Bifliop of Carlile. 
r BuU. Noble Lord, 

Goe to the rude Ribs of that ancient Cafile, 

Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath ojfparfe 
Into his ruin’d Bates, and thus deliuer: 

Hettry BulUnybrooke vpon his knees doth kiffc 

King Richards h int],and lends allcgeancc 

And true faith ot heart to his Royall Pcrlon; hi thcr come 

Ellen at his feet,to lay my Armcs and Power, 

Prouided,that my Banifliment repeal’d, 

And Lands reflot’d 3gaine,bcfreely graunteti: 

If not,IIe vfe th'aduantagc of my Power, 

And lay the Summers duft witii Growers of blood, 
Rayn'd from the wounds of flaughccr'dEiigliftimcn j 
The whiehjhow fan e off from the mind of TSudingbrook? 
It is, fuen Crimfon Tcnipctt fbould bedrench * 
i The frefti grcenc Lap of fa ire King Richards Land, 

My {looping dutic tenderly fliall fhew. 
i Goe fignifie as much, while here we march 
' Vpon chcGraflle Carpet of this Plainer 
Let’s march without the noyfe of threaming Drum, 

That from this Cattles tatter'd Battlements 
Our fairc Appointments may be well perus’d. 

Me thinkes King Richard and my ielfe ttiould meet 
With no lefie terror then the Elements 
Of Fire and Water,when theirthtmdringfmoake 
At meeting teares the doudie Cheches ofHcaucn : 

Be he the fire,lie be the yeclding Water; 

■ The Rage be his,while on the Earth 1 raine 
My Waters on the Earth, 3nd not on him. 

March on,and marketing Richard how helookes, 

Parle without, and anfwere within : then a Flour if}). 
Enter on the alls ,RichardfSarliie .Jinmerle .Scroox> 
Salisbury. 4 e * 

See,fee, King Richard doth himfelfe appeare 
As doth the bltifliing difeontented Sunnc, 

From out the ficrie Portall of theEatt, 

When he perceiues the enuious Clouds arc bent 
Todimmc his glory .and to flame the t raft 
Of his bright paflage to the Occident. 

Tork : Yctlookcs he like a King: behold his Eve 
(As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 
Controlling Maieftie: alack,3lack,for woe. 

That any Hanne fhouldftainefo fairea ttiew, i 

Rich. Wee are amaz’d,and thus Jong hauewc flood 

To watch the fearefill 1 ben ding of thy knee, 

Bccaufe we thought ourfclfethy lawfullKing: 

And ifwcbe,howdirethyioynts forget 
To pay their awfull dtitieto our prefence? 

If we be not, fhew vs the Hand of God, 

That hath difmifs’d vs from our Stewardfliip, 

For well wee know,noHand of Blood and Bone 
Can gripe fbe facred Handle of our Scepter, 

Vnlcffe he doe prophane,fleale,or vfurpe. 

And though you thinke,that all,as you bane done, 

Haue tome their SouIes,by turning them from vs, 

And we are barren, and bereft of Friends: 

Yet know,my Maftcr,God Omnipotent,* 

Is muflring in his Clouds, on our bchalfe. 
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Armies of Peftilence, and they {ball —- 

Jour Children yet vnborne,and vnbeeot 
That lift your Vaflall Hands againftmy h’„ , 

And threat the Glory of my precious Crown^ 

Tell 'BtilUngbrooke, for yond roe thinks h e j s * 
That eucry ftridehe makes Vpon my Land * 

Is dangerous Treafon: He is tome to ope ’ 

Thepurple Tcftamentof bleeding Warret 

But ere theCrownchelookes for Jim; i n p eac 
Ten thou fan d bloody crownesof Mothcrc c'* 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face ° nnt * 
Change the complexion of her Maid-pale 

To Scarlet Indignation, and bedew CC 

Her PaftorsGraffe with faithful! EnelifliRU i 
North. The King ofHcaucn forbid our „ 
Should fo with ciuill and vnciuill Armes J 
Be rufil'd vpon: Thy thrice-noble Coufin 
! Har n doth humbly kiffe thv’ha^ 
And by the Honorable Tombe he fweares 
That flands vpon your Royall Grandfires A m „ 

And by the Royalties of both your Bloods ' * 

(Currents that fpring from one moft oradoiu u. -s 
And by the buried Hand of Warlike 0*7 J 
And by the Worth and Honor of himfelfe ’ 
Comprifing all that may be fworn§,orfay’ 

His comming hither hath no further ttope/ 

Then for his Lineal! Royakies,and to bcgc e 

Infranchifement im mediate on his knees: 

Which on thy Royall panic graunted once. 

His glittering Armes he will commend to’Ruft 
His barbed Secedes to Stables,and his heart * 

To faithful! feruiceof your Maicttie; 

This fweares he.as he is a Prince,is itifl. 

And as I am a Gentleman, 1 credit him. 

Rich. Northumberland, fay thus: The Kin" retnrnes 

His Noble Coufin is right welcome hither 6 1 

And all the number of his faire demands 
Shall be accompIiATd without contradiftion: 

With all the gracious vttcrance thou haii, 

Spcake to his gentle hearing kind commends. 

We doc debate ourieIte(CQufin)doe we not, 

To looke fo poorcly,andtofpe.ikefofai;e ? 

Shall we call hzcV NmhurnberU»d } md fend 
Defiance to the Trayior,and fo die ? 

Slum. No,good my Lord,let's fight with guile midi 
T ill time lend friends,and friends their helpefu] Swords 
Rich. Oh God,oh God, that ere this tongue of mint, 
That layd the Sentence ofdread BaniflimeiH 
On yond prowd man.fliould take it off againe 
With words of footh : Oh that I were as great 
As is my Griefc,or letter then my Name, 

Orthat I could forget what I haue beene, 

Or not remember what I mutt be now: 

Swell ft thou prowd heart? He gtue thee Icope to beat, 
Since Foes haue Icope to beat both thee and me, 
slum. Northumberland comes backe from 2>n//.w* 
brook?. 

Rich. What mtift the King doe nowfmuft he fubmiti 
The Kmg fiiall doe it; Mufl he be depos’d i 
The King (ball be contented: Mufthcloofc 
7 he Name of King ? o’ Gods Name let it gac* 
lie giue my Iewels for a feet of Beadcs, 

My gorgeous Pall ace,for a Hermitage, 

My gay ApparreH,for an Almes-mans Gowne, 

My figur’d Goblecs,for a Dilb of Wood, 

My Scepter,for a Palmers walking Staffc, 


My 
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a pay re of carued Saints, 

W Kingdome,for a little Graue, 

A lllbt botyed iP chcKing* 

0rI Lv cfcommon Trad^wherc Subiefli feet 
trample on their Sooeraignes Head: 

_ c yt they tread now,whilefl I Jiue; 

^ r fu once,why not vpon my Head ? 

E h on weep'll (my tender-hearted Coufin) 
rtifcefoulc Weather with defpi fed Teares: 
Khe S ,and they, (hall lodge the Summer Come, 

? 4 make a Dearth in this revoking Land* 

An i if w - Hay the Wantons with our Woes, 
f ^ flke fome pretde Match,with (lieddmg Teares ? 
f thus ■ to drop them ftill vpon one place, 

Sltheyhaue fretted via payp of Graues, 

WitKnnhe Earth: and therein LyUthere lyes . 

TWoKinfmen,digg 5 d their Graues with weeping Eyes? 
Would not this ill>doe well ? We]J,wcll,I ke 
u a 3 b hot idly,and you mock at mcc* 

Moft mi^heie PrincCjmy Lord Hmhnmberhvi y 
What fayes King Btdlwg&ooke? Will his Maieftie 
Giue leaiieto kue^ill Richard die f 

y 0 u make a Legge,and fayes I 

My Lord,in the bak Court he doth attend 
fo fpeake with you, may it pleafcyou to come dqwne, 
lichi Dowocjdownc I come^Iike glifTring 
Wanting the manage ofvnruly Jades, 

In the bale Court ? bafeCourtjWherc Kings growbafe* 
Xo come at Tray tors Cal Island doe them Grace. 

In the bafe Court come down: down Court, down King, 
Fornigb^Ow® fluike f where moutingLarks fhould fing, 
SM* What fayes his Maieftie ? 

North. Sorrow^nd griefe of heart 
Makes him fpeakc fondly, like a ft an tick man: 

Yet he is come, 

M Stand all apart* 
hwd Aewfairc dutic to his Maieftie, 

My gracious Lord* 

Rich. Faire Coufin, 

Vcudcbafe your Princely Knee, 

To make the bafe Earth prowd with ki fling it t 
Mr rather had.my Heart might feelcyour Loue 3 
Then tny vopleas'd Eye feeyourCourtefie, 

VpCoufin J vp 1 yoLiv Heart is vp,Iknow 7 
Thus high at leaft,uhhough your Knee below* 

Rati* My gracious Lord, I come but for mine 
owne. 

Rich* Your owne is yours 3 and I am yours, and 
all. 

Bull, So farrebemme^my moft redoubted Lord > 

As my true feruice (lull deferue y our loue. 

Rick Well you deferu'd : 

They well deferue to haue, 

That know the ftrongTL and fu re ft way to get* 

I Vnckle giue me your Hand ; nay,drie your Eyes^ 

Teares ftiew their Loue,but want their Remedies. 
Coufin^I am too young to be your Father, 

Though you arc old enough to be my Heire. 

What you will hauejle giue,and willing to. 

For doe we mufl^what force will haue vs doe # 

Set on towards London: 

Coufin,isk fo? 
r Bu!L Yca,my good Lord. 

Rich* Then J miift not fay, no. 

Fl$urijb m Exwntl 



Enter the Queene x md two Ladies. 

Oh, What fport ftiall we deuife here in this Garden, 
To driue away the heauie thought of Care ? 

La. MadamCjWee'Ic ploy at Bowles- 
^y/Twill make me thinke the World is full of Rubs, 
And chat my fortune runnes againft thcByas. 

La, Madame,weele Dance. 

&& My Legges can keepe no meafure in Delight, 
When my poore Heart no meafurekcepes in Griefe. 
Therefore no DancingfGirle^ fome ocher iport. 

La. Madamejwee'letell Tales, 

Of Sorrow, or of Griefe ? 

La* Of eyther,Madame. 

On. OfneythcrjGirle. 

For if of loy.being altogethet wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of Sorrow : 

Or if ofGriefc ¥ being altogether had, 

Itaddes more Sorrow to my want of loy : 

For what I haue J need not to repeat ^ 

And what I wauyt bootes not to complaine. 

L&* Madamejlefing. 

JSb*T is w ell that thou haft caufe : 

But thou fhould’ft pleafe me bectcrjWouId^ft thou weepe* 
La, I could wcepejMadanie, would it doe you good, 
jgtf) And I could fing,would weeping doc me good^ 
And ncuer borrow any Teare of thee. 

Enter a Gardinertwo SermntS* 

But ftay,here comes the Gardiners, 

Lct*s ftep into the fbadowof thefe Trees. 

My wretchct|neflc 5 vnto a Rowe of Pinnes, 

TheyTe talkeof State: for euery one doth fo, 

Ag^infla Change; Woe is fore-runne with Woe, 

Card. Goe bjnde thou vp yond dangling Apricocks^ 
Which like vnruly Children,make their Syve 
Scoupe with oppreftion of their prodigall weight: 

Giue fome fupporcance to the bending twigges, 

G oe thou,and like an Executioner 

Cutoff the heads of too faft growing fpraye^ 

That looke too loftie in our Common-wealth z 
All rcuift be euen ? m our Gouernment* 

You thus imploy'd,L will goe root away 
The noyfome Weedes s thac without profit fucke 
TheSoyles ferrilhie from wholefome flowers. 

Sr?\ Why fbould we,iu the compafFe of a Pale^ 

Keepc Law and Forme,and due Proportion* 

Shewing as in aModell our fir me Eftate? 

When our Sea-walled Gardenj the whole Land, 

Is full of Weedes 5 her faireft Flowers choakc vp s * 

Her Fruit-trees all vnprutnMjhcr Hedges ruin 3 d f 
Her Knots difordcrid.and her wholefome Hearbcs 
Swarming with Caterpdters. 

Card, Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffer’d this diforder'd Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the Fall of Leafe. 

The Weeds that his broad-fpreading Leaucs did {belter* 
Tha t feem'd,in eating hi m ; to hold him vp, 

Are pull'd tp ? Root and all, by Bttllmgbre&y: 

I fncane,thc Earle of WUcfhirc*S^/tf,C?rfmf. 

d &r.Whau 
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3 % _ Ltfe^dDeath of Richard the Second. 


Ser, What are they dead? 

Card* They are. 

And TlulUngbrook* hath feiz'd the waftefull King, 

Oh a what pitty is it, that lie had not id cr Wd 
Anddreft his Landes we this Garden,at time ofycare, 
And wound the Barkc,thc skin of our Fruit-trees, 

Leaft being oucr-proud with Sap and Blood, 

With too much tithes it confound it fdfe ? 

Had he done id, to great and growing men, 

They might haoc liifd to bearc, and he to tafte 
Their fruiics of dutie* Superfluous branches 
We lop away,that bearing boughes may flue: 

Had he donetfo, himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 

Which wade and idle houres ? hath quite thrown downe* 
Ser. What thinke you the King Rial! be depos'd? 
Gar, Dcprefl he is already, and depos'd 
J Tis doubted he will be. Letters came laft night 
To adeere Friend of the Duke ofYovkcs, 

That ccU blacke rydings. 

£?#.Oh 1 am pvefl to death through wantoffpeaking: 
Thou old hkeiidfe, feetodr^fTctfns Garden: 

How dares thy harfh rude tongue found this ynpleafing 
What Hue? what Serpent hath iuggefted thce 3 (newes 
To make a fecond fall ofeurfed man ? 

Why dt/ft thou fay, King T^chard is depos’d, 

Dar'ft thou, thou lirrle better thing then earth, 

Diuine hii downfall? Say, where, when,and how 

Canf ft thou by this ill-tydijftgs ? Speake thou wretch* 
Curd Pas don rue Madam* Little ioyhauel 
To breath thefe newes; yet what I fay,is true * 

King Rickard^ he is in the mighty hold 
Of EuUmgEreekSi their Fortunes both are weigh'd : 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And fome few Vanities, that make him light: 

B it in the Balance of great BnUmcbrooke* 

Befidcs hknfelfe, are all the EngSifii P - cres. 

And with that oddes .he weights K ing J^icbird downe* 
Poftcyou to London, and yoir’l finds it fo t 
I fpcake no more, then eucry one doth know. 

JOjt* Nimble mifchance,that artfo light offoote, 
Doth not thy Bmbaflage belong to me ? 

And am I laft that knowes it ? Oh thon tbink’ft 
To feme ifcelaft, that I may langcft keepc 
Thy for row in my brcalL Come Ladies goe f 
To meet at London, Londons King in woe. 

What was I borne to this: that my f d iooke, 

Should grace the Triumph of great Bullingkrookf* 
Gardner, for telling me this newas of woe, 

I would the Plants thou grafYfb may neuer grow* Exit* 
G Poore Queenj, fo thar thy State might be no worfe, 
I would my skill vverefubteft to thy cnrfe; 

Hcere did fhedrop ateare, heere in this place 
lie feta Ranke of Re w 5 fqwre Herbc ofGraee; 

Rue, eu’n for ruth,hecre fhordy (hall be feene, 

In the remembrance ofa Weeping Queene.* Exit* 


Enter at to the Par/mmtnt^ HutUngfrrwke, Aumerk^ Nor* 
thumbertwd- Terete, Fife* Water Surrey ^(farlik y Abht 
vftfPefimmfter* Hermld> Officer s^mdBagot* 

VSuUwgbrQckt' Call forth Tagot* 


ABusQuartus. 8c&na c Prma. 


Now ‘Bagnj freely fpcake thy mjnde, 

What thou do’tt know of Noble Gloufters tie t, 

W ho wrought it with the King, and who „„ r ! 
The blood. Office of hi, Tim W "d 

Then let before my face, the Lord a 
But. Cofin,ftand forth,and Iookevpon th 
Bag, My Lord Aumerle, I know yourdarr^ 0, 
Scomestovnfajr.vrhacit hath once ddiuer’d^ t0J1 f= 
Imhat dead time, when Gloufters death was' I 
I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length, ™ 0tte ^' 
That rcaelieth from chereftfull Englifti Court 
As farre as Cailis, to my Vnkles head, 

Amcmgft much other talke, that very time 
1 heard yon fay, that you had rather refufe* 

The offer ofan hundred rhoufand Crowncs 
Then Bullimbroohes returnc to England ■ , a j:„ 

How bleft this Land would bc,iiuhisyo Ur f,. r"'j t ^ 

slam Princes ; andNobieLords: 1Ui «CJi 

What anfwcrftialll make to this bafeman? 

Shall I fo much d .fiionor my ‘ aite Starrcj 
On equal! teimesto giue him chafticement ? 

Either j imill,orhauc mine honor foyj'd 
With th’Attaindor ofliis fland’rous Lipjies, 

There is n>y Gage, the manual] Seale oi'dcatb 
That markes thee out fot Hell. Thou lyeft, 

And will maintains what thou haft faid, isfalfe 
In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe * 

To ftaine the temper ofnsy Knightly fword. 

Hal. Hagot forbeare,thou fhaltnottakeitvp, 
Aum, Excepting one, I would he were the belt 
In all this prefence, that hath mou’d me fo. 

Fttx,. If that thy salour ftand on fympaihitc! 
There is my Gag c.AumerU, in Gage to ihitie: 

By chat faire Sonne, that fhrwes me where tliou ftaccFft 
I heard thee fay (and Tauntingly thou fpak’fm) ' 
That thou wert caufe of Noble Gloufteu death. 

If thou denied it, twenty times thou Ijcd, 

And ! will turne thy falftiood to thy hart. 

Where it was forged with my Rapiers point, 

Jam. Thou dar ft not (Cowardj Hue to the day. 
Fttz,, Now by my Soule, I would it were this haurt 
Aum, thou art damn’d to hell for this. 

Vtr, Annserky thou iye’ft : his Honor isasmie 
In this Appeale, as thou art all vniuft: 

And that thou art fb, there I throw my Gage 
To prone it on thee, to th’cxtrcameft point 
Ofmortall breathing. Seize it, if thoudar'ft, 

Aam. And if f do not, may nay hsnds rot off. 

And neuerbrandifhmore reuengefull Steele, 

Ouer the glittering Helmet of my Foe. 

Surrey. My Lord Fttz.-water : 

I do remember well, the very time 
tAumerUy and you did talke. 

Fits,, My Lord, 

’Tis very true: You were in prefence then, 

And you can wirnefie with me, this is true. 

Surrey. As falfe, by heaiien, 

As Heauen it Jelfe is true. 

Fttz,. Surrey, thou Lyeft. 

Surrey. DidionourableBoy; 

ThatLyc,fliallliefo heauy on my Sword, 

That it (hall render Vengeance, andRcuenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giucr, and that Lye, doe lyc 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull, 

In proofc whereof, there is mine Honors pawne, 
Engage it to the Trial!, if thou dat’d. 
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--uTTfo^diy do’ft thou Iptirre a forward Horfc? 

drinke,or breathe, or liue, 
lf ldaree S^TnaWildernefl'e, 

Ij|i«^ ee : . i(J f w hileftl fay;h.e Lyes, 

bt& ¥ Z VP ._ j Lyesthere is my Bond of Faith, 

^^etomydrprigCorreaion. 

to tbieiothis new World, 

, A!l tu is rnim frue Appeal®* 
the bamflr’d^/s%fay, 

Befid hm lamerle didtt fend two of thy men, \ 

TbJtt tfhXbleDukeatCalhs. 

T ° e J !< c oaic honed Chriftian truftme with a Gage, 

^^ 4 lyest here dpejti^y downers, 

T , Jberepeaiy.totrichisHouor* 

If p, y Thcfe P difiFerences fhall all reft vndcr Gsge, 

'tidimh mine&iem>e)rcftor d againe 
A ■ 1 Lauds and Seignorics; when hee’s return’d. 


To all his 


Jmerie wc will enforce his Tryall 
M„,/ That honorable day fhallne re be feene. 

(4 lt iv a hath banilh’d AV/^ fought 

bUck Pagans,Tutkes,aud Saracens: 

And toy! d with workes of \f afire, retyr d himfdfe 

To luly,anti there at Venice gauc 

His Body to that plcafanc Countries Earth, 

And his Soule VRtahis Captaiue Chrifl,, 

Vndcr whofe Colours he had fought fo long* 

Bull Why Bifhop^is Norfolk* dead? 

Cat!. As lure as l liue,my Lord. 

Bui Swftet peacecoo 0 duahi_sfw.eee Soule 
To the Boibme of good old Abraham. 

Lords Appels your differeces fhal all reft vnder gsge, 
Till we affigne you to your dayes of Try all. 

Enter Tork$* 

forks. Great Duke of LancalterJ come to thee 
From plumfrplutb. %tchard y who with willing Soule 
Adopts cbee Heire^nd his high Scepter yeelds 
Tothepoddfioo of thy Roy all Hand. 

Akend hisThrone,defcending no w from him, 

And long Hue Henry *of that Name the Fourth. 

*Bnl In Gods Narnejlcafcend the Regajl Throne. 
Carl. Mary v Heauen forbid. 

Wotft in this Roy all prefence may 1 fpea ke* 
Yftbcftbeieeming me to fpcake the truth. 

WouldGodjthat any in thisNoble Prcfeucc 
WereenoughNoblejto be vpright Judge 
Of Noble Richard -* then true Noblenefle would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foule a Wrong* 
WhatSubieit can giue Sentence on his King f 
And who fits here.that is not Richards Subieit i 
Thecucs arc not iudg d„but they are by to hearty 
Althoughapparant guile be feene in them; 

And fhall the figure of Gods Maieflie } 

His Cap tamers c e w a rd,D eput ic cleft, 
AnoyncedjCrowifdjpIanted many yeeres. 

Be iiidgM by fubicft,and inferior breathe. 

And he himfelfenot prefent? Oh/orbid it^Gydj 
That in a Chrifikin Ciirpate.Soules refin J de 
Should (hew fo bcynousjblaek.obfccne a deed. 

I fpcake to Sub.iefts,and a Subieft fpeakes, 

Scirr'd vp by Heauen,thus boldly for his King. 

My Lord of Hereford herejwhom y ou call King s 
Is a foule Traytor to prow AHeref&rds King, 

And if you Crowne him. Jet iTn^prophecic^ 


The blood of Englifh ftidl manure the ground 5 
And future Ages groane for his foule Aft. 

Peace ftiall goe fleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 

Acid in this Seat of peace,tumultuous Warrcs 
Shall Kirnic with KinnejandKmdewichKmdcconfomid. 
DHbrder^Horror^Fcatejand Mutinie 
Shall here inhabitCjand this Land be call'd 
The field ofGolgotha.and dead mensScglls. 

Oh,if you reare this Houfe, agatnfl this Houfe 
It will the wofullefi Diuifion proue, 

Thneuer fell vpon this curfcd Earth. 

Preuent it,rcfift ic,and let itnot be foj, 

Leaf! Chi Id, Childs Children cry again ft 

North. Well haucyou argu'd Sit: f atKl for ygurpaine*, 
Of Capital I Treafon we arreft you here* 

My Lord of VVcftminfter,be it yourdiarge. 

To kcepe him fafcly^till hisday of Tryall. 

May it pleafc you, Lords,to grant the Commons Suit ? 

\BhII . Fetch hither Richard *that in common Yieyv 
He may furrender: fo wc (Inll proccede 
Without fufpition. - Y J . 

Tcrke, I will be his Conduft* Exit* 

'Sfsll , Lords^you that here arc vnder our Arreft^ 
Procure your Sureties for your Dayes of Anfwma - \ 
Little are we beholding to your Louc t 
And little look'd for at your helping Hands* 

Etiter ‘Rtchard and torke* 

Rich . Afackjwhy am I fenc for to aKing, 

Before I haue fhooke off the Regall thoughts f 

Wherewith I reigned ? I hardly yet haue team'd 
T o infinuate^atterjbowejand bend my Knee# 

Giue Sorrow teaue a while,to cuturc me 
To this fubmifiion. Yet I well remember 
The fauors of thefe men : were they not mine? 

Drd they not fomctimecry,Allhayletome? 

So Hid*u did toChrift: but he in twelue^ 

Found truth in alfbut one; I,in tw'clue thoufand^none* 
God faue the King: will no man fay, Amen ? 

Am I both Prieft,and Clarke? well then,Amen* 

God faue the Kmg,alt!idugh I be not hee; 

And yet Amen^if Heauen doethmke hjmmec* 

To doe what feruicc^acn I lent for hither i 

York?. To doe that office ofthineowne good will, 
Which tyred Makftie did make thee offer: 

The Refignation of thy State and Crowne 
To Henry 'BuHinghrooke. 

Rtch^G iue me the Crown.Here CoLifin,fei2e J’ Crown: 
HereCoufln.on this fide my Hand > onthat fide thine* 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 

That owe3 twoBiu'ketSjfilhng one another, , 

The emptier euer dancing in the ayre. 

The other downe,vnfcene,atid full of Water; 

That Bucket downe,and full of Teares am Ij 
Drinking my GriefcSjwhiFft you mount vp on high* 

BuU . I thought you had been willing to refigne* 

Rich. My Crowne I an^but ft ill my Gricfcs are mine: 
You may my Glories and my State depofe. 

But not my Gricfcs; Rill am I King of thofe. 

' BullVm of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne* 
Rich, Your Cares fet vp,do not pluck my Cares do wne* 
My Care,is Ioffe of Care,by old Care done. 

Your Carets gaine ofCarejby new Care wonne: 

The Cares 1 gitie,! haue, though giuen away. 

They J tend the Crowne,yet ffjllwithriiethey ftay: 

*BhII* Arc you contented to refigne theCrowne ? 

d z Ricb 4 I, 
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ite a, 


Rich . I 5 no; n&*X: for I mu ft nothing bcc : 
Therefore no,no,fof I rtfrgne to thee. 

Now, matke me how I will vneloe my felfe, 

I giue this heauk Weight from off my Head* 
;Arid‘this vnwcteitf Scepter from my Hand, 
jThepride of Kuigly fway from out my Heart, 

\ With mmeowne IkMes I vvafb aw xy my Ba 1 m 
* With mine o vv n eft an d si g me aw ay my Crow n e. 
With mine owbc Tongue denic my Sacred Sfate 3 j - 
With mine owns Breath releafe kll tiiitioiis Caches; 
AllPompeandMaidfEiiffdoc- r • ■ 

My Manors fotepe^ fid ^ 

My Mutes ?• idciile: 1 J *i 

Gqd^tBftiS We are bf <$e fo tifec, "'Ni 

;God keepe all Vowtfs Vtfbroke are mide to dice, 
'Make me, chat with nodiih^'grieu‘d^ 

i And thou witlralt pieai x d^that haftalt atchietfd, 

! Ldii^foay’fl thou lide in Richards Sfcat to lu 3 } ti T ;- 
: And fodne lye Richard in an Earth it Pit. 

| God faue King Hknrf -yn-Kih g s d Richard (ayes t 
I And fend him many yecres of Sunne-fhhie dayc$, 

; What more retnaines? - i : : ^ 

North- "No ^ore : J Butthat-rou reade 
Thefc Aetfu follof’ s^aad foefe grieiioti j^rymes- 
Committed by your Per fori, a nd yon r follow ers ? 1 

ft gainfl: the StatCjahd Pfofit of this land ; 

That by confeiTing thcpijthe Soules of men 
May deem e, that jou ire worthily depend. 

Rich , Muft I doe fo and muft I raiicll out 
My weaud-vp follyes ? Gentle ’RonhnmbtrUini* 

If thy Offences were vpon Record* 

Would it ntit ibame thee,in fo fake a troupe. 

To readea Ledlute of (hem ? If thou woukPft, 

There fliould’ft th ou fihde orte heynou '% Article* 
Contayning the ciepafing of a King, 

[And cracking the ftroog Warrant of an Oath, 

Mark'd with aBIotfosurm’d in thc BookcbfHeauen, 
Nayiall bf ybii^hat if and aid iooke vpon me, 

Whil'ft that my wretchedncffedoth bait my felfe. 
Though fome of you,with Fto^wafli yotir hands* 
?Shewingan outward pittie ; yezyonPilates 
Haue here detiuer’d me army fowreCroffe* 

And Water cannot wafo away your finne. 

Nmk My Lord d Up itch ^rca^cokcthefe Articles, 
Rich* Mine Eyes are full of TeareSjl cannot fee: 

And yet fait- Water blindes them not fotnuchj 
But they can fee a fort of Tray tors here, 

Nay^fT turne mine Eyes vpbh my felfe, 

I finde my felfe aTraytorwith thereft t 
Tori hauegiuen here my Soules confent, 
fpvndeek thepompous Body ofa King; 

Made Glory bafe; a Soueraighcic^SIauc; 

Trowd MaieftJe/a Subiej$.j State,aPefanc, 

North* M y Lord* 

Rfck Mo Lord of thihe^hou haught-infultmgtnarr; 
!No ? norfid'rrfihs Lord : I bark no Name,no Title; 
Nb;nbt thafN'ame wasgtuen meat chcFont, 

(But *th vfurptalack chcheame day, 

;That I haue vVornc fornany Winters out, 

( A”hd know not now, what Name to call myfclfe. 
^OhAlkt T were a Mockerie, King of Snow* 

Standing before the Sunriebf^ ^BHllinghrookcy 
To melcmy felfeaway in Water-drops* 

Good KingjgreaVKing, and yet not greatly good, 

And if my word be Sterling yet in England, 

Let it command a Mirror hither flrajght. 


theSecond.^: 

Thatit imyfheuvme whata Face rhatie? 

Since it is Bankrupt o^hisMaieftie. » ■’ 

■Ball. Goe fomeof yeu^nd fetch a loofcino % 
North .Read orethjs'Paper > v?hiIe j Glaflef 
^/c^.Fiendjthou comien ts me,ere f come! 
MVrgeitnomorejOiy l&t&Nil-thumi , T 
North.The Commons 1 will not thfcHMw J ■ ,; i 

^.Theylhallbefttufyd: IlereadeeSl 4 

Whenl doe leetheVeFjBookeinde^de, 

Where all my iinnes arc writ, and that^^v ' v 

Entey.ont with4 Qbjjjfa - ^ 
Q(lcmc^hatGlaire 3 andchereih will r i ’ rt _■>' m1 
No deeper wiincklei-yet ^hath : Sotrd#ft^ < .-L T A 
So many BIowcs vpoSsilace of 
And m^deiio deeper WoUnds? Oh ^ti^riri^^t mv ' 
Like to my'fotlowers in profperitie, . •c!*j 

Thou do’ll beguile roe. : Was clii* FaCe^hc Fa 
That euWyday'Vndcbhis i H6'ufe^!i6ld f R6f)fe 
Did keepe ten thoufatid men ? Was this the Fie-ini'!! 
That like the Sunne,did make beholders VvtnU !’ 

Is this the Face,whiehFic'd fo many folh. CJ * 

That was at la ft outpac’d by BuUNgbrskt} 

A brittle Glory Ihineth in this Face, ^ 

Asbrittlea* the Glory.is the Face, , ‘ . i; 

For there it is, crackt in an Hundred ffiiudri, 

Marks ftlent Kin gjtheMdhilPiftKiiTpftl?/ 

How foone my Sorrow hath deftroy'd my Face 
Bull. Tlicfliadbwof ymir Sorrow hath defirov’d 
The lhadow of your Face. v 

Rich. Say that againc. . 

The Uiadow of my S<iiTow ; ha,let’s fee, 
a Tis very t[ , oe ) my Gfiefe lya all within, 

And thefe extcrnall nrarhef of Lamems, 

Are meerely rtiadowcs^othevnfeeneGriefe, 

That Twells with fifenceTii thetoairfd Soule.' ' 

There lyes the fublianccf liicl I rhanke thee King 
For thy great bounrie,that dot ondyghr’ff 
Me caufc to vvaylej but lieaehcft me the way 
How to lament the caufc. lie begge oneBotmc, 

And then be gone 7 and'tViit)bleyou no mere. 

Shall I obt'aiiie tc ^ /01J f 

Bull. NameiCjfaircCcufTn. 

Rich. Fairs Cou fin ? I am gi eater th en a King; 

For when I was a King,my'flatterers 
Were then but fubietfsf beitig now a lubiecl, 

I haue a King here to my flatterer i 
Eeingfo great,I hauc no n'cede to begge. 

Ball. Yetaske. 

Rich. And flia.Il 1 haue i 
BuS. You Ihall. 

Rich , Then giue me leaue to goe. 

Bull, Whither? 

Rich. Whither you willjfo I were from' jfotir fights, 
BuS. Goe fome of ybu,conuey him totHFTower, 
Rich. Oh good: conueyi Comieyers are you all, 
That rife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

2?«//.On Wcdnefday nc^t,vVe fdctnnJy fetdowne 
Our Coronation: Lords.preparcyour fefue*:. Sxeiint, 
Abbot. A woliiil Pageanc hhuc wc here beheld. 

Curl, The Woes to come,the Chil'dren yeevnborne, 
Shall feele chis day as fbarpe to them as Thorne. 

e^#«Jw You h ; oly Clergie-meti, i s there no Plot 
T o rid the Real hie of this pernicious Blot. 

t Abbot. Before 1 freely fpeake my minife herein, 

You flhall not onely take the Sacrament, 

To bury mine in tents,but alfo to effefl 

Wh« 
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euerifoall happen to deuife. 


Wh2t TRroWes are'foil of Difconrent, 
l iee JjLft of Sorrow,and your Eyes of Teares. 

wi.h O'. ■» Suppcrjle Uy a Wot 

ls5«*»*«• 



Enter Queevejdtfd Ladies, 
n yhis way the King will come: this is the way 

T o/«S »Ctptri ill-ercand Towtt I 

To rvhofc flint Bofome.my condemned Lord 
ndooif J 3 Prifoner,by pvowd Bv}li»gbrook*. 

Here letteft,if this rebellious Earth 
H,ne any reflmg forher true Kings Queene. 
n J Enter Richard^ and CJuard. 

Rut foftjbut fee, or rather doe not fee, 

M V fore Role wither: yeclooke vp; behold, 

That you in pittie may dilFoiue to dew, 

/\ud wafli him frefh againe with true-loue T cares. 

^ thou,the Modcll where old Troy did ftand. 

Thou Mappe ofHouor,thou King Richards Toiribc, 

Andnot King Richard: thou moil beauteous Innc, 
yyhy Ihouldhard^fauor’d Griefe be lodg’d in thee, 

When Triumph is become an Ale-houfcGueft, 

Rich. loyne not with griefe,fairs Woman, do not fo. 

To make my end too fudden: learne good Soule, 

Toihinkc our former State a happie Dreainc, 

From which awak’d,the truth of what we arc, 

Shcwe5 vs but this. I am fworne Brother(Sweet) 

TogrimNeccflitiej andhecand I 
Wilikecpea League till Death, High thee to France, 

And Cloy tier thee in fome Religious Houfe: 

Out holy lines mtift winne a new Worlds Crowne, 

Which cur prophane heures here haue ftricken downe. 

What, 13 my Richard both in fbape and minde 
Traniform’d,and weaken’d i Hath BuUingbrooke 
Depos’d thine Intellect ? hath hfebeene in thy Heart ? 

The Lyon dying,thrufteth forth his Paw, 

And wounds the Earth,if nothing elfe,wit'n rage 
Tobeo’re-powr’d : and wilt chou,Pupil!-like, 

Take thy Correction mildly, kille the Rodde, 

And fawue on Rage with bafe Humilitie, 

Which art a Lyon, and aKing of Beafts ? 

Rich. A King of Beads indeed: if aught but Beafts, 
lhadbeetle ftilia happy King of Men. 

Good(fometimc Qrieene)prcpare thee hence for France: 

Thinkelam dead,and that euen here thou tak’ft. 

As from my Death-bed,my laft liuing leaue. 

In Winters tedious Nights fit by the fire 
Wiih good old.folkcs, and let them tell thee Talcs 
Of wofull Ages,tong agoe betide: 

And ere thou bid good-night,to quit their griefe. 

Tell thou the lamentable fall of me. 

And lend the hearers weeping to their Beds: 

For why? the fencelefie Brands will fympatliiz.e 
The heauie accent of thy motiing Tongue, 

And in eo[npaflion,weepc the fire out; 

Ami fome will ruourne in allies,fome coale-bladr, 
for the depofmg e f a rightfull King, 

, , - Cotter Northumberland, , V y n«e ruue nm-gouern a natjas, trom vv uiuc 

° ■’ Y ord,tliemind of B ailing! roJg is dnnf.'d, ^ Threw dull and tubbifh on King Rickards head. 


You muft to pomfrct,noc vnto the Tower. 

And Madaine,there is order ta’ne for you: 

With all fwife fpeed,you muft away to France. 

Rich. Northumberland,than Ladder wherewithals 
The mounting's ailing brooks afeends my Throne, 

The timefhall not be many houres of age, 

More then it is,ere foule finue, gathering head. 

Shall breake into corruption: thou ftialt chinke, 

Though he diuide the Realme,and giue theehalfe. 

It is too little,helping him to all J 
He fhall thinke, that thou which know’ft the way 
To plant vnrightfuli Kings,wilt know againe. 

Being ne’re fo little vrg'd another way. 

To pluck him headlong from the vfurped Throne. 

The Loue of wicked friends conuerts to Fcarc j 
That Feare,to Hate; and Hate turnes one,or both. 

To werthieDanger,and deferued Death. 

North. My guilt be on my Head,and there an end; 
Take leaue,and part,for you muft part forthwith. 

Doubly diuorc’d?(bad men)ye violate 
A two-fold Marriage j’twixt my Crowne.and me. 

And then betwixt me,3nd my marryed Wife. 

Let me vn-kifle the Oath’rwixt dice,and me; 

And yet not fo,for with a Kifle’twas made. 

Part vs,Northumberland: I,to wards the North, 

Where fliiuering Cold and Sicknefle pines the Clyme: 
My Queene to France: from whence,fct forth in pompe, 
She came adorned hither like fweet May; 

Sent back like Hollowmas, or fhort’ftof day. 

£tt. And mull we be diuided ? muft we pact ? 

Rich. I,hand from hatid(my Louc)and heart fio heart. 
Qu. Banifh vs both,and lend the King with me. 
North, That were fome Loue,but little poilicy, 

Jjltt. Then whither he goes,thither let me goe. 
£«:6.So two together weeping,m3keone Woe. 
Wcepe thou for me in France; I,for thee heerc: 

Better fatre off, then neere,be ne’re the ncere, 

Goe,counc thy Way with Sighcs ; I,mine wkhGroane*. 
Qts. So longeft Way ftiall haue the longed Moanes. 
ll/a&.Twicc for one ftep Ilegroane,j* Way beingfhort. 
And pcecc the Way out with a heauie heart, 
Come,come,in wooing Sorrow let’s be briefe. 

Since wedding it,there is fuch length in Griefe: 
a One Kific Ihall ftopourmouthes, and dumbely part; 
Thus giue I mine,and thus take I thy heart, 

Qu. Giue me mins owneagaineftwere no good part, 
Totakeonmeto keepe,and kill thy heart. 

So,now I hauc mine owne againe,be gone. 

That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

^ici&.We make Woe wanton with this fond delay: 
Once more adieu; the reft, let Sorrow fay. Exeunt. 


Serna Secunda* 


Enter Terke,and hie Dstchejfe. 

Ditch. My Lord,you told roe you would tell the reft. 
When weeping made you breake the ftory off. 

Of our two Cou fins comming into London. 

Tir^e. Where did I leaue ? 

Duch. At that fad ftoppe.my Lord, 

Where rude uiif-gouem’d hands, from Windowcs tops. 


Tw%.Then 


TtBfli 
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Yorke* Thcn,as I faid, thcDuke,grcat TttBnghrooke., 
Mounted vpon a hoc and fieric Steed, 

Winch his alpiring Rider feenfd co know, 

With flow, but (lately pace, kepcotihiscourfc: 

While all tongues cride, God fatae thee BttUmgfowki* 

You would bane thought the very wiudowes fpake* 

So many greedy lookcsofyongand ojd. 

Through Ca fern cuts darted their deft ring eyes 
Vpon his vilage; and that all the walles. 

With painted Imagery had fair! at once, 
left!preferue thee,wcl.com BHlirnghrooke, 

Whirft he, from one fide to the ocher turning. 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds nccke, 
Belpake them thus; I thanke you Countrimen ; 

And thus ftlll doing, thus he pail along* 

2) f^ch, Alas poore Richard^ where rides he the whilft? 
Yorke* in a Theater, the eyes of men 

After a well grac'd After leaues the Stage, 

Arcidlely bent on him that enters next. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious: 

Eiien fo, or with much more contempt, mens eyes 
Did fcowlcon Richard * no man cride, God fane him: 

No ioyfull tongue gauc him his welcome home. 

But daft was throwne vpon his Sacred head. 

Which with fuch gentle forrow he fhooke off, 

His face ftill combating with tearcs and fmilcs 
(The badges of his greefcand patience) 

That had not God (for tome flrongpurpofe) {reel'd 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce haue melted, 

And Barbarifme itfclfe haue pittied him. 

But hcauen hath a hand in thefc events, 

To whofe high will we bound our calme contents. 

To ll&ltmg&rpbljg* are we fworneSiibiefts now, 

Whofe Statc,and Honor, I for aye allow*. 

Enter ^Aumerle, 

Dm, Heerc comes my fonne Atmtrle, 

Tor. Attmertet\ii&\Vte % 

Bat chads loft, for being Richards Friend* 

And Madam, you muftcall him ^Wiiow: 

I am in Parliament pledge for his truth, 

Andjaftiog fealtie to the new-made King* 

Dm, Welcome my fonne : who are the Violets now, 
That ftrew the greenc lap of the new-come Spring f 
Anm* Madam, I know not,nor I greatly care not* 
God kno wes, 1 had as Itefc be noiie,as one* 

Y&rks< Well, beare you well in this new-fpring of time 
Leaft you be crept before you come to ptipie* 

What uewesfrom Oxford?Hoid thofe lulls & Triumphs? 
Attm. For ought I know my Lord,they do* 

York*, You will be there I know* 

Anm, If God prevent nor, I pirpofc fo. 

Tar* What Seale is that that ha igswirhontthybofom? 
Yea,look'll thou pale ? Let n-e fee the Writing* 

Aum. My Lord, ’z is nothing. 

Tor fa. No matter then who lees it, 

I will be famfied, let me fee the Writing* 

Aum* 1 do befeeeh your Grace topardon me. 

It is a matter of {"mail confequence, 

Which for fomereafonsl would not have fccne. 

York** Which for torne rcafonsfir,Imca»e to fee: 

I feare,I fearc. 

Dm. What fliould you feare ? 

*Tis nothing but fo me bond, that he is enter'd into 
For gay apparrelljagainft the Triumph. ^ ' 

York?, Bourn! to himfelfe? What doth he with a Bond 
That he is bound to ? Wifcjthou art a focle* 
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I Boy, let me fee the Writing. 

-dum, Idobefeediyoupardonmejlma 

2V. I will be fatisfiedilet me fee it I f s 




_^ ^ ..-r.-* lIJWW j tty 

TreafonjfouIeTfcafoiijVillaine,Traitors]* S * m ki 
Dut. What's the matter, my Lord? * ^ 
Terke. Hoa, who's wjthiinhere? Saddle m t 
Hcauen for his mercy: what treachery it hee 1 hot k 
Dut. Why.whatis'tmy-Lord ? re? 

Torhe. Giue me my boots, I fay: Saddle m« l , 
Now by my Honor, my life, my troth, * 

Iwillappeach the Villaine. 

Dm. What is the matter ? 

Torkp. Peace foolifli Woman. 

T)m. 1 will not peace. What j s the matter c 

s4ti/n. Good Mother be content itkim ^ onnc ? 

Then my pcorelife muft anfwcr. n,0te 

Dut. Thy life anfwcr ? 

Enter Seruant with Booft. 

Tar. Bring me my Boots, I will vnto theKirm 
Dm. Strike him Aumerle. Poore bov a-.,?' ,, 
Hence Villaine, neuermore come in my fight 
Tor. Gitie me my Boots,I fay. “ * 

Dut. Why Yorke, what wilt thoudo? 

Wilt thou not hide the Trcfpafic of thine o W -ne? 
Haue we more Sonne;? Or are we like to h a ue > 

Is not my teeming date drur.kc vp with time? 

And wilt thou plucke my fore Sonne from mine Aft 
And rob me of a happy Mothers name? 

Is he not like thee? Is he not thine owne? 

Tor. Thou fond mad woman : 

Wilt thou conceale thisdarkeConfpiracy? 

A dozen of them hetr. haue cane the Sacrament 
And interchangeably fee downe their hands * 

To kill the King at Oxford, 

Dm, He fh all be nonet 

Wce'l lceepe him heerc : then whai is that to him? 

Tor. Away fond woman: were hee twenty times my 
Son, I would appcach him* J 

Dm. Had ft thou groan’d for him as I haue done, 
Thou wouldefi be morepittifull : 

But now I know thy minde} thou do’ft fufpeft 
That I haue bencdifloyallto thy bed. 

And that he is a Baftard, not thy Sonne: 

Sweet Yorke, fweet husband, be not of that minde: 

He is as like thee,as a man may bee, 

Notliketome, nor anyofmy Kin, 

Andyet Ilouchim, 

Torke. Make way, vnmiy Woman. Exit 

Dut. After AumerUi Mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spurrc poft, and get before him to the King, 

And begge thy pardon, ere he do accufe thee, 
lie not be long behind : though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride asfaftas Yorke: 

And neuer will Irile vp from the ground, 

Till Bullmgbrooke haue pardon’d thee: A way be gone, Exit 

Sccsna Tenia, 


Enter BuHinghooke, Terete,md ether Lordt. 

Bui. Can no man tell of my vnthrifiie Sonne? 

'Tis full three montbes fince I did fee him la ft* 

Ifany plague hflngauervs, ’tis he, 

I would to heanen(my Lords)he might be found: 
Enquire at London, 'mongft the Tauernes there: 

For 
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he . d *j'y doch (rec i ucnt ’ 

F 0 ^, nVf’drained lootc Companions, 

’, V r , / t | icv f*yj as ftand in narrawatanes, 
b our Watch, and beateour paifengers, 

Sch he, y ong and effeminate Boy 

■fakefP 0 the P°‘ nt ofHonor ’ t0 fL, PP° rt 

p5°My Lord, fome two dayes fince I faw the Prince, 
\ *i j Mm of thefe Triumphcs held at Oxford. 

An M And what faid thcGallant? 

p HU anfwcr was: he would vnto the Scewc-s, 
d iVotmhf comraon’ft creature plucke a Gloue 
U W e«c it as a fauour, and with that 
Ue would vnhorfc the lufiieft Challenger. . 

Sr/ As diffolutc as dcfp’ratc,yct through both, 

I (.(fome fpa^« Q f lbcttcr ho P e * whkh cldeT da y cI 
L v happily bring forth. But who comes heerc ? 

‘ ‘ Enter Ammrle. 

Am. Where is the King? 

'Bui. Whatmeanes our Cofin, that hce (Wes 
And lookcs fo wildely ? 

jam .God fane your Grace.! do befcech your Maiefty 
To haue fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Ed. Witbciraw your relues.orid leaue vs here alone: 
What is the matter with out Cofin now ? 

Jm. For fl,er ma y m y l 5nces grow to the earth. 

My tongue cleaue to my roofe within my mouth, 

Vnleffe^ Pardon, ere 1 rife, or fpeake. 

Bui Intended, or committed was this fault ? 
jfon thefirft,how heynous ere it bee, 

To win thy after loue, I pardon thee. 

Am- Then giue me Ieauc,that I may turnethekey, 
That no man enter, tilt my talc me done. 

3k/. Hiuethydefire. Torkewithiu. 

Ter. My Liege beware, looke to thy felfe. 

Thou hal! a Traitor in thy prefence there. 

Bui. Villaine, He make thee fafe. 

Am. Stay thy rcucngefull hand, thou hafl nocaufe 
tofearc. 

Torke. Open the doore, fecure foole-hardy King: 

Shall I for loue fpeake treafon to thy face? 

Open the doore, or I will breake it open. 

Enter Torke, 

3*/.Whatmhe inattei(Vnitlc)fpe3k,recoucr breath. 
Tell vs how neere is danger, 

That we may armevs to encounter it. 

Tor. Pctufe this writing heerc,and thou-fhde know 
Thereafon that my hade forbids me fhow. 

Aitm, Remember as thou read’fi, thy promife pad : 
Idorepent me, reade not my name there. 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor. It was (villaine) ere thy hand didfet it downe. 
Itoreitfrom the traitors bofome,King. 

Fore,and not Loue, begets his penitence; 
forget to pitty him, leaf! thy pitty proue 
A Serpent, that will fling thee to the heart. 

Bui. Oh heinoiiSjftrong and bold Con(piracie, 

0 loy all Father of a t reacherou s Sonne: 

Thou Iheere, immaculate,and filuer founrainc, 

Fraiti whence this ftreame, through muddy paflages 
Hath had his current, and defil'd himfelfe. 

Thy ouerflow of good, conuercs to bad. 

And thy abundant goodneffe fKall excufe 
This deadly blot,in thy digrelfing fonne. 

Torke, So (hall my Vertue be'his Vices bawd. 

And ire IhaU fpcod mine Honour,wuh his Shame $ 


As thriftlcifc Sonnes, their feraping Fathers Gold* 

Mine honor lines, when his difhonor dies* 

Or my fha«i r d life, in his diflionor lies: 

Thou kilFft me in his life, giuing him breath, 

The Traitor Irnes* the true man’i put to death. 

Dntcheffe within^ 
T)m. What hoa(my Liege)for heauens fake let me in* 
ShL What fh rill-vo ic’d Suppiiant.makes this eager cry? 

Dm. A woman, and chine Aunt (great King) 'tis X* 
Spcake with me, pitty me, open the dore, 

A Begger begs, that neuer begg'd before* 

T3hL Our Scene is altered from a ferious thing. 

And now chang'd to the Begger,and the King. 

My dangerous Colin, let your Mother in, 

I know file's come, to pray for your foule fio* 

York#* If thot! do pardon* whofoeuer pray. 

More finnes for this forgitfenefle^profper may. 

This fetter'd ioynt cut off, the reft refts founds 
This let 3lone,will all the reft confound* 

Enter DMchcfje* 

Dm. OKing,beIeeue not this hard-hearted mao, 
Loue,Iouing not it felfe,none other can. 

Tor * Thou franticke woman, what doft y mekeherc^ 
Shal] thy old dugges, once more a Trai tor reare? 

Dm, Sweet Yorke bepatient^hearem^ gentle Liege, 
r B$i!n Rife vp good Aunt. 

Dm, Notycc^ 1 theebdeech* 

For euer will I knede vpon my knees, 

And neuer fee day, that the happy fees, 

Till thou glut ioy * vntill thou bid meioy* 

By pardoning Rutland, my cranfgreflmg Boy* 

Atm, Vnto my mothers prayres, I bend my knee* 
Yorlg, Againft them both.my true ioynts bended he* 
Dm* Pleades he in earned? Looke vpon his Face, 

His eyes do drop no ceares: his prayres are in ieft: 

His words come from his mouth, ours from our breft* 

He prayes but faincly^nd would be denide. 

We pray with heart, and fou!e,and all befidc : 

His weary ioyncs would gladly rife^ I know, 

Our knees fhsll knede, till to the ground they grow; 

H s prayers are full offalfe hypocrifie. 

Ours of true zeale, and deepc imegrkic : 

Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them haue 
That mercy,which true prayers ought to haue, 

BnL Good Aunt ftand vp. 

Dm, Nay, do not fay ftand vp l 
But Pardon firfR and afterwards ftand vp* 

And if I were thy Nurfe,thy tongue to teach. 

Pardon fhould be the firft word of thy fpeach. 

I neuer long'd to heare a word till now : 

Say Pardon (Kmg,)lec pitty teach thee how* 

The word is fiiorc: but not fo fhortas fweet. 

No word like Pat don,for Kings mouth's fomeet* 

Torke, Speake it in French(King)fay Pardon nsmey* 
Dm* Doftdiou teach pardon. Pardon to deftroy? 

Ah my fowrc husband ,my hard-hearted Lord, 

That let's the word it fc]fe,3gainft the word* 

Speake Pardoty^s Ms currant in our Land, 

The chopping French we do not vnderfland* 

Tthne eye begins to fpeake, fet thy tongue there, 

Or in thy pitreou* heart, plant thou thine care. 

That hearing how our plaints and prayres do pearte, 

Pitty may moue thee. Pardon to rehearfe* 

BtiL Good Auntjftand vp, 

Dut* I do not fueto (land, 

Pardon is all the fuite I haue in hand. 

Buh 
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Bui. I pardon him, as lieauen {hall pardon mee. 

Dut. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee: 

Yet am I fickc for fcare: Speakeitagaine, 

Twice faying Pardon, doth not pardon cwainc. 

But makes one pardon ftrong. 

'Bui. I pardon him with all my hart. 

Dm. A God on earth thou arc. 

'But. Bor for our trufty brother-in-Law,the Abbot, 
With all the reft ofthat confortcd crew, 

Deftruftion ftraight {hall dogge them at the hccles : 
GoodVncklehdpeto order fcuerallpowres 
ToOxford,or where ere thefe Traitors are : 

They {ha 11 not line with in this world I fweare, 

But I will haue them, if I once know where. 

Vnckle farewell, and Cohn adieu; 

Your mother well hath praid,and proueyou true. 
Dwf.Come my old fon,I pray heauen make thee new. 

Extant, 

Enter Extoi/ and SerHants. 

Ext. Didft thou not markc the King what wotdi hec 
fpake ? 

Haue 1 no friend will rid me of this lining feare: 

Was it not fo? 

Ser. Thole were his very words. 

Ex4 Haue I no Friend?(quoth he;}he fpake it twice. 
And vrg’dit twice together, did he not ? 

Ser. He did. 

Ex, And fpcaking it, he wiftly look'd on me, 

As who {hould fay, I would thou wer’t the man 
That would diuorce this terror from my heart. 

Meaning the King atPomfret: Come, let’s goe; 

I am the Kings Fiicnd,and will rid his Foe. Exit, 


Scma Quarto,. 


i 


£»fer Richard. 

Rich. 1 haue bin ftudying, how to compare 
This Prifon where I liue, vnto the World ; 

And for becaufe the world is populous. 

And beere is not a Creature, but my felfe,! 

X cannot do it: yet He hammer’t our. 

My Braine, lie prone the Female to my Soule, 

My Soule, the Father: and thefe two beget 
A generation of ftill breeding Thoughts; 

And thefe fame Thoughts, people this Little World 
In humors, like the people of this world. 

For no thought is contented. The better fort. 

As thoughts ofehings Diuinc, are intermixt 

With fcruples,and do fee the Faith it felfc 

Againft the Faith :as thus; Come litie onesiSf then again, 

It is as hard to come, as for a Camell 

Tothred thepofterne ofaNeedles eye. 

Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot 
VnUkcly wonders *,how thefe vainc weake nailes 
May teare a paffage through the Flinty ribbes 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon walles: 

And for they cannot,dye in their owne pride. 

Thoughts tending to Content,flatter thcmfdises. 

That they are not the firft ofFortunes flaues. 

Nor (hall not be the laft. Like filly Beggars, 

Who fitting in the Stockes, refuge their fliamc 
That many haue, and others muft fit there; 

And in this Th ought, they finde a kind of cafe. 


Bearing their owne misfortune on the backe 

Of fuch as haue before indur’d the like. 

Thus play I jn one Prifon, many people 
And none contented. Sometimes am 1 Kino. 
ThcnTreafon makes me wilb my felfe ajj e „ ’ 

And fo I am. Then crufhing penurie fc, ® ar * 
Perfwades me, I was better when t King: 

Then am I king’d againe: and by and by, 

Thinke that J am vn-king'd by BnUrngkooke 
And ftraight am nothing. But what ere I am 
Norl,norany man, that but man is * 

With nothing fliall be pleas’d, till he be eas’d 
With being nothing. Muficke dolhearef 
Ha, ha? kcepc rime: How fowre fweet Muf K k e i 
When Time is broke, and no Proportion kept f 
So is it in the Muficke of mens liues; * 

And h&erc haue I the daintmefle ofeare , 1 
To hcare time broke in a diforder’d firing; 

But for the Concord of my State and Time 
Had not an care to heare my true Time broke 
wafted Time, and now doth Time wafte me • 

s/mgclocke; 


For now hath Time made me his numb 


My Thought*,are minutes; and withSighes theyi arf 
Their watches on vnto mine eyes,the outward War l' 
Whereto my finger, like a Dialls point, C t ' 

Is pointing fl)H, in deanfing them from teares. 

Now fir, the found chat tels wliat houreit is, * 

Are clamorous groanes, that ftrike vpon my heart 
Which is the bell: fo Sighcs,and Teares,and Grcn es 
Shew Minutes,Houres,3ndTimes: but my Time ’ 
Runs poafting on, in BtUlrogbrookes proud ioy, 
While I ftand fooling hecre, his iacke o’tli’Clocke, 
This Muficke mads me, let it found no more, 

Hot though it haue holpe madmen to their wits 
In me it Icemes, it will make wife-men mid: 

Yet blcfilngon his heart thatgines it me; 

For'tis a figne of loue ; and loue to Richard, 
IsaftrangeBrooch,iii this all-hating world. 

Enter Grooms. 

Groo. Haile Roy ali Prince. 

Rich. Thankes Noble Peere, 

The cheipeft of vs, is ten groat es too deere. 

What art thou ? And how com’ft thou hither? 

Where no man eucr comes,but that fad dogge 
That brings me food, to make misfortune line? 

Groo, I was a poore Groome of thy Stable (King) 
When thou wer’t King;wno crauelling towards Yorte, 
With much adoo, at length haue gotten leaue 
Tolooke vpon my(fomecimes Royal!) matters face. 

O how it yern’d my heart, when I beheld 
In London ftrcecs, that Coronation day. 

When Tdttllingbroohg rode on RoaneBarbary, 

That horfe,that thou fo often baft beftrid, 

That horfe, that I fo carefully haue dreft. 

Rich. Rode he on Barbary? Tellme gentle Friend, 
How went he vnder him ? 

Groo. So proudly,as if he had difdain’d the ground. 
Rich, So proud, that Tjullingbrookevitit on his bade; 
Thatladehath cate bread from my Royall hand. 

This hand hath made him proud with dapping him. 
Would he not ftmnble? Would he not fall downe 
(Since Pride nnift haue a fall) and breake the necke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe ? 
Forgiuenefie horfe: Why do I raileon thee. 

Since thou created to be aw’d by man 
W'as’t borne to beare? I was not made a horfe. 
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Groo, 




fpleafcydutofall too ? 
i as-tho^i wer : t 1 ( 

TTAA, -tdrilT d arc nor: Si r Fierce of Ektfbtl, 
-f.luL ^e.fropijtlYKin ".comma nds the contrary. 

W S TheSSl dr? # 0 ‘ 

p,Sncci S ft3lc;andl amweary.ofr t , . - . 

? Keep. Helpe,he!pe,belpe. .. 

..._ -RnrerExto/rand Servants. 

p How now?whacoieanesDeath in this rude afl>H? 
V Saiiae thine owne hand ycelds.t by.deaths inftfumeut, 

!L m mount my Me, thy fc,atc is vp on high, 
WhimmYgroffc Btfh finkcs,downwaril,hcerc to dye. 

^ of Royafl blood. 

Both haue 1 fpilt: Qhwpuld the dccd^rcgood, 

'For now the diuell, that toldmc I did well, 

Saves. is chr0lli clcji in , he11 ' 

This dead King to thelming King l ie beare. 

Take hence the reft, and giue them butiall beer© 


Exit. 


Sccena ' Quinta, 


y_. ,, *, ' ‘ ■ ■ r- A 

tUiirifb. Enter 'Suilinghrcohe,York?,with 
other Lords {f attendants, 

0, Kiltie VnkleYorke,cheIateft ne.wes we hcare, 
js that the Rebels haue con fum’d with fire : 

OurT tiwneofCiceterinGiouceftcrfiiire, 
BtitwhethcVtheybittaneorfta'mcjWebcarenoc.. 

Enter LLorithambrr land. 

Wel.com lord: What is the hewes? 

Nor. "FirV^to thy Sacred State, wiflll all happinefle; 
The pext newt'* is, I haue to London fenc 
The he ad s of S^lshary ^Sftncer fBhtnt, and Kent: _ 


The manner of their taking may appearc 
At Iai;ge.dif«x>urfed itv^^apcrhefry.,.. 


^ London, 

The heads of Broccas, and Sir £er.net Seely, 

Two of the danger6uScon§!>riedTnjtors, 

That Ibyghiaf Oxfor^, tRy dire cruefthro\y,^ 

Bui. Thy paines Ftlx,wiiters 'HraHTO>t be forgot. 

Right Noble is thy merit, v\x!l I wot. 

" : ' EnterBer'fiy d^Carlile. ■. 

Rex. .The grandConfpirator. Abbot of Wcffminfler, 
With clog of CorifciencEj and fowre Melancholly, 

Hath yeelded vp his body to cbegraue : 

BaitbeereirC ! «T - ///e, Iming to abide 
Thy Kindly doqmy.and fentence of his pride.- 
Bui. farlife, riiis is your doome : 

Choofe out fome fecrer place, fomereuerend roome 
More then thou haft, andwith it ioy thy fife 
So as thpu-liq’U-in peacc,dycfree frooi/l.rife: 

For though mine enemy, thou haft euefb'ecne. 

High lparkes of Honor in thee haue 1 firene. 

Enter Exton with a Coffin. 

Extm..^ Great King, within this CofSn TpiefefK 
Thy buried fcare. Hecrein all breathlefTc Sics 
The mightieft ofthy greateft enemies 
’RhOeari ofBurdeaiix, by me hither brought. _ : r. . 

r Bul, Exton, I chanke thee hot. For thou haft wrought 
A'dccdeof Slaughter, with thy fatall hapd, 

Vpon my head, and all this famous Land. 

Ex.Pro tit your owne mouth mv Lord,did I this deed. 
*Rftl. They lone not poyfqn, rhat.dopoyfon.necde, 
Nor do I thee: though I did wifh him dead,. 

I hate the Murtherer,louehiro rourthered. 

The guilt of confidence take thou for thy labour, ' - ^ > 

But neither my good word, nor princely faiio'tif. 

With jGi/we.go wander through the fliade of nighty ’ 
And neuer flic w thy head by day, nor fight. 

Lords, I proteftmy foaje is fullofwoe, " ( 

That blood piould fprinklc me, to make me grow. 

Come mournc with me, for chat I do lament, : 

And put on fullen Blackc incontinent: 

He make a,voyage to thcHoIy-land, 

To wafh this blood off from my guilty hand. . 

March fadly after, grace my mourning heerc. 

In weeping after chjs vntitnely Beere.. Exeunt* 


F IN IS, 
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Henry the Fourth 
ind Death of HENRY 1 

Sirnamed HOT-SPVRRE. ; 

' ' ' ' mJ ,, , » ■ — ,,r ■ '■ , 

(tAclus ‘Primus. Sccena Prtma . 


Enttr the King.Lcrd JohitcfLancafter, Earle 
efWeftmtrlaitd,mth ethers. 

King. 

O fhaken as vvc arc, fo watt with care, 

FiOtlc we a time for frighted Peace to pant, 

'.nd breath (horiwindedaccents ofncwbroils 
i'o be commenc'd in Strand* a-farre remote: 
No more the chitfiy entrance of this Soife, 

Shall daube her lippes with her owne childrens blood : 
No irote (hall trenching Warre channcll her fields, 

Nor bruife her Flowrets with the Armed hoofes 
Of hofiile paces- Thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteorsofa troubled Heauen, 

AH of one Nature, of one Subftance bred. 

Did lately meete in the iuteftine (hockc. 

And furious doze of ciurF Butchery, 

Shall now in mutuatl wdl-befefcming rankes 
March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Againft Acquaintance, Kindred,and Allies. 

The edge of Warre, like an ill-ftieathed knife, 

No more (halt cut his Mailer, Therefore Friends, 

As faireas to the Sepulcher ofChrift, 

Whofe Souldier now vnder whofe bleficd Croffe 
We are imprefied and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Englifb fhall we leuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their Mothers wombe. 
To chace thefe Pagans in thofe holy Fields, 

Ouer whofe Acres walk’d thofe bleffed feete 
Which fourceene hundred yeares ago were nail’d 
For our aduantage on the bitter Crofle, 

But this our purpofe is a twcluemomh old, 

And bootleffc hi* to tell you we will go: 

Therefore we meete not now. Then let mehcarc 
Of you my gentle Coufin W rftmerland. 

What yefternight our Councell did decree. 

In forwarding this decre expedience. 

weft. My Liege: Thh h.fte was hot in queftion. 

And many limits ofthc Charge fet downe 
But yefternight: when all ath wart there came 
A Poftfrom Wales, loaden with beauy Newes ; 

Whofe worft was. That the Noble <JUmmer 7 
Leading the men ofHerefordfhite to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glenderver, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welfhman taken. 

And a thoufand of his people butchered: 


Vpon whofe dead corpes there was fuch tnifufe 

Such beaftly,fi) 3 rtielclTe transformation • 3 

By thofe WcHh women done, as may nor be 
(Without much flume) re-told orfpokenof 
King, It feemes then, that the tidings of this W.-it 
Brake off ourbufineflefor the Holy fa„ d , 

mft. This matcht with other like,my graciiu, KJ 

Farre more vneuen and vnwelcome Newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roode day, the gallant Hvftmrt there 
Young Harry Percy, 2 nd brane e^rch,l a [4 1 
That eucr-valiant and approoued Scot, ’ 

At Holmeden met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre: 

As by difeharge of their Artillcrie, 

And fhape of iike!y*hood the newes was r 0 |d: 

For he that brought them, in the very hcate 
And pride of their contention, did take hotfe, 
Vncertamc of the (flue any way. 

King. Heereis a decre and trueinduftriousfripnJ 
Sir Walter 'Elmt, new lighted from his Horfe, 
Strain’d wichthe variation of each foyle. 

Betwixt that Holmed»»,»nd this Seat ofoiirs: 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcomes newtj, 
The Earle dfSDewglat is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balk’d in their owne blood did Sir Walter ke 
On Holmedctts Plaines. OfPrifdners, Hotjfmi tookc 
Aderdake Earle ofFife, and eldcft Tonne 
To beaten ‘Dowgiat, and the Earle ci'j4tbeH } 

Of Murry,esfngtu find Menteisk. 

And is not this an honourable fpoyle > 

A gallant prize? Ha Cofm,is it not? Infaiihins. 

Weft. A Conqueft fora Prince toboaftof, 

King. Yea, thercthou oiak’ftmefad, 8 c mat’d me lit, 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father offo bit ft a Sonne: 

A Sonne,who is the Theame of Honors tongut > 
Amang’ft a Groue, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who i* fweet Fortunes Minion,and her Pride: 
Wbil'ft I by looking on thepraifcofhim. 

See Ryot and Di (honor ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could beprou’d, 

That fome Night-tripping-Faicry, had exchang’d 
In Cradle-clothes, our Children where they lay, 

And call’d mine Percy, his PUmagemt: 
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W>^i think' ?»“ C°“ 

?«t Prifontt, 

Of*tC intWs adtienture hath furpriz’d, 

0 ich he 1 ^ locoes, and lends me word 

To hi* oV?n .w jiftrdike Earle of Fife. 

jlbaSlhaue ^ vncklcs teaching.This is Worcefler 
^'JctoUuinaliAfpefts: 

makes him prune himfdfe,and bnflle vp 
^ lC 4 of Youth againft your Dignity. 

But I haueVentfor him toanfwerthis: 

JgSU***”"*"** 

wc will bold 

^rTriiidfor and fo informe the Lords; 

M ' «vir feife with fpecd to vs againc, 




Scoria Secunda . 


Snter Henry Prince of Wales,Sir lohnFal- 
ftaffe , and FeintX j, 

fa!. Now Dal, what time ofday is k Lad ? 

frmce Tnouartio fat-witted with drinking of olde 
Sicke,and vnbuttoning thee after Supper, and Keeping 

ypoii Benches in-the afternoone, that thou haft forgotten 

todemandtnat truely,which thou wouldeft truly know. 
What a dwell haft thou to do with the time of the day ? 
volelTe houres were cups offacke, and minutes Capons, 
andclockcs the tongues cfBiwdes, and dialls the flgnes 
of Leaprng'houfes,and the ble fled Sunne htmfeifc a faire 
hot Wench in Flame-coloured Taftata; 1 feenoreafon, 
why thou (liouldeft bee fo fuperfluous, to demaund the 
time ofthe day. 

fal. Indeed you come neere me now Hal, for we that 
tike PurfeSjgoby the Moone and feuen Starres, and not 
by Phoebus hce, that wand’ring Knight fo fairc. And I 
prythee fweet Waggc, when thou art King, as God latte 
thy Grace, Maiefty I fliould fay, for Grace thou wilte 
bsuenonc, 

Pri» What, none ? 

Pel, No, not fo much as will feme to be Prologue to 
mEgge and Butter. 

frin. Well,how then? Come roundly,roundly. 

Pel. Marry then,fweet Wagge, when thou art King, 
lei not vs that are Squires oftheNights bodie, bee call’d 
Threuesof theDayesbcautie. Let vs be£)idade*Forre- 
fters,Gentlemen ofthe Shade, Minions of the Moone; 
anclletmen fay, we be men of goodGouernment, being 
gouetned as the Sea is, by ournbbleand chaft miftris the 
Moone,Yiider whofe countenance we fteale. 

Frin. Thon fay’ft well, and it holds wdltoo t for the 
fortune of vs that are the Moone* men, doeth ebbeand 
flow like the Sea, beeing gouetned as the Sea is, by the 
Moone: a* for proofe. Now a Purfe of Gold mol) refo- 
lately fnatch’d on Monday night, andmoft diflblutely 
IpenconTuefday Morning ;gor withfwearing,Lay by: 
and fpenc with crying. Bring in: now, in as low an ebbe 
a» the foot ofthe Ladder, and byandbyinas high a flow 
at the ridge ofthe G alio wes. 


The fir ft 7 'art 0 / \tn% Henry the Fourth >_ 

- J - Thoufay’ft true Lad: and is not my H-ftefle of 

the Tauerne a irefl fweet Wench ? 

True. As is thehony, my old Lad ofthe Cafile :and is 
not a Buffe lerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? ( 

Fal. How now? how now mad Wagge? What in thy 
quips and thy quiddities ? What a plague hauei to doe 
with aBuffe-Ietkin? 

Prii*. Why, what a poxe baud to doe with my H 
ftefle of the Tauerne? 

Fal e Well, thou haft call’d her co a reck’mng many a 
time and oft. 

Prin . Did I cner call for thee to pay rhy part ? 
pal. No, He "iue thee thy doe,thou haft paid al there. 
pfin. Yea and el few here, fofatre a* mjtCoinc would 
ftretch, and where it would not, I hauc vs’d my credit. 

Fall Yea,and fovsM it, that were it heere appatant, 
that thou artHeire apparant. But I prythee fweet Wag, 
fliall there be Gallowet (landing in England when thou 
art King rand rcfolution tbusfobb’d as it is. with theru- 
"fliecurbe of old Father Anticke the Law ? Doe not thou 
when thou art a King,hang aTheefe, 
prh. No,thou fhak, 

Fal . Shall I? O rare! lie be a brane I?idge, 

Frin. Thouiudgeftfalfealready. Imeane, thou (halt 
hauethe hanging ofthe Theeues, andfo become a rare 
Hangman. 

Fal. Well Hal, well: and in fome foTt it iumpes with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, lean tell 
you. 

jyi». For obtaining of fuites? 

Fal. Yea/or obtaining offuites, whereof the Hang¬ 
man Melancholias a 

Gyb-Cat^or a Iugg*d Beare» 

pm* Or an old Lyon, or a Loners Lute* 

PnU Yca,or the Drone of a Lineolnfhirc Bagpipe, 

Prin , What fay’ft rhou to a Hare^ or the Melancholly 
ofMocre-Dicch? 

Thou haft die moft vnfauoury fmiles 3 and art in¬ 
deed the moil comparatiue rsfcalleft fweet y^ng Prince* 
Bui prythee trouble me no more with vanity y l wold 

riioia and 1 knewv where a Commodity of good names 
I were robe boagriLL an olde Lord of the Councell rated 
me the other day in the fire et about you fir j but I mark d 
him not, and yet her talk’d very wifely, but I regarded 
him nor,and yet he talks wifcly^d in the ftreet too* 

Pmu Thou didft well; for no man regard s it* 

FaL O^houhaQ damnable iteration * and art indeede 
able to corrapt a Saint* ThoQ haft done much harrae yn- 
to me Hall > God forgiue thee for it. Before I knew thee 
flat J knew nothing;and now I am(if a man thold fpcake 
truly)licde better then one ofthe wicked, I muft giue o- 
uej this]ife,and I will itcuer : andldonot> lama 
VilUiae. He be damn'd for neuer a Kings fonne inChri- 
ftendeme- 

Pm. Where fhall we take a purfe to morrow,lacke? 
FaL Where thou wilt Lad, He make one : snd I doe | 
not,caIl me Vil!aine 3 and bafflle me* 

Prin • I fee a good amendment of life in thee : From 
Fraytngjto Purfe-taking, 

Fal, W hy t Hai t f tis my Vocation HM 1 ’Tisno fin fora 
mail to labour in his Vocation* 

Point*,, Now fliall wee know if Gads hillhaue feta 
Watch, O, if men were to be fauedby merit,what hole 
in Hell were hot enough for him f This is the moft omni¬ 
potent Vilhine, that euer crycd, Stand, to a true man, 
Prm , Good morrow Ned* 
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_ FheFirfll'art of KJng Henry the Fourth. 



Poms. Good morrow Iweec Ud. What iaies Mon- 
fieurRemorfe ? Whatiayes Sir lohnSacke and Sugar : 
lacke ? How agrees the Diuell and dice about thy Souk, 
chat thou folded him on Good-Friday laft, for a Cup of 
Madera,and a cold Capons kgge ? 

Prm. Sit John fiands to his word* the diucl fhall haue 
his bargainCjfor he was neuer yet a Breaker ofProuerbs: 
Be mllgwe the dim It his due. 

P&h f*Then arc thou damn'd for keeping chy word with 
the diuell. 

Prim Elfc he had damn'd for cozening the diuell, 

Foy t But my Lads 3 my Lads, co morrow morning, by 
foureaclocke early at Gads hill, there are Pdgrimcs go¬ 
ing to Canterbury with rich Offerings, and Traders ri¬ 
ding to London with fat Purfes, I haue vizards for you 
all ; you haue horfesfor your fclues ; Gads-hili lyes to 
night in Roehcfkr, I haue befpoke Supper to morrow in 
Eaftchcope; we may dock as fqcureas fleepe; if you will 
go, I will ftuffeyour Purfes fullofCrownes: if you will 
not, tarry at home and be hing'd* 

Fd, Hcare ye Yed warded'I carry at home and go not, 
lie hang you for going* 

Pay. You will chops. 

Fd * Hd; wilt rhou make one? 

Prim Who, I rob? I a Thcefe? Not I. 

Fd* There's neither honefty, manhood .nor good fck 
lowfhipin thee, nor thou earn’d: not of theblood-royall, 
if thou dar’ft not (land for ten fhillings. 

Priv* Well ther^oncc in my dayes lie beamad-cap. 

Fd* Why, that's well faid* 

Prin m Well, come what will, Ik tarry at home, 

Fd* lie be a Traitor then,when thou art King, i 

Prin. I care not. 

Porn, Sir John ,I pryrheeleaue the Prince & me alone, 
J will lav him downc fuch rcafous for this aducncure,that 
he fhall go. 

FaJf m Well, maift thou haue the Spirit of perfwafton ; 
and hetheearesofprofiting, that what thou fpeakeft, 
may moue ; and what he hcares maybe bckeued,that the 
true Prince /nay (for recreation feke)proue a falfe theefe: 
for the poorc aimfes of the time,want countenance. Far- 
well,you fhall finde meinEaftcheape. 

Prim Far well the latter Spring, Farewell Alhollown 
Summer, 

Poy m Now, my good fwcet Hony Lord, ride with vs 
tomorrow* I haucaieft to execute, that I cannot man* 
taage alone. Falflaffe^ Barney T Rojfill, and C}ads-hill f (ball 
robbethofe men that wee haue already way -1 ayde, your 
felfeandl, wif not bethere:and when they haue theboo- 
ty, ifyouandl donotrob them, cut this head from my 
{boulders, 

Prin.hut how fhal w* part with them in fetting forth? 
Poyn. W hy,we vvil let forth before or after them,and 
appoint them a place of meeting* wherm it is at ourplea- 
fure to faile, and rhen will they aduenture vppon the ex¬ 
ploit rhemfclues, which they fhall haue no fooner archie* 
ued, but wee'] fee vpon them. 

Fritt. bur cis like that they will know vs by our 
horfesjby our habits,and by eucry other appointment to 
be our felues. 

Toy* Tut ourhorfes they (hall not fee, lie tyc them in 
the wood, out vizards wee will change after wee leaue 
them: and fir rah, I haue Cafes of Buckram for the oonce ? 
to immaske out noted outward garments. 

Prim But I doubt they will be too hard for vs. 

Pew, Well,for two of them, I know them to bee aa 


true bred Cowards as euer turn'd backe 
if he fight longer then he fec*rcafon 1 H e V orf ™ t ' l5 ttliirj 
The venue ofthis left will be, th c iticomprch 
that this fat Rogue will tell vs,whcn vvcrtTp^-r ni ’ b!c| ?ei 
how thirty atlcaft he fought with, what 
blowes, what extremities he endured:and in ,k '* "W 
ofthis, lyes the ieft. ^ CJ:c ptocf { 

Trix. Well, He goe with thee, pro ui d evs 
ncccflary, andmecteme to morrow niphf c „ 
there llefup. Farewell. 8 ht,nE ^ch e ^ 

Poyn. FarewclljOiy Lord. 

Brin* I know you all, and willa-whik^i 
Thc vnyoaVd humor ofyour idlencflc : 

Yccheercin will I imitate thc Sunnc 
Who doth permit the bafe contagio’us cloudy 

Tolmothcr vp his Beauty from the world 

That when hepicafc againe to be himfelfc* 

Being wanted,he may be more wondredat 
By breaking through the foule and vgly rai ft s 
Of vapours, that did feemeto jangle him. 

If all the yeare were playing holidaics 

To (port, would be as tedious as to worke* 

But when they iddotne come, they wilhuf 0 r c 
And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents. 001(1 
So when this loofe behauiour I throw off 
And pay thc debt I neuer promiled; 

By how much better then my word I atu 
By fo much fhall I falfifie mens hopes, 

And like bright Mettall on a fullest ground: 

My reformation glittering o're my fault, 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attraft more eyes 
Then that which hath no foyle to fet it off. * 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming ttme,wben men thinkeleaff I will. 



pm, 


Enter the King 1 Northnmberl<md,W'ffrcefttr y 
StriP'alter Tiltintj and others. 


Kmg, My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapt to ftiuc at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me; for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience: But be fare, 

1 will from henceforth rather be my Sclfe, 

Mighty, and to be fear'd, then my condition 
Which hath beene fmooth asOyJe, foft asyongDowie, 
And therefore loft that Title of refpeft, 

Which the proud foule ne 5 repayes,but to the proud, 

Ww. Out houfc (my Soueraigne Liege)littledef«uer 
The fcourge of greatneffe to be vfed on it, 

And that fame greatneffe too, which our owne hands 
H 3 ue holpe to make fo portly. 

Nor, My Lord. 

King. Worcefter get thee gone: for I do Ice 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye. 

O fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody Frontier of a feruanc b ow, 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs. When we need 
Your vfe and counfell, we fhall fend far you. 

You were about to fpeake. 

North . Yea, my good Lord. 


Tbft 





’TheEirfl TttrtOj 





Highncffe demanded, 

Tb ° f W/.rry PercjhczK at Holmdon xookz, 

VVliie ^J ith luth flrength aW>td 

A^ ss 1 , r through enuy.or mifprifion, 

' Vh0Ci ,i tv ofth!* fault; and not my Sonne. 

W JS S U , T t .„ c ,i did deny no Ptifoneis, 

IC ™ dry With Rage, and mreame foyle, 
whe "Lr e andFjim, leaning vpon my Sword, 

B f(a£h i’a certain Lord, neat and trimly dreft; 
it r ;dc- erooiiie,.m}dhi« Ohin uew rcapf, 
j|ji ‘ ftubbie Land at Hanieitliomc. •, 

Sl,c ' V u ’ ^rfined like a Milliner, 

Bogcr and his Thu*nbe,^heW 
lloSlert-box -.which euerand anon 
i;L e his Nofe, and took-t away agamc: 
h e B 31 e k |. aiwry , wheait next came rlicfc, 

? d „ the Souldicrs bare dead bodies by, 
u llN them vntanght Rnauea, Ynmannerly., 
rl brnc afloueniy ynhandf-nuc Coarie 

KSVcW,.,J=.»dl;i.Nob i !i [) .. 

Withmafly Holiday and Latkcwnae 

l q «M 1 An iTW k ; lr ^' 

Lprifonersi in y®«* M aidbfs ,. 

,L, all-fmartmgjwitii my wounds being cold, 

Tohe fo pelted With aPooiugay) 

OotofiuyGreefc. and my Impatience, 

Anfwcr’d (i«gR.aip§ly) Ihnow not yrtwr, 

He fliould, or fiienld not: For he made me mad. 

To fee him (bine fo biiskc,and. imell fo fweet, 

A„d tajkc fo like a Waiting-Gentlewoman, 
OfGunSj&DrunrrSjand Wornids^God kuc the marke; 
And telling wtyht Soiteraign 7 ft thitig ^i^arth 
WasParmacity^for an inward bruife ;■ ± 

And that it wa i great pitty r fo it vvas^ , - id' 

Jhac vdlanoos Salt-pe^cr thouldbe digg’ds 
Outof the Bowels of the hargr>|tffc Earth* ^ .f, 

Which many a good Tall Fellow had.dcftr oy’d 
So Cowardly. And but for chefc vikGtmncs > 

9c would himfelfe haue beene a Solddicr^ 

This bald, vrvioypFed Chat of his (my Lord) 

Mademc coanfwer indirectly (as I faid.) 

Aodl befecch you, let not this report 
Come currant for an Accusation, 

Betwixtpy Loue^and your high Maiefty. 

ftet* The .circuruftanccconfidered,good my Lord, 
Whateuer Harry Perae then had faid, 

Tofutha perfon s and in fuch a place, 

Aifuch a tinie, with all the reft retold^ 

May reafonably dycjand neuer rife 
Tode him wronger any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King* Why ye! doth deny lusPrifoncrs* ; 

But with Prouifo and Exception, 

That we at our ovyne charge, fhall ranfotnfi ftraighi 
His Brother-io-Law,the foolifo Mortimer 7 
Who(inmy foul,e)hath wilfully betraid 
The lines ofthofe f that he did lcade to Fight, 
Againftthegrear Magirian,damn'd Glcndoweri 
Whole daughter (as w.c heare)the Earle of March 
Hath lately married* Shall our Coffers then. 

Be emptied, to rede erne a Traitor home ? 

Shall wc buy Treafon f and indent with FcareSj 
When they haue loft and,for fey ted thapfefoes* 


No : on the barren Mouruame let him ftcrues 
For I fhall neuer hold chat mm my Frknd J | . 

Whqfc tongue fhall aske me for one peny cofi 

Toiranfome home reunited ‘Mortimer. 

Hot. Rcooked UMertimer ? 

He neacr did fell off, my Soueraigne Lieg^ 

But by the chance of Warrt: to prone chat true* 

Needs no more but one tongue* For ail rhofe Wounds^ 
Thofe mouthed Wounds,which valiantly he took** 
When on the gentle Seuctnes ftedgie banke, 

In fingleOppofition h^nd to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an houre 
In changing haidiment with great GUtsdmtr* 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they dxink 
Vpon agreed cut, of twifeSeuemes flood; 

Who then affrighred with their blapOT lookes^ 

Ran fcarefully among the trembling Reeds* 

And hid his erifpe~hcadin the hollow bank?, 
Blood-ftained with chcfe Valiant Combataucs, 

Ncoer did bafe and rotten Policy 
Colour her yjorking withfoch deadly wounds 5 
Nor neuer could thc Noble iJMmimer 
Rccciue fo many, and all willingly: 

Then let him not be flaodred with Retiolt. 

King, Thou do"ft bely him Percy^ thou doft bely him; 
He neuer did encounter with Glendowtr; 

I cell theCj hedurft as well haue met the druell alono, 

As O&en Glendower foe an enemy* 

Arc thou not aftiam’df But Sirtab, henceforth 
Let 01 c not hearc you fpeake of Mortimer. 

Send me your Prifoncrs with the fpecdicfl meancs. 

Or you fhall heare in fuch a kmde hom me 
As will difpjeafeye* My Lord Northumberland, 

We Licenfc your departure with your fonnCs 
Send vs your PrifonersjoryooT heare of it. Exit King, 
Hot , Anti if the diuellcome and roare for them 
I will not fend them. 1 will after ftraight 
And tel! him fo ; for I will cafe my heart. 

Although it be with hazard ofmy head. 

3Vtfr*What? drunke with cholkr. ? fby St paufeawhile, 
Heere comes your Vncklc. Enter tfPorceJfer* 

Bat. Speake of Mortimer ? 

Yes, 1 will fpeake ofhim* and let my foule 
Wane mercyyifl do not ioyne with him. 

In his bebalfoj lie empty all thefe Veines ? 

And Ihcd my dcerc blood drop by drop i th duft. 

But I will lift the downfall tJMertwer 
As high i T th Ayre,as this VnthankfullKing, 

As this Ingrate and Cankred Hullingbrcoke* 

Nor , Brother,the King hath made your Nephew inad 
Wor . Who ftrookc this beats vp after I was gone f 
Hot, He will (foriooth)haue all my Prifoners: 

And when I vrgM the ranfom once againe 

Of my Wiues Brother,then his cheeke look'd pale. 

And on my face he turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer* 

tVor, I cannot blame him: was he not proclaim d 
By Richard chat dead is, the next of blood? 

He was: I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King 
(Whofc wro ngs in vs God pardon) did ftt forth 
Vpon his Irifh Expedition: 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and flionly murthered- 
War, And for whofe deitb r we in the worlds wide mouth 
Line lcandali£’ci,and fouiy fpoken oft 
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5* _ The Firft Tart of Fftng Henry the Fourth. 


Hot . But f6ft I pray you - did King Richard then 
Proclaitne my brother Mortimer ■ 

Heyrc co the Crdwhe ? 

Nor* He did, my felfc did heard ic< 

Het. Nay then I cannot blame his Confin King, 
That wiflVd him on the barren Mountaines (tam'd* 
But (hati it be, that you that fet theCrowne 
Vpon the head of this for get fall man, 

And for his fake, wore the detefted blot 
Of tnunberous fubornation?Shall it be. 

That you a world ofeurfes vndergoe* 

Being the Agents orbafe fceond meaner 
The Cords, the Ladder*orthcHangman rather ? 

O pardon, if that! defeend fo low, 

To fliew the Line, and the Predicament 
Wherein you range voder this fubtill King. 

Shall it for fhame, be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men ofyotir Nobility and Power, 

Did gage them both i n an vniuft behalfe 
(As Both of ybUjGod pardon it, hsuc done) 

To put downe Richard, that fwcct loudy Rolf, 

And plant this Thorne, this Canker *BitHvfg$roohe ? 
And (hall it in more fhame be further fpoken, 

That you are fool'd, difearded, and fliooke off 
By him, for whom thefe (hames ye vnderwent ? 

No : yet time fenies, wheremyou may icdeeme 
Your bantfli’d Honors, and reftoreyour felues 
Into the good Thoughts oftheworld againe. 
Reuenge the geering and difdain'd contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and mght 
To anfwerall the Debt tie owes vneo you, 

Euen with the bloody Payment pf your deaths: 

Therefore I fay-—* 

IF'or. Peace Coufin, fay no more. 

And now I will vndaspe a Secret book?, 

And to your quicke conceyumg Difconcents, 
Uereadeyou Matter, deepeand dangerous. 

As full ofpcrill and aduenturous Spirit, 

As to o’re-walke a Current, maring loud 
On the vnftedfaft footing ofa Spcarc. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finite or fwimme: 
Send danger from the Baft vnto the Well, 

So Honor croffe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple: The blood more Itirres 
To rowzea Lyon.then to ftart a Hare. 

Nor. Imagination offome great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds ofParience. 

Hot. By heauen, me thinkes it were an cafie leap, 
Toplucke bright Honor from the pale-fac’d Moone, 
Or diue into the bottomeofthe deepe. 

Where Fadome-line could neuer touch the ground, 
And pluck e vp drowned Honor by the Lockes: 

So he that doth redeeme her theoce, might weare 
.Without Co-riuall, all her Dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe-fac’d Fellow (hip* 

W'or. He apprehends a World ofpigures here, 

Bnt not the forme of what he (hould attend : 

Good Coufin giue me audience for a-while, 

And lift to me. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wot. Thofe fame Noble Scottes- 
That arc your Prtfoner*. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 

By htauen, he (ball not haue a Scot, of them: 

No, if a Scot would faue his Soule, He (hall not, ■ 


He keepe them, by this Hand. 

War. You ftart away. 

And lend no eare vnto mypurpofe*. 

Thofe Prifoners you ftiall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that's flat: 

He faid, he would not ranfome Mortimer. 

Forbad my tongue tolfp eak ex>fMortimer 
But I will findchim when he lyes afleepe 
And in his care, 1 le holla Mortimer. ’ 1 

Nay, lie haue a Starling Ihall be taught to f p l 

Nothing but Trimmer ^an d giue it him " ea * e 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

IWer. Heape you Coufin: a word. 

Hot. All Rudies heere I folemnly defie 
Saue how to gall and pinch this RuSmh^i e 
And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of'VV ’• 
But that I thinfee his Father loues him not 
And would be glad he met with fome mif<han ft 
I would haue poyfon’d him with a pot of Ale ’ 

Wor. Farewell Kinfinans lie talke to you 

When you are better temper’d to attend, 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe- congu'd &' , 

Art thou, to breake into this Womans mood ^ D<1 
Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine } 

Kef. Why look you, I am whipc & fcourg’dwiiW 

Netlcd,and Rung with Pifmircs,whenlheare 

Of this vile Politic ian ‘BuUingbrooke. 

In Richards time: What dc’ye call the plat* ? 

A plague vpon’t, it is in Gloufterftfire ; 

’Twas, where the madcap Duke hii Vnclekept 

His VncleYorke,whereIfirRbow'drryknee * 

Vnto this King of Smiles, this BuSin fkrtohf'. 

When you and he camebacke from Ranenfpureh 
Nor. At Barkley Caftlc* 

Hot. You fay true; 

' /hy whacacaudiedealeofcvrtefic. 

This fa wning Grey' hound then did proffer me, 
Lookf when his infant Fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry 7>ercy , and kinde Coufin ; 

O, the Ditiell take fuel* Couzcncrs,God forgiutijit, 
Good Vnde tell your tale, for I haue done. 

Wor. Nay,ifyouhauenoc,too’t againc, 

W eel ftay ycur ley Hire, 

Hot. 1 haue done infooth. 
war. Tlicn once more to your Scottifc Prifoners, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome flraighc, 

And make the Dowglas fonne youronely mesne 
For powres in Scotland: which for diuers reafoiw 
Which I (hall fend you written, be affut'd 
Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

YourSonne in Scotland being thus impl y’d. 

Shall fccretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well bclou’d, 
ThcAtchbifliop. 

Hot. OfYorke,is’tnot ? 

War. True, who beam hard 
Hi* Brothers death at Briftovr, the Lord Smtft- 
I fpeake not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what Iknow 
Is ruminated,plotted,and fet downe, 

And onely Rayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that ihall bring it on. 

Hot. I find! it: 

Vpon my life, it will do wond'rou swell. 

Nor . Before the game's a-fooc, thou ft’dl let’ll flipt 

Hot. Why,itcannot ehoofebut be aNobieploh 
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- a ltd ’cis no li“le rcafon bids vs ipecd, 

Toftue o« heads, by raifirig ofa Head : 

I hwrcodtfducs- as euenasweean, 

ll,m >« our debt, 

P,3 C we thinke our felues vnfuisfied, 

Jfjf J ha th found a time to pay vs home, 

1 Slw Bow he doth beginne. 

^ ^vs ihengers to his lookes ofloue. 

J* He does, he docs; wce l be reuenge on him- 
J' Coufin, fatcwell- No further go in this, 
r ,, n t*h v LettcrsflwU dircA ycur courfe 

^-Lisripe, which vvtll be fodataly, 

Til t° Gltcdovfcr, and loe, Mortimer., 

re you,and Dowglacpvd our powres at once, 

7,1 will fafilion it } fi«H happily rneete, 
fo bearc our fortunes in our owne (h ong armes. 

Which noW'WC.ltold at much vneertainty. ■ 

Fa«wcH good Brother, wc (hall ihriuc* I truft- 
/*/-* Vf»cle,adicu : O lec thehoures be foorc* 
$jUfieidMndbteW«,3nd groncs.appiaud mu(poii.cxit 



Eater a Carrier with a hanternt in his hand* 

i,Car* Heigb-ho, an tbe noc foure by chc day,Ile be 
hang d. 0harUhwww is oucr.the new Chimney, and yet 
ourhorfenocpackc. WhatOftlcr?^ 

0j}> Anon,anon* 

I jc*r< I prethee Tom, bcate Cuts Saddle, put a few 
Flockcs in the point; the poorc l3de is wrung in the wi¬ 
th tryout pf all c cfle * 

Enter another Carrier* 

3 .Car. Peafe and Beanes are as danke here as a D og» 
and this h the next wa.y to g>ue poorc lades the Bo:tes: 
Thishoufeisiurned vpfide downe fincc 5 Ighin the 0filer 
dyed. 

hCar. Poore fellow neuer ioy'd fincc the price of oats 
rolc 3 it was the death of him. 

?> Car* J thinke this is the moft viUanous houfe in a l 
London rode for Fleas: ram ftung like a Tench: 

' fa Like a Tench ? There is ne're a King in Chri- 
flendom.e s could be better bit,then I hauebeene fmee the 
firft Cocke* 

2 .Car* Wby 3 you will allow vs ne l re a" Jour den, and 
tWa wcleake in your Chimney : and your Chamber-lye 
frfedsFleas like a Loach- 

i,C^r. WhatOftlcrjCome a way,and be hangd;come 
my* 

i*Car, I haue a Gammon of Bacon, land tworaaesof 
Gitiger,to be ddmered asjfarr.cas Cluriug-erpfle, 

J.Car. TheTurkiesinmy Pannier are quite ftarued. 
WhatOfiler? Aplagye on thec,haft thou neuer an eye in 

head?CaiVft not heare -.? And t^tvere not as good a 
Iced as dr ini e, to break thrpatie oftheej am a very Vil-* 
aiie, Come and be hangk^hafl no faith in thee ? 

Enter Gads-htS- 

gad. Good^orrow Carriers* What's a clocke? 

I thinke it be two a 

Gd. Iprctheclcndmc thy Lanthorncto feemy Gel¬ 


ding in the (table. 

{.Cur. Nay foft I pray ye, I know a trick worth two 

of that. , • /v ; - . 

Cud. I pretbec lend Hie thine;' 

z.Car. I,when, canft tell t Lend mccthy Lanthorne 
(quoth.a) marry He (ee thee bang’d firft. 

Cad. Sirra Cartier: What time do you mean to come 

to London? 

tXar. Time enough to goe to bed with a Candie* I 
warrant rhec. Come neighbour 11 call vp 

the Genricmcn, they will along with company^for they 
haue great chaise, Exeunt 

Enter Chamberla 'mio ^ j - 

i ' rife . 

Cad. What ho, Chambhrlaine? 

Cham* At hand quoth Pick-purfe. 

Gad. That^s euen as fair e,as at hand qaotfi chc GBiim* 
berlaitae z Bot thou variefiho more from pirkang^oS'Prir- 
tes, then gining direftionj doth from labouring ♦ . Thou 
lay'ft theplori how* 

(ham. Goodmorrdw Mafter Gads-HHL itIfobJs cur¬ 
rant that 1 cold you ycftcnJfghL:Therc*s^Fi ; aiillMiin^nd 
wild*: of Kent, hath brought three hundred Markers with 
him in Gold: I heard him tell it to one of his codipaby hft 
night at Supper; a kinde of Auditor, one that 'hath abwn-, 
dance ofciiatge too (God knowcs.-what) they aiie v.p jal- 
ready, and call for and Butter* They will away 
prefenriy. , '. d 

Gad, Sirra, if they mecienot witbS.Nicholas Clark 
He giue thee this neckc. - . , 

Cham* No, He none ofit: I pry thee keep that for the 
Hangman,for I know thou worfhipft SvNrchobs as tru¬ 
ly as a man of falfhood may. 

Gad. Whattalkeft thou to me of the Hangman? If I 
hang, lie make a fat payrcofGalloweS* For, jflhang, 
old Sir tohn bangs with mee, and thou know*ft bee s no 
Surueliiig, Tut, there are other Troians that ^ df cam'ft 
not of, the which (for fporc fake) arc content to doe the 
ProfeflTion fome grace \ that would (ifmatters fhould bee 
look'd into) for their owne Credit lake, make all Whole, 

I am ioyned with no Foot-knd-Kakcrs* no Long-ftsffe 
fix-penny ftrikets, none of thefe mad Muftachio-purpfe- 
hu*d-MaItw r orme5 s but with Nobility, and Tranquiliik; 
Bourgomafters, and great Oneyers, fuch as can holdc in* 
Inch as wULflrike fooncr then fpeake ; and fpeake fooncr 
then drinke, and drinke fooncr then pray: andyec IJye, 
forthey pray continually vneo ihcirSaiiu the Common¬ 
wealth ; or rather, not to pray to her>biJ£ prey on herjfor 
they ride vp& downe on her,and make hir their Boots, 

Cham. Whac,the Commonwealth cheit Booted Wilt 
fl:e hold out water in fouls way? 

Gad. She will,£he will; Iuftice hath liquoridh^r* We 
fickle as in a Caft!e,cockfure: we haue the receit ofFern- 
fcedc,we walkc inuifible* 

Cham. Nay, I thinke rather, you are more beholding 
to the Night, then to the Fernfced ? for your walkiug in- 
uifible, * ^ ' 

Gad, Giue me thy hand. 

Thou {halt haue a fharc in our purpofe. 

As lam a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rachet let tnee haue it, as you are a falfe 
f heefe* i * 

Gad* Got too : Homo it a common name to all ipen. 

\ Bid the Oftler bring the Gelding out of the ftabfe* Fare- 
well,ye muddy Knauc* Exeunt* 

e % Scena 
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54- _ Firfi ffiart ofKfng Henry the Fourth, 


Sc mu Secmda, 


pmoa ; jr Enter Vnnce^Poynes^rsd Peto, 

Prints, Come Acker,flidccr, I haue removed Faljfafs 
Hocfc,and he fiers like a gum’d Vcluct, 

ftm* Stand clofe,. . rj« •*• -0 ' 

V 4 ; . Enu^Fsdfikp, ) t i 

Eri* P tines y Fowes ^ and be hangM Poincs- 
Prin, peace ye fat-kidney *d Rafcall, what a brawling 
doft thoukcepe. 

Fat. What Pomes, Hat} 

Prin u He is walk'd vp td.tfac top of the hill,lie gofeek 
him. 

Pkli Tam accurft to rob in that Thcefe company: that 
Rafcall hatHrenaoiied my Hotf^and tied him Iknownot 
where* -If I trauell but foure foot by the fquire further a 
foote, I fhallbreakcmy windc, Weil, I doubt not but 
todye a faire death for all this, ifl feape hanging for kil¬ 
ling that Rogue, Jhauc forfwOrnehis company hourely 
any time this two and twenty yearc,& yet I ambcwiceht 
with the Rogues company. IftheRafcall tunc not guien 
me medicines to make me loue him J ie behang*d;ic could 
not be clfc r I haue dnmkc Medicines, Points y Hal, a 
Plaguevpon you both. Hardeipb, Petti lleftame ere I 
rob a foot e further* Andkwcrcnotasgood ad cede as to 
drinke, to tunic True-man^ and to Icaue ihefc Rogues, I 
arathevemft Varlct that euec chewed with a Tooth, 
Eight yards of vneuen ground, is thrtefcore & ten miles 
afoot with me ;and theftony-heanrd Vvllaincsknoweit 
well enough, A plague vptm't, when The cues cannot be 
true on* to another* 7 hey Wktftlt. 

Whew: a plague light vpon you all.Giuemy Horfcyou 
Rogues : giue me my Horfc,and be hang’d. 

Prift. Peace ye fat gnucs, lyc dounc, lay thine care 
clofe t&tht ground, and Lift ifthou can heare the tread of 
Trauellers* 

Fah Haueyou aay Lcaum to lift me vpagainbeing 
downe? lie not bear*mine owne flelTi fo far afoot again, 
for alhhe coine in thy Fathers Exchequer. What a plague 
meant ye to colt me thus ? 

priH,ThoiX ly J ft,thouart not coked,thou art vncoltcd* 
Fat* I prethee good Prince TJWjbelp me to my horfc, 
good Kings fonne. 

Trin. Oat yon Rogue, (hall I be your Oftlcr ? 

Fed, Go hang thy felfein chine ownc heire-apparanc* 
Garters: If I be tanc, lie peach for this: and I haue not , 
Rail ads made on alt, and fung to filthy tunes, let a Cup of 
Sackebemy poyfon; when a ieft i$ jfo forward, & a foote 
too, I hate it. 

Enter Gadzhi Jt 


Gad, Stand, 

Fat. Sol doagainftmy vyiSL 
Poh, O'tis our Setter, I know his voy« : 

Bardotfe, whatnewes ? 

2 ? 4 r. Cafe ye,cafe ye; on with your Vizards, there'* 
fmony of tHe Kings comming downe the hill, going 

j to the Kings Exchequer* 

FrfA You lie you rogue/iis going to the Kings Taucrm 
Gad, There's enough to make Vi all, 

Tah To he bang’d. vi. : 


Prin* Yoafourc IRall front rheralrTth^— 

Ned andI,vfUI walks lower; ifsheyicapcfL^ 0 ^ 
counter^then they light on vs. 4 r 0TS] 2 totif ^ 
Peto. But how many be of them? 

Gad. Some eight or tea. 

FaL Will they not rob vs? . :: ir 

Pr'm* What, a Coward Si* John Paunch ? 

Fat, Indeed 1 am not lobrief Gaum 
but yet no Coward, HaL 

Prin, Wecl leaucthat totheproofe, 

Pern. Sirra latke, thy horfe Bands behinde th k , 
when then need’ft him, there thou fh a k fi n A~ ^ e ^ 
\ve}l,and ftand faft. m ‘ 

Fd. Now cannot I ftrike| ftauld bcK,„ 
Prin, Ned, where are our dlfguifet ? 

Poin, Hcerc hard by: Stand clofe, 

Fd. Now my Mafters, happy ma n be hi! doi e . 

euery man to his bufinefle* 3 j 1 


'ter 


Enter Travellers. 

Tra. Come Neighbor: the boy (ball JeadeotirHn t 
downe the hill: Wee'l walkc a-foot a while ami. r I t! 
Lcfgct. : e3lCo “f 

Themes. Stay. 

Tra, lefujdcffc vs. 

Fd. Strite, down with them, cut tKc villain threa, 
a whorfon Caterpillars: Bacon-fed Knaues, they hate -• 
yourh • downe with them.fleece them. ^ 1,1 

Tra. 0,we are vndone,bmh we and ours For c Uet 
Fd. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,3reyou vivdonclNo 
ye FatChuffes, I would your ftore were heerc. On B). 
con s,on, what ye knaues ? Yong men niuli But, y ou 
Grand Iurcri,areyc j* Wce'liore ye ifaith, 

I leere they rot? them ,aad htnde them. £«ttr tie 
Pntics a»d Points. 

Prin. The Theeuei haue bound the True-men! Novr 
could thou and I rob theThceucs,and gomerilyto Lon. 
don, it would be argument for a Weeke, Lauglit«fo,i 
Moncth,anda goodiellfor euer. 

Peynti. Stand clofe, I heare them comming, 

Enter Theettts agdne. 

Fd. Come my Matter*, lei vs flwre,and then tohoifft 
before dajr: and the Prince and Paynes bee not twoa:- 
rand Cowards, there’s no equity flirting. There’s no mot 
valour in that Poynes,than in a wilde Ducke. 
prm. Yoor money. 

Poin. Viltaines.! . 

isit they are {harwgjlieVtmcc and Poy ties fitiVftntknUi, 
They *&run Ay,leaning the booty behind them. 

Prince. G ot with much eafe. Now merrily to Horfr 
The Thecues are feattred^nd potteft with few fofltorg- 
ly, that they dare not meet each other: each cikts his ki¬ 
lo w for an Officer. Away good Wed, Tdfiafe fweatenc 
deathjand Lards the leane earth as he waikes along.wu’* 
not for laughing,! ftould pi tty him. 


Poin. How the Rogue roar’d. 


Extant, 


Sccem Tertia. 


Enter Hotfyurrt folm freading a Letter, 

*Butfor mine event pan .my Lord, Jceufd bee well eQtffflw* 
he there, in rejpsSt of the lout J heart jour hmfe * j 


H t 


memem 



TheFirfiT*rtoj 

- -"-TTu, ,-ontented^ VVhylsh e not thenPin refpeft of 
He c ° ul f kLes our houfe/ He fliewes in this,he loues 
( l, e loiielie ^ rt h Cfl hel 0 uesourhoule. L ecme 
i,is owne J5S _ purpofeyott vrAerttke is Awgertm. 

fee fort 1 ' 1 , ' j ne ; >Tis dangerous to take a Coldc, to 
that % jj , Lord foole j ouc 0 f 

n*"-. s> f «y ** 

this * j^Lf n dangerous, the Friends yon bane na- 
(foTtfflc it fclfevnforted, and your whole 
for the counterpoise of fo great an Oppofuton. 

^ fav vou fo-: I % vnto y° u a g auie > y° u are a 

SlCro'vvaJdlyHmde.andyou Lyc. What a lackc- 
l orotett, our plot is as good a plot as eucr 
fK crue Jd couHjui : A gooj Plouc. 
;Fricnds, 3 iid full of expedition: An excellent plot, 
o°°‘ j ptiends. What a Frofly-fpirited rogue u this? 
VC 2 r mV I-ord of Yorke commends the plot, and the 
■’ll courfeof theaaion. By this hand,ifl were now 
® en U afcill I could braine him with his I.adies Fan. 

l&»>yF*-"«.»y V “ kle - my Sdfc, torii 
Ju Mortimer, my Lord ofT^and Owen qitndcxr} 
f tbepen ocbcfidcs,thc DwgLu ? Hauc I no: all char let- 
i tom cctcmctriArmc5by cbeninchofthe ncx^ Mo- 
? an J arc chey not lornc of them fet forward already? 
W L al3 pag a nRafcalitsthls?AnI n fid€iL Ha, youfoall 
f enow in very fincericy ofFeare and Cold heare, will he 
ro the King j and lay open all our proceedings* 0,1 could 
Jiiiidc my fclfe, snd go to buffets, for moiling fuch a difh 
ofskim’d Milk with fo honourable an Action. Hang him, 
let him tell the King wc arc prepared. I will fet forwards 
co night- 

Enter his Lady, 

flow now Kate,I mu ft leaue you within thefc two hours. 

Lrf, 0 good Lord, why are you thus alone f 
For whar offence haue I this fortnight bin 
Abamfh’d woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me (fweet Lord) what isk that takes from thee 
Thy ftomackcjpleafurc.and thy golden fieepe i 
why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth ? 

And (tare fo often when thou fitt'ft alone ? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheekcs ? 

And giuen my Trcafures and my rights of thee, 
Tothickc-ey’d muftng*and curft mclancholly / 

In my faint-flumbers, I by thee haue wntcht. 

And heard thee murmorc tales of Iron Warres: 
Speaketeajmesofmanagetothy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field* And thou hail talk’d 
Of Sallies, and Retires; Trenches, Tent s, 

OfPalizadoes, Frontiers jParapetSj 
OfBafiliskes* of Canon, Culucrin, 

OfPrifoners ranfome, and ofSouldiers ftaine f 
And all the current of a headdy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenc fo at Warrc, 

And thus hath fo beftirr’d thee in thy 

That beds of 1 weare hath flood vpon thy BroWj 

Likebubbles in a latc-difturbcd Streams; 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appear’d. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath 
Onfome great fodainc haft f O what portents are thefe ? 
Some heauiebufinefTe hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know it: elfc he loues me tiot, 

H$t, Whar hcv; Is Gilliams with the Packet gone ? 
$*r- He is my Lord,an houreagonc* 

AfW,Hach SmUT' brought thofc horfes fro theSherifFe? 


mry the Fourth. 


55 


Ser Oncborfe,my Lord^c brought cuen now. 

Hot. What Horfc ? A Roane, a crop carets it not, 
Ser. Jt is my Lord. 

Hot, That Roane fball be my Throne. Well* I wilt 
backe him ftraight. EJperance, bid Butler lead him forth 

into the Parke. 

La. But heare you,my Lord. 

Hot. What fay’ft thou my Lady ? 

La. What is it carriesyou away f 
Hot. Why,my horfc (my Loue)my horlc. 

La. Out you mad-headed Ape, a Wcazell hath not 
fuch a dcale ofSplcenc,as you are toft wit'n. Inlooth lie 
know yourbufinefle Harry, that I will. I feare my Bro¬ 
ther Mortimer doth ftirre about his Title, and hathicnt 

for you to line bis enterprise. But if you go- 

Hot. So faire a foot, I (ball be weary, Loue. 

La. Come^omejyou Paraquito, anlwer me direcily 
vnto this queftion, that I fhall aske. Indecdc He bteake 
thy little finger Harry jt thou wilt not tel me true. 

Hot . Away.away you trifler: Louc.Iloue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate : this is no world 
To play with Mammets,artdto tilt with lips. 

We mutt haue bloodie Nofes.and crack’d Crownes, 

And p 3 (Tc them currant too. Gods me,my horfe. 

What fay’ft thou /fdff?what wold’ft thou haue with me ? 

La. Do ye not loue me? Do ye not indeed? 

Well, do not then. Fornnce yon loue me not, 

I will not loue my fclfe. Do you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell me ifthou fpeak’ft ini eft or no. 

Hot, Come, wilt thou lee me ride ? 

And when I am a hotfebacke, 1 will fweare 
I loue thee infinitely. But hearke you Kate, 

I mull not haue y ou henceforth,qucftion me. 

Whether I go: nor rcafon whereabout. 

Whether I mutt, I mull: and to conclude, 

This Euening mufti leaue thee,gentle Kate. 

I know you wife.bttt yet no further wife 
Then Harry Percies wife. Confiant yoliare, 

But yet a woman: and for fecrecie,) 

No Lady clofcr. For I willbelecue 

Thou wilt uot vtter what thou do’ft not know. 

And fo farre wilt I tmft thee,gentle Kate. 

La, How fo farre? 

Hot .Not an inch further. Butharke you Kate, 
Whither I go, thither fhall you go too: 

To day will I fet forth, Tomorrow you. 

W'H this content you Kate ? 

La. It muft of force. Exeunt 


Seen a Quart a* 


Enter Prince md Paines* 

Prm . i\W,prethee come out of chat fat roonic J & lend 
me chy hand to laugh a little. 

Poiftesn Where haft bene Flail} 

Prm* With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft j. 
or fourefcoreHogfheads, I haue founded the vtrte bate 
firing of humility, Sirra,I am fworn brother to aleafhof 
Drawers^nd can call them by their names,as Tem s Dickt* 
and Francis- They take it already vpon cheir confidence, 
that though I be but Prince of Wales, yeti am the King 
ofCurtefie:telUng me flatly I am no proud lack like Fat- 
fiaffe^bui a Corimhian 5 a lad of mettle, a good boy, and 
when I am King ofEngland s I (ball command al the good 
Laddes in Eaft-cheape. They call drinking deepe, dy¬ 
ing Scarlet; and when you breath in your watering, then 

e j - they 
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_ TheFirft PartofKjn^ Henry the Fourth, 


il^ey cry Hem,and bid you-play it off*' T&condnAv; I am 
[o goad ^profittent id one quarter of arihourejthatI can 
drinke with any Tinker in his owne Language duringmy 
I tell thee JVf^thou haft loft much honor, that thou 
wer't not with one in this action; but fweet fiPcd^t o fwee- 
ten which name of Hed^X giuc thee this peniworth ofSn* 
gar, clapt euen now into my band by an vnder Sfeiiikcr, 
<’rse. that neucripake other Efiglifli in Kis Kfe* then Eight 

fh tllwgs axel fix pence y and, Ton arc wdeernt: with thl s fibril 
addf cion, w, Score a Pint of Haffdrd in the 

Haift Mflone^ot io+ ButPTed^ tq driuea\vay time till FaL 
fiaffe come, I prythee doc thou ftand in fomeby-rbome, 
while I queftion my puny Drawer^ to what end hee gaue 
me the Sugar, and do neuer Icaue calling Francis f that his 
Tale to me may be nothing but* Anon rfficp ahde^andlle 
ftiew thee a P. efidem. 

Points, Francis. 

Frits* Thou art perfect. 

Pom, Francis* 

Enter Drawer '. 

Vrm* Anon^non fir j looks downc into the Pomgar- 
nct, Ralfc* 

Prince* Come Hither Francis* 

Fran* My Lord, 

Trin, Howlong haft thou: to feme, Francis? 

Fran, Forfooth fiuc yeares,and as much as to—— 
Pom* Francis. 

Fran* Anon;anonfir, 

Prin* Fine yeares: Berkdy along Leafe for the clin¬ 
king of Pewter. B ut F ranch j dareft thou be fo valiant, as 
to play the coward with thy Indenting & (lie w it a faire 
pairsofheelcSjand run from it? 

Fran* OLord fir. Tie be fvvornc vpon all the Books in 
England,! could findein my heart* 

Pom* Francis* 

Fran* Anon.anonfir* 

prin* How old art thou Francis } 

Fran* Let me fee* about Michaelmas nest I fhalbe— 
Pom* Francis. 

Fran. Anon fir> pray yon flay a little,my Lord. 

Prin, Nay but harke you Francis, for the Sugar thou 
gaueft ine/twas a peny wortbjwaVt not ? 

Fran* O Lord fir, I would it had bene two* 

Prin. I will glue thee for it a thorifand pound : Aske 
me when thou wilc,and thou fha!t haue k« 
fein. Francis. 

Fran. An on,an on, 

Trin* Anon Franck? No Franeis ? but to morrow Fran¬ 
cis : or FranciSjOn thiirfday:or indeed Francis when thou 
wilt. But Francis. 

Fran. My Lord- 

Prin* Wi It thou rob this Leatherne lerkin, Chriftall 
button, Not-patcd, Agat ring, Puke flocking, Caddice 
garter. Smooth tongufjSpamih pouch. 

Fran* O Lord fity/uba do you meane ? 

Prin: Why then your browne Baftard is your onely 
drinke: for looks you Francis^ybur white Canuas doub¬ 
let willfully, JitlLtrbaiy fir,U cannot come to ib much, 
Fran* What fir t 
Pom* Francis,. 

Prin, Away you Rogue,doft thou hears them call ? 
Fleere they both callhim^ the DrawerJIands amaz,ed y 
not gkowing ypbfdh'way to go. 

Enter Uhit 

Vint , WhatpftandTt thoLiftill;and hear'ft finch a cal- 


!i Noi 


m 


\ bug ?Looke totheGuefh 
him with halfe a dtem more,are at thedoal' 
them in? re ■ ftail j ] p 

Prin. Let them alone awhile, and thence 
Poines. ‘™ 

Eater Points. 

Poin. Anon ,anon fir. 

Prin. Sirra,Frf//?^andthereftoftheTl 

the do’ore,fliall we be merry ? ' teut s, 3 ro ai 

Pom. As merrie as Crickets niy Lad. p , 

What cunnine match haueyou (bade wirk n ® r ^ e ycs 

Drawer? Comc,what*stheiffue? lls left 
^/w.Iamnowofallhumorsjihat hauefiicw a 

fclues humors, fince the old dayes ofgoodmjn M ' 
the pupil! age of this prefent twclue acloclc 
What’s a ciocke Francis ? 

Irm. Anon,anon fir. 

Prin. That euer this Fellow fiioddhaue f t v 

then a Parrct, and yet the fonne of a Woman 
ftry is vp-ftaires and down.fiaites, his eloqu e L ld| ’ 
cel! of a reckoning. l am not ygt of pities mind rl , T 
fpurre of the North, he thatkilies me fornefixem^ 
dozen of Scots ac a Brcakfaft, wafbes hishan,]. .£* 
to his wife; Fie vpon this quiet life, 1 want Woi L 
iwcet Hraty fayes flic, how many haft thou tally, ft 
Gine my Roane hdrfe a drench (fayes hejjjj :nda,,2 
fome iourtecne,an houre after: a trifle.a trifle r„. l 1 
call in Frit A, I le play Percy, a nd that d,n»\| w! 
fiiall play Dam ctJUotrtsmer his wife.^jw'a VfSt L f r >, 1 

kard. Call in Ribs,cail in Tallow, 

Enter Falftajfs, 

Poin. Welcome lacke,where hall thou beetle? 

Fat. A plague ofall Cowards I lay,land a Vcii-einp 
too, marrj- and Amen. Gine mea cup ofSackcBoy, £ tt 

" 1 ^ fbwenether ftockcj, andmemj 

them too. A plague ofall cowards. Giuc nicaCup rf 
Sackcj Rogue* Is there no Vertue cxranr? 

Prin, DidftthouneLiet fee TUaiiibiflb a cfilhofBucter! 
pktifaltkearccd Tiraii that melted *.i the fiveete T^Ieof 
the Suune ? If thou didft.chcn behold that compound 
Fd> You Rogue, heeres Lime in this Sackc Eoo:dim 
is nothing bn t Roguery to be found in Vislanous manjyet 
a Coward is worfe then a Cup of Sick with lime* A vil* 
feiious Coward, go thy w'ayes old lacke, die whenthau 
man hood .good manhood be not forgot vpon tni 
face of the earth, then ami a fliotcen Htrringj tfccrtfe 
not three good men vnhang’d in England;& poeoftlidi 
isfat,and growes oId 3 God hclperhe ; whiJe^obadSvortdl 
iay. I would I were a Weauet J could fing all manner of 
fongs- A phgucqfaUCowards ? Ifay ftl!L 
Prin. How now Woo]fackc,whac mincer you? 

Fid* AKings Sormc^ If! do not beate thee out o% 
Kingdomc with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Sub- 
iedls afore thee like a fiocke of Wilde^geefe, lieneud 
weare halre on my face more. You Princeof Wales? 
Prin , Why you horfon round manrwhafs the matter! 
Fah Ai‘c you riot a Coward? Anivt/et me to cbac,and 
Pomes there? 

Prin: Yc fatch patmrfij and yeecallmeeCowari lt ( 
flab thee, ; 

FaL 1 cali thee Coward? He feerhee damn'derel^l 

the Cowafdrbut I would giue a thoufand pound I could 
rtmas faft asthoii canfl* You are Straight cnoujhink 

fhouldcrs, : voti care not who fees your backs : Caliph 

that 
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a plague Vpern foch bac- 
Giueme a Cup 


fJedrir.kes. 


a hundred 


that baC ^" g J c f jCi that will face me. 

HrS* ’o ?P e5 are ^ atce wi ?’ d > fince 

'&***» 

Jutoi all Cowards fifllJayl 
p P* ° what's the matter ? 

hat’s the matter? here be fourcof vs.haue 

* . Aoufand P oand thls Mornil1 ?* 

Where is it f taken from vs, it is 

vp 0 ®C. r€ What,a hundred, man ? 

Ta i am 9 Rogue,if I were not at halfe Sword with 

IS rfXi.Sk*-u»« fepedby 

3 " 'i> 1 am eiohe timrs thruft through the Doublet, 

?' rW Atoneb the Hofe, my Buckler cut through and 
0 tlt L’li my Sword backt like a Haudrrfiw, ecce ftgnitm. 
t [ I ' 1C tier dealt better fince I was a man; all would not doe. 

A ola^tie of all Cowards: let them fpeakc; if they jpeake 
in arc or leffe then truth,they are villages, and the lorAies 
ofdarkneffe. 

f rm t. Speake firs,how was it ? 

Cad. We foure fee vpon fome dozen. 

Faljt. Sixtecne.at lcaft,my Lord. 

Gal And bound them. 

Veto. No.no.they were not bound, 
fW/?. You Rogue, they were bound, eueiynian of 
(hem, or lam a lew die,an Ebrcw lew. 

Gad. As wc were fliating,fomc fixe or feuen frefh men 

fee vpon vs. t 

falji. And vnboundthe reft, and then come in the 

other. 

Trince. What,fought yes with them ail ? 
pal]}. All? 1 know not what yec call all : but if I 
fou°ht not with ftftic of them, lama bunch of Radiln : 
if there were not two or three and ftftic vpon pooreolde 
lack., then am I no two-lcgg'd Creature. 

Poin. Fray Hsaucn, you haiie not niuctheted fome of 
them. 

Fal]i. Nay, that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d 
woof them: Two I am face I haue payed, two Rogues 
mBuckrom Sutes. I tell thee wh 3 t, Hal, if I tell thee a 
Lyt/pit in my face,call me Horfc: thou knoweft my olde 
word; here I lay,aud thus I bote my point; fouie Rogues 
.mBuckrom let driue at me. 

Msec. What,fourc? thou fayd’ft but two.cuennow. 
Palfi. Foure Ha]l told thee foure. 

Ptm, I,I,hc faid foure. 

Falfl. Thcfe foure came all a-front;artd mainely thruft 
at me; I made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen 
points in my Targuec,thus. 

Prince, Scuen ? why there were but foure,eucn now. 
Palfi. In Buckrom, 

Poin. I/ourCjin Buckrom Sutes. 

Falfi. Seuen,by thefe Hilts,ot I am a Villaine clfe. 
Prin. Prcthce let him a!one,we fhall haue more anon. 
falfi. Doeft thou heare me, Hal l 
Prin. I,and inarke thee too, lack. 

Falfl. Doe fo, for it is worth the liflmngtoo: thefe 
nine in Buckrom,that I told thee of. 

Prin. So,two more alteadic. 
talfl. TheirPoints being broken,. 

Pom. Downc fell his Hole. 

Falfi. Began to giueme.ground : but !followed me 


***** 




clofe,came iu foot and handjand witha thought,feucn ot 
rheeleucnlpay d* 

Prin, O mcnftcous! eleuen Buckrom men grovvne 

° nt Fa m g uc as theDeuill would haue it, three misbe¬ 
gotten Knaues.in Kendall Greene, came at my Backhand 
let driue at me; lot R vvas io l^gu cou 

lliefe'ifyes are like the Father that begets them, 
grofle as a Mountaine,open,palpable.^ Why thou Clay- 
bray n*d Guts,t,hou Knotty-patcd Fooje,chou Horfonob- 
feerft greafie Tallow Catch- ' , 

Falfi. What,art thou,tnad? artthoumad ? is not the 

truth,the truth ? , 

Prin. Why, how couM’ft thou know tliele men in 

Kendall Greene, when it was io darkc, thou could’ft not 
feetby Hand l Come.tcii vsyour realonwbat iay'ft thou 

Poin. Come,your rcafon lac], your rcafon. 

p a /d What,vpon compulfion ? No : were I at tnc 
Strappado, oral! the Racks in the World, 1 would not 
tell you on compulfion. Giuc you a rcafon on compuifi- 
on ? If Reatons were asplcntic as Bhck-bcrries,! would 
fine no man a Real on vpon compulfion,!. , ■ 

° prim lie be no longer guiltieof thisfinire, This ‘an¬ 
guine Coward.this Bed-preffer,this Hoift-back-bicskcr, 
this huge Hill of Fledi. 

Falfi. AwayyouStaraeling,youEiferskin.ynqdried 

Neats tongue, Bullcs-ptffell, you ftocke-fifbiO for breed 
to vtter. What is like thee? You Tailors yardjyoufheath 
you Bow-cafe,you vile ftand ing tuckc, 

Prin. Well, breath a-while,and then to’t againe ;and 
when thou haft tyi’d thy iclfe in bafe coniparifons, heare 
mefpeakebut thus. 

Poin. Marke lacke. 

Prin. We two/aw you foure fet on foure and bound 
them,anil were M afters of their Wealth: mark now how 
a plaineTale ihaUputyoo downe. Then did we tyvo, fee 
on you foure, and with a word, outfac’d yourrom your 
prize, arid haue it: yea .and can {hew it you in the Houle . 
And Falfiajfe>yoa caried your Guts away as nimbly,with 
as quick c dcxtenric,and roared for mercy, and ft ill ranne 
and roar’d, as cuer 1 heardBull-Calfc. YV hat a Slaue art 
thou, to hacke thy fword as thou haft done, and then fay 
it was in fight. What trick? what deuicej? what flartittg 
hole can ft thou now find out,to hide thee from this open 
and npparant {hame? 

Poines. Come, let’s heare lacke : What tricke haft 
thou now? 

Fal. I knew ye as well as he that made ye. Why heare 
ye my Maftcrs, was it forme to kill the Heirc apparant? 
Should luirne vpon the true Prince? Why,thouknoweft 
I am as valiantas Hercules ; but bewate Inftinift, the Lion 
willnottouch the true Prince: -Inftin&is a great matter.^ 
I was a Coward on Inftindf: I fhall thinke the better of 
my felfe, and thee, duringtny life: I, fora valiant Lion, 
and thoafot a true prince. But Lads, I am glad you haue 
the Mony. Hofteffc,clap to the doorest watch to night,’ 
pray to morrow. Gallants, Lads,Boyes, Harts ofGold,. 
all the good Titles ofFellowfhip come to you, What,' 
{hall wc be merry? {hall wehaueaPlsy extempory. 

Prin, Content,and the argument fhall be, thy riming 
away. 

Fal. Ajtto more of that Hall.and thou loueft me* 
Enter Hofiejje. 

Hofit My Lord, the Prince ? ? 

Prin. 
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_ The Firjl art of lying Henry the Fourth . 


How now my Lady the Hoftcffe* what fay’ft 
to me ? 

Bofteffe* Marry } my Lord* there is a Noble man of the 
Court at doore would fpeake with you s iiee fayesjhce 
corncs from your Father, 

Frin. Giuc him as much as will make him a Royal] 
imrijand fend him baeke again e to my Mother* 

Falfi. What manner of man is hcc ? 

Hofftffe, An old man, 

Frf//?. What dot-hGrauitie out of his Red at Midnight? 
Shall i giue him his anfwcre; ? 

Prin, Prcthce doe lack?. 

Taich s and He fend him packing. Exit, 
Prince , Now Sirs: you fought fa ire; fo did you 
PetCj fo did you B$rd&l: you arc Lyons too* you ramie 
away vpon inftinft: you will not touch the true Prince; 
no* fie. 

Bttrd, J Faith,I ranne when I faw others runne, 

Priit* Td! mee now in earneft, how came Fdlfiaffes 
Sword fo hacks i 

Peto r Why*he hackt it with his Dagger* and laid,hee 
would fwcare truth out of England,buc hee would make 
youbdecue it was done in fight,and perftvaded vs to doe 
the like, 

Bard. Yca^and to tickle our Nofes with Spear-grafle* 
to make them bleed* and then to befiubber our garments 
With it* and fwcare it was the blood of true men* I did 
did not this feuen yeeres bcfore } I biuflit to heaFe 
his tnouftrous deuices* 

Prin * O Vdlaine* thou ftolcfl aCup of Sackc cigh- 
teene yeeres agoe* and wert taken witb the manner* and 
CuerfincethoLihaft blufbeextenipore : thou had8 fire 
and fword on thy fide? and yet thou ranft away ; what 
mftiinS hadfi thou for it ? 

Bard, My Lord, doc you fee thefe Meteors ? doc you 
behold ctiefe Exhalations? 

Priv, I doe, 

Bard, What thmke you they portend ? 

Hot Liuers,and cold Pinfes* 

Choler t my Lord*if rightly taken* 

Prin, No,if rightly taken, Halter, 

Enter Falfiaffc. 

Hccre comes leane facke^ hsere comes barc-bone. How 
now my fweet Creature of Bombaft, how long Wt agoc* 
fackf jdncc thou faw*ft thine owne Knee ? 

Falfi. My owne Knee ? When I was about thy yeeres 
{Hal) J was not an Eagles Talent in the Wafie* I could 
haue crept into any Aldermans Thumbe-Riug: a plague 
of fighing and griefe* it blowcs a man vp like a Bladder, 
There’s villa nous Ncwcs abroad : heere was Sir lehn 
Braby from your Father ; you muff goc to the Court in 
the Morning, The fame mad fellow of the North f Percy; 
and hee of Wales, that gaue the Baftinado, 

and made Lucifer Cuckold* and fwore die Deuill his true 
Liege-min vpon the Croffc of a Wclth-hookc; what a 
plague call you him ? 

Potn. O t G/endcfwer 9 

Falfi, Owen * the lame, and his Sonne in Law 

UHortimer^ and old Ncrthptmberland^ and the fprigbdy 
'Scdrof Scot?, pyowglM} that tfinnes a Horfe-backe vpa 
Hill perpendicular* 

Prtn * Hee th>t rides at high fp cede,and with a PifloJl 
kills a Sparrow flying, 
falfi, You hane hit it. 


Prin± So did he neuer the Sparrow. ^ 

Falfi. Well, that Rafcaii hath good m ,, f ,,. 
hee will not runne. 43 mettsJ l in 

Prin. Why,what a Ral'c all art thou then 
fo for r unnin g i ,to P ra yf« ^ 

F*ljh A Horfe-backe (ye Cuckoe) but a f„ n ., 
not budge a foot. 001 

Prin. Ycs lacks ,vpon inftindt. 

Falfi. I grant yc, vpon inftindh Wei),hee U.u 
and one (Jifor d*ke t and a thoufand blcvu-Ca 
Worcefier is flolneaway by Night: thyFath '“ft 
turn’d white with the Newes 5 you ma „ *1* ® CJ td is 
as cheapen* ftinkingMackrcll, / -Land no^ 

Prtn. Then ’tis like,if there come a hot Sunn 
ciuill buffetting hold, wee fr a Ji buy KkidJl^is 
they buy Hob-nayIes,by the Hundreds* ’ bta ^ 
Falfi. By the Maffc Lad,thou fay’ftrtue it • ,, 
frail haue good trading that way. But cell me 2?" 
not thou horribleafear'd? thou bebe H»i m,,ri 
could the World picke thee out three Aj c h iP**”* 1 
gaine, as that Fiend Dowgla, that Spirit Perl 2", a ' 
Deuill Glen dower ? Arc not thou horrible afraid? n' > 
not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Prin. Not a whit: I lackefome oftby inflinA 
Falfi. Well.thon wilt be horribleohidJe tol, 
when thou commefi to thy Father: ifthoudoeW 
prafliie an anfwerc, 

Prin Doe thou fend for my Father.am! examines 
vpon; the particulars of my Life. c 

Falfi. Shall 1 ? contenc: This Chayre {hall bee w 
State, this Dagger my Scepter, and this Cufrion J 
Crownc* * 

Prin. Thy State is taken for aloyn’d-StooI^thyGol. 
den Scepter fora Leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich 
Crowne.for a pitcitoll bald Crov*ne. 

FalH. Well, and thefire of Grace be not quite out of 
thee,now flult thou be moued. Giurme a Cup ofSacke 
to make mine eyes looke rcdde.that it may be thouohtl 
haue wept, for I mu ft Ipeake in pafTion, and 1 will dm it 
in King Cambyfes vaine. 

Prin, Welljheere isvmy Legge, 

Falfi. And hcerc is my fpeech: ftand afideNobilide, 

FJofiejfe, This is excellent fporqyfaith. 

Falfi. Wcepe not, fweet Qucenc, for tricklingtearei 
arevaine* 

Ho fie fie. O the Father, how hec holdcs his counte¬ 
nance ? 

FalfiSoc Gods fake Lords,conuey my miftfuHQjieen, 
Fortearesdoc flop thefloud-gates of her eyes. 

hofiefe. O rare,he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry 
PIayers,as euer I fee, 

falfi. Peace good Pint-pot,peacegood Tickle-braiac, 
Harry, I doc nor onely maruell where thou fpendeftihy 
time j but alfo, how thou art accompanied: For though 
the Camomile,the mote it is trodcn,tliefaftericgrovie 5 j 
yet Youth, the more it is wafted, the fooner it wearer 
Thou art my Sonne: I haue partly thy Mothers Word, 
partly my Opinion 5 but chiefely,a villanous tricke of 
thine Eye,and afoolifr hanging of chy nether LippSjtlut 
doth warrant me. If then thou be Sonne to mee, hcerc 
lyeth the point: why, being Sonne to me, art thou fo 
poynced at f Shall the bleffed Sonne of Heaucn prone a 
Micher, and cate Black-berry es ? a queftiou not to bee 
askt. Shall the Sonne of England proue aThecfe, sol 
takePurfes ? aqueftion to be askt. There is a thing, 
Harryi which thou haft often heard of,and it is knoMicro 

many 
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- ‘ not him thy Harryss companie; banifrplumpe Afc^qand 

banifralltheWorld, 

Prince. 1 doc, I will. 


■ ,.r Ta^dVtheTName of pitch: this Pitch (as 


many iB .^:;?"doe repotOdpth defile;fo doth the com- 

W&*. ^ Lepeft = ^ nowI doe U ° C f f eakc to 

? 3n ' et nrinke but inTeare^ : not in PIcafure;butinPaf- 
in Words onely, l?uc w Woes alfo : and yet 
lion Virtuous man, whom I haue often noted in thy 
** 1 . hut I know.not his.Name. 

COI 7n« What mamicrpf mani and it like your Ma- 

ie ®t ;y? A goodly portly m@n y faith, and a corpulent, 

u*)», > a "j? 1 * »•«' 

0 } " c all d as I thiok.%htf^ge tome fifue,.oi(byrUdy) 

,i-‘Jto threescore j and now I remember roee, his 
jndin !n D .a £1 that maii'fnould be Jcwdly giucii, 

ggSSS ^ I r*« V, T ,n hi, Lookes. 

heJfSP may be knowhe by the Frui c,as the Frmt 
Tree then peremptorily I fpeake it,there is Vertue 
by Lr Tafim : . him keepe with, the reft banifr. And 
"dl (BCtnm [ n° u naughcic Varie:, tell mec,whete haft 
Vnii becoe this moneth l 

1 Prin Do'ft thou fpeake. like a King f: doe thou ftand 
e bH"" and "lie play my Father. 

Depofe me; if thoudo’ft it halfefo grauely,fo 
•'p ic all v ,b,Qtli in word and matter,hang me vp by the 
u f ies foriRabbet-fuckcr } ora Poulters Hare. 
fm. Wcl!,hccrcl am fee. 
felfi And hcerc I ftand: iudge my Maftcrs. 
pm. Now Htsrrj ,whence come you } 

Fnlfi My Noble Lord,from Eaft-cheape. 

Prm. The complaints Iheare of thec,are grieuous. 

Yfaith, my Lord, they are fali'c: Nay,He tickle 

ye for a young Prince. 

9m. Swcareft thou, vngracious Boy ? henceforth 
ac re looke or. me: thou arc violently carrycd away from 
Grace: there is a Deuill haunts thee,in the hkenefle of a 
ht old Man; a Tunite of Man is chy Companion: Why 
(jo’ihhouconucrfe with that Trunke of Humors, that 
Baulting.Hutch of Beaftlinerte, that fwohjc Parcel] of 
Dropficsphat huge Bombard .otSacke, that ftufcCloake- 
biggeof Guts, that rofted Manning Tree One with the 
pudding in his Belly, that reuerend Vice, that grey Ini- 
qjitie,that Father Ruffun.that Vanttie in yeeres? where- 
in is he good, but to talie Sacke, and driitkeit? wherein 
neat and cleanly,but to carue a Cnpon,and eat it ? where-^ 
in Cunning, but in Craft ? wherein Craitie, but in Villr- 
nie? whetein VillauouSjbut in all things ? wherein wor¬ 
thy,but in nothing^ 

pelf }.' I would your Grace would take me with you: 
whom meanes your Grace i 

Prince. That villanous abhominable mis-Jeatler of 
Youth.Frf/iJrf^thac old white-bearded Sathan. 

FalR. My Lord,theman I know. 

Prince. 1 know thou do’ft. 

Felll. Blit to fay, I know more harme in him then in 
my felfe.were to fay more then 3 know. That lice is olde 
(the more the pi cue) his white hayres doe witneffe it: 
but that hee is (failing your reuerence) aWhore-ma- 
ftcr, that I vtcerly deny. If Sacke and Sugar bee a fault, 
Hcauen helpC the Wicked : if to be olde and meriy,be a 
finnephen many an olde Hofte chat I know, is damn’d: 
it to be far, be to be hated, then Pharaohs leane Kine are 
tobdoued. No, my good Lord, banifli Peto f banifts 
Berdolph, banifr Poines * btic for fweete lathe Faiflajfe , 
Ktnde lathe Falsi affe, true lucky Falslaffe valiant lacks Fal - 
^efie^nd therefore more valiam.being as hee is olde/^c^, 
Fa!ftafit, banifr not him thy Harryes companie, banifr 


Enter Hardolph running. 

'Bard. O, my Lord,my Lord, theSherife.withamoft 
oioftnrtonftrous Watch,:* at the doore. 

Falfi. Out you Roguc,play out the Play:I haue much 
to fay inthebehalfcof that Falfiafie. 

Enter this Hofiefie. 

Hoflsfie. O y my Lord, my Lord. 

Falfi. Heigh, heigh, the Deuill rides vpon a Fiddle- 
fticke: what's the matter i 

Hofiefie, The Sherife and all the Watch ace at the 
doore: they are come to fearch the Houle, frail I let 
them in ? 

Falfi. Do’ft thou hcare Hal , neuer call a true peecc of 
Gold a Counterfeit: thou art effentialiy made, without 
leaning fo- 

Prince. And thou a naturall Coward, without in* 

ftinft. 

Falfi. I deny youx tJMahr; if you will deny the 
Sherife,fo: if not, let him enter, if I become not a Cart 
as well as another man, a plague on my bringing vp I 
hope I frail as foone be ftrangisd with a Halter, asano- 
ther. 

Prince. Gos hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft 
walke vp abouc. Now my Mafters, for a true Face and 
good Confcience. 

Falfi. Both which I haue had : but theft date is out, 
and therefore He hide me. . Exit. 

prince. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Prince. Now Mafter Sherife, what is your Will with 
mee? 

She. Firft pardon me,my Lord. A Hue and Cry hath 
followed certaine men vnto this houfe. 

Prince, What men? 

She. One of them is well knowne,my gracious Lord, 
a groffe fat man. 

Car. As fat as Butter. 

Prince. Theman,! doe affure you,is not heere. 

For I my felfe at this time haue employ'd him; 

And Shetife,! will engage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow Dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee, or any man, 

For any thing he frail be charg'd Withall: 

And fo let me entreat you,leaue the houfe. 

She . I wiil,my Lord; there are twoGentlemen 
Haue in this Robbcrie loft three hundred Marke*. 

Prince , It maybe fo: if he haue robb’d thele men. 

He frail be anfwerable: and fo farewell. 

She. Good Night,my Noble Lord. 

Prince. I thinkc it is good Morrow,is it not ? 

She. Indeede,my Lord, I thinke it be two a Clocke. 

Exit. 

Prince, This oyly Rafcall is knowne as well as Poules: 
goe call him forth. 

Pet 9 . Falfiajfel faft afteepe behinde the Arras, and 
fnorting like a Horfe. 

Prince, Harke, how hard he fetches breath: fearch his 
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He fearcheth hie Pockets, and 
centime Papers. 

Prince. What haft thou found ? 

Peto. Nothing but Pipers, my Lord. 
prince. Let s lee, what be they ? reade them. 

Peto. Item,a Capon, ii.s.ii.d. 

Icem.Sawcc. itii.d. 

Item,Sickc,two Gallons. v.s.viii.d, 

Itcm Anchoues and Sacke after Supper. ii.s.vi.d. 

Item Bread. Q b. 

Prince. O monftrous, but one halfc penny-worth of 
Bread to this mtoilerable deale of Satire i What there is 
elfc ( keepe dofe.wcc’Ic reade it at more aduantage: there 
let him (leepe till d«iy, lie to the Court in the Morning: 
Wdr mu ft all to the Wanes.and thy place fha.ll be hono¬ 
rable. lie procure this fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, 
and I know his death will be a Match of Twclue-frore. 
The Money dull be pay’d backeagaine with aduantage. 
Be with me betimes in the Morning: and fo good mor¬ 
row Peto. 

Pete. Good morrow,goad my Lord. Exeunt. 


ABm Tertius . Seem Prima. 


Enter Hetjpttrre* Wbrctfer, Lord Mortimer p 
Own GUndmer* 

Mon. Thcfe promi ft % are faire f the patefe* fure. 

And our indu6iioivfan of profpemus hope. 

Lord iJMor timer ^ and Coufin Glcndomr^ 

Will you fit dowac ? 

And Vnckle iporceflcr ; a plague vpon it, 

I haue forgot the Mappt. 

Glend* Nowhere itis: 

Sit Coufin Percy fa good Con fin Hvtfpttrre: 

For by that Namc,as oft a; Lancafter doth fpeake ofyou, 
His Cheekes look? pale,and with a rifing figh. 

He wjfbethyou in Heauen* 

Hotjp. And you in Hellos oft as he hearts Owen Glen- 
doteer fpoke of* 

Glend* I cannot blame him : At my Natiuitic, 

The front of Hcauen was full of fierie ftiapcs t 
Of burning Creflcts: and at my Birth* 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Sbak'd like a Coward, 

Botfp. Why fo it would hauedone at the fame feafon* 
if your Mothers Cat had but kitten'd, though your fdfc 
had neutr beene borne, 

Glend* I lay the Earth did fhake when I was borne* 
And I fay the Earth was not of mymindc* 

If you fuppolcias fearing you,ic (bookc. 

Glend, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did 
tremble, 

Hotfp. Oh, then the Earth fhooke 
To fee the Hcaucus an fire* 

And not in fcare bf your Natlultie, 

Difiafed Nature oftentimes breaket forth 
In ffrange eruptions; and the teeming Earth 
Is wiib a kinds of Collick pincht and vest, 

B y t he kripr lion in g of vnruly Windc 
Withinhcr Wombe: which for enlargement ftriuingj 
Shakes the old Beldame Eartfa^arid rambles downe 


Steepl es^and rooffe-growne Towers^AT 

Clcnd. Coufin: <3f many'men 
I doe not bcarc tbefe Croffings; Giue rae] 

To tell you-once agame, that at my Birth • 

The front of Heauen wasTull of fietfe fW ■ ‘ 

The Goates ranne from the Mouhtaines -nj S i 
Were ftrangely clamorous to chefriohtedi 

Thefehgncthauemarktmeextraordina* - V 
And all che courfes of my Life doc fh e >v .*-V ; 

I am not in the Roll of common men. * 

Where is the Liuing.dipt in with the Sea ■ 

And bring him out,that is but Womans Sonne 
Can trace me in the tedious wayes of Art v* 

And hold roe pace indeepe experiments * 

Horjp. Why io can I,or fo can any man: P ’ 

But will they come.when you doc call for them) 
d CW Why,lean 

Hot $.And J car teach thee.Ccufin.tn fr Jme .i,. n •, 
Bytellingtruth. Tell truth, andfl^me the Dm 
If thou hauc power to ray fe faim,bring Mm hither 
And He be fwomr,I haue power to frame him heuce 
Oh,while you line, tell truth,and frame the Deuiil ’ 

C ? n,CjC ° mC ’ 110 morc of this vnproft^ 

G/end. Three times hath Henry 
Againft my Power: thrice from the Banks of Wyt 
And fandy-bottom’d Seuernefrane I henr him 3 * 
Bootleftc home,and Weather-beaten backe* 

Hotjp. Hame without Boom, 

And in ftfule Weather cosa^ 

How fcapesj he Agues jn theDeuils nt5me? 

Gknd. Come, heere’s the Mappe: 

Shall wee diuide our Right, 

According to our three-fold order ra J tie ? 

Mart. TheAreh-Dcacon hath diuided it 

Into three Limics^very equally r 

Engl and 5 from Trent, and Seuerne*hitherto a 

By South and Eaftjs to my part align’d: 

Ail W eft ward, Walcs^ beyond the Seuerne Ihore, 

And all the ferule Land wtehin that bound, 

To Owm Glcndowtr; And dtare Couze ? to you 
Thercmnam Northwarddying oiffrom Trent, 

And our Indentures Tripartite aredrawne; 

Which being fealed enterchangeably, 

(A Bufincfle that tins Night may execute^ 

To morrow, Coufin Percy,you and I, 

And my good Lord of Worccfter, will fet fonhj 
To meete your Facher,and the Scottifh Power, 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My Father Glendemr is not readie yct 5 
Nor (ball wee needier his helpe thefc foureceene dayesi 
Within that fpace,you may haue drawne together 
Your Tenants.Friends^and neighbouring Gentlemen* 
Glend . A fhorcer rime (ball lend mctoyoUjLctfdis 
And in my Conduct lba!l vour Ladies come* 

From whom you now mu ft fteale,and take nolcauc f 
For there will be a World of Water Ihedj 

Vp#n 
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- andyou., ^ 

%c Moity,North from Burton here. 
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lantirie cqu^* BOt onf & Y outat 
i' n \" r .ufs Riiier comes me crankingm* 

me ftoro the beft of all my Lartd^ • 

A" J c Iul ' {e Moone,a/n t <vlfrousCantlcout. 

the Currant in thisplaceidamn'd vp, 
p*. * 1 , re: he froog and Siluer Trent frail ru.HK, 
f"VcW Channel!, faire a^ cticnly : 
i*V"it not winds with luch ftrdeepc indent, 

T °Jv J Not winde f it frall.it muft.you fee it doth. 

yea but marketiow he beates hi* cotirfc, 
ln drlnn« me vp.wjth-like a4w?ntage onfreocher fide, 
?,|Jina the cippoft’d Continent as much. 

As on the other fide jt takes from you. . 

^ Wrc. Yea,but a little Charge willtrenqh him here, 
j onihis North fide winne this Cape sf Land, 

And fhen hernnnes ftraighc and euen. . .. . ■ 

jj 0tj i jle fiiucit fo^aJittle Chargcwdl ooC it. 

Gle*L Us not hauc it alter'd. 
ffcif Will not y_ou? . 

@0, No, nor you frail not, 

WhofrsU/ayme.iaoy ? 

Chid. Why,that will t • . 

Hot/}. Let rfienot vndcrftand you then, fpeake it in 

Gltnl I cfo lpcake En gli fr.Lord ,as well as you: 
for I was uayn’d vp in the Englifr Court; 

Where, being but youitg,! framed to theHarpc 

Many an Engli.fr Dittie,loucly; well. 

And gaue the Tongue a hclpefull Ornatnent j 
A Vcrtue that was ueuer fcenc in you. 

Eotjji, Marty,and I am glad of it with all my heart, 

I had rather be a Kitten,and cry roew. 

Then one of tticfe fame Meeter Ballad-mongers: 

I had rather heare a Brazen Candicftick turn’d. 

Or a dry Whecle grace ontbe Axle-ttec, 

And that would fee my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much,as mincing Poecrie; 

’Tjs like the forc’t gate of a fhuffling Nagge. 

Glad. Come.you frail haue Trent turn’d. 

I dpe not fate; Ik giue thrice fo much Land 
To any well-deferuing friend.; 

Bat in the way of Bargaine.marke ye me, 

Ilecauill on the ninth part of a hay re. 

Areihclndentures drawne? frail wc be gone f 
Glend. The Moonc frines faire. 

You may away by-Nigh:: 

Hehafte the Writer; and withall, 

Breaks with your Wiues.of your departure hence; 
am afraid my-Daughtcr will runne madde. 

So much fre doteth on her Manhner. Exit. . 

. Mort. Fie, Coufin Percy, how you cvofTe my Fa¬ 
ther. .. 

fietjj). I cannot chtife : fometime he angers me. 

With telling me of the Moldyvarpe and the Ant, 

Of the Dreamer Uiierlw, and His Prophecies; 

And of a Dragon, and a finne’-leffe Fiih, 

A clip-wing’d Gri/Hn.and ^ mqulten Rautn,, 

A couching Lyon.and a rampiBg Cat, 

And futh a dcale of skimble-sltamble Stuff:, 

As puts me from my Faith. I tell you what, 

He held me laft Night,at leafr nine how res, > 

In reckning vp fre'fcuerall pcuils Names, 

That wac his Lacqucyci 


I cry'd bam, and well, goe toa # 

But park'd him not a word. O p he i# as tediou* 

As a tyred Horfe* a rayling Wife, 

Worfetbena ftnoakie Houfe* I had rather line 
WithCh<;efeand Gar lick ina Windmill fatre ? 

Then feede on Cates jand haue him talkc to me, 

In any Summer-Houfe inChriftendome* 

Mort. In faith he vt as a worthy Gendeman, 
Exceeding well read,and profited, 

In ftrange ConcealcnjenU: 

Valiant as a Lyorijand wondrous affable & 

And as bountiful!, as Mynes of India + 

Shall I tell ye%C©ufm, 

He holds your temper in a high tefpe^ p 
And curbes himfelfe^euen of his natutall fcopc^ 

When you doc crolfe humoriTaitb he does, 

I warrant you^hat man is noc £dioe> * 4 

Might fo haue tejnpted hifn^s yon haue done* ' ?r: 
Without the tafts of dang^^and reproofe. 

But doe notvfe itoft 5 Iet me entreat you*' 

Wore. In faith,my Lord^oiiare too wilful! bJame,) 
And fince your comming hLthbrjhaue done enough^ 

To put him quite befides his patience* v -vj 

You ouiftncedes learne, Loreto amend this fault: 
Though fometimrs it fhew GieatncfiejCourag^BIo^dj 
A nd that's the deareft grace it renders you; m:d . 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefenc harfh Rage* 

Defeft of MannerSjWant ofCjouernmentj 
Pndc^aughtineirre^Opinion^and Difdaine i 
Tbeleaft of which^haundng a Nobleman, 

Lofetb mens hcarts,and leaues behindc a ftayne 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befitks, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hotjp. Well, I am fehoprd: 

Good-manners be your fpeede; 

Heerc come your Wiues*and let rs take out leaue^ 

Enter Glendmer-with the Ladies. 

j^rf*This is the deadly fpight,that angers" me^ 

My Wifecanfpeakeno Englifh,! no WelJb* 

Glend. My Daughter weepcs ? fliee J k not pact with you, 
Shecle be a Souldier too^(bee'Ic to the Wanes* 

Itfon. Good Father tell her,that fheand my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow m your Condudl fpcedily. 

Cjlendower Jpcakcf to her in and (he 

f&eres him in the fame . 

Cjicnd. Shee isdefperateheerc: 

A pceuifti fcife r wljl r d Harlotry, 

One that no perfwafkm can doe good vpon* 

The Lady Jpeakes in Wel[h~ 

Mart., I vnderftand thy Lookes: that pretty Welfh 
Which tlip^po[vvr ft dqvyn from thefe fwclling flcauens, 
I am coo perfeft in : and but for ftiame, 

In fach a parley {hould l anfwcre thce p 

The Lady again sn Wclfe*. 

Mort . I vnderftand thy KHfcs,and thou mine s 
And that’s a feeling difpuration; 

Btit I will ncuer be a Tmant i Loue, 

Till I haue Jeatn'd tby Language: for thy tongue 

Makes 
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Mates Welfh as Tweet as Dittieshighly pentfd. 

Sung by afatfe Qucene in a Summers Bownv 
With rauifliing Duiifion tfriic* Lute. 1 ' : 

glmd. Nay^thcu'mdr^hen-will /he runne madde. 

: '! di tit: ’■ »i\V i\ui sh>: ' ! fjijvbsBDrv“/7 

The LtfdyJftealtes agame in tyeljb* 

tMort,' OJ am Ignorance it felfe in this, 
ghnd. She bids you, 

On the wanton Rudies lay youdovvnc, 

And reft your gentle Head vpon her Lappe, 

And die will fing the Song thatplcafeth you. 

And on your Eye-lids Ctownc the God of Slcepe, 
Charming your blood with pteafiog heauineffc; 

Making frtch difference betwixt Wake andSIecpe, 

As is the difference-bet wist Day and Night > 
i The hours before the Heaw-rily Hameis’d Tceme 
Begins his Go4dmPrGgfefTe In theEaft* 

UM&rt. WiilfritU my heart He fit 5 and heare her fing: 
By that time will our Booke,I thiakc ? be drawne. 

Cjictid Doe fo: 

And thctft M^fittansthatfell play to you, 

Hang in the Ay re a thoufaml Leagues from thence; 

And ftrtiig&rthey fell be here: fit,and attend, 
&^r’:Gome /G*f<f,thou art perfect In lying downe: 
Come, quicke, quicker that 1 may lay my Head in thy 
Lappe. '-'i* • ■ -• 

Lady, Goe^yegiddy-Gottfe. 

7 hi t JMtifickc ptejes* 

Ffotjp* Now I perceiue the Dcuill vnderftands Weljh, 
And *ris no martiell he is fo humorous: 

Byrlady hec's a good Mufirian. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but Mufica]]* 

For you are altogether goucrtied by humors: 

Lye ftitlye Theefe,and heare the Lady fing in Welfh* 
Hotjp , X had rather heare (Lady) my Brach howle in 
Irifh* 

Lady, Would ft haue thy Head broken ? 

H*t$. No. 

Lady, Then be ft ilk 

Neyther/m a Womans fault. 

Lady, Now God hclpe thee, 

Hotfp, To the Welfh Ladies Bed*- 
Lady* What's that? 

H&tjpi Peacc,feefiflgs* 

Hcerc the Lady fings a Weljh Song, 

Hot#, Compile haue your Song too* 

Lady, Not mine,in good footh* 

Hoiffr. Not yours,in good fooch ? 

Yau fwcare like aComfit-makm Wife: 

Not you,in good Tooth * and*as true as 1 Hue ; 

And 'as God fh all mend me * and,as fare as day 1 
And giueft fuch Sarcenet fumie for thy Caches* 

As if thou neuer walk'ft further then Finsbury* 
SwcaremCi&iteJike aLady,a$ thou art, 

A good mouth-filling Oath: and kaue infooth, 

And fuch prottft of Pepper Ginger-bread, 

To Vdue^Guard^and Sunday-Citizens. 

Com e 3 fing; 

Lady, I will not fing*- 

Botfp, Tis the netft way co turns Taylor, or be Red* 
breft teacher ; and the Indentures be drawne* He away 


ScdnaSecmda * 


within thefe two hoWrcs: atid fo come m 


Will. 


Exit* 


Gltnd, Ceme^omCjLer A Mortimer#^ ^ 
As hoc Lord Percy is on fire to goe, ? 

BycbisourBookeis drawne: wee'Iebut feale 
And then toHorfe immediately* s 

Mm. With all my heart* £ . r „, w . 

* 


Enter the K‘mg,Prince of Wales^nd etbi 


•w. 


King. Lords, giue vs lcaue: 

The Prince of Wales,and I, 

Muft haue feme priuatc conference: 

But be neerc at hand, 

For wee Iball prefcntly haue neede of you* 

, , , „ £x *»»t Lords. 

I know not whether Hcaucn will haue it f 0 

For Tome difplcafing feruice I haue done; * 

That in his fecret Doome,our of my Blood 
Hec'le breede Rcuengemciit,and a icorngeVor me- 
But thou do’ft in thy pafiagei of Life, 

Make me belecue, that thou art oncly mark’d 
Forthehot vengeance, and the Rod ofheaucn 
To punifh my Miftreadings. Tell me elfe. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch bare,fuch lcwd/uch meane attempts 
Such barren plcafures^ude focieti.e, ‘ 1 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted too 
Accornpaniethe greatneflfe of thy blood, 

Ana hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? 

Prince So pleafe your Maielly, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as deareeitcufe, 

As well as 1 am doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d wishall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let mebegge. 

As in repv oofe of many Tales deuis’d. 

Which otc the Earc ofGrcatneflc needes tnuflheatt, 
By frmling Ptck-thankes,and bafe Newes-mongcs; 

1 may for feme things true,whercjn my youth 
Hachfmltie w3Bdred,and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubmiffion* 

King, Heaueri pardon thee: 

Yet let me wonde^Hirry, 

At thy affe&ionSjWhieh doe hold a Wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceflors. 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thyyounger Brother» fupply’de; 

And arc almoft an alien to the hearts 
Of all the Court and Princes of my blood* 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin’d,and the Soule of cueryman 
Prophetically doe forc-thinlc thy fall. 

Had 1 fo lauifti of my prefence beene, 

So common hackney'd in the eyes of men. 

So ftale and cheape to vulgar Company; 

Opinion,chat did helpe me to the Crowne, 

Had ftill kept loyall to polfeftton. 

And left me in reputeleffc banifliment, 

A fellow of no marke,nor likelyhood. 

By beirrg feldome feeiie,I could not ftirre. 

But like a Comet,! was wondred at. 

That 
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^jXteiuhtir Children,This is bee: \ This Infant Warrior, in his Enterpnfcs, 

fba c ® etl ^ fay; where,Which is Bttlltngbroohe. 

Ocbtfs , ii Courrefte from Heauen, 

m ft y felfe w f“ ch Humilitic, 

A , i Hid plucke Allegeance from mens hearts 
■fl 1 ickhWts ail d Salutations frdjn their mouthes, 

W . i- prefence of the Crowned King. 

EllC0 THtdkeepe my Perfon frefh and new, 

Hifeoce Uke a Robe Pontific#, 

Jt V r„n# bur vi'ondred at: and fo my State, 

JffSbi, fc»pmo Mv (hewed like afeft, 

“Lame bynrencITe fuchSolemmue. 

^ i Iiiup hcc ambled vp aud downe, 

, Lt-mdlcd.and fooneburntjCardedhis State, 

Sd his R°y alcie with Carping Fooles 
Jhis men Name prophaned with then- Scoincs 5 
Z&aW his Countenance,againft his^ame, 

^nlau^h at gybing Boycs^nd ftand die pufh 
Ofcucry Beardlefle vaineComparaciue; 

Gre . v a Companion to the common SiTcece?^ 
tofeoffd himfelfe to Popularitic: 

Th^t being dayly Twallo wed by mens Eyes, 

Jbcy fof feted with Honey,ami began to loathe 
The afa afSweetnertc,whereof a little 
More then a littlc.is by much too much. 

So when he had oca fion co be fccne, 

Hewas but the Cuckow is in lune. 

Heard, noc regarded; Teene but with fuch Eyes, 

As licke and blunted with Communities, 

Affoordno cxtraordinarieGaze, 

Such as is bent on Simne-like Maieftie, 

When it fhincs feldome in admiring Eyes: 
gut rather dro wz'd^and hung their cyc-1 ids downe* 

Slept in bis Face, and rendred fuch afpedt 
AsCloudicriKn vfeto doe to their aducrfanes* 

Being with his prefence gluttcd^gorg’d^nd full 
And in that very Line, Harry, ft an deft thou : 

For thou hall loft thy Princely PriudedgCj 
With rile participation. Not an Eye 
But jt awcarie of thy common fight, 

Saucmhi^whkh hath defied to fee thee more t 
Which now doth chat I would not haue it doc* 

Makeblindc it felfe with foolifii tendernefle* 

Pmee, I (hall hereafterjmy thike gracious Lord 3 
Jemore my felfe. 

Kwg, For all the World, 

As thou art to this hour e, was Richard then, 

Wheal from France fee foot at Rauenfpurgh; 

Andenenas J was then*is Percy now: 
hWby my Scepter a and my Soule to boot. 

He hath more worthy in ccrcft to the State 
Then thought fiiadow of Succefiion ; 

For of no Right,nor colour like to R >ght* 

Hedoch fill fields with Hamcis in the Realme* 

Turnes head agamft the Lyons armed lawes ; 

And being no more in debt toyceres^hen thou* 

Ivides ancient Lords,and reuerent Biftiops on 
To bloody Battaiks,and to brufing Armes. 

What neuer-dying Honor hath he got, 

Agauift renowned Dowglat ? whofc highDeedcs* 

Whofr hot IncutfionSj&nd great Name in Armes, 

Holds from all Souidicrs chiefs Maioritie* 

And Miliurie Title Capital! 

Through all theKingdomcs that acknowledgeChrift p 
Thrice hath the Hotftttr UMars, in fwathing Clothes* 


Difcomfitcd great Dowgta*, cane him once* 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him* 

To fill the mouth of deepeDefiance vp* 

And ffiake the peace and fafecie ofotirThrone* 

And what fay you to this ? Percy y Nonktimberl**d % 

The Arch-bifhops Grace of York e 3 Do&glac,Mortimer, 
Capitulate again ft vs, and are vp. 

But wherefore doe I tell thefe Newes to thee ? 
Why,a<rr)F,doeX tell thee of my Foes, 

Which arc my necr'ft and deareft Eneniie ? 

Thou,that art like enough,through vaflall Feare, 

Bafe Inclinatioti^nd the ftart ot Spleene, 

To fight againft me voder Percies pay* 

To dogge his hecles.and curtfie at his ffowner. 

To /hew how much thou art degenerate- 

Prince* Doenoc thinke fo, you fhall not finde it fo* 
And Heauen forgiuc them^ that fo much haue fway'd 
Your Maicftics good thoughts away from me: 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head* 

And in the doling of fame glorious day, 

Be bold to tcllyou.thac I am your Sonne* 

When I will wcarc a Garment all of Blood* 

And ftaine my fauotirs in a bloody Maske: 

Which wathc away,(hall fcovvre my fhame with i t* 

And that (ball be the day,when ere it lights* 

That this fame Child of Honor and Renowsae, 

This gallant HorjpHrjt his alUpray fed Knight, 

And your vnthought-of Harry chance to meet: 

For cuery Honor fitting on his Helme* 

Would they were mukitudes 3 and on my head 
My ftnmes redoubled For the time will come. 

That I fball make this Northerns Youth exchange 
His glorious Dcedes for my Indignities: 

Percy is but my Faftor.good my Lord, 

To engroffevp glorious Deedes on mybehalfc: 

And J will call him to fo firift account* 

That he /hall render cilery Glory vp, 
Yea>euenthefleighteft worthip of his time. 

Or I will tearc the Reckoning from his Heart. 

This, in the Name of Heauen,! procnifehere: 

The which,if I performe,aod doe furuiue, 

I doe befeechyour Maieiiie,may falue 

The long'gTOwnc Wounds of my inremperatare s 

If not } the end of Life cancelU all Bands, 

And I will dye ahundred thoufand Deaths, 

Ere breake the ftmlleft par cell of this Vow* 

King* A hundred chou/and Rebels dye in this: 

Thou fhah haue Charge,and foueraigne cruft herein. 

Bnter 'Stent* 

How now good Blunt ? thy Lookes are full of fpecd. 
Stent, So hath the Bufineffc that 1 come to fpeake q£ 
Lord ^Mortimer of Scotland hath fenc word* 

That Dowgloi and the Engliftt Rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth* at Shrewsbury: 

A mightie and a fearefull Head they are* 

(If Protnifes be kept on euery hand) 

As cuer offered foule play in a State. 

King, The Earle of Weftmcrhnd fet forth to day s 
With him my fonne,Lord hkn of Lancafier, 

For this sduercifement is fitje dayes old. 

On Wednefday next^^rry thou /halt fet forward : 

On Thutfday,wee our felues will march. 

Our meeting isBridgenorth; and Harry>you{hull march 
___ f Through 
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Through Gloccftcrfliirc ; by which account. 

Our Bufiticfife valued fome twclue dayes hence. 

Our generail Forces at Brid genorth {ball mcete. 

Our Hands arc full of Bufmefle ; let's away, 
Aduantage feedcs him fat 3 while men delay- Exempt* 


Semes iTertia* 


Enter FalFlajfe and Bardo/ph. 

Falsi. Bardolph, ami not fain e away v ilely, fin ce this 
lafta&ion? doe 1 not bate? doe 1 not dwindle? Why 
myskinne hangs about me like anolde Ladies Idble 
Gowns j 1 am withered like anolde Apple lobn. Well, 
He repent;and that fuddenly, while I am in fome liking; 
'I fhall be out of heart iliortly, and then I flrall liaue no 
.ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the 
in-fide of a Church is made of, I am a Pepper-Come, a 
Brewers Horie,the in-fide of a Church, Company,villa- 
nous Company hath beene the fpoyle of me, 

Bard. Six lobn, you are fo fretfull, you cannot liuc 
long. 

Faljl. Why there is it; Come,fing me a bawdy Song; 
make me merry: I was as vermoufly giuen, as a Gentle¬ 
man need to be ; vemious enough, fworc lictlc.dic’d not 
aboue feuen times a weeke, went to a Bawdy-houfe not 
aboue once in a quarter of an hom e, payd Money that I 
borrowed, three ot foure times; lined well, and in good 
compare: and now I Hue out of ail order, out of com- 
puffe. 

Hard. Why, you arc fo fat. Sir lobn, that you muft 
ncedes bee out of all compaffe j ouc of ail reafonabie 
compafle.Sir lobn, 

Faljl Dac thou amend thy Face, and He amend thy 
Life ; Thou art our Admiral!, thou beared the Lantenie 
in the Poope, but Tis m the Nofe of thee ; thou art the 
Knight of the burning Lampe, 

“Bard. Why,Sir lobnyn y Face does you no harme. 

Faljl, Nojllcbefworne; I make as good vfe of it, as 
many a man doth of a Deaths-Head,ora Memento Mori. 

I neucr fee thy Face,but i thinke vpon Hell fire,3nd Dwet 
that liued in Purple; for there he is in lus Robes burning, 
burning,. Jf thou wert any way giuen to vertuc,! would 
fweare by thy Face; my Oath fiiould bee, By tkti Frre; 
Eut thou art altogether giuenoucr* and wert indeede, 
but for the Light in thy Face, the Sunne of vtterDuke- 
nefle When thou ran'ft vp Gads-Hdl in the Night, to 
catch my Horfcdf I did not thinke that thou hadft beene 
an Ignis fatHM,ot a Ball of Wild-fire, there’s no purchafe 
in Money, O, thou art a perpetual! Triumph, an euer- 
laftingBone-fire-Light: thou haft faued me a thoufand 
Matkes in Linkes and Torches, walking with thee in the 
Nioht betwixt Tauetne and Lauerne; But the Sack that 
thou baftdrunkemc, would haue bought me Lights as 
good cheapens the deareft Chandlers in Europe. I h3ue 
maintain’d that Salamander of yours with fire, anytime 
this two and ihirtie y eeres.Heauen reward me for it. 

Bard. I would my Face were in your Belly. 

Falll. So fiiould I be fure to be heart-burn’d. 

Enter Hoflefe. 

How now,Dame Portlet the Hen, haue you enquir’d yet 
who pkk’d my Pocket ? 




Man, Boy by Boy, Seruant by Seruant : t f, c • T a 
hayre was neuer loftin my houfe before. 


Palfi. Ye lye H ofteffe: Bardolph was {W () 
many a hayre; and 1 le be fworne my Pocket w’ 
goe to,you are a Woman,goc. as 

HM'li. WhoIM«ic t h«: 1*^' 

in mine owne houle before. 

Faljl. Goc to,l know you well enouoh. 

Hoftejfe. No,Sir John,you doc not know me * 

I know you,Sir John: you owe me Money Sir I I 
now you pi eke a quarrel!, to beguile me oflt ]p 
you a dozen of Shirrs toyourBacke. ' 

Faljl. Doulas. filthy Doulas ; I hau e pj Uen , 
away to Bakers Wiue^and they haue made 1' i 

them. 




era 


^i?^=NowasIamarruc Woman 3 Holh.Ta r. 

/hillings an Ell t You owe Money here befides S° ^ 

for your Dyet, and by-Drinkiirgs^nd 

foure and cweiuie pounds* " Pi 


no. 


■ pounds 

Falft. Hee had his part of it Jet him pay t 
Hojlejft. Hee ? ala* hee is pbore , l, ee ^ 
thing. 

Faljl HowfPcore? Looke vpon his Face 

you Rich ? Let them coyne hi* Nofe,l et them Co .Jl" 
Checkes, lie not pay a Denier. What,will ^" 
Yotinlter of me? Shall I not take mine eafeinntwr t! 
bur I {bull haue my Pocket pick’d ? I h 4 u e 

Ring of my Grand-fathers ; worch foftieMaike. * 

Hofitjje. I haue heard the Piinte tdlhim,Iknowmu 
how oft,that that Ring was Copper. 

Faljl, How? thcPmce is a lackc.aSnnke-CiipK. 

and if hee were heete,I would ciidgdl him likeaDo°w 
if hee would fay (b. 6S- ’ 

Enter the Prince marching,and Falfiafe mats 
him, playing on bts Trttnthion 
hkf a Fife. 

Faljl. How now Lad i is the Winde in thacDoore; 
Muft we all march? 

Bard, Ye a,two and two,Newgate falhion. 
KoSlejfe. M y Lord,! pray you h eare me. 

Brince. What fay’ft thou, Miflrefic Qttickl)! How 
does thy Husband ? I louc him well, hee is an lioucB 
man. 

Hoflcjfc. Good, my Lord,hearemce. 

Faljl. Prethee let her aione,and lift toroec. 

Prince. What fay’ft rhou,Ato^? 

Faljl . The other Night 1 fell afleepeheere behindth 
Arras, and had my Pocket pickt; this Houfe is turn'd 
Bawdy-houfe, they pickc Pockets. 

Prince. What didft thou lo{e,Jaeki ? 

Faljl. Wilt thou beleeue me, Fail Three or foureBowss 
of fortie pound apeece,and a Seale-Ring of niy Grand¬ 
fathers. 

Prince. A Trifle,fome eight-penny matter. 

Hojl. So I told him,my Lord ; and I faid,l heard youi 
Grace fay fo : and (my Lord) hee fpcakes moft vilelyd 
you, like a foule-mouth’d man as hee if, and laid, 
would cudgel! you. 

Prince. What hee did not ? 

Hojl. There’s neyther Fa*th,Truth,nor Wotniti-heoa 
inmeelfe. 

Faljl. Them 
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—- r ,- s no more faith in cheetheu a ftti'de Prune} 

p^.The jfj tl)e{!tt h e nSti a drawne Fox:;ind for 
p0( nt,m°« d Mai£ j, mar i an roay be the Dcputies wife 
% Ward to thee. Goyou nothing; go. 
gay what thing? what thing? 

% t^ftiat thing? why a thing to thanke heauen on. 
S U * 130thi "Sto chankeheauen on,I wold thou 
H ZaLo wit: 1 am aohoneft mans'wife: and fetttng 
(ll0U J aft lthood afide, tlwu aft a knauetb call me fo. 
lb) f4 getting thy woman-hood afide,tliou art a beaft 

,e K h S ay>at beaft,tiiouirtaue thou ? 

Jfwhst beaft?Why an Otter ^ 

L An Otter,fir lohnl Why an Otter ? 
plf'w hy? she’s neither fifh nor flclh; a man kno wes 
to haue her* 

n0 * ff f hou art vniuft man in faying fo; thou, or ante 
iLwes where to haue me,thou knaue thou* 
m PnU Thou fay’ft tmeHofte(Tc,and he flandersthec 

doth you,my Lord, and fayde this other 
, fev you bright him a thoufand pound. 
prince Siirah.Jo I owe you a thoufand pound i _ 

fM. A thoufand pound Hall A Million. Thyloueis 
w or;h a Million: thou ow’ftme thy loue. 

}l4. N3y my Lord,he call’d you lacke, and faid hee 

would cudgeil you. 

F,./. E>id I ,Bardolphl 

%ar. Indeed Sir lohn, you faid fo, 

F,rf. Yea.if he faid my Ring was Copper. 

prmce, 1 fay'cis Ccppcr. Dar’ft thou bee as good as 

thy word now ? , , , 

pal. Why Hall thou know’lLas thou art but 3 man,! 
dire i but,as thou arc a Prince, I feare thee, a$ I feare the 
coating of the Lyons Whelpe. 

Prince. And why not as the Lyon > 

Fd, The King himfelfe is to bee feared as the Lyon: 
Do’ll thou thinke lie feare thee,as I feare. thy Father?nay 
if 1 do, let my G irdle b reake. 

1 Pri>i , Ojifidhould. how would thy gnttes fall about 
thy knees. But firra: There’s no roomc for Faith, Truth, 
norHonefty,inthisbofonieof rhiner it; is all fill’d vppe 
withGuttes and Midriffe. Charge an honeft Woman 
withpicking thy pocket? Why thou horfon impudent 
imboft Rafcal!, ifthere were any thing in thy Pocket but 
Tiuerne Reckningf, Memorandum! of Bawdie-houfct, 
oiiepoorepeny-worthofStigar-candie to make thee 
long-winded; if thy pocket were enrich’d with anie ci¬ 
ther injuries but thefe, I am a Viilaine: And yet you will 
Hand to it, you will not pocket vp wrong, Art thou not 
albam’d ? 

Fal. Do'ft thoubeare Hall Thou know’ft in the ftate 
ofInnocency, Jldant fcl!: and what fiiould poore lacke 
Fdfiafe do,in thedayei ofVillany ? Thou feeft, 1 haue 
more flefh then another man,and therefore more frailty. 
Youcohfefle then you pickt my Pocket l 
Prin. It appeases foby the Story. 

Fal. HoftefFe, I forgitiethee; 

Go make ready Breakfaft, louc thy Husband, 

Looks to tlw Senjancs.and cherifh thy Guefts'; 

Thou (halt find me tracfable to any honeft rcafon; 

Thou feeft, I am pacified ftilL 
Nay, I prethee be gone. 

Exit Hojlejfe. 

Now Hal, to the aewes at Coijrt for the Robbery, Lid? 
Hovns that anfwered? 


Prin. O ray fweec Beefe: 

I muft ftill be good Angel! to thcc* 

TheMonie »s;paid backeagaine. 

FaT. O, Ido not like that paying baejee, ti* a double 

Labour. - 

Prin. I am good Friends with ray Father,and may do 

anything. , 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer the tuft thing thou do ft, 
and do it with vnwafc’d hands too. 

Bard. Do my Lord, ^ 

prin. I haue procured lUccjackf.a Charge of Foot. 
Fal. I would it had beene ofHorfe. Where fhallfinde 
onethat can fteale well ? Q, for a fine theefei oftwo and 
twentie.or thereabout; I am heyuoufly vnprouided.Wei 
God bc’tbanked for thefe Rebels, they offend none but 
the Vertuous. I laud them,I praitc them. 

Prin . Bardolph. 

Bar. My Lord, 

prin. Go beate this Letter to Lord/a&s of Lane after 
To my Brother John. This to. my Lord of Weftmerland, 
Go pete, to horfc: for thou,and I, 

Haue thirtie miles to ride yet ere dinner time. 
lacke, meetmc to morrow in tile Temple Hall 
At two a clocke in the aftern.oone, 

There (halttbotsknowthy Charge.and thererecciue 
Money and Order for their Furniture. 

'The Land is burning, Percie ftands onhye, 

1 And either they, or we muft lower lye. 

Fal. Rare words! braue world. 

Hoftefl^my breakfaft, come; 

Oh, I could wifh this Tauerne were ray dmmme. 

Exeunt e rants. 


Alius Quartus . Serna Trima, 


Enter Herrrt* Hotfpnrre^ tVorufttr > 

mdDmglM* 

Hat * Well faidjtny Kobie Scot, iffpeaiiog truth 
In this fine A ge^ were not thought flat ceric, 

Such attribution fiiould the DowgUs hiue. 

As not a Souldimir of this fcafons flampe ? 

Should gofo generail currant through the world. 

By heauen I cannot flatter: I defie 
The Tongues of Soothers. But a Btauer; place 
In my hearts loue t hath no man then your Selft 
Nay 3 taske me tomy word; approuc me Lord. 

Daw - Thoirarc the King of Honor; 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground* 

But 1 will Beard him. 

SnttfjMtfeagtr* 

• , i. 

Hot. Do fo, and ’tis well. What Letters baft there ? 

I can but thanke you. 

Mejf. Thefe Lectors come from yoirr-Father. 

Hat. Letters from him? 

Why comes he not btrn felfe? . 

Mef. He cannot come; my Lord, 

He is greeuous ficke A *. 

Hot. How? haz he the ley fure to be ficke now. 

In fuch a iuftling time? Wholeades his power? 

Vnder whofe Gonernmcnt come they along? 

f 2 Mef 


1 - * 1 
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Mejf. His Lesters be ares his minde^not 1 fits rairidc* 
Wov* I prethee tell rne^doth he keepe his'Bed ? 

Mejf He did y my Lord/oure dayes ere X fet forth: 
And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much fear'd by his Phyfimm 

War. X would the ftatc of time had firft beene whole* 
Ere hebyfieknefle had beene vifited; 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hotfp. Sicke now? droops now? this ficknes doth lnfeft 
The very Life-blood of our Enrerprife, 
i m catching hither jCuen to out Campe. 

He writes me h ere jthatdn ward-fickncftb. 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo'foone bedrawne; nor did he tlilnke it meet^ 
f To lay To dangerous and deare a truft 1 
j On any Soule remoifd.but on hi® ownc. 

Yet doth he giuevsbold aduertifement. 

That with our fmall coniunflion we ffiould on^ 

To fee how Fortune is difpo^d to vs: 

For,as he wiitcsjthere is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainely pofleft 
Of all our purpofes. What lay you to it? 

War, Your Fathers fickrieflfe is a may me to vs. 
flatjp* A perillous Gafina very Limme Jopt oft"; 

And yet/m faith^It is not his prefenc want 
Seemes more then we ftiati ftnde it. 

Were it good*to fet the exa£X wealth of ailourftates 
AH at oneCaft ? To fet fo rich a rrnyne 
On the nice hazard of one doubt full houre, 

It were not good: for therein (hould we reade 
The very Botcome,and the Soule of Hope* 

The very Lift,the very vtmoft Bound 
Of all ottr fortunes* 

Dowg. Faithjand fo wee iliould^ 

Where now remapies a fweet rcuerfton. 

We may boldly fpend,vpon the hope 

Of what Is to come in. 

A comfort of retyrement liucs in this. 

Hotfp. A Randcuous,a Home to flye vnto. 

If that the Deuill and Mifchancc looke bigge 
Vpon the Maydenhead of our Affaires# 

Wor. But yetI would your Father had beenc here* 
The Ojalitie and Heire of out Attempt 
Brookes no dtuifion: It will be thought 
By fome 5 that know riot why he is aw^y. 

That wifedome^oyaltie^and mccre diflike 
Of our proceedings *kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke^how futh an-appr-ehenfi'on 
May turn £ the eyS€&f fearefdi Faftion^ 

And breedea kiiidfe of queftion hi our caufe: 

For well you know;wec of thedftring fide* 

Muft keepe^Tdofe^romTftnftarbitrcrnenrj 
And flop all fight-hoIeSjCuery loope/rom whence 
The eve of rcafon may prie in vpon vs: 

This abfencc of your Father draWes a Curtaine, 

That (bewes the i|norant a kinde of feare. 

Before ^ 

Hotjp. Youftrayne too farre* - r 
I rather‘^hi?aBfti&c^ : rTiake'tHify(e: 

It lends a Lufiremand more grea/Opinidrij ' 

A larger Dare to your great Enttftprizej 
Then if the Earle were hire t forrafcn muft thWk^- 
If we without his helpe } can make^ Head 
To pafti agafeft iHc Kingdome p *Uh his htfjfe/ ■ 

W e fhall-b'rc-ttirne it rdpiie-tifruy doWne: 
all goes well,yet all but ibyr$$ ate Whole. 


Dmg Ai heart can thinke: 

There is not fuch a word fpokeof in Scotia 
At this Dreade of Feare, 

Enter Sir Richard Vernon, 

Notjp. My Coufin Vmfom }welcome bv mtr c ■ 
rtm. Pray God my newts be worthaielL^ !* 
The Earle of Wcftmerlatid y feuen thoufand ftr 

Is marching hither-wajrdsjwithPrince/^, ° n ^ 

Hotjp, No harme: what more? 

Vern. And further, I hiue JearnM, 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath fet forth 
Or hither-wards intended Ipeedily, ^ , 

With ftrong and mightic preparation* 

Afrfjf* He Iball be welcome too. 

Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed Mad^CapjPrlnceof Wales 
And his Cum rad esjthat daft xhe World afid c 5 
And bid it paffc? 

Vtrn, AU fiimifht f all in Armes, 

AH plum'd like Ettridges, that with the Winde 
Bayced like Eagle&Jiamng lately bath'd, 
Glirteringin Golden Coacesjikc Images, 

As full of fpirit as the Moneth of May, 

And gorgeous as the Sunne at Mid-fummer, 
Wanton as youthful! Goates,wiIde as young Bulls, 

I faw young Harry with his Be tier on, 

His Cufhes on his thighes,gallantly arm'd, 

Rife from the ground like feathered iMtmrry % 

And vaulted with fucli eafe into his Seat, 

As if an Angcll dropt downe from the Clouds, 

To curne and winde a fierie Rcgafas, 

And witch the World with Noble Hoifemanflii^ 
Hatfp. No more,no more, 

Worle then the Sunne iti March; 

This prayfedoth nourifti Agues; let them come. 
They come like Sacrifi . es in their trimme, 

And to the fire-ey'd Maid of fmoakie Wsrre,- 
Al l bot 5 and bleed in g, will w r ee offer them ; 

The may led tJHars ftiail on his Altar fit 
Vp to the cares in blood. I am on fire. 

To hcare tbis rich reprisal! is fonigh, 

And yet not ours# Comc,let mecskemy Horfe, 
Who is to beare me !i^ a Thunderbolt 
Againft the bofoms of the Prtnct.of Wales* 

Harry to HdrfjilkM not Hotfeto Horfe 
Mecte s and nere part,till one drop downea Goarki 
Oh 5 tharG/mAw*- were come; 

Per. There is more newts : i ; 

I learned in Worcefter,as I rode along. 

He cannot draw his power-this:fourfcreenedayE?/ 
Dowg t That^ the worft Tidings that .1 heawd 
yet. ; ' :V c : - j • ..o' !| 

War. ~ I by my fa ith,that beam frofty found. 
Hotjp. Whar may the Kings whole 
vino? " , . . V-J.' 

p*tr. To thirty thoufand, ; ■■ J ; 

Hat. Forty let it be. 

My Facher and Glendowcr beiirg-both aw^y^j 1 
The po wte $ of vt^ may ferae To great a f day.' 11 - 
Comc,]etvstake a mufter lpeedily; ? im '■ 

Doomefday is neerej dye all,dye merrily# 

Dorn. Talkcn'ot ofdying^Iamoutoffeare 

OfJeath.or deaths hand*foe*this onefealfe ycaic* 

* untOtiMti' 

Sm 
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Scana Secmda. 


EnurFalftaffs and Bardolph. 


„ ,a ‘V, T dolpb,gzt thee before to Cooentry, fill me a 
i 7 sack ourSouWiers Ibal! march through:wcc le 

«S5E^»m«i*- h r . , 

W WU! you S iuc mc Money, Captaine ? 

P M. Layout,Say our 

Lrl This Botrie makes an Ange l ; 

7m And if it doe, take it for thy labour: and if it 
terwenrie, take them all, lie anfwere the Coynage. 
ff v tjeutetiant Ptto mceteme at the Townes end. 

01 yll I will Captaine: farewell. Exit. 

F III " If I be not afham'd of my Souldicrs, I am a 
, ^,Curnet: I hauc mif-vs’d the Kings Prcffe dam- 
10 l- ’j^aue got, in exchange of a hundred and fiftic 


, jildiers, three hundred and odde Pounds. Ipreffeine 
°ne but f’ood Houfc-holders,yeomens Sonncstenqulre 
^oiiEfontra^cd Batchelers, fuch as had bcenc ask’d 
^viceomhe Banes: faeh a Commoditie ofwarme flaucs, 

* j bad at lieyo heare the Deuill, as a Dmmme ; fuch as 
fcate the report of a OIiucr,worfe then a ftruck-Foole, 
ora hurt wilde-Ducke. I preft me none but l'uch Toftcs 
and Butter.with Hearts in their Bellyes no bigger then 
piitncJheads, and theyhaue bought out thcirferuiccs; 
Aadnow, my whole Charge confifis of Ancients, Cor- 
nor>hjLieutenants,Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as 
ragged as Lazarus in the painted Cloth,where the Glut¬ 
tons Dogges licked his Sores; and fuch, as indeed were 
trtiicrSouldiers, but discarded vniuft Seruingmen,youn- 
gerSonnes to younger Brothers, reunited Tapflers and 
Olliers,Trade-falnc, the Cankers of a calme Wor!d,and? 
long Peace, tenne times more dis-honorable ragged, 
thenanold-fac’d Ancient; and fuchhaue I to fill vp the 
roomes of them that haue bough; out their feruices: that 
you would thinke, that I hac?a hundred and.fi ftie totter’d 
ProdigallSjlately come ftoro'Swme-ktepingjfroiT) eating 
DraffeandHnskes. A mad fellow met me on the way, 
and told me,I had vnloaded dl ihcGibbets,and preft the 
dead bodyes. No eye hath fcenc fuch skar-Crowes: lie 
nocraarch through Couentry with them,that’s flue. Nay, 
and the Villaines march wide betwixt the Legges, as if 
theyhadGyueson; forindeede, Iliad the moll of them 
out of Prifon. There’s not a Shirt and a halfe in all my 
Company : and the halfe Shirt is two Napkins cackt to¬ 
gether, atvl thtowne ouerthe fhoulders like a Heralds 
Coir,without fleeues: and the Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolne from my Haft of S. Albones, or the Rcd-Nofc 
lime-keeper of Dauintry. But chat’s all one,thcy’le finde 
Linnen enough on euery Hedge- 

£»ter ri be Prince,and the Lord efWeftmerland, 

Prince. How now b^wne./m^ how now Quilt ? 

Pol ft. What/Ac/i’ How now mad Wag.what a Deuill 
(io’flthou in Warwickfiiire? My good Lord of Weft- 
metund.I cry you mercy, I thought your Honour had al¬ 
ready beene at Shrewsbury. 

Weft, Faith,Sir Iehn’iis more then time that 1 were 
mere, and you too: but my Powers are there alreadie. 
The King,! can tell you, lookes for vs all j we muft away 

all to Night. / 


Fdfft* Tticjncuerfearc me,I am as vigilant as a Cat/o 

fteale Creame. . , r L , r 

Prince. I thinke to fteale Creame mdeed s fof toy theft 
hath alreadie made thee Butter: but tell oie/rfc^ whole 
fellowes are thefe that come after ? 

Patfi. Mine t J/44mine. 

prince . I did neuer fee fuch pictifull Rafcalt# 

Fatft. Tut^tutjgood enough to toffc: foode for Pow¬ 
der# foode for Powder; chcy’le fiiU Pittas well as better: 
cufii manjmortall men-mortall men* 

Wtfim. I, but Sir hhn, me thinke* they are exceeding 
poore and bare,too beggarly. 

Fdjh Faith,for their pouertiej know not where they 
had that 5 and for their bareneffe, lam fare theyneuer 
learned that of mc. 

FrinceAfoglU be fwome.vnleffc you call three fingers 
on rhcRibbcs bare. But firra^makehafle,/^ is already 
in the field* 

Fdjf m What/ia the King encamp'd ? 

Weftm. Hce iij Sir Iohn 3 I fcarewce ftiall ftay too 
long. 

Fdfi. Welljto the Utter end of a Fray^ and the begin¬ 
ning of a Feaft# fits a dull fighter, and a kceneGuefl, 

Exemt, 



Enter Hotjprer > W&rceJ}er 7 D c wglte x and 
Vernon. 

Hotjp. Wee’lefight with him to Night. 

Wore. It may not be, 

JDowg. You glue him then aduamage. 

ZJcrn . Not a whit. 

Eotff>. Why ft.y you fo ? lookes he not for fupply? 
XJern, So doe wee. 

Hotjp , His is certainCjOurs is doubtfull* 

Wore. Good Coufin be aduis'd^ftirre not tonight- 
Vcrn. Doe not,my Lord* 

Doveg. You doe not counlaile well; 

You (peakc it out of fe3re,and cold heart# 

XJcrn, Doc mc noflaiider,^^^^; by my Life, 

And l dare well maintaine it with my Life, 

If wcil-relpefted Honor bid on^ 

I hold as little counfaile with weake feare 5 
A* you^my Lordjor any Scot that this day Hues* 

Let it be feene tomorrow in theBattdl^ 

Which of vs feares. 

Dowg* Yea,or to night, 

XJern. Content# 
tiotjp. To nightjfay L 
ZJem, Come,comc ? it may not be. 

I wonder muehjbeing tne of fuch great leading as you are 
That you fore-fee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition: certaine Horfe 
Of cny Coufin Vernons are not yet come vp, 

Your Vncklc Worceflers Horfe came but to day* 

And now tbeir pride and mettall is afteepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a Horfe is halfe die halfe of himfelfe. 

Hotfp. So are the Horfes of the Enemie 
In generall iourney bated,and brought low * 

The better part of ours arc full of reft. 

f 3 War, The 
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6%TbeFirJlPart 


Wore* The number ofTheKing exceedethours? 

For Gods fafee,Coufin,ftay tiU all come in. 

TheTt founds a Parley , Ex ter Sir 
VEt!fsf r Bhixt+ 

T*Itmt\ I come with gracious offers from the King, 

If yon vouchfttfe me hcaring^and refpeft. 

Hotjp. Welcome^ ir Walter Blunt: 

And would ro God you were of our determination - 
Some of vs Tone you well ; and cuen thofc fome 
Enuie your great deferuings^and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of cut quahtie, 

Bat {tarid sgainfl vs like an Eticmie. 

Tlmt ,And Hcauen defendant Rill I fliould ftand fo. 
So long as out of Limit, and true Rule, 

You {land againft anoynted Maicftic. 

Bat to my Charge* 

The King hath lent to know 

The nature of your Grrefes,and whereupon 

You coniure from the Breft of Ciuijl Peace, 

Such bold Hoftiiitie, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious Crueltte. If that the King 
Haue any way your good Defercs forgot. 

Which he coQfeflTcthto.be manifold, 

•He bids you name yourGnefes,and with 0 fpesd 
You (Inal! haue your defiresywith intcreft; 

And Pardon abfolhte for your feife ? and thefe. 

Herein mis-Ied 3 by your fuggeftion, 

Hotff. The King is kindc: 

And well wee know, the King 

Knowes at what time to pr6mife,when to pay. 

My Father,my Vnckle^nd my felfe. 

Did glue him that fame Roy mi s he wcares: 

And when he was no: Ci fee and t Wen tie ttron^, 

Sicke in the Worlds regard wrctched^ml low, 

A poors yuminded Outlaw, freaking home, 

My Father gaue him welcome to the fbore: 

And when he heard him rweare,and vow to God, 

He came but tq be Duke of Laneafter, 

To fue his Lhjeric,and begge hU Peace, 

With tcaresaf Innoceucie^nd tearmes of Zcalc; 

My Father jn klnde heart and piety moifd, 

Sworchim a (fiftance,artd perform 1 d it too, 

Np'WjWrpSi the Lords and Barons of the Readme 
PerceitiM Northumberland did leanc rohim P 
The more and Idle came in with Cap and Knee, 

Met him inBorougb^Cides, Vnlagesj 
Attended him ©n Bndge^ftood in Lanes, 

Layd Gifts before him,proffer'd him their Oathcs, 

] Gauc him their FJciresaas Pages followed him* 

J Euen at the hte!cs,in golden multitudes* 

He prefently.as Grcatn^flcknowes it fdfc. 

Steps mea little higher then his Vow 
Mad^co my Father,while his blood was poore, 
Vpbnthcrfiaked fliore at Raucnfpurgh : 

And now(forfootb) takes on him to reforme 
Some ccrtaineEdicts,and fomc ftraiu Decrees, 

That lay too beanie oh chc Common-wealth; 

Cryesoiit vponabufeSjfeemes to weepe 
Ouer his Countries Wrongs; and by this Face,, 

This fecrhmgBrow of lufticc,did he wmne 
The hearts of all that bee did angle for. 
proceeded further, ChC me off the Heads 
Of aft the Fauorites,that the abfent King 
la deputation left behinde hi ta heere, 



r 


When hce was perfqnall in theltifh War*t 
"Blunt. Tut,I came notto hearc this* 

Hotfp. Then to the point* 

Infliomimc after, hee depos'd the King, 

Soone after tha^dcpriuTi him of his Life - 
And in the neck of that^taskY the whole Siar e 
To make that worfe,fuffef d his Kfrfman tju *., 
Who i5,if cuery Owner were plac'd, 

Indcedehis King,to be engag’d in Waleg 
Tbere,withonc Ranfome,to lye forfeited t 
DifgracM me in my happie Viftories, 

’ Sought to inrrap me by intelligence 
Rated my Vncklefrom the Counedl-Boord 
In rage difmifs'd my Father from ihe Court ? 

BrokeOathonOachjCommitted Wrorig on\v 

And in conclufipnjdrouc vs to feeke out r0n S> 
This Head of fafetie; and WithaII,toprfc 
Into his Title; the which wee finde 
Too indirect, for long continuance, 

Blmu Shall I rcturnc thi s anfWer to the Kw * 
Hotjp* Notfo,5i iWdlter'i ® 

Wecle with-draw a while : 

Goc to the King,and let there be impawned 
Some iiiretic for a fafe returne agai^c- 
And in the Morning early fliall my Vnckle 4 
Bring him our purpofe; and fo farewell. 

Blunri I would you would accept of Grace andLn 
And’t may bt ? fo wee fhall. 

Blunt, Pray Heauen you doe. Exttmt 



Enter the ^rch-Bi$svp o fTorl^e^wciStr Afidtl 

^^.Hje,good Sir Mtshel i^beare this fealed Brkfc 
With wmged hafteto the Lord Marfhall, 

This to my Coufin#Scmp^and all the reft 
To whom they arc diredled. 

If you knew how much they doe Import, 

You would rmkebaGe. 

Sir Mich. My good Lord,I guefle thdr tenor, 
jirch * Like enough you doe. 

To morrow,good Sir MichelUs a day, 

Wherein the fortune of ten thouiand men 
Muft bide the touch. For Sir,at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 

TheKing,with mightie and quick-rayfed Power, 
Mcetcs with Lord Harry: and I feare 3 Sir Mickll y 
What with thefickneflVof Northumbtrknd^ 

Whofe Power was in the fir ft proportion; 

And what with Own Glewdvwm abfence thence, 

Who with them was rated firmcly too. 

And comes not in 3 ouer-rul'd by Prophecies, 

I feare the Power of Percy is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with theKing- 

Sir Mfch. Why,my good Lord,you heed notfesrf, 
There is 7>wglas,md totiUMmiffler, 
jirch' NQ,LMerttm€7i$ not there. 

Sir IMiclTSvit there is Mordak^^mon t Lord H^rrj 
And there is my Lord of Worccfter^ 

And 2 . Head of gallant Warriors, 

Noble Gentlemen, , , .1 

Archm 


The EirJl Port of Ing/ Henry the Fourth 

-•^nTAnd^thcrt is^tllrtiyec the King hath dtawuc 
*>^11 h«4 of ell the L?n<i together: 

^% re 0 fWalcs, LordM»of Lancafter, 

T lie P;' Mc vVeft-n«land, and warlike ‘Blunt ; 

PjSny CowM^and deare men 
„tion and command in Amies. 

Of*? 1 ". n<>ulx not my Lord, he dial l be well oppos’d 
S ‘ r * I h ape no IclTe? Yet needful! ’cis to feare. 
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1 toprciseilt the w^rftvSir Mteheil, Ipee.. , 

r'H ord Perd th ^ iue nat > e ’ c chc Kttl S 
SfllTchis power, he meanes to vific vs: 

Dl uS h«rd of our Confederacie, 

F0t j\jsbut Wifedometo makeftrong again ft him 
JSlfort make haft, I mu'! go write agaioc 
J"o*herfriends: and fo ferewcH$u Michd. 


ExmtfPf 


Mus Quintus. ScemPrima. 


Inter theKwg, Prince Lord I&hn of L ancajter, 

bciUoflVejltmrUmf Srr Walter Elm ?r 3 
and FsJjfajfe. 

KiM, How bloodily tbeSunne begins to pccrc 
Aboue|pnbS# WU* the day 1 pokes pale 
A(bifdifl«mpcr«urc. 

pm, TheSoutherncwinfic 
Doth play the Trumpet to his purpofes, 

Ancl by bis hollow whiftSing in the Le:.ucsj 
FortdsaTenipeft.and a bhHVring day. 

Ring. Then with the tafers bt UTympathissc, 

For nothing can feeme foule to thofc that win. 

The Trumpet founds,. 

Enter Wortefter, 

Kixf How now my Lord ofWorfter? Tis not well 
Thar you and I fitbuld meet vpon inch teartnes, 

Ai now wc nicer. Youhanc decciiTdpur crufts 
made v& doffc our cafic Robes ot peace. 

To crufli our old limbes in vngentle Steele : 

This is not welly my Lord 3 thi,s is not we!L 
What fay you to n ? Willy ou againc vnkiut 
This churl ifKknot of all-abhorred Warre? 

Andrtioue in that obedient Orbe agaiue. 

Where you did giuea tmre^nd natural! light. 

And be no more an cxhall d Mctcor s 
A prodigic ofFearc T and a per rent 
Of broached Mifcbcefe, co vnbornc T hues ? 

Wvtk Hearcmcjmy Liege : 

For mine owne part, I could be well conten t 
Toentertaiycthe Laggc*enU ofmy life . f 

With quiet houres: For i do proreft^ 

I haue not fought the day -ohd usdifli kc. 

King, You haue not fought it ; how comes it then? 
FaL Rebdhon lay in his way^and he found it, 

Prtn, Peacc^Chcwetj^ace* 

mr> ItpleasMyour Maicftyjto turn^your lookes : 
Of Fauour, from my Selfe 3 and all our ; 
hni yet I mu ft remember you my Loid # 

We were the firft, anddeareft of your Fri.ends : 

Foryou.myR^ffc ofOffi^d^Jbmkq 

In Rich*rd$*jLimt} and ppaftqd ^ ay. and flight 

fomeetc you^qn the way^nd^iffir your i^)d. 


When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo firong and fortunate, as I; :p 
It was my Selfe, my Brother, and his Sonne, 

That brought you homeland boldly did cut-dare 
The danger of theEime* You fwore to vs, 

And you did fweavc that Oath at Doncaftcr, 

Thar you did nothing ofpurpofe^ainft the State, 
Nqrclaimc no further, then yournew-falnerigh^ 
The fcare of Gaunt, D nkedome of Lancafter, 

To this, we fwarc our aide : Bur mfbortfpace, 

Jt rain'd downc Fortune Cn ©wring on your heacl^ 
Andfuch a floud of Greacneffe fell on yoii^ 

What with our hefpe^what with theabfent King, 
What with cjieinmiies of wanton rime, 

The feeming ftiffieranecs that you had borne, i 

And the contra nous Wirules that held the King 
So long in the vnlucky W:it res. 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from thir fwarme of faire aduanrages, 

Yon tdoke occafion co be quickly woo'd, 

To gripe the general! fway jlko your band; 

Forgot your Oath to vs at Dcmcafter, 

And being fed by V 3 ,you ys'd vfr fo^ 

As that vn gentle gull the Cuckowe > Bird, 

Vfeth i he Sparrow, did opprefle our Neft, 

Grew by our Feedi ngs to fo great a bulke, 

T hat euen our Loue durft nor come necre.your fight 
For feare of fwallowing t Bufi with nimble.wing 
We were inforc'djor fafetyTik^i toflye 
Out of your fight, and rarfcihis prefcm Head ? 

Whei eby we Band oppolcdby itich mcanes 
As you your feife, Haue forg’d againft yourfefte* 

By vnkindc vfage, dangerous p^,iiptel>ance ? 

And violation of all faith -and; troth 
Sworne to vs inyongcrenterprize. 

Kw* Thefe tilings indeede you haue aftknlatedj 
proclaim'd at Market Croffcs^oad in Clmrches, 

To face the Gaimenc of Rebellion 
With fotr*e fine colour, that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings, and poore Difcon tent s 9 
Which gape, and mb the Elbo w at the newes 
Offmrly burly Innouation| 

And newer yet did Infurrcfition want 
Such wacer-cotours, toimpaint his caufc: 

Nor moody Beggars,liaruing For a time 
Of pell-Tncll hatiocke^nd confufion* 

prm- In both our Amues, there is many a ibuie 
Shall pay full dcarely for this encounter, 

Alfoncc they^evyne in trialh Tell your Nephew, 
^The Prince of Wales dotbioyne with all the world 
In praife of Henry Fercie ; By mV Hopes, 

This prefent enterprise Set off his head, 

I do not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

Moreadliucj yaIiaut,or morQ^valjant yong^ 

More daring s or more tnddjis rtow aliue, 

To grace this latter Age with Noble deeds* , 

For my fart, T may fpeakein;0.my fnarae, 

I haue a Truant beene toGhiualry, : , 

And fo I hearc. he doth account me toq ; : 

Yet this before my Fathers Mfucfty, - '■ 

1 am content that he fhatfeakethe oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

And will,to faue the blood on either' 

Try fortune with him, in a Single Eight., ; 

King. Aryl Prince of Wales jfo dare we-venter th 
Albeit^ configurations infbfit-c 


>T I 


ee. 

Do] 
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7° _ Tfe Fir/l Part of ]R trig Henry the Fourth. 


Do make agaiiift it :No good Worfteiyio, 

We loue our people well; cuen thofe we louc 
Thac are mifled vpon yourCoufins part; 

And will they take the offer of our Grace: 

Both he, and thejr,and you; yea,eueiy man 
Shall be my Friend againe,and lie be his. 

So tell your Coufin, and bring me word,! 

What he will do. But if he will not yeeld* 

Rebuke and dread correction waite on vs* 

And they fhall do their Office, So bee gone, 

Wc willnotnow be troubled with reply. 

We offer faire 5 take k aduifcdly* 

Frit Worczfter* 

Prin. h will not be accepted ,011 my life. 

The and the Hotfparre both together. 

Arc confident againft the world in Armes. 

King. Hence therefore, enery Leader to hts charge, 
For on their anfwer will we ftt on them; 

And God befriend v? f as our caufc isilifL Exeunt* 

Manet Prince and Fa/jlajfe. 

Fa!. Hal , ifthou fee me downe in the battell, 

And beftride me, fo ; Vis a point of friend fhip* 
JWw.Noriurig but aColoflus can do thee thatfrendfliip 
Say thy prayers,and farewell, 

Fal* 3 would it were bed rime Hal ±and all well. 

Trite, Why,thou ow'ft heaueoadcath. 

Falfi # *Fis not due yet: I would bee loath to pay him 
before his day. What neede I bee fo forward with him, 
that call's not oh me ? Well, 'tis no matter 3 Honorprtckes 
me on. But how if Honour prieke me off when I come 
on? How then? Can Honour fcttooalcggePNo : or an 
arrne ?No; Ortake away the greefeofa wound ?No, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie^hen ? No, Whit is Ho¬ 
nour ? A word. What is that word Honour? Ay re ; A 
trim reckoning* Who hath k ? He that dy’dc a Wcdnef- 
day. Doth licfeele it?No* Doth hec hearth? No, Is it 
infenfibie then? yea,to the dead. Bin wil it not ljue with 
the lining? No. Why ? Detraction wil not fuffer it,ther- 
fore lie none of it. Honour is a meere Scutcheon* and fo 
ends my Catechifme, Exit , 


ScemSecuncia. 


Enter tVercejfer 3 and Sir "Richard Vernon. 

Wor * O no.my Nephew mufi not know,Sir Richard^ 
The liberal! kinde offer of the King. 

Ver. ’Twcre bcfl he did. 

Wor* Then we are all vndone, 
htisnocpofliblc, it cannot be, 

The King would keepe his word in fouing vi, 

"e will fufpeft vs ftiil, and finde a time 
Topunifb this offencein orhers faults; 

Suppo/itioHjail our lines, fhail be fiucke full of eyes; 
For Treafon is but trufted like the Foxe. 

Who n^re fo tame, fo cherifhr*and lock’d vp* 

Will haue a wildetrickeofhis Anceftors ; 

Looke how he can , 01 fad or in errily, 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes. 

And we foal] feede like Oxen at s Rail, 

The better dierifor, (till the nearer death. 

My Ntphewes rrcfpaffe may be well forgot* 

It hath the excufe ofyouth,andheate of blood. 


And an adopted name of Ptiuiledge 
AMuM Hotfimre, gouem'd by aS D W„ 

All his offences line vpon my head, * ?ent? 

And on his Fathers, We did traine him on 
And his corruption being tane from rs * 

We as the Spring of all, (hall pay for all 
Therefore good Coufin, let not Harry J tQow 
In any cafe, the offer of the King, w 

Ver. Deliuer what you wiUjle f a y » t j s p 0 
Heerc comes your Co fin. 

Enter Hotfturre. 

Hot. My Vnlde is return’d, 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerland. 

Vnkle,what newe-? 

Mr. The King will bid you battell preftntl,, 

B^.Defic him by the Lord ofWcftnierland 

Hot. Lord Dowglas: Go you and tell himfo-' 

Dote. M arry.andOial hand v eric willingly, ' 

TVor. There is no Teeming mercy in the 

Hot. Did you begge any?God forbid. b " 

Wor. I told him gently of our grccoanw, 

Ofhis Oath-breaking ■ which he mended thus 
By now forfwearing that he isforfwornr, ’ 

He cals vs Rebels,Traitors,and wil|fccur° e 
With haughty armes, this hatefull n ame j n 5 v$f 
Enter Dowglas. 

ArmeGeiulcmen, to Armes,forIha U e t h r , M 

Abraue defiance in Kmg Henries teeth: WM 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did bcarcir 
Which cannot chooft but bring him quickly on* 

Wok The Prince ( fWales ftept forth before tiiekin#. 
And Nephew, challeng d you to hng'e fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrel! lay vpon ourlicadf 
And that no man might draw fbort breath to day ’ 

But 1 and Harry Monmouth. Tell me^ell mee, 

How (hew’dhis Talking? Seem’d it in contempt? 

Her. No, by my Soule : I neuerin my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more moderlly, 

VnlefTc a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle esercife,and proofe of Armes. 

He gaueyou all the Duties ot’a Man, ' 

Trimm’d vp your praifes with a Princely tongue, 
Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, ’ 

Making ycu euer better then his praife, 

By ftill difpraifingpraife, valewM with you t 
And which became him like a Prince indeed, 

He made a bluthing citall ofhimfelfe. 

And chid his Trewant youth with filch a Grace, 

As if he maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and oflcarninginftjtuly; 

There did he paufe. But let me tell the World, 

If he out-liue the enuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweet a hope, 1 
So much mifeonftmed in his Wantonneffe. 

Hot. Coufin, I thinkethou art enamored 
On his Follies: neuer did I heare 
Of any prince fo wilde at Liberty. 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers artne. 

That he fhall fhrinke vnder my curtefie- 
Arm e,arms with fpeed. And Fellow’ j,SoldierSjFriends 
Better confider what you haue to do. 

That I that haue not well the gift of Tongue, 
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FheFir/l TartofKjn^Ilenryti ___ 

' ' Muffins where they are pepper’d : there’s not three of my. 


^^tV^rblood V P With perfwafion. 
y* 1 * ^ Enter# CHeffingtr, 

Mt f. My L»(d,hecre are Letters for you. 

Vr// i cannot reade them now- 

^V me0 thetimeoflife is feort ; 

that fhortneffebafely.werc too long. 
f A\e\ ride vpon a Di^Upoitu* 
i f !;[ e 3C [he atriualt of an'hourc, 

Stl ! jL hue, we t0 ««de on Kings: 

Si:.braue death.when Pripces dye with vs. 

W ’I 0(ir Coiilciences, the Atroes is fane, 

K, intent fo r bearing them i s iuft. ■ 

^ n Enter another Cfytejfenger • 

u r My Wd prepare, the King comes cm apace. 

*f ‘! thank e him, that he cuts me frommy tale: 
r fiVrofeffenoV talking: Oncly this, 

ell man do his beft. And heerc I drawr&Sword, 
Sewotthytemper 1 intend to Raige ■ 
utrdi tbebeft blood that I can WW: Wltball, 
yl t adluentureofthis pcrillous day. 

^0VjErper ancci ‘ <!/ - y ’ aatlfetOll i.- 
?; tm d all the lofty Inftrttments, of W arre, 
dby chat Muiicke, let vs ail imbrace : 
fojfeiusn co earth,fotne of'vsneuer fltall, 

A fecond time dojudi a curtefie, 

A They embrace jibe Trumpetsfomd, the King enteretb 

with hit porter, alarum vnto the battell. Then enter 

jyopght^nd&k WahirTdlnnt^ 

>/».Whacls thy riame.thflt in battel thus $croffcfl me? 
WV* honor doff thou fecke vpon my head ? 

q)cw. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

Anti I do haunt thee in the battell thus, 
fatciule foroc tell me, that thou art a King. 

Elmt. They tell thee true. 

Dose. The,l ord ofStafford deere to day hath bought 
Jby lijccncffe :for infted of thee King Harry, 

Ihit,Swonl hath ended him, fo fball it thee, 

Vnirilc thou yeeld thee as a Prifoner. 

//«. I was opt borne to yee!d,thou haughty Scot, 

And thou {halt Me a King that will reuenge 
Cords Staffords death. 

Fight, Blunt is flaine,then enters Hotjpur. 

Hot. O D«vf;/rff;hadft thou-fought at Hoimcdon thus 
jnctjer had tthimphed o’re aScot. 

Dow. All’s done,all’s won,herc breathles lies the king 
Hot. Where ir;. i 

Dow. Heerc.,.; 

Hot. This IXowglas} No,I know this face full well; 
AgallantKnighthfewaSjhie nam^was Tlunt, 

Semblabiyfuruilhldlike the Kwg.himfe3fe,^.V, - 
■Qm> -Ab fedk-i go vy,Uh iliy.(d‘d e w heth'erdt-gpfcs,; ■ 
Aiba^fwodIRtks;h$ftithouhought too deere., 
Wbydidjftthtiutelliineilhat/HduwercaKttjgrf-,: f 

Hot. The King hath many matghfogiohisCpatsi 
hvTow. bjow.by,^Sword,Coate?, 
Jfe.fflurcler all His; Wardrobe peect by'pocce, C 
felHmrmbsKing.; : oj | 

■ Hoi. Vp^LjdAyvV,}- . 

OurSpulejiers .ftund follfai.rejyforthe day. ...orf J&efflft 
sd. v&Urum, A-rtdenttrFalftafefolm, ■ 

fel, ~Thouglii,ediild feape fhob-fregpt L^pdoPsI fe*r : 
ihefoot h.eere ij no Icprio^tbut vpprtf\teqja.te.Sofc’ 
vv.hoare you ? SJ t,w#.lpcr‘Blunty there’s Honour, for you • 
nere s no vanity, 1 am as hot as molten Lcsd,-afl.d a-s he^-* 
ny tqo jbeauispk^spe Leid ; pu.^. 0 fip€.e, J ne£de.np more 
i.eighttheti iiuge owne Boweilesi .1 haue led inyu^gof ■ 


d«- 


j eo. left ali u«j and*t hey for the To wnes end, co be & 
ring life. But who comes heere ? 

Enter the Prince. 

jPr^.What^and’ft thou idle here?Lend me thy fword, 
Many a Noblentan likes ftarke and iliffe 
Vnder the hooues of vaunting enemies. 

Whole deaths are vnreueng’d. Prechy lend me thy fword 
Val. Q Hd y I prethcc giuc me leauc to breath a while : 
Turke Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in Armes, as I haue 
done this day. Ibauepaid/ , irr'cj , ,Ihauetiiadehimiui'c, 
Pritt. He is indeed,and lining to kill thee: 

Ipretheelendmethyfword, 

EaIJI, Nay /i*/, if Percy bee aliue, thou getft not my 
Sword ; but take my P.iffoll if thou wilt. 
prin. Giue.it me: What, is it in the Cafe * 

FuL I H.tl\ ’tis hot: There’s that will Sacke a.City. 

The Prince draws oat a ‘Bottle of S/tcke. 
Prin. What,is it a time to ieft and dally now. Exit. 

7 hrowes it sit him. V 

Fal. If Percy he aliue, He pierce him: if he do come in 
my way,foifherdo not, if 1 come in his (willingly) let 
him make a Carbonado of me; I like not foch grinning 
honour as Su Walter hath: Gibe mee life, which if 1 cam 
laue, fo: if not,honour comes ynlook’d for, and ther’s an 
end. >. Exit 


rScenaJTertm. 


*Hkrxm,fxcurfans,tater the King,the Ppir.cef 
Lord tobn ofLaneaSer, and Earle 




WfflW, 


rs. s Sit 


King. I ptethezH-irry withdraw thy felffl,.thppblee-; 
deft .too much: l.oxd lohnofLaneafier^o you with him. 
p.lob. NotJ:,roy Lord.vnlefle l did bleed too* 

Prin Ibefoecbyout Maiefty make vp, 

Leaf! you retirement do amazf your friends. 

King, I willrdtado: . .■ — 

My Lot d of Weftmerland Uade him to hisTe^nt. 

Weft. Coroe. my Lord, lie Jeade you to your Tent. 
Prin, Lead rite my Lord? I doil^i ncedyou t help.e; 
And heauen forbid a foallo w fcj-atch fopuld^dtyue 
.Whe Prince,^f Wales front.fodiia,field as this,. ; 

Where ftain’d Nobility lyes crodtr* on, 

-And Rebels Armes trturnphinmaffacres. 

lob. We breath too long: Come cofin Weftrnerland, 
Our duty this yttiy lies,for heaueasi'ake come. 

Prin, By beatten thou htftffpccin’d Rict,anf?fi;er, 

I did nottthinfce-diee Lord ofitjeh aIpitit: t% o 

Before, I iou’d theeids 4Btotheti John ; , ^ 

But now,I dojefpectitbderasmy Soule. . 

-King. I fa whim hbld]Lord.i’.?r^y at the pojpt, ht 

With iitftierroaibUnancethenJ did lookpfor v Ni . 

Offtjcban Vdgrowrie WarriQUCii;,'' .: ,f - .. /. 
Prin. OthisBo.y, lends roettalktov* *11. E$ia 
. :T»‘4r.’„ EnfasJ&ofrjllas. 

Dow. AnotheLKiagrThcy gfowirkeHytkAJjcadit; 

I am the DwgUs, fatall to all thofe—,. ..... A h . 

Thai weate thoircolours. on thimf.Wba 1 
Tbat'councerfeifi’tfiithe peribp.Qf a.King ?. A l* t 


So 


■ , 'I ' 
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7f _ Ftrfh Tart 0 / K jng-Henrytbe Fourth. 


So many of his fhadowcs thou haft met. 

And not the very King. I haue two Boyfis 
Seeke Percy and thy felfe about the Field: 

But feeing thou faij’ft on me io luckily, 

I will allay thee ; fo defend thy felfe. 

j feare thou art another counterfeit: 

And yet infaith thou bear’ft thee like a King: 

But mitie I am fare thou arc,whoere thou be, 

And thus I win thee. They fight} the K.being in danger, 

Enter Prince, 

Prin. Hold vp they head vile Scot,or thou art like 
Ncuerto hold it vp againe: tlte,Spirits 
Of valiant Sherly ^Stafford^Blmtytxc in my Armet; 

It is the Prince of Whiles that threatens thee. 

Who neuer pronail'eth,but he meane* to pay. 

They Tight,TJowglasfyeth. 
Cheercly My Lord: how fare's your Grace ? 

Sir Nicholas Gaw fey hath for fnccour feat. 

And fo hath fliften : lie to Clifton fhraiglit. 

King. Stay,and breath awhile. 

Thou haft redeem'd thy loft opinion. 

And ihew’d thou mak’ft fome tender of my life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought so mec. 

Prin, O hcauen, they did me too much iniury, 

That etier faid I hearkned to your death. 

Jfit were fo, I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowglat oueryou. 

Which would haue bene as fpeedy in your end, 

As all the poyfonousPotionsin the world. 

And fau’d the Treacherous labour of your Sonne. 

K, Make vp to fhftortjllc to Sir Nicholas Gan fey, Exit 
Enter Hotjpftr. 

Not, Ifl miftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Print. Thou fpeak’ft as if I would deny my name. 

Not, My name is Harrse Pcrcie. 

Prin. Why then I fee a very valiant rebel of that name. 
I am the piince of Wales,and thinke not Percy ^ 

To (hare with me in glory any more : 

Two Slitres beepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one-Englahd br-ooke a double rcigne. 

Of Harry Percy ,and thcPrince of Wales* 

Hot , Nor fhall it Harry, fat thehourei?come 
To end the ofle of vs; and would toheaaen, 

Thy name it) Arroes, -were iiow a> great at nunc. 

Prin, lie make it greater (ere I part from thee. 

Andall-thebudding Honors on thy Greft, 
lie crop',to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot, I c an no longer brookc thy Vaiit ties. Fight. 

' Enter Falfiaffe. 

Fal. Well faid Halim it Hal. Nay you fhall finde no 
Boyes'pliybcereJ pan tellyou. 

Enter Howgfas fe fights with Valftnffeyehofah down 
eififike rmedeadiThe Prince killeth Pcrcie, 

Hot, Oh Afa*yjMh6tfiiaft rob’dmeof my. youth• h "< 

I better brookc the lofte of brittle fife, 

Then thole proud Titles fhou haft worine of the, 

They woorid'my rhoghw woffe,then the fword my fiefir. 
But thought’s the flaw: of Life>and Lifc.Times foole j 
And Time, that takes fuwuey of all the world, 

Mtfft haue a ftop, O r j could prophcfic. 

But that the EarchjOnd th^coid fiandofdeatb, 

L^Vs oifmy j Tongue-r No ^rf^^hou art duft 
And food for — i ■ * -• 

Prim JPOr Worines,braue Percy .Farewell great heart! 
lll-weau’d A mbiti on,hbw much art chou fhninkc? 

When that-this bodic dtdconcainc afpirit, i - 


A Kingdome for it was too final! a bound- 
But now two pacts of the vileft Earth) 

Is roome enough. This Earth that b eare ,.. j 
B carcs not aliue fo flout a Gentleman, "* dea< i, 
If thou wer’tfenfibJcofcurtefie 
I ftiould not make fo great a fliew ofZeale 
But let my fauours hide thy mangled face * 

And euen in thy behalfe,Ucthankemyf c jf e 
Fordoing rhefefayre Rites of Tenderneff c 
Adicu,and cake thy pralfe with thee to heaiien 
Thyignomy fleepe with thee in the gra Ue 1 
But not remembredin thy Epitaph. * 

What? Old Acquaintance? Could not all thisfl a, 
Keepe in a tittle life^ Poore Iacke, fare well; ' “ 

1 could haue better fpar’d a better man. 

O, Iftiould haue a heauy miffe of thee 
Iff were much in louc with Vanity. ’ 

Death hath not ftrucke fo fat a Deere to day 
Though many dearer in this bloody Fray; 
Jmbowell’d will I fee thee by and by, 1 ' 

Till then,in blood,by Noble Pereie lye, 
Talfiajferifethvp. 

Talfi, Imbowell’d? If thou imbowel] met to da <i 
giueyou leaue to powder me,and cat me too to mi' 
Twas time to countcrfcr, or thachotte TermZ? 
had paid me fcot and lot too.Counterfeit?I am jio « 
terfeit; to dye, is tobe a counterfeit, fur bee i s but J 
counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life of amsn-i 
to counterfeit dying,when a man thereby lju e tb is toe" 1 
no counterfeit, but the true and perfefi image of lift;.' 
deedc. The better part of Valour, isDifcmion. in 
which better part, I haue faued my life. Iaroaffaj^ 
this Gun-powder Percy though he be dead. How ifh« 
ftiould counterfeit too, and rife? lam sfraid h WW ocli 

p roue the better counterfeit: therefore lie make him fo" 

yea,and lie fweare I kill'd him. Why maynot hcedfti 
well as I .-Nothing confutes me but eyes; and no-bcdii 
fees mc.Therefore firra,with a new wound in your thigh 
come you along me. Takes Hotfinrreenhishdt, 

Enter Prince and John of fancafier. 

Prin, Come Brother him, full braueiy haft thouMi 
thy Maiden fword. 

John. But fofijVvho haue we heere ? 

D id you not tell me this Fat man was dead ? 

prin. I-did, I Taw him dead, 

Breathlcffoand bleeding on the groundi'Art thou aliue? 
Ot is it fantafic that playes vpon our eye-fight ? 

I prethee (peakc, we will not truft our eyes 
Without our cares. Thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

Fal, No, that’s certainc; | am not a double roan : boi 
ifl be not lacks Palftaffejhtn am I a Iacke; There h Ar- 
ey,ifyout Father will do me any Bonor,fo:ifnot,letliia 
kill the next P treit himfelfe. I looke to he cither Earlcoi 
Duke,Ican affureyou. r 

Prin, Why,^ Percy J kill’d my felfe, and law thee dead, 
Fal. Did’ft thou? Lord,Lord,how the world is giu» 
toLying?IgrauncyouIwasdowne, and out ofBroik, 
and fo was he, but we rofc both at an inftant.and fought 
a long hourc by Shrewsbury clocke- If I may beebrlie- 
ued,fo :if not,let them that Ihould reward Valour, heart 
the finne vpon their cwneheads. lie take't on my <M 
I gauehim this wound In the Thigh: if the man vvetea- 
litre and' would deny it, Twould make him eate a p«« 
of my fword’. 

John. This is the fttangeft Tale that e’rc 1 heard. 
Prin, This is the fttangeft Fellow,Brotber John 


CfflM 


The Firjl Tart of.KJng Henry the Fo urth. _ JJ> 


- N° bI y on y° at backc: 

Com' brin » L j e ina y do thee grace, 

! Forl TdUvvith thebappieft tearmes l haue. 

I lie g 1 * d 1 ty f Retreat is founded, 

- „foimd Retreat,the.day is ours: 

»i gaaSB fo'AfcilaaiatoeW 4 . „ 
i»g if «*»%; h H " ‘ b3 ‘ 

>For Itcpurge, arid leaue Sacke, and hut 

Ki a Nobfomn ftiould do. 


ScamaQmrta . 


The Trftmpets found, 
trthe Ki»r, Prince of Pales, Lord John of Lancafier, 
' parltsfeVefmcrUnd, with Worcefsr 0" 
Vernon prijoners, 

fye. Thus euer did Rebellion finde Rebuke, 

Ill fSiritcd VVorcefter,did we not fend Grace, ; 
pi.and tearmes of Lone to all of you i 
And wouW’ft thou turne our offers contrary ? 
yitiife the tenor of thy ICinfmans truft? 

Three Knights vpon our party flaine to day, 

A Noble Earle,and many a creature elfe, 

Had bcene aliue this houre, 

Jflikea ChrifHan thou had’ft truly borne 
Betwixt out Armies, true Intelligence. 
mr . What I haue done, my fafety vrg’d me to, 1 


And I embrace this fortune patiently, 

Smcenocto'bc auoyded, it fals on inee. 

King. Beare Worecfter to dcach,aud Vernon loo : 
Ocher Offenders we will paufevpon. ; 

; •; Exit mrcefier'dtod Vernon, 

How goes theField? ■ 

Prin, The Noble Scot Lord Dewglat, when bee faw 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The Noble Percy flaine,and alibis men, 

Vpon the foot of feare,fled with the reft; 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d 
That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent 
The Dowglas is, and I befcceh your Grace. 

I may difpofe ofhini. 

King. With all my heart, 

prin. Then Brother Inhn of Lancafler, 

To you tliis honourable bounty fhall belong r 
Go to the DoragArx.and deliuer him 
vp to his pkafure, rsnfomlefle and free r 
His Valour fhewne vpon our Crcfts to day. 

Hath taught vs how to ehenfli fuch high deed*, 

EticU in the bofome of our Aduerfaries. 

King, Then this remaines: that we diuide our Power. 
You Sonne /aJ&»,nnd my Coufin Weftmerland 
Towards Yorkc {ball bend you, with your deereft fpeed 
To meet Northumberland.and the Prelate Screope, 
Who(as we heare)are bufily in Armes. 

My Selfe, and you Sonne Harry will towards Wiles, 

To fight with Gk»dower,&nA the Earle of March, 
RebeUion in this Land (ball lofe his way, 

Meeting the Checke of fuch another day: 

And fince this Bafineffc fo faire is dene. 

Let vs not leaue till all out owne be wonne. Exeunt. 


FINIS. 




































































































is Death: and the Coronation 

of King Henry the Fift. 


<uftlus ‘Primus. Serna Prim a. 


I N 


DVCTION, 



£nt?r Pyjwour, 

Pen your Earcs :For which of you will flop 
The vent of Hearing* when loud Rumor fpeakes? 
I, from the Orient, to the dropping Weil 
(Making the winds my Poll horie) ft ill vnfold 
The A£ts comment eJ on this Ball of Earth. 

Vpon my Tongue, continuall Slanders ride-, 

The which, ineuery l anguage I pronounce 
Stuffing the Hares of them with falfe Reports: 

I fpeake of Peace, w hile coucrt Enmitie 
(Vnder the Anile dfS afety)wounds the World ; 

And who but Rt*mour y who but oncly I 
Make fearful! Mullers* and prepar'd Defence* 

Whifft the bigge ycarc, fwolne with fome other gr lefts* 
Is thought with childe, by the fternc Tyrant, Warre* 
And no fuch matter? is a Pipe 

Blowne by Starmifes, Icloufies, Conicffores; 

And of fo eaficj and fo phine a flop* 

That the blunt Monfter* with vneoumed heads, 

The Hill difeordam, wauertng Multitude, 

Can play vpon it* But wlmncedt I thus 
My wclLkno wne Body to Anachomize 
Among my houfbold ? Why is iSwjftwrhccrc? 

I run before King Harries victory. 

Who in a Hoodie field by SHrewsburi e 

Hath beaten do wne yong Hotjpurrt y mA his Troopes* 

Quenching the flame of bold Rebellion, 

Huen with the Rebels blood. But what tncanel 
To fpeake fo true at firvf ?My Office is 
To noyfe abroad, chut Harry \JMmmmtk fell 
Vnder the Wrath of Noble Hotjpurres Swotd; 

And that the King, before the Dmglm Rage 
Stoop'd his Anaointed head, as low as death. 

Thishaue I rumour'd through the peafant-Towncs* 
Bccweene the Royal! Field of Shrewsbury 
And this Wormc-eatcn-Hole of ragged Stone, 

Where HotfpMrrts Father 5 old Northumberland, 

Lyes crafty iicke, The Pofics come tyring on. 

And not a man of them brings other newes 

Then they bane learned of Me. From Rumours Tongues* 

They bring fmooth-ComSbns-falfe* woifc then True- 


Seen a Secunda, 


wrongs. 


Exit. 


enter Lord Bardotfe, and:he Porter, 

L.Bar. Who keepe* the Gate heereho*> 
Where is the Earle? 

Per. What (hall I fay you are? 

Bar. Tell thou the Earle 
That the Lord Bardotfe doth attend him heere 
Per, His Lordfhip is walk'd forth into the Orchard 
Plea re it your Honor, knocke but at the Gate 1 
And he hitnfelfe will aofw er. * 

Enter Northumberland, 

L.Bar. Heere comes the Earle. 

W , h “ n 7 es tord Barde^Mtyitimi^ 

Should be the Father of fome Stratagem; 

The Times are wilde .-Contention (like a Horfe 
Full of high Feeding) madly hath broke loofe. 

And bearcs downc all before him, 

L.Bar, Noble Earle, 

I bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury 
Nor. Good,andheauenwill, 

L.Bar. As good as heart can wifh: 

ThcKingis almoft wounded to the death: 

And in the Fortune of my Lord your Sonne, 

Prince Harm fiaine out-right: and both the Blmti 
Kill d by the hand of Dowglas, Yong Prince hba, 
And Weftmeiiand, and Stafford,fled the Field, 

And Harr it Monmouth's Bra wne (the Hulke Sit IA») 

Is prifoner to your Sonne, O/uch a Day, 

(So fought, fo follow’d, and fo fairely wonne) 

Came not, till now, to dignifie the Times 
Since Ctfhrs Fortunes. 

Nor. How is this dertu’d? 

Sa w you the Field? Came you from Shrewsbury ? 

L.Bar.\ fpake with one (my L.)thatcamc frotliomt, 
A Gentleman well bred.and of good name, 

That fteely render’d me thefe newes for true, 

Nor. Heere comes my Seruant 7>,M«rj,whQmI foil 
On Tuefday Iaft, to liften after Newes. 

Enter Tracers. 

L.Bar. My Lord,I ouer-rod him on the way, 
And he is furnifli’d with no certainties. 

More then be (haply)may retail c from me. 

AiV.Now Traders, what good tidings comes fro you! 

fit 


_ 


The fecond Part ofEfng Henry the Fourth 


Lo F d,Sir Iohu Vt»fieftiKturn'd me backc 
tydings; and (beingbetter hors’d) 

^ A me. After him, came ipnrrmg head 
fXfltlecrtan (almoft fore-fpent with Iprtd) 

nn’d bv me, to breath his bloodied horfe. 

Tk *v/,Lw.y»Cb=Se,:Andofhi,, 

SiTdWna-what Newes from Shrewsbury : 

Id me, that Rebellion had ill lucke. 

Berries Spurre was cold, 
rhatbeeane his able Horfe the head, 

Ending forwards ftrookehis ablehectes 

Aa.ep,o<i|'gfiJ«»fW*P?»- eIad = 

vftothe Rowell head, and flatting fo, 

JJfeem’d if. running, to deuoure the way, 
Lngaofongerqueftion. 

*&& H»?Againe: 

cid he fong Harm Percyes spntrc was cold ? 

L-i/J.Sprre,cold.Spurre?) that Rebellion, 

^Uiiucfce? ; , f - 

° l$*r. My Lord : lie cell you what, 

IfmVy^g' Locd y° UT S° une )b^uenoi: ihc day* 

Vponmine Honor, for a filken point 
llegiuemy Barony. Neuertalkeofit. 
ft er ,Why foould the Gentleman that rode by Traders 
Giue then fucb inflances of Loffe f 
£.!Rtr. Who,he? - ‘ •**; ; '- :i r 

He was fome bidding Fellow, that had ftoltie- 
The Horfe he rode-on ; aniLvpon my Jife 

Speake atiduenture, Looke,herc comes more Newes, 
Enter UMorton, 

Her. Yea, this mans brow, like to a Title-leafe,- 
Eote-telsthcNatureofaTragicke Volume: 

Solookes the Strond, when the Imperious Flood i wf! 0 
HathiefrawimeftVfurpation. n ‘ 

Say Morton, did’ft thou come from Shrewsbury ?» 

,j Mar. I ran from Shrewsbury (my Noble Lord) 
Whctchatefiill death puton his vglicflMaske -n, • 
Tofright our party. 

North. How doth my Sonne,and Brother? ’ 

Tiioutrembl’ft; and the whiteneffe in thy Chccke 
li aptet then thy Tongue, to tell thy Errand. 

Eiicn (Iieh a man, fo faint,fo fpiritlclfe, 

Sodulljfo dead in lookc,fo woe-be-gonc, ' 

Drew Priams Curtain^jn the dead of night. 

And would hauc told him, Halfe his Troy was burn’d. 

But Priam found the Fire,ere he his Tongue: 

And I, my Percies death, ere thou report’ft it. 

This, thou would’ftfay: Your Sonne did thus,3nd thus : 
Tout Brother, thus. Spfougbuhe Noble Dowglas^ 
Stopping my greedy cave,with their bold deeds. 

Butin the end (to flop mine Earc indeed) 

Thou haft a Sigh, to blow away this Praife, 

Ending with Brother,;Sonne,and all are dead. 

Mor. T)owglas\i liuing,and your Brother,yet; 
Butformy Lord, your Sonne. 

North, Why.he is dead. 

See what a ready tongue Sufpition hath : 

He that but fearcs the thing,he would not know, 

Hath by InftiniT,knowledge from others Eves, 

1 h« what he feard, is chanc’d. Yet fpeak HMorton) 
fo thou thy Earle,hisDiuii>atiou Lies, 

And I will take it, as a fwcct Difgiaec, 

And make thee rich, for doing me f uc h wrong. 

Mor, You are too great, to be (by me) gainfaid: 


Your Spirit is too true, your Feares too certaine. 

North. Yetfor all this,fay not that Percies dead. 

I fee a ftrange Confdflon in thine Eye ; 

Thou ftiak’ft thy head, and hold’ft it Fearc, or Sinne, 

To fpeake a truth. If he bcflaine,fay fo : 

The Tongue offends not, that reports his death: 

And he doth iinne that doth belye the dead " 

Not he,which fayes the dead isnotaliuc: 

Yet the firftbtmger of vnwelcome Newes 
Hath but a loofing Office: and hisTongue, 

Sounds eucr after as a fullen Bell 
Remembredj knolling a departing Friend, ' 

L.Bar. 1 cannot tliinke(my Lord)yoUrfon isdead, 
Mor, I am forty, I fhoul d force you to belecue 
That, which I would to hcauen,I had not feene. 

But thefe mine eyes,faw him in bloody Rate, 

Rcnd’ring faint quittance (wearied,and out-breath’d) 
To Henrie Monm oh ,whofe frvifc wrath bcafe downc 
The neuer-daunted Percie cotheearth. 

From whcnce(with life)hc neuer more fprtmg vp. • 

In fewj his death (whofc fpirit lent a fire, < 

Eucn to the dullcRPeazant in his Campc) 

Being bruited once, tooke fire and heate aflvay 
From the beft temper’d Courage in his Tto^peer 
For from his Mettle, was his Party ‘Reel'd ^ ‘ ■ 

Which once,in him abated, all therefl • 

Turn’d on themfelucs, like dull -and heauy Lead : 

And as the Thing; that’s heauy in it felfe, 

Vpon enforcementjflyes wtrhg^eateft fpeede^ 

So did our Men,heauy in Hoijpfirres loffe. 

Lend to this weight, fuch lightnefle With theifFeare, 
That Arrowes fled not fwifter toward their ay trie. 

Then did our Soldiers (ayming at their fafety) ' 

Fly fropithe field. Then was that No bit Worcefter 
Too foon« ca’ne prifoner: and that furidtts Scot, 

(The bloody Dewglas) whofc well-labouringfword 
Had three times flaine tb’appearance oftheKing, 

Gan vailS: his ftomacke, and did grace the fhame 
Of thofe that turn’d their backer: and inhisflighr, * 1 
Stumbling in Feate,was tooke. The fumme ofall. 

Is, that the King hath wonne«and hath font out 
A fpeedy power, to encounter you my Lord, 

Vnder the Conduit ofyong Lancafter 
And Weftmerland. This is the Newes at full, 

North. For this,I fhall hauc time enough to mourn c. 
In Poyfon,there is Phyficke : and this newes 
(Hauing beenc wcll)that would hauc made me ficke. 
Being ficke^hauein fome meafnre,made me well. 

And asthe Wretch,whofe Fcauer-weakned ioynts. 

Like ftrcngthlefle Hindges,buckle vnder life, 

Impatient of his Fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armes : Eiien fo, my Limbes 
{Weak’tied with greefe) being now imag’d with greefe, 
'Are thrice themfelucs. Hence therefore thou nice crutch, 
A fcalie Gauntlet noWjWith ioynts ofSteele 
Muftglouc this hand. And hence thou fickly Quoife, i • 
Thou at t a guard too wanton for the head, 
Which r Princes,flefli’d withConqueft.ayme to hit. 

Now bindc my Browes with Iron,and approach 
Theragged’fthoure,that Time and Spighc dare bring 
To fro wne vpon th’enrag’d Northumberland. 

Let Heauen kiffc Earth : now let not Natures haod 
Keepe the w ilde Flood confin’d: Let Order dye, 

And let the world nolongerbeattage 
To feede Comention in a ling’ring A£1: 

But let one fpirit of the Fir ft-borne Caine 

S Reigne 
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Rtigne in all bofoines* that each heart being fet 
On bloody Courfes, the rude Scene may end, 

And darkneffebc the burier of the dead. (Honor, 

L>Bar. Sweet Earle,diuorcc not wifedom from your 
Mot* The Hues ofall your louing Complices 
Leanc-on your health, the which if you giucpo'rc 
T o ftormy Palfiorc, muft perforce decay* 

You caftth cuem ofWarre(my Noble Lord) 

And fumm'd theaccomptofCh*tice 3 beforeyou faid 
Let vs make head ; ]t was your prefurmi^c. 

That inthcdoleofbloweijyour Son might drop. 

You knew he walk’d o’re perils, on an edge 
t More likely to fall in, then to get o’rc: 

You wercaduis'dhis ftefli was capeabie 
Of Wounds, and Scarrcs ; and that his forward Spirit 
W ould lift him, where mo ft trade of danger rang’d. 

Yet did you fay go forth; and none of this 
(Though ftrongly apprehended) could reftraine 
The ftiffc-bornc A ft ion: What bath thenbefalne? 

Or what hath this bold enterprizc bring forth! 

More then that Being, which was like to be? 

L'Bar* We all that are engaged to this loflc. 

Knew that we ventur'd on fuch dangerous Seas, 

That if vye wrought out life,was ten to one : 

And yet we ventur'd for the gaine propos'd, 

ChoaVd the refpeftof likely per ill fear'd. 

And fince we are oVc-l'et,venture a gaine. 

Comc t we will all put forth. Body,and Goods, 

WwVTU more then time: And (my moll Noble Lord) 
I hearc for ccrcaine, and do fpeakc the truth: 

The gentle Arch-btfhop of Yorkc is vp 
With well appointed Powres: he is a mah 
Who with a double Surety bindcs his Followers. 

My Lord (your Sonnejhad onely but theGorpes^. 

But fhadowes, and the Ibewes of men to fights^ 

For that fame wordCRebeUion) diddimde - la ; ■ 

The aftion of their bodies, from their foules, -rl:. ! 

And they did fight with qucafincffe* conftrain’dh 
As men drinke Potions; char their Weapons only 
Seem'd on our fide: but for their Spirits and Soules, 

This word (Rebellion)it had froze them vp. 

As Fifh are in a Pond, Bm now the Biftvop 
Turnes Infurreftion to Religion* 

Supposed finccre,and holy in hi* Thoughts : 

He ^follow'd both with Body 5 and with Minde; 

And doth enlarge his Riling, with the blood 
Offaife King Richard , ferap’d from Pomfret ftones, 
Derbies from heauen,his Quarrell,and his Caufc i 
Tels chem^he doth beftride a bleeding Land, 

Gafping,for life, vnder great BttSinghraeke^ 

And morc^and Icfie t do flocke to follow him. 

North. Iknew of this before. But to fpcake truth. 
This prefers greefe had wip'd it from my minde- 
Go in with inland councell euery man 
The apteft way for fafecy, and reuenge: 

Get Poland Letters ? and make Friends with fpeed* 
Ncuer fo fcWjHor tieuer yet more need. Exmnt * 


Enter Falfiafffand Page* 

Ftf/.Skra,you giant,what faies the Doft.to my water? 
Pag He faid fir,the water it fclfe was a good healthy 
water:btn for the party that ow’d k,he might haue more 
diteafes then he know for. 

Fa f Men of ail forts take a pride to gird at nice t the 


braine of this foolifli compounded 
toinuentany thing that tends to laughter ' lin °^bk 
intientjOr is inuemed on me, I am not ond v y ,^ 
lelfcjbut the caulc that wit is in other nien. /SS 
walkc before thee, like a Sow, that hatho’re- i 
her Litter, but one. If the Prince putt lice int • ^ 
uicc for any other reafon, then to fet mee off °\ ^ "’ C[ ‘ 
hauenoiudgement. Thau horfonMandrake 
fitter to be worne in my cap, then to wait at rn l U 1 
was neuer matin’d with an Agot till now tbut l I 
you neythet in Gold, nor Siluer, but in vilde ao Wl , ? t,e 
fend you backe againe to your Mafter, fora 1c It ^ 
luuenall (the Prince your Mailer) whofe Chin' C ^ 
fledg’d, I will fooner haue a beard grow in the p j 10 ^ 0 
my hand, then he fliall get oue on his cheeke • v K 
not fticke to fay,his Face is a Face-Royal), 
finifli it when he will, it is no c a haire amiffe vet ■ T ^ 
kcepe it ftill at a Facc-Roy?l!, for a Barber (hall ^ 
carncfix pence out of it; and yet he will be ctowitio^" 
he bad writ man eucr fincc his Father was a Batck^ 1 ^ 
He may keepe his owne Grace, buthe is almofi „ \ 
mine, I can affurehim. What faid } °> 

theSauenfortny (hortCloake.and Slops? ’ b<Wt 

Pag. He faid fir,you fhould procure him better Aft 
rance,then Hardolfe: he wold not take his Bond &u, 
he lik’d not the Security. ‘ 

Fal. Let him bee damn’d like the Glutton, raaT t- 
Tongue be hotter,a horfon Achitephel ; 3 Rafcjllv-v ' 
forfooth-knaue,to bcare a Gentleman in hand andth 
ftand vpon Security ? The horfon fmooth-p»tes j oc 
weare nothing but high fhoes, and bunches of Keyes 
their girdle*: and if a man is through with them inh 0 . 
neS Taking-yp, then they muft ftand vpon Securitie: i" 
had as liefe they would put Rats-bane in my mouth, 'j 
offer to ftoppe it with Security. JUook’d hee ftouldhitt 
fenc me two and twenty yards of Satten (as I am r[lit 
Knight) and he fends me Security. Welljhemay fleepi 
Security, for he hath the home of Abundance : and the 
lightnefle of his Wife fbines through it, and yetcannot 
he fee,though he.haue hit owne Lanthorne to light him 
Where’s Hardoifei 

Pag. He’s gone into Smithfield to buy your wei 
a horfe. 

Fal. I bought him in Panics,and heel buy met a horfe 
in Smithfield. Ifl could get mcea wifeintheStewei, I 
were Mann d.Hors’djand Wiu’d. 

£nttr Chiefs 1 a f ice,and Serum, 

Pag. Sir, heere comes the Nobleman chat committed 
the Prince for ftriking him^about ’Bardclfi. 

Pal. Wait clofe.I will not fee him. 

ChJufi. W hat’s he that goes there ? 

Str, Falftajfe,znd't pleafe your Lordfliip. 

lufi. He that was in queftion for the Robbery ? 

Ser. He toy Lord,but he hath fince done good feruice 
at Shrewsbury: and(a# I hcarejtisnow going with form 
Charge,co the Lord Iohn ofLoMcafitr. 

Juft. What to Yorke? Call him backe againe. 

Ser. Sir lohn Falfiafe. 

Fal. Boy,tclt him,Iam deafe. 

Pag. You mu ft fpcake lowder,my Maftet is deafe. 

tuft. I am fure he is,to the hearing of any thing g™ 
Go plueke him by the Elbow, 1 muft Ipeake with him. 

Ser. Sir Iohn. 

iW.What^a yong knaue anti beg?Is there not tw 1 
there not impIoymenriDoth not the K,iackfubicS’?*y 
nor the Rebels wantSoldiers?Thooghit be a fbanictobc 


fide,were it worfe then the name of Re- 
be ,f'^nteilhow to make it. 

bf i°r YoiimiftakemeSir, 

/ wkv fit? D jc) 1 fiay y° u wcre an ' ,onc ^ man?Set ~ 

f*' t i - nic ,ht-hood,andmySouldicrthip afide, 1 had 
tinS r u toar , IQ had faid fo. 

Iy^ j0ll j-pray you(Sir) then fet your Knighthood and 

Couldier-flt'P aflde ’ ailti ? iuc mec lcauc to tcl1 y°°» 

pye ' n )' our chroat:, ,fyo “ i3y 1 am 3 ° y ° tha rhcn an 

lioncft ; j. ee i eaue t0 [C 1I m c Jo ? I lay a.fidc that 

, fi'atowt to me? If thou gec’ft any leaue of me,hang 
^ ifchoutak’ftleaue,thou wcr’tbcrterbc bang’d :you 

Sir?m y Lord would fpeake with you. 

Sir Jehn Falfiafe ,a word with you* 

MMV goodloi'd igiucyour Lordfliip good time of 
( j L I glad to fee your Loi'dfhip abroad : I heard 
Soif Lordfliip wasficke. I hope your Lordfliip goc* 
Y r J a j by aduife. Your Lordfliip (though n or dean paft 
a oUrVoU lh)hathyet fome fmack of age in you: fomc reU 
h(h or the faltneffe of Time, and I mofi humbly befeech 
! ur Lordfkip^o haue a reuerend care of your health. 

' hfVixIohn^ Iftntyou before your Expedition, to 

Sbrewsburie- 

F&t- Ifit pleafe your Lordfliip, I hearehis Maidlic is 
rettirnd with fome difeomfort from 
luf J talke not of lus Maiefty: you would not come 
v^cnlfeutforyouf 

p rf /. AndlheatemoreoiicrfliisHighnefleis faint into 
tiiisfsmcwhoribn Apopiexic. (you, 

ftjp t Wcll,heaueamend him. I pray let me fpeak with 
Tal. This Apoplexiei&(asI takeit)a kind of Lethar- 
gicjaflecpingof the blood & horfon Tingling* 

What icll you me of k ? be it as it is. 

Uh It hath it original! from much greefe; from Rudy 
andperturhanon of the braine, I haue read the caufc of 
luseffeiUin Galen, It is akindeofdeafcncflc, 

Inf 1 thinkeyou are fahie into the difeaic: For you 
licsrcnot whatl lay to you* 

M Very wei)(myLord)very J well;rather an’tpleafe 
you) iris the difeafe of not Liftnmg, the malady of not 
Marking* that I am troubled withall* 
htfi To punifli you by rhe hceles, would amend the 
attention of your care$*& I care not ifl be youtPhy firian 
Fal. I am as poore as/^my Lordjbuc not fo Patient: 
your Lor dfhip may mmifter chepotjon of imprifonmenc 
tome 7 inrcfpeft of Potter tic: but how I fhould bee your 
Paiient,to follow your prcfcripcionSj the wife may make 
fomc dram of a fcnipl^or mdetde,a fcruple it fclfe* 
fof I fent for you (when there were matters againft 
yon tor your life) to come fpcake with me. 

Fd. As I was then aduifed by my Learned Councel*ki 
ibclawcsofthis Land-feruicc* I did not come. 

/a)?. Wcl 5 the truth is(fir hbm )you line in great infamy 
FdMr. that buckles him in my beit 5 canot liue in Icfle. 
UfYom Meaner is very flender ? and your waft great, 
TaL I would k'were otherwife : i vvould myMeanes 
weregreater, and my wafteflenderer. 
hfi. You haue mifted tbeyomhfull Prince. 

Fd* The yong Prince hath inifkd tnee, I am the FeL 
l°w with the great belly ,and he my Dogge. 

lufi ell,I am loth to gall anewTieal d wound: your 
dhes ieruice at Shrewsbury, hath a little gilded one 
your Nights exploit on Gads4iilh You may*tbanke tfr 
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^^]risworre fl^meto begge, then to j vnquiet time, for your quiet o’te-poftin g that A<W 


oJi 


Fal. My Lord i (Wolfe. 

/«/?,But fince all is wel.keep it fo: wake not a Oceping 
Fal. To wake a W’olfe,is as bad as to fmell a Fox. 

/a. What?you are as a candle,the better part burnt out 
Fal. A Waflell-Candle, my Lord; all Tallow :ifl did 
fay cfwax,my growth would approuc the truth. 

lufi. There is not a white haire on your face,but fliold 
haac his cfre&ofgrauity. 

Fal. His effe<aofgrauy, gratiy, grauy. 
lufi You follow the yong Prince vp and dow-ne, like 
his cuili Angcli. 

Fal Not fo (my Lord) your ill Angellk light: but I 
hope, he that looker vpon mee, will take mcc without^ 
weighing; and yet,:n fome rripefts I grant*! cannot go : 

I cannot telLVmue isoffo 1 it tic regard in chefeCoftor^ 
mougersjthat true valor is turn’d Bcare-hesrd* Pregnan* 
cie is rx^de aTapfter, and hach his quiche wit wafted in 
gluing Rccknings: all the other gifts apperrinem to man 
L as the malice of this h ge fhapes them) are not woortb a 
Gnofebcrry, Youxhat are old, coufidcrnot the capaci¬ 
ties of vs chat areyong: you mcafrre the heat of cur Li¬ 
ners, with the bktemes of your gals: & we that are in the 
v a ward of our youri^! muft confofic^afe wsgges too. 

) h*ft. Do you fet downe your name in rhe frrowle of 
youthjchar are written downc old, with all theCharrac- 
ters ofage?Hai3eyou not a moift eye ? a dry hand? aye 1- 
lowcheekePa white beard? a decreafing leg? an increfing 
belly? I snot your voice brokcni’yourwinde HioriFyour 
wit Angle? and euery part about you blafted with Ant i- 
quitv?and wil you cal your lelfe yong?Fy/y/y> fir Iohn. 

Fal My Lotd,l was borne with a white head, & fom- 
thing % round bclIyTor my voice,! haue loftit with hal¬ 
lowing and finging of Anthemes.To approtie my youth 
foaherj will nor: the truth is, lam onely olde in fudge- 
mcnc and vndei Ran ding: and he that will caper with mee 
for a iheufand Marites,let him lend me the irrony, Si haue 
at him. For the boxe of ih’care that the Prince gaue you 3 
he gaue it like a rude Prince,and you rooke it likca fenfi* 
blc Lord. 1 haue rheckt him for it,and the yong Lion rc^ 
pents: Marry not inafhesand facke-cloathj but in new 
S like, and oldSacke, 

lufi* Wd,lieauen fend the Prince a better companion. 
F.iL Hcaueu fend the Companion a better Prince ; I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

I#fi. Wdl 3 thc King bath feuct’d you and Prince Bar** 
ry, 1 hcare you are going with Lord hhn of Lancafter, a- 
gainft the Archbifhop,and the Earle of Northumberland 
Fal Ycs,I thankeyour pretty fvveet wit for it : but 
lookeyou pray, (allyou that kiflemy Ladie Peace, at 
home)th^t our Armies ioyo not in a hot day: for ifl take 
but two fhirts out with me,and I meanc net to fweat cx- 
craordinariiy : ifitbee a hot day, ifl brandifh any thing 
but my Boult* would I might neuer fpk white againe : 
There is not a daimgerotis A ft ion can peepe out his head, 
but I am thruft vponu. Well,! cannot laft eucr. 

lufi, Wclljbe honeftjbe honeft^and heauen bletfeyour 

Ijil your Lordfliip lend mce a thoufandpound, 
forth ? 

tot a peny, not a peny: you ate too impatient 
tobeare crofles. rare you well. Commend nice to my 
Colin Weftmfxlandr 

Fal. If l do,fi!Iop me with a three-man-Beetle:. A man 
;an no more feparat e A gc and Gouetoufneffe,then he can 
part yong Lmbcs and letchery; but the Gowe galles the 
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oncjatid the pox pinches the other; and fo both the De¬ 
grees preuentmy curfeSi Boy ? 

. Sir, 

FaL What money is in my purfe ? 

Page* Scuen groacs.&nd iwo pence^ 

FaL 1 can get no remedy againft this Confumption of 
the purfe. Bctfrowing ondy lingers ,i and lingers it out, 
but the difeafe is incnreable. Go beare this letter to my 
Lord of Lancafter* this to the Prince, this to the Earle of 
Weftmerknd, and this to old Miftris Vrfala, whomcl 
bane weekly fwarncco n^nrry^ fince I perceiif d the fir ft 
white haire on my chin. About it: you Iknow where to 
find erne. A pox of this Go wt ? or aGovvt of this Poxe : 
for the one or dfotlicr playes the rogue with my great 
toe i It is no matter, ifl do halt,! bane the wartesfor my 
colour,and my Peniionfhall feeme the more reafonable, 
A good wic will make vfe of any thing : I will turne dif- 
eafes to commodity. Exeunt 


Seem Qmrta. 


Enter ts4r ebb ft-on , Haftings,CAlowbrar, and 
LorAftiardelft. 

Ar.'l\nii bane you heard our caufcs,& kr.o our Means : 
And my mo ft noble Friends, I pray you all 
Spcake plainly your opinions of our hopes, 
Andfirft(Lord MarftralI)whatfayypiito it? 

Mow. I well allow the occafion of our Armes, 

But gladly would be better facisficd, 

How (in our Mcanrs ) we Should aduancc our felues 
To looke with forhead bold and big enough 
Vpon the Power and puifance of the King, 

Haft- Our prefent Mufters grow vpon the File 
To Hue and twenty thoufand men of choice: 

And our Supplies, tiue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whofe boiome burnes 
With an iucenfcd Fire of Iuiuries. 

L.Bar. The queftion then(Lord 77WI7*»gr)fiandeth thus 
Whether our prefent fine and twenty thoufand 
May h old. vp-hcad, without Northumberland: 

Haft, With him,we may. 

L'Bar. 1 marry,there's the point: 

But ifwithout him we be thought to feeble, 

My judgement is,we fliould not ftep too farre 
Till we had his A (sifiance by the hand. 

For in a Theame fo bloody fac\J,as this, 

Conie£ure, Expe£tarion,and Stnmife 
Of Aydes incerta!ne,fhou!d not be admitted. 

Arcb. Tis very true Lord 'BardolfeA'ot indeed 
It was youg Hotftiarres cafe, at Shrewsbury. 

L.Bar. It was (my Lord)who lin’d himfelfwithhope, 
Hating the ay re, on promife of Supply, 

Flatt’ringhimielfc with Proicift of a power, 

Much fmaller, then the fmalleft of his Thoughts, 

And fo with great imagination 

(Proper to mad meiO led bis Powers to death, 

And (winking) leap’d into deftruclion. 

Haft. But (by your leaue)it neucr yet did hit 
To lay dewrve liktIy-hoods,aud formcs'of ho 

L. Bar, Yes, if this prefent quality of wa * 

Indeed the sMlant aftkm:a caufeonfoot, 

I.iues fo in hope: Aim an early Spring, 

We fee th’appearing buds.vvhich to proue fruite, 

Hope gioci not fo much warrant, asDiipaire 
ThatFrofts will bite them. When we mcane to build. 
We firft furuey the Plot,then draw the Modell, 


And when we fee the figure of the houft^ 

Then mud we rate the coft of the Erc&io n 
Which ifwc findeout-weighes Ability 5 
What do we then, but draw a-n.ewthe M 0[ ] 

In fewer offices f Or at leaftjdefift c 

To buildc at all f Much more, in this erear t 

(Which is (altnofl) toplucke a Kingdome 
And fee another vp)fhould we furuey Wnt j 

Theplot ofSicuauon,and the Model] • 

Con lent ypon a fure Foundation: 

Queftion Surveyors, know our owne eftate 
How able fuch a Worke tovndergo. 

To weigh againft his Oppofitc? Or clfe 
We fortiffc in Paper,and in Figures, 

Vfingthe Names of men, infteadof men; 

Like otiCjthat drawes the Modell ofahonfe 
Beyond his power to buiide it; who(half e thronoW 
Giueso’re,abdleaucs his part-created Coft ° n ' 

A naked fubie£t to the Weeping Clouds 
And wafte,for churl ifli Winters tyranny. 

Haft. Grant that our hopes(yet likely of fit*. 
Should be ft ill-borne, and that we nowpofTcft * ^ 
The vtmoft man ofexpc&ation; 

Ithinke we arc a Body ftrong enough 
(Euen as yreare) to equal! with the King. 

L.'ZLsr.What is the King but fine & twenty tboijfand) 

Haft- To vs no more: nay not fo much Lord 
For his diuilions (as the Times do braid) 1,1 

Are in three Heads: one Power againft the French 
And one againft G/wdcwr.- Perforce a third ‘ 
Muft rake vp vs :Sois the vnfirme King 
In three diuided: and his Coffers found 
With hollow potierty.and Emptiucffe. 
e^r.That he fhould draw his federal! ftrcngihs togiib 
And come againft vs infulipuiffance 
Need not be dreaded. 

Haft. ]f he fhould do fo. 

He leaueshis backc vnarm’d, the FrencRand Welch 
Baying him at thehceles : neuer feaie that. 

L.Bar. Who is it like fhould lead his Forces hither! 

Haft. The Duke of Lancafter,and Weftmeriatid: 
Againft the WelflihimCelfe, and Harrie Menmemb. 
But who is fubfticuced’gamftihe French, 

1 haue no certaine notice. 

Arch. Letvson: 

Andpublifh theoccafionofour Armes. 

The Common-wealth is ficke of their owne Choice, 
Their oucr-greedy louehath furfetted: 

An habitation giddy, and vnfure 
Hath he thatbuildeth on the vulgar hearr, 

O thou fond Many; with wbat loud applaufe 
Did’ft thou beate heauen with bl effing 
Before he was,what thou would ft haue him be f 
And being nowtrimm’d in thine ov/nedsfircs. 

Thou (beaftly Fecder)art fo full of him, 

That thou ptouok’ft thy feli'e to caft him vp - 
So,fo,(thou common Dogge)did'ft thou difgorge 
Thy glutton-bofome of the Royal! Richard, 

And now thou would’fteace thy dead vomit vp, 
Andhowlft to findcit. What truft is in thefeTimes! 
They,that when Richard lin'd,would haue him dye, 
Are now become enamour’d on his graue. 

Thou that tbrcw'ft duff vpon his goodly head 
When through proud London he came fighing on, 
fterth’admired heeles of ‘BnRingbrooke, 
fi’ft now, O Earth, yedd vs that King agio«» ^ 
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] af$> gn ,, g0 d rav v our numbers,and fet < 

^ Wo are Times lubie&,and Time bids, be gon 


on? 


^ 00 Secumiur. SecernTrima. 

~TT&M e > with0 ;T >cers ’ fll »£’ andSnart. 

fyfcfft. Ut.F*»g ,haue youentred die Aaion ? 
c ‘ ft is enter’d. 

ffifitft- Wher's your Yeoman/It it a Iufty yeoman? 
Will be t 011 \ , - 

. Sirrah) where s Snare ? 

ft'ftcfe. I,I,good M -Snare.. 

t,*re Hcere.heere. 

v ’ Snare ,'w e mu ft Arrc ft Sir hbn falftafte. 

Vr i qood tA.Snareft haue enter’d hirn,iand all. 
sJ\i may chance coft fomeofvs our liues:he wil ftab 
fjjifc, Alas the day: take heed of him: he ftabd me 
’ « mine owoehoufc, and thatmoft beaftly : he cares not 
•haimifebeefe he doth, if his weapon be out. Hee will 
fo V ne like any diuell.be will fpsrc neither man, woman, 

n °Fa»F. if I cat* clofe with him,I care not for his thruft. 
No,nor I neither: lie beat your elbow. 
fang, if I hut fift him once:if he come but within my 

I an! vn( ^ one w hh his going:I warrant he is an 
infiaitiue thing vpon my fcore. Good M Fang hold him 
filreigood M. Snare let him not fcape, he comes continu- 
antly to py-Conier(fauing yout manhoods)to buy*a fad- 
and hee is indited to dinner to the Lubbars head in 
Lotnbardftreet,to M.Smootber the Silkman.I pra ye,finer 
my Exion is enter’d,and my Cafcfo openly known tothe 
worldjlet him be brought into his anfwer: A too.Marke 
is a long one,for a poore lone woman to beare: Sc I haue 
borne,and borne.and borne, and haue bin fub’doff, and 
fub’d-ofF, from this day to that day, that it is a flhame to 
j)ethoughton.There is no honefty in fuch dealing, vales 
awoman Oiouldbemade anAfleand a Beaft, to beare e- 
uery Knattes wrong. Enter Falftaffe and Bardoife. 
Yonder he comes, and tha t arrant Malmcfey-Nofe Bar - 
folfh with him, Do your Offices,do your officesrM.F^*^, 
ti M-Snari^o mejdo me,do me your Offices. 

Fdf.How now f whofe Mare’s dead? what’s the matter ? 
Fane, Sir Iobn,l atreft you,at the full 
TtJft, Away Varlets.drsw Bardoife : Cut me oft the 
Villaines head; throw the Queane in the Channel, 
Tf^.Throwme in the channell?Ile throw thee there. 
Wiltthou?wiIt thoufrhou baftardly rogne.Murder,mur- 
dcr,0 thouHony-fuckIc villaine.wilt thou kill Gods of. 
ficets,and the Kings? O thou bony-feed Rogue,thou art 
ahonyfeed,aMan-queIler,and a woman-queller. 

Falft. Keep them off fttardelfe. Fang, A rcfcu,a refeu. 

Heft, Good people bring a rtfeu.Thou wUtnot?thou 
wilt not? Do,do thou Rogue *Do thou Hempfccd. 

Page ,Away you Scullion, youRampallian, youFuftil- 
lirian: He tuckeyourCataftrophc. Enter. Ck .loftier. 
Juft, What’s the matter?Keepe the Peace here, hoa. 
Heft, Good my Lord be goon to mee. I befcech you 
ftandtome. 

Ck.fnft.Hovt now fir lobntWh&t arc you braiding here? 

Doth cliisbecomeyourplace.your time,S]td bufineffc? 
You mould haue bene well on your way to Yorke, 

Stand from him Fellow; wheref ore hang’ft vpon him } 


Heft. Oh my moil worfliipfull Lord,and'r pleafeyour 
Grace I am a poore widdowofEaficheapj and heisarre- | 
fled army fuit. ch > I h A^° rwhatfumme? 

Haft. It is morethen for fome(my Lord)it is for all: all 
I haue,he hath eaten me out ofhouic and home} hee hath 
put all’my fubftance into that fat belly of his: but I will 
haue fome of it out againe, or I will ride thee o’Nights, 
like the Mare. 

Falft. I thinke I am as like to tide the Mare, if I haue 

any vantage of ground,to get vp. 

Ch'.Ittft. How comes this,Sir lohn ? Fy,whataman of 
good temper would endure this temp eft of exclamation ? 
Are you not afbam’d to inforcc a poore Widdowe co fo 
rough a courfe.to come by her owne i 

ft Aft. What is the greffe fumme that I owe thee? 

Heft. Marry (if thou wer’t an honeft man)thy felfc,& 
the mony too. Thou didft fweare to mee vpon a par cell 
gilt Goblet,fitting in my Dolphin-chamber at the round 
table,by a fea-colc fire,on Wednefday in Whitfon week, 
when the Prince broke thy head for lik'ning him to a lin- 
gingman ofWindforjThou didft fweare to me then (as I 
was waffling thy wound)ro marry me,and make mee my 
Lady thy wife.Canft ^ deny it ? Didnoti good wife Ketch 
the Butchers wife come in then,and cal me goffip J^aickj 
/ 7 ?conimingin to borrow a meffc ofVinegar: telling vs, 
(he hada gooddifb ofPiawnes:whcreby i l didft defireto 
eat forr.e: whereby I told thee they were ill for a greene 
wound? And didft not thou (when fbc was gone downe 
flaircs)defiremetobeno more familiar with fuch poore 
pcopIe,faying,that ere long they fhould call me Madam? 
And did’ft^norkiflc me,and bid mee fetch thee jo.s? I 
put thee now to thy Book-oath,dcny it if thoucahff? 

Fal. My Lord,rhisis a poore mad foule:a«d fhefayes! 
vp 8c downe the town, that her eldcft fon is hkcyomShe 
hath bin in good cafe,& the truth is, pouerty hath diftra- 
tfted her: but for thefe foolifh Officers, I bcfeech yoii, I, 
may haue redrefle againft them. 

Ittft. Sir/^feaTiflafiw.I am well acquainted with your 
maner of wrenching the true caufe,the falfe way,It is not 
a confident brow, nor the throng of wordes, that come 
with fuch (morethen impudent)iaweines from you, can 
thruft me from a leuell confidcration,I know >you ha’pra- 
flis’d vpon the cafie-y eel ding l’piritoftbis woman. 

Heft. Yes in troth my Lotd. 

/K/?.Prethecpeace:pay her the debt you owe her, and. 
vnpay the viilany you haue done her: the one you may do 
with fieriing mony,Sc the other with currant repentance. 

fal. My Lord, I will not vndergo this fneape without 
reply.You call honorableBoldnes,impudentSawcineffe: 
Ifa man wil curt'fic,and fay nothing.heisvettuous: No, 
my Lordfyonr humble duty remebred)! will not be your 
futor.I fay to you,I defire deiiu’rance from thefe Officers 
being vpon hafty employment in the Kings Affaires. 

luft. You fpeake,as hauing power to do wrong: But 
anfwer in the effeft of your Reputation, and fatisfie the 
poore woman. 

ratft. Come hither Ho ftefle. Enter Til. Ctwer 

Ch.lttft . Now Mifter Gewer; Whatnewes? 

CW.The King(my Lord) and Henrie Prince of Wales 
Are reere at hand: The reft the Paper idles. 

Falft. As I am a Gentleman. 

Heft. Nay,you faid fo before. 

■ Fal. As I am a Gentle man,Come,no more words of it 
Hoft. By this Heaucnly ground I tread on, I muft be 
faine topawnebothmy Plate,and theTapiftry of my dy- 
ning Chambers. 
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Dhy fecondPart o/K^ing Henry the Fourth ; 


FaL GktFes 3 glafles f isthe onely drinking ; and for 
chy walks a pretty flight Drollery, or the Stede of the 
Prodigal!, or the Germane hunting in Waterworks is 
Vorih athonfand ofthefe Bedrhanging** and thcfe Fly¬ 
bitten Tapiftries* Let it be tonne pound (if thou canlL) 
Cotne/ifit were not for thv humors, there is not a better 
Wench in England, GojWaflithy face, and draw thy 
Addon: Come, thou muft not bee in this humour with 
me,come, I know thou waVt fee on to this. 

Heft. Pretbee (Siri^)let it be but twenty Nobles, 
:I loath to pawne my Plate,m good earneft Ja. 

FaL Let it alone, He make other fhift; you 1 be a fool 

fifth 

Heft* Well# you fh&ll hauc it .although I pawne my 
Gowtte. Ihopeyau'l come to Supper: Youl pay me al¬ 
together ? 

Fal * Will I Hue t Go with herewith her ; hooke-on* 
hopjte-on, 

Ho/i, Will you hauc Dell Teare^fhm meet you at (up¬ 
per / 

FaL No more words. Let's haue her* 

ChJuii. I haue heard bitter newes. 

Fal WhatY the newes (my good Lord?) 

£hju. Where lay the King laft night? 

Mtft At Bafingftokemy Lord* 

Fd* I hope (my Lord fall's well* What is the newes 
my Lord ? 

ChJuft . Come all his Forces backe? 

Mtft No: Eifteenehundred Footjfiue hundred Horfe 
Arc march'd vp to my Lord of Lancaftcr. 

Agamft Northumberland ? and the Archbifhcp.* 

Fal. Comes the King backe from Wales,my noble L? 
ChJuft* Yon (hall haue Leirers ofme prcfently, 
Come,go along with me, good M* Gowm 
Fd. My Lord* 

ChJuft* What's the matter ? 

J Fal. M&fler Gowre t Cull 1 emreate you with mec to 
dinner ? 

Cow* I muft waite vpon my good Lord hecre, 

I thankcyoUjgood Siilehn* 

ChJuft* Sir /^ 3 yotiloyter heere too long.being you 
are to take So.uldiers vp, in Countries as you go*« 

Fd* Will you fup with me,Mafler6YmT? 

ChJuft. What fooliCi Mafter caught you thcfe man¬ 
ners, Sir hhn? 

Fd* Mafter Gower* if they become mec not, bee was a 
iHoole that taught them nice. This is the right Fencing 
'grace (my Lord) cap foe cap,and fo pare faite. 

ChJuft. Now theLord lighten thee* thouart a great 
.Foole* Exeunt 


Serna Secunda, 


Enter Prince IItnry, Pmniz*^ Bar delft y 
md Page* 

Prin * Truft me, I am exceeding weary. 

■; Pain* Is it come to that? I had thought wcarifles durft 
;not haue attached one offa high blood. 

! Prin. I trio th me: though itdifcolours the complexion 
of my GrcatndTe to acknowledge it. Doth it not (Lew 
Tifficiymn^eitq delireifmall Beere? 

Ptfft. Why,a Prince fliould not be fo loofely fludied. 


as to remember fo weake a Competition 
Prince, Belike then, my Appetite w 
g°cfor (in troth) I .do now i emembrr th! 
cure. Small Beere* Bur indeede theft hnn M °° rc 
lions make me out ofloucwithmj Grea tnS^'V 
(Mgraceisit to me, to remeroBer thy name) n VVh «i 
tby face to morrow ? Or to take note how,' *°W 

Silk flockings§ baft# (Vtt.thefc J# nd thofe rj, a " y pait( of 
peacb-coioutd ones:)Ortobeate the T&iJ‘JN 
fliirts, as one for fuperfluity, and one other f ft 
tbac the Tennis-Court-kceper knowes better' i Vffe ^ 
it is alow ebbeof Linnen with thee, whetn^ 1, ft >r 
not Racket there,as thou baft not done , 
came the reft of thy Low Countries,haue 
cate Tp thy Holland. 

P»w. How ill it follow es, after you ul u 
hard,you flioutd talkc foidielvf Tell me how f ° 

yong Princes would doifo* their Fathers 
yours is? 7 

Prin. Shall I tell thee one thing, Point*,* 

Pem. Yes: and let it bean excellent o (5 o f i r L. 

Prin. It Jhall feme among wktes of no hi!& , 
mg then thine. ^ er 

Goto: I ftand thepuflj ofyouronc thine 
you I tell. : l,,n 5rtntf 

Prw m Why, I tell thee, it i s nor meet, char T/i, rt fJ , 

fad now my Father is fitfee: albeit I could tell m7 , * 
to one it plcafes me,for fault of a better to callaJS 
I could be fad,and fed indeed too. * Cailn, ?H 
Pei». Very hardly,vpon liidi a fubiea. 

Prin, Thou think’ft me as ferre in the Dluels R rt(1 k 

thou,and Faiftaffe, forobduracieandpcrfiifencie Len' 

end try chc man. Bljltetahcc, ni,hmt| t « t V, J 
ly, that my Father is io fickf: and keeping fuck vild- 0 
pany ^ thou art, hath in reafon taken from me. silo jZ 
tationofforrow. 

Poin. The reafon? 

VrMWhi* would’ft thou think ofme.if I fbold W£ «i 
Poi». I would thinke thee a moft Princely hypocrite.' 

t WOuld bc eun 7 nians thoughtand thou i It 

a blefied re How,to thinke as cuery man thinkes: neuer a 
mans thought in the world, keepes the Rode-way bmtr 
then thine : cuery man would thinke me an Hypocrite in. 
deede. And what accttes yourmoft worflupfu)thought 
to thinke fo? 

Pom. Why,becaufe yon hauebeene fo levvde, ant! fo 
much ingrafted to Falfiafe. 

Prin* And to thee. 

Peintx,. Nay, I am well fpoken ofj I can heart it with 
mine owne earcs rrhe worft that they can fay ofme is,thaE 
I am a fecond Brother, and that I am a properFelloweof 
my hands: and thofe two things I confdfc Icanot hdpf. 
Looke,looke ? herc comes Tardotfe. 

Prince. AndiheBoy that! he had him 

fronune Chriftian,andfeeifthcfac villain hauc not trans 
form'd him Ape. 

Enter Par del ft. 

'Em-* Sauc your Grace* 

Prin* And yours,moft Noble TfttrMlft* 

Foil*. Comeyou pernicious Afle T ybtf bafhfull Fook, 
muft you be blufhing ? Wherefore blufti you now f whs 
a Maidenly man at Armcs are you become ? If it ft As 
matter to get a Pottle-pots Maiden-head l 
Page. He call'd me euen now (my L ord)throiigh a red 
Lattice, andl could tlifeerncnopart of his face from m 

window: 


The [econdTart ofI\ i n^ Henry th e Fourth 


window 

0 iadc two 


I fpy’ d his eyes, and me thought he had 
‘ J oIes in the Ale-wiues new Petticoat, St pee- 

, ' d 0 th ^ U Hich not the boy profited ? 

? Away ^ 011 horfonvpright Rabbet,away. 

i\ VnftructvsBoy:whatdreame,Boy? 

F Uarrv (mV Lord) uSftha dreamt, file was de- 

*<1. Firebrand,and there fore I call him hir dream. 
^^rifice A Grownes-worth of good Interpretation : 

Tll f' ‘ C O fhat this good BlofTome could bee kept from 
lE. Well,there is fix pence roprcferucthce. 
'%ardl ifyou do not make him behang’d among you, 

. ,„.Uowes fiisfi bc wrongs. 

£ PHrrfr. A nd ho w d oth 'thy M after, Bardolpb ? 

Wcii^y § ood Lord; lie beard of y° ur Cr3cc ® 

^miflCto Townc. There’s a Letter for you. 

^Hit. Dslinet’d wicii goodrefpeiR; And how doth the 

Martlemai, your Mafter ? 

‘Bard- In bodily health Sir. 

Poix, Marry j the imrnortall part neecles a Phyfitian: 
biitthatmouesnothim; though thatbee ficke, it dye* 

^Privet. Ido allow this Wentobee as familiar with 
pe.asmydogge: and he holds his place, for looke you 

Iohn F 0<€ eKm l ht - (Euery man muft 
knowtbatjasoftas bee hath occafion to name himfclfc:) 
Euen like thofe that are kin tie to the King, for they neuer 
pricke their finger,but they fay ,t here is lom of the kings 
blood fpilt. How comes that (Tayeshe) that takes vpon 
him nottoconccine? the anfweris as ready as a borrow¬ 
ed cap: I am the Kings poore Cofin.Sir. 

Brime. Nay, they will be kin to vs,but they wil fetch 

it from l/tphst. But t o the Lc ttcr: - Sir Iohn Falfiaffc, 

Knight, to the Sonne of the King, neereftki* Father, Harris 
PriuctofScales,greeting. 

Pein. Why this is a Certificate. 

Pm. Peace* 

M imitate the honour able Romames in brmitie . 

Pom Sure he meaner breuity in breath;(hart-winded. 
(commend me to thee* /commend thee^atsd f leaue thee. Bee 
not too familiar with Pointz, for hee mifnfis thy Faumrs fo 
mch t that he [marcs thm art to marrie his Sifter Ncl h Re* 
pm at idle times as thou mayft^and fo farewell 

Thine Jbyyea and no: which is as much as to fay , as thou 
vfefthim , lackc Falfhftc rrish my F amt liars:. 
John with my Brothers andStftertEr Sir 
, I oh n t with all Europe, 

My Lord, I will fteepethis Letter in Sack, and make him 
cate it. 

Pm, That's to make him eate twenty of his Words. 
But do you v& me thus Afeifr Muft I marry your Sifter? 

May the Wench haue no warie Fortune. But I 
neuer faidio. 

Prin* Well, thus we play the Focles with the time,8c 
tliefpiritsofthe wife^tinthedouds.andmockc vs ; Is 
your Mafter hcerc in London ? 

Bard, Yes tny Lord* 

Prm* Wherefuppes he? Doth the old Bare, feede in 
theoldFranke? 

Bard .At the old place my Lord, in EafLcheapc, 

Trin. What Company? ^ 

Page. Ephcfians my Lord^of the old Church. 

Prin* Sup any women with him? 


Page, None my Lord, but old Miftri* Qviekfy&nd M* 

Dodleare-fheet. 

Prin* What Pagan may that be? 

Page* A proper GentlewomaniSir, and a Klnfwoman 

of my Matters. ri 

Trine Euen fuch Kin, as the Parifh Heyfors are to the 

Towne-Bull? 

Shall we fteale vpon them (Ned) at Supper ? 

Pem. I am your foadow,my Lord,He follow you* 
Prin* Sirrah f youboy,and2W^ ? nowordtoyour 
Matter that I am yet in Tdwne* 

There's for your filcnce* 

Bar* I hauc no tongue,fir. 

Page. And for mine Sir>I will gouernc it. 

Prin . Fare ye well: go. 

This DollTem-fheei fliould be fome Rode. 

T&tn* I warrant you } a$ common as the way betweetie 
S.Albans,and London* 

Prin . How might we fee Falftaffe be flow bimfelfe to 
night, in his true colburs.and not our (clues be feene? 

Peith Put on two Leather Jerkins, and Aprons, and 
waite vpon him at his Tabic,like Drawers. 

Prin , FromaGod 3 to a BuIlrAheauie declenfion:It 
was lone? cafe. From aPrince.toa Prentice,a low cranf^ 
formation, that (ball be mine: for in eucry thing,rive pur- 
pofc muft weigh with the folly. Follow me NedE Exeunt 


Scena Dent a. 


Enter Northumberland,hi* Lmte^ndHarrte 
Percies Ladte , 


A?^r/6, I pretheeloulng Wife,and gemlc Daughter, 
Giuean euen way vmomy rongli Aftairesr 
Put not you on the viiage of the Times, 

And belike themtoPercie 5 traublefome* 

Wife. 1 hauc giuen oner, I will fpeak no more* 

Do what you w ill :your Wi(edomc 3 be your guide* - 
North* Alas(fwect Wifcjittiy Honor is at pawne^ 

And but my'going, noEHingcanredecmeit# 

La. Oh yec,for heauenf fake,go not to thefe Wafts * 
The Time was (Father) when you broke your ward a 
When you were more endeer d to it^then now. 

When your ovvnc Percy,when my hcarc-deere Harry ? 
Threw many a Northward look e> to fee his Father 
Bring vp his Powres: buche didlongin vaine. 

Who tlicn perfyvaded you to flay at home ? 

There were two Honors loft; Yours^and your Sonnes. 
For Yours,may heaueniy glory brighten it; 

For His, it ftucke vpon hifn,as the Sunne 
In the gray vault ofHeauen : and by his Light 
Did allriieCheualricafEnglandmouc * 

To dobiaue Afts. He was (indeed)theGla{Te 
Wherein the Noble-Youth did drefle themlefoes* 

He had no Lcggcs, chatpratiic'd not his G ate : 
Andfpeakingthicke (which Nature made his blemifo} 
Became the Accents of the Valiant. 

For thofe that could fpeake lowland tardily, 

Would turne their owne Perfcflion^o Abufe^ 
Tofeemelikehim* Sothat in Speech^inGatCj 
In DiccjiivAjffedions of delight, 

In Militant Rules* Humors of Blood s 
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'The fecond Fart o/KJng Henry the Fourth . 

a .Draw, lie fee if l can find e QutSneafa~ 

v 

Hojlcjfc, and TV. 


He was the Marke^andGlafle, Coppy t and Booke, 

That fafhion d others* And him, O wondrous! him* 

O Miracle of Men! Him did you leaue 
(Second to none) vn*fecanded by you* 

To looke vpon the hideous God of Warre* 

In dif-aduantage.to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the found of HotfittrsNitne 
Did fetine defenfible: fo you left him# 

NeuettO tieuer doe his Ghoft the wrong. 

To hold your Honor more precife and nice 
With others,then with him. Let them alone: 

The Marfhall and the Arch-bifbop are ftrong. 

Had my fweet Harry had but halfe their Numbers, 

To day might I (hanging on Hotffmrs Necke) 

Haue talked of zJftl on month's Grauc. 

North * Befiirew your heart* 

(Faire Daughter) you doe draw my Spirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient Ouer-fights. 

But Inroft goe,and meet with Danger there? 

Or it will feeke me in another place. 

And finde me worfe prouided. 

Wife. O five to Scotland, 

Till that the Nobles,and the armed Commons, 

Haue of their Puiflance made a little taftc* 

Lady. If they get grounded vantage of theKing, 
Then ioyne yon with them, like a Ribbe of Steele, 

To make Strength (Longer* But,for all our loues, 

Firft let them trye themfclues. So did your Sonne, 

He was fo fuffefd ; fo came I a Widow; 

Andneuer (hall haue length of Life enough, 

Toraine vpon Remembrance with mine Eyes, 

That it may grow^and fprowt,as high as Heauen, 

For Recordation to my Noble Husband* 

North.Comc^omCfgo in with mentis with my Mindc 
As with the Tyde,fweird vp vnto his height. 

That makes a ftill-ftand, runningneythcr way# 

Fame would I got to meet the Arch-bifhop, 

But many tbotifand Rcafons hold me backs. 

1 will refolue forScotknd: there am I, 

Till Time and Vantage crauc my company* Extant. 


Sctena Ouarta . 


Enter two Drawers. 

I-JD rawer. What haft thou brought there ? Apple- 
lobns ? Thou know "ft Sir John cannot endure an Apple- 
Tohn * 

A.Draw. Thou fjy*ft true: the Prince once feta Difti 
of Apple-lohns before him? and told him there were Sue 
more Sir Johns: and ? putcing off his Hat,faid,I will now 
tike my Icaueof thefe fixe drie, round, old-wither'd 
Knight u It anger’d him to the heart; but hee hath for¬ 
got that. 

‘I, Draw* Why then couer, and fet them downe : and 
fee if thou canft finde out Sneaker Noyfe i Miftris Tear* - 
fleet would fame haue fomc Mufiquc* 

i* Draw. Sirrha, heere will be the Prince, and Mailer 
Points^non i and they will put on two of our Jerkins, 
and Aprons, and Sir jfoj&ttrauft not know of it; *Bard&lph 
:iath brought word* 

t*Dr*w> Then here vsiTI be old ¥tk* it willbe an ex¬ 
cellent lira ta gem-/ 



Hofi, Ssvcct-heart, methinkes now von • 
cellcnt good ccmpcralitic ; your Pulfid^ l. ' In ^w, 
traordinarily, as heart •would dffire 5 a ?ic ltes a> 

(I warrant you ) js as red as anyRof e: g^ Ur Cofo,, 
drnnke coo much Canaries, and that’s a ma? / 0!| ^aue 
ching Wincj and it perfumes the blood ere'{° Us ^ 
what’s this. How doe you now ? ' VVee c anfiy 

Hoi. Better then I wa* * Hem, 

Hop, Why that was well faid: A good Kean’, 
Gold. Looke,here comes Sir hh». 1 sVvortK 


Enter Fa/flaffe, 

FalP whtmArtkttrfrp in CW f -(enip t j e { j, eI< 


tdau) 


you 


cmdvst a worthy King: How now Miftris Del} 

Hoft. Sick of aCalme s yea.good-footh, 

Fal{f. So is all her Sea : if they be once in »r i 
they are fick. * 1DlCa K 

Del. You muddieRafcall^s that dhhccomU 

giue me ? grt 

Falp. You make fat RafcaJls^MiftrisZW 

Del I make them ? Gluttonie and Dii ea f« aAt 
them,I make them not, 1Ke 

Faip. ]f the Cooke make the Gluttonic.vouhoL.. 
make the Difeafes (B»/)we catch of you {Dol)y u !' ? 
of you: Gratis that, my poorc Vertue, grant that. "" 

Dol. Imarry.ourChayncsjandourlewels. 

Fa/p. Your Brooches, Peaties, and Owches • Fotio 
feruc brauely,is to come halting off: you know.tocomt 
off the Breach,with his Pike bent brauely, aodtoSuwt 
rie brauely ; to venture vpon the charg'd-Chambcts 
braudy. 

Hop. Why this is the olde faihion: you two netier 
meetCjbut you fall to fomc difeord: you are both (in 
good troth) as Rhcumatike as two drie Tolies, you can. 
not one bcare with onothers Confirmities. Whatihc 
good-yere? One muft beare, and that maft bee you; 
you are the weaker Veffcli j as they fay, the emptl» 
Veffell, 

Hoi. Cana weake emptic VeiTdl beate fudi a huge 
full Hogs-head ? There’s a whole Marchants Venture 
of Burdeux-ScufFe in him; you haue not fteata Hulke 
better ftufft in the Hold, Come, lie be friends with thet 
lacks: Thou art going to theWarres, and whether I 
fhall euer fee thee 3gaine, or no , there is no body 
cares. 

Enter Drawer. 

Drawer. Sir, Ancient PtHoU is below, and would 
fpeake with you. 

Dol. Hang him, fwaggering Rafcall, let him nor 
come hither; it is the foule-mouth’dft Rogue in 
land. 

HoP. If hcc fwagger, let him not come here; I muft 
liueamongft rny Neighbors, He no Swaggerers: I s* 
in good name, and fame, with the very bed; Ibut the 
doore, there comes no Swaggerers heere: I haue oat 
liu’d all this while, to haue fwaggering now: fliuttht 
doore, I pray you. 

t'alst. Do'ft thou heare.Hofteffe ? 

HfP.’Pt&y you pacifie your felfe(S ir Iehri)tbttt cobus 
no Swaggerers heere. ^ 


% 


-' rt it. ittnine^Ancient. 

W' rSfaliy(Sir M»)ncuer tell me, your ancient 
in my door es, 1 webAreMnHer 

nwoutie the other day: and as hee faid to me, 

7# tKe 1 ^/ er a goe then Wedoefday Uft: Neighbour 
ilNii n°fhve$ bee-)Matter Domhe, ourMinifter.was by 

P C %Jeighbom- , ^y; ( fa y cs heejreceiue thofe that 

the/, f:' Vcftyth hcc) you ore in an ill Name; now 
jrC rd fo l can tell whereupon: for(fayes bee) you are 




. ^nWonJan.and well thought on; therefore take 
bonen _Kf ^ nn 


The fecmdTart afKjng Henry the Fourth. _ 

—- - — ' “ Bard, ’pray thee goe down e,good Ancient. 

Valp'. Heatkc thee hither,Miftris Ho/. 

P0. Not I: I cell thee what, Corporall'Eujvw^, I 
could tearehcr: lie be reueng’d on her, 

Parre. Tray thee goedowne. 

Ptp. He fee her damn'd firft: to Pluto's damn’d Lake, 
to the infernal! Dcepe, where Erebus and Tortures vilde 
alfo. Hold Hooke and Line, fay I : Downedowne 
Dog?es,downe Fates; haue wee not Hire* here? 

Hop. GoodCaptainc Peefel be quiet, it is very late: 
I befeeke you no w.aggrauate your Cholcr, 

Pp. Thcfe be good Humors indeede. Shall Pick- 
Horfcs, and hollow-pamper’d lades of Afia,which can¬ 
not goc but thirtl Allies a day, compare with Cefar, and 
with Canibal!s,and Troian Greekes ? nay, rather damne 
them with Kins C(r#rri«#and let the Welkin roare: fhall 
wee fall foulc for Toy es ? 

Htp. By my troth Captainc, thefe are very bitter 
words* 

'Sard. Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow to a 
Brawlc anon, 

Pip. Diemen,hkeDogges;giueCrowneslikePinnes: 
Haue we not Htren here ? 

Hop. On my word(Captaine)there’s none fuch here. 
Whatihegood-yere.doeyouthinktl would denyeher ? 
I pray be quiet. 

Pill. Then feed,and be fat (my faire {'alipolis .) Come, 
oiue me fomc Sack, Si fortune me tormente,psratome co»- 
tenie. Fcare wee broad-fides ? No.Je: the Fiend giuefire: 
Giue me feme Sack: and Sweet-heart lye thou there; 
Come wee to full Points here, and are et cetera’s no¬ 
thing ? 

Pal. Pislal } l would be quiet. 

Ptsi. Sweet Knight,I kiffc thy Ncaffe: what? wee haue 
feene the feuen Starres. 

Del. Thtufthim downe ftayres, I cannot endure fuch 
a Fuftiao Rafcall. * >JI 

Pp. Thfuft him downe ftsy ret? know we not Gallo¬ 
way Naggcs ? : . ! 

pal. Quoic him downe ( Bardolph) like a fhoue-groat 
fVilling: nay,if hee doe nothing but, fpeake nothing, hee 


? ll K ia tGue“ttIyou recciue: Receiucffaycs hee) no 
betd Trino Comp*nions.Thcre comes nonefiecre. You 
you to heart what hee faid. No., lie no 

fiee’snoSwaggerer(Hofleffc:)atameClieater, 
Jyoumayftn’^ him as gently,as a Puppie Grcy- 
, L hee will not fwagger withaBatbanc Hemie, if 
her feathers turne backe in any fiicw of refiftaiKe. Call 

hin «^^h«uer, call you him ? I will barre no honeft 
jShoufe, nor no Clieater: but I doe not loue fwag- 
m erjng . ram the wotfe when one fayes, fwagger: Fcelc 
Sl.a8eri.how I fiaakc: looke you,I warrant you. 
nol. Soyotidoe.Hoftcfle. 

up. Doe I ? yea,in «ery truth doe T,it it were an A** 
pen Ltafe 1 1 cannot abide Swaggerers. 


ptttfr Piftol„dvd Bardolpb and his Boy, 

Pifi. ’Saueyou,SirM». . . 

fylft. Welcome Ancient Pipal. Here(ft paljl charge 
you with a Cup of Sacks: doe you difeharge vpon mine 
Hottefle* 

Pp. 1 will difeharge vpon her (Sir lohn) with two 

Bulled* 

fjp She is Piftolbproofe (Sir) you fhall hardly of- 
find her- 

Come* lie dtinke no Proofcs?nor no Bullets: I 
will drinke no more then will doc me good, for no mans 
pieafurCj L 

pift, Then to yon (Miftris Dmthit) I will charge 
you, 

2 hL Charge me ? 1 ftorne yon (feuruie Companion) 
what ?you poorc, bafe^ rafcally 5 cheating? lacke-Linnen- 
Mate: away you mouldic Rogue,away > 1 am meat for 
your M after* 

Fift. I know you,M ifh is Dor ethic. 

DoL Away you Cu£-purfe Rafcall^ you filthy Bung, 
away: By this Wiiic, lie thiuft-my Knife m yourmouldie 
Chappes^if you play the faweie Cuttle with me. Away 
youBotde-Alc Rafcall,you Basket-hdc ftale luglcnyou* 
Since when? I pray you jSir? what? with two Points on 
your ftioulder ? much* 

Tift. I will murcher your Ruffe?for this* 

Heft. Nojgood Captainc Ptfid : not heere, fwccEe 
Captainc r 

DqL Captaine? thou abhominable damn'd Cheater* 
art thou not afhanrfd to be call’d Captaine ? If Capraincs 
were of my minde^they Vi'ould trunchion you out/or ta¬ 
king their Names vpon yoUjbcforeyouhauceara’d them* 
You a Captaine? you fiaue/oc wtm ? for tearing^ poore 
Whores Ruffe in a Bawdy-houfe? Hee a Gaptaine? hang 
him Rogue, hec hues vpoamotildie ftc w'd-Pmines? and 
dry J de Cakes, a Captainc ? Thcfe Vilbines will make 
the word Captaine odious 

ncedelooketoit* 


fnaJl be nothing here. 


3ard. Come,get you downe ftayres. 

Fiji. What? (hall wee haue Incifion ? Abaft wee em- 
brew ? then Death rocke me afteepe^bridge my doleful! 
dayes: why then let gricuous, gaftly, gaping YVounds? 
vntwin d the Sifters three: Come Atropos* I fay* 

Here’s good ftuftetoward. 

Fd. GiuememyRapier.Boy, 

DqL I prcthcc Jac^ I prethee doe not draw- 
FaL Get you downe ftayres, 

Baft. Here’s a goodly tumult: He forfweare keeping 
houfe 5 before lie be in thcfe tirrits?and fri ghts, S&; Mur- 
ther I warrant now* Alas* alas? put yp your naked Wea- 
porbjpuE vp your naked Weapons- 
Do!. I prethee lack u be quiet? the Rafcall is gone i ah^ 
you whorfon little valiant Villaine,yQU t 
Ilofi. Are you not hurt f th 5 Groyne? me thought hee 
made a ilScwATiiuft at your Bcily. 

Fat m Haue you turn’d him out oi doorcs ^ 

Bard. Yes Sir: the Rafcalfs dmnke; you haue hurt 
him (Sir) in the (Boulder* 

TaL A Rafcall cobTaueme* 

l D&L Ah^ou fweet little Rogue, you; a!as > poore Ape 1; J 
Therefore Captaiues had s how thou fweat’ft ? Come,let me wipe thy Face; Come 

- on?you whorfon Chops; Ah Rogue,! louc &hee; Thou 


art 
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art as valorous as IleBor ol Troy } worth fiiie of Agamem- 
non, and tcnne times better their the nine Worthies; ah 
VHta'me. 

Fal. A rafcally Slaue, I will tofle the Rogue in a BlaiU 
ket. 

Dol. Doe,if thou dar'ft for thy heart: if thou doo’ft. 
He canuis thee betweene a paire of Sheetes. 

Enter i^lujique. 

Pstge, The Mufique is come,Sir. 

Fal. Let them play: play Sir*. Sit on my Knee, Dol. 
A Rafcall,bragging Slaue: the Rogue fled fromroc like 
Quick-filuer, 

Dol, And thou followd’ft him like a Church: thou 
whorfon little ty die Sarthohncw Bore-pigge,when wilt 
thou leaue fighting on dayes,and foyningon nights, and 
begin to patch vp thine old Body for Heauen f 

Enter the Prince and Peines die’rais'd. 

£> 

T&L Peace (good Zte/^doenot fpeake like a Deaths- 
head: doe not bid me remember mine end* 

DeL Sirrha, what humor is the Prince of? 

F 4 L A good (hallow young fellow ; hee would haue 
made a good Paatler 3 hcc would haue chipp'd Bread 
well, 

Dd* They fay Pomes hath a good Wit. 

FaL Hcc a good Wit ? hang him Baboonc s his Wit is 
as thickc as Te wksburie Mallard: there is no mojc eon- 
cciun himjtheo is in a Mallet* 

Del, Why doth the Prince Soue him fo then ? 

FaL Became their Legges are both of a bigndTc: and 
hee phyes at Quoits wril,and caies Conger and Fennel^ 
and drinkei off Candles ends for Flap dragonSjand rides 
the wdde- Mare with the Boycs,and iu tripes vpon ToynM- 
ftoolcs, and fweares with a good grace 3 and wearcs his 
Boot very fmooch^ike vnto the Signe of the Lcggc; and 
breedesnobstewich telling ofdikreete ftoriessand ftich 
other Gambol! Faculties bee hath, chat flrewa wcake 
Mindcjand an able Bady/or the which the Prince admits 
him 1 for the Prince himfclfe is fuch another : rhe 
vveight of an hayre will tutne the Scales betweene their 
Haber-de -pais. 

Prime. Would not this Naue of a Whccle haue his 
Eares cm off? 

Pom* ter vs beat him before his Whore. 

Prime* Lookc, if the wither'd Elder hath not his Poll 
claw'd like a Parror* 

Pom* Is it nor ftrange, that Defire fhould fo many 
y ceres out-liue performance ? 

Fal* Kiffe me DoL 

Prince* Sdtttrne and Venus this yecre in Conjunction? 
Whatftye^Yhe Almanack to that ? 

Peitta And 1 00 kc whether the fierie Trigon. his Man 5 
be not lifping to his M afters old TableSihisNote-Booke, 
his CounccIUkecper ? 

FaL Thou do ll giue me flatVring Buflcs- 

Dol* Naytmcly, I kiffe thee with a moft confhnt 
heart. 

FaL I am nlde s I am old*. 

Del, I lone thee better, then] loue ereafeuruieyoung 
Boy of them all* 

FaL What Stuffe wilt thou hsut a Kirtle of ? I foall 
rcceiue Monty on Thurfday ; thou (halt haucaCappe 
to morrow. A merrie Song, come ; it growes late, 


re. 


will to Bed, Thou wilt forget m 
gone. gt m C)tthefl j 

Dol. Thou wilt fet me a weeping if.u 
proue chat euer I dreffe my fclic hancifome U f *» 
tu me : well,hearken the end. * 11 1 thy 

Pal. Some Sack, Francis. 
frtn.Pow, Anon,anon,Sir. 

Fal. Ha? a Baftard Sonne of the Kinct > a . 
thou Pomes, his Brother? ^ ‘ 

Prince. Very true, Sir: and I come t 0 d raw „ 
by the Earei. av> y°uout 

Doji. Oh, thcLoid preferuc thy good 
come to London. Now Heauen blcllc that f ^ Vc| ‘ 
of thine: what,are you come from Wale* > Wtete Patt 
Fal. Thou whorfon mad Compound of Maiefl' 
this light FIc(h,and corrupt Bloodshot, att wri ‘ b ? 
Dol. How?you fat FooleJ fcorne you. ° mc ' 
Poin. My Lord, hee will driue you otit of v 
uenge, and turne all to a merry menc, if yotl ajJJJ J 

prince You whorfon Candlc-myne you, bowvildh 
did you fpeake of meeuen now, before this Wff' 
tupug,ciuill Gentlewoman ? 

Hojl 'Bleffing on your good heart, andfolW 
my troth* 

Fal Didfl thouhearcme? 

Prince. Yes: ai;d you Imew me,as you did wh M M - 
rafinc away by Gads-hiil: you knew I wa* it y out \,L 
and fpoke it oil purpofe,to trie my patience. 1 

Fal.' No,uo,no: not fo: I did not think*, thou 
within bearing* 

Prince* I (hall driue you then to confcfie the yt\U 
flbulc. and then I know how to handle you* 

FaL No abufe (Hall) on mine Hoao^noabufe. 
Prince* Not to difprayfe m-?and call rntPatulc^^d 
Bread-chopper, and I know not what? 

FaL Noab uk(H*L) 

Pom* No abufc ? 

FaL No abufe(ATd}in the World? 

I difprays'd him before die Wicked, that the Wicked 
might not fall in ]ouc with him : In which doing, I haue 
done the part of a carefoll Fricrd,and a true SubieS,and 
thy Father is to giuernc thankes for it. No abufc (Hah) 
none (AW) none; noBoycs^ionc, 

Prince* See now whether pure FearejandentifeCow- 
ardifej doth not make thee wrong this vemionsGentle* 
woman^to dofe with vs? I s foce of the Wicked ?Is thine 
Hoiicffe heerc, of the Wicked ? Or is the Boy of the 
Wicked ? Or honeft Bardo/ph (whofe Zeale burnes inhis 
Nofe) of the Wicked ? 

Vein, Anfvycte thou dead E!nie f anfwcre t 
TaL The Fiend hath prickcdownc$^r^/^irr(coue. 
rable, and his Face hLucifers Priuy-Kitchm, where hee 
doth nothing blit roll Mault^Wormes : for the Boy* 
there is a good Angell about him, but the Deuill out¬ 
bids him too* 

P>mce. Forthe Women? 

FAL For one of them, (hee is in Hell already afli 
burnes poore Soules : for the other, I owe her Mo 
ney ; and whether fhee bee damn'd for I know 
not. 

Haft* NoJ warrant you. 

frf/- N oi 


I thinkc thou art quit 
M- J arry there is another IridiSment vpon thee, 
fartbif » * jj? bec in ihy botife, contrary to 

^f^Stbc which 1 thinkc thou wilt hovwle. 

' i,e « AllViauallersdoe fo : What is a loynt of 
.whole Lc„; 

m n*>- You Gentleman. 

/ What faves youiGraee ? 

7 )0 1. His Grace fayesthat, which his fleih rebells 


The fecondTart o/Kjng Henry the Four th. 8 ? 

‘——- - \ How manythoufandof my poorefl Subiedi* 

Are at chis howre afieepc ? O Slecpe,0 gentle Slccpe, 
Natures loftNurfe, how haue i frighted thee, 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids downc. 
And ftccpe my Senees in Forgctfulneife? 

Why rather (Sleepe) lyefi thou in fmoakie Crib's, 

Vpon vneafie Pallads llretching thee. 

And huiflat with bulling Night, flyes to thy flumber. 
Then in the perfum’d Chambers of the Great? 

Vnder the Canopies of cofily State, 

And lull'd with founds of fweeteft Melodfe ? 

O thou dull Godjwhy lyeft thou with the vildc. 

In loathfomeBeds,3nd leau’ft the Kingly Couch, 

A Watch-cafe,ora-common Latum-Bell ? 

Wilt thou, vpon the high and giddife Maft, 

Seale vp theShip-boycs Eyes,and rock his Braiiics, 

In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, 

And in thevifitationof theWindes, 

Who take the Ruffian Billowes by the top, 

Curling their monftrous heads,and hanging them ' J: 
With deaff ning Clamors in the flipp’ry Clouds, 

That with the hurley,Death it felfe awakes t 
Canft thou (O pa mall Sleepe) giue thy Repofe 

To the wet Sea-Boy ,in an hou re fo rude: 

And in thecalmeft,and mofi fiillefl Night, * 

With all appliances, and meanes to boote. 

Deny it to a King? Then happy Lowe,lye downe a 
Vneafie lyes the Head^that wcares a Browne; 


Who knocks fo lowdatdoore? Looketothe 
doore there, Francis ? 

Enter f ete. 

Prince. PFe,hoyv now ? what newes ? 

Pete. The King,your 'Father,** at Wcfiminfier, 

A d there are twentiewcakcand wearied Poftes, 

Come fro® tfie North: and as 1 came a!on ?-> 

Tm« and ouer-tookea dozen Captaines, 
l Batf'Uded,fw«tiQg,knocking at theTauernes, 

And asking eucry one for Sir iohn Faljiajfe. . 

® p rtM6 ' By Heauen (Pointt)l feele me muchco blame, 
So idly to prophane ihc precious rime, 

\VhenTemperi ofCommOticm,likc the South, 

Borne with black Vapour, doth begin to tnciti, 

And drop vpon our bare vn armed headas 
Giue me my Sword,and Cloake.; b ‘ • ■ • 

^tftfjifjgood night. Exit, 

pilsl. Now comes in the 5 fweeteft Morfell of the 
night,and wee muft hence, and leape itvnpickt. Mode 
knocking at the doorc? Howl now ? what«• the-mat* 

2 lard. You muft away to Court,Sir,prefently, 

A dozen Captaines flay at doore for you; 

pelf. Pay the Mufitians, Sirrha - : farewell Hoftcffe, 
farewell Dol. You fee (my good Wenches) how men of 
Merit are fought after: the vndeferucr may ficepe,when 
theannof Adtion js call’d on.Earewell good AVenches: 
tflbenotfent away pofte, I will fee you againe, ere I 

goe. . ; ■ > : 

Dal. I cannot fpeake : if my heart bee not rcadie 
) burft—Weil ( fwcete- Iacke) haue a cire of thy 

felfe. ' ’ ’ ; - 

Fitlj}. Farewell, fare Well. Exit. 

tfri?.. Well, fare thee well: Dhaue knowne thee 
1 thefe twentie nine yeeres, come Pcfcod-time: but an 
honefier, and trucr-heartad'man—— Well, fare thee 

well., - • - 

Bard. Miflris Teare-jhect. 

Hojl. What’s'the matter?-! ’ ; ’ 

Bard. Bid.Miflris Teare-frect come to my Mafler. 

Hojl. Oh mune Dol, rimnc: runne, good 2)0/. 

Exeunt. 


Aclus Fertius. Scena Prim a. 


Enter the King^mth a ‘Page* 

I^Goe.call the Harks of Surrey ^od of Warwick; 
But ere they come,bul them oce-reade theft Letters, 
And well conftder of them : make good fpeed. Exit* 


Enter mtrwiche&id Sarrej. 

War* Many good-morrowes to your M&kftie* 

King* Is it good-mortowj Lords ? 

War* *Tis One a Clotkj and paft. 

King m 'Why then good^morrow to you all(my Lords^) 
Haue you rcadfo're the Letters that I fent you ? 

War , We h aue (my Liege.) 

King* Then you perceiue the Body of our Kingdom^ 
How foule it is: what ranke Difeafes gr*bw a r 
And with what danger^cere the Heart of it ? 

War* It is but as a Body^yet diftempet'd, 

Which to his former ffrength may be reftor d, 

With good aduice^nd little Medicine: 

My Lord North amber land will foonc be cool'd. 

KingoOh Heauen, that one might read the Book ofFare* 
And lee the reuolutio'ri of the Times 
Make Mountain's kudi,and the Continent 
(Wcarie of foUdefirmeneffe)melt it felfe 
Into the Sea: and other Titnes, to fee 
The beachie Girdle of the Ocean 
Too wide for hippes; how Chances mocks 

And Changes fill the Cuppeof Alteration 
With diuers Liquors. a Tis not tenne yeeres gone. 

Since Ricbard^md Northumberland^ great friends^ 

Did fcaft together; and in two yeeres after. 

Were they at War res. It is but eight ycerei fincej 
This Ferae was the man, neereft my Soule 3 
WhoTike a Brother^ toyl’d in my Affaires, 

Andiayd his Loucand Lifevndctmy foot: 

Yea,for my fake,cuen to the eyes of Pochard 
Gauc him defiance. But which of you was by 
(You Coufin Neutl >as I may remember) 

When Kichard^nh his Eye,briro-fuil of TeareSj 
(Then check 5 d,and rated by Northumberland) 

Did fpeake thefe words (now prun'd a Prophecies) 
Northumberland ^thou Ladder,by the which 

My 


‘f; 
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....__ Fhe fecond Part of J\ingHenry the Fourth * 

My Cob fin Bu!li»gbrookc afcend t ’my Throne: ~ - 


(Thfciigh then,Heaven knowes,I had no fuch intent. 

But chat ncccffitie fo bow’d the State 

That I and Greatncfle were compcli’d tokiflTe:) 

The Time flrail come (thus did hee follow it) 
j The Time will come,that foule Simie gathering head, 
I Shall breake into Corruption ; fo went on 
Fore-telling this fame T imes Condition, 

And the dinifipn of our Amine. 

Wat. There is a Hiftorie in all mens Liues, 
Figuring the nature of theTimcs deceas'd: 

J The which obferu'd, a man may prophetic 
| With a necreayme,of the roaine chance of things, 
i As yet not come to Lifc,whkh in their Seedes 
! And weake beginnings lye entreafured; 

Such things become the,Hatch and Brood of Time 5 
j And by the neceffarie forme of this. 

King Richard might create,!.perfect guefle. 

That great Norlhfitnberland^iivtn falfe to him, 

Would of that Seed,grow ta^a greater falfcneffe. 
Which ibouid notfindea ground to roote vpon, 
VnlefTc on you. ■ 

King. Are thefe things then Neceffuics ? 
r Then let vs mcete them like Nccefiities; 

And that lame yvord,euen.now cryes out on vs: 

They fay,tire Bifiiop and Northumberland 
Arefiftie thoufand ftrong. 

War. It ,cannot be (my Lord:) 

Rumor doth double,like the Voice f and Eccho, 

The numbers of.the feared. Plcafe it your Grace 
Togoc to bed,vpon my Life (my Lord) 

The Powers chat you alreadie hauc fent forth., . .- 
Shall bring this Prize in very eafily. , 

To comfort yon the, more,! haliereceiujif. 
Aeertajnerinllancejthat C^^rjs dead.- ; / v , ■ /. 
Your Maipflie hath been e this forc^nighGU*, 

And thefe vn feafon’d howr.es perforce mu If adtjc t - 
| Ynffii.yobtSicknefle. , 

King. I will take your counfaiJe 


\ y.'oH 


^ c, / '■ J "■ ■ ■ , 

And were thefe inward Warrts once out : c*f hspicly 

Wee would (.dearc Lordsjynto the 


n M 3i 




he- 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter Shallow and Silence * with AFonldte, 5hadow, 

■ Wart 7 FeebhfBnFcafe^ 

Shal* Come-on # coine-bn,come-on; giue mee your 
Handj&it^giueniee your Hand, Sir: an early flirrer ? by 
the Rood, And how ; doth my good Coufin Silence l 
SiL Good-morrowjgood Coufin Shallow, 

Shat* AhdTrow doth my Coufin, your Bed-fellow ? 
and your faireft Daughter, and mine, my God-Daughter 
Ellen? “f 

SiL Alas,a blade Ouzell(Coufin Shallow*) 

Shat. By yea and nay ,Sir^ 1 dare fay my Coufin William 
is become a good Schollcr ? dice is at Oxford hee 
not? r 

SiL Indeede Sir,to my cofh 

ShaL Hee moft then ro the Innea of Court fliortly : I 
was once of Clements Innt \ where (I thittke) they will 
talke of road Shallow yet* 


Sil. Y ou were call’d luftie Shades the'^r^ 
Shal. 1 was call’d any thing ; and 1 w , ui V) 
any thing indeede too,and roundly ton t? d 
little IdbkDcH of StafFordfliire, and b&ck Cr<y,,, I; ' 

and f rancie Pic^boui ,and mBStjutle a Co ,*?'"&% 
had not foure fuch Swindge-bucklcrs in a Ji 


Court 


againe : And 1 may fay to you, We ' e , 

-m/it- ■ * - ■wij* 


* 11 ties. 


the Bom-K^a's were,and had the bell of 
comitiandcment. Then wa* lack? ttfga&r* • 1 * 4at 
a Boy, and Page to Thomas iMowbrJ 
folks. Ji Uuke of ^ 

Sil. Thi* Sir Iohn (Coufin) that cornet toL 
bout Souldicrs ? U leri Hoii], 

.Shal. The fame Sir the very f an)e . 
breake Scoggan’s Head at the Court-Gate wl i ^ 
a Crack,not thus high: and theory fame’da J- ' Vlt 
with one Samp [on Stccli-fijh, a Fruiterer, behind 
Inne. Oh the 'mad dayes that I hau e fpent t j ^ 
how many of mine olde Acquaintance are deS t0 ftt 
Sil. Wee fhailall follow (Coufin.) d? 
Shal. Certainc: *tis certaine: very lure , , 
Death is certaine to all, all flhall dye. Haw 
of Suilodtirat Stamford Payre? tJ° 0( lWt 

Sil. Truly Coufin,! was not;chere. 

Shal. Death is certainc::ibmld f 

lining yet;?-;• ; '.h ...i 1 lf Toi™{ 

Stl. .DeadySir. 1 arnicrv v„-:d fr> „ 0 .. v 

, S ^\ See, fee : hee drew a pood Bow' 

dead? hee-flhot a fine fiiooce. Iohn rif Gaun E i 'j 
him well, and<bected milch Money on hh | iea j j)™,, 
hee would hauc-clapt. irithe Qowc at Twelu e -f cot ^ i 
- carryedyoua fore-hand.Shaft at . foureteene, and W 
teene and a halfe, that it would haue done * mans {,„ * 
good tqlffflc. 'How a fcord of Ewes now ? • 

Sil. Thereafter as they be :; a fcorc of eoed Ewa 
may be worth tenne pounds. 

Shal. Ahd i sold eD table dead . y \,y 


SibbfiV 


.. ____^ 

■: H biv EhterBardolyhand hkBoj. 

' ¥ i , v. ■ . 

Sil. Hcete come two of Sir John Fal&affes Men fas I 

: vin 11 : -;T..} j; 

Shal-. ;.Gojod-mbrfowihottcft Gentlemen. 

'Bard. J be fetch you,which is lufiicejL//^? 

Shall I am Robert J^/fojvi(at;)a'pobteEfqiiire'oftro 
Countier, and one of the Kings Iuftices of the Peace: 
What is your good pleafure with me? ; 

Bard. My Captaine (Sir) commctids,.hirn ro you; 
my Captaine,Sir Iohn Falfiajfe .- a tall Gentleman, and i 
moft gallant Leader. 

Shal. Hee grcctes me well: (Sir) I knew hip 5 
good Back-Sword-roan. How doth the good Knight ? 
may I aske.how my Lady his Wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir,pardon : aSouldieris better accommoda¬ 
ted,then with a Wife* 

Shal. It is well faid,Sir j and it is well faid, indeede, 
too: Better accommodated ? it is good, yea indeede ii 
it: good pjirafes are furely,and euery where very com¬ 
mendable. Accommodated , it comes of Mcmmeb)'- 
very good, a good Phrafe. 

Bard. Pardon, Sir, I haue heard the word. Phtife 
call you it? by this Day,I know not the Phrafe: bat 
I will maintaine the Word with my Sword, to bee a 
Souldier-like Word, and a Word of exceeding g°°d 
Command. Accommodated ; that is, when a man is 
(as they fay) accommodated: or, whenaman is,being 

whereby 
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h^y^thought to be accommodated, which is an 

JxcelleiH thing. 

Enter Fttlfiaffe* 

Shal- It is very iu3 : Looks, hccrc comes good Sir 
I ha Giue me your hand }< gwe me your Worfhips good 
u A ■ Truft me,you lookc well: andbeare your ycares 
*f! y well. Welcome.good Sir Iohn. 

Fd. I am gbd to fecyou well, good M. Robert Shal- 
fir Mi&etSm-etirdas i ihinke ? 

, Shal. Np fir Bohn, itis my Cofin Silence jn Commifli- 
.» with mee. 

f rf /. Good M*^ Silence t it well befits you fhould be of 


Sil. Yqiirgood Worfhip is welcome. 
fd Fye, this is hoc weather (Gentlemen) haue you 
prouided me heerehalfe a dozen offufficient meu? 

” jfafc. Matry haue we hr: Will you fit ? 

Fd. Lctmcfee them,l befeech you. 

ShaL Where’s the Roll? Where’s the Roll ? Where’s 
the Roll ? Let me fee, ier me fee,let me fee: fo,(o,fo,fo: 
vea marry Sir- Raphe MonUkAei them appeare as I call: 
jet them do fo, let them do fo: Let roec fee. Where is 
■ ■' 

$ m L HcerCtifupkafe you* 

$hd* What thinkc you (Sir Iohn) % good limb’d fel,- 
iow:yorig^firong, and of good friends. 

Fd Is ,cHy name Monldk ? 

Yea,ifi:pleafeyou, 
fal, 7 Xis the more time thou wert vs'd. 

Shd. moft exeellenc.Things that arc tnoul- 

d^lackewic: very fiogular good. Wellfaide Sir Ioh% 

id, Pricke him. 

MwL I was prickt well enough before, ifyou could 
hauckcineatone;my old Dame will be vndone now a for 
oneto doc her Husband ly, and her Drudgery; you need 
nottohauc pricktme > there are other men fitter to got 
autjtheo L 

M/*, Go too: peace you fhall goe* tjMmtdie* 

it \t time you were fpent, 

Tiiml .; Spent ? 

Shallow,*: Peace,felloWjpeace; ftandafide : Know you 
where you arc?For the other fir Iohn * Let roe f ctiSimon 
Skudw* 

M* I marryj let me haue him to fit vuder; he’* like to 
bcaeoldfpLildier. 

ShuL ■ Where J s Shadow ? 

Shad. Heere fir* 

1 Id, Shadowi w r hofe fonne an thou { 

Shad My Mothers fonne. Sir. 

Idfi* Thy Mothers fonne: like enouglij and thy Fa^ 
tbers fhadow: fo the fonne of the Female, Uchefbadow 
of the Male: it is often fo indeede, but not of the Fathers 
fubfcmce. 

Shut. Do you like him s fir Iohn ? 

Fdft, Shddm will ferue for Summer; pricke him: For 
wee haue a number of fhadowes to fill vppe the Mutter- 
Booke* 

shal. Thomas Wm ? 

Fdft. Where's he? 
wm_, Heere fir. 

Fdft , Is thy name Wan ? 

W#rt t Yea fir, 

FaL Thou art a very ragged Wart* 


J 


IT// 


ShaL Shall I pricke him dowue, 

Sir Iohn} 

Ealft 4 It were fuperfluous: for his apparrel is built vp 
on his backh and the wholefiameftantis vponpins:prick 
himno more* 

ShaL HaJUjha, you can do itfir; yoi^ can dot it ? I 
com mend you well- 
Francis Feeble* 

Feeble, Heere fir, 

Shal. What Trade art thou Feeble ? 

Feeble, A Womans Taylor fir. 

Shal Shall I pricke him 3 fir? 

FaL You may: 

But if he had bcene a man* Taylpr^be would haue prick'd 
you* Wilt thou make as many holes in ffi enemies Batr 
tailc f as thou haft done in a Womans pettfoote ? 

Feeble. I will doc n?y good will fi^ you can haue;W> 
more* - . . rf - 1 . ■ ui, 

Falfl, Well faid,good Womans Tadiour: Well fayd£ 
Couragious Feeble: thou wflt bee as wiatti- 

full DoucjOr moft magnanimous Moufe. Pricke the wo* 
manb Taylour well Matter Shallow, deppe Maifter' Sh4b 

l0W m . t ' i •' =• ^)0f} 

Feeble, I would ^rrrnight haue gone fijv . \ UL 
FaL I would thou werc amansTai^ Wgbt w ft 
mend hiEn >: andj7iake him fif 10 goev leannat pucliiip to 
apriuatp fouldier, that is : the beadjerof fo many thotfr 
fands. Letrthax foffice^K^ft Foreibie Feeble* 

Feeble* It Chail lufficc. . 

■ Falfi * I am bound to thec* reucrenc} Feeble. Whojs 
the next ? 

ShaL Peter Btikalfe ^ofthe^Greene* 

Falft* Yea marry, let vs fee 
BnL Heere fir* 

FaL .Truft me^a likdy Fellow. Com^pri eke me 31x1- 
cafe till he roare againe. - ■ ■.. . 

BnL Oh^ood my Lord Captaine, 

FaL What? do ft thou roare before th'arc prickt* 

BuL Oh fir,I am a difeafedman* 

FaL What difeafe haft thou ? 

BhL A whorfon cold fir, a cough fir* which I caught 
with Ringing in the Kings aftayres^ vpon his Coronation 
day^fir* 

FaL Come^thou {halt go to the Warres in aGowne: 
we wiilhanc away thy Cold, and I will rakeftich order 3 
that thy friends fhall ring for thee. Is heere all ? ■ 

ShaL Thereistwo morecalled thenyour number : 
you muft haue but foure heere fir^and fo ipray you go in 
with me to dinner. 

FaL Come, I will goedrinke with you* but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am ghd to fecyou in good troth,. Mafter 
Shallow, 

ShaL O fir hhn y doc you remember fincc wee lay all 
night Vn the Winde-milhio S Georges Field* 

Falfiajfe. No more o I that good Matter Shallow : No 
more of that. 

ShaL Ha? it was a merry night* A&d is lane Hight^ 
B^r^aliuc? 

FaL She liues t M.i?j&^/W. 

Shat, She neper could away with me. 

FaL Ncucr,ncuer: flie would alwayes fay fllee could 
not abide b\*Shallow m 

ShaL I could anger her to the heart: fbec was.then a 
Bona-Roba* Doth fbc hold her ovvne well. 

Fal. Old,old, M. Shadow 
Sbal t Nay,fhe muft be old, foe cannot chopfp^tiiLbe 

__gg 


■ini i ■ hi ii mi 
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Old: ccrtaine fliee's old: and had Rohm Nigbt-worke, by 
old Night-work?>he{oie I came to Clements innc. 

T S\i. That’s fifcie fiue yeeres a gee. 

- Sh<tl, HshjGoufin Silence, that thouhadfl leeiie that, 

that this Knight and I haue feenc: hah, Sir John, faid I 

* 

falft. Wee hauc heard the Chymes at mid-night,Ma¬ 
fic r Shallow. 

Shat. That wee haue,that wee hauc; in faith,Sir lokn, 
wee haue : our watch-word was,Hem-Boyes. Come, 
let’s to Dinner; come,let’s to Dinner: Oh the dayes that 
wee hauc feene. Comc,eotne. 

But. Good Mafter Corporate 'Bardolpb , (land my 
■frfcntljltotl' he ere is foute Harry tenne ftiillings in French 
Gfti v^iicS for y<5u:in very cnith,fir,I had as lief be bang’d 
fir.as goe; and'yet,for mine owne part.fir,! do not care; 
lafjjf rather beejufe I am vnwilling, and forrtiine owne 
part,haue a defire to flay with my friends: eife, fir, 1 did 
tiot'careifdriftine owne part,fo much. 

'BarA. Go-cbo: ft a nd a fide. 

•ovififokld. And good MafterCorporallCaptaine,formy 
tildDaftitss ialiejlland my friend ; lliee hath no body to 
doe any thingabout her,w hen lain gone ; and the is old, 
and cannot helpe hSrfelfc ; youfhall haue fortie,fir. 

Go-coo: fland slide. 

or tfeible.' 1 care not, a mart can die but once ; ■ Wee owe a 
di&ch. I will neucr bcarc a baft mindc t if it be my defti- 
nie,fo; if it b'enotjfo: no man is too good to feme his 
Prince; and let it goe which way it will,he that dies this 
yecrCjis quir-forthe next. 

Bard. Well faid,thou art a good fellow. 

Feeble, Nay,I will bears no bafe mindc. 

Fat ft. Come fif^rhich men ftial! I haue? 

Shat. Fourc of which you pleafe. 

Bard. • S i r, a<word with you ;. I hauc three pound, to 
free <JWmldie and Buil-calfe, 

Fat ft. Go-tool’well. 

Shut, Co me, fir lohtt, w hi ch foure will yo u haue ? 

Fat ft. Doc you chuic for me. 

Shat. Marry then, eJdioaldie > Bull-calfe, Beetle, and 
'Shadow. ; 

j Falft. Mould'ie.&nd 'Buil-calfe ; for you Mouldie,l \ay 
athome,tUl you are paftferuicc: and for your part, Bull- 
cdlfz^TOvt till yOu come vnto it: 1 will none of you. 

Shit!. Sir lebnftn lobitfoc not your felfe wrong,they 
are your likely eft men,and I would hauc you feru’d with 
the beft. 

' ' tat ft. Will you tell me (Miftct Sh<ifio?») how to chufe 
aman? Care I for the Limb e, the The wes, the ftaturc, 
Wcrtke/andbiggeafTcmblanceof a man? giue mee the 
fpirit (M after Shallow.) Where’s fVart ? you fee what 
a ragged appearance it is: hee (hall charge you, and 
■difeharge you, with the motion of a Pewterers Ham¬ 
mer ; come off, and on, fwifter tiien hee that gibbets on 
the Brewers Bucket. And this fame halfc-fac'd fellow. 
Shadow, giue me this man : hee prefents no marke to the 
Eoemie, the firman may with as great ayme leuell at 
the edge of a Pen-knife: and for a Recrait, how fwiftly 
will this feeble, the Womans Taylor, runne oft O, giue 
me the fpare men, and fpare me the great ones. Put me a 
i Cafyuer into Heartshznd,Bardo!pb. 

Bard. Hold fym, Trauerfe: thus,thus,thus. 

Falft- Come.manage me your Calyuer: fo.very well, 
go-too,very good,exceeding good. O s giue me alwayes 
a little,leane,old,cliopt,bald Shot. Well faid 04frr,chou 
art a good Scab: bold,there is a Teftcr for thee. 


Shat. Hee i; not his Crafts-mafter, heedi? 
it right. I remember at Mlle~ciuUGfeerK? 
at Clements lune, J was then Sirj Cn 1 
Show: there was a little quitter fellow, ?lll ] i 
manage you his Peece thus ; and ) lc ’ e woidT'i' 011 ^ 
and about, and conic you in,and tome you • 
tab, tali, would hec fay, Bo.wnce would hee f 1 H 
away againe would hec goe,and againc vvouM k? 1 W 
Ifballneuer feefuch a fellow. . 

Falft. Thefe tellowes will doe well; MafU ei 
Farewell M after Silence , I will not vfe many word . ' 
you: fare you well. Gentlemen both: 1 thanl'^^ 1 

I muft a dozen mile to night. Bardatyh,? i U( . th c 7°* J 
Coates, orVB 

Shal. Sit lohtt Heaucn blefle you,and pro f n . 
Affaires, and fend vs Peace. As you rttijft) 7 
my houfe. Let out old acquaintance be renewed' ^ 
aduemurel will with you to the Court. :v JP* 

falft. 1 would you wdtil d ,M after Shaikh, ■ 

Shal. Go-tooi I haue fpoke at a word P,. 
well. Exit. -S-fW* 

Falft. Fare you well, gentle Gentlemen.' O n <$„ 
■Meade the men away. As I murne, 
iluftices: I doe lee the boctome of litfii ce sy 
How fubiefl wceold men ate to this yiceof V 
? This fame flam’d luftice bath done v 


thefe luftices 
low. 

ingL . .... •«<••<. iMUiic iibui ooiie nothine bif 

prate to me of the wildeneffc of hi? Youth and - 
Fcates hee hath done about T iirribSU.fi zeei^ dnj cut,! 
third word a Lye, duer pay’d to the heater, thin t jl 
Turkes Tribu tc. I doe remember him at Clements l nn , 
like a man made after Supper,of a Cheefe-paritio^v^. 1 
hee was naked, hee was, foral! the world, like t 
Radifti, with a Head fantaftically earn’d vpon it with a 
Knife. Hee was fo forlorne, that his Dimcafioni (to 
anythicke fight) were inuincible. Hec was the to 
Genius of Famine : hee came euer in the rcre-ward of 
the Fafhion : And now is this Vices Dagger becooea 
Squire, and talkes as familiirly of John of Gaunt as if 
hee had beenc fwornc Brother to him: and lie be fwotot 
hee neucr faw him but once in the Tilt-yard,and then he 
burft his Head, for crowding among the Marfhalsmen. 
I faw it, and told Ich» of Gaimt, hee beat his owns 
Name, for you might haue rrufs’d him and all his Ap. 
parrell into an Eeie-skinne: the Cafe of a Treble Hoc- 
boy was a Manfion for him : a Court : and now hath 
hee Land,and Beetles. Well, I will be acquainted with 
him,if I returne: and it flull goe hard, but I willtnake 
him a Philofophers two Stones to me. If the young 
Dace be a Bay t for the old Pike, I fee no reafon,intlie 
Law of Nature, but I mayfnapat him. Lettimefiitpt, 
and there an end. Exeunt. 



Eater the^irch-bifhop, {JHvrvbrajrftlaftivgs, 
tFeftmerland ) CeUtttU, 

What is this Forreft call’d? 

Haft. TTis Gualcree Forreft, and'r (hall pleafe 
Grace. , 

3 ifb. Here ftand(my Lords)and fend difeoueters lottn, 
To know the numbers of our Enemies. 

IJ&.Vht 


————- 


—^Wee haue lent forth alreadie. 

—,/j ’Tis vvell done, 

^tS’ends,and Brcthren(in thefegreat Affaires) 

^ V a,"rmiaint you.that 1 hauerccciu'd 
111111 .Ureel Letters from Northumberland: 

lA itucnt,tenure,and fubftance thus. 

rfSh i“ ****** 

» rni^ht hold fortaticc with h;s Oolitic, 

fL which hee could not lenie: whereupon 
u !is«tyr’d,to ripe his growing Fortunes, 

Jutland j and concludes in heartic prayers, 
iLc vour Attempts may ouer-liue the hazard, 

And fcatefoll meeting of their Oppo/ite, 

yhus do the hopes we haue in hiiUjtoufih ground, 
^dalhthepfelues to pieces. 
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Enter a Mejfwger^ 


Jld. Now? what newes ? 
jHcf Weft of this Forreftjfcarcdy off a 
j^oodly forme,comes on the Euemic: 

And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
UpGnjOrnccrejthe rate of thtrtie thoufand* 

Mw* The iuft proportion chat we gauc them out* 
Lctvsfway-orbaiid ^ CQ c ^ cm in thefidi 

Enter Wej 

Jf^What well-appoinEcd Leader fronts vs here ? 
Mow* I thinkeic is my Lord of Wcftmerland* 

Wefi, Health^aiid faire greeting from our Generali, 
TbePrincejLord M^and Duke of Lancaftcr* 

%fh. Say on (my Lord of Wcftmerland) \n peace: 
What doth concern e your comming ? 

&efh Then (my Lord) 

Vnto your Grace doe I in chiefc addrefle 

The fubftance of my Speech, if that Rebellion 

Came like it felfe*in bafe and abiedt Routs, 

Led on by bloodie Youtlvguaidcd with Rage, 

And countenanced by Boycs,and Beggerie: 

I fay,if damn'd Commotion fo appear^ 

In bis true^ciue^and mo ft proper fliape* 

You (Reuerend Fatber } and theft Noble Lords) 

Had not beenc hereto dreffe the ougly forme 
Of bafqand bloodie liifurrcftionj 
With your faire Honors. You,Lord Arch-biftiop, 
Whofe Sea is by a Ciuill Peace maintain’d, 
WbofcBeardjthc Siluer Hand of Peace hath toucldd, 
Wbofe Learningjami good Lccters.Pcace hath tutor'd, 
Whofe white J nueflments figure Innocence, 
ThcDmiCjand very blcffed Spirit of Peace. 

Wherefore doe you fo ill tranflate your felfe, 

Out of the Speech of Peace^that beares fuch grace, 
into the harfli and boyftrous Tongue of Warre ? 
Turning your Bookesto Graues, your Inke to Blood, 
YotjrPcnnes to Launccs,and your Tongue diuine 
Toalowd Trumpct,and a Point of Warre. 

Wherefore doe I this ? fo the Q^cftion ft and s* 
Sriefely to this end; Wee are all difeas'd, 

And with our furfetting,and wanton howres, 

Hauc brought our fduts into a burning Feuer^ 

And wee muft blecdc for it; of which Difcafe^ 
OurlatcKing Richard (bring infefted) dy'd, S 
iut (my moft Noble Lord of Weftmcrland) 

Hake not on me here as a Phyfidan, 

Not doe Las an Enemie to Peace, 


Troope in die Throngs of Miliurie men ? 

But rather fhew a wiiile Hke fcarefull Warre, 

To dyct rankcMindcs,fickeof happinefle^ 

And purge tfrobftrudtiom, which begin 10 flop 
Our very Vcines of Life : hcare-me more plainely. 
fll hauc in equall baliance iu% weigh’d, 

^ What vvrongs our Arms may do^what wrongs we fuffer. 
And finde our Griefcs heaLiicrthenourOffences- 
Wee fee which way the ftreamc of Time doth runne^ 

And are enforc'd from cor moft quiet there, 

By the rough Torrent of Oceafion, 

And hauc the fummarie of ail our Griefcs 
(When timelhall ferue) to fhew hi Articles; 

Which long ere this*wee offer'd to the Kingj 
And mightjhy no Suir,gayue om Audience s 
When wee are wrong'd^nd would vnfold our Griefcs, 
Wee are 3cnjf*d accdTe vneo his Perl on, 

Euen by thofc mcn } that moft haue done vs wrong. 

The dangers of the dayes but newly gone, 

Whofe memorie is written on the Earth 
With yet appearing blood ; and the example* 

Of eucry Minutes ijjfUnce (prefen t now) 

Hachputvs in thefeilbbefccming Armes: 

Not to breake Peace,or any Branch of it, 

But to efiablifh here a Peace indeede* 

Concuning both in Name =nd Qiialiiie. 

Wefi m When eucr yet was your Appeale deny’d ? 
Wherein haue you bcene galled by the King t 
What Pcere hath bcene fuhorn'd,to grate on you, 

Thar you fbould fcak this UwIcfTe bloody Booke 
Of forg'd RebcilionjWithaSealedmme? 

JBifbm My Brother general],the Common- wealth, 

I make my QuarrcII,in particular* 

Wcfia There is nonccde of any fueh redreffc: 

Or if there weiCjit not belongs toycu. 

Mow. Why not to him in part, and to vs all. 

That feele the bruizes of the dayes before, 

And fuffer the Condition of thefe Times 
To lay a beanie and vncqiuIlHand vpon our Honors ? 

Weft* O my good Lord 
Conftruc thcTimes to their Ncceffuies, 

And you Avail fay (indeede) it is the Time, 

And not the King^that doth you miurics* 

Ycr for your part,it not appeares tome. 

Either from the King^r in the prefent Time, 

That you fhould haue an ynch of any ground 
To build aGriefeon : w'ere you not reftor'd 
To all the Duke of Norfolkcs Scignorics, 

Your Noble,and right we! Lremembred Fathers? 

Mow* Whattbingdn Honor,had my Father loft. 

That need to be reuiu’d^nd breath’d in me? 

The King that loa*d him,as the State flood then. 

Was forc’d^perforce compclfd to banifti him : 

And theiijthat Hc^ry Enllinghroske and hee 
Being mounted,and both rowfed in their Seates, 

Their neighing Courfcrs daring of the Spuirc, 

Their armed Staues in diargc,tbeir Beaucrs downc. 

Their eyes of fir Sparkling through fights-of Steele, 

And the lovvd Trumpet blowing them together: 

Then,then % when there was nothing could hauc flay'd 
My Father from the Breaft of 'BallwgBrvok *; 

0,whcn the King did throw his Warder downe* 

(His owne Life hung vpon the Staffe hee threw) 

Then threw hee downehimfdfe.andall their Liues, 

1 hat by Indiftnient,and by dint of Sword, 

K aue fince mif-carryed vnder 'BnlUngbroe 
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mftff on t peak (Lord Mmbraj^anfi you know not what- 
The Earle of Hereford was reputed then 
In England themoft valiant Gentleman. 

Who knowesjon whom Fortune would then haue fmiPd? 
But if your Father had bccne Viftor there, 

Hee ne're had borne it out of Couentry. 

For all the Countrey,in a generall voyce, 

Cry’d ha:c Ypon him; and all their prayers, and Ioue 3 
Were let on Herford,vt hom they doted on, 
AndblefsM^andgracMjflnd did more then the King. 

But this ismeere digrcfllon from my purpofe. 

Here come I from our Princely Generali, 

To know your Gricfcsjto tell you,from his Grace, 

That hee will giuc you Audience : and wherein 
It Shall appeare,thatyour demands are iuft* 

You Shall enioy thcm,euery thing fee off, 

That might fo much as thinks you Enemies. 

Mow. But hee hath forc'd vs to compell this Offer, 
And it proteedes from Pollicy^not Loue. 

Weft. L^/fl^r^ycuoucr-v/cene to take it fo: 

This Offer comes from Mcrcy,not from Fcarc. 

For loc, within a Ken our Army lyes^ 

Vpon mine Honor,all too confident 
To giuc admittance to a thought of feare. 

Out Battailc is more full ofNamcs then yours. 

Our Men more perfeft in thevfeof Armes, 

Our Armor all is ftrongjOur Caufe the beft; 

Then Reafon will,onr hearts Should be as good. 

Say you not then, our Offer is compelled, 

/t/^.Wcil,by my wil^wee fl-iall admit no Parley. 
tvitt. That argues but the fhameofyout offence: 

A rotten Cafe abides no handling. 

Haft. Hath the Prince John a full Commiffion* 

In very ample vertuc of his Father, 

To heare*and abfolutely to determine 
Of what Conditions-wee fhall fhnd vpon? 

Weft* That is intended-in the Generals Name: 

I mule you make fo flight a Qucftion, 

taVe(my Lord of Weftrnerland)this Schedule, 
For this containes,our general! Grieuinees: 

Each feucrall Article herein redfdVd, 

All members of our Caufc^both here,and hence. 

That are Jnfinewed to this A£lion t 
Acquitted by a true fubfhnriail forme* 

And prefent execution of our wills. 

To vs,and to our purpofes confin'd, 

Wee come within our awful! Banks agatne, 

And knit out Powers to the Artne of Peace. 

#V/£,Thts will I (hew the Generali. Pleafc you Lords^ 
In fight of both our Battaucs^wee rmymeetc 
Ac either end in peace: which Heaucnfo frame, 

Or to the place of difference caliche Swords, 

Which muft decide ir# 

Bifh. My Lovdjwec will doc fo. 

Mow *There is a thing within my Bofomc tells me. 
That no Conditions of our Peace can ftand. 

Haft. Feare you not,that if wee can make our Peace 
Vpon fuch large terroe$,and fo abfolure. 

As our Conditions fhall con (iff vpon, 

Our Peace {hall fraud as firme as Rockie Mountaines. 

C Mow* I,but our valuation fhall be fuch, 

That euery flight and falfodcriuedCaufe* 

Yea,eucry id!e,nicc,and wanton Rcafon, 
Shall,totheKing } tafteof thh Action: 

That were our Royall faiths. Martyrs in Loue, 

Wce (hall be winnowed with fo rough a winds. 


That eucn our Conic (hall feeme as ^ 

And good from bad finde no partition, a ^ c i 
No,no(my Lord) note this^ theKin *u 
Of daintie^and fuch picking Grieuances ■ * s ^ e arii 

For hee hath found,to end one doubt by Death 
Rcuiues two greater in the Heires of Life. * 

And therefore will hee wipe his Tables cieane 
And keepenoTcU-talctohis Memoric, 1 
That may repeated Hi ft one his Ioffe, 

To new remembrance. For full well hcc know 
Hee cannot fo precisely wcede this Land !> 

As his miffdoubts prefent occafion ; 

His foei are fo en-rooted with his friends 
That plucking to vnfixe an Enemie, 

Hee doth vnfaften fo,and fhake a friend. 

So that this Land,like an offenfine wife* 

That hath enraged lym on, to offer ftrokes 
As he is (hiking* holds his Infant vp, 

And hangs refold'd Corrcftion in the Arme 
That wasvprearM to execution, 

ft*ft* Bcfide&jthe King hath wafted all his Rods 
On lace Offenders,diathe now dothlatkc 
The very Inftrumcms of Chafticement: 

So that his power, like to a FanglcfftLion 
May offeiTjbut not hold. 

*Bifh. 'Tis very true: 

And therefore be a (lur'd (my good Lord Marftul} 

If we doaow make our attonemenc well, 

Our Peace,wiJI (like a broken Limbe vniced) 

Grow ftrongerffor the breaking. 

Mow. Beitfo : 

Heere is return'd my LordofWeftmerlatid, 

Enter Weftmerhnd* 

Weft *The Prince is here at handrpleafeth your lordfhip 
To meet his Grace, iuftdiftance’tweeneour Ariritsi 
Mow. Your Grace of Yorke, in heaiWs name fa 
forward, 

Tijh Beforehand greet his Gracefiny Lord) we come, 
Enter Prince Ioh»* 

Ms.You arc wel encountred herefmy cofia-jlp^ 
Good day coyou^gcntle Lord Archbifhop, 

And fo to you Lord ffoftings ^arid to all. 

My Lord of York it better fhewkf with you. 

When that your Flockc (affembled by theBell) 

Encircled you 5 to heare with reuerence 
Your expofitjon on the holy Texr. 

Then now to fee you heere an Iron man 
Cheating a rowt of Rebels with yourDrumme, 
Turning the Word, to Sword; and Life codeaths 
Thac man thac fits within a Monarches heart* 

And ripens in the Sunne-fliine of his fauor, 

Would hee abufc the Countenance of the King, 
Alack,what Mifchiefes might hee fee abroach, 

In fhadow of fuch G rear ndfe? With you^ord BiDiopj 
It iseuenfo. Who hath not heard it fpoken. 

How deepe you were within the Bookes of Hcauen ? 
To vSjthe Speaker in his Parliament; 

To vSjth'imagine Voyce of Heauen icfelfe; 

The very Opener,and Intelligencer, 

Bctweene.the Grace,the Sanities of Heauen} 

And pur dull workings. 0,w!io fhall belecue. 

But you mif*vfe the rcucrence of your Plate, 

Employ theCoiimenance,and Grace of Heauen, 

As a falfe Fauorite doth his Princes Name, 

In dcedes dif-honorable? Youhauc taken tp* ■ 


— Y^rmioterfeited Zeale of Heauen, 
l nc5cr i pAs of Heauens Subftiiute, my Father, 

hi ”< 

A ' lJ Viercvp-fwartned them. 

Kl Good my Lord of Lancafier, 

„ ‘ here again fi your Fathers Peace: 
w« I told my Lord of Weftmerland) 

EUC r mc^mif'order’d^doth in common fence 
^ 'i „< and crufh vs, to this monftrous Forme, 
Sd”»ftf«i« v,.. 1 faycur Gf»« 

J ,, CC U and particulars of our Griefe, 

J^Lieh hath been with Iconic ftiou’d from the Court: 
f,, , ( L this ffjdra -Sonne of Warrc is borne, 

SLfedangerous eyes may well be charm’d afleepe, 

i 4 true Obedience,of this MadnefTe cur’d, 

£ope tamely w the foot of Maicftie. 

’ f if not,wee readie are to trye our fortunes. 
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Tothcbft^ 311 ' t ^.. , 

And though wee here fall downer, 

wS aucSappIyes, to fecond our Attempt: 
5S mi f.can/theirs fliaU fecond them. 

Andfo fucccficof Mifchiefe thall be borne, 

Ini Heircfrom Heire fhall hold this Quarrell vp, 

Whiles England fliaU hauc generation 
hhn* You are too (hallow {Haftings) 

Much too (hallow, 

lo found the bottomc of the after-Times. 

^Pleafeth your Grace,to anfwerc'them dirciSlly, 
How facrc-forth you doc like their Articles* 

John, I like them all,and doe allow them welt: 

And fweare hc^by the honor of my blood, 

My Fathers pur poles haue beenc miffookCj 
And feme, about him,haue too lauiftily 
Wrefled his meaning,and Authoritie, 

My Lo( , d ? thefcGriefes fhall be with fpeed redrefi: 

Vpon my Life,they fi\all. If this may pleafc you, 

Di(charge your Powers vnto their ieuerall Counties, 

As wee will ours: and hete,bctwccne the Armies, 

Let's drinke together friendly,and embrace. 

That all their eyes may bearc thole Tokens home. 

Of our reftored Loue.and Amitie. 

Bijh* I take your Princely word,for thefe redteffes. 
hhn. I glue it you^nd will maintaine my word : 

And thereupon I drinke vnto your Grace. 

Goe Captaioe f and deliuet to the Armie 
Thisncwesof Peace: let them hauepay^nd part; 
IknoWjit will well pi cafe them. 

Hi^h dice Captaine. Exit* 

Tli/h. To you,my Noble Lord of VVcftrrterland* 

IVett, I pledge your Grace: 

And iF you knew what paines I hauc beftow'd^ 
Tobreedethis prefent Peace, 

You would drinke freely : but my loue toyc* 

Shall fhew it fclfe more openly hereafter. 

Bsjh* T doe not doubt you. 

Weft* I am glad of it. 

Health to my Lord,and gentle Coufin C Mmbr&y. 

Mm. You wifh me health in very happy fealbn, 

Fori anijOn chefodaine/oTnething ill, 

Againft ill ChanceSjinen are euer merry, 
Butheanineffe fore-runnes the good cnent. 

^/•Therefore be merfy(Coozc)fince fodaltie forrow 
Scrucs to fay thus: fome good thing comes to morrow* 
Bifh m Bclceueme,! am paffing light in fpirit. 

Mm, So much the worfe,if your owne Rule be true, 


f 0 fox t xhc word of Peace is render'd : hearkebow 

they fhowr, . 

Mow, This had been cheatefuli.aftcr Viitone & 

Bijh, A Peace is of the nature of a Conqueft ; 

For then both parties nobly are fubdffd. 

And neitherpartieloofer, 

John. Goe (my Lord) 

And let our Army be drfeharged too ■ 

And good my Lord(fo plcafc youjiec our Traioes 
March by vs,that wee mayperufe the men Exit* 

Weefboidd haue coap’d witball. 

Btfh. Goe^good Lord H&ftmgs: 

And ere they be difnrifs'd^et them march by. Exit* 
hhn* I trufi(Lords) wee fhall lye to night together* 
Enter Weftmerland, 

Now Confin } wherefore ftands our Army ftifl ? 

^ff.The Leaders hauing charge from you co ftand, 
Will not goe oft>ntilI they heare you fpeake. 

lohn . They know their duties. Enter Haftingr. 

Haft. Our Army is difpers’d : 

Like youthfull Steeres^vnyoak’d, they tooke their cotirfe 
Eaft, Weft,North,South:or like a Schoole.broke vp, 

Each hurryes towards his homeland fporting place* 

Weft* Good tidings (my Lord Hafttngsffot the which, 

I doe ar re ft thee (Tray tor) ot high freafon: 

And you Lord Arch-biftiop, and you Lord Mowbray 2 
Of Capitall Treafon,I attach you both. 

Mow* Is this proceeding iuft^and honorable ? 

Weft . Is your Affembly fo ? 

Tifh* Will you thus breake your faith ? 

John. I pawn'd thee none: 

I promis’d you redreffe of thefe fatneGrieuancc* 
Whereof you did complainc; whiri^by mine Honor, 

I will performe, with a molt Chriftian care. 

But for you (Rebels Jlooke to taftethc due 
Meet for Rebellion,and fuch A£ls as yours* 

Moft Hiallowly did you thefe Armes commencej 
Fondly brought hcre,and foohfhly lent hence. 

Strike vp our Drummcs^pLirfuc rhe fcatcer'd ftray, 
Heaueiijaud not wee^auc fafely fought to day. 

Some guard thefeTraitors to the Block of Death, 
Trcafons true Bed*and yeelder vp of breath- Exeunt, 

Enter Falftaffe and Celkntle* 

Falft . What’s your Name ? Sh? of what Condition are 
you ? and of what place,! pray ? 

Col* 1 am sl KnightjSir: 

And my Name is CollettiU of the Dale, 

Falfi* Well then, ColhmU is your Name, a Knight is 
your Degree, and your Place, the Dale. CoReudc fhall 
ft ill be your Namc,aTraytor your Degree, and the Dun* 
gconyour Place 3 a place deepe enough : fofhalLyou be 
Bill CodeMile of the Dale. 

Col. Are not you Sir John Falft a\ffci 
Falft* As goodaman as he fir, who ere I am: docyce 
yeelde fir^ot fhall I fweatc for you? if I doe fweace,they 
are the drops of thy Louers^and they weep for thy death, 
therefore rowzevp Feare and Trembling, anddoobfer- 
uance corny mercy. 

CoL I thinkc you are Sir hhnFdftafftfU in that-thought 
yecld me. 

FaL I haue a whole Schoole of tongues in thhbelly of 
mi'ne, and not a Tongue of them all, fpcakes anie other 
word but my name; and I had but a belly of any indifte- 
reiicie* I were fimply the moft afiiue fellow in Europe; 
my wombe, my wombcjmy wombevndoes mee. Heere 
comes our General!. 

Enter / 
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Enter Prince Iohn^tnd Wefitncrland, 

John, The heat is pafl,follow no farther now: 

Gall in the Powers,good Ccufm WeBmerland. 

Now Fals7ttf(,whcTC haue you beeneatl this while ? 
When euery thing is ended,thenyou come. 

Thefe cardie Tricks of yours will (on my life) 

One time } or other, breake fome Gallowes back. 

Eatfi. I would bee forry (my Lord) but it fhould bee 
thus: I neuerknew yet, but rebuke and checkc was the 
reward of Valour, DoeyouthinkcrneaSwallow,an Ar- 
row,ora Bullet? Haue I,inmy poorcand olde Motion, 
the expedition of Thought ? J haue fpeeded hither with 
the very extremefi yneh of polfibilitie. I haue fowndred 
nine fcore and odde Pofles: and heerc (trauelLtahucd 
as l am) haueptimy pure and immaculate Valour, taken 
Sir John Co’lettile of the Dale, a moft furious Knight,and 
valorousEnemie: Butwhatofthat? heefawmee,and 
yeelded : chat I may iuRlyfay with the hooke-nos’d 
fellow of Rome, I came,faw,and ouer-came. 

lobn. It was more of his Courtefie, then yourdefer- 
uing. 

Fttffi. I know not: heere hee is, and heere I yeeld 
him: and^ I befeech your Grace, let it be book'd, with 
the reft of this dayesdeedes; orIfweate,I will haue it 
in a particular Ballad^with mine owne Picture on the top 
of it (Cellinils killing my foot;) To the which courfc, if 
1 be enforc’d, if you do not all Riew like gilt two-pences 
come; and I,in the cleare Skic of Fame, o’re-flaineyou 
as much as the Full Moone doth the Cynders of the Ele¬ 
ment (which fhcwhke Pinnes-heads to her) bclceue not 
the Word of the Noble; therefore let mec haue right, 
and let defert mount. 

Iobn. Thine s tooheauie to mount. 

Fnlfi. Let it ihine then. 

John. Thine’s too thick to Ihine. 

Talft. Let it doe fomething(my good Lord)that may 
doe me good,and call it what you will. 

John. I* thy Name ColUmie ? 

Col. Jc is (my Lord.) 

John. A famous Rebell art thou, Colkttik. 

Fdfi. And a famous true Sublet tooke him. 

Col, I am (my Lord) but as my Betters are. 

That led me hither: had they beene rul’d by me, 

You fhould haue wonne then? dearer then you haue. 

Fdfi. I know not how they fold themfelues, but thou 
like a kindc fellow, gau’ft thy felfc away; and I thanke 
thee,for thee. 

Enter WeHmerUnd. 

John, Haue you left purfuit? 

Wefi. Retreat is made,and Execution Ray’d. 

John. Send fittenHe y with his Confederates, 

To Yorke,to prefenc Execution. 

2Mww,leadchira hence,and fee you guard him fure. 

Exit with Collettile. 

And now difpatch we toward the Court (my Lords ) 

I heare the King,my Father,is fore ficke. 

Our Newes (ball goe before vs,to his Maieftie, 
Which(Coufin)you fliall beavc,to comfort him: 

And wee with foberfpeede will follow you. 

Fnlfi. My Lord, I befecch you,giuc me leaue to goe 
through GlouceRerfh ire: and when you come to Court, 
Rand my good Lord,’pray,irt your good report. 

John. Fare you vicll t Fdftajfe: I,in my condition. 

Shall better fpeake of you,then you deferue. Exit. 


F*!fi. I would you had but the 
then yourDukcdome. Good faith, this (i * Cre kctt «t 
her-hooded Boy doth nor loue me, llor a ?0lin g fo. 
rnake him laugh: but that’s no mariuife l Jf- c . in ^ 
Wine. There's neuerany of thefe demJrc B 
to any proofc; for thinne Drinke doth f 0 ° y< 9| 
their blood, and making many Rift-Meales 
tall into a kinde of Male Greene-ficknefl' e ’ thatt ^y 
when they mairy.they get Wenches, Tiicvar^ C K 
Fooles,and Cowards; which fome of vs fho 1 
but forinflamation. A good Sherrb-Sick h > -°°i 

fold operation in it: it afeendsme into tbeR • *** 
rac there all the foolifli, and dull, and cruddieT’^ 
which enuiron it: makes it a P prebenfiu e , q^T^i 
r, full of mmblc,ficric,and dcle&abk (hiim, '7 ! ' 

in mi’J . . . . ( . 1 hn r' J i * I'.rkil.l 


tine 


deliucr’d o’re to the Voyce, the Tongue S Whiti 
Birth, becomes excellent Wit. The fee on cl t) 
your excellent Sherris, is, the warming oftK"' 1 * 
which before (cold.and fetled) left the Liner t- ^ 
pale j which is the Badge of Pufillanimitie an??^ 
dize: but the Sherris warmes it,and mikes 
from the inwards, to the parts extremes - \r in„^- C ° Urfc 
the Face; which (as a Beacon) giues warning 3S$ 
reft of this little Kingdom e (Man) toArnie- If ^ 
the Vitall Commoners,and in-land pettie Spirit. it* 
me all to their Captaine, the Heart; who great lt S 
vp with his Retinue,doth any Deed ofCourapt-Sfi 
Valour comes of Sherris. So, that skill in t jf e ^. 1,11 
is nothing,wichout Sack (for that f cts i t a-worke-S 
Learning, a meere Hoard of Gold, kept by a D CU S 
Sack commences it,and fets it in ad, and vfe, Ht 
comes it, that Prince Harrj is valiant: for the cold bloi 
hee did naturally inherite of his Father, hec hath U 
leane, flirrill, and bare Land, manured, husbanded in 
tylrd, with excellent endeauour of drinking good *Z 
good Rore of fertile Sherris,that hee is become v tty her 
and valiant. If I had a. thoufand Sonncs^chefirft Princip]- 
I would teach them, fhould be to forfwearc thinnePoti. 
rions,and to addiift themfelues to Sack. Enter BarUi 
How now Tardofpb ? ’ ' 

"Sard. TheArmieisdifcharged all, and gone. 

Fatfi. Let them goe: lie through Gloucefterfliiit, 
and there will I vifit Mailer Robert Shallow, E(quire: i 
haue him alrca die tempering be tweene my finger and m? 
thombe,and fhottly will lfcalc with him. Conic away, 

Extmt, 



Enter KingyWArmcke-, CUrmce y GhHCtjlzr* 

Kinp Now Lqrds^if Hcaucn doth giuc fucceffcfuJI efid 
To this Debate,that blccdcch at our dootes^ 

Wee will our Youth lead on to higher Fields, 

And draw no Swords,but what arefanSHfy'cl 
Our Nauie is addrefled^our Power colle#edj 
Our Subftitutcsjin abfence 3 well inuefted, 

And euery thing lyes leucll to our wifli j 
Onely wee want a little perfbnall Strength: 

And pawfe vs^till thefe Rebels,now a-foot^ 

Come underneath the yoake of Gouernmenr. 

PFar* Both which we doubt notjbiit your Mairftic 
Shall foone enjoy* 

King, Hm* 


j 






— 



TMmd'/W KmHemy the Fourt h 


,-^fS^Svi’l where i, 

<° l, “™ C m r Lori ) a ' WiIMl - 

fa' j . Arid how accompanied ? 

^idornotkoowCmyLord.) ^ ' 

6 is not his Brother, Tbotoa* of CUrentc, with 


1 ^ ■ Ko ftDv eootl Lord) heoS in prefence heere. 
v?f' What would my Lord.and Father ? 
i 2; Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
h ! thou arc not with chcPnnce,thy Brother? 

thee, and thou do’R'ncgkft hi m(Tbbmae.) 

£ abetter place irihi. Afteflion, - 

dl thy Brothers : cherilh it (my Boy) 

ti Noble GfStei thou 

,if Mediation ( a ^teiT am.dead) 

oLecne hi* Greamcffe,and thy otlier Brethren. 

Therefore omit him not; blunt not bis Lone, 

Lrloofe the good aduancage ofbis Grace, 

By fetming cold,or carcicffe’of his will. 

Fotliee is gracious,if hee be obferu d : 
u« hath aTeare for Pitie.and a Hand 
Open (asDay)formeltingCharitic : 
yetnotwithRanding,being incens'd.hee's Flinty 
A j humorous' as Winter, and as fudden, 

As Flawes congealed in t he Spring of day. 

Hi) temp® therefore mufl be well obferu’d: 

Chide him focfa«ilts,and docic reuerently, , 
yyijenyouparceiue his blood cnclin’d to mirth: ! 

guc b«mgmbodie, : giue him Line,and fcope, 

Till that iiispafiions (like as Whale on ground): A 

Confound themfelues with working. Learne this ThontM, 
And thou (bale proue a fhelter to thy friends,- 
AHoopeof Gold,to binde thy Brothers in: 

Thatthe vnited Veffeli of their Blood 
(Mingled with Venome of Stiggeftioii, 

Ai force, perforce,the Age wtHlpowre it in) 

Shall netiet leake,though it doe workc as ftrong 
Ai ^ffleiWOTjOrLaRi Gun-powder. 
par, I fbali ob ferae him with all care,and loue. 

King. Why art thou hot at Windsor with him (Tho~ 
rmi) 

CUr , Her is not there to day t becidines in Lon¬ 
don, , - - 

Kmg, And bow accompanyed ? G^nft thou tefl 
that? . . v •• ^ 

CUr m With and other his contimiall (dU 

lowers.:;-:.d: 

King* Moft fubiecVis the fatteftSoyleto Weedes: 

And hcc (the NoblcTma ge of my Youch) 

IsoueM’pread with them; therefore my griefe 
Sttetchcs itfelfe.beyondihchowreof death. 

The blood weepcs from my heart, whctLlidoe fhape 
(Informes imaginarie) thVnguidcd Daycs, 

And rotten Trmes^hae yau ftialllookc vpon. 

When I am flecping.wi^my Anceflors;. 

For when hi* head-ftrong Riot hath noCurbe, 

When Ragfc and hot-Blood are his Counlailors, 

When Meanes and lauifti Maimers meetc together* 
Oh^vitli what Wings (hall his AfFeAions flyc 
Towards frontingperii^aadoppos'd Dceay^? 

Hy igracious Lf rdpyou looke beyond him quite: 
The Prince but ftudics-his Companions, 

Likeaftrange Tongue: wherehijto gaine the Language, 
Tis neyfiil^that the moft immodeft word ■ T .'/i 





Be look’d vpon,and learn'd; which onceattayn’d, 

Your Highncffe knowes,comes to no farther vfc. 

But to be knowrie,3nd listed. SoJikegrtdTe termes, 

The Prince will,in the perfe&ndTe of time, 

Caft off bis followers : and their memorie ■ 

Shall as a Pattcrne,or a Mcaiurediuc; 

By which his Grace moftmete tbc.lmes of others, 'l 

Turning paft.-euills to aduautagcst w! 

KiftgSTis fcldome,when the Bed doth leaue hsr .Goffibc 
In the dead Garricm. ■ J . - .- 

Finer FFefiraerltmd. 

Who’s heere ? Wefimcrlandi : I, ■: .u.I .iii."-. 

tVefi. Health to my Soueiaighc,and new happinefle 
Added to that,that 1 am to deljOer. 

Prince John ,your Sonne.doth kifle your Graces Hand: 
OMorobrtrf Scroops, all, ■ ’ 

Are brought to the Correftton of your Law. . • • 

There is not now a Rebels.Sweird vnflieadxd, ■ 

But Peace puts forth her Oliue euery where ::! 5 V ■ 

The manner how this Aftion bath beene borne; 

Here (at more kyfure) may yoyr Higiinefie reade, 

With euery couricjin his particular. 

: King. O mfimerland, art.a Sum mer Bird, 

Which eucr in the hapnch of Winter lings . V: -. 

The lifting vp of day. ' - 

< 1 EnterHarcpurt. • • : 

Looke, hecte’s more newes.. 

Hare, From Enemies,Heaucn keepe your MaieRie : 
And when they ftand agaioR you,may they fall, 

As thofe that I am come to tell you of 
The Northumberland, and.the Lord Bdrdolfie 3 
With a great Power of Engiifh; and of Scots, 

Are by theSherife of Yorkefltire ouerthtowne: 

The manner,and true order tof the fight, • 

This Packet (pieafe ic you):cbntaines at large. 

King. And wherefore fliould theft gdod newes 
Make meRcke?' 

Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full, 

But write lierfsirc words Rill in fouleR Letters ? 

Shee eyther giuesaStomack, andnoFoode, ■ 

(Such are the poore,in health) or elfea FcaR, , , 

And takes away the Stotuack (fuch arc the Rich; 

That haueaboundance,and enjoy it not.) 

I fhould reioyce now,at this happy ntwes. 

And now my Sight fayles,and my Eraine is giddic. 

O mCjComeneere me,now I am much jib 
Gb. Comfort your Maieflie, 

Cta. Oh,roy Royall Father. 
wefi. My Soucraigne Lord,chearevp your ftlfe,kK>Iqc; 
vp. 7/ 

War, Be parient (Princes) you doe know,theft Eiw 
Are with his Highncffe very ordin.aiiCi 
Stand from him, giuehimiyre : 

Hee’le firaight be well. , ..v 

CUr. No.no,hee cannot long hold eUt: theft pangs,-y 
Th’inceffant care,and labour of hisMinde, , ■ • , 

Hath wrought the Mure,that Riould: confine it in, , ; j 

So chinne,ihae Life lookes.thro.ugh J and.will breake^utj 
Clo, The people fcare me: for they doe obferue 
Vnfather’d Hei res, and loathly Births of Nature: 

The Scafons chaiigc eheir manners,as the Ycere 

Had found fome Moncths afleepc,and leap’d them ouer. 

Clar.T\\e Riuerhach thrice flow’d.iio ebbe bctwccnc: 
And che old folke (Timcs-doring Chronicft*) 

Say it did.ftja little time before 

That our great Grand-fire Edward lick’d,and dy'de. . 

__ gg 4 _ War. Speake ( 
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War. Speake lower (Princes / tor the King: rexo- 
uers. ' 7«o £ 

G$c. .This Apoplexie will (cert3'roe) be his end. 

King. I pray you take me vp,and be are me hence 
Into fome other Chamber: fofcly ’pray. 

Let there be no noyfe made (my gentle friends) 
Vnleffe.fome doll and fauourablc hand 
Will whifper Muficke to my wearie Spirit. 

War ; Cdl for the Muficke in the other Roome. 
King. Set me the Crowne vpon my Pillow here. 

Clar. His eye is hollow,and hee changes much. 

War . Lcffe noyfe, lelfe n'oy fc. 



2f(.';fuqqEn 

* T 


Enter frinc* Henry. 


P .Hen % Who fa w the Duke of Clarence? 

Clar . I am here (Brother) full of heautnefle- 
P.Hen, How how? Rairte within doorcs^ and none 
abroad? How dothche King? 

Gle* Exceeding ilL 

PJg&t. Heard hee chc good r*ewei yet ? 

Tell it him* 

Gfo+ ,Hce alter'd much,vpon the heating it. 

PaFfett. If hee be fteke with loy, 

Hee’le recouer without Phyficke* 

War. Not fo much noyfe (my Lords) 

Sweet Prince fpeake lowe. 

The Kin^your Fatherjisdifpoi'd to fleepe* 

Clar, . Let vs w ith-draw into the other Roome, 

War. Wil’tplcafeyoor Grace to goe along with vs? 
PMev* No: I will fit,and watch here,by the King. 
Why dotl\the Crowne lye tfaerejvpon his Pillow, 

Being fotroublcfome a Bed-fellow ? 

O poltifliM Perturbation!‘ Golden Care! 

That keep'frjhe Ports of Slumber open wide. 

To many a watehfdl Night: fleepe with it now. 

Yet not fo found, and halfe fo deepely fweete. 

As hee wKbft Brow (with homdy Biggen bound) 
Snores our the Watch of Night* G Maieftie! 

When thou doll pinch thy Bearer^hon do’ft fit 
Like a rich Armor,worne in heat of day, 

That fcald'if with fafecie : by his Gates of breath. 

There lyes a dowlney feadier,whtch ftirres not: 

Did hee fufpire,that light and weight leffe do wine 
Perforce nvaftmouci My gracious Lord,my Father, 
t This fleepe is found indeede: this is afleepe. 

That from this Golden RigoUhath diuorc’d 
So manyEngiifh Kings, Thy due,from me, 
■SsTeareSjh'ttihtfauic Sorrdwes of the Blood, 

Which Nature, Loue,and filiall tendernefle, 
Sfeli(<)deareFather)pay thee plenteoufly. 

My due,fromtheejs this Imperiall Crowne, 

Which(as immediate from thy Place.and Blood) 

Deriues it felfe to me, Loe,heere it fits, 

VVnScBTiiauen fliall guard : 

And put the worlds whole ftrength into one gyant Arme, 
It fhall nof force this Lmeall Honor from me* 

THls s from thee,will X to mine leaue, 

A$*mleft tome* Sxit. . 

Enter tfarmche^, Gloucefter^ C la rettec* 

♦ttiio mad; . n~S a M nfo: hrjr v 1 h- 

ppArPtifysGleucefiertCUrence* 

Clar, Doth the King call ? 

War. What would your Maieflic ? how fare* yout 
Grace? : - f,,; " ■ 


m. 


fliy 


_ Why did you lcaue roehfere al 0l i e /„„,T~^ 
C/4. We left the Prince(my Broehet)he r Jm^ 

^ ho vhdertookc to fit and watch hy y olt ^ ^ ^ge) 
King. The Prince of Wales f where \ s L,, 
fee him. •.. , **** 

War. This doorc is open,hee is gont t ^ SVtV 
Gk. Hec came not sbiaughtheChamk-.V 
flayd. 1 

King.. Whetc is the Crowne? whotooke We 
Pillow? -'‘'from 

War. .When wee witb-drew (my Lien e ) 
heere, 8 J 

King. The Prince bath ca'he it hence: 

Goe fcckehimout. 

Is hee fo haftjc,that hee doth fuppofe 

My fleepe,my death ? Firde hinn(my Lord of Uy . 

Chide him hither s this part of bis conioyncs 

With my difeafe.Bnd helper to end me. V . 

See Sonnes.what things you are: 

How quickly Natureftills into reuolt^ 

When Gold becomes her Cfcbiedl? 

For this,the footifh ouer-carefuH Fathers 
Haue broke their fleepes with thoughts, 

Their braines with care,their bones with itiduftrv 
For thiSjthey haue ingrofled and pyl'd vp ^ 

The canker’d heapes of flrange-atchietied Geld: 

For this,they haue beene rhougbtfull.to inueft 
Their Sonnes with Arts,and Martiall Exercifes: 
When,like the Bee,culling from euery flower 
The vercuous Sv»eeces,our Thighcs packt with Was 
Our Mouther with Honey,wee bring it to theHius-* 
And like the Bees,are murthered for our prints. ’ 
This bitter tafle ycelds his engroffements. 

To the endipg Father, 

Enter Warwick?. 

Now,where is hee, that will not flay fo-long, 

Tilt his Friend Sicknefle hath determin’d me/ 

War. My Lord,I found the Prince in the next Roomt 
Walhing with kindly Tcares his gentle Cheekei, ' 
With fuch a deepedemeanure,in great lbrrow, ■ 

That Tyrahny^which neuer quafft but blood, 

Would (by beholding him)haue wafh’d bis Knife 
With gentle eye-drops. Hee is comming hither, 
J&g.But wherefore did iiee takeaway the Crowne ? 
Enter Prince Henry, 

Loe.wherehee comes. Come hither to tne(/3trp.) 
Depart the Chamber, leaue vs hecre alone. hit, 
P.Hen. I neuer thought to hcare you fpeake agiinc, 
King. Thy wi£h was Father {Harry )ro that thought: 

I flay too long by thee, I wearie thee. 

Do'll thou fo hunger for my emptie Chayre, 

That thou wilt needes inuell thee with mine Honors, 
Before thy howre be ripe? Ofoolilh Youth! 

Thou feek’ft theGreatnefle, that will ouer-whelraetbst. 
Stay but a little: for my Cloud of Dignitie 
Is held from falling,with fo weake a winde. 

That it will quickly drop : myDayisdimme. 

Thou had flolne that,which alter fome few howttt 
Were thine,without offence: and at my death 
Thou haft feal’d vpmyespeftation* 

Thy Life did manifeftjthoulou’dftmenot. 

And thou wilt haue me dye allur’d of it. 

Thou bid’ll a thoufand Daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which thou haft whetted on thy flonie heart. 

To ftab at halfe an howre of my Life. 

What?canftthonnot forbeareme hsd&auhowie? I 

Tnw 


c 


I 


ThefecondTi 

r , in «t di SS e n 'J gwucTh^rcifc, 

! 1 bki the merry Bels ring to thy care 

rhoil art Crownedj not that I am dead. 

Pantile Teates, that Ihould bedew my Hearfc 
Kops of Bslmc, to fanaifie thy head: 
^“./compound me with forgotten duft. 

° BC i( w hich gauc thee life, vnto the Wormes : 
Sicke do wne my Officers, breake my •Decrees; 

J. 1 " va time is come, tomockeat Forme. 

£„ the fife is Crown’d: V P Vanity, 

nLneRovali State: All you fage Counfailors,hence: 

?J,„*.Engl^C™«^»blcnow 

frol.MV Rt 6 l,>n 'i pC ‘ <>fIdCnCff % . 

\Li®neiehbor-Confines,purge you ofyour Scum : 

iRuffianthat twill IwearcPdrinke? dance? 
b uell theniph't? Rob?Murder?and commit 
•rLoldcft finnesi the newefl kindeofwayes ? 
it, 1DPV iic will trouble you no more: 

LjS'dMI double gill’d, his trcbble guilt. 
Indmd.fr* 11 g ioe him ° ffi «>Honor, Might: 

pjfc Harry, from curb'd Licenle pluckes 
Thimuw leofReftraint} and the wildeDogge 
Shall fights tooth in euery Innocent, 
n my poore Kingdomc (ftcke,with ciuill blowei) 
When thfltmy Care could not with-hold thy Ryots, 
Whatwih thou do, whenRyot is thy Cate ? 

0 thou wilt be a Wildernelfe againe, 
peopled with Wolues (thy old Inhabitants. 

Prince. O pardon me (my Liege) 
gutformyTeares, 

p(,e rao^ Impediments vnto my Speech, 

I had fcrc-AslId this deere, and deepe Rebuke, 
fire you (with greefe) had fpoke, and I had beard 
The coutle of it-fo farre. There is your Crowne, 

And hethat Weares the Crowne immortally, 

Loo® "usrd it yours. Ifl affeS it more, 

Then asyour Honour, and as your Renowne^ 

Let me no more from this Obedience rife. 

Which my moll true, and inward duteous Spirit 
Teacheth this proftrate, and exteriour bending: 
fleatienwimelic with me, when I heere came in, 
Andfoutid no conrfe of breath within your Maieftie, 
How cold it flrookc my heart. Ifl do faine, 

0 let me, in my prefent wildenefle, dye, 

And neuer liue, to fhew th’incredulous World, 
TheNoble change that I haue purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead, 

(And dead almoft(my Liege)co thinke you were) 
lfpake vnto the-Crowne (as hauing fenle) 

And thus vpbraided it. The Care on thee depending. 
Hath fed vpon the body of my Father, 

Therefore, thou beflof Gold, arc word of Gold. 

Other, leffefine inCharraft, is more precious, 

Prefer uing life,in Med'einc potable: 

Bat thou, moft Fine, moft Honour'd, moll Ren own’d, 
Baft eate the Bearer vp, 

Thus (myRoyall Liege) 

Accufing it, I pm it on my Head, 

To try with it (as with an Encmie, 

That had before my face murdred my Father) 
TheQuarrellof a true Inheritor. 

But if it did it\feS?my blood with loy, . . 

Or (well my Thoughts.to any ftrainc of Pride, 
JfanyRebell, or vainefptrit of mine, 

Did, with the leaft Affection of a Welcome, 

Giue entertainment to the might of it. 



PS 


Let heauen,foreiicr, keepe it from my head. 

And make me, as the pooreft Vaflaile is} 

That doth with awe, and terror kticele tdit. 

King. O my Sonne j 

Hearten put it in thy minde to take it hence. 

That thou mighr'ftioyne the mor^, thy Fathers loii£ s ’ 
Pleading fo wifely, in excufc of it. 

Come hither Han it. fit thou by my betide. 

And hearc (I thinke, the very lateft Cotmfcll 
Thateuerl Aid! breath fHeauen knowes,my Sonne) 

By what by-parhes, and iadirefl crook'd.wayes 
I,fnet this Crowne: and 1 my ftlfekoow Welt 
How troublefome it fate vpon my head. 

To thee, it final! defeend with better Quiet, 

Better Opinion, better Confirmation : 

For all cheftiyfe ofthe Atchieuement goes 
With me, into the Earth. It feem'd in mee. 

But as an Honour fnatch’d with boyft rousiiarMijl 
And I had many lining, to vpbraide 
My gai^cpfitvby their AfljftsinceA 
Which dayly grew to Qyarroll, and toBlood-fhcd, 
Wounding fuppofed Peace. 

All tbcfc |told Eeares, 

Thoufejft (with pcrill) I haue anfwered: 

For all my Reigoe, hafhbfc.cne but^ss a ^cene 
. A&ing char angurn ent. And now my dta th. 
i Cha n gesihe Moode: For.what in nre,was purchas’d, ■ 
Halles vpon thee, in a more ?ay.rfr fort. 

So thou, the Garland wear’ll fuccelfiucly. 

Yet, though thou Hand’ft more fure,thcn J could do-^ 
Thou art hotfitme.enough, tincc gcceies are greene: 
Andialhhy Friends, which fiho.u m«ft make rhy Friends 
Haue but their flings,and teeth,newly tai’a out, k _.. : 

•By wbofrfell wetkihg,! was firft adRanc’d, 

And by whole power, I well itnight lodge apeare 
To be againedilplac’d. Whichto auoyd, 

. I cut them off :and had apurpoie npw 
To leade out many to the Holy Land; 

Leaft reft, and lying ftill, might makctbemlooke 
Too nccrc vnto my Scate. ■ 

Therefore (my Harris) 

Be it thy court to bufic giddy Mindes 
WithForraigne Quarrels : that Aflion hencebornc Ogt, 
May wafte the memory ofthe former d aye's. 

More would 1. but my Lungs are wafted fo, 

That ftrength of Speech is vtterly deni'de mee. 

How I came by the Crowne,O heauen forgiucs 
And grant it may,with thee, in true peace liue. 

■ ‘Prince. My gracious Liege: 

You wonne it, wore it: kq« it,gaue it me. 

Then plainc and right mull my pofleffion be \ 

Which I,with more, then With a Common pains, 

’Gainft all the World, will rightfully maintain?. 

£»/er Lcrcllchn ofLancofler , ; 1 

- and Warwick?, 


King. Looke, looke, 

; Heere comes my /oAwof Lancafter: 

John- Health, Peace, and Happineffe, 

To my Royall Father. 

King, Thou bring’ft me happineffe aud Peace 
(Sonne lehn t 

But health (alackc) with y outhfull wings is flowne 
Fromthis bare, wither’d Trunk e. Vpon thy fight 
My worldly bufineffe makes a period. 

____ Wh«f 
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Thefecond \mhaFourth. 


Where is my Lord ofWatwkkc i 
frin* My Lord of Warwicke* 

King. D^thanyoamepaTUCula^bdong- 
Vnro the Lodging,where I firft did fwoonM? 
War. 'Tis call'd Itrufltkm^ roy,Noble Lord^ 
Laud be to heauen : 

Eueo there my life muft end - 
'It hath bccnc-propheffde to me many yeares, 
I Ihould nop^ye v buc in Irtyfi&ttf: 

Which (vainly) liiippos’dxhc Holy-Land, 

| But bear e 9! chat Chamber, there lie lye : 

In that Itrnfakptjhpdl Barry dye. 



ExCHHt * 


tirintus. SccenaTrima. 


J 


Sitter Shallow t Silence, Falfiaffe,Bardolfe, 

Page, and Danie. 

Shed, B y Codec an d Pyc,you {hall not away to night. 
What Daily, 1 fay.l * 

Fal, You muftexcufe me, \A. RobertShallow. 

Shal. I will nat excufc you : you Ihall not be excufed. 
Excufes Ihall not be admitted : there is no excufc {hall 
ferue: you {hall not be excus’d. 

WhyZ>i*9»e- ' ; 

Dmie, Hoerefir. 

Shut. Dany, Day, Daft/ let me fee (Day) let me lee : 
William Cooke, bid him come hither. Sir/dw,yOulbal 
not be extas^d. . ’r.. ! ( 

Dewy. Mafryfir, thus j thofe Precepts cannot bde 
feru’d : ahdagakiefir, ftiallwc fowc the head-land'wiih 
Wheatc f . 

Shal. With red VVheate D.rwj'. But for William Cook: 
arc there no yong Pigeons? 

Daily. Yes-Sir. 

Hecre is now the Smithes note, for Shooing, 

And Plough-Irons. 

Shed. Let it be caft, and payde: Sit/ohn, you {hall 
ribt beexctis'ch 

Dewy. Sir, a new link? tothe Bucket muft needes bee 
had: And Sirfdoeyou meaneto ftoppeauy of Williams 
Wages,aboat-tbe Sacke he loft the other day,at Hinckley 
Fayre ■ 

ShaL Hefoallanfwerit: 

Some Pigeons a couple of {ho rt-!egg’d Hennes: a 

ioynt of Mutton,and any pretty little tine Kickfliawes, 
tell William Cooke. 

Dauy, Doth'the man ofWarre,ft3y all night fir? 

Shal. ' Yes Dam : 

I will vfe him well. A Friend i’th Court, is better then a 
penny in purfe. Vic his then well Dasty, for they ate ar¬ 
rant Knaues, and will backe-bite. 

Dany. No worfe then they arc bitten, fir : For they 
haue maruellous fowle linnen. 

Shallow, Well conceited Day: about thy BufindTe, 
Hatty .— ' 

I)any. I befeech you fir, 

To countenance WdliamVifir ofWoncot, againft Cle¬ 
ment Pcrkes ofche hill. 

Shal. There are many Complaints Dauy, againft that 
Vifor, (tiiiZlifir ii an arrant Knatie, on my know¬ 
ledge. * 


Day. Irgrauntyour Worfiiip vl hathTi; 

But yet heauen forbid Sir,but a Knaue fhoulH k laQtSi[ 0 

Countenance, at his Friends tequeft. An! n ef W 

is able to fpcakc.fot.himfelic^vthcna Knaue^'" 911 ^, 
feru’d your Worfliippc tmely fir, xhcfc c ,„i>t w 
if I cannot once or twice in* Quarter bcare/^*^ 
againft an li one it man, I haii£ bntavery Ijrt. 
your Worfoippe., The Knaue ; i sm i ne ho f f red,t ^itl,' 

--t«r- -TL- . r Urt lO)dSi. 


therefore I bcfccchyour Worftsjp, [et hi m n 
nanc’d. ‘ 


Couni. 




$b*L Go too, • ,, 

I fay be fhall haue no wrong r Looke.about/w 
Where are you Sir /«&»•? Come^ff vvitb v r"** 
GiuemeycurhandM, Bardolfe, ' “ 0Q fe« 

Bard. I am glad co fee yoiii Worlhip^ ■: 

Shal. I thanke thee,’ with all my heart ItinJ i. 
'Bardolfe : and welcome my tall Fellow : ’ . • ■ 
Come Sir Iohn. • (t " T 

Falfiafe, : lie follow you, good 
Bardolfe , looke to our Horfles . Jfi Jrtfe&wH - 
Quantities, ! fhould make foif.re dozen of fuel, k 
H crmitesftauesj as Ma i\st. Shallow. Ttk aSl J , 
thing to fee the femblabk : Coh C rence of hiamTS* 
and Ins; They;by obieruing ofhijivJo beare 
likefoolifti Iuftices: Hcc, by conuerfing with iE 1 
turn’d into a luftice-like Serujngman., Thei* fogf 
fomarriedin Conimnftion, with the participation 0 f s ' 
ciety, that theyflocke together in confer, ]iktf n m . 
ny Wilde-Gcefe. If I hadafoiteto May ; fter5Uw J 
would humour his men, with the imputation of -beeinc 
neere their May fter. If to.his Men, I would currie, »it! 
Maiftcr Shallow, that no man could bettercommatid bit 
Scruants. It is ccrtaine, chat cither wife bearing, oris, 
norant Carriage is caught, as men take difeafes, o nc of 
another: therefore, let men take heede of iheirCompi- 
nie. I will deuife matter enough opt of this Sbatlm 'i j 
kcepe Prince Harry in continual! Laughter, the wearing 
out of fixe Fafbions (which isfoureTearmcsjor two Ac- 
tions,and he Ihall laugh with JnteruallHms. Oicjstiiuib 
chat a Lye (with a flight Oath) and a ieft (with a faddc 
brow) will doc, with aFellow, that neucr hadthiAthe 
in his (boulders. O you (ball fee him laugh, tillhisfatc 
be like a wet Cloake, ill laid vp, 

Shal. Sir lobtt. - 

Falft, I come Mafler Shallow. I come Maftcr Shlk*.\ 

Exm 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter tht EarUof tVAT&ipke) the Lord 

Ch&fe Inflict* 

W&micke. How now, my Lord Cfaiefelufticc, wi¬ 
ther away ? 

CbJftfl. How doth the King ? 

Wttrwo Exceeding well: his Cares - 
Arc now, all ended, 

ChJufl- I hope,not dead. 

JFarw. Hee's walked the way of Nature, 

And to our purpofesjhc lines no more, 

Chjnfl. I would his Maiefly had called ise with hitBj 

Theferuice^ that I truly did hislifcj 
Hathlcfc meoocn to alLiniuries^ 

W0- 
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I chinkcthe yong King loucs you not. 
rilrM I Know he doth not,and do arme my lclfe 
Welcome the condition ofthe Time, 

£S, cannot looke mote h.deoufly vpon me, 

! baue drawne it in my fantafie. 


yiicii 


Enter Uhn efL*»cafter i Gltdcetter, 
and Clarence. 


jy fjeere come the heauylffue of dead Harriet 
n rhat the lining Harrie had the temper 
nfhim the wortt of thefe three Gentlemen : 
uL mW Nobles then, fhould hold chcirplaces, 
SSSaWeftlb. to Spirits of vildc fort? 
fh Itsfi- Alas. I feare,all will he ouer-turn d. 
hiss- Good morrow Co.fin Warwick,good morrow. 
GUa.Ck. Good morrow, Cofm. 

U\m, We meet, like men,that had forgot to lpeake. 

\Ht. We do remember: but our Argument 
r sl il too heauy, to admit much talke. 

1 M.Welk Peace be with him.that hath made vshcauy 
Ch.hfft’ Peace be with vs,leaf! webeheauier. 

GlottS^, good my Lord,you hauc loft a friend indeed: 
Audi date i‘wcare,you borrow not that face 
Offeeming forrow,itis fureyourownc. 

lohe. Though no man be aflur’d what grace to nnde, , 
You {land in coldeft expedation. 

I jm the forrier, would ’twere otherwife. 

CAr.Wcl,you muft nowfpeakcSir lohnF&ltiafe faire, 
Which fivimmes againft your ftreame af Quality. 

fb.htft. Sweet Princes: what I did, I did in Honor, 

Led by thTmperiall Condu dt of my Soule, 

And neuer foal! you fee, that 1 will begge 
A tagged, and fore-ftall’d Remiffion, 
ifTroth, and vpright Innoccncy fayle me, 

He to the King (my Mailer) that is dead, 

*And toll him, who hath fentme after him. 

War. Heere comes the prince, 

Enter Tfines Htnrie. 

ChJufl.Good morrow: and heauen faue your Matefty 
prince* This new, and gorgeous Garment Maiefty, 

Siti not fo eafie on me 5 as you thinkc. 

Brothers, you mixe your Sadneff^ with feme Fearc i 
This is the Englifh, not the Turk* fh Court: 

Not Amt&rahi an Amur&k fuccecds* 

But Harr%> Barry : Yet be fad (good Brothers) 

For (to fpeake truth) it very well becomes you: 
Sorrow,fotloyaliy in you appeared 
That I will deeply puttheFafhiouotv 
And weare it in my heart. Why then be fad y 
But entertains no more of it (good Brothers) 
rhcnaioym burthen^Iaid vpbn vs ail. 

Forme, by Heauen (I bid you be affur’d) 

He be your Father, and your Brother too : 

Uc me bnt beare your Loire, He bcareyour Cares; 

But wcepe that Horri/% deadend fo will L 

Hues, that Hi all conucrt thole Tearcs 
By number, into houres of HapplneiTc. 

We hope no other from your Maiefly, 

Priii' Yon all looke flraugcly on me: and youttioft, 
foil are (I thinke) affur d,! louc you not. 

ChJnj% I am alWd (ifl be mcafurd rightly) 
jfourMaiefty hath noiuftcaufc tobatemee, 

^r.No?H gw might a Prince ofmy great hopes forget 
So great Indignities you laid vpon me ? 


Wbat? Rate? Rebuke? and roughly fend to Prifon 
Tlfimmediate HcircofEnglaodj’Was thiseafie ? 

May this be wafli’d in Lethe. , and forgotten f 

Ch.Idfi. I then did vfe the Perfon of your Father ; 

T he Image of his power, lay then in me. 

And in th’adminiftration of his Law, 

Whiles I was bufic for the Commonwealth, 
YourHighneffepleafed to forget my place. 

The Maicfty, anti power of Law,and luftice. 

The Image ofthe King, whom I prefenced. 

And ftrookc me in my very Seate ofludgement \i 
Whereon (as an Offender to your Father) ( 

I gaue bold way to my Authority, 

Ami did commit you. Ifcbcdeed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 

To haue a Sonne, fet your Decrees at naught ? 

To pluckedowne luftice from your awefull Bench? 

To trip the coiirfc of Law,and blunt the Sword 
That guacds the peace, and fafety of your Perlon ? 

Nay more, torpurncatyourmoftRoyall Image, 

And mockeyour workings,in a Second body ? 

Qneftion youiR!oyaIlThouglH5,make the cafe yours: 

Be now the Father,and prop ole a Sonne; 

Heare your owne dignity fo much prophan’d, 

See your raoft dtcadfull L3wes,fo loofely flighted^ 

Behold your felfe,Co by a Sonne difdained: 

And then imagine me.cakingyou part. 

And in your power, fofc filencing your Sonne: 

After this cold confidence, fcncence me; 

And,as you arc a (Cing/peake in your State, 

What 1 haue done, that misbecame my place. 

My petfou, or my Lieges Soueraignue. 

Pun. You arc right iuftice,a«d you weigh this well j 
Therefore ftillbcare thcBallance, and the Sword: 

And I do wifh your Honors may encreafe, 

Till you do liuc, to fee a Sonne of mine 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 

So {ball I liuc, to fpeake my Fathers words: 

Happy am I, that haue a man fo bold. 

That dares do luftice, on my proper Sonne j 
And noleflchappyjhauing luchaSonne, 

That would deliner vp his Grcacneffe fo, 

Into thehands of luftice. You did commit me: 

For which, I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnftained Sword that you hauc vs’d to beare :j 
With this Remembrance; That you vfe the feme 
With the like bold, iuft,and impattiall fpirit 
As you haue done’gainftme. There is my hand, 

Y on (hall be as a Father, to my Youth : 

My voice fhall found, as you do prompt mincearejl 
And I will ftoope, and humble my Intents, 

To your wcil-pradris’d, wife Direftions. 

And Princes all, bcleeue me, I befeech you: 

My Father is gone wildc into his Graue, 

(For inhisTembe,lycmy Attentions) 

And with his Spirits, fadly I furuiue, 

T o mocke the expedlation of the W orld j 
To fruftraceProphcfics,and totaceout 
Rotten Opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feeming. The Tide of Blood in me. 

Hath prowdly flow’d in Vanity, till now. 

Now doth it turne, and ebbe backe to the Sea, 

Where icfliall mingle with the ftatcofFloods, 

And flow henceforth in formall Maiefty- 
Now call we our High Court of Parliament, 

And let vs choofe Inch Limber of Noble Counfaile, 

_ _ Sii 
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p8_ The fecond Tart of King Henry the Fourth, 


That the great Body of our State may go 
[n equallrankc, with the beft gouern’d Nation, 

That Warre, or Pcace>or both at once may be 
As things acquainted and familiar tg vs. 

In which you (Father) fhall hauc forma ft hand* 

Our Coronation doriCj we will accuc 
(As I before remembred) all our State, 

And heauen (configning to my good intents) 

No prince, nor Peere, fhall haue itift caufc to fay, 
Heauenfhorten Harries happy life? one day. Exeunt, 


Scena Fertia , 


Enter Falftaffe, Shallow, Silence, Bardolfe, 

Page,and Pifioll, 

Shal. Nay, you (hall fee mine Orchard: where, man 
Arbor wewill catealaft yeares Pippin of my owne graf¬ 
fiti g, with a difh of Carr3wayes,and fo forth. (Come Co- 
fin Silence ,and then to bed. 

Fd. You haue heere.a goodly dwelling,and a rich. 

Shat. Barren, barren,barren; Beggcrs all.be ggers all 
Sir lohtr, Marry,good ayre. Spread 2>d#y,fpread Dame ' 
Well faid Dauie, 

Fdft. This Dauie femes you for good vfes; he is your 
Semingman,and your Husband. 

Shal. A good V arler,a good Variety very good Var- 
let, Sir John: I haue drunke too much Sacke at Supper. A 
good Varlec. Now fit downe, now fit downc : Come 
Cofin. 

Sil. Ah firra(quoth-a) we fhalldoe nothing but cate, 
and make good cheere, and praife heauen for the metric 
yecre: when flefh is cheape,and Females deerc,and luftic 
Lads rome heere.and there :To merrily, and cucr among 
fo merrily. 

Fd. There’s a merry heart, goodM .Silence, Hcgiue 
you a health for that anon. 

Shd. Good M..(Bardolfe:fotnc wine, Dauie. 

Da, Sweet fir, fit: Hebe with you anon: moftfweete 
fir,fit. MafterPage,good M.page,fit: Profacc. What 
you want inmeate,wee’l haue in drinkc: but you bcare, 
the heart’s all. 

Shal. Be merry M. Bardolfe, and my little Souldiour 
therCjbe merry. 

Sil. Be merry, be merry,my wife ha’s all; 

For women are Shrewes,both fnort,and tall: 

’Tis merry in Hill, when Beards wagge all; 

And welcome merry Shrouetide. Be merry.be merry. 

Fal. I did not thsnkc M .Silence had bin a man of this 
Mettle. 

Sil, Who I?1 haue beene merry twice and once, ere 

now. 

Dauy. There is a difh of Lether-coats for you. 

Shal. ‘Dauie. 

Dan. Your Worftiiptllebe with you flraight. A cup 
ofWme,fir ? 

Sil. A Cup of Wincjthat’s brisk earn* fine, &drinke 
vnto the Leman mine; and a merry heart Hues long-a, 

Fd. Well (aid,M.Silence. 

Sil. If we fhall be merry ,now comes in the fweete of 
the night. 

Fd. Health,and long life to you,M .Silence. 


h't 


SU. Fill theCuppe, and let it come. l| c ni .r 
mile tothebottome. ^ ed S c you a 

shd. Honcft Bardolfe .welcome : If chouw 
thing,and wilt not call, befhrew thy heart. W 5n y 

little tyne thcefe,and welcome indeed too. 
M.Bardclfe^nd to all the Caoilcroes about Lo A 

Date. ihopetofeeLondon.onccereldit ° n “ on * 

Bar. Iflmightfee you there, Dauie. 

Shd. You’l crackc a quart cot-ether?Ha ,..:u 
M .Bardolfe? ** Wl11 

‘Bar. Yes Sir.in a pottle pot. 

Shd, ] thaoke thee: the knaue will flickeh k 
can afiure thee chat. He will not out he is true hr j Ce * * 
(Bar. Andlleftickebyhim,fir. e ”' 

Shal. Why there fpoke aKingdack nothinc (j. 
Lookc,who’s at doore there,ho: who knockes? 

Fal Why now you haue done me right, 

SH. Do me right,and dub me Knight, Smnmo 
not fo ? « J 

Fal. *Tisfo, 

Sil.h’y fo? Why then fay an old man can do forty 
Dan. Ifitpleafcyour Worfhippc, there’s one, 
come from the Court with newes. 

Fd. From the Court? Let him come in. 

Enter pftoll, 

HownowPifiolI ? 

Pft, Sir lohn, ’i'aue you fir. 

Fd, What winde blew you hither, Pifioll ? 

Pift- Not the ill winde which hlowes nonetogood 
Tweet Knight : Thou art now one of the greateft mm in 
she Real me. 

Sil. Indeed, I think e he bee 3 butj Goodman M t 0 f 
Batfon. * s 

PiU. Puffe? puffe in thy teeth, moft recreant Coward 
bafe. Sir lohn, I am thy Fi Roll, anti thy Friend : belter 
skelter haue I rode to thee, and tydings do I bring, md 
luckie ioyes, and golden Times, and happic Newts of 
price. 

Fd. Ipretheenow deliucr them, lilce a manof this 
World. 

Pift. A footra for the W orld.and Worldlings bafe, 

I fpeake of Affrica.aod Golden ioyes. 

Fal. O bafe Alfyrian Knight, what is thy newes ? 
Let King Couitha know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, aodlohn. 

Fiji. Shall dunghill Curres confront the Htllitooi ? 
And fhall good newes be baffcl’d ? 

Then Pifioll lay thy head in Furies lappe, 

Shd. Honefl Gentleman, 

I know not your breeding. 

Pift. W hy then Lament therefore. 

Shd. Giuc me pardon,Sir, 

If fir, you come with news from the Court,I take it,there 
is but two wayes, cither to veter them, or to conceal: 
them. I amSir,vnderrhcKing, in fome Authority. 

Pift. Vnder which King ? 

’Bex.onian, fpeake.or dye. 

Shd. Vnder King Harry. 

Pift. Harryihe Fourth? orFift? 

Shd Harry the Fourth. 

Pift. A footra for thine Office. 

Sir lohn, thy tender Lamb-kinnc,now is King, 

Harry the Fife’s the man, I fpeaketbe truth. 

When Pifioll lyes, do this, and figge-me; like 
The bragg'°g Spaniard, 


PI 


The fecond Tart of King Hemy the F ourtL _g? 


S As nailein doore. 

P f r\ t fneake arcitiS# 

^ifT^Jparddfe, Sad!c my Horfe, J 
f /r Robert Shallow, choofe whac Office thou wilt 
^ tbeLand, tisthine. Pftd, I Will double charge thee 

11 day: 

take a Knighthood for my Fortune. 


?iithv Boots, weel ride all night. Oh fweet Piftoil: 
G nJdolfe : Come Pifioll, vtterraoretomee: and 
d £ U ife fomething to do thy felfe good. Boote, 
r tb r P Mafier Shallow, I know the young King is fkk for 
k°° r et vs take any mansHorffes; The Lawes of Eng- 
f c j ac mV commandment. Happie are they, which 
[sue bccne my Fricndes: and woe vnto my Lord Chicfe 
juflice. 


pft Let Vultures vifde feize on his Lungs alfo: 
Buheteis the life that latel led,fay they!? 

\fjly heere it ts.wclcome thofe pleafant dayes 

Scena Quarta * 


Exeunt 


EnterBoftejfe Quickly, Del Teare-fbecte, 
andTjeAdies* 

jloMe. No, thou arrant knaue: I would I tntgh t dy, 
that I might haue theehang’d : Thou haft drawne my 
(boulder out of ioynt. 

Oft. The Coaftables haue deliucr’d her ouertomee: 
and foee fhall haue Whipping cheere enough, 1 warrant 
her. There hath beenc a man or two (lately fill’d about 
her. 

<J)ol. Nut-hooke, nut-hooke, you Lye: Come on,lie 
tell thee what, thou damn’d Trip e-vifag’d Rafcall, if the 
Cltilde I now go with, do mifearrie,' thou bad'ft better 
thou had'ft ftrooke thy Mother, thou Papet-fac’d Vil- 
lainc. 

Hft. O that Sir lohn were come, bee would make 
this a Woody day to feme body. But I would the Fruite 
oflicr Wombe might mifearry, 

Ofticer, Ifitdo, you fhall haue a dozen of Cuftiions 
againe,you haue but eleuen now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me: for the man is .dead, that you and Pi- 
floll beate among you. 

Del. He tell thee what, thoti thin man in a Cenfor; I 
will haue you as foundly fwindg’d for this, youblcw- 
BottefdRogue: you filthy famifh d Correftjoner, ifyou 
benot fwing’djlle forfweatc halfe Kircles. 

Oft. Come, come, you fhee-Knight-arrant, come. 

Hoft, O, that right fhould thus o'recomc might. Wei 
offuffeiance,comes eafe. 

Del. Come you Rogue, come: 

Bring meto aluftice. 

Hoft. Yes, come you ftarn’d Blood-hound. 

Dol, Goodman death, goodman Bones. 

Hft. Thou Anatomy, thou, 

Dei. Come you thinne Thing; 

Comeyou Rafcall. 

Of. Very well. Exeunt. 


Scena Quinta, 


Enter tree Groomer. 
x.Groo, MoreRuflies.more Rnfiies. 
i.Groo. TheTrumpetshauelourided twice. 
x.Groo. It Will be two of thcClocke, eretheycome 
from the Coronation. FkitQroo, 


Enter Fdftaffe,Shallow, P ft oil, ’Bardolfe,and Pag 


e. 


Palftaffc. Stand heere by me, M. Robert Shallow ft will 
make the King d-o you Grace. I will leere vpon him, as 
he comes by: and do but markethe countenance thathee 
will giueme. 

Piftol. Bleffethy Lungs t good Knight, 

Falft, Come heere Piftolftk and behind me. O if I had 
had time to haue made new Liuerics, I would liauebe- 
ftowed the thoufand pound I borrowed ofyou.But it is 
no matter, this poore fbew doth better: this doth inferre 
thezeale I had to fee him. 

Shal. 11 doth fo. 

Fdft. It fiiewes mycarneftneffe in affeflion. 

Pift. It doth fo. 

Fal. MydeUotion. 

Pft. Icdothjic doth,it doth. 

Fd. As it were, to ride day and night. 

And not to deliberate, not to remember. 

Not to haue patience to fhiftmc.i 

Shd. It is moft certaine. 

Fal, But to ftand ftained with Trauaile, and fwcating 
with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing elfe, putting 
all affayresin obliuion,as ifthcre were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him. 

Pft. ’Tis femper idem : for obfeyae hoc nihil eH. *Tisall 
ineuerypart, 

Shal. ’Tis fo indeed. 

pft, My Knight,! will enftame thy Noble Li ucr, and 
make thee rage.Thy Z)s/,and Helen of thy noble thoghts 
is in bafe Durance, and contagious 1 prifoti :i Hail’d thi- 
rherby moft Mechanicall and thirty hand, Rowze vppe 
Reuenge from Ebon den, with fell Aleflo’s Snake, for 
X>tf/is in. Piftolfpeakes nought but troth. 

Fat I will deliucr her. 

Pftol. There roar’d the Sea: and Trumpet Clangour 
founds. 

’The Trumpets found. Enter King Hcurie the 
Fift, Brothers, Lord Chiefs 
Ittftke, 

Falft. Satie thy Gracc.King Hall, my Royall Hall. 

‘Pft. The beauens thee guard,andkeepe, moft royall 
ImpcofFame. 

Fal, ’Satie thee my fweet Boy. 

King. My Lord Chiefc Iuttice, fpeake to that vsiue 
man. 

Ch.Iuft. Haue you your wits ? 

Know you what ’tis you fpeake ? 

Fdft. My King, my lone ; I fpeake to thee, my heart. 

King. 1 know thee not,old man: Fall to thy Prayers: 
How ill white haites become a Foole, and leftcr ? . 

I haue/ 


---- 




t ’ i mi 
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IOO 


The fecond Tart of l\mg Henry the Fourth . 


3 hatietoug dream d offuch akinde of maa 
So furfeit-iwcU’d, fu old, and fo prop bane: 

But being awake, I Ho dcfplfe my dreame. 

Make lefts chy body (hence) and more thy Grace, 

Leauc gourmandixing ; Know the Grauc doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men. 

Reply not to me, with aFooIe-bornelefi, 

Prslumc not, chat 1 am the thing I was. 

For heauen doth know (fo (hall the world percciue) 
That l haue turn'd away my former Selfe, 

So will I tbofe that kept meCompauie, 

When thou doft heart I am, as I haue bin. 

Approach me, and thou flialt be as thou w&s’t 
The Tutor and the Feeder ofmy Rioti: 

Till then, I banifh thee,on painc of death. 

As I haue done the reft of my Mifieaders,! 

Not to come neere our Perfon, by ten mile. 

For competence oflife, I will allow you, 
Thaclackeofmeanes enforce you not to cuill: 

And as weheare you doreformeyour felues. 

We will according to your ftrciigth,3nd qualities. 

Glue you aduancetnem, Be ic your charge (my Lord) 
To fee perform’d the tenucc ofour word. Set on. 

Exit King. 

FaL Maftcr^W/^Ioweyou athoufandpound- 

ShaL I marry Sir lobtt, which I befeech you to let me 
blue home with me. 

Fd/.Tlm can hardly be,M.£&4#ira>, do not you gricue 
at tills: X fiiall be fent for in priuateto him; Loolce you, 
hemuft feeme thus to the worlds feare not your adusnee- 
ment r I will be the man yet,that Iball make you great. 


Shot. I cannot well perceiuc W’ET- 

erne meyour Doublet, and ft u fif cme 
befeceh you good Sir let m « l )aUf 
my thoufand. nilt ,lu n(l tt( j 


Erf. Sir I will be as good as my word Tk- 

heard, was but a colour* * 11115 


Slull h colour J fcare,that you will dy e ^ 
Fat. Feare no colours, go with me to di’ , ,r/ 4, 
Come Lieutenant Pitted come ’Bardrfft !t! 

I lhall be lent for foonc at night. 

Ch.Iufi. Go carry Sir him FatfiafFe Co ,l. CI 
Tate all his Company along wichhim, *" ttte i 
Fal. My Lord.my Lord. 

CU»Jh I cannot now fpeake, I will h e * e , 
Take themaway. 'y^looiij. 

Ftfi. SifoTtnmme ferment^ j}>era meconttnt*. 

Exit* Lane after anA CL jc *» 

lahn, Ilitetbis faire proceeding oftheKinl^^ 1 
He hath intent his wonted Followe;s : 

Shall all be very well prouidedfor * 

But all arc banifhc,till their conuerfationt 
Appeare more wifc.and model! to the world 
Cb. I tig. And fo they are. 

John. The King hath call’d his Parliament. 

My lord. “ 

Ch.htft. He hath. 

John, I will lay oddcs,th a t ere this yeere exnlrt 

We bearcour Ciuil! Swords,and Natiuefire * ' 

As farre as France. I heareaBird fofing, 

Whole Mulicke (to my thinking)plcas’d the Kitie 
Come,, will yon hence f ^ 


FINIS. 


^EPIIlOGVE. 


IOfST, my Fearey, then, my Qirtfie : Speech . 

My Feare, is your Dupltafure : My Qurtfie, my Dutie ; 
Jnd my speech, to Beggeyour Bardons. If yW hokefor a 


wtyme ming o$v§ jfift t0 ibedpurpofi, 

and fo to the Venture * Be It knomiie to you (ns it Asrvery. 
tod) l was lately heere in the end of a diTpleafingBlay, to pray your/Patience, 
,, fork, and to promifeyou a Better: Ididmeane (indeede) to pay you Mith. this, 
Mich if (like an ill Venture) it come r unluckily home , 1 break; and youyny gen¬ 
tle Creditors lofe. Heere Ipmnifi you Imuldty, and heere I commit my Bodie 
toyour Mercies: Bate mefeme, and I willpfy you feme, and(as moft Debtors do) 
promifeyou infinitely. 

If my Tongue cannot entreateyou to acquit me : MU you command me to wje 
my Legges l And yet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your debt: But 
a good Qonfciencejmll make any pofsible fatisfaction, andfo Mitt 1. Attjhe Gety* 
tlewomen heere finite firgiuen me, ifthe Gentleman MU notjhen the Gentlemen 
do not aweewith the Genilewowen, which'toas ne tier feme before, infuch an Afi 
fembly. 

One word more, I befeechyou: if you be not too much cloid with Fat Meat e, 
our humble Author will continue the Story (Mth Sir Iohn imp) and make you 
merry,Mth faire Katherine of France: Mere (for any thing I bioTv) Fal- 
ftaffe jhaildye of.a jweat, rvulejfe already he be kilfd with your hard Opinions : 
For Old-Caftle dyed a Martyr, and this is nottheman. My Tongue is Marie, 
when my Legs are too, I will bidyougood night ; andfo hteele downe before you: 
But (indeed) to pray for the Queene . 






william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 

































































































































ACTORS 


NAMES. 


»V M O V R the Prefcntor. T 
Ciog Henry the Fourth. 

__Prince Henry, afterwards Crowned XSngHettrie theFift. 

Vnhcc'fahn of Lancafter. 9 

Humphrey of Gloticefter. SSonncs to Henry theFourth,& brethren to 5. 

Thomas of Clarence. j 


Korthiimberlarid. 

The Arch ByfliopofYorke. 
Mowbray,. : •' 

HaAings. 

Lord Bardolfe. 

Tfauers. 

Morton. 

Cdleuile; 


* \ I 


Oppofitesagainft King the 

^Fourth, 


.Ofthe Kings 
Partic. 


Warwick. 

r C , ' 

WeftmerJaad. 

Surrey. 

Gowre. 

Harecourt. 

Lord Chiefe luftice. 

Shallow. - 7 Both Country 
Silence. Jluftiees. 
Dauic, Seruant to Shallow. 
Phang,and Snare, 2. Seri cants 
Mouldie. - 
Shadow., 

Wart. > Country Soldiers 
Feeble. 

Bullcalfe. 


Pointz. 

Falftaffc. 

Bardolphe 

Piftoll. 

Peto. 

Page. 


t >, 


IrreguUt 

Humorifis. 


Drawers 

Beadles. 

Groomes 


Northutnberlands Wife. 
Percies Widdow. 
Hofteflc Quickly. 

Doll Tearc-iheete. 
Epilogue. 


Wifi 





O fefd (JPfuJe of Fite, that would a'fiend 
The brightefi Heauen of Intention : 

PrirtCCi t0 

4rJ t^loniffehs to behold the fee Ring Scene. 

^e Wartime Harry, himfilfr, 

[jgitmethe Port of Mars, and at ha keeks 

r/frf it>, like Hounds) fhstild Famine,Sword,and f ire 
\rwb for employment. Tat par don,Gentles ad : 
fbsprvnrayfed Spirits, that hath dar’d. 

Os this vnwtthy Scaffold, to bring forth 
So 'peat an Ob*efl. Can this Cockj Pit hold 
Tlievafiie fields of France l Or may we cramme 
Within this modden O. the very Cdikes 
That did ij fright the Ayre at Agmcourt i 
Q pardont fnce a crooked Figure may 
JttM. in little place a MHit on. 

And let ytCyphers to this great Accompt, 


On your imaginarie Forces works. 

Suppofi within the Girdle of tbefe Walls 
Are now confin’d two might ie Monarchies, 

Whofe high,vp-reared } a»d abutting Fronts, 

The peri lions narrow Ocean parts a funder. 

Peece out our imperfelhons with year thoughts : 

Into a thoufand parts Amide one Man , 

And make imitginarie Fttiffance. 

Thinke when we talke ofHorfes,thdtyottfee thetftj 
Printing their prowd Hoofes tth’ reeeiuing Far the 
For 't/i your thoughts that now mufi deck, cur Kings , 

Carry them here and there: lumping o're Times j 
Taming tb'accomplifhment of many jeeres 
late an Howre-glaffe: for the which fupplie. 

Admit me Chorus to this Htslorie ; 

Who Prologue-like,your humble patience pray. 

Gently to heare, kindly to iudge our Flay. Exit. 


aASus Primus . Scwna Prim a. 


Enter the two Bijhops of Canterbury and Lly. 

Bife, Cant, 

LorcUle cell you,that felfc Bill is vrg*d, 
®^^^|Which in th’cleueth yere of j?laft Kings reign 
Was like^ndbad indeed againft vs paft. 

But that the It ambling and vnquiet time 
' Did ptifli it out of farther queftioru 
how my Lord (ball we refift it now? 
Wffi0tnKIt muft be thought on: if it pafle againft ys* 
Wc loofe the better halfe of our PofTeflion : 

For alhheTcmporall Lands* which men dcuout 
ByTeftament haue giuen to the Church* 

Would they ftrip from vs; being valu'd thus* 

Asmueh as would main^mc,co the Kings honor* 

FullSfteene Earles*and fifieene hundred Knights f 
Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquircs: 

And to reliefs of La^ars t and weakc age 
Of indigent faint Soules,paftcorporall toyle* 

A hundred Almes-ho^ fes,right well fupply’t!: 

And to the Cc ffers of the King befide, 

A thoufand pounds byth yeerc Thus runs the Bill, 
BifhMy* This.would drmke deepe. 

Bifh,Cmt/x would dr-inke the Cup and all, 

(tj,Efy m But what preuermon ? 


Bijho Cant - The King is full of grace, and fake re¬ 
gard. 

Bi/h-ify* And a true loner of the holy Church, 

Bifb Cant.The courfes of Im youth promis'd knot* 
The breath no (boner left his Fathers body. 

But that his wildndfcjmortifyM in him* 

Seem’d to dye too; yea,at chat very moment. * 
Conlideratioti like an Angcll came* 

And whipt ih'ojSfending^^wout of him j 
Leauing his body as aParadife* 

T’imielop and contains Ccleftiall Spitics, 

Ncuer was fticha fodaine Scholler made: 

Neucr came Reformation in a Flood, 

With fuchabeady currancc fcowring faults^ 

Nor netier Hidra-hc^dcd Wilfulneffe 
So foonc did loofc his Scat; and all at once; 

As in 1 his King- 

Bifh Ely . We are blefTed in the Change* 

Bifh.f'ant. Heare him but reafon in Diiiintde; 

And aU-admiring^with an inward wiili 

You would defire the King were made a Prelate: 

Heare htm debate of Common-wealth Affaires; 

You would Ciyjit hath been all in all his ftudy : 

Lift his chlcourfe of Warre; and you fball heare 
A fearefull Batcajle rendred you iff Muiique. 

h Turne 











































































































Turne him to any Caufc of Pollicy* 

The Gordian Knot: of it he will voloofc, 

Familiar as his Garter: that when he fpeakes, 

The Ayre,a Charter'd Libertines ft til, 

And die mute Wonder lurkerh in mens eares. 

To fleale his fweet and honyed Sentences: 

So tbit the Art and Praftiquepart of Life, 

Muft be the Miftvefleto thisTheonquc. 

Which is a wonder how his Grace flionld gkane it 3 
Since his addition was to Courlcs inine, - 
His Companies vnlcttcr"d,rnde 5 and fhaffow 3 
His Hourcs fill'd vp with Ryof^BanquetSjSpoits; 

And neuer noted in him any fiudic. 

Any r«yremem a any fequdlration. 

From open Haunts and Popnlantic* 

B.Sly* The Strawberry gtowes underneath the Nettle, 
And holefome Bcrrycs thriue and ripen heft* 
Neighbour’d by Fruit of bafer qualitte: 

And fo the Prince obfeut’d his Contemplation 
Voder the Veyle of Wtldneffe, which (no doubt) 

Grew like the Summer Grade, fafteftby Night, 
Vnfeene,yet cteffiue iti his facukie. 

*3.Cant . It mu ft be fo; for Miracles are ccafi : 

And therefore we mu ft needes admit the meaties. 

How things are perfected- 

But my good Lord: 

How now for miitigation of this Bill, 

VVg’d by the Commons ? doth his Maicflie 
Incline to it,or no? 

He feemes indifferent: 

Or rather fwaying more vpon om parr. 

Then cheriffimg thtexhibiters againft v?: 

For I haise made an offer to his Mateftic, 

Vpon our Spiritual! Conuoeatiorij 
And in regard of Caufes now in hand, 

Which Ihaue open'd to his Grace at large, 

As touching France, to glue a greater Somme, 

Then euer at one time the Clcrgie yet 
Did to his Predecefibrs pare withalfc 

B*£ly> How did this offer feemereceiift^my Lord? 
B.Cant* With good acceptance of his Mai elite: 

Sauc that there was not time enough to heare. 

As l perceiu T d his Grace would faine haue done. 

The ieueralls and vnhidden pafl’ages 

Of his true Titles to feme certaine Dukedomes, 

And generally,to the Crowne and Seat ot France, 
Deriu’d from Edward, his great Grandfather. 

2?,E//. What was df impediment that broke this off? 
i&.Cknt. The French Embaffador vpon that inftant 
Cran'd audience; and the hovvre I thinkc is come, 

To gibe him hearing: I* it fourc a Clock ? 

Ely , It is. 

2 L£W* Then goe wein 5 toknow hisEmbafile: 
Which I could with a ready gueffe declare. 

Before the Frenchman fpeake 3 word of it* 

‘B.E/y* lie wait vpon yoU,ftnd I long to heare it. 

Sxeme* 

Enter the King % ELtmfrey Bedford, Clarence , 
WWwicb^ Weshrmrlmd, and Exeter * 

Ktyg* Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury ? 
Exeter* Not here m pretence* 

King* Send for him, good Vockle, 
mfim* Shall we call in thAmbaffatlo^my Liege ? 
King. Not yet,my Coufin: wc would be refolu’d. 
Before we heare,htm^of fome things of weight, 
ThaEta 5 keof 3 tthoiighi:s ? CGncerning vs and France* 


The Life o f Henry the Fift* 




Enter tmHifbeps, 

g.Cam God and his Angels guard your f iCred T , 
And make you long become it* CQ Lhi 

King* Sure we thanke you* 

My learned Lord >we pray you to proceed 
And iuftly and rcligioufljr vnfold, 

Why the Law Satire ,that they haue in France 
Or fhould or ftiould not barre vs in our Clavm 
And God forbid,my deare and faithfullJLorcJ C: 

That you ftiould faftiionjwreft^or bow you^reaH , 

Or nicely charge your vnderftanding Souk dln ^ 

With opening Titles mifcrcate, whofe right 
Sutesnot innadue colours with the truth * 

For God doth know-how many now in health 
Shall drop their blood,in approbation 
Of what your reuertnee fhall incite vs to. 

Therefore take heed how you itnpawne ourF cr f on 
How you awake our fleeping Sword ofWarrc- J 
We charge you in the Name of God take heed ■ 

For neuer two fuch Kingdomes did contend 
Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltleffedron 
Are cucry onc t aWoe 3 a fore Complaint* ° 

Gain ft him, whofe wrongs giues edge vn to the Sword 
That makes fuch waftc in briefe monahtte, i] 

Vndcr this Coniuratio?i 5 fpeakc my Lord * 

! For wi wilihearff,iiiote,and beleeuc in heart. 

That vAm you fpcabejsinyour Conference wafft 
As pure as finne with BaptHmc. 

Then heare me gracious Soucraign^ youPcers 
That owe your felues,your liucs^nd fermres,' J1 
To this ImperiallThrcnc* There is no barre 
To make againft your Highriefle Chyme to ?mct 
But this which they produce from Pharmmd^ 

In t err am Sdkam Mulieres m fucccdaut^ 

No Woman fliall fiicceed in Sdike Land: 

Which Salike Land,the French vniuftly glozc * 

To be the Realmc of France, and Pbarammd 
The founder of tins Law* and FcmaieBarre. 

Yet their owne Authors faithfully affirmc. 

That the Land Saftk* is in Germane, 

Bccwecne the Flouds of Sala and of Fine : 

Where Charles the Great hautng fubdu’d the SaKom^ 
There left behind and fettled certaine French: 

Who holding in dffdaine the German Women, 

For fonic difhoneft manners of their life, 

Eftabliflit then this Law; to wit,NoFemale 
Should be Inheritrix in Salike Land : 

Which Salike (as I faid) , cwi3£t Elite and Sala, 

Is at this day inGermanie*caIfd A4ciftn* 

Then doth it well appeare, the Salikf Law 
Was not deuifed for the Renlme of France: 

Nor did the French pofleffc the Salike Land, 

Vndll fours hundred one and twentic yeercs 
After deftmftion of King Pharamtwd 3 
Idly fuppos'd the founder of this Law- 
Who died within the yeere of our Redemption, 
Fourc hundred tvrauie fix: and Charles the Great 
Subdu’d the Saxons,and did feat the French 
Beyond the Riuer Sala, in the yeere 
Eight hundred fine, Bcfides*their Writers Fay, 

King Pepin, which depofed Childerike, 

Did as HeireGeneralLbeing defcended 

Of BUtkild § vfh\th was Daughter to King Chthitir , 
Make Clay me and Title to the Crownc of France* 
Hugh Capet atfo,who y furpt the Crownc ^ 


7 * 


^TX^heDuke of Loraio^folcHeircmak 
oStrue Line and Stock of the Great: 

0f ? A his Title with fome fhewes of truth, 
h “ h in pure truth it was corrupt and naught, 

?Sd hhnfelfe as th’Heire to th' Lady Lhg4rt t 
X° n l, t to tih*rlet»me,vtha was the Sonne 
2 wet the Enaperour,and Lewes the Sonne 
^ r rhxrles rhe Great: alfoKing Lewes the Tenth, 
lovvas foie Heire to the Vfurper Capet, 

J; unntktepcqt 1 ^^ inkts ^confcicnce 3 
2ling the Crowne of France/cili fatisfied, 
that faireQil eenc Grandmother, 

Se Which Marriage, the Lyjie of Chares the Great 
fL reunited to the Crowne of France. 

J ^acas deare as is the Summers S mine, 
ff'nePtfiwTUMad H,i Z h Ga P etJ Clayme, 
l' \Lines his farisfaftion, all appears 
r n hold in Right and Title ot the Female: 

Lloe the Kings of France vnto this day. 

H<rtfbeit»they would hold vp this Salique Law, 

To bane your Highneffe clay min g from the Female, 
indrathctchofc to hide them in & Net, 

Then aropty to imbane their crooked Tides, 

Vfiirot from you and your Progenitors. 

with right and confcience make this claim? 
EiflCant. The finne vpon my head,drcad Soueraigne: 
For in the Booke of Nufnbers is it writ, 

When the man dyes. let the Inheritance 
Defccnd viuo the Daughter. Gracious f.ord. 

Stand for your owne.vnwind your bloody Fhgge, 

Looke back into your mightic Anceflors : 

Goemy dread Lord, to your great Grandfires Tombe, 
From whom you daytnc; inuoke his Warlike Spirit, 
Andyour Great VnckleSjEdwiird the Black Prince, 

Who on the French ground play’d a Tragcdie, 

Making defeat on rHc full Power of France: 

Whiles his moft mightie Father on a Hill 
Stood fmiling,to behold his Lyons Whelpe 
pottage inblood of French Nobilitie. 

0Noble Eoglifhjthat could entertaine 

With halfe their Forces* the full pride of France, 

And let another halfe ftand laughing by, 

All out of worke,and cold for a Sion. 

%fh, Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead. 

And with your puiffant Arme renew their Fears 5 
Youare their Heiie,you fit vpon their Throne: 

The Blood and Courage that renowned them, 

Runs in your Vefnes: and my thrice-puift'ant Liege 
Is in the very May-Morne of his Youth, 

Ripe for Exploits andmightie Enterprises. 

Exi. Your Brother Kings and Monarch* of the Earth 
Doe all expe£l,that you fhould rowic your felfe, 

Ai did the former Lyons of your Blood. (might; 

/fry?.They know yoirfGrace hath eaufe,and means,and 
SohathyourHighneflc; neuer King of England 
Bad Nobles richer, and more loyall Sublets, 

Whofe heartshaue left their bodyes here in England, 

And lye pauillion’d in the fields of France. 

%f}).Cdn. O lecjdieirbodycs follow my deare Liege 
With Bloods,and Sword and Fire,co win your Right; 
hi ayde whereof,we of the Sprritualtie ■ • " 

W ill rayle your Highncfle fuch a mightic Satsftne> 

As ncucr did theCtergie ai one time 1 
S^giruoany of:yotir Anccftor^ •' V r'fr 
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Kinr. We mu ft not onely acme t'inuade the French, 

- . ____ 


3 ut lay dowrte our proportions, to defend 
Againft the Scot,who will make roade vpon vs. 

With all aduantages. 

Bilb.Can- They ofthofe Marches,gracious Soueraign, 
Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend 
Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 

King. We do not meane the courfing fnatchers onely, 
Butfearc the matnc intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been ftill a giddy neighbour to vs: 

For you fhall readc,that my great Grandfather 
Neuer went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot,on his vnfurnifht Kingdome, 

Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach. 

With ample and brim fulncffcof his force. 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot Affaycs, 

Girding with grieuous ficge,CafHe$ and Townes; 

That England being emptie of defence, 

Ha:h ihooke and trembled atth’ill neighbourhood. 
j 9 .Crfw.She hath bin the more fear’d the harm’d,my Liege; 
For heare her but cxampl d by her fdfe, 

When all her Chciiakie hath been in France, 

And fhee a mourning Widdow of her Nobles, 

Shee hath her felfe not onely well defended. 

Due taken ami impounded as a Stray, 

The 1C ng uF Scots: whom flice did fend to France, 

To fill King Edwards fame with prifoner Kings, 

And make their Chronicle as rich with prayfe, 
AsischeOwfeandbotromeef th Sea 
With funken Wrack, and fu m-leffe T reafuries. 

Bifb.Elv. But there’s a faying very old and true, 
Ifthatjm will France wm, then with ScotlandJirB hsgia t 
For once the Eagle (England) being in prey, 

To her vnguarded NelLthe Wea 7 .dl (Scot) 

Comes fneaktng,and fo lucks her Princely Egges, 
Playing the Moufe in abfence of the Car, 

To tame and hauncke more then file can eate. 

Exet. It folio wes cheu,the Cat mnftflay at home. 
Yet that is but a crufh’d necefsity, 

Since wc hauelockes to fafi'gard necefTaries, 

And pretty traps to catch the petty theeues. 

While that the Armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th’aduifed head defends itfelfcathome: 
ForGotiernment, thoughhigh,and low,and lowetj ■ 

Put into parti,doth keepe in one eonfent, 

Congreeing in a full and natural dofe, 

LikeMuficke. 

Cant, Therefore doth hcauen diuide 
The ft ate of man in djuers fundlions. 

Setting endeuour in continual motion: 

To which is fixed tuan aymeorbutr, 

Obedience: for fo workethe Hony Bees, 

Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach 
The Adf of Order to a peopled Kingdoms 
They haue a King,and Officers of forts, 

Where fome like Magiftraces corrcft at home; 

Others,like Merchants ventcrTrade abroad: 
OrhersjlikcSouidiers armed in their flings. 

Make boore vpon the Summers Veluet buddes: 

Which pillage,they with merry march bring home j 
To th e T ent-royal of their Emperor : 

Who bufied in his Maiefttes furueyes 
The fiuging Malone building roofes ofGold, 

The ciuil Citiz.ens kneading vp the hony; 

The poore Mechanicke Porters,crowding in 
Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate ‘ 
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The fod-ey’d Iuftice wkfa his fatly humme* 

Deliuering ore to Ejtccutors pale 
The lazic yawning Drone; I this inferre. 

That many things hauing fall reference 
To one confent, may worke contr^rtotsfly* 

As many Arrowesloofed feucrall wayes 

Come to one marke: as many wayes meet in one towne, 

As many frefti ftreani cs meet in one fait fea; 

As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center: 

So may a thoufand actions once a fbote. 

And in one purpofc* and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, iny Liege, 
Diuide your happy England into fourc* 

Whereof, take you one quarter into France, 

And you withal! fhail make all Gallia fihake, 

Ifwe with thrice fueh powers left at home. 

Cannot defend our ownc dooresfrom the dogg^ 

Let vs be worried* and our Nation iofc 
The namcofhardinefTe and polide. 

King. Call intheMeffengers fern from the Dolphin, 
Now arc we well refolu'd, and by Gods hdpe 
And yours, the noble iinewes of our power, 

France being ours, weef bend it to our Awe, 

Or breake it all to pceccs* Or there wee l fit, 

(Ruling inlarge and ample Emperic, 

Ore France, and all her (almoft) Kingly Dukedomcs) 
Or lay thefe bones in an vnwonhy Vrnc, 

Tombleffe, with no remembrance oner them : 

Either our Hiftory fhail with full mouth 
Speake freely of our Afts, or elfe our graue 
Like Ttukifh mute, fhail haue a tonguclefle mouth. 

Not worfhipt with a waxen Epitaph. 

Enter Amba^kdors of France* 

Now are we well prepar'd to know the plcaftuc 
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin : for we heare; 

Your greeting Is from him* not from the King. 

Ambt May'tpleafc your Maieftie tc giue vs lejue 
Freely to render what we haue in charge; 

Or (hall we fparingiy lhew you farre off 
The Dolphins meaning, and our Embafsie* 

King, We arc no Tyrant, bucaChrifiianKing, 

Vnto whofe grace our pafdon is as fubieSk 
As is our wretches fettred hi our prifons. 

Therefore with franke and with vneurbed plainneflc. 
Tell vs the Dolphins mindc* 

Amb. Thus than in few : 

Your Highncfle lately lending into France, 

Did chime fomecertaine Dukedomcs, in che right 
Of your great PrcdeceflbrjKingf^-ir^ the third. 

In anfwer of which daime, the Prince our Matter 
Sayes, that you fauour too muchofyour youth, 

And bids you be aduis’d : There s nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne: 

You cannot rcuell into Dukedomes there. 

He therefore fends you meeter for your fpirit 
This TunofTreafurq andinlicu of this, 

Defiret ym j et the duke domes that you chime 
Heare no more ofypi? # This the Dolphin fpeakes, 

King. What Treafure Vncle ? - ' ^ 

£xe* Tennis balles, my Liege, 

Kin 4 We are glad the Dolphin te fo pleafant with vs, 
HisPrelcnt, and your paines we thaokeyoufor: 

When we hauc marchc our Rackets to thefe Ralles,■::* 
We will in France (by Gods grace) play a fet, , jr 
Shall ttrikehis fathers Cro\ync into the hazard. 

Tellium* he hath atade a match withfoch a Wrangler, 
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That all the Courts ofFrance^illbe^i^T-- 
With Chaccs, And we vnderftand him 


How he comes oTe vs with our wilder d * * 

Not meafuring what vfe we made of them ^ 
WcncuervalcwM this poore fcateofEnoli . 

And therefore lining hence, did giue ourf^’ 

I o barbarous licenle t As ’tis euer common 
That men arc merrieft, when they are from l 
B ut tell the 'Dolphin, I will keepe my State 0B,t ‘ 
Belike a King, and fhew my fayie ofG re ,’ 

When I do rowfc me in my Throne ofFianr/'* 

For that I hauc layd by my Maieftie, CC * 

And plodded like a man for working dayes • 

But i will rife there with fo full a glorief * 

That I will dazle all the eyes of France ’ 

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blinde tolooke on Vs 
And tell the pleafaut Prince, this Moekeofhi, 

Hath turn’d his ballcs toGun-ftones, and hi = r i 
Shall ftand fore charged,for the waftefuil ' 

That fhaU-flye with them: for many a tliou&nd! j 
S hall this his Mocke, mockeontoftheir deerh ^ C " tl 
Mo eke mothers from their fonnes,niock Calll ”!l '' 
And fomeareyet vn gotten and vnborne tSdav ' ll! : 

That final hauc caufe to curfe the Dolphins k m£ 

But this lyes all within the wil of God, 

To whom I doappea!e,and in whofenamc 
Tel you the Dolphin, I am comming on 
To vciigc me as I may, and to put forth * 

My rightfull hand in a wel-hallow’d caufe. 

So get you hence in peace : And telhhe Dolphin 
His left will fauourbut of (hallow wit, ’ 
When thoufands weepemore then did laugh arir. 
Conuey them with fafe conduit. Fate you well,' 

Bxtnn: 

Exe. This was a merry Meflage, 

King, We hope to make the Sender blufli acit; 
Therefore, my Lords, oout no happy howic, 

That may giue furch’rance to our Expedition! 

For we haue now no thought in vs>bot Fiance, 

Saue thofe to God,that runne before our bufineffe- 
Thcrefore let out proportions for thefe Warres 
Be foonc collc&cd,and all things thought vpon, 

That may with rcafonablefwiftnelfe aclde 
More Feathers to our Wings: for God before, 
Wce’le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore. 
Therefore let euery man now taske his thought, 

That this fairc Aftion may on foot be brought, Exim. 

Floftripf, Enter Chorut. 

Now all the Youth of England are on fire. 

And fi!ken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes \ 

Now thriue the Armorers,and Honors thought 
Reigncs folely in the breaiftof eucry man. 

They fell the Pallure now,to buy the Horfe; 
Following the Mirror of all Chriflian Kings, 

With winged heeles,asEnglifli Metcarieu 
For now fits Expedition in the Ayre, 

And hidcsa Swordjfrom Hilts vnto the Point, 

With Crowncs Imperiall,Crownes and CotonKS, 
Promis’d to Harry> and his followers. 

TheFrench aduis d by good intelligence 
Of thisi^)oft dreadfull/pieparation. 

Shake in their feare,and with pale Pollicy 
Seekepcr.4wei J t tfort Bnglifh purpofes. 

O England; Model! tatlay inward GteatneSe, 

Like little Body witha-mighticHeart:- 


Wb»t 
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men; 


Exit 


wft rhou do, that honour would thee do 
^^uSrenkindeundnaturall: 
n Uult France hath in thee found out, 

W fi of hollow bofomes, which he fillet 
A f h treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted 
Earle of Cambridge, and thefecond 
0ne> i nrd Scroope otCMafham, and the third 
SU Grey Knight of Northumberland. 

5 f ^ L t he Gilt of France (O guilt indeed) 
m'dCorifpiracy with fcarefull France, 

C °3bvth# h9n ds,this grace of Kings muft dye. 

&1 and Treafon hold their prom.ies, 

Stake (hi P France; and ui Southampton. 

fL„ your patience on, and wee 1 digdf 
Th’abufe of diftawce; force a play: 

{ efumme ispayde, the Traitorsare agreed, 

ft Kine is f el from Lolldon > and thc Sccnc 

Inaw t^nfported (Gentles) to Southampton,- 
Thctcis the Play-houfe now, there mull you fit, 
indthencc to Ftauce fhail we conuey you fafe, 
LlbrmeVOU backe: Charming the narrow leas 
jogiue you gentle Paffe : for if we may, < 
iVce'l not offend one ftomackc with our Play.: 

But till the King come forth.and not till then, 
ViHoSouthampcon do we fhiftour Scene. 

Enter Corporall Nynf, and L ieutenant 'B&rdolfe . 

'Ear, Well met Corporall Nym. 

Good morrow Lieutenant Tardolfe, 

Bur. What, ate Ancient Fifioll and you friends yet ? 
$yw. For my part, I care not: 1 fay little; but when 
time JltaH ferae, there fhail be fmiles, but that (bail be as 
itinay- Idarenotfight, but I will winkeand holdcoiit 
mineyron :it is a fimple one, but whatthough ? It will 
wfic Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans 
fwoidwill: and there’s an end. 

'Bar, I will beftow a breakfaft to make you friendes, 
and weed bee all three fwornc brothers to France: Lcc’t 
be fo good Corporall Njm, 

A)»a,Fahh,I will liue fo long as I may ,that’s the ccr- 
tiincofit: and when I cannot liue any longer, I will doe 
islmay t That is my reft, that is the rend euous of it. 

Bar, It is certaine Corporall, chat he is mavryed to. 
Nd Ogifklj-t an d certainly (he did you wrong, for you 
were troth-plight to her. 

Fym, I cannot tell, Things muft be as they mayimen 
nuyflcepe, and they may hauc their throats about them 
it that time, and lotne fay,kniues baue edges : It muft 
beasittnay, though patience be a tyred name, yctfhee 
ivillplodde, there muft be Conclufions, well, 1 cannot 
tell... 

Enter fifioll, & Quickly, 

Bar. Hecre comes Ancient Pifloll and his wife: good 
Corporall be patient heetc. How now mine HoafteFi- 


ftfi, BafeTyke, cal’ftchou mec Hofte, now by this 
band I fwearc I fcornc the tertne: nor ihall my AW keep 
Lodgers, 

Hefl ,No by my troth, not long: For we cannot lodge 
ana board a dozen orfourteene Gentlewomen that hue 
honeftlyby the pricke of their Needles, but i rwill bee 
thought wc keepe a Bawdy-houfe ftraight. O welliday 
Lady.ifhebe not hevwnenow,weftiaIl Ice wilful a duke- 
[ y and number committed. 

Bar. Good Lieutenant, good Corporal offer nothing 
heere. N jm. Pifh. 


ijt, Pilh for thee, Ifland dogge: thouprickeard cur 
oflfland. 

Hofi Good Corporall Nj/m ihew thy vaIor,andput 
vpyourfwotd. 

Nym. Will you f^°gg c off? I would haue you folus. 

Pifi. Solus, egregious dog ? O Viper vile; The folus 
in thy mgft naeruailous face, the folus in thy teeth, and 
in thy throate, and in thy hatefull Lungs,yea inthy Maw 
perdy ; and which is worfe, within thy naftie mouth. 1 
do retort the folus in thy bowels, for lean take, and Pi - 
pels cocke is vp, and fkfhing fire will follow. 

Nym. I am not TSarbafon, you cannot coniuremee: I 
haue an humor to knockeyou indifferently well; Ifyou 
grow fowle with me Piftoll, I willfcourc youwnhmy 
Rapier, as 1 may, in fayre tearmes. Ifyou would walkc 
off’ I would prickc vour guts a little in good tearroes,as 
I may.and that’s the humor ofit. 

pifi. O Eraggard vile,and thomed furious wight. 
The Graue doth gape, and doting death isneere, 
Therefore exhale. 

'Bar. Hearc me, heare me what I fay: Hecthat fttikes 
thefirft ftroakc, lie run him vp to the hilts,as I am a fol- 

dicr. 

Pifi. An oath of mickle might,and fury flnll abate. 
Giue me thy fift, thy fore-footc to me giue; Thy fpirites 
arc moft tall. 

Nym. I will cut thy throate one time or other in faire 
termes, that is thc humor of it. 

Pifloll. Couple a gorge, that is the word. Idcfietheea- 
gaine.O hound of Crect, think’ft thou my fpoufe to get ? 
No, to thc fpittlegoe, and from the Poudringtub ofin- 
fatny, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of Cre^/aVkiude, Dotl 
Tcare-fbeexe > fhc by rame, and her efpoalc. I haue, and I 
will hold the Quondam Quychdy for the oncly (hce : and 
Patica, there’s enough to go to. 

Enter the Boy. 

Boy, Mine Hoaft fifioU, you muft come to my May- 
fter, and your HofteffeiHe is very ficke, 8 c would to bed. 
Good Bardolfe , put thy face betweenehis ftieets, and do 
theOfficeofa Warming-pan:Faith,he’s very ilL 

Bard. Awayyou Rogue, 

Hofi. By my troth he’l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 
of thefe dayes: the King has kild his heart. Good Huf- 
band come home prefently. Exit 

Bar. Come,(hall I make you two friends. Wee muft 
to France together: why thediuel fhould we keep kniues 
to cutoneanothers throats ? 

Pfi. Let floods ore-fw ell, and fiends forfoodhowle 
on. 

Nym. You’I pay me the eight (hillings I won of you 

at Betting? 

Tifi. Bafc is the Slaue that pay e$. 

Nym. That no w I wil haue: that’s the humor ofit. 

Pifi. As manhood fhalcompounthptifhhome. Draw 

Bard. Byfhitfword, heethatmakes thefirft thruft, 
lie kill him: By this fword,! wil. 

Pi, Sword is an Oath,& Oaths muft haue their coutfe 

Bar. Coporall Nym,Zt thou wilt befriends be frends, 
and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to:pte- 
theeputvp, 

Ptfi, A Noble (halt thou haue, and prefent pay, and 
Liquor likewife will I giue to thee, and friendfhippe 
(hall combyne, and brotherhood. He liue by Nymme,tL 
Nymme fhail liue by me, is not this iu ft? Fori fhai Sut¬ 
ler be vnto th vCampc, and profits will accrue.Giuc mee 
thy hand. 

h 3 Nym. 
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Nym* haue my Nobkf 

Fifi, In cafhj mofi inftly payd* 

Nym * Well, then that the humor of t, 

Snter Bofiejjh m 

Heft* Aseuer you come of women, come in quickly 
to Rtlahft : A poore heart, hec is fo (halt'd of a burning 
quotidian Tmiap,tbatit is moft lamentable to behold* 
Sweet men* come to him* 

Nym. The King hath ran bad humors on cheKnight 5 
that’sthe. euen of it, 

fift* %w, thou haltfpokc the right, hi$ heart is fra- 
fted and corroborate, 

Nym* The King is a good-King, but it mufibee as it 
may : he pafles Come humors, and carrccres* 
f iffi. Let ys condole the Knight, for (Lambekins)we 
will line. v 

Enter Exeter , Bedford, (f Weftmrknd. 

Tied pore God his Grace is bold to tmftthefc traitors 
Exe m They fhallbe apprehended by and by, 
WefiAioyt fmooth and eticn they do bear tijcmfelues. 
As ifallegeance in their bofomes fate 
Crowded with faith,and conftant loyalty. 

Bed* The King ha-h note of ail that they intend. 

By interception, which they dreamc not of 
Exej Nay,but rhe man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he:hath dull'd and cloy'd with gracious fauours; 
That he fhould for a fonaigne puric, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery* 

Sound Trumpets* 

Enter the King, Scrooye ^Cambridge y and Cray. 

King, t Now fits the winde faire, and we will aboot d. 
My Lord o $ Cambridge, and my kinder lord o fddajbsm, 
And you my gentle Knight, glue me your thoughts: 
Thinkeyounot that rhepowm we bcare with vs 
Will cut their paffage through the force of Prance ? 
Doing the execution, and the adic, 

For which we haue in head aftcmMcddipu^ 

. Sim- No doubt my Licge,ifcach man do hisbefft 
King. 1 doubt not tl;atj firtce we are well perfwaded 
We carry not a heart with vs from hence, 

*Thar growes not in a faire conicnt with ours: 
sNot leaue not one behinde^ that doth not vvifli 
Succefle atvd Conqueft to attend on vs* 

Caw* Neuer was Monarch better fe^4jnd lou’d. 
Then is your Majefty; there's not I thinke a fubieft 
That fits jo.'hwrt-grecfe sndvncaftncflc 
Vnder the fwecc fhade efyout gouemm.cpt* 

True;, thefe that were your Fathers enemies, 
Haue fteep'd their gauls in heny/and do ferue you 
With hearts £r«ace; of duty, and of a calc. 

King* We therefore haue great caufe of tbankfulnes. 
And (hall forget the office of our hand 
Sooner then quittance of defert and merit, 

^Accordmg.Eo the weight and worthinefffe* 

Scro* So feruice ft^Il with fteeled fineyves toyie, 

-And labour fhall refrdli jt fclfe with hope 
To do yourGracc incefTmc fcruices, 

' King* We Judge nd Icflc, Vnklc of Sxeter f 
Enlarge therm an comnvi tted yefterday. 

That ray I'd again ft our perfon: We confidcr 
It wa«tes^offciof ^a^ibiaefet him on. 

And on His more aduice, We pardon him* 

Sere* That's mercy, btrt-coo,muchfecurity; 
LethisirJtgptiHifbid SoueraigoCileaft example 
Breed (by in s infferance) niore of fuch a kind. 

K'mg, Okt vs yet be merciful!. 
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Cam. So may y our 

Grcj Sir,yqn ftiew great mercy il yoT ^ c °o. 
Atterthe taftcofmuch corrc£Hon/ y M gltJe 

King. Ala, your too much loue and « ‘ 

Ate heauy Orifous *gainft this p 00re 
If little faults proceeding on diflem per Ch: 

Shall not be wink'd at, how /hail We , 

X\ hen capicall crimes, chew’d, fwalle W ' d h 
Appeare before ys ? Wee’l yet in| a ,„ e ,J’ an(i <Hj 
Though Cambridge^ Scroope ,and Gmt i n f K man > 

And tender preferuation of ourpevfon h ^rdcer e fJf . 

Wold Wa,po„,fhU Aod „o„ ," 

Who are the late Commiffioncrs ? cjijf ej 

Cam. IonctnyLord, 

Your Highncflc bad me aske for itto day 

Sera, So did you me my Liege, 

Cray. And 1 my Royall Soueraignc. 

King.T'twn Rickard Earle of Cambrige th-J 
There yours Lord Scroope oft 
Gray oi Northumberland, this f ame is ’ .‘ rKi "glit: 

Reade them, and know I know your word,in ir 
My Lord Warner land, and Vnkle S."*®’ 

Wc will aboord to night. WhyhownoTb, , 

What fee you in thofe papers, that youiooff 0 ' ^ 

So much complexion ? Lookeye how they rW 
T heir chcekes are paper. Why, whatreade 1, g f : 
That haue io cowarded and chac’d yoiit bloo^ 
Outofapparaocc. a 

Cam . I do confeffemy fault. 

And do fubmit me co your Highnefic metsy, 

Cray. Scro. To which we all appeale. ' 

King. The mercy that was quickein vsbuthr. 

Ly your ownc counlaile is fupprell and kill'd • ’ 

You m u ft not dare (.for Oiame) to tai ke ofmeJ» 

For y our owuc reafons tunic into your bof©m« ’ 

As dogsvpon their maifters, worrying you; ^ 1 
See you my Princes, and my Noble Pecres ' 
TheieEnglifh monfkrs; My Lord 

You Know how apt our loue.was, to accord • 

To furr-ifh with all appertinents 
Belonging to his Honour j and this man. 

Hath for a few light Qownes, lightly confrud 
And fwr.me vitro the : prafiifes o; France 
To kill vs hee/.e in Haito^om To thcwhich, 

This Knight no IdTe for bounty bound to Vs 
Then Cambridge is, hath Bkewife fwornc, ButO, 
What foall I fay to thee Lord 5cro^c,ihoti cruel!, ’ 
Jngratefuil, fau2ge,an{Hnhaaiane Creature ?.'.. 
Thou chat d idfl b.earethekey of all my couftfailes, 

That kncw’ft the very.boitome ofniy foiiltj 
That (almoftj might’ft haue coyn’d me intoGoUe, 
Would’ft thou haue pradlis’d on me,for tl)jl vfc? 

May jt be pofsiblc, that forraigne hyer 
Could out of thee extradT one Iparke of.euill 
That might annoy my finger ? ’Tisfo ftrange, 

That though the truth of it Hands offasgrpfle 
As blaejte and white, my-eye will icarfely fee it. 
Trealon,and mutt her, cuer kept together, 

As two yoake diuels fwornc to cythcts purpofe, 
Working fo groflely in an-natutali caulc, 

That admirarion did nothoope at them. 

But thou (gainft all proportion) didft bring in 
Wonder to waite on rreafon, and on murther: 

And whatfocuer cunning fiend it was 
That wrought vpon theefo prepofteroufly, 

Hath got the voyce in hell for exeelience; 


hd 
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afidotherdiuels that foageft by treafons, 
no botch and bungle vp damnation, 
fi/ili patches', -colours , and w. th formes being feteht 
; v „ alHTnne femblanccs of piety: 

Kedvat temper'd thee, bad cheeftand vp* 
r iic thee no inflate why thoii fhouldft do treafon, 

V kffe to dab r bee with the name of Traitor* 

Tfrhat'fame Daemon that hath gull’d thee thus, 

1 01tl d W ich his -Lyon-gate walke the whole world, 
m johrreturhe to v^fbe Tartar bneke, 

^ d ; e ll the Legions, I can neuer win ’ 

A fgilic fo €3fie as that Engll*hmans. 

L haft thou with icaloufre hife^ed 
Tbelwcetncffe ofaffiance? Shew men dutiful!, 

Why fo didft thou ; fee me they grauc and learned ? 

^hv k thfou. Come they ofNdble Family ? 

Why fo didft thoti.Seemcthcy religious ? 

fo didft chon. Or are they fpare in diet, 

Free from grorte pafsion, or of mirth, orangery 
Cornet in fpitnot Iwerumg with the blood*. 

GimiHfd and deck'd in mculcft complement, 
tJor working with the eye*without theearc, 

And bat in purged iudgemcnc trufting lieiihcr* 

5ocb ood fo finely boulced didft thou feeme: 

And thus thy fall hath kft a lcalde ofblpf, 

Xo make thee full fraught man, and beft indued 
With feme fufpidon, I will weepe for thee, 
for this rcuclt ofthinc, methinkesklike 
Another fall of Man* Their faults arc open* 

Aireft them to theanfwcrof the Lawf 
And God acquit them of their praftifes* 

£xe> laireft thee of High Trcafon* by the nameof 
Richard Earle of Cambridge . 

Jarred thee of High Treafon* by the nameof Thomtts 
Lord Scmpe of UHitrhbam* 

larrefl clieeofHigh Treafon 3 by the nameof Thomas 
Grefo Knight Northumberland, 

Scro, Our purpofeSjGod iuftly hath difcoucTdj 
And 1 repent my fault more then rqy death 3 
Which I bcfeeclryour Hsghnefte co f6rgiae,i 
Akhough my body pay the price of it* 

Cam . For me, the Gold of France did not feducc*$ 
Although I did admit"re as a motiue s 
The funner to effcETvfrhat I intended; 

BucGod be thanked for prebentifid* 

Which in fufferance heartily will reiqyce, 

Befeeching God, and you, to pardon nice. 

Gray . Neuct did faithful! futnefl more reioycc 
At Ehe difrotfcry of moft dangerous Treafon^ 

Thml do at this haiirSioy orcmy felfej 
Preucntcd from a damned enterprize ; 

My faulty btic not my body, pardon Sotieraigne* 

King , God qnityouinhts mercy:H'earyour fentence 
You haue confpifd again ft Our Royall perfon, 
loyn'd with an enemy proclaim’d,and frem his Coffers, 
Receytfd the Golden Earneft ofOur death: 

^herein you would haue fold your King to flaughcer 3 
HisPrinces, and his Pcercs to feruitude,# 

HisSubiefts to opprefsioii, and contempt^ 

And his whole Kingdome into defolation : 

Touching our perfon, fecke we no reuenge, 

But wc our Kingdomes larety tmtft fo tender^ 

Whofcmine you fought, that to her Lawee 
Wedoddiuer you. Gee you therefore hence, 

(Poore referable wretchcs)to your death; 

The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue 


You patience to indure, and true Repentance 
Of all your dcare offences. Beare them hence* 

Now Lords for France: the enterprife whereof 
Shall be to you a* vs,like glorious. 

We doubt not of a faire and iuckie Warrej 
Since God fo gracioufly hath brought to light 
This dangerous Treafon,brking in our way. 

To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not noWj 
But curry Rubbe is fnaooched on our way* 

Then forth,deare Countrymen: Let vs ddiuer 
Our Puiffance into the hand ofGod, 

Putting it ftratght incxpeditioh* 

Cheareiy to Scathe fignes of Warrc aduance, 

No King of England,if not King of France. FUmfi* \ 
Enter P foil, NimfB ardv/p hf£oy } axd Hofieffe, 
Hfifteffef Pry thee honey fweec Husband 3 let me bring 
thee to Staines* 

Pifiod* No: for my manly heart doth erne. "Bardclph^ 
beblythe; A^rowlc thy vaunting Veines: Bov,,brifde 
thy Courage vp : for Fdftajfe bee is dead, and wee muff 
erne therefore, 

"Bard* Would I were with him, wHerefomere hee is, 
eyther in Hcauen^r in Heft- 

Hoftejje* Nay lure,bee's not in Hell: he.c r s in Arthurs 
Bofome 5 if euer man went to Arthurs Bofome: a made-a 
finer end,and went awavand it had beetle any Chtiftofrie 
Child: a parted ctfn iuft beeweeneTwrlue and OnejCifn 
ac the turningo'th’Tyde: for after I faw him fiimble with 
the Shcets ? and play with Flo wers^and fnfik vppa Ms fin¬ 
gers end,I knew there was but one way: for Kis Nofew^s 
as fharpe as a Pea 3 and a Tabic of green c fields. How now 
Sir lohn (quoth 1 what man ? be a good the are f fo a 
cryedf ou^God^God.Godjthree or foure times nowI 3 
to comfort him, bid him a (houlii not thinkc of Godj I 
hopM there Was no neede to trouble himfelfe, with any 
fuch thoughts yet: fo a bad me lay more Cloches on [Sis 
feet : I put my hand into the Bed,and felt them,and they 
were as cold as any ftnire: then I felt to his knees, and fo 
vp-pecr d.itid vpward,and all was as cold as ariy ftone^ i 
Nim* T hey fay he cryed ou t bt Sack* 
l-Jofieffe t Ijfhat a did. 

Bari. And ° f"Women. 

Ffoffcffc. Nayjhat adid not* 

Boy . Yes that a did, and faid they were Denies incar- 

natc* ; ; n \ 

Woman. A could neuer abide Carhatioh^/twas a-Co¬ 
lour he ilcucr lik'd, 

Boy* A faid once, die Deiile would haue him about 
Women. 

Hofiejfe. A did in foine foft(indcedJhandIe Women | 
but thee hee i^vas rtimanque, and talk'd of die'Whore of 
Babylon. 

Boy* Doe yon not remember a fawaFIea ftiefee vpoh ; 
Bardotphs Nofe^and afaid it was a blacks Soule bushing 
in Hell* 

Bard, Wcl!*the fuell is gone that main tain'd chat fire: 
thads all the Riches I got in his feruicc. 

Nifft, Shall wee fhogg ? the King will be gone from 
Southampton, 

Pifi. Comejeds aw f ay. My Loue,giue me thy Lippes: 
Ldfeke to my Chattels* and my Mdueables^ Let Series 
rule : The world is,Pitch and pay: mifl none; for OadiCs 
are Strawcs, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes and hold-faft 
jsthe oncly Dogge: My Ducke, diercfore Cauetp. bee 
thy Councilor * Goe, cleare thy Chtyftalls , Yoke# 
fellowes in Aimes , let vs to France a like Hoife- 

leeches 


... ^ 
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leeches my Boycott* f 0 c ke >tO fucke, the very blood to And p s bred ^ut oTtltbWdi^ 


fueke, 

Boy* And that s but vowbokfome food s they fay* 
Tift* Touch herfofi mouth ,and march. 

Bard, FarwellHoftefiTc, 

Nirfr* I cannot kiffe, that is the humor of it: but 
adieu* 

Fift* Let Hufwiferie appearc: keeps clofe, I thee 
command, 

Floftejfe* Farwell: adieu. Exeunt 

FUnrlfh. 

Enter the French Kmgjhe Dolphmphe Dukes 
of Berry and Brit aim, 

JW^IThiis comes the Englifh with full power vpon vs. 
And more then carefully it vs conccmes, 

To anfwcr Royally in our defences* 

Therefore the Dukes of Berry ahdofBritaine, 

Of Brabant and ofOrlcantc 5 flialf make forth. 

And you Prince Dolphin,with all fwift difpacch 
To lyne and new repayre ourTownes ofWarre 
With men of courage^and with roeanes defendant: 

For England his approaches makes as fierce, 

As Waters to the lucking of a Gulfe. 

It fits vs then to be as provident. 

As feare may teach vs,out of late examples 
Left by the fatall and neglected Englilb, 

Vpon our fields. 

Dolphin* My moft redoubted Father, 

It is mod meet we arme vs 'gainft the Foe: 

For Peace it fclfefhould not fo dull aKingdomc, 
(Though War nor noknowne Quarrel were in queftion) 
Rut that Defer»ces > Mufters,Preparations J 
Should bemaijnain'djaffcnibledjand tdlc&ed. 

As were a Wane in cjtpefUtion* 

Therefore I fay/tis meet we all goc forth, 

To view the lick and feeble parrs of France s 
And let vs doe it with no file w of feare. 

No, with no more,then if we heard that England 
Were bufied with a Whitfon Morris*dance; 

For 5 my good Liegc,{hee is fo idly King'd, 

Her Scepter fo pliantafticaily borne. 

By a vaine giddie {hallow humorous Youth, 

That feare attends her not, 

Confl* Opeace,Pnnce Dolphin, 

You are too muchtniftaken in this King: 

Queftion your Grace the late Embaffadon, 

With what great State he heard their Embaffic. 

How well lupply'd with Noble Connection, 

Ko.w inddefi in exception; and withal]* 

How terrible in conftanc refolution: 

And you fihall find,his Vanities fore-fpent, 

Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus , 

Cowering Difcrction with a Coat of Folly ^ 

! As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thefe Roots 
That fhaTI firft 'fpring,and be moft delicate* 

Dolphin* Well/tis not fo a my Lord High Confbblc. 
But though we thinke ir fo,it is no matter: 
jn cafes of dcfchce/cis beft to weigh 
ThcEnemie more mightie then hefeemes^ 

So the proportions of detcncearcfiird: 

Which of a weakeand niggardly proieftion, 

Doth like a JM ifer Ipoy Ie his Coat,with feanting 
A little Cloth* 

King, Thinke we King Harry ftreng i 
And Princes,looke yon ftrongly arme to meet him. 

The Kindred of him hath beenc flejfht vpon vs; 



That haunted vs in our familiar Path t 
Witneffe our too much memorable fhame 
When Crefly Rate ell fatally was flrucke ’ 

And all our Princes captiifd,by the hand 
Of that black H*W>Edmrd,bh& p rince 
Whiles th 3 t his MountaineSirc.on Mountain 
V P m the Ayre^crovm’d with the Golden 
Saw his Heroicall Second t'mil’d to fee h; ^ 
Manole the Workeof Nature,and deface "* 

The Patternesjthat by God and by French P i 
Had twentie yceres been made. This is a e. 8ther *‘ 
Of that Victorious Stock: and let vs f e9r . Em 
The Natiucmightinefle and fate of him. 

Enttr m UMejfetiger, 

OWeJf. Embafladors from Harry Kino 0 f p j 
Doe craue admittance to your Maicftjef 

King. Weelc giue them prefent audVcnre 
Goe,aiui bring them. * * 

You fee this Chafe is hotly followed/tiends 
. Drf,4™jurn e hc a d,and ao P p,, r f 0 i t . fot( ; 

Molt lpend their mouths,whe what they feem fn f 5 ! 
Kims farre before them. Good my Sonerai***? 
Take vp the Englith <hort,an(t let them know 
Oi what a Monarchic you are the Head: 

Sclfe- Ioue.my Liegc.is not fo vile a fi nae * 

As felfe-negle£Hng* 

Enter Exeter, 

King. From our Brother of England ? 

Exe. From hinvnd thus he greets yeur Mai c ft; e . 
He wills you in the Name of God Almightit, ' 
That you deuefi your felfe .and lay apart * 

The borrowed Glories, that by gift of Heaucn 
By Law of Natiirc,and of Nations.longs 
To him and to his Hcires, namely.the Crowne 
And all wide«Bretchcd Honors, that pertaine 
By Cuftome,and the Ordinance of Times, 

Vnto the Crowne of France: that you may know 
I Tis no fitvfler,nor no av\ f k-ward Clayme, 

I Pickt from the wornie-holes of long-vaniihtdayei, 
Nor from the duff of old Obliuioii rakt, 

He fends you this mofl memorable Lyne, 

In euery Branch truly demonftratiue; 

Willing you ouer-lookc this Pedigree: 

And when you find him cticnly derm’d 
From his moft fam’d,of famous Anceftots, 

Edward the third ; he bids you then refigne 
Vour Crowne and Kingdomepndiredtly held 
From him^hc Natiue and true Challenger. 

King. Orelfewhatfollovvesf 
Exe . Bloody conftraiiu: for if you hide thtCrown! 
Fuen in your hearts,there will he rake for it. 
Therefore in fierce Tempeft is hecomming, 

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a low: 

That if requiring tai]c,he will compel!. 

And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 

Deliuer vp the Crowne,and to take mercie 
On the poore Souks,for whom this hungry Warre 
Opens his vaflie Iawes.*and on your head 

Turning the WiddowesTeares,theOrpharuCryes, 

The dead-mens Blood,the priuy Maidens Groancs, 
ForHusbands,Fathers,and betrothed Louers, 

That fhall be fwallowed in this Conrrouerfie. 

This is hisClayme,his Threatning,and my Me«*S c 1 
Vnlefle the Dolphin be in prefence herej 
To whom expreffely I bring greeting to,. 

King rdi 
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riSo'w”fhaliyou beare our full intent 
o*ek to bur Brother of England. 

For the Dolphin, 

_ n,JhtK forhiro: what to him from England ? 

Ext Scorne and defiance, Height regard,contempt, 
ln j 4 nv thing that may not mif-become 
the w'ghtic Sender, doth he prize you at. 

Ji!s fay« my Kingjand if your Fathers Highneffe 
n .not in graunt of all demands at large, 

:£?«ten the bitter Mock youfenr his Maieftir; 

Uefle tall you to fo hot an Anfwcr of it 
That Canes and Wombie Vaultages of France 
cU chide your Ticfpas,and returne your Mock 
fnf-cond Accent of his Ordinance.. 

1 Ssy: if my Father render faire retutnc, 
]tij 3 Siftmywill: foridehte 
Noihio® b«t Oddes with England. 

Tothatend,asmatching to his Youthand Vanitie, 

I did prefent him with the Paris-Balls. 

gji, Hecle make your Paris Louer fnake for it, 

Were it theMiftreffe Court of mightie Europe: 

*nd beaffur’d.yoiflefind a diff’rente, 

As we his Subiecfs haue in wonder found, 

Bctweenethe promife of his greener dayes, 

And'thcle he mailers now: now he wcighesTime 
Eutn cothevtmoftGiaine; that you ihall reade 
; a yoarowne Loflfcs,if he flay in France. 
gitg. To morrow fhall you know our mind at full. 

f lettrifh. 

Ixe. Difpacch vs with all fpeed, leaf! chat our King 
Come here himfelfe toquefiion our delay; 

For he is footed in this Land already. 

JfjVj.You {halbe foonedifpatcbt } wich faire conditions. 
A Night is but fmall breathe,and little pawfc. 

To aiifwer matters of this confcquence. Exeunt. 


For vs, we will confider of this further: 


olABus Sccundus . 


Flourtfh, Enter Chorm. 

Thus with imagin'd wing our lwifc Scene flyes, 
Inmotionof no lcflY: celcritie then that of Thought. 
Suppofe* that you haue feenc 
The well-appointed King at Douer Peer, 
EmbarkehisRoyaltie: and his braue Fleet, 

WithfilkenStreamers,the young Phebm fayming; 

PUy with your Fancies: and in them behold, 

Vpon the Hempen Tackle,Ship-boyes climbing; 
Ecaretbe flirill Whiffle, which doth order giue 
To founds confus'd : behold the threaded Sayks^ 
Borne with ch'inuifible’and creeping Wind, 

Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea, 
Rrcfting the loftie Surge. 0 ,doe but thinke 
You ftand vpon the Riuage.and behold 
ACitieon thhnconftant Billowes dauncing: 

For fo appeares this Fleet Maiefticall 3 
Holding due courfe coHarfiew, Follow, follow: 
Grapple your minds to (ferriage of this Nauie, 

| And leaueyour England as dead Mid-nigbt, ft ill, 
Guarded with Grandfires > Rabycs J and old Women, 
Eyther paft,or not arria d topyth and puiffance: 

For who is hc,whbfe Chin is but cnricht 


With one appearing Hayre.chat will not follow 
Thefe cull'd and choyfe-drawneCauaSiers to France? 
Worke, worke your T houghcs,and therein fee a Siege: 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages, 

With fatal! mouthes gaping on girded Harfiew. 
SuppofetlfEmbaftadorfrom the French comes back: 
Tells Harry,That the King doth offer him 
Katherine his Daughter,and with her to Dowrie, 

Some petty and vnprofitabk Dukedomes. 

The offer likes not: and the nimble Gunner 
With Lynftock now the diuellifii Cannon couches, 
jil&rum,md Chambersgoe fijf. 

And downe goes all before them* Still be kind, 

And eech out our performance vviih your mind. Exit* 

Enter the King? Exeter, Bedford , and Ghmeftef* 
Alarum: Scaling Ladders at Harftew* 

Kin%. Once more vneo the Breach^ 

Deare friends,once more; 

Or clofc the Wall vp with our Englifii dead : 

In Peace,therc*s nothing fo becomes a man, 

As modeft ftilhicfle, 3 nd huniihtie: 

But when the blaft of Warre blowes in our carcs^ 

Then imitate the a£fion of theTygcr: 

Stiffen the fincwcs^ommunc vp the blood, 

Difguife faire Nature with bard-fauoufd Rage r 
Then fend die Eye a terrible afpe£V: 

Let ic pry through the portage of the Head, 

Like the Braffe Cannon : k.t the Brow oVewhclme it> 

As fearcfuliy.as dorh a galled Rocke 
OVe-hang and iutty his confounded Bale, * 

S will'd with the wild and wall full Ocean, 

Now fet theTeeth,and flmch the Nofthriil wide* 

Hold hard the Breath 5 and bend vp entry Spirit 
To his full height, OiijOmyou Noblifh Englifh, 
Whofebiood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe: 
Fathers^ that like fo many Alexanders s 
Haue in thefe parts from Morne till Euen fought. 

And ftieath’d their Swords,for lack of argument* 
Difbonour not your Mothers: nowatteft. 

That rhofe whom you call’d Fathers,did beget you* 

Be Coppy now to me of groffer blood. 

And teach them how to Warre, And you good Yeomen, 
Whofe Lyms were made in England 5 (bew vs here 
The mettcll of your Pafture: let vs fweare, 

That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt not: 
For there is none of you fo meane and bafe^ 

That hath not Noble Itifter in your eyes. 

I fee you ftand like Grey-hounds in the flips. 

Straying vpon the Start. The Game's afoot: 

Follow your Spirit; and vpon this Charge^ 

Cry,God fot Harry, England,and S ,George* 

Alarum, and Chambers goe ojf* 

Enter Nim t B a rdotph y Ttftoll y and Boy • 

Bard, On^onjOUjOn^onjto the breach,to the breach* 
Nrn* "Pray thee Corporall flay, the Knocks are too 
hot: and for mine owhe part,] haue not a Cafe of Lines; 
the humor of ic is too hoc, that is the Very plainc-Song 
of it* 

Tift. The plaine-Song is moft luft; for humors doe a- 
bound; Knocks goc and come: Gods Vaffals drop and 
dye: and Sword and Shield^ in bloody Field, doth witme 
immortall fame, 

Boy. Would I were in an Ale-houfe in London, I 
would giuc all my fame for a P ot of Ale ^and faferie* 

Tift* And 
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Pift, And!: Ifwitheswould preuayle with me, my 
purpofe fliould not fayle with me; but thither would I 
high. 

'Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth fingon 
bough. 


The Life ofHenrjthe'Fifi. 


Enter Flue Ken* 

Flu* Vp to the breach. you Dog^es 
Culfions, . 


auaunc 


you 


Pift. Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould; a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage ; abate thy Rage, 
great Duke, GoodBawcock bate thy Rage; vfe Icnitie 
fwcct Chuck* 

Nim* Thefe be good humors: your Honor wins bad 
humors. Exit. 

As young as I am , J haue cb fam'd thefe three 
Swafher s: l am Boy to them all threc^but all they three* 
though they would ferue incj could not be Man to me j 
for indeed three fueh Antiques doc not amount to a man: 
for Bardolph* hee is white-Liuet’d, and red J|e*d ; by the 
meanes whereof,a faces it output fights not: for Ptflail, 
hechath a killing 1 ongue, and a quiet Sword \ by the 
meaneswhereof,a breaker Words, and kcepes whole 
Weapons : for Nim 7 het hath heard, that men of tew 
Words are the beft men,and therefore hee fcornesto fav 
his Prayers* left a fhmild be thought a Coward - but his 
tew bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds; for 
a neuer broke any mans Head but his ownc, and that was 
againft aPoft,when he was drunk e. They will ftealcany 
thing, and call it Purchafe. Bardolph ft ole a Lute-cafe, 
bore it tweke Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence. 
Ntm and Bardolph are fworne Brothers in filching ; and 
in Call ice they Role a fire-ftiouelL I knew by that peece 
of Seruice, the men would carry Coalcs. they would 
haue me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Glcmes 
or their Hand-kerehers : which makes much agaiuft my 
Manhood, if I fhouid take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into mine ; for it is plaine potkxtcing vp of Wrongs* 
I nitfft leauc them, and feeke fome better Semite : their 
Villany goes againft my weake Romaeke, and therefore 
I muftcaft k vp* gxit. 

Enter Gower. 

Gower * Captaine Flue Hen , you mu ft come prcfentlj* to 
rhe Mynes; the Duke of Glouccfter would jpeake with 
yon. 

FIh. To the Mynes? Tell you the Duke, ic h not fo 
good to comcto the Mynes; for looke you, the Mynes 
is not according to rhe difriplines of the Warre,ihe con- 
equities of it is not fufficient: for looke you, th’athuer- 
farieyou may difeuffevnto the Duke, looke you, is digt 
himfelfe foure yard vnder the Countermines: by Chefn, 

I tbinkc awillplowe vp all, if there is not better directi¬ 
ons* 

Gower. The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, it altogether direiled by an Iri£h 
man, a. very valiant Gentleman yfaith. 

Welch. It is Captaine ~Makynorrice t is it not ? 

Gower . Ithinkeitbc. 

Welch; By Chefim he is an Afle s as in the W° r ld, I will 
verifie as much in his Beard : he ha # s no more diretffions 
in the true difciplincs of the Warres, looke you, of the 
Roman di£ciplines,then is a Puppy-dog. 

Enter Makrnorrice^ and Captaine lAmy, 

Gower. Here a comes,and die Scots Captalne,Captaine 
lamy, with him. 

Welch. Captaine lamy is a marurflous falorous Gen- 
rieneaa^hat is ceuain^and of great expedition and know* 


Jcdgc in ih’aunchiant WarreTvpon"m^r'~''^ 
ledge of his directions: by Chffku h/jm^ 31 
Argument as v»eilas any Militarieman in .u*^ ta * Ue life 
the difeiplines of the Prifiine Wanes oft Worll U 
5m. I fay gudd ay,Captaine P& S£ 

Welch. Goddcn to your Woifhip ’ . 

lames. r ^ ® Ca pt«i t{ 

9 T r w H ° W n ? W Ca P ta ’ ne M«km m y iee , 

qaic the Mynes? haue the Pi oncrs g L n yos 

Irifh. By Chrifli Law tifli ill <3 0ne . t{ * 
giuc ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat R 
1 i'wcarc, and my fathers Soule, the Wotlie iRP®i 
k llhgiue ouer ; I would haue blowed vd t u ^ 0nt: 
fo Chrifh fauemclawjin an houre. Otifli ilia 
done;by my Hand cifli ill done. 

Welch. Captaine Afackmorrice, I befecrh 
will you vouifafe me, looke you,a few dif m J 0U 
you, as partly touching or concerning thcV,;!i nSV,ith 
the Warre.thc Roman Warres, in the way of A P mtS ot 
looke you.and friendly communication: partly! 8 ^ 1 
my Opinion,and partly for the fatisfaaion look^ 
my Mind: as touching ihcdircaion of the Mili. W 
ciplirsc, that is the Point. Wl 'TO 

Sees. It fall be vai y gud,gud feith,g«tl Cam Ci]sba . 

:£unZr e ,,S ‘ 

Irifh. It is no time to difeourfe, fo Chtilh faw 
the day is hot, and the Weather,and the Wane, ini L 
Kmg,and the Dukes j it is no time to difcour('e ,Lt 
is be fee rlfd : and the Trumpet call vs to t he breeds *!< 
we talke,and be Chrifh do nothing, ti s fhjmefons'T 
foGod fame ns fl-ameto Band Bill, , t , s fh ani{ ^ 
band : and there is 1 hroats to be cut, and \%ktstoh 
done.and Lhcreifli nothing done,fo Chriltla'meh w 

Scot. By tlit Mcs, ere theife eyes of mine take them, 
fellies.:o Bomber, aylede gud feruire, or Jl e |j» lH 
grund lot it: ay <>r goeto death: and He pavtasvalo- 
loi.Uy as I rna; . that fal 1 fueriy do, tlmis the brcffinj 
the long: mary, I wad full faine heard fonie.quclliot 
tweeu you tway. ■ 

WdcL Capt titotUlfackmorrkei 1 cbinke 5 kokc you, 

^u icr your correction 5 there is not many of your Nj! 
cion. ; 

^0* Of my Nation ? What ith my Nation? 1ft; 
Villains, and a Bafterd.and a Rnaue, and a Rafail, Wbt 
ifh my Nation ? Who taikes of my Nation ? 

Welch, Looke you, if you take the matter otherwifr 
then is meant, Captaine (JMacknwrrtce) peradtrenture J 
fWl thinkeyou doe not vfc me with that affabiliticjSsin 
diferetion you ought to vfcoae,looke you,beingatgood 
a man as you? fdfe, both in the disciplines of Warre,and 
in the derivation of my Birth ^ and in ocher partic# 
rides* 

/rifl?, I doe not know you fo good a man as my fetft: 
fo Chrifh fauc me,I mil cutoff your Head. 

Gower. Gentlemen both,you will mi flake each 

Scot. A,that's a foulefauk. Afmltj. 

Gower. TheTowne founds a Parley. 

Welch * Captaine U^lAcl^momce^ when there is more 
better oporturmie to be required, looke you, J will be 
fo bold as to teli you* I know the difeiplines ot Wwf 
and there is an end* Exit* 

Enter the Kipjr and all hh Xraint before the Oates, 

King, How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Tow? 

This is the lateft Park we will admit : 

. There- 
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, "Twtooorbeftnicrcygiueyotirfelues, 

Th er f‘ r n Drovv <i ofdcftruaion, 

our woifi = for as I am a Souldicr V 
jj g!: that in my thoughts becomes me beft; 
ft D in d« bart’ric once agamc 
1 leane the halfe-atchieued Harflew, 

rites of Mercy fiiall be all (hut vp, 

.he flcfh’d Souldier, rough and hard of heart, 

Hibertie of bloody hand.fliall raunge 
' n ..V Coll fcience wide asHai,mowing likcGrafle 
ftclb faire Wrgins.and your flownng Imants. 
iff hat is it then to me, if impious Warrc, 
f „,.j inflames like to the Prince of Fiends, 
n^ewith his fmyrcht complexion all fell feats, 
pl'iickt to waft and d cfo!scion ? 
ttrbat w’ £ tonne^when you your felues arc caufe, 
f vour P»r e Mayden? fall into the band 
Of hot and forcing Violation? 
uUhatReyne can hold licentious Wickednefle, 

\Vhen dovvnc the Hill he holds his fierce Carricre? 

Wc may - 1S bootleflc fpend our vaine Command 
iLub’ent^^ 5ouldiets in their fpoyle, _ 

As lend Precepts to the Ltmathett, to come ashore. 
Tiierefore, you men of Harflew, 

Tskcpitty of your Townc and of your People, 

Whiles yet my Souldiers arc in my Command^ 
\Vhilesyetthecooleand temperate Wind of Grace 
O’rc-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 
Of headJy Murther.Spoyle^nd Vhllany. 

It not : why in a moment looke to fee 

The biiruf and bloody Souldier,with foule band 

Dtlire the Locks of your lhrill-fnriking Daughters: 

Yaur Fathers taken by the filuer Beards, 

And their moft rcuerend Heads dafimo the Walls: 

Your naked Infants fpitted vponPykes, 

Whiles the mad Mothers, with their hov/lcs confus’d, 
Doebreake thcClouds;as did the Wiues of Jewry, 

At Herois bloody-hunting flanghrcr-mcn. 

What fay you? Will you ycc!d,and this auoyd? 

Orguihie in dcfcnce,be thus deflroy’d. 

Enter Gpteerkmr. 

Gmr, Our expeftation hath this day an end : 

The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated, 
tames vSjriiat his Powers are yet not ready, 

Ttrnyfe fo great a Siege: Therefore great King, 

Weyccld our Townc and Lines to thy foft Mercy: 

Enter our Gates,difpofe of vs and ours, 

For we no longer aredefenfible. 

King OpenyourGatesrComeVnckle Exeter^ 

Goeyou and enter Harflew j there remaine, 

And fortifie it firongly "gainft the French : 

Vie mercy to them all for vs.deare Vndric. 

Ike Winter commingon,and Sicknefle growing 
Vpon our SouldierSjWe will rexyre to Calis. 

Tonight in Harflew will wc be your Gueft, 

Tomorrow for the March ore wcaddreft, 

Flo&rrjk} and enter the Towne. 

Enter Katherine and an old Gentlewoman, 

Kathe, ^4 lice ^ tu as efle en A ngleterre } ^ tu (nen pari at 
k Language. 

Alice. En pm Madame, 

Krtb. h teprie m enfigmeK.fl fv.tt <jue ie apprend a par- 
: Oomient appefie vom U mam en Anglois f 
A(icc t Le mainit cr of pells de Hand t 




/no * * - 

/ice, 11 & mp difficile Madame.comme l ? pcnfe m 

tth . Exmfe moy isflice efcoute 3 dTTaftd, de Eingre } de 


Katb* fDell&td* 

Alice* Eledcyts. 

Kat . Lcdcyts,nmfey le tmhlteyt doyt mayuk msfimweray 
ledoyts te perfect th ont appelle de fingres, on defingres. 
Alice. Le mam de Handje d&yts le EIngres ye penfi qm it 

f#u le hm efchclier* _ 

Katk Faygaynk diux mots d'Anglm vijiementfoment 

appelte vom le onglesf 

Ahce* Le angles Jes appellant de Nay Its* 

Rath , Dt Najlss efconte : dites may, fi it park him: de 
S Hand y de VIngres y edeNay let, 

Alice. Cefi him MB Madamefl & fort bon Anglais* 
Kath, Dita moy CArgkU pour hbras* 

Alice * D t Arms^ Madame. 

Kath * E deemdss* 

Alice , D'Elbow* 

Katk DElbow : It men fay le repitma de touts Its mots 
qnc vo us m aves , apprins des a prefent, 

Alice i 
Kath 

Nay Its, if Arm a^ dt Tfilbew 
Alice* B'ElboWy Madame* 

Kath. O Seigneur Die try c men enblle d Elbow-foment ap~ 
peUevomltcol. 

Alice. DtNkkjy Tiladame* 

Katk De Nick* t Is monton* 

Alice . De Chin. 

Kath* De Sin : le col de jVrd^, le men ton de Sift. 

Alice. Ony* Sa&fvoflrc honmtir en verite vom pronoun* 
ties Its mots a#fi droibly qm k Natifs d* Angleterre* 

Kbtb* le ne doute point d'apprendre par de grace de Diets, 
& m peu de temps, 

Alice* IsCane vosy defta oublie cs quo is vom a enftgme* 
Kath. Nome is reciter a a vom promptemmt^ d'Hand A de 
Fingrty de May tees. 

Alice. De Naples, Madame* 

Kath. De Naylcfide Arme f de Elbow* 

*a lice , Sms vafhre h mem d' Elbow* 

Kath* A in ft de ie d'ElboWyde Nickjf$* de Sin: cement dp* 
pelle vom ks pied & de roba* 

Alice* Le Foot Madamef-F le Count . 

Kath, Le Foot, le Count: Q Seignieur Diets Jl font le 
mots de fin manvm corruptible grojje cr impudiqtte, &mn 
pour h Dames de Honour d vfer : le m votidray pronounce*' ce 
mots den mi It Seigneurs de France, pour route le monde^fo le 
Foot ifr le Count.neant moysje reciterd vn mitrefoys ma lecon 
enfemhe* d* Handy de Fingre, de Najies, d ’ Arme , dlElbow, de 
Nick? de Sm | de Foot, k Count. 

Alice. Excellent } Madame. 

Kath* Cefi affes pour vne foyesydons mm a diner * 

Exit. 

Enter the King of France> the Dolphin, the 
fonfable of France,and others. 

King. Tis certahic he hath paft the RiucrSome* 

Confi. And if he be not fought wit hall*my Lord, 

Let vs not hue in France: let vs quit all. 

And giue out Vineyards to a barbarous People* 

D&lph . O Die# vmant; Shall a few Sprayes of vs. 

The emptying of out Fathers Luxurie, 

OurSyens,put in wilds and fauage Stock* 

Spirt vp fo fuddetily into the Cloud3, 

And ouer4ooke their Grafters? 
yr^.Normans,buc baftard Normans^Nonnan baftards: 
Mort dumaviefx f they march along 
Yufought vvithall^but I will fell my Dukedomc, 

To 


—. 


— 
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To buy a flobbry and a durtie Farme 
In that nookc-fhotten lie of Albion. 

Co*ft■ r Dttn de BanatUspri\\<ct<t haue they this mettcll ? 
Is not their Clyraate focgy rfaw ,and dull? 

On whonijSs in defpight.the Sunne lookespalc. 

Killing their Fruit with ftownes. Can fodden Water, 

A Drench tor fur-reyn’d lades,their Early broth, 

Decoft their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? 

And (hall our quick blood,fpirited with Wine, 
Secmcfroftjc? 0,for honor of our Land, 

Let vs not hang like roping Iiycklcs 

Vpon our Houfcs Thatch,whiles a morefroftie People 

Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields: 

Poore wc call themdn their Natiue Lords. 

Dolphin, By Faith and Honor, 

Otir Madame* mock at vs,and plainely fay, 
OurMeccellis bred out, and they willgiue 
Their bodyes to the tfi'ft of Englifh Youth, 

To new-(lore France with Baftard Warriors, 

Brit. They bid vs to the Engliflr Dancing-Schooles, 
And teach Lauolta's high,and fwift Cmantds, 

Saying, our Grace is oncly in ourHedes, 

And that we are mod lofcie Run-awayes. 

King. Where is Montioy the Hcrald?fpecd him hence, 
Let him greet Engtand with our ftiarpe defiance. 

Vp Princes,and With fpirit of Honor edged. 

More (harper then your Swords,high to the field: 
Charles DeUbretb, High Conftable of France, 

You Dukes of Orleance fB when , a n d of Berry , 
tsflanfoit,Brabant } Bar,iti<i Bmgomc , 
lattes ChattiSion, Rambures, Vandernontj 
Bturnout, grand Pree.RoteJp, and Fattlcoribrtige , 

| Lays, Leftrah, Bouei^uall ^n d Charahyts^ 
j High DuiteSjgreat Princes,Barons,Lords,andKings; 
j Foryour great Seats,now quityonof great fhames: 

I Barre Harry England,that lhveepes through our Land 
J With Penons painted in the blood of Harflew: 
i Ruih on hisHoaft,as doth the melted Snow 
Vpotuhe Vaiicyes.whofe lowVdfall Sear, 

The Alpcs doth fpit,and void his rhewme vpon, 

Goc downe vpon him,you bane Power enough. 

And in a Captiue Chariot, into Roan 
Bring him ourPrifoner, 

Confl. This becomes the Great. 

Sorry am I his numbers arc fo few. 

His Souldicrs fick,and famifht in their March: 

Fori am Lure,when he fhall fecourAYiny, 

Hee’lc drop his heart into the finck of feare. 

And for atchieuemenr,offer vs his Ranfome, 

King. Therefore Lord Conftable,haft on Mont icy. 

And let him fay to England,that wc fend. 

To know what willing Ranfome he will giue. 

Prince Dolphin,you fhall flay with vs in Roan, 

Dolph. Not fo,i doebefeech your Maieftic. 

King. Be paticnr.foryou fiiali remaine with vs. 

Now forth Lord Con flab !e,and Princes all. 

And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exeunt. 

Enter faptaines, Englifh and Welch, (ftotter 
and Flue lien, 

Gower. How now Captaifie!/«?//*»,come you from 
the Bridge ? 

Flu. I allure you,there is very excellent Seruices com¬ 
mitted at the Bridge. 

Gower, Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga~ \ 
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mtmmn, and a man that I loueand h^^Trr- 
and my heart, and my dutic, and my L Ue <wi 
and my vttermoft power. He is not, God h, **S 
blefled, any hurt in the World, but k«„ 
moft valiantly,with excellent difciplj^ If* th ^ B,jj, 
chient Lieutenant there at thepridgej thinl 
confcience hee is as valiant a man 


'til 


conicience nee is as valiant a man a sMad ! in, «y 
hee is a man of no eftimation in the Wo.-U c H 
him doe as gallant feruice. XJ0 > 1 didf, 

Gower. What doc you call him? 

Flu. Hee is call'd aunchienc PifteK. 

Gower, 1 knowhimnot. 

Enter PtftoU, 

Flu. Here is the man. 

Eft. Captaine,I thee befeech to doe me f , 
Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well C ” tollB s I 

m. Bariolph, a Souldierfirme and found 
and of buxomevalour, hath by crucll F„, S 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele.tliatGoddwrlf #' 
ftands vpon the rolling lefllefTe Stone. eblin(l A 
Via. By your patience, aunchient?^,; , P „ 
painted blinds, with a Muffler afore his Cv « , ? !(il 
to you, that Fortune is blinder and fhrei n V° T lfit 
with a Wheele,to fignifie to y ou , which ist { ** 

,C *' hac fitec 1S inconftanr andrnS ■ 

and variation: and her foot, iooke ym/ ;< fi ¥P j “ 1 
Spherical! Stone, which row[es,and rowl« )S „ d 
in good truth,the Poet makes* mofl|xcdlent dt£‘ 
on ot rt; Fortune is an excellent Morall, f 

Pift. Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownti nn ki 
forhehach ftolneaPax.,and hanged mufti be .'J' J "i 
<l t «h, ktGslIowesgape fo,D% e JZ 
and let not Hempehis Wind-pipe 
hiuhgiucn thedoome of death, for Pax of little price 
I hererorc goe fpeake, the Duke will heart thy,Li 
and letnot3dr^/p6rvitall thred bee cut with edgeJ 
Penny-Cord, and vile reproach, Spealy: Capuiffe 
his L!fe,and I will thee requite, 

Flu. Aunchient Pift oil, i doe partly vndtrflad y 

Pininrt * 


meaning. 


va 


Pift . Why then reioycc tlierefore. 

Flu. Certainly Aunchient, it is not a thingtc rcioyj; 
at: for if,Iooke you,he were my Brother, I watikldeiiit 
the Duke to vie his good pleafurc, and puthimrocictn. 
tion; for difcjplinc ought to be vfed, 

Pift. Dye,and be darn’d, and pig* for thy friendship. 

Flu. It is well. 

Pift. The Figge of Spainc* Exit, 

Flu. Very good. 

Gower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Rsfoil, I 
remember him now: a Bawd,aCut-purfc. 

Flu. lie afitire you, a vtt’rcd as praue words at the 
Pridgens you fhall fee in a Summers day : but it isves <j 
well: what he ha’s fpoketo me,that is well I warrant you, 
when time is feme. 

Gower. Why ’tisaGnll,aFoole J aE.ogue,thatno\vsBi 
then goes to the Warres, to grace himfeife at liis returtie 
into London, vndet the forme of a Souldier: and flick 
fell owes areperfit in the Great Commanders 
they will learne you by rote where Seruices were dost; 
at fuch and fuch a Sconce,at fnch a Breach,ar fueb a Con- 
uoy : who came off brauely, who was ftot, who tlii- 
grac’d,what termes the Enemy flood on: and this they 
conneperfitly in the phtafe of Warre j which they trida 


rp 


-■,h new-tuned Oarhes: and what a Beard of theGe- 

Yp*! tl, " |£ , n d a horndc Succ of the Campe.will doe a. 
^ Vo min* Bottles, and Aic-walhc Wits, is wonder- 
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i^S riZ^ht on: but you muft learne to know fuch 
gjJjfSSk oi die you ,„ey bcu,ruulloufl 7 

^‘r ieil you what,Captaine Gower: 1 docperceiue 


f/K. 

kel* not .. 

St fforW hee >« 


the man that hee would gladly make Grew to 
| hee is : if [ findeabolein his Coat,I will tell 
„ m . n d e : hcarke you s the King is camming, and I 
jj^ake With him flom thePridge. 

<j)rm iW Colours. Enter the King and his 
poors Souldiers. 

Pk God pleffcyourMaieflic. 

y ' How now F/«f/fc»,caro ft thou from the Bridge? 

F// I i« pleafe yourMaieflie : The Duke of Exeter 
, , ’ gallantly maintain’d the Pridge; the French is 

#1 ■ 0 jf iooke you, and there isgallantand moft praue 
® tfa«s': marry, th’achucrfarie was hauc pofleflion of 
P, } but he is enforced to retyre.and the Duke of 

Eseter is jiaftcr of the Pridge: I can tell your Maicflie, 
il B Puke is a praue man. 

Kino. Wbst men haue you loft ,FlaeUen ? 

fl». The perdition of th’athuerfarie hath beenc very 
creat.reafonnable great: marry for my part,! rbinke the 
Duke feb loft neuer a man,but one rhat is like to be exe¬ 
cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardolpb, if your Maie- 
ftje know the man: his face is all bubuklcs and whc-lkes, 
md knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippesblowesat his 
oofc and it is like a coale of fire, fometin.es plew.and 
faiwcimes red , but bis nofe is executed, and his fire’s 
out. 

King. Wee would hsue all fuch pffendors fo cut oft: 
and we giue exprdfe chargc,that in our Marches through 
theCountrey, there be nothing compell'd from the Vil¬ 
lages; nothing taken, but pay’d for: none of the French 
rpbrayded or abnfed in difdainefulj Langoage;for when 
Leoitie and Cruelcie play for a Kingdomc, the gentler 
Gioieftcris the foonefl wmner. 

Tucket. Enter Momtioy. 

Momtioy. You know me by my habir. 

Km. VVelhhen, I know thee : what fhall I know of 
thtc? 

Momtioy. MyMaftersmmd. 

King. Vnfold it. 

Momtioy. Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Harry 
of England, Though we feem’d dead,we did but fleepc; 
Aduantige is a better Souldier then rafhneffe. Tell him, 
me could haue rebuk’d him atHarflewe, but that wee 
thought not good to bruife an iniutie, tilt it were full 
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our Q^and our voy ce is im- 
pcriall; England fhall repent his folly, fee his weake- 
neffe, and admire our fufferance. Bid hinuherefore con- 
fider of his tanfome,which muft proportion the Ioffes we 
haue borne, the /iibiedb wc haue loft, thedifgrace we 
hauedigefied; which in weight to rc.ajii'wer, hispetti- 
neffevifould bow vnder. For our Ioffes, bis Exchequer is 
too poore ; f or th’cffufion of our bloud,tbc Muflcr or his 
ffiogdochc too faint a number;' and for our difgrace, his 
owneperton kneeling at out feet,bat a wcake jnd. worth- 
t c ktisfaftjon. To this adde defiance: and tell him for 
tone ufion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con¬ 
demnation is pronounc’t: So farre my King and Matter: 
fo much my Offi ce. 


King. What is thy name? I know thy qualitie. 

Mount. e-Momuoy. 

King. Thou doo’ft thy Office fairely.Torne thee bade. 
And tcil thy King, J. doe not feeke him now. 

But could b: willing to march on ro Callice, 

Without impeachment: for to fay the footb. 

Though’tis no wifdomc to confcffe fo much 
Vntoan enemie of Craft and Vantage, 

My people are with fickneffe much enfeebled. 

My numbers leffcu’d: and chofe few I haue, 

Almoft no better then fomany French ; 

Who when they were in health,! cell thee Herald, 

I thought,vpon one payre of Enghfli l egges 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me God, 

That I doe btigge thus; this your ayre of France 
Hath blowne that vice in me, I mull repent: 

Goe therefore tell thy Mafler,hcerelam; 

My Ranfome,is this frayle and wovthlcffeTrunke^ 

My Army, but a weakc and fickly Guard: 

Yet God before, tel I him wc will come on, 

Though France himfeife, and fuch another Neighbor 
Stand in our way- There’s for thy labour c Alowntiey. 

Goe bid thy Mafter well aduife himfeife. 

If wc may paffe,we will; if we be hindred, 

Wefiialiyour tawnieground with your red blood 
Difcolour: and lb tSUomtioy f fare you well. 

The film me of all our Artfwer is but this: 

Wc would not feeke a Battaile as wc are, 

Noras we are,we fly vve willnotfliunit: 

So cell your Mafter. 

tJMount. I fliall dcljuer fo: Thantes to your High- 
neffe. 

Clone . I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 

King. We artfui Gods hand,Brother, not in theirs; 
March to the Bridge, 't now dr awes toward night. 

Beyond the Riuer wee’le cncarnpe our felucs, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. Exeunt. 

Enter the Conftable of France,the Lord Rat&ibnrf f 
Orleance, Dolphin, with others. 

Con ft. Tut, I haue the belt Armour of the World i 
would it were d fly. 

Orleance. You hauc an excellent Armour: but let my 
Horfc hauc his doe. 

Con ft. It is the beft Horfe of Europe. 

Orleance. Wilt it neuer be Morning? ^ 

Volpb, My Lord of Orleance,and my Lord High Con- 
ftab!e,you ralke of Horfe and Armour? 

Orleance. Ycu are as well prouided of both, as any 
Prince in the World, 

Dolpb. What a long Night is this? I will not change 
my Horfe with any that treades but on foure poftures: 
ch’ ha: he bounds from the Earth,as if his entrayles were 
hayres: U Cheual volants, the Regains, ches let narines de 
feu. When I beftryde him,I foare,I am a H.uvke;.he trots 
the ayre: the Earih fings,when he touches it: the bafcfl 
borne of his hoofe, is mote Muficall then the Pipe of 
Flermes. 

Orleance. Hce’s of the col our of the Nutmeg, 

Dolpb. And of tire heat of the Ginger, ltisa Beaft 
for Per feta : hee is pure Ayre and Fire; and the dull Ele¬ 
ment* of Earth and Wa ter neuer appearc in him,but on¬ 
ly in patient fttllnefle while his Rider mounts hun; hee 
is indeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may <;all 
Beaft s. 

i Ccnll. In- 
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Confi. Indeed my Lord,k isamoftabfolute and ex¬ 
cellent Horfe, 

Dalph* It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 
the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 
Homage. 

Orleans?* NomorcCoufim 

Dolph, Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
the riling of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe, 
varie deferued prayfc on my Palfray : it is aThcame as 
fluent as the Sea:Turne the Sands into eloquent tongues, 
and my Horfe is argument for them all : "tis a fubjeft 
for a Soueraignc to rea'fon on,and for aSoucraignes So- 
ueraigne to ride on : And tor the Woridpimiliar to vs, 
and vnknowne , to lay apart their particular Funftions, 
and wonder at hrni,I once writ a Sonnet in his prayfe, 
and began thus^ Wonder of Nature, 

Orleanee, I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo ro ones Mi- 
fireffb* * 

Dotph, Then did they imitate that which I compos’d 
to my Courier/ur my Horfe is my Miftrcflc. 

Qrlemee. YourMiftrcffc Scares well. 

Dolph. Me well,which is riieprefcript pray fc and per- 
feftion of a good and particular Miftrcflc, 

Cmfi* May, for me thought yefterday your Miftreflc 
fhrewdly fhookc your back. 

Dolph, So perhaps did yours, 

Confi , Mine was not bridled, 

Dolph, O then belike file was old and gentle,and you 
rode like a Kerne of Ircland^yoiir French Hofc offhand in 
your ftrait Strollers. 

C en ft' You haue good iudgement in Horfeman- 
fiiip- 

Dolph, Be warn’d by me then: they that ride fo, and 
ride nor warily, fall into foule Boggs: I had rather haue 
my Horfe to my Miftreflc* 

Confi, 3 had as liue hauemy Miftreflc a lade. 

Dolph* I tell thee Conftable, my Miftreflc weares his 
o woe hay re. 

Confi, I could make as true a boaft as char, if I had a 
Sow to my Miftreflc, 

Dolph* he chien efi reteurnea fin prspre vemiffemem efi 
laleuyeimee an bmrhkr: thou mak’ft vft of anything. 

Confi. Yet doe I not v fe my Horfe for my Miftreflc, 
or any fuch Proucrbe,fo little kin to the purpole. 

Ramb* My Lord Conftable, the Armour that I fa win 
your Tent tonigh^are thofc StarrcsorSunnes vpon it? 
Confi* Star res my Lord, 

Dolph, Some of them will fall to morrow,! hope. 
Confi ; And yet my Skyfhalinot want* 

Dolph- That may be, for you beare a many fuperflu- 
Qiifly^and 't were more honor fomc were away* 

Confi, Eifn as your Horfe beares yourprayfes, who 
would trot as welljWexe fome of your bragges difmoun- 
ted. 

Dolph* Would I were able to loadc him with his de- 
fert. Will it neuer be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
and my way fhall bepaued with Englifh Faces, 

Confi, Twillnot fay fo 3 for fearelftiould be fac’tout 
of my way: btit I would it were morning , for I would 
fame be about the cares of the Englifii. 

Ramk Who will goe to Hazard with me for twentie 
Prifoners ? 

Confi. Y on oiuft firft goc your felfe to hazard,cre you 
lime them. 

Dolph:T\s Mid-night, Tie goe arme my felfe. Exit , 
QrU#mt*Ti\t Dolphin longs for morning. 
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Rtimb, He long, to eate the Englilh. 

Confi, I thinkc he will cate all he kills 
Orleanee. By the white Hand of nn»j »a . 
lant Prince, yLact yjW’ ; 

o c„/. S weare by herFoor^ftereaj,^ 

Orleanee. He is firoply*hem 0 ffc&„ e& . 
r ranee. cn 'le 


oilttt 


Confi. Doing is afliintie, and he will flan, , . 
Orleanee. He neuer did harmc.thac I t,«,j r “8 

Confi. Nor will doe none to morrow- h, ■„ 

nf iirtm* dm * “ cc v»i!lt 






that good nameftill. 

Orleanee* I know him to be valiant, 

Confi. 1 was told that, by one that kno Wei u,. 
then you. 

Orleanee. What’s hee ? 

Confi. Marry hee told me fo himfe]fe, and hee fwi 
card not who knew it, e la >dhc 

Orleanee. Hcencedcsnot, it is no hidden . 

him. rmt i 

Conft. By my faith submit is: neuer any bod. r 
ltjbut his Lacquey: ’tis a hooded valour and J ’■ 
appeares, it will bate. ’ eni 

Orleanee. II! will netierfayd well. 

Confi. I will cap that Prouerbc with. There i»fl attek 
inrncnafhip, Ufl 

Orleanee* And I will rake vp that withjGiocthcDcuii 
his due, lk 

Confi* Well piac’t : there ftands your friend fitf. 

Deuill: haue at the very eye of that Proucrbe with / 
PoacoftheDcuilL J1 1 

Orleanee, You are the better at PioUttbi^bf howwd 
a Fooles Bolt is foonefbot* 

Confi, You haue fiiotouer, 

Orleanee, Tis not the firft time you wcreoucr*fl 3 oj, 

Enter a Trlefihtger. 

Mef* My Lord high Confiable,theEngli{li lye within 
fifteeae hundred paces of your Tents, 

Confi. Who hath meafur’d the ground? 

Afejf The Lord Cjrmdpree* 

Confi, A valiant and moft expert Gentleman* WoijjJ 
it were day ? Alas poore Harry of England; hee longi 
not for thcDawning,as wee doe* 

Orleanee . What a wretched and peeuifti fellow is to 
King of England, to mope with his fit-braiu'dfollowcn 
fo farre out of his knowledge, 

Confi, If the Englifii had any apprehenfion, they 
would runne away* 

Orleanee . That they lack: for if their heads bad any in- 
tellcdhiall Armourj they could neuer weare fuch hcauic 
Hcad^pieces, 

Ramb* That Hand of England brced« very valiant 
Creatures; their Maftiffes arc of ynmatchable cou¬ 
rage, 

Orleanee* Foolifti Currcs 5 that runne winking into 
the mouth of a Ruffian Bear*, and banc their beads cmfttf 
like rotten Apples s you may as well fay, that* a valiant 
Flea, that dare eate his breakefaft on the Lipp c 3 
Lyon, 

C**fi' luftj iuft: and the men doe fympBthixe with 
the Maftiffes y in robuftious and rough coprning ofy 
lcauing their Wits with their Wiues: and then giw 
them greatMeales of Beefe,and Iron and Stcelcjthey 
will eate like Wolues.and fight like Deuill 

OrltMCt* I, 
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Orleanee. I>ut thefe EngliCb arc fiirowdlyout of 

* T t. ert {ball we finde to morrow.they haue only 
, to eate, and none to fight. Now i* it time to 

, rae fh*ll we about it ? 

*f!Z, It is now two .1 Clock: but let me fee,by ten 
haue each ft hundred Englifii men. Exemu 


^Aclus Tertim. 


Charm, 

totentertaineconieauieofatime, 

iVKcfl creeping Murmurc and the poring Darke 
Hlb the wide Veflell of the Vmuerfe, 

Com Camp to Camp* through the foule Womb of Night 

Z Hamme of eyther Army ftilly founds j 

That die fist Centinels almoft recei ue 

The fecrct Whifpcrs of each others Watch, 

Fircanfwer* fire^nd through their paly flames 
Each Battaile fee^ the others vmberki face. 

Steedebrearens Steed, In high and boaftfull Neighs 
piercing the NighcsduII Eare: and from the Tents, 

The Atnv>ure« accomplifhing the Knights, 
ffiihbufieHanimers'clofingRiuetivp, 

Giuc dreadful! note of preparation. 
pbeCoumtey Cocks doe troWjthe Clocks doe towle: 
And the third howre of drowfle Morning nam'd* 
prowd of their Numbers,and fecure in Soule* 

The confident and ouer-luftie French, *. 

Doe the low-rated Englifii play at Dice; 

Mi chide the creeple-tardy-gatcd Nighr, 

Who like a foule and ougly Witch doth limpe 

Sotedioufiyaway. The poore condemned Engllfh, 

LikeSacriftccSjby their watchfull Fires 

Sicpaciendy, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings danger: and their gefturefad, 

Inueftinglanke-leane Cheekcs^and Warre-worne Coais, 

Prefcntcd them vnio the gazing Moone 

So many horridc Ghofts fl O noWjWho will behold 

TneRoyall Captaineof this ruin’d Band 

Walking from Watch to Watch/rom Tent to Tent; 

Let him cry } Pray fe and Glory on his head : 

For forth he goes^nd vifits all bis Hoaft, 

Bids them good morrow withamodeft Smyle, 

Andcalls them BrothersjFriends 3 and Councrcymen. 
Vpoahis Royall Face there is no note* 

Howdread an Army hath enrounded him; 

Nor doth he dedicate one iot of Colour 
Vorothewearieand all-watched Night: 

Eurfteflily lookeSjand ouer-beares Attaint* 

With, thearefull femblance*and fvveet Maieftie: 

That euery Wreichjpimng and palebeforc. 

Beholding him 3 plucks comfort from his Lookes. 
ALargdTe vniuerfalljlike the Sunne* 

His liberal l Eye doth gltic to tuery one. 

Thawing cold fcare,that meaneand gentle all 
BcboId,as may vnwortliinefTcdefine* 

A little touch of Harry in the Night* 

AndloourScene muft to the Battaile flyer 
Where*0 for piety,we fhall muchdifgrace. 

With fonve or flue mojl vile and ragged foyles* 
flight ill difpos'dj in brawle ridiculous) 


The Name of Agmeourt: Yet fit and fee. 

Minding true things, by what their Mock'rics bee. 

Exit, 

Enter the King* r Sedfird } and Glmcefier* 

King. Ghfierft is true that we are in great danger, 

The greater therefore ftiouid our Courage be. 

God morro w ^xot\\tx^Bedford: God Almightic* 

There is fome foule of goodneffe in things cuill* 

Would menobferuingly diftill it out, 

Forour bad Neighbour makes vs early ftirrers* 

Which is both healthful!* and good husbandry* 
Refidrs,they are our outward Confciences, 

And Preachers to vs all; admonifhing* 

That wc fnould drefle vs fairely for our end: 

Thus may we gather Hones from the Weed, 

And make a Moral! of thWOiuell himfelfe. 

Enter Erfwgbam, 

Good morrow old Sir Thomas Srptngham: 

A good fofi: Pillow for that good white Head, 

Were better then a churlifh turfe of France, 

Erpmg. Not fo my Liege,this Lodging likes me better. 
Since l may fay, now lye f like a King, 

King *?Tis good for men to lout their prefent paincs f 
Vpon cxample*fo the Spirit is eafed : 

And when the Mind is quickned,otitof doubt 
The Organs,though defunft and dead be tore, 

Breake vp their drowfie Gnme.and newly motie 
With cafted {lough,and frefh legeritie. 

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas: Brothers both. 
Commend me to the Princes inourCampei 
Doe my good morrow to thetn,andation 
Dcfire them all to my Pauillion* 

Ghfier , We lhal^my Liege, 

} Erping, Shall I attend your Grace? 

King* No, my good Knight: 

Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England: 

Land rnyBofomctuuft debate a while, 

. And then I would no other company, 

Erping* The Lord in Heauca btefle thee > Noble 
Harry. Sxemt, 

King * God a mercy old Heart, thou fpeak'ft chearc^ 
fully. Enter P sfioB, 

Fiji, (fhe vom la ? * 

King, A friend, 

Fiji* Difcufle vntome, art thou Officer^ or at t thou 
bafejCommonjand popular ? 

King* lama Gentleman of a Company* 
fifi* Trayl'A thou the puiflanc Pykc? 

King • Euen fo: what are you ? 

Tffl* As good a Gentleman as the Emperor* 

King, Then you area better then the King* 

Fifi. The King s a Bawcock,andaHeart °f Gold, a 
Lad of Life, an Irnpe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fift 
moftvaliant t Ikifle hisdurtic fhooe, and from heart- 
firing I loue the louely Bully. What is thy Name? 

King* Harry le Ray. 

Ttfi* Le Rayi a Corni fh Names art thou ofCorniflh Crew? 
King* No, I am a Welchman. 

Fifi. Know'ft thou Eluclknl 
King, Yes* 

Tifi, Tell him He knock liis Leekc about his Pate vpon 
S- Dasties day. * 

King. Doe nor you weare your Dagger in your Cappe 
that day,teaft he knock that about yours, 

i 2 FifLArt 




mmkvh 












































































































































































H 


Tift. Art thou his friend f 

King . And his Kinfman too, 

lift. The Figo for thee then. 

King. 1 thankc you: God be with you. 

Ptft. My name is Pittoi call’d. . Exit. 

King. It forts well with your fierceneffe. 

Manet King. 

Enter Vltttlkn and Goteer. 

Gower. C apt ain e Flttelhn. 

Flu. ’So,, in the Name of icfn Chrift, fpeake fewer: it 
is the greateft admiration in the vniner fall World, when 
the true and aunchient Prcrogatjfes and Lawes of the 
YV arres is not kept: if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Wanes of Pompey theGreat,you fhall finde, 
I warrant you,that thereisnotiddlctadlenor pibble ba- 
ble in Vompeyes Campc : I warrant you , you fhall finde 
the Ceremonies of the WarrJ^ahd the Cares of it, and 
the Formes of it.and the Sobtietie of it,and the Modeftie 
of it,to be otherwife* 

Gower. Why the Enemieis lowd, you heare him all 

Night. 

Flu. If the Enemie is an Aflc and a Foolc, and a pra¬ 
ting Coxcombej is it meet, thinks you, that wee fhould 
allo,looke you,be an Aflc add a Fool e,and a prating Cox- 
combe,in your owne confcieuce now ? 

Gove. I will fpeake lower. 

Flu. I pray you : and bcfcech you,that you will. Exit. 

^'*J*Thoughitappcare a little out of fadiion, 

There is much care and valour in this Welchman. 

Enter three Souldiersftohn 'Batts. ^Alexander Court , 

. and Michael Williams. 
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Court, Brother hhn Bates y is not that the Morning 
which breakes yonder? 

Tates, I thinke it be: bat wee haue no great caufc to 
defire the approach of day, 

WiHtums* Wee fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but I think e wee fluit neuer lee the end of it. Who ^oes 
there? & 

King, A Friend. 

Williams. Vnder what Captaine feme you i 
King* Vnder Sir lohn Erpinghdm, 

Williams, A good old Commander, an'd a moft kinde 
Gentleman : I pray yoi^what thinkes he of our cflate ? 

King, Euen asmen vvracktvponaSandj that looke to 
be waflit off the nest Tyde. 

Bates, He hath not told his thought to the King? 

King. No: none is not meet he ff odd : forthonghl 
fpeake it to you, I thinke the King is but a man, as I am : 
the Violet fmdls to him, as it doth to me; the Element 
fhewes to him, as it doth to rue; all his Sences haue but 
humane Conditions; his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na- 
kedneffe he appeafes but a man ; and though his affecti¬ 
on? are higher mounted then our$,yct when they (loupe, 
they ffoupe with the like wing: therefore, when he fees 
real bn of feare^as we doc; his fcares,ouc of doubt,be of 
the fame rellifh as oars arc ; yet in reafon, no man fhould 
; poffeffe him with any appearance of fearc; leafi bee, by 
fiiewing it,fhould dis-hearten his Army. 

Bates, He may fiiew what outward courage he will: 
but I bclecue.as cold a Night as kis,hee could with him- 
feLfe in Thames ?p to the Neck; and fo I would he were, 
and I by hsm^t all aduentures/o we were quit here. 

King. By my troth ,1 will fpeake my confcience of the 


Kmg ; I thinke bee would notwilUkZjT^ ' 
*>ot where hce is. any , 

Bates. Then I would he were here a] on f « ' 

Ture to be ranWd.and a many p oot . JJ®.'Nldh t t 
King, I dare fay, you louc him n ot f 0 Jf 1Ues i 
here alone : howioeuer you fpeake this ’ 
mens minds, me thinks 1 could notgve anv , L le <4 

tented,asmrheKingscompanyjhisCanfe^h^^ 

his Quarrell honorable. ° e * n giu|j ( j 

Williams. That’s more then we know. 

Bates. J,or more then wee (WildfecW , 
know enough, if wee know wee are th^ TT; £tf; ' 0I »te 
if his Caufc be wrong, our obedience to tS S " bi(as i 
tbcCrymcof it outofvs, c ^ ln gviip C( 

Williams. ButiftheCaufehenotaoodri „ 
fclfe hath a heauie Reckoning to mfke^Sfr 
Legg«,.nd Armes,and Heads,ch opc 
(hall time together at the latter day/nd Cry ’j 
ed at fuch a place, fonrie [wearing, fome crvlilf ”^ 
pean; fome vpon their Wines, left pooie Lt ?* 
om J* v P° ! ”he Debts they owc,fomc vpon cheitCh^ 5 
rawly left; lamafear’d, there are fcjdyc w iu ? 
ma Battaile : tor how can they charitably diSf?' 
thing,when Blood is their argument ? Now if,I, ,• I 
doe not dye well, it will be a black matter for Z?'“ 
that led them to it; who to difobey,* ere a „ jjnfl ,, 11 
poruonof lubieihon* 5 a ”f r & 

King. So, if a Sonne that is by his Father f m * 
Merchandise,doefinfuliymifearryvponthcSeart 
piration ot his wickednefTe,by yo ur mic./ho^ 
poled vpon his Father thar fent him: or if a Sen*. 
dcr hjsM after* command, tranfporting a luoune of£ 
ncy,b?affayled by Roboers,and dye iomanv irtcconcil'd 
Iniquities; you may call the bufioeffeoftheMiftcrfo 
author of the Scruants damnation; but this is no: (o' 

1 he King is not bound to anfwer the particular tufa 
ot h|s Souldier* the Father of his Sonne, nor thefj, 
o. hisieruanc; for they purpofe not their death whm 
they purpofe their Jcruices. Befidcs.thereisnoKin* bt 
his Caufe neuer fo fpotkfl'e, if ic come to the arbitrr 
menc of Swords, can nye it out with all vnfpoitcd Sou], 
dicvs : feme (peraduenture) haueon them theguileof 
premeditated and contriued Murthcr ; fotue, ef begui¬ 
ling Virgins with the broken Scales of Femirie 5 fo^ 
making the Warrys their Bulwarkc^hat haue before so- 
red the gentle Bofome of Peace with Pillage andRobL 
r>e. Now, if theft men haue defeated the La w 3 atidom- 
runne NAtiue puiiifhmenE; though they can out-flrip 
men,they haue no wings to flye fromGoA Warreis 
his Beadle, War re is his Vengeance : fo that here men 
are punifht, for before breach of the Ktrcgs Lawcsjn 
now the Kings Quarrell; where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away; and where they would bcc 
fafe, they perifb. Then if they dye viiprouided } nomDre 
ji the King gailtie of their damnation, then hec was be- 
fore gui! tic of choie Impieties ^ for the which they arc 
nowvifired. Euery Subicfls Dutie is the Kings, but 
curry Subicdb Soule is hit owne* Therefore jfhould 
1 euery Souldier in the Warres doc as euery fickcman in 
his Bed, waffs euery Moth out of his Confcience: 
dying fo. Death is to him aduancagc ; or not dyingj 
the time was bleffedly lofi^herein fochpreparadon^s 
gayned : and in him chat efcapes, it were noi finncta 
thinke, that making God fo free an offeree let him ow< 
line that day, to fee his Greatnefie > and to teach others 
haw they ibould prepare* 

r * Wl^t 
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TiTccrtaine,euery man that dyes ill,t!ie ill vpon 
... n i De head,the King is not to anfwer ir. 
giif fr - I doe not defire bee Hiouid anlwer for me, and 
t determine to fight luftily for him. 

! ^Ki»g. I my felfc h?«rd the King lay he would not be 

f, ‘S ^ lice fa id fp, to make vs fight cheatcful 1 y : but 
tfhcb out’throats are cut, hce may be ranfom’d, and wee 

nc if j hue to fee it, I will netier trufl his word af- 

l %/il You pay him then: tint’s a perillous fhotout 
f a nElder Guunc.that a poore and apditate difpte?fure 
° n doeagainft a Monarch.; yon may as well goe about 
” tiitne the Sunne to yce.with fanning in his face with a 
peacocks feather : Yoti’le neuer truli his word after; 

ccffie/d 3 a foolilh faying. , 

Yout' reproore is lomcuung too raunoji fnoulo 
beangry with you/if chc time were conuenjciiE. 


mi 

line. 

Kfag* 

mi 

Ki*g 


let it bee a Quarrel! betweene y s , if you 


I embrace it. 

How fhall I know thee againe ? 

Giuemeany Gage of thine s and I will weare it 
m . m ySoiid«j: Then if euer thou dac^ft acknowledge it, 
{vtfiHoiske itmy QuarrclL 

ml Heere s my GIouc : Giuc nice another of 
chine. 

King There* 

ml This will I alfo weare in my Cap : if eucrthou 
come to me, and lay,pfcer to morrow ? This is my GIouc^ 
by this Hand I will take thee a box on the care* 

King Ifener 1 line to fee it 3 I will challenge it* 
ml Thou dafft as well be bang'd. 

King Wellj I will doe it, though I take thee in the 
Kings compame* 

ffilL Kecpe thy word : fare thee well* 

"Bates. Befriends you EngJifh foolcs, be friends, wee 
haae French Quarrels enow,if you could tell how to rec¬ 
kon* Exit Sotildkrs, 

King Indecdc the French may lay twcmic French 
Crownes to one, they will beatvs^ for they bearc them 
ondurir ffotslders : buc it is no Englifh Trea^n to cut 
French Crownes, and to morrow the King hlmfdfe will 
Clipper, 

Vpon the King Jet vs our Liuesjour Soules, 

OurDebtSjOur careful! Wines, 

Our Children, and our Sinncsjay on the King; 

We mu ft beareall, 

0 hard Condmon/fwin^horne with Grcatneffe J 
Subieft to the breath of euery foole.whofe fence 
! No more can fedt,bru hisownc wringing. 

What infinitehearts-eafe mufl Kings ncglcd. 

Tint priuate men enioy / 

And whathaue Kipgs,chacPriuates hauc not coo, 
SaucCeremonic, faue gcncrdl Cercnionie ? 

And what art tbou^hou Idol! Ccremonie ? 

W hat kind of God art thou? that fiiffer ft: more 
Of monall griefes^hen doc thy worfliippers, 

W T hac are thy Rcncsf what arc thy Commin^s in? 

0 Cerenionic,ffew me but thy worth. & 

vVhat ? is thy Soule ot ©dotation ? 

Arc thou ought elfe but PUcc^)cgrce,and Forme, 
treating a we and feare in other men? 

Wherein thou arc leffe happy.bcing ftar’d. 

Then they in fearing. 


What drink*ft thou pfe^jn ffcad of Hom3geXwcct + 

But poyfon’d fiarccric f O^bc fick, great Grcatneflc x 
And bid thy Ccrcmonie giue thcc erne. 

Thinks thou the ficric Feuer will goc out 
With Titlesblownc from Adulation ? 

Will it giue place to flexure and low bending f 
Canft thou>when thou command’ft the beggers knee. 
Command the health o t it ^ No,chou prowd Drcame, 
That play'ft fo fubtilly with a Kings Rcpofe, 

I am a King that find thee: and J know, 

Tis not the Ralmc^thc Scepter,and the Ball, 

The Sword,the Mi-fo^che Crowne Imperial!, 

The enter-ti(Tiled Robe of Gold and Pcarle, 

The far fed Tide running Yore theKing, 

The Throne he fics on: nor the Tyde of Pompc^ 

That beates vpon the high £hore of this World: 
No,noi all chefe,thricc 7 gorgeous Ccrcmonie; 

Not all thcfe,IayM in Maiefiical^ 

Canfleepc fo foucdly^as the wretched Slaue: 

Who with a body fili’iand vacant mind, 

Gets him to reft, cram’d with diftreffefull bread* 

Neuer fees h®mde^Night:,the Child of Hell; 

But like a Lacquey, from the Rife to Set, 

Sweates in the eye of Phebm; and all Night 
Sleepes in Bli^ium: next day after dawnc, 

Doth rife and hclpe Hiperio to his Horfe^ 

And folJowes fo the euer^runiiing yeere 
V/ith profitable labour ro his Giaue: 

And but for Geremonic/uch a Wretch. 

Winding vp Dayes with toy!e>and Nights whh fleepe, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King* 

TheSlaue*a Member of the Countreyes peace P 
Enioyes it; but in groffe braine little wots. 

What watch the King keepes,to maintains the peace; 
Whole howrcSjthepdai^c beftaduantages. 

Enter Stpinghdm* 

Erp, My Lord 3 your Nobles iealous of your ahfence, 
Seeke thro ugh your Campe to find you* 

King, Good old KnjghtjColkft them all together 
At my Tent: Hebe before thee. 

Erp . I fiiall doo J t 3 my Lord, Exit* 

King. O God of Battaife^ftcelc my Souidiers hearcs ? 
PoffdTc them not with feare: Take from them now 
The fence of reckning of th’oppofed numbers: 

Pluck their hearts from them* Not to day* G Lord* 

O not to daVj thinke not vpon the fault 
My Father made s in comp a fifing the Crowne* 

I Richards body haue interred new fl 

And on it haue bellowed more contrite teares^ 

Then from it iffued forced drops of blood* 

Fiue hundred poore I haue in yeerdy pay. 

Who twice a day thdr wither <i hands hold vp 
Toward Hcauen,to pardon blood : * 

And I haue built two Chauntries. 

Where the tad and folemne Priefts fingflili 
For Richards Soule* More will I doe : 

Though all that I can doejs nothing worth ; 

Since that my Penitence comes after all. 

Imploring pardon. 

Enter (flwcefter. 

Clone, My Liege, 

King. My Brother Ghucefitrs voyce? I; 

I know thy errand* I will goe with thee : 

The day,my friend 3 and all things ftay forme. 

Exeunt, 


Enter 
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Enter the Dolphin s Orleancc r Rimburs*and 
Hemmeriu 

OrUmee* The Sunne doth gild our Armour vp, my 
Lords* 

T)olph, Moyne Chmdt My Korfe, Vtrht Lacquaj: 
Ha, 

Qrkdncc. Oh braue Spirit, 

Dolph+ Vm les ewes ierre* 

Orleancc. Rkn pttis Id Air erf ex. 

T)oJph t Cein>Co ufin Qrhmct* Enter Cmffijt&ls* 

Now my Lord Conftable? 

Conft* Hearke how oar Sipcdes* for picfcnr Seruice 
neigh. 

Delphi Mount them^nd make incifion in their Hides* 
That their hot blood may fpin in Englifh eyes. 

And doubt them with fuperfluous courage: ha, 
jfotf&.WhatjWil you haue them weep our Hor fes blood? 
How (hall we then behold theif nilurall tearcs ? 

Enter t Jlfejfexgtr. 

LMtpng* The Hrsglifb arc embattail’d, you French 
Pceres- 

Conft* To Horfe you gallant Princes, Anight to Hor ft. 
Doe but behold yond poore and ftarued Band, 

And yourfaire {hew /hall fuck away their Soules, 
Leauing them but the (bales anti huskes of men* 

There is not worke enough for all our hands* 

Scarce blood enough in all their fickly Veines* 

To glue each naked Currie ax a ftayne. 

That our French Gallants ftiall to day draw our, 

And focath for lack of fport. Let vs but blow on them, 
The vapour of our Valour will o’rc-turnc them. 

*Tis pofitiueagainft all exceptions. Lords* 

That our fuperfluous Lacquies^nd our Pefants* 

Who in vaneceffarie action fwarmc 
About our Squares ofBattaile, were enow 
To purge this field of fuch a folding Foe; 

Though we vpon this Mountaines Bafis by, 

Tookc Rand for idle {peculation; 

But that our Honours mu ft not. What’s to fay * 

A very little 1 Utle let vs doe, 

And all is done; then let the Trumpets found 
The Tucket Sonuanccjaod the Note to mount: 

For our approach iball fo much dire the field, 

That England fluffcouch downe in fearc 3 andyceld. 
Enter Granndpree* 

Cmtdpree* Why do you flay fo long,my Lords ofrrancc? 
Yond Hand Carrionsjdefperarcof their bones, 
lILfauoredly become the Morning field ; 

Their ragged Curtaines poorely are let loofe. 

And our Ayre flukes them paflmg fcornefolly. 

Bigge Colors feemes banqurout iruheir begger’d Hoafo 
And fainriy through a ruftie Beuerpeepes. 

TheHorfemen fit like fixed Candlcflicfcs, 

With Torth-ftaucsin their hand: and theirpoore lades 
Lob downe their heads*dropping the hides and hips j 
T he gumme downe roping from their pale-dead eyes. 

And in their pale dull momhes the lymold Bite 
Lyes foule with chaw*d-graffc,ftrll and motionkffc* 

And their executors, the knauifh Crowes, 

Flye oTe them alUmpatienr for their howre, 

Defcri prion cannot fucc it fdfe in words. 

To demonftrate the Life of fuch a Cattail^ 

In life fo liuelefle ? as it foe wes it felfe. 

C<mfh They haue faid their prayers. 

And they flay for death, 

jptf/p^Shall we goe fend them DinnerSjand&cfo Sates, 
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And glue their falling Horfes Prous^uT 
And after fight wi th them ? * 


on 


-Wter, 


I flay but for my Guard 
To the field,I will the Banner from a Trim, 

And vfe it for my haftc. Come,come a Wav PCt tslce > 
The Sunne is high,and wc out-wcare thed™ 

Wejlmerland. 1 
Clone. Where is the King ? 

J*ff' The Kinghimfelfe is rode to view ^ 

°ffigh t ingmm,l, t yh McMtW[(iKfc| 
£xe. There’s fiue to one^efides they all«. e , 

Sahib. Gods Armeftrike with vsfeis a fearer n C % 

God buy' you Princes all; He to my Char° e . " * 

If we do more meet, till wc meet in Heaucn 
Then ioyfully,my Noble Lord of Bedford 
My dcare Lord Gloucefter.and my good Lord c 
And my kind Km froan. Warriors all,adieu. 

arwell good Salisbury & good luck = 0wiltl A 
And yeti docihce wrong, to mind thee of it, W 
For thou art fram’d of the firmc truth of valour 
£»• Par well kind Lord: fight valiantly t <sL 
Eedf He is 35 full of Valour as oTKindneflf '' 
Princely in both. ' ’ 

Enter the Ring* 

Wtfl. O that we now had here 
But one ten thoufand of thole men in England, 

That doe no worke to day. 

Ring* What’s he that wifoes fo ? 

My Coufin WeftfflerlantL No,my faire Coyfin • 

Jf we arc msikt to dye*we arc enow 
To3ocotjrConnrrey Ioffe: and if to liyc, 

The fewer men 3 che greater (barepf honour, 

Gods will*[pray thee wifb not one man mere, 

By Iwe, I am not couecous for Gold, 

Nor care I who doth feed vpon my coft; 

It yemes inc no^if mei] my Garments wears; 

Such outward things dwell not in my deftres. 

But if it be a finne to couct Honor, 

I am the moft offending Soule aliue, 

NoTaith*my CouEe,wifli not a man from England: 
Gods peace,! would not loofe fo great an Honor, 

As one man more me thinkes would foare from me, 
For the beft hope I haue. G ? docnot with onemorej 
R aiher proclaimc it Qveflmerland) through my Hoad, 
That he which hath no ftoroack to this fight. 

Let him departfois Pafporc (ball be made. 

And Crownes for Con nay put into hisPurfe: 

We would not dye in that mans companie, 

That feares his fellowfoip, to dye with vs. 

This day iscalTd the Feaft of Crifpim: 

He that otit-Iiues this day,and comes fafehome f 
Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is named, 

And rowie him at the Name of Crifpian, 

He that /ball fee this day, and line old age* 

Will yeerely on the Vigil feaft his neighbours, 

And fay,to morrow is Saint (frifmn .. 

Then will he ftrip hisfleeuCjand foew his skarres: 

Old men forget; yet all (ball be forgot: 

But heels remember,with aduantages, 

What feats he did that day. Then foall our Names, 
Familiar in his mouth as houfchold words. 
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r i.rt |f ju 0 - Bedford and Exeter f 
and Talbot, Sditbury and flmccfter, 
m rh.'ir flowing Cups frcfhly remembred. 

Sftory thall the good man teach hi! fonne: 
X ^ACrdi»fCr$i*»&zUm re goeby, 

f Saay to the ending of the World, 

? ‘ in it fliall be remembred; 

WefeW.wc happy few,we band of brothers: 

? £ to day that llicds his blood with me, 
uKU Ubcr, be be K'rcfo Tile, 

I ,A Gentlemen inEngIand,no\vabcd, 

Suhinke the iTelucs accurft they were not here; 
i" dhold their Manhoods cheape,whiles any fpeake,, 

That fousht with vs vpon Saint Crifims day. 

Th3 S Enter Salisbury. 

MMySoucraig 11 Lord,beftow your fel<c with fpeed; 
The French arc brandy in their bmailcs fet. 

Ami wiU with all expedience charge on vs. 

Kini> AH things are ready,if our minds be fo. 

„, e a perifh the man,whofe mind is backward now. 
King- Thou do’ft not wifh more hclpe from England, 

Gods will,my Liegc»would you and I alone, 
Without more helpc,coul<l fight this Royall baccailc. 

Xntf.Why now thou haft vuwiftit fiue thoufand men: 
Which likes me better,-hen to wifh vs one. 

You know your places: God be with you all: 

Ttick#** Enter Mwiiop. 

Mwt, Once more I come to know of thee King Ft’any , 
IffotthyRanfome thou wilt now compound. 

Before thy moft afltired Oucrthrovv: 

For certainly,thou art fo ncere the Gtilfc, 

Thou needs tnuft be engluttcd. Bcfides.in mercy 

The Conftable defires chee,thou wilt mind 

Thy followers of Repentance; that their Soules 

May make a pcaccfull and a fwcet retyre 

From offthefe fields: wherc(wrecches)their poore bodies 

Muft lye and fefter. 

King. Who hath fent thee now ? 

Mont. The Conftable of France, 

King- I pray thee bcare my former Anfvver back : 

Bid them.archieiieme,and then fell my bones, ^ 
GoodGodjWhy fiiould they mock poore fellowes thus j 1 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 
While the beaft liu’dywas kill’d with hunting him. 

A many of our bodyes ftiall no doubt 
FindNatiueGraues: vpon the which,I truft 
Shall witnefie liue in Brafleof this dayes worke. 

And thofe that leaue their valiant bones in France, 

Dying likemen,though buryed in your Dunghills, 
Theylthallbe fam’d: for there the Sun (hall greet them. 
And draw their honots reeking vp toHeauen, 

Leauing their earthly parts to choakeyour Clyme, 

The fmcll whereof ftiall breed a Plague in France* 

Marke then abounding valour in our Englifh: 

That being dead,like to the bullets ctafing, 

Breakc out into a fecond courfe of mifehiefe. 

Killing in relapfe of Mortalitie. 

Let me fpeake prowdly : Tell the Conftable, 

We are but Warriors for the working day: 
OurGaynefTe and ourGilt are all befmyrcht 
With raynie Marching in the painefull field. 

There’s not a piece cf feather in nur Hoaft: 

Good argumenc(Ihope)wc will not flye: 


And time hath worne vs into flouenrie. 

But By the Maffe,our hearts are in the trim: 

And my poore Souldiers tell me,yet ere Night, 

TheyTebe in frefher Robes,or they will pluck 
The gay new Coati o’re the French Souldier* heads, 
Andturne them out of feruice. If they doe this, 

As jfGodpleafe, they ftiall; my Ranfome then 
Will foone beleuyed. 

Herauld s faue thou thy labour : 

Come thou no more for Ranfome,gentle Hcrauld, 

They ftiall haue none,I fweare,but thefe my ioynts: 

Which if they haue,as I will leaue vm them, 

Shall yecldthem little,tell the Conftable. 

Mont. 1 fhalljKing Harry. And fo fare thee well: 

Thou nctier fhalt hcare Herauld any more. Exit. 

King. I fearc thou wilt once more come againe for a 

Ranfome. 

Enter York*. 

fork*. My Lord,moft humbly on my knee I begge 

The leading'of the Vaward. 

King. Take it, braue York*. 

Now Souldiers march away, 

And how thou pleafeft God,difpofe the day. Exeunt. 

Alarum. Sx cur(tons. 

Enter PifiolfFremh SouldierfBey. 
fifi. Yedd Curre, 

French, te fenfe que vans effes It Gentilhomt 4* bon qttn- 
litee. 

Fiji, Qualtitie calmie cuflureme.Art thou a Gentle-, 
man ? What is thy Name ? difeufie. 

French. O Seigneur Hieu. 

Fiji, O Signicur Dew efiiould be a Gentleman: per¬ 
pend niy WordiOSignieurDewe f and marke: O Si gnieur 
Dewe,thou dyeft on point of Fox, except O Signieur 
thou doe giue to me egregious Ranfome. 

french. O frenrtes mijereco rdie Aye pi ten. de may. 
ft/?, Moy fhall not feme,I will haue fortieMoycs; for 
I will fetch thy rymtne out at thy Throat, in droppes of 
Crimfon blood. 

french. Efi il impofftble d’efebupper le force de ton brat. 
Fifi. Braflc,Currc?thou damned and luxurious Moun- 
taine Goat, offer’ft me Braffe ? 
french. O perdonuemoy. 

Fiji. Say’ft thou me fo t is that a Tonne of Moycs ? 
Come hither boy,askc tne this flauc in French what is his 
Name. 

Toy. Efceutecommentejles vomappelte? 
french. Mounfieurle fer. 

Toy. He fayes his Name is M.Fer. 

Fifi, U.fert He fer him,and firke him,and ferret him: 
difeuffe the fame in French vnto Bin:. 

Toy. I doe not know the French for fer,and ferret,and 
firke. 

Fiji. Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throar, 

French. JJJue dit il Mottnfeur ? 

Toy. Il me commando a vom dire que vow fait* vow 
prefix car cs foldat icy ell dijpofee tout ajiure de cottppet vofire 
gorge. 

Fiji. Owy, cuppele gorge permafoy pefant, vnlcfTc 
thou giue me Crownes,brauc Crownesjor mangled fbalt 
thou be by this my Sword. 

French. O It vow Jupplie pour l’amour de Diet) .* ma par- 
dormer fe fait le Gentilhomt debon maifongarde ma vie^Jf le 
vow dormer ay deux cent eJew. 

Fiji . What are his words# 

Fty. He 
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Boy. Heprayesymi to fane Ms life, he is aGentleman 
ofa good houfo, and forhis ranfom lie -vvill giue you two 
hundred Crownes- & 

Pifi. Tell him my fury {hall abate,and I the Crow ties 
will take* 

Tren.1>etit fJMonfieur que illill 

hoj. Encore qu 'Uet contra fan ftermcnt t dc pardonr.er m- 
cmeprifomer: W-wwp. Utefcuet me vests lap a pro- 
metsp eft content a vans dortnes le.hbertc leftancfafement. 

Ft e. Star metgemuxft vans donmt millet remercioutyet 
It me eftimt hear ex que le iniorfte.entre letmam.d'vn Che . 
u&lter le peufe le phabraue valiant et tret dfeime ftgnieur 
dAngleterre. * 

lift. Expound vnto me boy. 

Boy. He glues you vpon his knees a tboiifand thanks 
and he efteernes himfclrc happy, that I, e hathfaine into 
the hands of one (as hefhinkc*) the mo ft braue, valorous 
and thrice-worthy figneur ofEngland. 

Pift. As.I iucke blood, I will Ionic mercy fliew. Fol¬ 
low mce, 

'Boy. Stiaue vout legend Capitainc? 

I did neucr know fo full a voycc ifTuefrom fo emptiea 
heart: but the faying is true, The empty vettel makes the 
greaccft found, Bardolfe and A Tym had temie times more 
valour, then this roaring diucll Vth oldcplay, that euerie 
°i? C llia y pa.yre hisnayles wjeh a woodden dagger, and 
they are both hang a, and fo would this be, tfhee durft 
ftcalc any thing adiienturoufly. I mu ft ft ay with the 
Lackics wit lithe luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a goad pray of vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
togiiarditbutboyes. £ xit 

Snter Conftftle, Or!e*nce,Burben } Dolphin, 
and Ramburs. 


Con. O Fifth. 

OH, Ofigueur le tear et perdia, tome etperdie. 

Dol. OWorDicumavie, all is confounded all. 
Reproach, and euerhfting fbame 
Sits mocking in our Plumes. A fart Alarum. 

Omzfchmte do not runne sway* 

Con, Why ail our rankes are broke. 

Dol, O perdurable fbame, let’s flab our felues: 
Bethefcthe wretches chat we plaid at dice for? 

Orl. Is this the King we fent too, for his ranfome? 
Bur. Shame, and eternal 1 flume, nothing but fbame, 
Let vs dye in once more backr againe. 

And lie that will not follow Burbon now. 

Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a bafePanderhoId the Chamber doore, 

Whilfla bafcflauc, no gentler then my dogge. 

His faireft daughter is contaminated. 

Con, D forder chat hath fpoyl’d vs,friend vs now, 

Let vs on heapes go offer vp our lines, 

Orl. We are enow yet lining iu the Field, 

To fmother vp the Englifb in our throngs. 

If any order might be thoughtvpon, 

Bur. Thediutll take Order now,Ile to the throng; 
Let life be fhort, elfe fbame will be too long. Exit. 

Alarum, Enter the King am his trayne, 
with Premiers, 

King, Well haue we done.thrice- valiant Countritnen, 
But all's not done, y et keepe the French the field. 
f*». The D, of York commends him to your Maiefly 
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%?.Liues he good Vnckle: thrke I 

I faw him downe ; thrice vp againe an j£v^«C' 
From Helmet to the fpurre, all blood h c L^ htln g. ' 
e-xe. In which array (braac Soldier) l 
Larding the plaine: and by his bloody G dp hheI y*. 

(Yoake.fdlow to his honour-ewino , ° Cj 
The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfo l v £~ 0Ullc * s ) 
Suffolke firft dyed, and Yoikc all h 8B *led 
Comes to him, where in gore he liAiiif 0er , 

And takes film by the Beard,kifles the 1 

1 hat bloodily did yawne vpon his face ^ ^ 

He cryes aloud; Tarry my Cofi n Suffolke 
My foule fball thmekeepe company to bL, 

T any (fweet foule) for ,Le, thL !£$%: 

As m this glorious and well-foughten field * 

We kept together m our Chiualric 

Vpon theft words I came, and cheer'd him Vp 
He finii d me in theface, raught me Ids hand P> 

And with a feeble gripe, fayes: Deere m y l 0[d 
Commend my fttuice to my Soucrafonc ’ 

So did he turne, and oucr Suffolkcs necke 
He threw his wounded armc.and kift hisIio P « 

And 10 cfpous’d to death, with blood he led’? 

A Teflamcm ofNoble-en ding-lone: “ “ 

The prettie and fweet manner of it forc’d 
Thofe waters from me, which I would ham 
Lutl had not fomuch olman inmee, 

And aii my mother came into mine ms, 

And gaue mevp m tcares, * ^ 

Ring* I blameyou notj 
For hearing this, 1 mufl perforce compound 
With mixtfull eyes, or they will ifihe to. 

Buthearkc, what new alarum is this fame? 

The French haue re-enforc'd their fcatter’d men- 
J hen eitery fouidiour k ill his Pi iftners, 

Giue the word through. 1 g. 


! (lop'd 


Ah 


>m 



£nter Flue lien and Gower. 


Flu. Kill the poyes and the luggage, ’Tis expnftb 
agamff the Law of Armcs, tis as arrant a peete ofknaue, 
ry marl; e you now j as ca^ bceoffcic in your Confcj'cncf 
now, is it not? 

Cow. Tj* cerraine, tliere’s not a boy left aline,aitd the 
Cowardly Rafcalls that ramie from the battaik ha T done 
this {laughter; befides they haue burned and carried a- 
way all th^t was in the Kings Tent* wherefore the King 
moft worthily hath causdeuery foidiour to cut his pri- 
foner* throat. O ’tila gallant King* 

tin, Lhee W3i? pome at Afenm&Hth CaptaineGanw'; 
What coll you the Townes name where AUxw&tr the 
pig was borne ? 

Cow* Altxander the Great* 

P&. WliyIprayyou f is me pig, great? The pig, or 
the grea^ or the mighty, orthehuge, or the magnani¬ 
mous, arc all one reckooings^faue the phrafe is a litlc 
nations. 

Gower . I thitiie Alexander the Great wasbornein 
tMacedoff, his Father was called Phillip of Mactd&w> v I 
rake ir* 

FI** 1 thinfee it is in Macedm where *Akxwkt if 

jparhe t 
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'f^Hvou Capcainc, if you looke in the Maps of 
P° ndd 1 warrant you fall finde in the compares bc- 
tMacedon & Monmouth,(hat the fit nations looke 
, , ik jhere is aRiuer inc Jldaeedott 7 & there 

y°“f moreo ucr a Riuer at Monmouth, it is call’d W ye at 
>i3l ' t h ■ but it is out of my praines, whit is the name 
^Sother Riuer: but’tis all one, tis alike as my fingers 
„ fi^aers, and there is Salmons in both. If you 
' X aJA lexanders lift well, Harry of Mmmouthet life is 
1115 after it indifferent well, for there is figures m all 
c0 - m ,t Alexander G,od knowes, and you know, in his 
t " 1 ^ aiidhit furies,and his wraths, and his chollcrs, and 
r3 ® C *oodes, and his difpleafures, and his indignations, 
j'jfrtbeinv a little intoxicates in his pTaines, did in 
j^ s .\lcjand his angers (looke you) kill his bell friend 

Our King is not like him in that, he neuer kill’d 

111 is not well done (marlte you now) to take the 
■ out oftny mouth, ere it is made and finifhed.Ifpcak 
kit in the figures, and companions of it : ^Alexander 
lild his frieod ^/»r,.bci«g in his Ales and his Cupi.es; fo 
lf 0 farry cMonmouth being in his right wittes, and his 
MoJ iudgemcnK, turn’d avvay the fat Knight with the 
rrcat belly doublet: he was full of iells, and gypes, and 
knauetics, and mockes, I haue forgot his name. 

Cite, Sir lohtt Falftajfe. 

flu. That is he i Ik tell you,there is good men pome 
Gem. Heere comes his Maiefly. 

Alarum. Enter King Harry and Burbots 
with prifaners. Hourijh. 

■ King. I was not angry fince*! came toFrance, 

Vntill thisinftaut. Take a Trumpet Herald, 

Riiie thou vnto the Horftmen on yond hill J 
Ifthey will fight with vs, bid them come downe, 

Orvoyde the field: they do offend our fighi. 

If they! do neither, we will come to them. 

And make them sker away, as fwife as ft ones 
Enforced from the old Aflyrian flings: . 

Befides, wce’l cutthe throats of thofe we haue, 

And not a man of them that we fball take. 

Shall tafte our mercy. Go and tell them fo. 

Enter Montioy. 

lxe. Here comes the Herald ot the French,my Liege 
Clou. His eyes are humbler then they vs’d tube. 

King. How now, whatmeanes this Herald ?Knowft 
thou not. 

That I haue fin’d thefc bones of mine for ranfome? 

Coni 1 ft thou againe for ranfome ? 

Ber. No great King : 

I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 

That we may wander ore this bloody field, 
Tobookcourdead,and then to bury them, 

To fort our Nobles from our common men. 

For many of our Princes ( woe the while) 

Lye drown’d and foak'd in mercenary blood : 

So do our vulgar drench their peafant li mbes 
I^blood ofprinces, and with wounded fteeds 
Fretfec-lockedeepe in gore, and with wilderage 
Yerke out their armed hecks at their dead mafters. 

Killing them twice. O giue vs leaue great King, t 
To view the field in fafety, and dilpole 
Of their dead bodies. 


Kin. I tell thee truly Herald, 

•I k n o w not if the day be ours or no. 

For yet a many ©fyour horftmen peers. 

And gallop ore the field. 

Her. The day i* yours. 

Kin. Praifed be God, and not ourftrengthfor it : 
What is this Cattle call’d that ftands hard by. 

Her. They call it Agincourt . 

King. Then call we this the field ot Agincourt, 

Fought on the day of Crijpin (rijptanus. 

Flu. Yonr Grandfather of famous memory(an*t pleaft 
your Maiefty) and your great Vncle Edward the Plackc 
Prince of Wales,as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a tnott praue pattle here in France. 

Kin. They did FlucUen. 

flu. Your Maiefty fayes very true: I fyour Maieftiej 
is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good fcruiceina 
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their 
Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to this houre 
is an honourable badge of the ftruicc: And I do bekeue 
your Maiefty takes no fcorne toweare the Leekevppon 
S,.Taure* day. 

King. 1 weare it fora memorable honor: 

For l am Welch you know good Councriman. 

Flu. All die water in Wye, cannot wafhyour Maie- 
fties Welfhplood out ofyourpody, I can tell you chat: 
Godplcffe it, and preferue it, as long as it plealeshis 
Grace,and his Maiefty too. 

Km. Thankes good my Countrymen. 

Flu. By lefhu, I amyour Maiefties Countreyman, I 
care not who know u:I willconfeflcic to all the Orld,I 
need not tpbc afbamedofyour Maiefty,praiftdbcGod 
folong3s your Maiefty is an honeftman. 

King. Good keepe me fo. 

Safer Williams. 

Our Heralds go with him, 

Bring me iuft notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 

Exe. Sotildier.you rauttt come to theKing. 

Kit * Souldicr, why wear’ft thou that Gloue in thy 
Cappe ? 

Will. And’c pleaft your Maiefty, tis the gage of one 
that I fhould fight withall,if be be ahue. 

Kite, An Enghfliman? 

W’U. And’t pieafeyour Maiefty, aRaftall thatfwag- 
ge.’d with me laft night : who if alius, and euer dare to 
challenge this Gloue, 1 haue fworne to take him aboxe 
a’th ere: or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he 
fworc as he was a Souldicr he would wiare(ifaliuejl wil 
ft tike it out found ly. 

Kin, What thinkeyou Captains Eluelkn, is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath. 

I la. Hcc is a Craiienand a Villaine elfe, and’t pleafe 
yonr Maiefty in my confidence. 

King. 1c mqy bec, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
.fort quipe from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good alentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzcbub himfelfe, it is ncceflary (looke 
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath: If hec 
bee periur’d (ieeyou now) his reputation is a* arrant a 
villaine and a lackefawce, aseuerhisblacke flaoo trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confidence law 

King. Then keepe thy yo w firrafa, when thoumeet’ft 
the fellow. 

Wil. So, TwiI my L'ege,as l liue. 

King. Who ftru’ft thou vnder ? 

Wil. 



mmmm 
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Vnder Captaine Gower 7 my Liege. 

Fix. Gower is a good Captaine, and is good know** 
ledge and htcratured in the Warres. - 
King. Call him hitherto m^SouIdier. 

WtH. I will my Liege, Exit, 

King* Here Flxelbm^^arc thou this fauoUrfGrme,and 
fticke ic in fby Cappe ; when jilmfw and my felfe were 
downc together,! plcacfcc this Clone from his Hcime: If 
any man challenge this, hee :s a friend to ^lanfon^nd an 
enemy to our Perron; it thou encounter any fiich, appre¬ 
hend him,and thou do’fl me lone, 

J/tf, Your Grace doosme as great Honors as can be 
defir’d in the hearts of his Subkels; I \*ould fame fee 
the imrvhac ha’s but two iegges, that jfhail find himfelfe 
agreefd at thisGloue; chacisall; but I would faint fee 
ic once,and pleafe Cod ot his grace that I might fee* 
King. Know # ft thou Gower } 

Flu. He is my dcare friend,and pleafe you, 

Kmg* Pray thee goe feeke him, and brin e him to my 
Tent, J 

Fix. I will ferch him* Exit, 

King . My Lord of Warwick nd my Brother Gloficr^ 
Follow FlmUen dofejy at the hedcs. 

The Clone which I hauc giuen him forafauour 
May haply pur chafe him a box at h care. 

It is the Souldiers: 1 by bargainc fliould 
Weare it my fdfe* Follow good Coufin 
If that the Souldicr ftrikchim,as 1 iudge 
By his blunt beanng,he will keepc his word; 

Some fodaine mifehiefe may atile of it: 

For I doe know llmlkn valiant. 

And touche with C holer, hot as Gunpowfiy, 

And quickly will rcturne an iniurie. 

Folio Wjand fee there be no harme betweene them* 

Goe you with niejVnckle cf Exeter* Exemt. 
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£&ter Gower o>td Williams. 

Wi£- I warrant it is to Knight you A Captaint. 

Enter Flue Hen. 

Fix* Gods will,and his pleafure ? Captaine,I befeech piawicsaraa praopies^ana quarrels ai 

you now, come apace to the King : there is more good i warrant you it is the better for you* 
toward you peraduencure, then is in your knowledge to mL I-will none of your Money, 


your Maieflie i. uke ouToTSTh^ „ f 

mH. My Liege, this wasmyGloiiehrr ■ , 

of jtiancI hethatl gaueic to in chan^ p ror ! 1S ,? ef 4„ 
it in his Cappe: I promis'd to firikfhim '$* j ta '**1 
this man with my Gloue inhisCapp e an ‘ d 7J 4d! Ii* 
good as my word, PP * and 1 Vb tC)1 ' 

F7«. Your Maieflie hem now, f auill . 

Manhood, what an arrant rafeaSly be/ i 1( % 
Knauc it is : I hope your Maieflie is J e> ® gerl ? * Wii, 
andwitneffe.andwiliauouchmcnt that 
of your Maieflie u Jte«V**' ei ‘» 

feiencenow. * 1 In y°Ui Coji. 

Kiug. Giuc me thy GJoue Souldicr * 

Looke,hecre is the fellow of it: 

’Twas I indeed; thou prooitfed’ft to ftfilft 
And thou haft giuen me moft bitter rermes 
Flu. And pleafe your Maicft.e, 1« his J, , 
for it,if there is any Marflull Law in the World ^ 

Kmg. How canft thou make me fadsfa*, 

WtiL AI1 °ftence Sl my Lortl,com e from the hL 
J2j“ "V from mine > M ™>ght Offend yoX 

King. It was our felfe thou didfl abufe. , 
mil. Your Maieflie came not like you*f f ]f 
appear’d to me but as a common man ; wimrir,^ 
Night, your Garments, your Loulineffe : , n( i 
yourHighneflc fuffer’d vnder that fhape I befl-erh * 
take it for your ownc fault, and not mine: for had T 
bccne as I tooke you for, I made no offence • 
bcfeech your HighndTe pardon me, ’ K 
if/wo-.Here Vntklc Exeter, fill this’GIoue withCroivnn 
Ann giue it to this fellow. Kecpe it fellow, ' ' 
And wsare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, 

Till I doc challenge ic. Giue him the Crownes; 

And Captainc,you rauft needs be friends with him 
ffe. By this Day and this Light, the fellow b's mtu 
tell enough in hisbelly; Hold, there is twelue.pe llce f or 
you, and I pray you to feme God, and keepc you out of 
prawles and prabbles,and quarrels and diffentiota, and! 


dreame of. 

{Fiji. Sir,know you thisGloue? 

Flu. Know the Glouef.I know the Gloueis aGloue, 
Will, X know thisjand thus I challenge it. 

Strikes him. 

Flu. 'Sblud,an arrant Tray tor as anyes in the Vniuer- 
fall Worldjof in France,or in England. 

Gower. How now Sir? you Villaine. 

Will. Doc you thinke lie be fbrfworne? 

Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower } I will giucTteafon 
his payment intoplowcs,! warrant you. 

Will. I am no Tray tor. 

Flu. That’s a Lye in thy Throat. I charge you in his 
MaieftiesNamc apprehend him,hc’s a friend of the Duke 
jilunfens. 

Enter Wurwkl^ And Cjloucsjler. 
fVxrw. How now.how now,what’s the matter? 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, hecrc is, pray fed be God 
forir, amoft contagious Treafon come to light, looke 
you, as youihall defire in a Summers day. Hcerc is his 
Maieflie. Snter King and Exeter. 

King, How now, what’s the matter ? ( 

Flu. My Liege, hcerc is a Villaine, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace, ha’s ftrooke theGlouc which 


the fliughtVd 


Flu. It is with a good will: I can tell you It will ferae 
you to mend yourfliooej; come,wherefore{liouldyon 
be fopafhfull, your fhooes is notfogood: ’tij a o OD J 
filling I warrant y ou,or I will change it. 

Enter /Jerauld. 

King, Now Hcrauld,are the dead numb red ? 

Herald, Hecre is the number of 
French, , 

King. What Piifoners of good fort arc taken, 
Vnckle? * 

Ext. Charles Duke of Orleance,Ncphcw tothcKiii", 
John Duke of Burbon,and Lord Bouchiqaald: 

Of other Lords and Barons,Knights and Squire*) 

Full fifteen e hundred,befides common men. 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French 
That in the field lye flame: of Princes in this number^ 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lycdead ■ 
One hundred twentic fix: added to thefe, 

Of Knights,Efquires,and gallant Gentlemen, 

Eight thoufand and foure hundred: of the which, 

Fine hundred were bur yefterday dubb’d Knights. 

So that in thefe ten thoufand they hauc loft. 

Thereafebut fixteenc hundred Mercenaries: 


The reft are Princes^ Barons, Lords,Knights,Squirei 


And 


, n _ 7- ( . nt !emen of bloud and qualitie. 
r! * Same; of thofc their Nobles that lye dead: 
tLsUs VeUhreth, High Conftable of France, 

‘ of Ch»tilion,Admirall of France, 

U l Kf after of the CrofTe-bowes,Lord Ramhures , 
r Maftcr of France.the braue Sir Guichard TJolpbiu 

; I'Dnk c °f Alanfon .Tluthonk Duke of Brabant, 

L Brother to the Duke of Burgundic, 
l&Edrtard. Duke of Barr : ot luflie Earles, 


cmdpee and Roufie, Fmcoubridge and Fayes f 
n.Aumottt and Marie, Vwderuont and Leftrale. 

]i’ tc was a Royall fellowfhip of death. 
tVhere is th e number of our Englifb dead ? 

\iseard the of Yorkc,ihc Earle of Stifrolke, 

Si rRichard Ketlj , Daujt Gam Efquire; 

None elfc °f name: and of all othermen, 

Ejtfiueand twentic. 

O God, thy Arme was hecre : 

And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 

Afcribe wcall: when, without ftratagem, 
gut in plaine fliock,and eu:n play of Battailc, 

$as cuer knownc fo great and little Ioffe ? 

On one part and on th’other,take it God, 
for >t is none but thine. 

£.v#f, 'Tis wondcrfnSl, 

gm. Come,goe me in procdlion to the Village: 

And be it death proday me d through our Hoaft, 

Toboaft of this,or rake that pray fe from God, 

Which is his onely ; 

flu. Isitnoc lawful! and pleafe your Maieflie, to tell 
how many is kill’d ? 

%i»g. Yes Captaine: but with this acknowledgement, 
That God fought for vs. 

f/». Y«,my confcience,he did vs great good. 

King. Doe we all holy Rights: 

Ict-there be fung TSonnobtsfl nd Te Deunt, 

The dead with chari tic enclos’d in Clay: 

And then toCailice,andto England then. 

Where nc’re from France arriu’d more happy men. 

Exeunt. 
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Being free from vain-nefle.and felfe-gloriouspride; 
Gluing full Trophee,Signal!,and Oflent, 

Quite from himfelfe,to God, But now behold. 

In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought, 
How London doth powre out her Citizens, 

The Maior and all his Brethren in beft fort. 

Like to the Senatours of th’antique Rome, 

With the Plebeians fwarming at their hecks, 

Goe forth and fetch their Conqu’ring Cafar in : 

As by a lower,buc by lolling likelybood. 

Were now the Generali of our gracious Emprefle, 
As In good time he may,from Ireland comming, 
BringingRebellion broached on his Sword; 

How many would the peaceful! Citic quir. 

To welcome him ? much more,and much morecaufe. 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 

As yet the lamentation of the French 
Inuites the King of Englands flay at home: 
TheEo’P 61 ' 01115 comming in behalfc of France, 

To order peace betweene them: and omit 
All the occurrences,what euer chanc’c, 


Till Harry cs backe returne againe to France: 

There mu ft we bring him; and my felfe haue play*d 
The inttrimby remembring you ’tis paft. 

Then brooke abridgemenr,and your eyes aduance, 
After your thoughts,ftraight backc againe to France. 


Exit, 


dABus Quintus . 


Suter Chorm . 

Vouchfafc to thofe that hauc not read the Story, 

That I may prompt them x and of fuch as haue* 

I humbly pray them to admit th’excufe 
Of time,of numbers^and due courfe of things. 

Which cannot in their huge and proper life. 

Be here prefented* Now wc bcare the King 
Toward Callice; Graune him there ; there feene, 

Hcaiie him away vpon your winged thoughts. 

Athwart the Sea i Behold the Englifh beach 
Pales in the flood; with Men, Wities 3 and Boyes ( 

Whofe fhouts & daps ouc-voyce the dcep-moutlfd Sea, 
Which like a mightic Wbiffler fore the King, 

Seemes to prepare his way : So let him land. 

And folemnly fee him fet on to London, 

So fwife a pace harhThought,that cuen now 
Ycmmay imagine him vpon Black-Heath ; 

Wherc f that his Lords defire him,to hauc borne 
His bruited Heimct,and his bended Sword 
Bebre him a through the Citie; he forbids it. 


Enter Flmilm md Gower* 

Gower. Nay, that*s right: but why wears you your 
Lecke todays S, Daxies day is paft, 

Fix* There is occafions and caufes why and wherefore 
in all things: I will tell you affe my friend, Captaine 
Gower ; the rateally, fcauld, beggerly, lowfie, pragging 
Knaue ViftoH, which you and your felfe^and all the World, 
know to be no petter then a felloWjIooke you now,of no 
merits i hee is come tome, and prings me pread and 
fault yefterday, looke you, and bid me eate my Lecke: 
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him; but I will be fobold as to wcareit in my Cap 
till I fee him once againe,and then I will tell him a little 
piece of my defircs* 

Enter Pifi&H. 

Gower. Why heere hec comes,fwelling like aTurky- 
cock* 

Fix. Tis no matter for his fwellings, norhisTurky- 
cocks. God pldfeyouaunchientP;f7t?i;youfcuruielow- 
fie Knaue,God plefle you* 

Fiji* Ha, art thou bedlam f doeft thon thirft,bafe 
Troian, to haue me fold vp fatall Web? Hence; 
I am qualmifh at the fmd! of Lteke. 

Fist, I pefeech you heartily, feuruie iowfie Knaue, at 
my defires, and myrequeftss and my petitions, to eace* 
looke you,this Lecke; becaufe, looke you, you doc not 
louc ie, nor your affeiftions,and your appetires and your 
difgeftions doo's not agree with )c, I would defire you 
to cate it. 

Fiji. Not for CadwtitUdcr and all his Goats. 

Fix. There is oneGoat for you* Strikes him* 
Will you be fo good,fcauld Knaue,as eate it ? 

Fiji, Bafe Troian,thou finale dye. 

Fix. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods 
will is: I will defire you to liue in the meant time, and 
cate your Viftuals ; come, there is fawce for it. You 
call'd me yefterday Mountaine-Squicr, but I will make 
^ _ yon 
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you to day a fquire of low degree, I pray you,fall too^if 
you can mockc a Leek e ? you can cate a Lccke. 

Gtwr. Enough Coptainc^you haue aftomfht him, 
Flfsd fay, I will make him cate fomc part ofmy keke > 
or I will pcate his pate touve oaves : bite 1 prav you, it is 
good for your greene wound, and youv ploodicCoxe- 

cornbe, 

Tift* Mufti kite, 

Fite* Yes cenamlyjSnd out of doubt and out of que- 
ftiantoo,and ambiguities* 

Ttft. By this Leekc, I will rnuft horribly reuenge I 
eacc and cate I fwearc. 

Fist* Eate I pray you, vn\ I you liaue fame more faucc 
to your Lccke : there is not enough Lecke to fwcare by. 
Pift. Qn-ctthy Cudgell # thou doit fee I eate* 

F/fc, Much good do you feald knauc, heartily. Nay. 
pray you throw none away, theskinne is good for your 
broken Coxcombe % when you take occaftons to fee 
Leekcs thereafter,, I pray you mockeat'em, that is all* 
Tift* Good. 

Flu* J, Leekes is good; hold y ou } there is a groat to 
heal e y our pate. 

Fift* Me a groat? 

Flu Yes verily, and in truth yoofhall take k* orlhauc 
another Lcekcin my pbcket,\vhicliyou fhrileaie* 

Pift\ I take thy groat in earned ofireucnge. 

Fhu If I owe you anything, I will pay you in Cud¬ 
gels, you flhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels ■■ God btt*y you* and keepeyou, & heale 
your pace. Exit 

Fiji* All hell fliall flirrefor this* 

GW* Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly ICnaue, 
will you mocke ar an ancient Tradition began vppop an 
honourable refpeft,, and wornc as a memorable Tr.ophce 
of predeceaicd valor,and dare not auoucli in your deeds 
any of your words. 1 haue fecne you gieeking & gallmg 
at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought,bccautfc 
he could not fpeake Englifh inthenatiue garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Englilli Cudgel!: youfindc it o- 
themife, and henceforth let a Wd£h corre&ien* teach 
you a good Engltfh condition, Fare ye well. Exit 

P/ft* Doeth fortune play the hufwifewith nvenow? 
Newes haue I that my Dali is deadfth Spittle of a mala¬ 
dy of France, and there my rendeuousis quite cutoff: 
Oldldowaxe, and from tny weafie Ilmbcs honour is 
Cudgeld. Well,Baud 3k curnc, and fometHing leaneto 
Cut-purfc of quieke hand; To England will I ileal c* and 
there lie ftealc: 

And patches will I get vnto rhefe cudgeld fcatres. 

And iwore I got them in the Gallia warres. Exit. 

Enter at one d&ore, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Wanvicke, 
am other herds * -At mother t Qmcne Ifabcf 
the King* the Duke of Aottrg&ngneymd 
other French* 

King* Peace to tins meeting, wherefore we arc met; 
Vnto our brother France, and to our Sifter 
Health and favre time of day : Joy and good wHhes 
To cur moft fake and Princely Cofinc Katherine : 

And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 

By whom this great affembly is contriofd. 

We do faSute you Duke Burgogm, 

And Princes French and Pecresheahh to you all* 

Fra. Right iqyfliis are we ro behold your l ace, 

Moft worthy brother England, fairefy mw.. 

So arc you Prices (Engliih) euery one* j 
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_£W. Soiiappy be the Iflbebroth^i;;, T 

Of this good day, and of this gracious n 
As we arc nov? glad to behold your eyes " 

Tour eyes which hitherto haue borne 7 * 

In them agoinft the French that met them i , 

The fatall Balls of murthering Bafilisbes • ” 

The venome of fuch Lookes we fairdy h^ 

Haue loft their qualitie, and chat this day ^ 

Shall change all griefes and quarrels into l 0Ue 
Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we apn ' 

Qjtft, You Enghfh Princes all,I doe faL„ ‘ 
<Bmg. My dude to you both, on equal] fjf* 
Great Kings of France andEnsIane* ha r n, ., 

With all iEy wits, my paines.and ft ton o cnAw 
To bring your moft Imperial! Maiefti^ ° tS ’ 
Vnto this Barre.and Royall enterview; 

Your Mightincfle on both parts beft can witn,<r. 
Since then my Office hath fo fane preuayl’d ' 

That Face to Face, and Royall Eye ro Eye * 

You haue congtectcd ; lee it not difgraceme 
If I demand before this Royall view J 
What Rub , or what Impediment there is, 

Why that the naked, poore 5 and mangledVeace 
Dearc Nourfc of Art^Plentycs^nd 
Should not in this beft Garden of the World 3 
Our fertile Fra nee, put vp her loucly Vifao e / 
AUsjfhee hath from France too long bccifchasM 
And all her Husbandry doth lye on hcapes, " > 
Corrupting in it owne fertilities 
Her Vinc,the merry,cheater of the heart, 
Vnpruned ? dyes; her Hedges euen pleach'd, 

Like Prifonm wildly ouer^growne with hayre, 

Put forth diforderid Twigs : her fallowLea^ * 

Fhe Dame! 1 jHeirilock, anrd tankc FcmetarVj 
Doth root vpon j while that the CuIter 
That fhouid deracinate inch Sauagery; 
i he euen Meade,that erft brought Iweetlyforth 
The freckled Covyftip,BurncS,and gvcencClouer, 
Wanting theSythejWithall vncorrefledjrauktj 
Concciues by idleiicflcjand nothing teemes^ 

But hatevull Docks, rougl) Thifiles,Kriifye^Surrcs, 
toofing both heautie and vtilittc; 

And all our Vineyards, FalloweSiMeades^atid Hedges, 
De(c£buc in their natures,grow to wildnefle* 

Eucn fo our Hpufcs^nd our felues^nd Children, 
Haue loft s or doc not learne, for want of timt y 
The Sciences that fbould become our Ceumreyf 
But grow like SaU3ges } a£ Souldiers will, 

That nothing doc, but meditate on Bloody 
To Swearing,and fterne Lookes,defus'd Attyr? f 
And cuery thing that feemes vnnaturall. 

Which to reduce into our former fauour, 

You arc affemblcd : and tny fpcech entreats, 

That I may know the Let^wby gtrule Peace 
Should not expf;.ll thefe inconueniences, 

And blcftc vi with her former qualities, 

Eng § If Duke of Burgonie^yon would the Peace# 
Whole want giues growth toth'imperfcQious 
Which you haue cited; you mu ft buy that Peace 
With full accord to all our juft demands* 

WhofeTenures and particulat effe£}s 
You haue enfchcdul'd briefely in your hands, 

Thtrg* The King hath heard them; to the wfcich,lty« 
There is no Anfwer made. , 

Eng, Well theo: the Peace which you before C® n l 
Lyes in his Anfwer.- 
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. Thaue but with a curfclaric eye 
f* 0 "* ’r rhc At tides: Pleafcth your Grace 
i«. fofflcof yo»T Cornell p«r«iy 

lS,,,n.«'fy l, " d 

I’f.rucvthcm^xw.llfuddenly 

T°'^ iir ac c e pt and pereroptone Anfwer. 

P J ^ e , j. Brother we {hail. Goe Vnclcle Exeter> 

!| Brother CUre>.ce, and you Brother Gloucefter , 
tlikand Bmmgton, goe with the King, 
i P »te with you free power, to ratifie, 
fluent or alter, as your Wif'domcs beft 
Slee aWageable for our Dignit.e, 
s , ,u: no in or out of out Demands, 

Wwecfe coiifigne thereto. Will you,faii e Sifter, 
r„, with the ptinces.or ftav here with vs? 

OtM 0 ° r S rac '°" s Brother, I will goe with them: 
a Womans Voyce may doe fome good. 

When Articles too nicely vrg d.be Itood on. 

F aUnd* Ytc leaue out; Coulin Katherine here with vs f 
. h( ^ 0 ,ir capital! Demand,compris’d 
bin the fore-rankeof our Articles. 

Oute* 


Snchath good icatie- Exeunt omnts. 


Jlfmet King and Katherine, 
few. Fahe KathcrineyWd moft fa ire, 

Will youv^uchiafe toteachs S-.iuI d t ct tcarmcs, 

S icb as will enter ^ a Ladyes care, 

AndplMde his Loue-fuic co her gentle heart, 
y^rh .Your Maieftic ftiall mock at me^I cannot fpeake 

vour Engl an ^* 

-*■ O fairc Katherine , if you will lone me fmmdly 


with your French heart, ! will be glad ro heare you con- 
feife it brokenly with your Etigiifti fongue. Doe you 
likcme, totel 

lath, Fardmm may h I cannot tell wat is like me, 
ling. An Angcll is like you Kate^md you are like an 
Angel L 

lath. Qnf drt il ejtte le ftm [emblahle a les jinges ? 

I Ay. Ohj veraymenf (fmfv&flre Grace) ainji dit il. 

Kwg. I laid fo 3 dcare Katherine* 1 mu ft noi blufh 
to:15finc k. 

lath. 0 bon Diets* les langms des hamims font plein de 
mmfsries* 

Hug. What fayes fiie.faireonef that the tongues of 
men are full of deceits ? 

Ldj. Gary ,d at de tongeus of demans h be full of de¬ 
ceit! : dat is dePrincefie* 

Kmg. The Princefle is the better Engiifh-Woman : 
jrfakh AC^,my wooing is fit for thy vnderftandmg, I am 
i thou canft fpeake no better Englifh , for if thou 
could ft, thou woukrft finde me fuch a plaine King,that 
thoLiwouldft thinkc, I had fold my Farnne to buy my 
Crowne. Iknownowaycs to mince it in loue,bucdi- 
reftly to fay, I lone you ; then it you vrge me farther* 
then to fay,Doe you in faith? I wearc out my fuitc : Glue 
meyour anfwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap handstand a bar- 
gatne: how fay you,Lady f 
Kath. Smfv&ftre honew* me vnderftand well* 

King* Marry,, if you would put me to Vei-fes^orto 
Dance for your fake/teejwhy you vndid me; for the one 
I hauc neither words nor meaftire 5 and for the ocher, I 
haue no ftrength in mcafure, yet a Te tfonable nieafnrc in 
fli'eiigth. If J could winne a Lady at Leape^frogge,or by 
vawtingintorny Saddle, with my Armour on mv backe^ 
vnder the correftion of bragging be it ipoked* I fhouid 
quickly lcape into a Wife : Or if I might buffet for my 


Lone or bound my Horfe for her f aiiours* 1 coujd ]ay on 
likeaButcher*and fit hkea lack an Apes^ncu^r off. But 
before God Kate* I cannot Looke greenely* nor gafpc out 
my eloquence, norlhaue no cunning in protefiatio nj 
onelydowne-righc Caches* which I neuervfe ull vrgd, 
norncuer breake forvrging. If thou canft loueafe low 
of this temper,Krfw.whofc face is not worth Sunnobuf- 
ninerf that neuer lookes in his GiafTe.for lone of any 
thing he fees there? let thine Eye be thy Cooke, I fpeake 
to thee plaine Souldier : If thou canft loue me tor this, 
take me? ifnot?co fay to thee that I fhall dyeds true j but 
for thy loue* by the L. No : yet I lone thee too. And 
while thou lmTt,doare Kate, take 0 fellow of plaine and 
vn£oynedConftancie,for he perforce muft do thee right, 
became he hath not the gift co wooe in other places; tor 
thefe fellowcs ofijttfinit tongue,that can ryme themfdues 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alw f ayes reafon themfelucs 
out a^aine. What * a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme is 
but aRalkd; a good Legge will fall, aftrait Backe will 
ftoopc 4 a blacke Beard will turne white* a ciirlM pace will 
grow bald, a fairc Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hallow ; but a good Heart, Kate, is the Sunns and the 
Moone, or rather the Suntie, and not the Moone; for it 
fhine* bright, and neuer changes* but keepes his courfc 
truly. If thou would haue fuch a one, take aie ? and 
take me * take a Souldier: take a Souldier; take a King* 
And what fay'ft thou then to my Lone ? fpeake my fairc* 
and fairdy, I pray thee. 

Katk* Is it poftible dat I fotild loue de enneraie of 
Fraunce ? 

Ktvg* None is not polftble you ftiould lout the Ene- 
mie of France, Kate; but in Idling me, you (houldloue 
the Friend of France : for I loue France fo well* that 1 
will not part with a Village of it; I wiii haue it all mine: 
and Afiit^when France is mine^nd I am yours;then yours 
is France,and you are mine. 

Katb* I cannot tell wac is dat* 

King. Ho^Kate ? twill ceil chceinFrench^hichl am 
fuie w ill hang vpon my tongue,! ike a new-married Wiff 
about her Hu&bands Neckc, baldly to be fhocke oft; h 
qrnnd fur le poffeffton de Fraunce, & ^uandvQffl met Upof 
feffmn de may. { Let mee fec,what then ? Saint Dennis bee 
my fpeede) Done vafire eft Frauncevow eftes mteme. 
It is ascafie for me^^co conquer theKtngdome*as co 
fpeake fo much more French; I Lb.il! neuer moue thee in 
French, vnlcft c k be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Sauf Is&ftre honhurje Francois qms vow parku ftl 
dr mdtem quf l Anglais le quel Ie park. 

King* No faith is't isgt, Kate 1 but thy {peaking of 
my Tongue y and I thine , moft trudy falfely, muft 
nee<ies be graunted robe much at one* But AT^f^doo^ft 
thou vnderftand thus much Englifiif Canft: that! loue 
mee ? 

Kath* T cannot tell. 

King* Can any of your Neighbours tell, fCate} lie 
aske them. Come,I know thou loueft me : and at night* 
when you come into youtClofec, youle queftion this 
Gentlewoman about me; and I know *Kate, you will to 
her dilprayfe thofe parrs in me,that you loue with your 
bean : but good Ar^ftf 5 mockeir.emercifiilty, the father 
gentle Pvmceffe,became I loue thee cruelly, if cuer thou 
beeft m\nc y Kate, as I haue a fauing Faith within me tells 
meshou ihalc; I gee thee with gambling , and thou 
mult therefore needesprouea good Souldier-breeder: 
Shall not thou snd I, beeweene Saint tsennis and Saint 
George, compound a Boy, halfc French halfcEnglilh, 

J; that 
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that fhall goc to Coriftantinople* and take theTurke by 
the Beard* Shall wee not ? vvhat fay’ft thou* my faire 
Flower -de- Luce, 

Kate* 1 doc net know dat* 

King, No/tis hereafter to know 5 but now topromife: 
doe but now promife Katc y you will eodeauour for your 
French part of fuch a Boy j and for my Englifh moytie, 
take the Word of a Kin^ t and a Batchder, How anlwcr 
you. La plm belle Katherine dumondc tmn trtfcker&demn 
Y*0r. 

Kath * YourMaieftce auc fau/e Frenche enough to 
dceeiue de mod 1’age Damaikil dat is cfiFrauttcc* 

King. Now fye vpon my falfc French:by mine Honor 
in true Englifh,! louethec Kate-, by which Honorjldare 
not fwcaic thou loueft fne*yec my blood begins to flat¬ 
ter me t tha.t rhoudoo’ft; notwithstanding the poore and 
vntenipering effeft of my Vifage* No w befhrew my 
Fathers Ambition-, hee wai thinking of Ciutll Warres 
when hee got me, therefore was I created with aftub» 
borne out-fidejWkh an afpeft of Iron s that when 1 come 
to wooe Ladyes,! fright them : but in faith Km 3 the el¬ 
der! wax. the better! Shall appeare* My comfort i%thac 
Old Agfc, that ill layer vp of Beaurie* can doe no more 
fpoylevpon my Face, Thou haft ine^f thou haft me, at 
the worft; and thou fhak weare me, if thou wcare mc ; 
better and better r and therefore tell me E moft faire Ka¬ 
therine will you ha lie me ? put off your Maiden Blufhes, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookcs of 
anEmprefle, take me by the Hand * and fay, Harry of 
England, I am thine; which Word thou fhak no fooner 
blefte mine Bare withal!, but I will tell thccalowd, Eng¬ 
land is thine* Ireland is thine* France is chine,and Hmry 
Tlantagmt is thine ; who, though I fpeake it before his 
Face* if hebe not Fellow with thebcftKing, thou fhak 
finde the bed: KingofGood-fcilowes. Come your An« 
fwer in broken Mufick ; for thy Voyce is Mufick, and 
thy Enghfh broken ; Therefore Queenc of all, Katherine 
breaks thy tnindc to me in broken Engtifh; wilt thou 
haue me * 

Katb, Da; is as it (hall nleafe dtKoy mvnpere. 

King. Nay*it will picfe him wdl, Kate *,itfhall pteafe 
h\m y Km t 

Kath * Den at fall alfo,content me, 

King. Vpon that I kiffc your Hand, and I call you my 
Queene* 

Kath, Ldijfc men Srigne&tr^ may foy: le ne 

vem point qm vom abbaijfe vofire grander , tn baifant le 
main d'une msire Seigneur mdlgnk firmtmr excise may. U 
vow fupplk mon tref-pstijjbnt Seignmr, 

1 3^|. Then I will kifle your Lippes^ta 

Kath. Les Dames & Damoifels pour ejlre baifee defiant 
hut mpeefe H net pas le coflume de Frmtoce, 

King, MadamCjmy Interpreter,what fayes fhee ? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de faftion pourle Ladies of 
Fraunce; I cannot tell wac is buiffc en Anglifh. 

King. Tokifle, 

Lady, Your Maieftcc entendre bettre que moy. 

King* It is not a fafhion for the Maids in Fraunce to 
kiffe before they are marryed*would flie fay? 

Lady. Ouy verayment* 

King. Q Kate 7 nice Cuftomes curSe to great Kings. 
Deare Kate, you and I cannot bee confin'd within the 
weake Lyft of a Countreyes fafhion : wceare the ma¬ 
kers of Manners* Katey and the libertie that foJIowes 
our Places* floppes the mouth of all findc-faults, as I 
will doc yours, for vpholding the nice fafhion of your 


The Life of Henrj thc Fift. 


Coiiturey, in denying me a K.fie : t h crp r— 
and yeelding. Youhaue Witchcraft 1 ,, ^^ 

Kate: there is more eloquence in , eg * 1 typ* 
them, then in the Tongues of the French r 8 ^ t0,,cb ef 
they ftiould fooner perfwadc Harry 0 f FnT" 1 ^ an 0 
generall Petition of Monarchs. Herr, 8 atld ’^ 
Father. erc CQ Hes 



Hi 

yoil; 


Smer the French Fewer^and the £*, 
Lords, 


'■gW 


•Barg. God faue your Maieftie, my R 0Va „ r 
teach you our Princeffe Englifh ? J ym ^(in 

King. I would liaue her iearne, my fai re C nilf , 
perfedly I loue her,and that is good Enoiifu ln ' llCl « 

Burg. Is Hiee not apt ? 

King. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and my Cq.v . 
on is not fmooth: fo that hauing neyther tk-V " lt|- 
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot f ni - °? Wll{1 
thcSpirit of Loue in her, that hec will appe arei °"u rc, P 
likenefle. hP e3re mh 1S i Mt 

Burg. Pardon the frarikneffe of my mi„h if , . 
you for that. If you would conjure in her' n, " !r 

make a Circle : if coniure vp Loue in her / n |° U 
likenefle, hee mu ft appeare naked, and blindt r 
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros'd ourr JU? 
Virgin Crimfon of Modeftie, ifftiee deny thesr™ " 
of a naked bliudeBoy in her naked feeing f £ |f P M [lllct 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to'coafi^ 

King. Yet they doe winke and yeeld, as Loueisfc 
and enforces* 1 

Burg. They are then txcus*d,my Lord )W h :nt M t 

rwhat they ooe* J 

King. Then good my Lord, teach your Coufio tn 
content winking. 

Burg. I will winke on her to confcnt,my Lord,ify m 
will teach her to know my meaning : for Maidci vt ( |; 
Summer’d, and warine kept, are like Fiyes at Bartholo¬ 
mew-tyde, hlinde, tliough they baue their eves.andclw 
they will endure handling,which before would not abide 
looking on. 

King: This Morall tyestnc ouer to Time,and a hot 
Summer; and fo I fhall catch the Flye, your Coufin, n 
the latter end,and fliee nruft be blintle to', 

Burg, As Loue is my Lord,beforc it ioues, 

IOng. 1c is fo : and you may, feme of you, iba 
Loue for my blindncffe, who cannot fee many i faitt 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that Hands inmy 
way. 

French King. Yes my Lord, you fee them perfftt* 
tiuely : the Cities turn'd into a Maid ; for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Wane hath en- 
tred. 

England. Shall Kate be my Wife ? 

France • So pleafe you. 

England. I am content, fo the Maiden Cities you 
taJke of, may wait on her: fo the Maid that floodlit 
the way for my Wifii, fhall fhew me the way tot 
Will. 

France, Wee haue confented to all tcarmes of r«- 
fon, 

w Is’t fo,my Lords of England ? 

Weft. The King hath graunted euery Article; 

His Daughter firft; and in lequele,aU, 

According to their firmc propoled natures. 

0 ^ 1 £.w,Or.rly 


The Life of.Henry the Fift . 


91 


Fxet. Oaciybc hath not yet fubfertbed thrs; 

J« e your Maieftie demands,That the K.ng of France 
f h 'an V occafion to write for Matter of Graunt lhall 
Iia LurHiehncfle in this forme, and with this additi¬ 
on French fNoftre trefcherfiU Henry Roy dlAngleierre 
<)n ’ ten de Fraunce: and thus in Latine; Praclarijfmiu 

S U tr mrici * RtX An i li ?y Herts Francia. 

f< franee. Not this I haue not Brother lo deny d, 
o vour lhall make nie let it pafie. 

i p 1 ' 3 } 7 y ou then, in loue and dcarc allyancc* 

Tec that one Article rankcwich the reft, 

, j .l lC rcupon giue me your Daughter. 

* '\»ce Take her faire Sonnc,and from hcrblood rayte vp 
Ilfdc to me, that the contending Kingdomcs 
Jf France and England,whofe very flioares lookepale, 
\Vi-h enuy of cadl ocllcrs happioefle, 

Mivcralc their hatred; and this cleave Coniunaion 
Phil Neighbour-hood and Chriftian-like accord 
Wieit f^ ccc Bcfomcs: that neuer Warre aduance 
[Is ^cedingSword’twixe England and faire France. 
lords. Amen. 

giue. Now welcome Kates and beare me witoeiie all, 
That here I kifle Her as my Soueraigne Qticcne. 

' Flourish. 

■Otitt. God.thebeft maker of all Marriages, 

Coni&ii ie your hearts in one,your Realmes in one : 

As Man and Wife being two,arconcin lone. 

So be there ’twbet your Kingdomcs fuch aSnoufall, 

That neuer may ill Office, or fell Icaioufie, 


Which troubles oft the Bed of blefied Marriage, 
Thruft in bctwecnc the Pation of thefeKingdomesj 
To make diuorce of their incorporate League: 

That Englifh may as French,FrcnchEng!immcn, 
Ifeceiue each other. God fpeake this Amen. 

Ail. Amen. 

King. Prepare wc for our Marriage: on which day. 
My Lord of Burgundy wee le take your Oath 
And all the Pecres.for furettc of our Leagues. 

Then fhall I twearc to /Trfe,and you tome. 

And may our Oathcs well kept and profp’rous be, 
Sonet. Exeunt. 

Enter Chorus* 

Thus farrewith rough,and all-vnablePen, 

Our bending Author hath purfu’d the Story, 

. In little rootne confining mightie men, 

| Mangling by ftarts the full coitrfc of their glory. 
Smalltime: but in that finall,moft greatly liucd 
This Stanc of England. Fortune made his Sword} 

By which,the Worlds beft Garden he acchicucd > 

And of it left his Sonne Impeviall Lord. 

Ilemy the Sixt.in Infant Bands crown’d King 
Of France and England ,did this King fucceed: 

W'nofc State fo many had the managing. 

That they loft France,and made his England bleed: 
Which oft our Stage hath fhowne; and for their fake. 
In your faire minds let this acceptance take. 
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The firft Part of Henry the Sixt. 


< lA'dus Trim us. Serna Trim a. 


Dead Lftlarch* 

Enter the FumraH of King Henry ib* Fifty attended on by 
the Duke of Bedford, Regent of France ; the Dukg 
of Gf eft re* Protect or; the Dtfte of Exeter jVttr- 
rvtckc, the Tiilhop of V/imbefter 
the Dttke of Somerftt. 

Bedford. 

Vngbey heauens with black;yield day tonight; 
Comsts importing change ot'Times and States, 
Brandi fh your cryftall Tretfb in the Skie, 

And with them fcourge the bad feuGlcjng Stars* 
That haue confers ced vnto Henries death : 

King Henry the Pifc^too famous to line long, 

EngTand nere loft a King of ib much worth, 

Cjlftl. England neVe had a King vntiil his time: 
Vemie he had^defenilhg to command* 

Hisbrandifhr Sword did bfinde men with his beames, 
His Armesfprcd wider then a Dragons Wings: 

His fpaikiingEyeSjrepleat with wrathful! fire* 

More dazled and drone back his Enemies, 

Then mid-day Sunne, fierce bent a gain ft their fates. 

What fhould I fay? his Deeds exceed all fpeecb: 

He neVc lift vp his Handle conquered, 

Exe *Wc mournc in bladc,why mourn we not in blood? 
Henry isdead r and neuer (hall reuiue: 

Vpon a Woodden Coffin \vc attend; 

And Deaths dishonourable Vi&brie, 

We with our (lately prefence glofifie, 

Like Captiues bound co a Triumphant Carre, 

What? mall we eurfe the Planets of Mifhap, 

That plotted thus our Glories ouerthrow? 

Or (hall we thinke thc fubtik-witted French, 

Conjurers and Sorccreis, that afraid of him, 

B / Magick Verfes haue tontriuM his end* 

Winch, He wasaKing t bkfto| the King of Kings, 
Vnto the French >the dread full Iudgement-Day 
So dreadfull will not be 3 as was his fight. 

The Battailcs of the Lord of Hofts he fought: 

The Churches Prayers mode him fo profperous. 

Gfaft* The Church? where is it? 

: Had not Church-men prayed* 

Hjs thred of Life had not fo foone decay'd. 

None doeyou like, but an effeminate Prince, 

Whom like a Schoole-boy you may oner-awe. 

J much: Gloftsr ,what ere we like ; thou arc Protestor, 

1 And looked to command the Prince and Realme^ 

; Thy Wife is prowd, fhe h'okkrh thee in awe, 

| M-jre then God or Religion* Church-men may- 


Glofi . Name not Religion,for thou lou’ft theFl^n. 
And ne're throughout the yeerc to Church thou C V 
Except it be to pray againft thy foes, U * 

R«/.Ceafe,ceafe rhefe Iarres,& reft y ou t mi nf i. 

Let’s to the Altar: Heralds wayt on vs; I '^ CJCI 

III Read of Goldjwee'le offer vp our Armes 
Since Armes auayle not,now that Henry's dead 

Poftcritie await for wretched yceres, * 
When at their Mothers moiftned eyes.Babci A,it r , 
Our lie be made a Nourifh of fait Teares, " Uc » 
And none but Women left to wayle the dead 
Henry the Fife, thy Ghott I inuocate: 

Ptofper this Real me, keepeit from Ciuill Broy] ej 
Combat with aduerfe Planets in the Heauens • * 

A farre more glorious S Carre thy Soule willm^j 
Then lulim Ca/str,ot bright- * 

Enter a A4efinger. 

Mejf. My honourable Lotds.hcalth to youill; 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 

Of lofle, of flaughter,and difeomfiture: 
Gu^en.ChampaigneJlhcimcs .Orleance, 

Paris Guyfors,Poiftiers,arc all quite loft. 

Btdf. What fay’ft thou rnan,beforcdead Henry’s Coaife 
Speake fortly»or the lofle of thofe great Townes 
Will make him burft his Lead .and rife from death, 
Closl. Is Paris loft? is Roan yeeldcdvp? 

If Henry were recall'd co life againe, 

Thefe news would caufc him once more yeeldtheGholt 
Ext. How were they loft i what trccherie wasvs’df 
Meff. No trecherie, but want of Men and Money, 
Amongft the Soukliers this is muttered. 

That here you roaintaine feucrall Faftions: 

And whil’d a Field fhould be difparcht and fought, 
You are difputing of your Generals, 

One would haue lingring Warres,with little toft; 
Another would flye fwift a but wanteth Wings : 

A third thinkes,without expence at all, 

By guilefull faire words,Peace may be obtaynU 
. Awake,awake,Englifh Nobilltie, 

Let not flouthdimmcyour Honors.new begot; 
Crept are the Flower- dc-Luces in your Armes 
Of England* Coat,one halfe is cut away. 

Ext. Were our Teares wanting to this Furierall, 
Thefe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides. 

1 Bedf M e they concerne, Regent I am of France i 
Gitic me my ftecled Coat,Ile fight for France, 

Away with chefe difgracefull wayiing Robes; 
Wounds will I lend the French,in ftead of Eyes, 

To weepe their intermifliue Miferies. 

E»ti 
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Enter t» the** Mother Afefivger- 
* Lor(J s view thefe Letters,full of bad mifchance* 
^isieuolted from theEnglifh quite, 
p r anc= , “ ToWnessof no import. 

gSSSl ■» crowned King in RM™= = 

T ’ n,ft«d of Orleance witn him is loyn d . 

T lC /!■ D ike of Anion, doth take his part, 

*fn ike of Alanfon flyeth to his fide. gxit. 

The Dolphin crown’d King? all flye to him? 

„ \ J; hn fliall we flye from this reproach f 
0*5? Wc will not flye.but to our enemies throats. 

6 A if thou be flacke, lie fight it out. 
s'Cider, why doubeft thou of my fotwardneik? 

. i iuue I mu'fter’d in my thoughts, 

^herewith already France is ouer-run. 

Enter wother Meffenger- 

Wf. My gracious Lords, to adde to y our laments* 
Wherewith you now bedew King Hedies hcarie, 
rmiift inforracyou ofaitlifinmnght, 
nwistthc flout Lord Talbot, and the French. 

W gin, What?wherein Talbot ouercame, is’t fo ? 

•> t, MefO no! wherein Lord Talbot was o’rc thrown: 
flfcliidJmfenee lie tell you more at large, 
the tenth of Auguft kft, this dreadfull Lord, 

Retvfjnsj from the Siege of Orleance, 
jjjujf/fii fcarcc fix thou fa nd in his troupe, 

Eytbreeand twencie thouiand of the French 
\y as round mcompafied,3nd fet vpon: 

Mo leyftire had he to enranke hi i men. 

He wanted Pike* to fet before his Archers: 

InM whereof, fharpe Stakes pluckt out of Hedges 
They pitched in the ground confufedly, 
TokccpethcHorferaen off,from breaking in. 

Ifore then three hourcs the fight continued: 

Where valiant Talbot , aboue humane thought, 

Ensiled wonders with his Sword and Lance. 

Hundreds lie fenc to Hell,and nonedurftftand him: 
Hcre,thcrc,and fuery where enrag’d,he flew. 

The French ex clay m*d, theDeuill was in Armes, 

All the whole Army ftood agaz’d on him. 

HisSouldiers fpying his vndaunted Spirit, 

A fnlhet ,a Talbot,c ry’d out amaine, 

And ruflit into the Bowels of theBattaile. 

Here had the Couqucft fully been feal’d Yp, 

If Sit IohnFaljlaffe had not play'd the Coward. 

He being in the Vauward, plac't behinde, 
iWitbpurpofe to relieue and follow them. 

Cowardly fled,not hauing ftruck one ftroake. 

Hfncegrew the generall wrack and maffacre: 

Endofed were they with their Enemies. 

AbafeWaiIon,to win theDolphrns grace, 

Thmft Talbot with a Speare into the Back, 

Whom all France,with their chiefe aflembled ftrength, 
Dutft not prefume to looke once in the face. 

Bedf, Is Talbot flainc then? Iwillflayoiy felfe, 
Forliiiing idly here, in pompe and cafe, 

Whil’tt luch a worthy LeadcrjWanting ayd, 

Vnto his daftatd foe-men is betray’d. 

3> Meff. O no,he lines, but is tooke Prifoner, 

And Lord Scales with him,and Lord Hunger ford : 

Moft of the reftflaughtet’djOr tooke likewife. 

Bedf, HtsRanfomcthereisnonebutI fhallpay, 
lit hale the Dolphin headlong from his Throne, 

His Crowne fliall be the Ranlome of my friend: 
route of their Lords lie change for one of ours. 


Farwell my Matters,to my Taske will I, 

Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make, 

To keepe our great Saint Georges Feaft withall. 

Ten thoufand Souldiers with me 1 will take, 

Whofe bloody deeds (hall make all Europe quake. 

$.UMef. So you had need, for Orleance is befieg’d. 
The Englifti Army is growne weake and faint: 

The Earle of Salisbury craueth fupply, 

And hardly keepes bis men from muctnie. 

Since they fo few 5 watch fuch a multitude. 

Sxc. Remember Lords your Oathcs to Henry fwome: 
Eyther to quell the Dolphin vttcrly, 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoake. 

TSedf, I doe remember it,and here take my leaue, 

To goc about my preparation. Exit Bedford. 

Gtofl. lie to the Tower with all the haft I can. 

To view th’Artillerie and Munition, 

And then I will proelayme young Henry King. 

Exit Glofier, 

Exe. To El cam will I,where the young King is. 

Being ordayn’d his fpeeiall Goueruor, 

And toi his fafetie there He beft deuife. Exit. 

Winch. Each hath his Place and Function co attend: 

I am left out; for me nothing remames : 

But long I will not be lack out of Office, 

The King from Eltam I intend to fend, 

And fit at chiefeft Sterne of publiqne Wealc, 

£arif. 

Sound a Elourip). 

Enter Charles, Alanfon, and Retgneir, marching 
with Drum and Souldiers. 

Charles. Mars his true mouing.eucit as in the Heauens, 
So in the Earth,to this day is not koowne. 

Late did hefhibe vpon the Englifh fide: 

Now we a re Vigors, vpon vs he fmiles. 

What T owncs of any moment,but we hauc f 
At pleafure here welye,neeie Orleance: 

Otherwhiles,thc famifht Englifh,like pale Ghofts, 
Faintly befiege vs one houre in a motieth. 

Alan. They want their Porredge,& their fat BulBceues: 
Eyther they muftbedyeted like Mules, 

And haue their Ptouenderty’d to their mouthes. 

Or pitteous they will looke,like drowned Mice. 

Reignetr. Let’s ray fc the Siege: why line we idly here ? 
Talbot ts taken,whom we wont to feare: 

Remayneth none but mad-brayn’d Salisbury, 

And he may well in fretting fpend hi* gall, 

Nor men nor Money hath he to make Warre. 

Charles. Sound,found Alarum, we will rufli on them. 
Now for the honour of the forlorne French: 

Him I forgiue my death,that killech me. 

When he fee* me goe back one foot, or flyej Exeunt. 
Here Alarum, they are beaten back, by the 
Englifh ,with great l a ffc. 

Enter Charles, Alanfon, and Retgneir. 

Charles. Who euer faw the like?what men haue 1? 
Dogges,Coward s,Daftard$: I would ne’re haue fled. 
But that they left me ’midft ray Enemies, 

Reignetr. Salisbury i* a defperateHomicide, 

He fighceth as one weary of his life: 

The other Lords,like Lyons wanting foode, 

Doe rufli vpon vs as their hungry prey* 

k 3 Alanf. Troy. 
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Tbefirfi Tart of Henry the Sixt, 


Aimfon . Frojfardy a Courvtreyman ©fonts*records, 
England all Otom and Rowlands breed s 
During the time Edward the third did rajgoc: 

More truly now may this be verified \ 

Far none but $amfms and Goliaffes 
It fendeth forth to skirniilh : one to tenne ? 

Leanc raw-bony Rafcals,who would e're fuppofe* 

They had fuch courage and and a ci tie? 

Charles. Let's leiueihisTbwne, 

For they are hayrc-brayoM Slaues, 

And hunger will enforce them to be more eager: 

Ofold I know them; rather with their Teeth 
The Walls theyle teare downe.rhen farlake the Siege. 

Rtigntir, 1 thinke by fomeoddeGimmors or Deuice 
Their Armesarefet,like Cloeks^ill to(trike on; 

Elfe acre could they hold out fo as they doc> 

By my conlentjWeele eucu let them alone. 

Aim fan. Be it fo. 

Enter the Uafidrd of Orlemct* 

*Bafiard. Where's the Prince Dolphin ? I haue newes 
for him. 

T Do!pL Baftard of Grleance s clirice welcome tov$ a 
Bafl 4 Me thinks your looks are fad^your chear appal 1 d. 
Hath the late ouerthrow wroughtthiscft’ence? 

Be not difmay'djfor fuceour is at hand: 

A holy Maid hither with me I bring. 

Which by a Vifion lent to her from Heauen s 
Ordayncd is to rayfc this tedious Siege, 

And driue the Engtifh forth the bounds of France: 

The fpirit of deepe Prophede (he hath. 

Exceeding the nine Sihyls of old Rome; 

What's paft^and what's to come, (hecan defery. 
Speake,(haIM call her inf bcleeuemy words* 

For they are certaine^and vnfalliblc. 

Dolfh* Goe call her.in: but firft* to try her skill, 
JE«f#&rftand thou as Dolphin in my place; 

Qneftion her provudly^iet thy Lookes be Scrnr, 

By this meanes (ball we found what skill the hath. 


Enter loam Pti&eL 

Reigneir. Faire Maid, is'c thou wilt doe thefe won¬ 
drous feats ? 

Puztel. Reigni&r^h\ thou that thinke ft to beguile me? 
Where is the Dolphin ? Come* come from behinde, 

I know thee well,chough neuer feene before. 

Be not amaz'djtherds nothing hid from mej 
In priuatc will I talkc with thee apart : 

Stand back you Lqrds,and giue vs leauea while. 

Reigneir. She takes vpon her brandy at fiift dafh. 
Fa^eL Dolpbin,Iam by birch a Shcpheards Daughter, 
My wit vntraynM in any kind of Arc: 

Hcauen and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
To (Line on my contemptible eftate, 

LaCjWhileft I wayted on my tender Lambcs, 

1 And to Sunnes parching heat difplay'd my cheekes, 

Gods Mother deigned co appears to me, 

And in a Vifion full of M&icftiCj 
Will'd me to icauemy bale Vocation, 

And free my Countrey from Cal ami tie: 

Her ayde (he promis'd^and afihr'd fuccefie. 

In cofnpleat Glory fticereueal'd her felfe: 

And whereas I was black and fwart before. 

With thofe deare Rayes,which fliee InfusM on me. 

That beaime am I bkft with,which you may fee. 



Aske me what queflion thou canfl polfible, 

And I will anfwer vnpremedimed: 

My Courage trie by Combat,if thou dar'ft 
And thou malt finde that I exceed my Sex. * 

Refolue on tUis,thou (halt be fortunate, 

If thou receiue me for thy Warlike Mate, 

Dolph. Thou haft aftonidit me with thv hio^ 
Onely this proofe lie of thy Valour mali^ 

In fioglc Combat thou fbalt buckle with nie- 
And if thou vanqui(lieft s thy words are true * 

Ocher wife I renounce all confidence# 

Tu&eL I am prepar'd: here is my keene.eaVd e 
Deckt with fine Flower-de-Luces on each fide 
The which at Tourainc,in S ^Katherines Church V a 
Out of a great dealc of old Iron, I chofe forth * 
Dolpk Then come a Gods name,! feare no um 
A nd while I liue,Ile ne're flye f tom a 
Here they fight,md Ipane de Vn^eUuercomeT' 
botplu Stay,ftay thy hands, thou art an Amazon 
And fighteft with the S word of Dehora, 1 

PhzjcL Chrifts Mother helpcs me, die I Wer 
weakc, 

DolpkW ho cVe helps thee/cis thou that mufl h c | 
Impatiently I burnt with thy defire, 

My heart and hands thou haft at once fubdu > d l 
Exceflent Pn&el, if thy name be fo^ 

Let me thy fcruant,and not Soueraigne be, 

Tis the French Dolphin fueth to thee thus, 
jP HZjslm I muft not yceld to any rights of Lout, 

For my ProfeffioiA facrcd fiom about: 

When 1 haue chafed all thy Foes from hence, 

Then will I thinke vpon areconipence. 

T}olpk Mcanc time fooke gracious on thy proftrate 
Thrall, 

Reigneir, My Lord me chinkes is very long incite. 
jtf/ 4 K/TDoubtlciTe he fnriues this woman co her fcioct 
Elfe ne’re could he fo long protraft his fpeetk 

Reigneir. Shall wee difturbe him, fince hee keepesno 
meahe? 

AlrnMt may mcane more then w r epoormendoktio^ 
Thefc women arcflircw r d tempters with theirtonguct* 
Reigneir* My Loxi,where are you?what dcuifeyouon? 
Shall we giue o're Orleance, or no ? 

Pto&eL Why no,I fay: thflruftfull Recreants, 

Fight nil the laft gafpc; He be your guard, 

Dolph . What iliec fayes, lie confirme; wtele fight 
it out* 

Pttz>eL Aflign'd am I to be the Englifh Scourge, 
Thisnjghrthe Siege affurcdly lie rayfc; 

Expcft Saint c Martins Sbiuiner ,Halcyons day«, 

Since I haue etitred into thefe Wanes* 

Glory is like a Circle in the Water, 

Which neuer ceafeth to enlarge it felfe, 

Till by broad fpreading, it difperfe to naught* 

With Henries death,the Englifo Circle ends, 
Difperfed are the glories it included: 

Now am I like thatprowd infuhing Ship, 

Which Cofiir and his fortune bate at once. 

Dolph t Was Mahomet infpired with a Doue? 

Thou with an Eagle art infpired then. 

Helmut Mother of Great (fo*iftantm. 

Nor yctS JPhitips daughters were like chee. 

Bright Star re of Venm /alne do wne on the Earth, 

How may I reuerently worfhip thee enough? 

lAlanfim* Leaue off delayer f and let rs « y t[ 1 

SlCge ' fe^T.Wo. 
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canftto tint our honors, 

'W mr * ftom Orleance.and be imtnortaiiz d. 

ff^hez will I Ctuft,if free praue falfe. 

Bi(er GUpr^ith bti Ssruwg-mw. 
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Exeunt* 


if 1 am come to fWuey the Tower chis dsy; 
% em cs death, I feare there isConueyance; 
-flew ^ rffT _„j_.u-iPt^'r wait not Here? 


In fpieht ofPope,or dignities of Church, 

Here §y the Cheekes lie drag thee vp and downe. 

mneb. Chfter , thou wilt anfwerc this before the 


not 


Sln , C » he thefe Warders,that they wait 
Gates , 1 ' 5 Gloftpr.hu calls. 
ier Who'S there,th 3 t knocks fo imperionfly i 
U.b.N.bkDolcofGloHc 
,/ hr Who ere he be,you may not be let in. 

yMncT-ft*. you fo .h. Lord Protoflo. > 

1 The Lord protect him,io wc anfwer him, 
otberwife then wee are will'd.- 
^VVho willed you?ot whofe will ftands but mine? 
u^VnoneProteftor of the Realme ; butl: 

J"'w.DtheGateSillebeyourwsrramize; 

K r hefjowced thus by dunghill Groon^sif 

Glollers mm rttfbat iht Tower Gates , and iVoodudc 
' tlx Lieutenant jpeakes within. ‘ _ 

What noyfe is this? what Tray tors haue ^ 

here ? 

*Ia Lieutenant^ it you whofe voyce I heare? I 

(Senllie-G^'i hcre ’ s would enter. 

tiesdnile. Haue patience Noble Duke,! may not open. 

The Cardinal! of Wincheftet forbids: 

Fiomhiml haue cstprefe commandement. 

That thou nor none of thine frail be let in, 
ga Faint-hearted modtstfe,\T 17 .cPt him’fore me? 

Atroeant^M^tM^^htie- palate. 

Whom Henry our late Soueraigne ne re could brooke f 
Thou its no friend toGod s or to the King : 

Open the Gates.or lie fr ut thee out frort!y. 
lawgmen. Open the Gates vnto the Lord Protector, 
Otvvcc’le btirft them open,if that you come not quickly. 

Enter to the Protccior at the Tower (fates ,m»ehefttr 
and his men in Tavrnej Coates. 

Winehefl* How now ambitious Fmpkeir 7 vi liar mcancs 
ibis? 

Clof Pid'd Pricft^doo’ft thou command me to be , 
(hut out? 

Winch* I doe, cbou moft vfurping Proditor. 

And not Proteftor of the King or Rcalme, 

Gkf Stand back thou manifeft Confpirator, 

Thou that contnued'ft lo murther our dead Lord , 

Thou that giu’ft Whores Indulgences to finne, 

Ikcamias thee in thy broad CardinallsHat^ 

IF thou proceed in this thy infolence. 

Winch, Nay 3 ftand thou back^I will not budge a foot: 
This be DaniafcuSj be thou curled Cain* 

To (lay thy Brother ^^/jifihou wile* 

Glofi, I will not flay thee, bur 31c driue thee back : 

Thy Scarlet Robes, as a Cbdds bearing Cloth, 

He vfoto carry thee out of this place. 

Winch, Doe whatihou daf ft y I beard thee to thy 
face, 

Qlofi. What? am I dar*d, and bearded to my face i 
Draw meiijfor all this piimledgcd place, 

Blew Coats to Tawny Coats. Prieft>bewarc your Beard, 

I means to tugge i^and to cuffe you foundiy* 

Vndermy feet I ftampe thy Cardinalls Hat; 


Clift. Wlncheftcr Goofe,I cry,aRope,aRope. 

Now beat tbem hence,why doe you let them flay ? 

Thee lie chafe hence,thou Wolic in Shecpes array. 

Out Tawney-Coates,out Scarlet Hypocrite. 

Here Gltfters men beat out the Cardinalls men, 
and enter in the hurly-burly the Maior 
of London yand his Officers. 

Maior. Fye Lords,that you being fupreme Magiftrates, 
Thus comumeliouny frouldbreakc the Peace. 

Cleft. Peace Maior, thou know’ll little or my wrongs: 
Here’s 'Beatsford ffinzt regards nor God nor King, 

Hath here difrayn’d the Tower co his vie. 

Winch. Here’S Glofter^ Foe to Citizens. 

One that fr 11 motions Warre,andi neuer Peace, 
O’re-charging your free Purles with large Fines j 
That feekes to ouerthrow Religion, 

Becatifc he is Protcflor of the Realme 5 

And would haue Armour here out of the Tower, 

Jo Crowne himfclle King^and lupprefle the Prince. 

Cjtoft. I will not anfwer thee with words, but blowes. 

Her (‘they skfrmiflo agatne. 

Maior .Naught refls for me,in this tumultuous flrife. 

Rue to make open Proclamation. 

Come Officer,as lowd as e rc thou canfrery : 

All manner of men, affiembted here in Armes this day. 
Again ft Gods Peace and the Kings, wee charge and command 
you, in his Highneffe Name, to repay re to yertr feuerall dwel¬ 
ling places, and not to weave, handle, or vfe any Swvfd^ea- 
pon,or ^Dagger henceforward ,zp an paine of death. 

G/oft. CardiualUle be no breaker of the Law: 

3 ut we frail meet,and breake our minds at large. 

Winch. Clofter,wet’\c meet to thy cofrbe fare: 

Thy heart-blood I will haue for tiys dayes worke. 

Maior. lie call for Clubs.if you will not away: 

This Cardinally more haughtie then the Demil. 

Gloft. Maior farewell : thou doo’ft but what thou 
may'll. 

Winch. Abhominable Glifter,guard thy Head, 

For I intend to haue it ere long. Exeunt. 

■Maior. See the Coalt cleat'd, and then we will depart. 
Good God,thefe Nobles frould fuch ftomacks beate, 

I my felfe fight not once in fortie y cere. Exeunt . 

Enter the Wafer Gunner of Orleance , and 
his Boy. 

ai.Ctfwsw.Sirrhijthou know’ll how Ocleanceisbefieg’d, 
And how the Englilhhauc the Suburbs wonne. 

(Boy, Father I know,and oft haue (hot at them. 

How c’re vnfortunate.I mifs’d my ay me. 

M. Gunner ■'Bat now thou fralt nor.Be thou rul’d by me: 
Chicfe M after Gunner am I of thisTowne, 

Something I muft doe to procure me grace : 

The Princes efpyals haue informed me. 

How theEnglifrjiu the Suburbs clofc entrencht. 

Went through a fccrec Grate of Iron BarreSj 
In yonder Tower,to ouer-peerc thcCitie, 

And thence difeouer, how withmoft aduantage 
They may vex vs with Shot or with Aftault. 

To intercept this inconuenience, 

APeeceof Ordnance’gainftit 1 haue plac’d. 

And 
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And cucn thcfe three daycs haue I watcht* 

If I could fee them* Now doe thou watch. 

For | can flay no longer* 

If thou fpy'ft any, runne and bring me word. 
And thou fliah finds me at theGoiicrnofs. 

Boy . Father,! warrant you,cakeyou no care, 
lie ncucr trouble yon,if I may fpycthrm. 



Exit, 


Exit. 


Enter Salisbury and Talbot on the Turrets $ 
with other r. 

Saltib. Talbot ^rnyVi^rny ioy,agaiue return'd ? 

How wert thouhandled,being Prifoner ? 

Or by what meanes got's thou to be releas'd ? 

Difcourfe I prethcc on this THirers top. 

Talbot. The Earle of Bedford had a Prifoner, 

Call'd the brauc Lord Ponton de Santrayle, 

For him was I exchang'd^and ranfonVd, 

But with a bafer man of Arnses by farre. 

Once in contempt they would haue barter'd me: 

Which I difdainingjfconVdjand craued death. 

Rather then I would be fo pil'd eftcenVd: 

In fine, redeem'd I was as I defied. 

But Ojthe trecherous Falfiaffe wounds my hearty 
Whom with my bare fills I would execute. 

If I now had him brought into my power. 

SMtib. Yet tcirft thou not, how thou were enter¬ 
tain'd* 

ThLWitb fcoffes and fcornes,and contumelious taunts, 
In open Market-place product they me, 

To be a publique Ipcdadk to all; 

Here,fay d they,is the Terror of the French, 

The Scar-Crow that affrights our Children fo* 

Then broke I from the Officers that led me, 

And with my nay Ies digg'd ftones out of the ground, 

To hurleatthe beholders of my fliajne. 

My grifly countenance made others fiye. 

None durft comcnccre,forfcaje of fuddainedeath* 

In Iron Walls they deem'd me nor fecure : 

So great feare of my Name’mongft them were fpread* 
That they fuppos'd I could rend Barres of Steele,, 

And fpunie in pieces Polls of Adamant* 

Wherefore a guard of chofen Shot I had, 

That walkt about me cilery Minute while * 

And if I did but ftirre out of my Bed, 

Ready they were to ihoot me to the heart* 

Enter the Boy with a Lwfackz 
Saltib. I gricue toheare what torments you endur’d. 

But we will befeueng'd fufficiently* 

Now it is Supper time in Qrleance: 

Here,through this Grate,! count each one, 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortifie; 

Let ys lookc in,the fight will much delight thee; 

Sir Thomas Cjargrme, and Sir William Glanfdale , 

Let me haue your exprefle opinions, 

Where is beftplace to make out Batt’ry next? 

Gargram. 1 thinkc at the North Gate,for there Bands 
Lords* 

Glmfdale, And I heere, at the Eulwarke of the 
Bridge. 

Talk For ought I fee,this Citie mull be famiffit, 

Or with light Skirmifhcs enfeebled* Here they (hot , and 

Salisbury falls downe* 

Sdisb . O Lord haue mercy on ts, wretched finners, 
Gargraue. O Lord hauc mercy on me,wofiilIman* 
T5f/4What chance is this,that fuddenly hath croft vs ? 
Speake£d/^#>y; at leaft, if thou canft,Ipcakc; 


How far’tt thou,Mirror of all MartiaiTmcu > 

One of thy Eyes,and thy Cheek es fid c fl tuc .. 
AccurfedTower,accurled tatallHand ° tt ‘ 

That hath contriu’d this wofull Tragedy 
In thirtecne Battai!es,S<i/«^«)y o’recame ■ 

Henry the Fife he fir ft trayn'd to the War res 
Whil’ft any Tnimpc did found,or Drum ft ru i. 

His Sword did ne're leaue ftriking in the fie]/* ^ 

Yet liu’ft thou Salisbury ? though thy fp eec L i* 

One Eye thou haft to lookc toHeauen for 
The Sunne with one Eye viewed) all the \v ot u‘ 
Heauen be thou gracious to none aliue * 

If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands, 

Beare hence his Body,I will helpe to bury i t 
Sir Thomas Gargtaue, haft thou any life f 
Speake vtno Talbot, nay,lookc vp to him. 

Salisbury cheare thy Spirit with this comfort 

Thou Ihait 110c dye whiles- 

He beckent with his hand,and fmiles on me ■ 

As who fhould fay, When I am dead and gone 
Remember to auengc me on the French. & 1 

Plant aginet I will, and like thee. 

Play on the Lute,beholding the Townes burnc 
Wretched fhall France be oncly in mv Name 
Here an AUrnm.and it Thunders and LMitx, 
What ftirre is this ? what tumult’s in the Helens> 
Whence commeth this Alarum,and the noyfef 
Enter a Meffinger. 

MeffMy Lord, my Lord,theFrenchliaiie gather'd 
TheDoIphin,withone hanede Puzel ioynd, c ' 
A holy PiophetefTe, new rifen vp. 

Is come with a great Power,to rayfe the Siege. 

Here Salisbury lifteth hmfelfe vp^ndgrmit, 
Talb. Heare, heare, how dying Salisbury doth grome 
It ixkcs his heart he cannot be reueng’th } 

French men, He be a Salisbury to you. 

Patti or Puffef Dolphin or Dog-fifh, 

Your hearts lie ftampeout with rny Horfe* hedes 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled braines, * 
Corniey me Salisbury into his Tent, 

And then weele try what thefe dallard Frenchmen dare, 
Alarum, Exam, 1 

Here an Alarum again*,and Talbot purfmh the Delphi^ 
and drimh him: Then enter loaned* Pt&d 3 
drifting Rnglifhmen before her* 

Then enter Talbot. 

Talb, Where is my ftrength^my valGUr 3 andmyfofcrl 
Our Englifti Troupes retyrc 3 1 cannot flay them, 

A Woman clad in Armour chafcth them. 

Enter PftZrd, 

Here^hcre fhee comes* He haue a bom with thee i 
DeuilljOrDeuils Dam^le coniurethee: 

Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a Witch, 

And ftcaightway giue thy Soule to him thouferuU 
Tuz.eE Come, come, Tia ondy I that mufi djfgracc 
thee* Here they fight, 

Talb, Heauens^an you fufler Hell fo to preuayle? 
My bieft lie burft with ftrainingof my courage, 

And from my fhouldcrs crack my Acme* afunder, 

But I will chaftife this high-minded Strumpet* 

They fight again*. 

PuxatU Talbot farwelfthy hourc is not yet come, 

I muft goe Vi£iuall Orleance forthwith; 

A Jbort AUrnm ; then enter the ToP^i 
with Sotildiersw 

Ore- 
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WTSfcnw ><* canft’l fcorne thyftrength. 

0 rC , .heart vp thy hungry-ftarued men, 
G ^SS*/^hisTeftamenc, 

^ n ic nurs as many more (ball be. Exit, 

thoughts are whirled like a Potters Wheele, 

, £ w not where I am.nor what I doe : 

1 Witch by f«re,not force like flaunibali. _ 
k a rk our troupes,and conquers as fhe hfts. 

^"rccj with fmoake, and Doues with noyfotwe flench, 
S °^r,PTi their Hyues and Houfes driuen awa>- 
if 6 , c ali'd vs.for ourfierceneffe,Englifti Dogges, 

S3 like to WhdpeSjWe crying n.nnc away* 

M° ,vK A {fort Alarum. 

to.teCa untreymen, eyther renew the fight, 

0 ire the Lyon, out of Englands Coat; 

Loanee your Soyie giue Sheep* in Lyons ftead ; 

Cl cc pc rupnothaUe io trccherous from the Wolfe, 
[yHorfc or Oxen trotn the Leopard, 
vopflye fromy° ur oft-fubdued flaucs* 

J S ; ^Alarum. Here mother Skjrmifh* 

T EW i]] not be, rctyre into your Trenches; 

You all confented vnto Salisburies death. 

For none would ftrike aftroakc in his rcuengf. 
Lf/isciured into Orleance, 

Jn fpigHr of vs,or ought that we could doe^ 

0 vlould I were to dye with Salisbury> 

Xht frame hereof,will make me hide my head. 

Exit Talbot. 

Alarum, Retreat > Tlourifh. 

Inter tin the Walls , Tuz.ef D olphin , Peignoir> 
*AUnfon > and Souldiers. 

Tffzel. Advance our waning Colours on the Walls, 
Refcu d is Odeancc from the Englifh- 
Jhtis home de Pti^cel hath perform'd her word* 

Ddfk Diuineft C re a mreyAfirea r Daughter, 

How frail 1 honour thee for this fticccffc? 

Thy promifes are like Tid&nis Garden, 
Thsconetiaybloom'djand frultfull were the next. 

Fraace,triumph in thy glorious Prophetefie, 

Rccouer'd is thcTowne of Orleance, 

Morcbleflfed hap did ne're befall our State. 

Rtiffttcir t Vlhy ring not out the Bells alowd* 

Throughout the Towne t 

Dolphin command the Citizens make Bonfires^, 

And feaft and banquet in the open ftreeu, 

To celebrate the ioy thatGod hath giuen vs* 

Aknf All France will be replcat with mirth and ioy, 
When they ftiall heare how we haue play’d the men* 
Dolph. 3 Tis Pome t not we,by whorcuhe day is wonne: 
For which,I will diuide my Crowne with her. 

And J1 the Priefis and Fryers in rpyRealme* 

Shall in proceffion fing her endleffe prayfe. 

A ftatdyer Pyramis to her lie reare, 

Then ytyodophes or ^Memphis euer was. 

Inmemorie of her,when iT*e is dead, 

Her Afres^nan Vrne more precious 
Then therichdewcl d Coffer of Dariw, 

Tmfporccdjfhali be at high Feftiuals 
Before the Kings and Quecncs of France* 

No longer on Saint Demis will we cry, 

Bu ihmdePuzscl fliali be France's Saint. 

Come inland let vs Banquet Royally, 

After this Golden Day ofViaorie. 

Flwrtfh. Exeunt* 


ABus Secundus. Scena Trima. 


Enter a Sergeant of a Bandyvitb two Sentinels. 

Scr. Sirs, take ybur plAces,andbc vigilanti 
If any noyfe or Souldicr you percciue 
Neerc to the wallcs # by fome apparant figne 
Let vs haue knowledge at the Court of Guard. 

Sent. Sergeant you fliali. Thus are poorc Seruitors 

(When others flec|cvpon their quiet beds) 

Conftrain'd to watch in darkneffe, raine, and cold.* 

Enter TalbohTtdford, and Burgundy , with fating 
Ladders ; There Drummes beating a 
T)cadO\iarch m 

TaL Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy # 

By whofe approach, the Regions of Artoys^ 

Ufahn, and Ptcardy , are friends to vs : 

This happy night, the Frenchmen are iecure, 

Hauing all day carows’d and banquetted. 

Embrace we then this opportunkie. 

As fitting beft to quittance their deceite, 

Comriu'd by Art* and balcfull Sorcerie. 

^^Coward of France,how much he wrongs his fame, 
Dlfpairing of his cwne armes fortitude. 

To ioyne with Witches, and the helpe ofHclb 
Bur. Traitors hauc neuer other company. 

But what's that Fuseli whom they tearmefo pure? 

TaL A Maid, they fay. 

Ted. A Maid ? And be fo mar trail ? 

Bur. Pray God The prouc not mafculine ere long: 
Ifvnderneath the Standard of thcFrcnch 
She cany Armour, as foe hath begun* 

Tal* Well, let thempraftife and conuetfe with fp irks* 
God is ourForcreflV, in whofe conquering name 
Let vsrefolue to fcale their flinty bulwarkes* 

Bed, Afcend braue Tulbot] we^will follow' t^ee. 

TaL Not altogether : Better farre I gueffe. 

That we do make our entrance fcucrall wayes: 

That if it chance the one of vs do faile. 

The other yet may rife again ft their force. 

Bed * Agreed ;,Ile toyond corner* 

Bur. And I to this* 

TaL And heere will Talbot mount,or make his graue. 
Now Salisbury* for thee and for the right 
OfEnglifb henry} final! this night appeare 
How much in duty, I am bound to both* 

Sent. Arme, arme, the enemy doth make sffault/ 

Cry,S*\Ge9Tge r ATalbet * 

The Vrtnxh kape ore the walks in their farts* Enter 
faemlt wayes 3 BafardjAlanfa,Reignkr $ 
half e ready 3 and half* vnre&dy* 

Alan* How now my Lords ? what all vnreadie fo i 
Baft* Vnready?! and glad we Rap'd fo well* 

Reigl Twas time (I trow) to wakaand leaue our beds, 
Heating Alarums at our Chamber doores. 

Alan. Of all exploits fincefirft I follow'd Armcs, 

Nere heard I of a warlike enterprize 

More 
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Moreventurous,or de fp e r at e then this* 

B&fi* I thinks this Talbot be a Fiend of Hell. 

Reig. If not ofHeil ? theHeaucns fnrcfatiotirhicn. 
Alrnfi Here eoiumcth Chalet * I maruell how he fped? 

Enter Charles and fame* 

Safi. Tilt ,holyfioane was his defeufiue Guard. 

Chart* Is this thy cunning ? ihou deceit full Dame? 

Did ft thou at fitrt^to flatter vs witbauj 
Make Vs partakers of a little gaync, 

That now our Ioffe might be ten times fo much? 

loans* Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend? 
At all times will you Juuc my Power alike? 

Sleeping or wakiug,muft I ftill preuayle, 

Or will you blame and lay the fault oii me? 

Improuidcnt Souldior$,faa|your Watch been good* 
This Hidden Mifchicfe ncuer con Id haue fa I no* 

CharL Duke of Alan fon, this was your default. 

That being Capcaine of the Watch to Night* 

Did looke no better to that weighue Charge* 

Almf Had all your Quarters been asfafely kept. 

As that whereof I had the gouemtnem, 

We had itotfaccne thus fliamefully furpiizM. 

Bnfi* Mine was fccurc. 

Reig. And fo was mine, my Lord * 

CharL And for my fcIfc ? molr part of all this Night 
Within her Quartcr s aa| mine ownc Piecihft, 

I was tmploy’d in palling to and fro. 

About rdicuing of the Gentinyls, 

Then how s or which way*fhould they firfl breake in i 
leave* Qiacftion(my Lords) no further of the cafe, 
How or which way; f m Hue they found fomeplace, 

But weakely guaraciLwhcrc the breach was made: 

And now there refts no other fhift but this, 

To gather our Souldiors* fcatrer’d and difperc t. 

And lay new Plat-formes to endammage them. 

ExSjjjpt* 

Alarum. E0$ aSouldier y cr}ing, a Talbot, a Talbot ** 
ihpfijef\iuwgtheir Clothes behind . 

what they haue left: 
a Sword, 


ExitJ 

Enter Talboty Bedford^ Tdurgm&ie* 

Bedf The Day begins to breake* and Night is fled, 
Whofcpitchy Mantle otfer-vayfd the Earth. 

Here found Retreatccafe our hot piufuit* Retreat. 

Talb* Bring forth the Body of old SaUsburj, 

And here aduance it in the M^rkcr^PlacCj f 

The middle Centura of this turfed Towne* 

Now haue Ipay'd my Vow vntohis Soule: 

For cilery drop of blood was drawne from him. 

There hath at leaft fine Frenchmen dyed to night. 

And that hereafter Ages may behold 
Whatrumc happened in reuenge ofhimj 
Within their chicfefl Temple He crctR 
A Tombc, wherein his Corps iliaJl beincerr'd: 

Vpon the wlii^h.chat euery one may reads, 

Shall be etigrauM the fackc af Oilcancc, 

The trechcrous manner of his aioiirne^il death. 

And what a terror he had beene to France, 

But Lords,in&U our bloudy Mafiacre, 

1 mufe we met not with the Dolphins Grace, 
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His new-come Champ ion,rcrmous Twit 0 > a 
N or any of his falie Confederates# 

'Bedf’Tis thought Lon! 7W#«,wheiitk ( .e i . 
Rows’d on the hidden from their drowfic T> T^cg 
They did aroongft the troupes of armed me,, ' 
Lcapc o’re the Walls for refuge i n the field ’ 

'Bnrg, My felfe,as farre as J could well dif 
Forfmoakc,and duskie vapours of the nieh, 

Am fure I fear’d the Dolphin and his Tmil * 
When Arftic in Anne they both came fwiftlv 
Like to a payre of lolling Turtle-Doues, ” ruan * n g> 

! That could not liueafunder day or night* 

Aker chat things are fet in order here^ 

Wee’ic follow them with all the power we li ailf 

Enter a Ldtefewer. 

MefMl hay]c,my Lords; which of this pri„«, 
Call ye the Warlike Talbot, for his A&s ^ 
f So a PP l3 «d^ through thcRcalmcofFnuicf» 
Tab. Here is the Talbot, who would fpcakvaiVr ■ 
Mef Thevertuous Lady.Coumcfl'eJfo,,!,!’^ 
With modeftic admiring thy Renowne C '^ ne ' 
By me entreats (great Lord) thou would'!} vourto 
To vifit her poor^Caflle where <helye Sj ch ‘ , ' c 

That (lie may hoaft (lie hath bcheid the man 
Whofc glory fills the World with lowci report 
JBgk- Is ic eucn r ° ? Nay,theta 1 fee our Wil ‘ 

Will turne vnto a peaccfull Comick fport, 

When Ladycs crane to be cncountrcd with. 

You m.iy nor (my I ord) defpife her gentle Vtiic 
Talk Ke’re trufi me then; for when a World ofm*i 
Could not preuaylc With all their Ora code 
Yet hath a Womans kVndncfle ouer-rul’d: * 

And therefore tell her,I rcrimie great thankes 
And in ft’bmilTion will attend on her. 

Will not your Honors bcarc me company? 

Bedf. No,truly,’tis more then manners will: 

And I naue heard it layd,VnbiddenOudls 
Are often wclcomnicft when they ate gone. 

Talk -Well then,alone (fince there’s no remedic) 

I meaoe to prouc this Ladycs comtdie. 

Conic hither Captaine, you perceiuc my mimic. 

lyhifyzrs, 

Cnpt. I uoc my Lord } and mcane accordingly, 

Exwtt 

Enter Cwntcffh* 

fount. Poncivreniember whac I gaoc in charge. 
And when you banc done fo^ring the Keyes tome. 
Port* MadamCji will. Exit, 

Count, The Plar is Iayd } ifall things fall outright* 

I fhall as famous be by this exploit 
As Scythian Tomjris by Cyrm death, 

Great is the rumour of this dreadful! Knight, 

And his stehieuements of no lefle account; 

Faine would mine eyes be witnelfe with mine earcs^ 

To giuc their cenfure of ch eft rare reports. 

Enter Meffcngcr and Talbot* 

Mefim Madamejaecording as your Ladyfliip defifd* 
By Meffage cran’d^ fo is Lord Talbot come, 

fount* And he is ’welcome: whar? is this the man f 
Adejf. Madame^it is. 

Count. Is this the Scourge of France ? 

Is this the Talbot fo much fear* d abroad ? 

That with his Name the Mothers ftill their Babes? 

I fee Report is fabulous and falfe; 
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. Cr fliouid haue feene fomc Hercrdet. 
i f, ( far for his grim afpe&, 

Al Kraeproportion of hi* ftrong knit Limbes, 
is P a Child, a filly Dwarfe 


Ala*: 


r i, c this weake and writhled fiirimpc 
V ca u ft ri ke fiich terror to his Enemies. 

Sh S MsdamcJ haucbcene bold to trouble you: 
e sc fince yoor LadyfHip is not at leyfure, 

ILfonieothertimetovifityoti. 

Lmt- What mcanes he now ? 
r \ Jkchim,whither he goes > 

U f. Stay my Lord Taibat, for my Lady craues, 
T fdi the can fr of your abrupt departure ? 
l ° If , Many .for that fiiee s in a wrong beleefe, 
Talbot's here, ^ 

* p Eater Porter with Keyes, 

fount. It thou be he,then art thou Prtfoner. 
fdb. Prifouer ? to whom ? 
fottnt. To me.blood-thirftie Lord: 
lad for that caufe I trayu’d thee ro my Houfe. 

lod® time thy fhadow hath been thrall to me. 

For iii my Gallery thy Pidlure hangs : 

Em now the fubftancc fiiall endure the like, 

Audi will ebayne thefe Leggcs and Armesof thine, 
Tiist hafl by Tyrannie thefe many yeeres 
Wafled our Countrey,flainc ourCitiz.ens, 
indftnc ourScmnes and Husbands captiuatc. 
fS. Ha s ha>ha. 

fount. Laughed thou Wretch ? 

Thy mirth (hall tunic to moane* 
fifa. I laugh to fee your Ladyfhip fo fond, 

To thinke,that you haue ought but Talbots fhadow. 
Whereon to pradlife your feueritie. 

fount. Why? art not thou the man ? 

< Talk lamindeede. 
fount. Then haue I fubftance too. 

Talk No,no, I am but fhadow of my felfe : 
Youaredcceiu’d, my fubftance is not here ; 

Forwhatyou fee,is but the fmalleftpatt, 

And leaft proportion of Humanicie: 

Hell you Madame,were the whole Frame here, 

It is of fuch a fpacious lofcie pitch, 

TourRoofe were not fufficient to contayn’r, 

Cmt. This is a Riddling Merchant forthenonce. 
He will be here,and yet he is not here : 

How can thefe contrarieties agree? 

Tii&, That will I ftiew you prefently. 

Winds his Horne, Drummesfinite vp,a Peale 
of Ordenmice: Enter Souldiors. 

Howfty you Madame ? are you now perfwaded. 

That Talbot is but fhadow of himfclfe? 

Thcfearebis fubftance,fincwcs,armes,and ftrengch, 
Witbwhkh he yoaketh your rebellious Neckes, 
Razcth your Citics,and fubuerts your Townes, 

And in a mom ent makes themdcfolate. 

Count, Vidtorious Y(j/^r,pardon my abufe, 
Ifindethouart no Icffethcn Fame hath bruited. 

And mote then may be gathered by thy fhape. 
Litmyprcfumptionnot prouoke thy wrath. 

For lam forty, that with reuercnce 
ldidnot entertains thecas thou art. 

Talk Be not d’lfmay’d.faire Lfldy,nor mifeonfter 
(he minde of Talbot, as you did miftake 

Lie outward compofition of his body. 

n 1 hat you haue done,hath not offended me: 

Nor other facisfaftioti cioe I cnuj$ ? 
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But onely with your patience,that we may 
Tafte of your Wine,and fee what Cates you haue, 

For Souldiers ftomacks alwaycs feme them well. 

Comt. With all my heart, and ehinke me honored. 
To fcaft fo great a Warrior in my Houfe, Excttnt , 


SnterCRlebifrdPlantagene^tVArwickjSemerfet, 

Poole , and others. 

Tor\e. Great Lords and Gentlemen, 

What meancs this filencc ? 

Dare no man anfwer in a Cafe of Truth ? 

Sttff. Within the Temple Hall we weretoo Iowd, 

The Garden here is more conuenient. 

Tori’. Then fay at once,if I maintain’d the Truth; 

Or elfe was wrangling Somerfct in th’error? 

Stiff. Faith I haue becne a Truant in the Law, 

And ncuer yet could frame my will ro it. 

And therefore frame the Law vnto my will. 

Som. Iudgeyou, my Lord of Warwieke, then be- 
tweenc 

jK,r,Betwcen two Hawksjwhich flyes chc higherpircK? 
SetweciuwoDogSjwbichhach the deeperiTiouch, 
Between two Bkdes > whichbeires the better temper, 
Between two Horfes*which doth beare him beft 3 
Between two Girlej, which hath the merryeft eye, 

I haue perhaps Tome fliallow fpirit of Judgement: 

But in thefe nice fharpe Qmllets of the Law, 

Good faith I am no wifer then a Daw, 

Tork^ Tutjtutjhere is a mannerly forbearance; 

The truth appeared fo naked on my fide. 

That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som* And on my fide it is lo well apparrelfd^ 

So clearcjfo fhimngiand fo euidenr. 

That it will glimmer through a blind-mans eye# 

York* Since you are tonguc-ty'd^nd fo lot h to fpcake? 
In dumbefignificantsprodaymeyour thoughts: 

Let him that is a mie-bomc Gent!eman > 

And ftands vpon the honor of his birth* 

Ifhefuppofe that I haue pleaded truth. 

From off this Bryer pluck a white Rofe with me. 

Som. Let him that is no Co warden or no Flatterer* 

But dare maincamc iheparticof the truth. 

Pluck a red Rofe from off this Thorne with me* 

War. I lone no Colours: and without all colour 
Of bafe infinuating flatterie, 

I pluck this white Roff with flmtagenet. 

Sufi. I pluck this red Rofc^vith young Somerfet $ 

And fay withall*! thinke he held the right. 

Vernon* Stay Lords and Gentlemenjand pluck no more 
Till you conclude* that he vpon whofe fide 
Thefe weft Rofes are cropt from the Tree, 

Shall yceld the other in the right opinion# 

Som. Good Matter is well obie*3cd s 

If I haue fubferibe in £ilence P 

Yorl^. And L 

Vernon. Then for the truth 3 and plainneffe of the Cafe, 
I pluck this pale and Maiden Bloflome here. 

Gluing my Verdift on the white Kofc fide. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 

Leaft bleeding,you doc paint the white Rofe red. 

And fall on my fide fo againft your will* 

Vrmon. If Lmy Lord,fer my opinion*blccd > 

Opinion {ball be Surgeon to my hurt, - 

And kcepe me on the fide where ftill I am* 

Som* Wei],welljComcon,who elfe?"' ' il'di 

_ _ i^Tif?CVn- 
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IliPiil 


Lawyer* Vnkflc my S indie and my Bookes be falfe, ' 
The argument you hdd,was wrong ifi you; 

In figne whareof,! pluck a white Rofe coo, 

Torkf* Now Somcrfet ,where is your argument? 

Sam* Herein myScabbard.meditating^hac 
Shall dye your white Rofe fti a bloody red, 

JVi^Meanc time your cheeks do counterfeit our Rofcs: 
For pale they looke with fearers witneffing 
The truth on our fide, 

Som. No PUntagenet: 

a Tb not for feare,buc anger, that thy clieekes 
Bluftifor purefl)ame ? to counterfeit ourRofes, 

And yet thy tongue will not confdlc thy error* 
forks - Hath not thy Rofe a Canker y Somerfiet ? 

Som, Hath hot thy Rofe a Thorne, Plantagepet ? 
forks - l,fharpe and piercing to miintaine his truth, 
Whiles thy con fuming Canker eates his fdfehood. 

£^,YVdb!le find friends to wen re my bleeding Rofcs, 
That ill all mauuainc what I luuc laidis true, 

Where falfe Plantagenrt dare not be fecne, 

forks* Now by this Maiden Bloffome in my hand, 

I fconie thee and thy fafliion s pccuiftiBoy, 

Stiff. T urne not thy fcomes this way ? PUntagenet* 
forks* Pf°wd Topic, I will, and fee me both him and 
thee* 

Stiff. He turue my part thereof into thy throat. 

Som. AvYay T £W:*y,good wiUhm&eU Pools , 

We grace the Yeoman,by conucilmg with him. 

f^r#.No w by God* will thou wrong’ft himSomcrfit: 
His Grandfather: was Lpml Duke of Chrence, 

Third Sonne to the third Edward King of England: 
Spring Creftlcffe Yeomen from io deepe a Rooc ? 

To kt* He beares him on the place’s Pnutlcdge, 

Or dnrft not for his trauen heart fay thus* 

Som. By him chat made me* He mainuine my words 
Qu any Pi je of Ground m Cbriftendome- 
Wjs not thy of Cambridge, 

For Trcafou executed in our lace Kings dayes f 
And by his T tea Ton, Rand 'ft not thou attainted, 
Cormpred,and cxemp* from ancient Gentry i 
His Trefpas yet li ucs guiltie in thy bloody 
And till thou be reftor’djthou arc a Yeoman, 
forks - My father was attached, not attainted. 
Condemn'd todye for Ticafon.but no Traytor; 

And that lie prone on better men then Somer/et f 
W^re growing time once ripened to my will. 

For your partaker Pools, and you your feffe, 
lie note you in my BoakeofMemorie, 

To feourge you for this apprehenfion; 

Loukero It. Adhand fay you are well warn’d, 

Som. Ah,thou fhalt fiude vs ready for thee ftill: 

And know vs fyy thelc.Colours- for thy Foes, 

For thefe my friends in fpightol thee fhaJI weare* 

T$rk§* And by my Soule,this pale and angry Rofe, 

As Cognizance of my blood-drinking hatjg. 

Will I former,and my Faction vvtare, 

V^tdl it wither with me to my Grauc, 

Orflourifh to the height of my Degree. 

Suff Goe forward,and bejchoak’d with thy ambition: 
And ihfarweHiYUtill I meet thee next, Exit. 

Som. HabevHdi *hee Poofs: FarwdI ambitious Ri¬ 
chard * Sictt* 

forks- How X am brau’dj-and mutt perforce endure 

it ? rl Hi. ' ' , • ■ 

jvarw. This thejfagainfi yourHoufe, 

Shall be whipt out in the next Parliament, 



CalTd for the Truce of Winchtjler and Glduce/l "7"^. 
And if thou be not then created forks J er ? 

I will not Hue to be accounted tV&r&ickf* 

Meane tioiefm fignall of my loue to thre, 

Agsinft prowd Somerfit* and mlhaniPools 
Will I vpon thy partic weare chij Rofe, * 

And here I prophetic: this brawlc to day^ 

Growne to rhis faiftion in the Tempk Garden 
Shall fend betwetne the Red-Rofe and the WK 
A thoufand Soules to Death and deadly Night ltC| 
forks. Good Matter Vcrnm^l am bound t 0 v 
That you on my behalfe would pluck a Flower ”° U? 
Ftfr* In your behalfe ftill will I wcare thcfarL 
Lawyer. And fo will I. ^ 

forks* Thankcs gentle# 

Come, let vs fonre to Dinner: I dare fay, 

This Qoarrell will drinkc Blood another day, 

Exemtti 

Enter Mortimer t brought in 4 Chajrt 
and laj/ors. 

Tilort. Kind Keepers of my wcakedecayingjWe 
Let dying CMortimsr here reft himfclfe^ ® 1 
Euen like a man new haled Horn the Wrack, 

So fare my Limbes with long Impufonment; 

And thefe gray Locks,the Putfuiuants of death 
Nsfior- like aged, in an Age of Care, 

Argue ihe entl oiEdmmd Mortimer * 

Thcfe EyesJike Lampcs,whofc wafting Oyle is fo m 
Waxe dimmers drawing to their Exigent, J 
Weakc? Shoulder s,buer-bor Lie widt burchening Gricfe 
And pyth-lefie Arroes,like 10 a withered Vme } 
That droupes his fappe-leffe Stanches to the ground* 
Yet are thefe Feet^whofe ftteijgtj>kffe ft ay is nmntiit 
(Vnableto fupport this Lumpe of City) 
Swift-winged with deftre to get aGraue, 

As witting I no other comfort haue* 

B.rt tell nie 5 Kcepcrj will my Nephew come? 

Keeper, Richard Tkntagenet, my iord s will come: 
We fent vnto the TempSe.vnto his Chamber, 

And anfiver was returtfd.thac he will come* 

Morn Enough ; my Soule ftiall then be fatisfTed, 
PooreGenrlemanjiis wrong doth equall mine. 

Since Henry Monmonth fir ft began to reigue, 

Before w r hofe Glory T was grea:in Amies, 

This loathfome fequeftration haue I had; 

And cucn iince then^haLh H^W^becneobicut’d, 
Depriuk! of Honor and Inheritance. 

But now,the A> bi trator of Defpaires, 
luft Death.kinde Vmpireof mens miferies, 

With fweet enlargement doth difmiffc me hence: 

I would his troubles Jikewife were expir’d, 

That fo he might recouer what was loft* 

Enter Richard. 

Keeper, My Lord,your louing Nephew now is come 
Mar . Richard Plantagsnst^ m y ft i e 11 d, i s he come f 
Rich. I,NobleVnckle,thiis ignobly vs\j, 

Your Nephewftate defprfed Rickard^omei* 

Mort. Dirc£l mine Acmes,! may embrace his Nedb 
And in his Bofome fpend my latter gaipe# 

Oh tell me when my Lippes doe touch his Cheekes, 
That I may kindly giue one fainting Kifte* 

And now declare iwert Stem from forks* great Stock) 
Why didft thou fay of late thou vver tdefpisd ? 


P 
Wntj 


1 K . r ca fe,Ile tell thee Diiealc. 

in argument vponaCafe, 

^jdayin^ ^ ^ Somr f tt an d rac ; 

«’d hi. hiift tongue, 

vobrayd me with my Fathers death; 

^ Jiloauie ^ barres before my tongue, 

^! Ut . L the like I bad requited him. 

E ltc T\ GO od Vncliic, for my Fathers fake, 

^'f re nt of a true plantagentt , 

if Sr Alliance lake, declare die caufe 

W| rher Earle of Cambridgejoft hr* Head. 

Wg That caule(faire Nephew) that imprifon’d ms, 

, ?wh decayed me all my flowring Yotnh, 

Shin a V mrgeon, there_to pyne, 

Sscurfedlnflrumein ofhis deceafe. 

I"’ ^ piicooer more at large what caufe chat: was, 

, fj ara jtmorinc,and cannot guefle. 

% rf . that my fading breath permit, 

dDeath approach not,ere my Tale be done. 

' , the Fourth, Grandfather to chis Kitig, 

„>A his Nephew l{tcbard,Edwards Sonne, 
fie fir ft begotten, and the iawfull Heire 

King,the Third of that Dcfccnt. 

Dutin „ whofc Reigne, the Percies of the North, 

Fintliug his Vforption mod vni till, 

Htdeuoiir’d my aduancement to the Throne. 

Tk -cafonmou’d thefe Warlike Lords to this, 

WasJorthat (young Richard thus remou’d, 

Leauing uo Heire begotten of his Body) 
j WJJ the next by Birth and parentage: 
forty my Mother,I dcriued am 
From Lioral Duke of Clarence,third Sonne 
To Kin gEdtvard the Third; whereas hec, 

Frain/sfeof Gaunt doth bring his Pedigree, 

Seing but fourth of that Heroick Lyne, 

Biirmarker as in this haughtie great attempt, 

Thsy laboured,to plant the rightful! Heire, 

Ilollmy Libertie, and they their Liues. 

Long after this,when Henry the Fift 

(Succeeding his Father Ettltingbrooke) & id reigne; 

Thy Father^Earle of Cambridge,then deritr’d 
Fiom famous Edmund Langley,!) uke of Yo rke. 

Marrying my Sitler,that tliy Mother was; 
Agjine.inpitcyof my hard dilhefTe, 

Leuied an Army,weening to redeeme, 

Andhaueinftall’d me in EhcDi 3 dcme: 

Bmasiherefljfo fell that Noble Earle, 

And was beheaded. Thus the iJMertirntrs, 

In whom the Title celled, were fuppreft. 

HH Of which,my Lord,your Honor is the lafl. 
Mm. True; and thou fee fl,t hat I no Iffuc haue. 

And that my fainting words doe warrant death; 

Thou art niy Heire; the reft, I wifh thee gather; 

But yet be wary in tiiy ftudious care. 

%&.Thy grauc admonifinnents preuayle with me: 
t yet me thmkes,my Fathers execution 
Wasnothing ldfe then bloody Tyranny. 

filcnce,Nephew,be thou pollitick, 

Strong fixed is the Houfe of Lane after, 
AiidlikeaMountaine,not to be remou’d, 

Butnowthy Vnckle is remouinghence, 

As Princes docthcirCorirts, when they are cloy'd 
With long continuance in a fetled place. 

Ricb.O V nckle, would fonre part of my young yeercs 
light but l'cdceruc the paffage of your Age. 
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Mert .Thou do'ft then wrong me,as f fl au S^ c ^ cr 


Which giucth many Wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourneiicft,except thou forrow for my good, 

Onely giue order for my Funeral!. 

And fo farewell, and faire be all thy hopes. 

And profperous be thy Life in Peace and Warre. byes, 
Rich. And Pcace,no Warre.befall thyparcing Soule. 
In Prifon haft thou fpeat a pilgrimage. 

And like a Hermice ouer-paft thy dayes. 

Well,I will locke his Councell in my Brcft, 

And what I doe imagine, let that reft.^ 

Keepers conuey him hentt 7 and I iBy felfc 
Will fee his Buryail better then his Life. 

Here clyes the diiside T orch of O? 1 artificer 
Choakt with Ambition of the meaner forr. 

And for thofe Wrongs,chofe bitter lniuries s 
Which Scmer/ct hath offer’d to my Houfe, • 

I doubt not,but with Honor to redrdVc. 

And therefore haftelto rheParliament, 

Eyther to be reftored to my Blood, 

Or make my will th’aduantageof my good. 


JSus fertius . Scena Trima. 


Flourifh. Enter Kmg 3 Exetrr^Clojfer.mneheflsr^iVin^ick^ 
Sower fit ^Suffolk .Richard PImUgemt* Olojhr offers 
to put vp a EiH:Winchefierfratches itt ernes it, 

PVinvh* Corn’d thou with deepe premedicared I-iaes? 
With written Pamphlets^udioufly deuis'd ? 

Hunffrey of Glcfter^f thou canft accufc. 

Or ought intend!! to lay vnto my charge. 

Doe it without iiiuenuon/uddenly. 

As I with ftiddcRjaod extempoiall fpeech, 

Purpofe to anfwcr what thou can ft obiedt, 
G/j?.Pr#rumpttious Prieft^his place comands my patiece. 
Or thou Oiould’ft fiude thou haft dis-honor\J me* 

T hinkc not, although in Writing I preferr’d 
The manner of chy vile outragious Crymcs, 

That therefore I haue forg'd^or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearfe the Methods of n yPentie- 
No PrclatCjfuchis thy audacious witkednefie* 
Thylcwdjpeftiferous^nd diffentiousprancks, 

AsVery Infants prattle of thy pride, 

Thou art a moft pernjtibtis Vfurer^ 

Froward by naturCjEncmie to Peace, 

Lafciuious, wanton, more then well befeemes 
A man of thy Pmfeftioivnd Degree, 

And for thy Trccherie,wbai’s more manifeft ? 

In that thou layd’ft a Trap to take my Life, 

As well at London Bridgets at the Tower, 

BcfideJ feare me,if thy thoughts w r crc lifted. 

The Kingjthy Soucr 3 igne,is not quite exempt 
Fromenuious mallke of thy fwellingheart* 
winch* GloflerJ doe defie thee. Lords vouchfafe 
To giue me hearing what I (ball reply* 

If I were couetous,ambitious,orpcruerfe f 
As he will haue me: howamlfopoorc? 

Or how haps it s I feeke not to aduaocc 

Or rayfc my felfe? but keepe my wonted Calling, 

And for Diflention^wh© preferretb Peace 
More ihen I doe ? except I be prouok’d. 

No,my good Lordsjt is not thatoifends. 

It is not that,that hath incens'd the Duke i 
Ic ts becaufc no one fhould fway but bee, 
Naone^butheejftiould be about the King j 
And that engenders Thunder in his breaft, 

I 
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And makes him rore thefe Accufations forth, 

But he {hall know I am as good. 

Cleft. As good? 

Thou Baftard of my Grandfather. 

Winch. I.Lordly Sir: for what are you,T pray, 

But one imperious in another® Throne ? 

Glefi. Am I not Proteftor.fawcie Prieft ? 

JVtnch. And am not I a Pfcejate of the Church ? 

Gloft. Yes, as an Out-law in a Caftlc keepes. 

And vfeth jt,to patronage his,Theft. 

Winch. Vnreucrent Gloccfter. 

Gloft. Thou art reuerenr, 

Touching thy Spiritual! Ftm<ftion,not thy Life. 

Winch. Rome ffiall rcmcdic this, 
warw. Roame thither then. _ 

My Lord,it were yourdutie to forbeare. 

Som. I,fee the Biffiop be not oner-bomc; 

Me thinkes tuy Lord fhotild be Religious, 

And know the Office that belongs to fuch. 

War if. Me thinkes his Lordihip fhouldbe humbler. 
It fitteth not a Prelate foto plead. 

Som. Yes,when his holy State is touche fo ncerc. 
Warn. State holy,or vnl)allow’d,what of that ? 

Is not his Grace Prote&orco the King? 

2lick. Plantagenet I fee muft hold his tongue, 

Lcaft it be faid^S peake Sitrha when you fliould : 

Muft your bold Verdict enterralkc with Lords ? 

Elfe would I haue a fling at Winchefter. 

King. Vnckles of Gloft er ,and of Winchefter, 

The fpcctall Watch-men of ourEngliffi Weale, 

1 would prcuaylcjif Ptaycrs might preuayle. 

To ioyne your hearts in loue and amide. 

Oh,what a Scandall is it to ourCr'owne, 

That two fuch Noble Pceres as ye ffiould iarre ? 
Beleeue nie,Lords,my tender yecres can tell, 
Ciiiiildiflcntion is a viperous Worme, 

That gnawes the Bowels of the Common-wealth. 

A nojfi within, Downs with the 
Tawny. Coats, 

King. What tumult’s this? 

Warw. An Vprore, l dare warrant. 

Begun through malice of the Biihops men. 

A noyfc againe, Stones, Stones. 

Enter zAfa tor. 

Mater. Oh my good Lords, and vertuous Henry, 
Pitty theCitieof London, pitty vs: 

The Bifliop.and the Puke of Glofters men, 
Forbiddenlate to carry any Weapon, 

Haue fill'd their pockets full of peeble flonesj 
And banding themfelues in contrary parts. 

Doe pelt fo faft at one anoihers Pate, 

That many haue their giddy braynes knockt out: 

Our Wmdowes are broke downe in euery Street, 

And we, for feare,compcifd to ffiuc our Shops. 

Enter in skirmifh with bloody Pates. 

King. We charge you Jon allegeancc to our felfe. 

To hold your flaugntring hsnds,and keepe the Peace; 
Pray Vnck'e G/ij/rer minigate this ttrife, 

i. Sensing. Nay,if we be forbidden S tones, wee’Ie fall 
to it with our Teeth, 

z.Seruing. Doe what ye darc,wc are as refolute. 

skirmifh againe. 

Gloft. You of my houfehoId,ieaue this peeuiffi broyle, 
And fet this vnaccuftom’d fight a fide. 
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3 -Sera. My Lord,weknow your GraceTo |. —— 
Iuft,and vpright; and for your Royall Birth man 
Inferior to none,but to his Maieftie: 

And ere that we will fuffer fuch a Prince 
So kinde a Father of the Common-weale 
To be difgraced by an Inkc-horne Mate * 

Wee and our Wiues and Children all will fi e h 
And haue our bodyes flaughtred by thy f oes ® 

I Sent. I,and the very parings of our Nay] es 
Shall pitch a Field when we are dead. * 

Ghft. Stay,ftay,I fay; 2 £ 1 *4g»w. 

And if you loue me* as you fay you doe 
Lee me perfwadeyouto forbeare a while* 

King, Ohjhow this difeord doth affliftniv Snni 
CanyoUjmy Lord of Winchefter* behold * 

My fighes and scares, and will not once relent 
Who fliould be pittifulbif you be not i 
Or who fliould ftudy to prelerre a Peace, 

If holy Church-men take delight in Broyles? 

Warn Yceld my Lord Proie^yeeid Wmh&tt 
Except you meane with obftmaterepulfe ; * 
To flay your Soueraigne.and deflroy the Realms 
You fee whacMifchiefe^nd what Mmtbcuoo " 
Hathbeene enacted through yOucenmitic: * 

Then be at peace^cxcept ye thirft for blood. 

Winch . He (hall fubmit.nr I will neueryeeld* 

Ghfl. Compaffton on the King commands mthm 
Or 1 would fee his heart out^ete the Pried *■ 1 

Should cuer get that priuiledge of me* 

PFarw, Behold my Lord oi ; Wiuchcfter^heDiAe 
Hathbaniftnmoodie difeontented fury. 

As by his ftnoothed Browes it doth appeare: 

Why iooke you ft ill fo Seme s and tragical] ? 

Glofl. Here Winchefttr, I offer thee my Hand, 

King. Fie I haue heard you preach 

That Mallice was a great and gricuouj finne: J 

And will not you maintains the thing you reach? 

But proue a chiefe offender hi the lame. 

Warm. Sweet King; the Bifhop hath a kindly gyrd; 
For fliame my l ord of Winchefter rekm \ 
Whar 5 {h;dl a Child inftruft you what to doc? 

Winch. WeJKDuke of Glofter, I will yeeld to thee 
Loue for thy Loue^and Hand for Hand I giue t 
Gloft, J,due I fearemewkha hollow Heart, 

See here my Friends and louing Coimtreymcnj 
This token ferueth for a Flag ge of Truce, 

Betwixt our fclueSjand all our followers; 

Sohelpe me God,as I diffcmblenot, 

winch * So helpeme God 3 as I intend it not* 

King* Oh lowing Vnckle,kmde DukeofGloftcr, 
How ioyfull am X made by this Contraft# 

Away my Mafters ? trouble vs no more. 

But ioyne in friendfhip,as your Lords haue done, 
i .Ser&u Contentjle to the Surgeons. 

3 . Seru, And fo will L 

And I will fee what Phyfiek theTauernesf 
fords, Extf&t* 

pFayw ,Accept this Scrowle^jrft gracious Soueraignc, 
Which in the Right of Richard Pkntagmt f 
Wc doe exhibitc to your Maieftie* 

£?4».Weil vi g’d,my Lord of Warwick:for fweet Princt, 
And if your Grace marke euery cimitnfl^nce 3 
You laue great reafon to doe Richard right, 
Efpecially for thofe oecafions 

AtEkamPlaccI told your Maieftie# , 

tmg Ant 


% 
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- -r—Jmi .BofT^SS^V’ n ckl e ,»ce of force: 

%&&' louinfi Lotds.our pleafure ts, 
Th^'ffji^aored co his Blood. 

ftfckgrd be reitoced to his Blood, 

rt?inus Fathers wrong* be recompense. 

50 A As will the rcftjfo willcch Winchefter. 

S“fl tRicbarimU be troe,not that all alone, 

,Khe whole Inheritance I giuc, 
a eh belofl 0 vnio the Hotlfd of Torhe, 

Thtf thence you faring, by Lineal! Defcent. 
f 10 ™) r^y humble feruantvowes obedience, 
i u .inblc fcruicc,till the point of death- 
Af-Ipe then,and fet your Knceagainfl my Foot, 
j ■ r^cnerdon of that dutie done, 

*l't thee with the valiant Sword of Torhe: 

^ ivWdJikE a true Plantagenet, 
rife created Princely Duke of Torhe- 
Rich And fo tbritse Richard, as thy foes may fall, 
AndUydutiefpriugs/operiffithey, 

That srudf’e one thought againfl your Maiefty. 

JL Welcome high Prhice.rhe mighty Duke o (Torhe, 
$,0 Periffi bafePrince,ignoble Duke of Torhe. 
dj. Now will it beftauaileyour Maieflic, 

T() „ 0 (f e the Seas,and to be Crown’d in France: 
Tbeprefcnce of a King engenders loue 
^qngfthisSubie<fts,3nd hlsloyall Friends, 

L i t alt animates his Enemies. 

Km. When defter fayes the word,ICing Henry goes, 
for friend!? counfaik cut soft many Foes. 

Qlft. Your Ships alreadie are in readineffe, 

Senet. flourifto. Exeunt. 

Manet Exeter. 

Exet. I)we may march in England,or in France, 

■Netfeeing what is likely to cnfuc: 

Ibis late diffention growne betwixt the Peeres, 

Barnes rndcr fained affies of forg’d loue, 

Rr.& will atlaftbreake out into a flame, 

Asfeftred members rot but by degree, 

Till bones and flelb and fnewes fail away, 

Sowillthis bafe and enuiotis difeord breed. 

And now I fare that fata 11 Prophecie, 

Which in the time of Henry , nam’d the Fife, 

Was in themouth of euery fucking Babe, 

Iht Henry borne at Monmouth ffiould winne all, 

And Henry borne at Windfor,loofe all: 

Which is fo plaine, drat Exeter doth wiffi, 

His day es may finiffi, ere that hapieffc time. Exit, 


The fir ft, Part of Henry the StxU _ 10 .7__„ _ 

-- SouidterTOux Sacks ffiall be a mean e to fack the City 


I 

Enter PttceSdijguis'd^ mthfourc Souldiors with 
Sacks ‘Upon their hacks* 

VuvcL Thefe are the CicieGates 3 c he Gates of Roan* 
Through which omt Pollicy muft naake a b reach - 
Take heed^be wary how you place your words, 
Talkclikc the vulgar fort of Market men > 

That come to gather Money for their Come* 

If we haue ciitrance,a$ I hope wc fhalJ f 

And that we fiude the flouthfull Watch but weake, 

Ik by a figne giue notice to our friends, 

1 W Charles the Dolphin may encounter them. 


And we be Lords and Rulers ouer Roan, 

Therefore wee*lc knock. Knock. 

Watch, Chela. 

puceH. Pen fauns la posture gins deFraunce, 

Poore Market folkes that come to fell their Come. 

Watch. Enter,gocin,the Market Bell is rung. 

Pucell. Now Roan, lie ffiake thy Bulwarkes to the 

ground. d f x ™ Kt l 

Enter Charles, Saftard t Alanfin. 

Charles. Saint Dennis blefle this happy Straragcme, . 
And once againe wee’le fleepc fecurc in Roan. 

Baftard. Here ent red Pttcell, and herPractuant*: 

Now ffie is there,how wiH flic fpecific ? 

Here is the beft and fafeft pafTage in. 

Rci?. By thrufting out a Torch from yonder i o wer. 
Which once d)fcern’d,ffiewes thac her meaning is. 

No way to char^lor wcaknsfle^yvhich ihe coircd. 

Enter FttceH on the top , thrufting out a 
Torch burning. 

Pttcell. Beholdjthis is the happy Wedding Torch, 
That ioyncth Roan vnto lier Co untrey men. 

But burning fatall to the Talbonitei. 

Taftard. See Noble Charles the Beacon of otir friend, 
The burning Torch in yonder Turret ftands, 

Charles, Now ffiine it like a Commet of Reucnge, 

A Prophet to the fall of all our Foes. 

Rcig. Dcferre no time,delayer haue dangerous ends. 
Enter and cry, the Dolphin, preicntly. 

And then doe execution on the Watch. Alarum. 

An Alarum. Talbot in m Excurfton. 
7 k/AFrance,ihou ffialt rue thisTreafon with thy tcares, 
If Talbot but furuiuethyTrecherie. 

Pttcell that Witch,that damned Sorccrcfle, 

Hath wrought this Hetliffi Miichiefe vnawares, 

That hardly weefcap'c the Pride of France. Exit. 

An Alarum: Sxcurftons. Bedford brought 
in fteke in a C hay re. 

Enter Talbot and Bur gome without: within , Pucell , 
Charles,Baftard,aud Reigneir on the Walls , 

Pucell. God morrow Gallants,want ye Coin for Bread? 
J thinkc the Duke of Burgonie will faft, 

Before hee’le buy againe at fuch a rate. 

’Twas full of Darnell; doe you like the tafte ? 

Barg. Scoffcon vile Fiend,and fhamelefle Curtlzan, 
Ittuft erelong to choake thee with thineownc, 

; And make thee curfe the Harueft of that Corne. 

Charles. Your Grace may ftarue (perhaps) before that 
time. 

Bedf. Oh let no words,but dccdes,teuenge this Trea- 
fon. 

TuceS. What will you doe,good gray-beard ? 

Breake a Launce, and runne a-Tilc atDeath, 

Within a Chayrc. 

Talb. Foule Fiend of France,and Hag of all defpight. 
Incompafs’d with thy luftfullParamours, 

Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant Age, 

And twit with Cowardifcamanhalfe dead ? 

Damfell,Ile haue a bowt with you againe, 

Or elfe let Talbot perifh with thi 3 fhame. 

Pucell. Are ye fohot,Sir: yet Pucell hold thy peace. 

If Talbot doe but Thunder,Raine will follow. 

They wht(j>er together tn costnfeK, 

God fpeed the Parliament; who ffiall be the Speaker f 

1 j Tt n/t.Dare 
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Tbefirfi TartofHenry theSixt. 


Talb, Dare yec come forth,and naeec vs in the field? 
PhcgIL Bdike your Lordfhip takes vs then for fooles, 
To try if that our owncbeom;$,of no. 

Talk- I fpeake not to that nyling Hecdtt^ 

But vnto thee Almfon^ and the reft. 

Will yedifecSouldioT 5 ,come and fight it out? 

AUnfi Seignior no. 

Ttilb, Seignior hang: bafe Muleters of France, 

Like Pefaiu foot-Boycs doc they keepe the Walls* 

And dare not take vp Armesjike Gentlemen, 

PtfceU* Away Capcaiucsde^s get vs from the Walls, 
For Talbot meanes no goodnefle by his Lookes, 

God tf uy my Lord* we came but to tell you 
That wee are here. Exeunt from the Walls, 

Tdb. And there will we be too,ere it be long, 
Orelfe reproach be Talbots greateft fame. 

Vow Burgomi* by honor of thy Houfe, 

Prickt on by publike Wrongs feftainM in France, 
Either to get the Towns agaitiCjOr dye. 

And fore as Englifh Henry Hues, 

And as his Father here was Conqueror j 
As fare as in this late betrayed Towne. 

Great Cgrdetims Heart was buryed; 

So fure I fweare > to get the Towne,or dye. 

r Burg m My Vowes are equail partners with thy 
Vowes* 

TAB, Bat ere we goe 3 rcgard this dying Prince 
The valiant Duke of Bedford : Come my Lord, 

Wc will beftow you in feme better place. 

Fitter for lickncffe,and for erafic age. 

Bedf, Lord Talbot ,doe not fe difhonour me s 
Here will I fitjbefore the Walls of Roan, 

And will be partner of year weak or woe. 

"Burg, Contagious Bedford^ let vs no w perfwade you. 
Bedf Not to be gone from hence: for once I read, 
That ftouc Pendrago^xn his Licter fick, 

Came to the fidd,and vanquifhed his foes. 

Me thinkes i fhould reuiue the Souldiors hearts, 
Becatife I cuer found them as my felfc, 

Talb. Vndaunced fpirit in a dying breaft, 

Then be it fo: Heauens keepe old Bedford fafe* 

And now no more adoe*braue f Burgonie $ 

But gather we our Forces out of hand, 

And fet vpon our boafting Enemk* Exit* 

^An Alarum: Excmfiom, Enter Sir fahn 
Fdjlaffe, and a Captains, 

Caps* Whither away Sir hhn FalJlafeM fuch haftef 
Fulfil Whither away ? to faue my fclfeby flight. 

We are like to haue the ouertlirow againe, 

Cdpt* What? will you flye,and leaue Lord Talbot? 
Palji* I,all the Talbots in the World*to faue my life. 

Exit, 

CapU Cowardly Knight/dl fortune follow thee. 

Exit* 

Retreat* Excnrfons, Pxccil, A Unfix f mi 
Charles ftp* 


Bedf N*w quietSoulc 3 dq>art when Heatien pleafi^ 
For I haue feene our Enemies ouerchrow* 

What is the rruft or (Length of foolifh man? 

They that of late were daring with their fcoffes. 

Are glad and faine by flight to faue themWues, 

Bedford dyes^and is carried in fy two in hk Chain ■ 


An Alarum. Enter Talbot^B^ffff^ 
the reft, * 

Talk. Loft, and recouered in a day again. 

This is a doubl e Honor, Burgonie ** * 

Yet Heauens haue glory for this Vi&otie. 

'Burg. Warlike and Martiall Talbot Bure ■ 
Infhrines thee in his heart^nd there crefts 
Thy noble Deeds,as Valors Monuments 

Talk Thanks gentle Duke: bi|t where is p Uf , 

I thinke her old Familiar is afleepe. 

Now where s the Baftards braues,and Aar/,, t • 

What all amort? Roan hangs her head for ariT 
That fuch a valiant Company are fled, ^ e e * 
Now will we rake fome order in theTowne 
Placing therein fome expert Officers, 1 
And then depart to Paris, to the King, 

For there young Henry withliis Nobles Iy<, ( 

Burg. What wills Lord 7}?#«,plcafccli jw. . 
Talk But yet before wc goe.let’s not foref**' 
The Noble Duke ofBedford,late deceas'd 0 
Buc fee his Exequies fulfill’d in Roan, 

A brauerSouIdier neuer couched Launce 
A gentler Heart did neuerfway in Court/ 

But Kings and mightieft Potentates rouft die 

For that’s the end of humane mifcric. 1 *. 

£w»w, 


Sc ana Tertia . 


Enter Charles, Baftard, AUnfmfPuced. 
Paced. Difmay not (Princes ) at this accident 
Nor grieue that Roan is fo recovered; 

Care is no cure,but rather corrofiue. 

For things that are not to be remedy’d. 

Let fraiuike Talbot triumph for a while, 

And like aPeacock fweepe along his tayle, 

Weele puli his Plumes.and take away hisTrayne, 

If Dolphin and the reft will be but rul’d, 

Charles. We haue been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy Cunning had no diffidence, 

One Hidden Foyle fha 11 neuerbteed diftruft, 

Baftard. Search out thy wit for fecrec pollicies, 
And we will make thee famous through the World* 
AUnf. Wcc’le ftt thy Statue in fome holy place, 
And haue thee reuercnc't like a bleffed Saint, 
Employ thee then,fweet Virgin, for our good. 

faced. Then thus it mult be, this doth Jo,me deuift; 
By fairc perfwafions, mixt with fugred words. 

We will entice the Duke of Burgonie 
To leaue the Talbot to follow vs. 

Charles. I marry Sweeting, if we could doe that, 
France were no place for Htnryes Warriors, 

Nor foould that Nationboaft it fo with vs, 

But beextirped from our Prouinces. 

Alanf. For euer foould they be expuls’d from France, 
And not haueTitie of an Earledome here, 

faced. Your Honors foil! perceiue how 1 will vwrfa, 
To bring this matter to the wiftied end. 

3 "iramme founds afarrt of. 

Hearke.by the found of Drumme you may perceiue 
Their Powers are marching vntoParis-ward. 

Here found an Englifh inarch. 

There goes the Talbot , with his Colours fpred, 

And all the Troupes of Englifh after him. ( 


Ilian. 

heist* 


_ — french Afarch. 

. L-R«eward comes the Duke and his: 
tf* feuor nukes him lagge behinde. 
f° icu ! Parler.we will talke with him. 

J Trumpets fomda Parley. 

. . a parley with the Duke of Burgonie. 

P urbo craues a Farley with the Burgonie. 
pS. The Princely fhark* of France,thy Countrey- 

W hst fay'ft thou Charles ? for 1 am marching 

Charts Speakc Paced, and enchaunt him with thy 

-f-. graue 'Burgonie, vndouhttd hope of France, 
leuhy humble Hand-maid fpeake co thee, 
speake. on,bur be not ouer-tedipus. 

IJei tookc. on thy Country,look on fertile France, 
. j (%e the Cities and the 1 ownes defac’t, 

^wafting Rume of i h «e crueU Foe, 
is lookrs the Mother on her lowly Babe, 

When Death doth clofehis tender-dying Eyes. 
c« fee thepinfog Maladie of France : 

Behold the Wounds,the mo ft vnnarurall Wounds, 

Which thou thy felfe haft giuen her wofull Brcft. 
OhttJtnetKycdoed Sword another way, 
twite chofeChat hurt,and hurt not thole that helpe : 
Onctlrop of Blood drawne from rhy Coun tries Bofome, 
iliould grieue thee more then ftreames of forrainc gore. 
Returne thee therefore with a floud of Tcares, 

Hri «a(li away thy Countries ftayned Spots. 

* 'Burg. Either Ihe hath bewitcht me with her words, 
OrNature makes me fuddenly relent. 

Pwf//. 8 cfides,all French and France exclaimes on thee, 
Doubting thy Birth and lawfull Progenie. 

V/hoioyn'ftthou without with a Lordly Nation, 

That wii! not truft thce,but for profits fake ? 

When Talbot hath fet footing once in France, 

Andfafhion’d chec chat Inftrument of III, 

Who then,but Englifli Henry t w\\\ be Lord, 

And thou be thruft out, like a Fugitiue ? 

Cal! tve to minde,and marke but this for proofe: 

Was not the Duke of Orleance thy Foe ? 

And was he not in England Prifoner? 

Bat when they heard he wasrhineEnemie, 

They fet him free,without his Ranfomc pay'd, 

Infpight of 'Burgonie and all his friends. 

See then,thou fighc’ftagainft thy Couiureymcn, 

And ioyn’ft with them will be thy (laughter-men. 
Coitie,come,rctusne; returne thouwandering Lord, 
Chsrlet and the reft will take thee in their armes. 

"Burg, I am vanquifhed i 
Thtfe baughtie wordes of her* 

Haue batc’rcd me like roaring Cannon-foot, 

And made me almoft yeeid vpon my knees. 

Forgtuc me Countrey,and fweet Countreymen: 

And Lords accept this heardc kind embrace. 

My Forces and my Power of Men arc yours. 

So farweil Talbot flit no longer truft thee. 

fused. Done like a Frenchman: turnc And turne a- 
gaine* 

Charles, Welcome braue Duke*thy friendfoip makes 
vs frdh, 

Ballard. And doth beget new Courage in our 
Breads. ° 

Ahmf, Paced hath brauely play’d her part in this," 

And doth deferue a Coronet of Gold, 


The firfl Tart ofHenry the Sixt, 
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Charles. Now let vs ©n,my Lords, 

And ioyne our Powers, 

And feeke how we oray prejudice the Foe* 


Exeunt, 


Enter the King,G!eucefter JVinchefter,Torke,Sufelfe f 
Somerfet,iranvickc,Excter.- Tothempvith 
his Souldiors , Talbot. 

Talb. My gracious prince, and honorable Peeres, 
Hearing of your arrittall in this Realme, 

I haue a while giuen Truce vino my Wanes, 

To doe my dutic to my Soueraigne. 

In figne whereof, this ArniCjthat hath rcclaynrt d 
To voitr obedience, fiftie FortrcfTes, 

Tweluc Ctties,and feuen walled Townes of ftrength, 

Be fide fiue hundred Pn loners of efteeme; 

Lets fall his Sword before y our Hi ghneffe reels 
And with fubmifliue loyaltie of heart 
Afcribes the Glory of his Conqueft got, 

Firft to myGod.andnext vnto your Grace. 

Xing. Is this the Lord Talbot^ Vnckle Gloncefter t 
That hath fo long beene refident in France ? 

Glojl. Yes,it it pleale your Maieftie,my Licge^ 

King. Wclcome braue Captaine.and victorious Lord; 
When I was young (as yet I am not old) 

I doc remember how my Fatherfaid, 

A ftoueer Champion neuer handled Sword, 

Long fincc we were refolued of your truth, 

Your faithfull feruice,and yourtoyle in W3rre; 

Yet neuer haue you tafted our Reward, 

Or beene reguerdon’d with fo much as Thanks* 

Becaufe till now,we neuer faw your face. 

Therefore ftand vp,snd for thefegood deferts, 

Wehere create you Earle of Shrewsbury, 

And in our Coronation take your place* 

Sense, Flour ift. Exeunt, 

UUanet Vernon and Buffet, 

Vem . Now Sir,to you that were fo hot at Sea, 
Dlfgraeing of thefe Colours that I weare. 

In honor of my Noble Lord of YorkeJ 

Dar’ft thou maintaine the former words thou fpak'ft ? 

Bajf. Yes Sir,as well as you dare patronage 
The enuious barking of your fawcic Tongue, 

Againft my Lord the Duke of Seiner fet. 

Vem. Sirrba, thy Lord 1 honour as he is. 

Buff. Why,what is he? as good a man as Yorks* 

Vem, Hearke ye: not fo: in witnefle takeye that. 

Strikes him. 

Buff, Villaine, thou knoweft 
The Law of Armes is fuch, 

That who fo drawes a Swordftis prefent death. 

Or elfe this Blow foould broach thy deareft Bloud. 

But lie vnto his Maieftie, and craue, 

I may haue libertie to vengc this Wrong, 

When thou (halt fee,Ilcmeee thee to thy coft, 

Vem. Well mifcreant,lle be there as foone as you* 
And afterracete you, fooner then you would. 

Exeunt. 

Ij Enter 
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Thefirft Tart ofHenry the Sixt. 


dBm Quart us, Scena \Vrima . 


Enter King, Ghcefter. Wtnchtfler^ York*, Suffolk*, Sower* 
fit, Warwick?* Talbot.and Governor Exeter^ 

Oh. LordBifhop fet the Crowne vpon bis head. 

Win. God lane King Henry of that name the fixr. 

Gh. NowGoucrnour of Paris rake your oath. 

That you cleft no other King but him; 

Efteeme none Friends, but fuchasarchisFriendSj 
And none your Foes, but fuch as (halt pretend 
Malicious praftifesogalrift his State : 

This fliall ye do s fo hclpe you righteous God, 

Enter Fafjlaffe. 

FhL My graciousSoucraigne,as I rode from Caiice, 
Tohaftc vntoyour Coronation: „ 

A Letter was del itier’d to my hands. 

Writ to your Grace^ from th’Duke of Burgundy, 

TaL Shame to the Duke ofBtirgtmdy* and thee : 

I vow'd { bafe Knight) when I did meat the next. 

To tearc the Garter from tby Crauens legge, 

Whi eh I banc done, becaufe (vn worthily) 

Thou vvas't mftalled in that High Degree, 

Pardon me Princely Henry 3 and the reft: 

This Daftaid,at the battcll of Pointers, 

When (but in all) I was fixe thou fail d ftrong* 

And chat the French were almoft ten to onc^ 

Before we .met, or that a ftrokc was giuen, 

Like to a truftie Squire, did run away. 

In which aflault, we loft twelue hundred men. 

My felfe* and diuers Gentlemen befide* 

Were there furprizd, and taken prifoners. 

Then iudge (great Lords) if I bane done amide ; 

Or whether that fuch Cowards ought to wearc 
This Ornament of ft night hood, ye3 ornof 
Gh. To fay the truth, this faft was infamous. 

And ill be Teeming any common man; 

Much more a Kni ghc s a Cap caine, and a Leader, 

7*4 When fir ft this Order was ordain'd my Lord?, 
Knights ofthe Career were of Noble birth; 

Valiant, and Vertuotis, full ofhanghiic Courage, 

Such as were grown: to credit by the warres : 

Not fearing Death, nor fhrinking for Diftrcffe,. 

But al wayes refolute, in moft extremes. 

He then, that j snot fur niftjM in this fort. 

Doth but vfurpe the Sacred name of Knight, 

Prophaning this moli Honourable Order, 

And fbould (Tf I were worthy to be Judge) 

Be quite degraded, like a Hedge-borne Swaine, 

Thar doth prefume to boa£l ofGentle blood* 

K. Scaiue to thy Countrymen, thou hear*ft thy doom: 
Be packing therefore, than that was*ta knight; 
henceforth we banifti thee on paine of death, 
j And cow Lord Protector, view the Letter 
Sent from our Vnckle Duke of Bur gundy, 

Ch. What mean cs his Grace, that be hath chaung'd 
his Stile ? 

No more but phine and bluntly ? (To the King**) 

Hath he forgot he is his Soueraigne ? 

Or doth this churl ifh Supetfcription 
Pretend fame alteration in good will ? 

Wh at’s hecre ? / bane vpon ejpcctad muff, 
tJfyf oud with comprffion ofmj Countries wrackf. 

Together with the pittifull eomplainn 
Qffueh asjqht epprejfm feeder vpon, 


Ferfakenymr permtieus EaUion 

f“v*d*U ch*u: ith '4htMk*^ 

o monflreu* Treachery: CanthiTfie ]{§>**' 
Jim in alliance, amity, and oathes 
There fliould be found fuch f a ]f e diflcmM;,, 

King, What? doth my VnckIeB ur pund5 gl,ile? 
CU. He lioth my Lo,<l, M d i. becKS*> 
King. J sthat the worft this letter dotli fot ’ 
Clo. It is the worfi, and all (niv Lord's C ° Dtll We? 
King.'Why then lord Talbot there fjbal *2?* ritCi - 
Andgiue him chafticement for this ab u f tf Kvvit Hi® 
How fay you (my Lord) are you not content? 

Tal. Content,my Liege? Yes;But\W a ' 

I fliould haue begg’d I might haue bene cn J P j Utnt(i 
K„ s . Then gal hor ft «„ g ,I,, ' 

flrarght: ,LOI Utti 

Let him petcciuc how ill we brookc his Trcaf 
And what ojffcncc it is to flout his Friends ^ 

Tal. I go my Lord, in heart defirino ftm 

You may behold ccnfufion ofyourfbes. 

Sntcr F’non and liaffit. 

For. Gramme the Con,bate, gracious Sew 
’Baf. And me (my Lord)grant me tli- r n . u '^ C ‘ 
T**- This ism/seruanfj he,," hS*"*' 
Som. And this is mine (fweet Homy) f iumir . ncE| 

“*• B=P«ien l Lo,d,,™d s i„ e ,S" S , 
Say Gentlemen, what makes y out hits exciaime 
And wherefore crane youCombate ? Or with ,.l 
nr.WUh him (ray Lord) f„, I, ,„ th 
Baf.A’id I With him, for he hath donemewio n J 
_ King, What is that wrong^wherof you bothi| 
Firft let me kno w 3 and then lie anfiver you. * m 
Baf Crolfing the Sea, from England into France 

This Fellow heere with emiious carping ccnoue 1 

Vpbraided me about the Rofe I wcarc, * * 
Saying, the fanguine colour of the Leaues 
Did reprefent tny Maftcrs blulhing cheekft; 

When flubbotnly he did repugne the truth 
About a certaine queflion in the Law, 

Argu’d betwixt the Duke of Yorke, and him; 

With other vile and ignominious rearmes. 

In confutation of which rude reproach. 

And in defence ofmy Lords worthineffe, 

I craue the benefit of Law ofArmes. 

Ver, And that is my petition (Noble Lord:) 

For though he feeme with forged queict contrite 
To feta gioffe vpon his bold intent. 

Yet knowfmy Lord) I was prouok’dbyhim, 

And he firft tooke exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing that the paleneffe of this Flowef, 
Bewray’d the faintnefie of my M afters heart. 

Torf. Will not this malice Somerfet be left? 

Sam, Your priuate grudge my Lord of York, wild lit, 
Though ne’rc fo cunningly you fmother it. 

King. Good Lord, what madneflerules inbiaint- 
lie ke men. 

When for fo flight and friuolous a caufe. 

Such fadious Kmulaticms fhaUarife? 

Good Cofins both ofYotke and Somerfet, 

Quiet your fdues (I pray) and be at peace, 

Yorke. Let this diffention firft be tried by fight, 

And then yottr Highnefle fliall command a Peace, 

Som, Thequarreiltoucheth none but vt alone, 
Betwixt our felues let vs decide itthen. 

Terk$, There is my pledge, accept it Somerfet, 

Fer, Nay, let it reft where it began a; firft. 
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"^rr^firmelTib, mine honourable Lord, t 
If Confirm* it fo ? Confounded be your ftrife, 
G f' i/b yc With your audacious prate 
iiiptuJus vaftals, areyou not afham d 
S2u immodeft clamorous outrage, 

To , ° um y Lords, me thinkes you do not well 
J°E with their peruerfe Obicdlions : 

V chiefly to take occafi°n from their mouth cs^ 

L d life a mutiny betwixt your felues* 

: vneperfw^eyou take a better courfe. 

Exttl Itgrccuwhi* HtghnefTc, 
r^diny LordSjbe Friends* 

U Kini Come hither you that would be Combaun 
a.ttfcnh I charge you, as you loue our fan our, 
Q^re co forget this Qmnell, and the caufe. 


Andyoii my 


Lords : Remember where wc 


InFraiicCjamongft a fickle waucririg Nation ? 
I^^yperceyue diffention inourlookes, 
l n d that within our felues wedi fierce; 

Sow will their grudging ftomackes beprouoVd 
w i[foll Difobedicnce, and Rebell ? 

Betide, What infamy will there arife, 

When Forraigne Princes fimll be certified, 

Thatfora toy, a thing of no regard, 

K!tlg jfrflw Peerea, andcheefe Nobiirty, 

Dfftroy’d themfchies, and loft the Rcalmc of France ? 

Oh thinke vpon the Cenqu eft of my Father, 
tender yeares, and let vs not forgoe 
That fora tnfle, that was bought with blood, 
LcEmebeVmper in this doubtful! ftrife i 
{fee no reafoci ifi weare this Rofe, 

That any one fhouid therefore be fufpitious 
Lmorcincline to Somerfcc, than Yorke : 

Both are my kinfmen, and I loue them both* 

As well they may vpbray’d me with my Crowne, 

Becaufe (forfooth ) the King of Scots is Crown’d, 

But your diictctions better can perfwade, 

Then I am able co inftruft or teach : 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 

Solet vs (fill continue peace, and lour, 

Colin ofYorke,weinftituce ycur Grace 
To be our Regent in thefe parts of France: 

And good my Lord ofSomerfct s vnitc 

Your Troopes of horfemen, with his Bands of foote, 

And like true Subiefts, fomies ofyour Progenitors, 
Gocheerefully together, and digeft 
Your angry Chollcr on your Enemies. 

OorSelfe, my Lord Protestor, and the reft, 

After fomerefpit, will rcturne to Calice; 

From thence to En gland, w here I hope ere long 
Tobtprefented by your Viftorics, 

With Charles^ jilunfin^ and chat Traitcrous rout* 

Exeunt * iJManet Yorke^arwic^Exeter^triton. 
War, My Lord of Yorke, I promife yon the King 
Prettily (me thought) did play the Orator-) 

Tcrke- And fo he did, but yet 1 like it not, 

In that he wear: s the badge of Somerfet* 

War* Tufh, that was bin his fanrie, blame him notj 
I dare pTefume(lweecPrince) he thought no harmc. 

And it I wifh he did. But let it reft, 

Otheraffayres muft now be managed. Exeunt* 

Fhttrtfk, Mam Exeter* 
f.rer.^Vell didftdiou Tjchardxo fiipprefle thy voice i 
rorhad the paffions of thy heart bur ft out, 

1 we we fhouid haue feene decipherM there 



Morerrantorotis fpighr, more furious raging broyies, 
Then yet can be imagin'd or fupposM: 

But hpwlberCn no fimple man that lees 
This iarring difeord ofNobilkie, 

This ftiouldering of each other in the Court, 

This fafiious bandying oftheir Fauourices, 

But that it doth prefage fome ill euenr* 

Tismuch, when Scepters are in Childrens hands ; 

But more, when Enuy breeds vnkinde dcuifion* 

There comes the mine, there begins conftifion. Exit * 

Enter Tdbol with Trumpe And J)rumme y 
before Bmdemx* 

TaIB. Go to the Gates of Burdeaux Trumpeter, 
Summon their Generali vnto the Wall. Semis* 

Enter Cfenera&Ahft* 

EngUfli John Talbot (Capramcs) call you forrh^ 

Seruaiit in Armes to Btirry King of England, 

And thus he woufd fr Open your Cftie Gates, 

Be humble to vs, call n^y Soueraigne yours, 

And do him homage as obedient Subicfts, 

And He withdraw me, and my bloody power* 

But ifyou frowne vpon this proffer'd Peace, 

You tempt the fury of my three attendants. 

Leant: Famine, quartering Steele, and climbing Fire, 
Who in a moment, eeuen with the earth. 

Shall lay your (lately, and ayre-b rau in g Towers, 
ifyotiforfake the offer of their loue* 

Cap * Thou ominous and fearefull Owle ofdeath, 

Our Nations terror, and their bloody fcourge, 

The period of thy Tyranny approached^ 

On vs thou can ft notenter but by death ; 

For I proteft wc are well fortified. 

And ftrong enough to Hfue out and fight, 

I f thou retire, the Dolphin well appointed. 

Stands with the fnarcs of Warre to tangle thee. 

On either hand thee, there arefquadrons pitcht, 

To wall thee from the liberty of Flight ; 

And no way canft thou turne thee for redreffe. 

But death doth front thee with apparent fpoyle, 

And pale deftrti&ioq meets thee in the face : 

Ten thoufand French haue tane the Sacrament, 

To ryue their dangerous Arcilferie 
Vpon no Chriftian foulebueEnglifhT^^f-* 

Loc, there thou ftandfl a breaching valiant man 
Ofaninuincibie vneonquer’d fpirit: 

This is the lateft Gloria of thy praife. 

That I chy enemy dew thee withall: 

For ere the Giafle that now begins to runne^ 

Finifh the procefTc of his £andy hours, 

Thele eyes that fee thee now well coloured, 

Shall fee thee withered, bloody, pale, and dead. 

J Drum a far re off. 

Harkc, harkc, the Dolphins drunrme, a warning belly 
Sings heauy Muficke to thy timorous foule. 

And mine (ball ring thy due departure out. Exit 

Tal 1 HeFables noc,I beare thcenemie : 

Out fome light Horfemen, and perufe their Wings* 

O negligent and heedlcffe Difcipline, 

How are we park’d and bounded in a pale ? 

A little Heard of Englands timorous Deere, 

Maz’d with a yelping ktriheU ofFrcnch Curres* 

Jfwebe EnglifhDeere,be then in blood, 
NotRafcalMike to fall downe with a pinch, 

But rather moodiemad: Anddefperate Stagges* 

Turne; 
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fume on the bloody Hounds with heads ofSteele, 

And make the Cowards ftand aloofe at bay t 
Sell euery man his life as deere as mine, 

And they fliall findc deere Deere of vs my Fri ends* 

God, and S. qeorge.Taibot and Englands right, 

Profpet our Colours in this dangerous fight. 

Enter a Cfiteffertger that meets York?- Enter Yorke 
with T rumpet, and many Soldiers,* 

Yorke. Arc not the fpeedy fcouts return’d againe. 
That dog’d the mighty Army of the Dolphin? 

Afeff. They are return’d my Lord, and giuc it out, 
That he is march’d to Bordeaux with his power 
To fight with Talbot as he march’d along. 

By your efpyals were difeo acred 

Two mightier Troopes then that the Dolphin led, 

Which joyn’d with him, and made their march for 

(Eurdcaux 

Yorke, A plague vpon that Villame Somerfet, i 
That thus delayes my promifed fupply 
Ofhorfemen, that were leuied for this fiegc. 

Renowned Talbot doth expert my ayde. 

And I am low ted by a Tnicor Viljai ne. 

And cannot helpe the noble Cheualicr: 

God comfort him in this neceffiry : 

If he mifeatty, farewell Warres in Prance, 

Enter Mother Mefienger. 

■z.Mefi Thou Princely Leader of our Englifh ftrength, 
Neuer fo needfull on the earth of France, 

Spurre to the refeue of the Noble Talbot , 

Who now ii girdled with a waftc of Iron, 

And hem’d about with grim deftniction : 

ToBurdeaux warlike Duke, to Burdeaux Yorke, 

Elfe farwcll Talbot , France,and Englands honor. 

Yorke* O God, that Sometlet who in proud heart 
Doth flop my Cornets, were in Talbots place. 

So fliould wee faue a valiant Gentleman, 

By forteyting a Traitor, and a Coward : 

Mad ire,and wrathfull fury makes me weepe. 

That thus we dye, whileremiffe Traitors fleepe. 

tMe/l O fend fome fuccour to the diftreft Lord. 

York*. He dies, weloofe : I breake my warlike word: 
We mourne, France fmilcs ! We loofe, they dayJy gcr, 
All long ofthis vile Traitor Somerfet. 

tJMef. Then God take mercy on braue Talbots foulc, 
And on his Sonneyong lohn, who two houresfince, 
Imct intrauaile coward his warlike Father; 

This feuen yeeres did not Talbot fee hisfonne, 

And now they rnectc where both their lines arc done. 

Yorke. Alas, what ioy fhill noble Talbot hauc. 

To bidhisyong forme welcome to his Gi'auc: 

Away, vexation almoft ftoppes my breath, 

That fnndred friends grecte in the houre of death. 

Lucie farewell, no more my fortune can. 

But curfe the caufe I cannot ayde the man, 

Maine, Bloys, foytiers, and Toures, are wonne away. 

Long all of Somerfet, and his delay. Exit 

Mef. Thus while the Vulture of fcdition, 

Feedesin the bofome offuch great Commanders, 
Sleeping negle&ion doth betray to Ioffe: 

The Conqueft of our fcarfe-cold Conqueror, 
Thateuer-Jiuing man of Mcmorie, 
ifienric the fift: Whiles they each other croffe, 

Lines, Honours, Lands, and all, hutrie to lofie. 


Enter Somerfet with hie Armit, 

Som. It is too late, I cannot fend them now 
This expedition was by Yorke and Talbot W? 

Too rsflily plotted. All our general! force 
Might with a fally of the very Towne 3 

Be buckled with : the oucr-daring Talbot 
Hath fullied all his gloffe of formerHonor 
By this vnhcedfull, defperate, Wildeaduenture. 
Yorke fet him on to fight,and dye in lhame J 
That Talbot dead, great Yorke might beare Jh- „ 

Cap. Hecre is Sir Mtttam Lucie, who with m”*' 
Set from our ore-matcht forces forth for avd 
Som. Hownow Sir William, whether , 

Let. Whether my Lord,from bought & 

Who ring’d about with bold aduetficie, 

Cries out for noble Yorke and Somerfet 
To bcatc affayling death from his weake R fc ; 0 
And whiles the honourable Captaine there b ^ 
Drops bloody fwee from his warre-wcaried limb 
And in aduantage lingting loofces for refeue 
You his faife hopes, the trull of Englands honor 
Keep- off aloofe with worthlcffe emulation: ’ 

Let not your priuate di feord keepe away 
The leuied fucconrs that fiiould lend him ayde 
While he renowned Noble Gentleman * 

Yeeld vp his life vnto a world of oddes. 

Orleance the Baftard, Charles, *Bnrgundie } 

Alanfen, Reigttari, compaffe him about. 

And Talbot perilheth by your default. 

Som* Yorke fet him on, Yorke Ihould h aue fen: bin 
ayde. 

Luc. And Yorke as faff vpon your Grace cxdaimtt 

Swearing thatyou with-hold his leuiedhoaft, 

Colletftcd for this cxpidicion. 

Jm.York lyct; He might bane Cent, & had the Horfe; 
I owe him little Dutie, andfeffe Loue, 

And takcfoule fcorneto fawne on him by fending, 

Let. The fraud of England, not the force oiFtancc, 
Hath now intrapt the Noble-minded Talbot: 

Neuer to England fhall he bearc his life, 

But dicsbetraid to fortune by your ftrife. 

Som, Come go, I will dii'patch the Hqricmen Unit; 
Within fixe houres, they will beat his ayde. 

Lh, Too late comes refeue, he is tane orflaine, 

For flye he could not, if he would haue fled: 

And flye would Talbot neuer though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, braue Talbot then adieu. 

Let. His Fame Hues in the world . His Shame iayou. 

Extant, 

* Enter Talbot and hie Sonne, 

Tal. O yong John Talbot , I did fend for thee 
To tutor thee in ftratsgems of Warre, 

That Talbots name might be in thee retim'd, 

When fapleffe Age, and wcake vnable limbes 
Should being thy Father to his drooping Chaire. 

But Omalignanc and ill-bcading Starres, 

Now thou art come vnto a Feaft of death, 

A terrible and vnauoyded danger ; 

Therefore deere Boy, mount on my fwifteft horfe, 

And lie direct thee how thou fhakcfcape 
By fodaine flight. Come, dally not, be gone. 
lohn . Is my name "Talbot ? and am I your Sonne? 

Shall 
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- 'XTrffiveTo^ify 011 * oue ffl y Mother, 

^herHonlrablcName, 

^TeaB^iard, and a Siaue of me: 

.j vuiH fay,he is not Tmbots blood, 
rS«n Noble Tdb« flood. . 
tf'. piyc to reuenge my death.if I be flame. 

fi Ur that flyes lOjWill ne’rerctumc a game, 
if v»e both ftay,we both arefitre to dye. 
x| ien let me flay,and Father doe you flyc: 

, ar«t,fo your regard Ihould be; 

^° Lir ‘ u ynknowne,no tofle is knowne inme. 
death, the French can little boafl; 

^'ursthey will,in y ou 3rc ^ oR * 

JC anno: ftayne the Honor you hauc wonne, 

gincitwilhthatnoExploithauedone. 

®,Va for Vantage, euery one will fweare; 

£ if lbow,they’Je fay it was for fearc. 

There' 5110 hope that euerlwllflay, 
f,hc firft how re llhrinke and run away: 

Le o» my knee I begge Mortality, 

Rdurthen Lift, prefertffd with Infaaue. 

Rl f 'A shall all thy Mothers hopes lye in one Tombe ? 
UU. I rather then lie foame my Mothers Wombe. 
fdi Vpon my Blelfing I command thee goe. 

Uhti. To fight I will.but not to flye the Foe. 

Ted. part of tty Father may be laud in thee. 
hhn. No part of him,buewillbefliame inmee. 

TS -Thou neuer hadfl Renowne,nor canft not lofc ir, 
hi.). Yes,your renowned Name: fhall flight abuie it ? 
/4Jhy Fathers charge lhal clearc tlice from ^ ftainc. 
hbn, You cannot witneffe for me,being flaine. 
if D ca th be fo apparant,then both flye. 

fdb. And leauc my followers here to fight and dye i 
M« Age was neuer tainted with fuch Aiame. 

'hbn. And shall my Youth beguilcie of fuch blamed 
No more can I be feucrcd from your fide, 

Jkn can your felfe,your felfe in twaine diuide: 
Stay.goc.doe what you wil!,the like doe I; 

For line I will not,if my Father dye. 

Ttlb. Then here I take my kaue of thee, faire Sonne, 
Rome to edipfc thy Life this afeernoone: 

Come,fide by fide, together liue and dye, 

AndSoule with Soule from France to Heaucn flye. Exit. 

Alarum: Excurfions , wherein Talbots Sonne 
is he turn’d about , and Talbot 
refines him. 

Tdb, Saint George,nad Victory;fight Souldiers,fight; 
The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 

And left vs to the rage of France his Sword. 

Where is lohn Talbot ? pawfe,and take thy breath, 
Igauethec Life,and refeu’d thee from Death. 

him. O twice my Father,twice am I thy Sonne: 

The Life thou gau’ft me firft, was loft and done. 

Till with thy Warlike Sword,defpight of Fate, 

To ray d(termin*d time thou gau’ft new date. 

Tklf.When fro the Dolphins Creft thy Sword ftruck fire, 
It warm’d thy Fathers heart with prowd defire 
Of bold-fac’t Vi&qrie. Then Leaden Age, 

Ojicken’d with Youthfull Spleene,and Warlike Rage, 
Beat downe jflanfix, OrleancefBttrgtittdie, 

And from the Pride of Gallia refeued thee. 

Theirefull Baftard Orleance , that drew blood 
From thee my Boy, and had the Maidenhood 
Of thy firftfighr, I footie cncountred. 

And interchanging blowes,I quickly fhed 


Some of his Baftard blood,and in dtfgrace 
Bcfpoke him thus: Contaminated.bale, 

And mis-begotten blood.I Ipill of thinff, 

Meant and right poore, for that pure blood of mine, 
Which thou didft force from Talbot, my braue Boy. 
Here purpofing the Baftard to deftroy. 

Came in ftreng refeue. Speake thy Fat hers care : 

Arc thou not ? How do l\ thou fare * 

Wilt thou yet Ieaue the Battaile,Boy,and flie. 

Now thou art fcal’d the Sonne oi Chiualrie ? 

Flye,to reuctige my death when I am dead. 

The helpe of one Hands me in little Read, 

Oh, too much folly is it,well I wot. 

To hazard all our lines in one finall Boat. 

If I today dye not with Frenchmens Rage, 

To morrow I Hull dye with mickle Age. 

By me they nothing gaine, and it Iftay, 

’Tis but the fhorming of my Lite one day. 

In thee thy Mother dyes, our Houfeholds Name, 

My Deaths Reuenge,thy Youth,and Englands Fame.* 
All chefe,and more, we hazard by thy ftay; 

Afl thefe are fau’d, if thou wilt flye away. 

lohn. Th e S word of Orleance hath not made me fmart 
Thefe words of yours draw Life-blood from my Heart, 
On that aduantage, bought with fuch a fbame. 

To faue a paltry Lifc.and flay bright Fame, 

Before young Talbot from old Talbot flye. 

The Coward Horfe that bcarcs me.fall and dye 5 
And like me to thepefant Boyes of France. 

To be Shames fcorne.and l'ubieft of Mifchance, 

Surely,by all the Glorie you haue wonne, 

And if 1 flye, I am not Talbots Sonne. 

Then talke no more of flighi,it is no boot. 

If Sonne to Talbot , dye at Talbots foot. 

Talk. Then follow thou thy dcfp’rate Syre of Creet, 
Thou Icarus ,thy Life to me is fweet: 

If thou wilt fight,fight by thy Fathers fide, 

And commendableprou’d, let’s dye in pride. Exit. 


tAUrnm. 


Excurfions . 
Talbot led. 


Tisib. Where is my other Life? mine owne is gone* 

O,where’s young Talbot > where is valiant John ? 
Triumphant Death, fin ear’d with Captiuitie, 

Young Talbots Valour makes me fmile at thee. 

When he perceiu’d me fhrinke,and on my Knee, 

His bloodie Sword he brandilht oucr mee, 

And like a hungry Lyon did commence 
Rough deeds of Rage,and fterne Impatiences 
But when my angry Guardant flood alone 
Tendring my mine, and affayl’d of none, 

Dizzie-ey’d Furie,and great rage of Heart 
Suddenly made him from my fide to ftart 
Into the cluftringBattaile of the French • 

And in that Sea of Blood^yBoy did drench 
His oner-mounting Spirit; and there dfide 
My Icarus,my BIoffomc,in his ptide. 

Enter with lohn Talbot,borne. 

Sen*. O my deare Lorddoe wbereyour Sonne is borne. 
Ta/.Thou antique Death,which laugh’ftvs here to fcorn, 
Anon from thy mfultingTyrannie, 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuitie. 

Two Talbots winged through che lither Stic 
In thy defpight IhallfcapcMortahtie. 
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O tbou whofc wounds become hardfiuioured death, 
Speate to thy father, ere thou yerid thy breach, 

Braue death by fpeaking, whither he will or no: 

Imagine him a Frenchman., and thy Foe* 

Poore Boy, he {miles, me thinkes, as who fbould fay, 1 
Had Death bene French, then Death had dyed to day, 
Come, come, and lay him in hisFathers armes* 

My {pint can-no longer bearethefc harmes. 

Souldiers adieu:I hauc what I would haue, 

Now my old armes arc yong IohnTAbots graue, Vjes 

Eptcr Qurks 3 Almftn^ Hmgundk^ Bafturd, 
*mdFuc$S, 


Char. Had Yorke and Somerfct brought rcfoie in. 
We fliouldhaue found a bloody day of this, 

Bfil* How theyong whclpeof7W/fofj ra g jn g wood. 
Did fleflihisptmie-fwordin Frenchmens blood. 

Puc* Once I encoimtred him, and thus X faid: 

Thou Maiden yonrhj be ranejuiftn by a Maidc. 

But with a proud Maicfticall high fcorne 
He anfwer t! thus; Yong Talbot was not borne 
To be thcpillageofaGiglot Wencht 
So rufhing in the bowels of the French, 

He left me proudly, as vnworthy fight. 

But. DoubtlclTe he would hauc made a noble Knight: 
See where he lyes iaherced in the armes 
Gfthemoft bloody Nurflcrof his harmes, 

Haft* Hew them to pecces,hack their bones aflunder, 
Whofelife was Englands glory, Gallia’s wonder* 

Char* Oh no forbeare; For that which we hauc fled 
During the life, let vs not wrong it dead* 

Fnter Luck* 

Lh* Herald, conduft me to the Dolphin* Tent, 

To know who hach obtain'd the glory of the day* 

Charm On wharfubmiffiue meffage art thoufent? 
Lucy , Submifflon DoIphinPTLamecreFrench word; 
We English Warriotirs woe not what it mcanes. 

X come to know what Frifoncrs thou haft tane. 

And to furuey the bodies ofthe dead* 

Char* For prifouers askft thou?Hellourprifon is* 

Btit tell me whom thou feek'ft ? 

Luc* Bu: where’s the great Alcides of the field. 

Valiant Cord Talbot Earle ofShrewsbnry i 
Created for his rare fucccflc ill Armes, 

Great Earle of Wajhford, Waterford* and Valence^ 

Lord Talbot of G&odrig and Vrchtefield t 
Lord Strangs Blachmcre* Lord Verdon of Alton f 
Lord (fromwdlc&Wmgefield. Lord Fnrmu&R ofShejftifd, 
The thrice victorious Lord of Fdconbrtdge^ 

Knight of the Noble Order of£* George* 

Worthy S* tjliicbad, and the Qolden Fleece^ 

Great MarfhaU to Henry the fixe* 

Qfall his War res within the Realme of France, 

Free* Heere's a filly ftately fhle indeede : 

TheTurke that two and fiftie Kingdomcshath, , 

Writes not fo tediou.; a Stile asthis* 

Him that thou magnifi’ft with all iliefe Titles* 

Stinking and fiy-blowneJycs hccre at our fectc* 

Lnsji IsT^^'fiainc, the Frenchmens only Scourge, 
YoUf Kingdomes terror, and blackc Nerne fts ? 

Oh were mine eyoballcs into Bullets turn'd, 

That I in rage might {hoot them at your faces* 

Oh,chat I could butcall ihefc dead to life. 

It were enough to fright the Rcalme of France. 

Were but his Picture left amongft you here, 
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It would amaze the prowdeft of ycuajl. - 

Giue me their Bodyes, that I may bearc thfmU 
And giue them Buriall.asbefeetnes their wortl' 1 ’”’ 
r,"l 1 ‘hi "k? 'J' s vpBan i. old T« 4 W, . 

Hefpcakcs with Inch a proud commandinp r h : • > 
For God* fake let himhauehim,tokeepeL^ r ! t: 
They would but flinke, and putrifie the a yrc . * herc » 
Char. Go take theirbodies hence. 1 

1“ hcn ‘ e:b “ from **** 
A Phoenix that fliall make all Franceaffear’d 
Char. So we be rid of them, do with him what! 1 , 
And now to Paris in this conquering vaint ^ 
All will be ours, now bloody Taints Qmc 


Scena feeunda . 


SEAT NET. 

Enter King, qiocefter, and Exeter. 

King. Hauc you perus'd t he Letters from thep 0Bf 

The bmp cror, and the Earle of Anntnack> f ) 

g/o. 1 hauc my Lord, and their intent is this 
They humbly fue vnto your Excellence, * 
Tohauea godly peace concluded of, 

Berweene i he Realities of England, and of France 
King. How doth your Grace afFca their motion > 
G J°‘ Well (my good Lord; and as the o% m „i 

To flop effufion ©four Chriflian blood, * 5 

And ftablifli quietneffe on cuery fide, 

King. I marry Vnckle,fbr I alwayes thought 
It was both impious and vnnaturall, 

Thatftich iminamryand bloody Arife 
Should reigne among Profeffors of one Faith. 

gio. Befidc my Lord, the Iboner to effetf, 

And lurei bintle this knot ofamirie. 

The Earle of Arminaeke neere knit to Charles, 

A man of great Authorise in France, 

Proffeis his onely daughter to your Grace, 

Ill marriage, with 3 large and fumptuous Dowrie. 

King Marriage Vnchic? Ala* my yeares are yong: 
And fitter is my ftudie, and my Bookes, 

Than wanton dalliance with a Paramour, 

Yet call th’Embaffadors, and as you pleafe, 

So let them hauc their anfweres cuery one: 

I fhall be well content with any choyce 
Tends to Gods glory, and my Countries wealed 

Enter Wincbefttr, and three jimbajfaderu 

Exet. What, i s my Lord of wmhefter inftali’d, 

And call’d vnto a CardinalU degree ? 

Then I perceiue, that will bt verified 
Henry theFift did fome time prophefie, 

Ifoncc he come to be a Cardinall, 

Heel make his cap coequal! with the Crowne. 

King. My Lords Ambaffadors, your leueralKuitCJ 
Haue bin confider’d 3nd debated on, 

Yotirpurpoie is both good and reafonable : 

And therefore are we certainly reiolu’d, 

To'draw conditions of a friendly peace, , 

Wnitb | 
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- n5CanC 
Which by W ■ d rc (c n tly to France. ■ 
pW be f d proffer of my Lord your Matter, 

^^hisHrghnefftfoatkrge, 

J h3 , , !!!rofthe Ladies vertuous gifts, 

M® a nd the valew ofherDower, 

Zend fhe fhall be'Engbnds Qucene, 

H £ 1 1 n 3ro mnent and proofe of which contraft, 

» hU fewetti pledge of my affeaion, 

brainy Lord proteflor fee them girded, 

Sbrought to Doner, wherein flup d 
iaf t U m to the fortune of the fca. Exeunt, 

Mg mV lord Legate,you Ml&fl teccuc 

T1 ",;»;Mormoneywh, C hJpromikd 

L . 11 , 2 Jeliuered to his Hohnettc, 

, „hiiie me inchcfegraiie Ornaments. 

°tt I will attend vpon your Lordfliips leyfiire, 
y f\loW Wincheftcr will not fubmit,! trow, 

'Enferi nuv to the-proudett P cere; 

ofGlofler, thou (Halt well perceiue, 
fhn neither in birth, or for authoritie, 
ih« Rifliop wid be oucr-bomc by thee: 

Jecither make thee ftoopc, and bend thy knee, 

Ot fickethis Country with a mutiny. Extim 


Sceena Ter tut. 


Enter Charles, Burgundy, lanfcm, 'Bafiard, 

Rtignier, and lone, 

. Cher . Thefe newes (my Lordsjmay cheereour droo¬ 
ping Ipirits: 

’Tis faid, the fi out Parifians do reuolt, 

Audturneagaine vnto the warlike Frimch. 

J/dw.Then match to Paris Royall Charles of France, 
Andkecpenot backeyour powers in dalliance. 

fuel. Peace be amongtt them if they turns to vs, 
Elfcwioe combatc with their Pallaces, 

Enter Scent. 

Scent. Succeffe vnto our valiantGcnerall, 

And Happineffe to his accomplices. 

Char. What tidings fend our Scouts?I prethee fpeak. 
Scorn. ThcEnglifh Army that diuided was 
Into two parties, is now conioyn’d in one, 

And mcanes to giue you battell prefently. 

Char. Somewhat too fodainc Sirs, the warning is. 

But we will prefently prouide for them. 

'Bur. I truft theGhoft of Talbot is not there : 

Howheis gone my Lord,you ncede nottearc. 

fucel. Ofall bafe patfionSjFeare is mott accurft. 
Command theConqueft Charles, it (hall be thine: 
la Henry fret, arid all the world repine. 

Char. Then on my Lords, and France be fortunate. 

Exeunt. Alarum. Sxcurfiens. 

Enter lent de Ptscell. 

Put, The Regent conquers, and the Frenchmen flye. 
Now htlpc ye charming Spelles and Periapts, 

And ye choife fpirits that admonifh me, 

And giue meifignes of future accidents. 

You lpeedy helpers, that arc fubftitutes 


Thunder. 


Vnder the LordiyMonarcb of the North, 

Appeare, and ayde me in this enterprizc. 

Enter Vtends* 

Thisfpcedy and quicke appearance argues proofe 
Of your accuftomM diligence to me. 

Now ye Familiar Spirits, that are cull d 

Out of the powerful! Regions vnder earth, . 

Helpe me this once, that France may get the held. 

They wdkg 7 andftwke not * 

Oh hold me not withfilence oucr-Iong: 

Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
lie lop a member off and giue it you. 

In earneft of a further benefit: 

Sovoudocondifcend tohdpcmenoW. 

J They bang their beads. 

No hope to haue rcdrdfo My body fhall 
Pav recompense, ifyou will graunt my iuitc. 

3 ‘ They (bake their heads. 

Cannot my body, nor blood-facrifice, 

Intreateyou to your wonted furtherance £ 

Then take my foule; my body, foule,and all, 

Before that England giue the French the foyle.l 

They depart. 

See, they forfake me. Now the time is come. 

That France mutt vale her lofty plumed Creft, 

And let her head fall into England* lappe. 

My ancient Incantations are toovweake. 

And hell too ftrong for me to buckle with: 

Now France, thy glory droopeth to the duft. Exit, 

Excursions. Burgundie and Tor ke fight handta 
hand, FrenchJlye. 

Terke. Damfdl ofFrance, I thinke I haue you fatt, 
Vnchaine your fpirits now with fpeliing Charmes. 

And try if they can gaine your liberty. 

A goodly prize, fit for the diuels grace. 

See how the vgly Witch doth bend her browes^ 

As if with Circe, fire would change my ihape. 

7>ttc. Chang’d to a worfer ihape thou cantt not be,* 

Tor. Oh, Charles the Dolphin is a proper man. 

No ihape but his can pleafeyour dainty eye.i 

Puc. A plaguing mifchccfe light on Charles, and thee, | 
And may ye both be fodatniy furpriz’d 

By bloody hands, in deeping on your beds, 

Torke. Fell banningHagge, Inchantreffehold thy 
tongue. 

Puc. I prethee gi u e me leaue to cutfe awhile. 

Yorks* Cutfe Mi fere ant, when thou comft to the flake 
, Exeunt. 

tAlamm. Enter Snffolke with Margaret 
in his hand. 

Suff, Be what thou wilt, thou ait my prifoner. 

Gaz.es on her. 

Oh Faireft Beautie, do not feare, nor flye: 

For I will touch thee but with reucrend hands 3 
I kiffe thefe fingers for eternal! peace, 

And lay them gently on thy tender fide. 

Who art thou, fay ? that I may honor thee, 

t Mar. Margaret my nam e, and dau ghter to a King, 
The King ofNaples, who fo ere thou art. 

Suff. An Earle I am, and Suffolkc ami call’d. 

Be not offended Natures myracle. 

Thou art alotted to be tane by me : 

So doth the Swan her downieSignets fauc, 

Ob flay: 

\ 
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william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


Keeping them prifoner vnderneath his wings: 

Yet if chisferuilevfage once offend, 

6o,and be free agasncjas Suffalkes friend. She is going 

Oh flay :i haue no power to let bc'cfpaflV, 

My hand would free her, bat my heart fayesno* 

As playes the Sunne vpon the glaffic flreames, 
Twinkling another counterfeited beame. 

So feemes this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes* 

Paine would I woe her, yee I dare not fpcake : 

He call for Pen and Inke, and write my mi ndc; 

Fyc Dtf U Poie 7 difablc not thy fdfc: 

Haft not a Tongue ? Is fhe notheere ? 

Wilt thou be daunted at a Womans fight ? 

I: Beauties Princely Maiefty is luch, 

'Confounds the tongue, and makes the fenfes roughs 
tJMitr* Say Earle of Suffolke, ifthy name be fo^ 
What ranfome nuift I pay before 1 paffe ? 

For I pcrccLue I am thy prifoner* 

S#f Howcanft thomcll file will deny thy fyite ? 
Before thou make a triallof her loue ? 

//.Why fpcak’ft thou not? What ranfommuft I pay? 
Sttf She's beautifull; and therefore to be Wooed: 
She is a Woman; therefore to be Wonnc. 

cMar, - Wilt thou accept ofranfom^yca or no ? 

Sttf Fond man 5 remember that thou haft a wife. 

Then how can Margaret be thy P aramour ? 

Mar, I were beft to lcauehim } for he will not heare. 
Sttf, There all is marr’d : there lies a cooling card* 
Mar* He taikes at randon: Cure the man is mad* 

Suf And yet a difpenfarion may bee had* 

Mar, And yet I would that you would anfwer rnei 
Snf lie win this 'L^AyMargaret, For whom? 

Why for my King; Tufh* that i a woodden thing. 

Mar. Hetalkcs ofwood : It is fame Carp enter • 

Suf* Yet fo my fancy may be fatisfied. 

And peace eftablifhed betweenc theft- Realmes. 

But there remaities a fcruple in that too : 

For though her Father be the King of Naples s 
Duke of Amm and U^ry^yet i$ he poore, 

And our Nobility will iconic the match. 

Mar. HeareyeCaptaine ? Areyou not at leyfure? 
Sttf It {hall be fo* difdaitie they nerc fo much; 

Henry is youthful!, and will quickly yeeld* 

Madam,I haue a fccret to reueale* 

Mar. Whit though I bemthrafdjhefeems a knight 
And will not any way diflionor me, 

Sttf Lady, vouchfafe to liften what I foy. 

Mar* Perhaps 1 (ball be refufd by the French, 

And then I need not crauc his curcefie. 

Sttf Sweet Madam, giue mehcaringjnacaufe. 

<J!Par* Tufti, women haue bene capuuatecre now* 
Sttf Lady, wherefore talke you fo ? 

Mar, I cry you mercy, us but Quid for Qua, 

Sttf Say gentle Prmeeffe, would you not fuppofe 
Your bondage happy, to be made a Queene ? 

Mar, To be a Queene in bondage, is more vile, 

Than is a {hue, in bafe feruilicy * 

For Princes fhould be free. 

Sttf And fo Jhall you, 

If happy England* Roy all King be free* 

Mar, Why what concemes hisfteedome vino mee ? 
S#f He vmiertake to make thee Henries Queene, 

To put a Golden Scepter in thy hand. 

And fee a precious Crowne vponthy head, 

If thou wilt condifcend to be my 
Mar. What? 
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Suf. His loue, 

Mar. I am vnworchy to be Meuriet w ;f e 
S»f. No gentle Madam, I vnworthy am 

To woe fo fairc a Dame to be his wife J 

And haue no portion in the choice my fe]f e 
How fay you Madam, are yefo content } 

ff‘ , Alld F « her P Icafc > I concent 
Suf. Then call our Captaines and ouroJ 

And Madam, at your Fathers Caftle wailes *° Ur ' 

Wecl craue a parky, to conferre with him,’ 

e rn ■ Smr ?‘ , E » ter on the Walks 

See ^wrfee, thy daughter prifoner, 

Reig, To whom? 

Snf. Tome, 

R»gl Suffolke, what remedy? 
lama Souldier, and vnape to wcepe. 

Or to exclaime on Fortunes fickleneflTe. 

Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough my Lord 
Confent, and for thy Honor giue confent ’ 

Thy daughter (hall be wedded to myKine 
Whom 1 with paine haue wooed and womiP t U 

£nd this her eafie held impnfonment, erct0 

Hath gain’d thy daughter Princely libertie. 
-Srifr.Spcakes Suffolke as he thinkes ? 

Snf. Faire Margaret knowes, 

That Suffolke doth not flatter, face,cr fainc. 

Reig. Vpon thy Princely Warrant,!dclcend 
To giue thee anfwer ofthyiuft demand, ' 

Suf. And heere 1 will expc<ftthy eomming. 

Trumpets found, Enter Reignier, 

r Reig. Welcome braueEaile into our Territories 
Command in Axhu what your Honor plca!«. ’ 
Suf Thanke? Reignier, happy for fu fweeta Childc 
: made companion with a Kino > ‘ 


Fit to be 


What anlwcr makes your Grace vnto my fuite? 
Reig. Since thou doff daigne to woe her little ^vonb 
To be the Princely Bride ol fuch a Lord: 

Vpon condition I may quietly 

Enioy mine owne, the Country Mam mi Anm, 

Free from opprdlion, or the ftroke ofWarre, 

My daughter fhall be fleams, if he pleafe. 

Suf. That is her ranfoine, I deliuer her, 
Andthofc two Counties 1 will vndertake 
Your Grace fhall well and quietly enioy, 

Jletg. And I againe in Henries Royall name, 

As Deputy vnto that gracious King, 

Giue thee her hand for ligne of plighted faith, 

Suf Reignier of Franc e, I gi ue thee Kingly thankes, 
Becaule this is in Traffkke of a King, 

And yet me thinkes 1 could be well content 
To be mine owne Acturney in this cafe, 
lie ouet then to England with this newes, 

And make this marriage to befolemnia’d: 

So farewell Reignier , fet this Diamond fafe 
In Golden Pa]laces as it becomes. 

Reig. I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Chriftian Prince King Henris were he heere, 
iW*r.Farewcll my Lord,good wiffies,praife,6£ praierf, 
Shall Suffolke cuer haue of Margaret. Sbeeiigoty 
Suf. Farwell fweet Madam; but hearke you Margsttl, 
No Princely commendations to my King i 
Mar. Such commendarionsas becomes a Muidc, 

A Virgin, and his Seruant, fay to him. 

Suf. Words fvyeetly plac’d, and modeflic direiStd, 


fe iw KT 
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- toTi « ,uft tIollb!c y° u a s ailie ’ 

^ ■ Token to his M aicftic ? 

N ° l s 8 U ^ g°° d L ° rd ’ a f ure vn! p° ucd hcarr > 

^ ret taint With loo e, I fend the King* 

n5yjricu.w1a.ii1. 

Mar. That for thy icjfc, I will not fo prefume, 

„ e q[, were thou for my felfe: but 5 ^/% flay, 
i-u/mayeftnot wander in that Labyrinth, 
rh«e Minotauis and vgly Trcafons lurxc, 

! Vi:e tf#V whh her wonderous praife. 
h binke die 2 on ‘ ,CI Vciti,cs tIl3t fufmount, 

JunaWtaliGraces that extinguifh Art, 

Hfflcatethcir fcmblanceoiren on thcScas, 

The When thou corn'll to kneele at Henries feete, 
T[ioBU>jycttb«cau,e him of his wits with wonder* Exit 

Enter York* fPanv’ckSi Shepheard, Pticell. 

7 er. Bring forth chat Sore ere fTe condemn’d to burn e. 
cjU ^h Unt) this kils tby Fathers heart oUt-right, 

Hjge I fought euery Country farre and ncere, 
iitd now ins my chance to finde rhcc out. 

Multi behold ihy ctraelefle crucll death ; , 

Ibfaefmct daughter [one. He die with thee. 

PtieJ. Decrepit Miter, bafe ignoble Wretch, 
jam defended ofa gentler blood . 

Xlwuiar: no Father, nor no Friend of mine. 

Sbf. Oiibout: My Loi dsjatid plcafe you, ’tis not fo 
Idid beget her, all the Parifh knowes: 

Her Mother Imecli yet, can teftilic 
Shewas thefirft fruice of my Bach’ler-flbip. 
mr. Gracelefle, wilt thou deny thy Parentage ? 

Yer\e. This argues what herkindcoflife hath beene. 
Wicked and vile, and fo her death concludes. 

Ay. Fye lone, that thou wilt be fo obftadc: 

God bowes, thou art a collop of my flefh, 

And far thy fake haue I flied many 2 cearc : 

Deny me not, I pry thee, gentle fens. 

PfterS. Pezant anant. You haue fuborn’d this man 
Ofpnrpofe,toobfcure my Noble birth. 

Sbtp, Tistrue,Igauc a Noble to thePricft, 

Themorne that I vvas wedded to her mother, 

Kneeledowne aod take my bleffing, good my Gyrle. 
Wiltthou not floope ? Now curfed be the time 
Ofthynatiuitie : I would the Milke 
Thy mother gaue thee when thou fuck’ft herbreft. 

Had bin a little Rats-bane for thy fake. 

OrcIfe,wlien thou did ft keepe my Lambes a-field, 
Iwifnfomerauenous Wolfe had eaten thee. 

Dotftthott deny thy Father, curfed Drab ? 

Oburne her, burne her,haugmgis too good, Exit. 

Yorke. Take her away, for (lie hath liu*d too long, 
Tofilhhe world with vicious qualities, 
A'c.PirftlecmeteIIyou whom you haue condemn’d; 
Not me, begotten ofa Shcp heard S waine. 

But i fitted from the Progeny of Kings. 

^ertuousand Holy, chofen from about, 

ByinfpiratTon ofCeleftiall Grace,- / 

Toworkc exceeding myrades on earth. 

Fierier had to do with wicked Spirits. 

But you that are polluted with your Julies, 
itam’dwith the guiltlefle blood of Innocents, 

Corrupt and tainted with a thoufand Vices ; ! 

ecauij yem want the grace that others haue, 
lotimdgeitfiraighta thing impolsiblc 
0 compafle Wonders, but by hclpe of diucls, ' 


No mifconceyued, feus of Aire bath becnc 
A Virgin from her tender infancie, 

Chafte, and immaculate in very thought, 

Whofe Maiden-blood thus ngotoufly effus’d. 

Will cry for Vengeance, at the Gates ofHeauen. 

Yorke. I,I: away with her to execution. 

War. And hearke ye firs: becaufeflteis a Maide, 
Sparc for no Faggots, let there be enow: 

Place barrelles ofpitch vpon the fitxall ftakc. 

That fo her tortute maybe fliorcned, 

Vue. Will nothing curne yourvnrclentinghearts? 
Then lent difeouet thine infirmity. 

That wartameth by Law, to be thy priuiledge. 

I am with childc ye bloody Homicides: 

Murther not then theFruire within my Worobe, 
Although ye hale me to a vioicncdeath. 

rer.No w heauen forfend, the holy Maid with child ? 
War. The greateft miracle that ere ye wrought, 

Is all your ftridt precifenefle comcto this ? 

Tork*. She and the Dolphin haue bin iugling, 

I did imagine what would he her refuge. 

War. Well go too, we’ll haue noB iftards Iitjc, 
Efpedally fince fharlesmuQ Father it, 

Puc. Y 011 are deceyu’d, my childc is none of his, 

It was Alanfort that imoy ’d my loue, 

Yorke, ttAlanfin that notorious M3cheuilc ?. 

It dyes, and ifit had a thoufand liues. 

Pae. Oh giue me leauc, I bane deluded you, 

’Twas neyther Charles, nor yet the Duke 1 nam’d. 

But Reignier King of Naples that preuayl’d. 

War. A married man, that’s mod imollerablei 
Tor. Why here’s a Gyrletl think (lie knowes not wel 
(There were fo many) whom flic may acctife. 

War. It’s figne flic hath beene libel-all and free. 

Tor. And yet forfooth (he is a Virgin pure. 

Strumpet, thy words condeinnc thy Brat,and ;hce. 

Vfc no intreaty, for it is in vaine. 

F».Then lead me hence:with whom I leaue my curft, 
May neuer glorious Sunne reflex his beanies 
Vpon the Cotintrey where you make abode: 

But dark tie fl'e, and the gloomy (hade of death 
Inuiron you, till Mifchecfe and Diipaire, 

Driaeyou to breskyour necks, or hang your felues,&ty> 
Enter Cardin all, 

Torke. Breake thou in pecccs, and confume to afhes. 
Thou fowle accutfed miniftcr ofHcll, 

Car. Lord Regent, I do greets your Excellence 
With Letters ofCommiflion from eliciting. 

For know my Lords, the States ofChriftcndome, 

Mou'd with remorfeof thefe out-ragiousbroyles, 

Haue earn eftly implor’d a general! peace, 

Betwixt our Nation, and the afpyring French; 

And heere at hand, the Dolphin andhisTrainc 
Approacheth, to conferre about fomemattcr, 

Torkc, Is all our trauell turn’d to this effect. 

After the (laughter offo many Peere;, 

So many Captaines, Gentlemen,and Soldiers, 

That in this quarrel! haue beenc ouerthrownc. 

And fold their bodyes for their Country** benefit. 

Shall we at laft conclude effeminate peace? 

Haue we not loft moft part of all the Townes, 

ByTreafon, Fa!fliood,and byTreachcrie, 

Our great Progenitors bad conquered; 

Oh Warwicke, Warwicke, I forelee with greefe 
The vtter Ioffe of all the Realme of France. 

War. Bepatient Yorke, if we conclude a Peace 
m 
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It fhall be with fuch fltift and feuere Cotienants, 

As little fhall the Frenchmen gaine thereby* 

Enter Cha rUs ^AlmfonfBaflardyReignier* 

Char , Since Lordsof England,, it is thus agreed. 

That peaceful! truce fhall be proclaim'd in France* 

Wc come to be informed by your felues, 

Whit the conditions of that league mufl be* : 

Terkg* Spcake Wincheftei^for boyling choller chokes 
The’hollow paffageofmy poyfon'd voyce. 

By fight ofthefc our baleful! enemies. 

Charles y tind the reft, it is cnafted thus: 

That in regard King Henry glues content, 

Of meere compifiion ? and of lenity* 

To eafe your Coun-urie ofdiftrefi'efull Warre* 

And fuffer you to breath in fmitfuil peace, 

You fhall become true Liegemen tohieCrownCi 
And Charles, vpon condition thou wilt fweare 
To pay him tribute* and fubmk thy felfe. 

Thou (halt be plac’d as Viceroy vrukr him. 

And ftiUenioy thy Regall dignify * 

tJtian. Mufi he be then as fhadow ofhimfeife > 
Adornchis Temples with aCoronetj 
■ And yet in fubftance and atnhoriry* 

Reuinc but priuiledge of a pritiate man ? 

This proffer is abfurd, and reafonleffe. 

Char. J Tis knowne already that I am pofFeft 
With more then halfe theGallian Territories* 

And therein reuerene a d foncheit lawful! King. 

Shall I for lucre of the reft vn-vanquifhr, 

Detract fo much from that prerogatiue, 

As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole ? 

No Lord Ambaffador, He rather kcepe 
That which I haue* than couctingfor more 
Be caft from pojVibility of all. 

Tarot' Infold ng Charles, haft thou by fecrctm cants 
Vs\±kitcrccffion i& obtaine a league* 

And now f the matter gtovves to Wmpremizc, 

Sfand'ft thou aloofc vpon Compartfon. 

Either accept the 1 Tide thou vfurp’ft. 

Of benefit proceeding From our King* 

And not of any challenge ofDcfert, 

Or we will plague thee with inceffant Wattes, 

My Lord* you do not well inobftinacy, 

To camll in the cour&ofthis Comra£t: 

.Ifonce it b&ncgfcfted* ten to one 
We fhall not finde like opportunity* 

| Alan. To feythc trurhjit is yourpolicie, 

:To faue your Sublets from fitch mafia ere 
And ruthlefle {laughters as are day ly fecne 
By our proceeding in Hoflility, 

And therefore cake this compaft of a Truce, 

Although youbfeake it, when your pleafurc femes, 

War. How fay ft rhou Charles ? 

Shall our Condition fUnd > 

Char, It Shill : 

Oncly referu d j y ou tUime no inrereft 
In any of our Toques ofGarrifon* 

Tor. Then ftveare AUegeance to his Maiefty, 

As thou art Knight, nencr to difobey. 

Nor be Rebellious 1 to ibe Crowive of England* 

Thou nor thy Nobles, to theCro wne of England* I 
So,now difmuTcyotir Army when yc pleafe: 

Hang vp your Enfighes, let your Drummes be ftilh 
For heerc we entertaine a folemne peace- Exemt 


Alius Quintus, 


Enter Suffolk? in conference with the K ■ 
giocefter,and Exeter. 


% 


King. Your wondrous rare deferiptio* ( nft u „ 
Ofbeauteous Margaret hath altonifh’d me • -®Mj| 

Her vermes graced withexternail gif ts 
Do breed Loues felled paflions in my heart 

And like as rigour oftempeftuous goftes * 
Prouokes the mightieftHnlkcagainfl the tide 
So am I driuen by breath ofherKenowne J 
Either to fufter Shipwrackc, or arriue 
Where I may hauc fruition of her Loue. 

Suf. Tufhmygood Lord, this fuper'ficiall tale 
Is bur a preface of her worthy praife; *■ 

The chtcfeperfe&ions of that louelyDame 
(Had I fufficient skill to vtter them) 

Would make a volume of inticing lines 
Able to rauifh any dull conceit. 

And which is more, (he is not fo Diuine 
So full repleate with choice of all delights, 

But with as humble lowlmeffe of mindc. 

She is content to be at your command: 

Command I meant, ofVertuous chafteintents 
To Loue, and Honor Henry as her Lord. 

t Kmg. And other wife, will Henry ne’repteihnic * 
Therefore my Lord Prote&or, gioeconfent,- 
Th'at Margret may he England*RoyallQyecne. 

Gto. So fliould I giue confent to flatter finne, 

You know (my Lord} your Highuefle is betroaeb'd 
Vnto another Lady ofcfleerue, 

Howfliall we then difpenfe with that contrafl, 

And not defaceyour Honor with reproach? 

Suf As doth a Ruler with vnhwfuliOathes, 

Or one that at a Triumph, hairing vow*d 
Totry hisftrength,forfaket&'yet the Lilies 
Byreafon of his Aduerfaries oddes. 

A poore Earles daughter is vnequaJ! oddes. 

And therefore may be broke without offence, 
Gloucefler. Why what (I pr3y) is CMargeutmit 
then that ? 

Her Father is no better than an Earle, 

Although in glorious Titles he excell. 

Suf, Yes my Lord, her Father is a King, 

The King ofNaplcs, and Ierufalem, 

And of fuch great Authorise in France, 

As hisalliance will confirme our peace, 

And kcepe the Fienchmeti in Allegeance. 

Gls. ^ud fo the Earle of Arminaeke may doe, 
Becaufe heis neereKinfman vnto Charits. 

£.i«.Befide,his wealth doth warrant a liberal dower, 
Where Ktignier fooner will receyuc, than giue, 

Suf, A Dowre my Lords?Difgraccnot fo your King, 
That he ftiould be fo abiefl*, bDfe ? andpoore, ! 

To choofe for wealth,and notforpeiwft Loue. 

Henry is able to enrich his Queene, 

And not to feeke a Queene to make him rich,' 

So worthleflepezants ba^gaine for their Wiut*, 

As Market men for Oxen, Sheepe.or Horfc, 

Marriage is a matter of more worth, 

Then to be dealt in by Atturuey-fhip : 

Not whom wc will, but whomhis GraceafFe&i, 

Mill' 



iiS 1 ^SSSt^SStuat hw »»■ 

wedloeke; forced^ but a Hell, 

-f or ^' hi ^difcord and continual! ffnfc, 
contrarie bringeth bliffe, 

W^ f.jrne ofCcleftiall peace. 

Mf ,s tid we match with Henry being a K.ng, 
0°!* 1 V. f t hat is daughter to a King: 

feature, ioyned with her birth, 

H £t P f( " L et fit for none, but for a King. 
lWr °ihnt courage, and vndaunted fpiric, 

H ctva h n women commonly isfecnc) 

(Efrter our hope in iffuc of a King. 

f f jJr.i onnevntoaConqaeroc ’ 

° u/to beget more Conquerors, 

! r Kadyoffohighrcfolue, 

&ire Margaret) he be link’d in loue, 

£Ldd wy bord S ,and heere conclude with mee, 
Urtflial! be Queene, and none but (bee. 

‘' I, \Vbether it be through force ot your report, 

Wv Noble Lord of Suffolke .■ Or for that 

JJtender youth was neueryct attaint 

VVith any pa ^ 100 of infiaming loue , 

jesnnot tell : but this I am affurd. 


The firftTartof Henry theSixt . 


ny i 


I fcele fuch {harpediflention in my breafr. 

Such fierce alarums both of Hope andFearc, 

As I am ficke with working of my thoughts. 

Take therefore Chipping, poftc my Lord to France, 

Agree to any couenants, and procure 
That Lady Margaret do vouchfafc to come 
To croffeihe Seas to England, and be crown’d 
King Henries faithfull and annoitited Queene, 

For your expences and fufficient charge. 

Among the people gather vpa tenth. 

Be gone 1 fay, for till you do returne, 

I reft perplexed with a thoufand Cares. 

And you (good Vnckle)bani{h all offence; 

Ifyou do ceufure me, by what you were, 

Not what you are, I know it will excufe 
This fodaine execution of my will. 

And fo conduftme, where from company, 

1 may reu-olue and ruminate my greefe. 

Glo. I greefe J feare me, both at firft andlaft. 

Exit Gloctsler* 

Suf. Thus Suffolke hath preuail’d.and thus he goes 
A s did the youthfuli Paris once to Greece, 

With hope to finde the like euent in loue, 

But profper better than the Troian did: 

Margaret fhall now be Qiiecne,and rule the King: 

But fwill rule both her, tiieKing,3nd Realme. Exit 


Exit* 


william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 

























































































































































-— ^ ThefecondTarto fHemytbe Sixt\ 

fforit got: 

*L yoS» fclucs, Somrfet, 'Buckingham 

SSL*#**’ * nd ■”*"!S'T3& 

: j j^/ Be fcartesin France and Normandie. 

"fniine Vnckk TeJford, snd my felFe, 
l Klearned Counfell of the Realtne, 

|„J fo long, fat in the Councell ho life, 
l i A r C , debating too and rro 
France and Frenchmen might be kept m awe, 

.athhisHigl^ffeinbUinfancic, 

Jin pans in dcip.ght of foes, . 

’ll thefe Labours, and thefe Honours dye? 

]r mi( s Conqucft, 'Bedfords vigilance. 

Deeds of Warre, and all our Cotmfell dye ? 
c ",es of England, ftumcfull is this League, 

1 [lusManiage, cancelling your Fame, 
j ne yotir names from Bookes of memory, 
the Chai rafters of your Rctiovanc, 
jj,„ Monuments of Conquer’d France, 

0 ina all as all had neuer bin. . 

Nephew,what mealies this partionatc difcourte? 
peroration with fuch circurofhnce: 

-ranee, ’tis ours; and we will keepe itftill, 

1, t Vnckle. we will keepeit,ifwccan : 


And no great friend, I feare meto the iUOg, 
Conlider Lords, he is the next of blood. 

And beyre apparanc to the Englifh Crowne: 

Had Henrie got an Empire by his marriage. 

And alt the wealthy Kin gdomes ofche Weft, 

There’s rcafon he Diould be drfpleas’d at it: 

Loolte to it Lords, let noc bis fmoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts, be wife and circumfpeft. 
What though the common people fauour him. 
Calling him, Bttnfrej the good Duke (fCCder, 

ling their hands, and crying with loud voyce, 
Roy a 11 Excellence, 

good Duke Humfrey: 


The fecond Part of Henry the S 

. with the death of the Good Duke 
HVMFREY. ' * 


Clapp 

lefu maintains your 

With God preterue the ^ . _ 

Ifcarc me Lords,for alhhis flattering glofk. 

He will be found a dangerous Protedor. 

Buc m Why fhould he then protect our Soueraignc ? 
He being of age to gouerne of bkxifelfe* 

Cofin ofSomcrfet* ioyne you with me. 

And altogether with theDakeofSuftoIke, 

Wcc’l qmckly hoy fe Duke Humfrey from his feat* 

Car* This weighty bufinefle will not brooke delays 
He to the Duke of Suffolke prcfemly. Exit Cardinal!. 

Zorn. Cofin of Buckingham? though Humfrks pride 
And greacneffeofhis place be greefc toys. 

Yet Jet vs watch the haughtie Cardinal], 

His infolence is moreintollcrable 
Then all the Princes in the Land belide, 
ifGlofterbedifplaod, heel be Prote&or, 

£uc, Or thou* or I Somerfet will be Protcdlors* 
DefpiteDuke Httnffr^j^cz the Cardinal!, 

Exst Buckingham 3 find Sower fit* 
SaL Pride went before, Ambition foliowes him. 
While thefe do labour for their oyvficpreferment* 
Bchooucs it vs to labor for the Realm t* 

I neuer faw but Humfrey Duke of Gloftcr, 

Did heare him like a Noble Gentleman: 

Oft hauel feeac the haughty Card mail* 

More like a Souldier then a m*n oYh’Church* 

As flout and proud as he were Lord of all* 

Swearelikea Ruffian,and demesne himfdfe 
Vnhke the Ruler of aCommon-weale. 

Warwiekemy lorrne* the comfort of my age. 

Thy deeds, chy pUinneffe, and thy houfc-kceping* 

Hath vuonne the greateft fanout of the Commons, 
Excepting none but good Duke Humfrey, 

And Brother Yorke, thy Adis in Ireland, 

In bringing them to ciuill Difeipline: 

Thy late exploits done in the heart of France* 

When thou were Regent for our Souerajgne, 

Haue made thee fear'd and honor’d of the peopIe ; : 

Ioyne we together for the publike good. 

In what we can, to bridle and fupprefle 
The pride of Suffolke, and the Cardinal!* 1 
With Somerfets and Buckinghams Ambition, 

And as we may* cherifivD uke Humfries deeds* 

While they do tend the profit of the Land* 

y/ar. So God helps Warwick e*as he loiics the Land, 
And common profit of bis Countrey* 

Tor » And fo fayes Yorke* 

For he hath greatefl caufe* 

Sdubury* Then lets make haft away* 

And looks vnto the maine, 
tVarwicke* Vnto the mains? 

OhFathefj Lftfatneis ioft^ 

That Maine % which by mains force Warwicke did winne. 
And would hauc kept* fo long as breath did lafh 


d/fths Trimus, Scoena Trima 


Tlwrijk of Trumpets : Then Hoboyes. 

Enter Ki»g, Duke Httmfrey ,Salisbar) yynrwic\e,and Bean- 
ford on the one fide. 

TbfQ*tetne i Sufolke, Torke^Somrfit^andBftcktngbam, 
on the other. 


Sufi My Lord Protcftor, foie pleafeyourC 
Heere arc the Articles of conirafted pea ce ^ race ’ 
Bctvveeae our Souemigue, and the French kinn ,1 , 
For eighteene mgnerhs concluded by confcnt 8 
C/o. Reads. Inprimis, It u agreed>i r , 
Charles, andMhiamde la PoleiMarM 
baffadorfor Henry King of England,ThJtbefJdt^'^' 
efimfi the Lady Margaret, daughter vnto 1 lh£pt 
Naples, StctHia, and lerufitlem, and Creme her 
England, ere the thirtieth of May next enfuinp, 

King. Vnltle/nownow? i 
Cjlo. Pardon me gracious Lord, 

Some fodaine qualme hath ftrucke me at the heart 
And dim’d mice eyes,*that I canreadeno further' 
King. Vncklc of Witicheftcr, 1 pray ed on, * 
r, m , n ' bfist-theragreedbetweenethem, Tbettk 

Dutchefie of^ntott and Maine be releafedandclchturtl 
oner to the King her Father, andfheefern tm,f the.K,mf. 


Suffolk?* 

S by your high Imperial! Mairfty* 

I had in charge at my depart for Francs* 

As Procurator co your Excellence* 

To marry Princes Margaret for your Grace ; 
So in the Famous Ancient City, Twres f 
In prefence of the Kings of France , and SreiS, 

The Dukes of Orleance, ffalabcr 3 Britalgnty and Alan[on % 
Scuen Earles^wslu; Barons,& twenty reuerend Biihops 
I hauc perform’d my Taske,and wasefpous J d 3 
And humbly now vponmy bended knee, 

In fight of England, and her Lordly Pecrcs* 
le in the Queenc 


Dcliuer vp my Tit! 

Toyourmoft gracious hands* that arc thcSubftanCe 
Of that great Shadow I did reprefent: 

The happieft Gift, that cuer Marqueffe gaue, 

The Faireft Qnecne, chat euer King receiu’d* 

King * Suffolkearife. Welcome Qucene Margm 


Dwrf ° Wm?r ° ? * r CoJl mA without bmitigjq 

King, Th cy pleafe vs well Lord Marques kneeldovvn, 
We heere create thee the firft Duke ofStiffolke, 

And girt thee with the Sword. Cofin of Yorkc 3 
We heere di! charge your Grace from being Regent 
Fth parts ofFrance, till terme of eighteene Monetbs 
Be full expyr’d, Thatikes Vnde Wincheficr, 
Glofter* Yorke, Buckingham } Somerfet, 

Salisburie, and Warwicke. 

We thanke you all for this great fauour done* 

In entertainment to my Princely Quecne, 

Come, let vs in, and with all fpeede provide 
To fee her Coronation be perform^. 

Exn Kiffg, Suffolk** 

Manet the reft. 

Glo* Braue Peeres of England* Pillars of the State, 
To you Duke Humfrey mu ft vnload his greefe: 

Your greefej the common greefe of all the Land,! 
What?did my brother Henry fpend hii youth* 

His valour, coinc, and people in the warres ? 

Did he fo often lodge in open field; 

In Winters cold, and Summers parching heste. 


Kmg* Ssutrolkearile. Welcome Qucene Margnret^ 
I can expreffe no kinder figne of Loue 
Then this kindc kifie; O Lord, that lends me life* 

Lend me a heart replcatc with thankfulneffc: 

For thou haft giuen mein this beauteous Face 
A world of earthly bleflmgs to my foule* 

IfSimpathy of Loue vnite our thoughts. 

Queen* Great King of England^ my gracious Lord. 
The mutuall conference that my minde hath had. 

By day* by night; waking, and in my dreames* 

In Courtly company* or at myBeadcs, 

With you mine s Alder to/ff/?Soucraigne, 

Makes me the bolder to falate my Kmgj 
With ruder ternics*ftich as my wit affoords* 

And ouerloy of heart doth minifter. 

King, Her fight did rauifih, but her grace in Speech, 
Her words yclad with wifedomes Maicfty, 
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Main-chance father you meant, but I meant iMmne t 
Which I will win from France, or elfe be flame* 

Exit Warn?idie. and Salisbury. Manet Torkt* 

Torks* Anim and Maine are giuen to the French, 

Paris is loft, the ft ate of Normandie 
Stands on a tickle point* now they arc gone : 

Suffolke concluded on the Articles, 

ThePeeres agreed, and Henry was well pleas’d. 

To chauge two Dukedomes for a Dukes faire daughter. 
I cannot blame them all, what b J cto themf 
Tis thine they giuc away, and not their owtie. 

Pirates may make chcape peny worths of their pillage. 
And pur chafe Friends, andgiue to Curcezans, 

Still reuclling like Lords till all be gone, 

While as the filly Owner of the goods 
Weepcs otter them* and wrings his hapEdTb hands. 

And flukes his hcad > and trembling (lands aloofe. 
While all is (bar’d, and all is borne away. 

Ready to fterue ? and dare not touch his ownc. 

So Yorke muft fir, and fret, and bite his tongue. 

While hiS owne Lands are bargain'd for,and fold: 

Me thinkes the Realmes of En gland,Francc ? & Ireland, 
Beare that proportion to my flefh and blood. 

As did the fata 11 brand tAhhm burnt, 

Vnto the Princes heart of (fdidm: 

Amoftbiid Maine both giuen vnto the French^ 

Cold newes forme : for 1 had hope of France, 

Euen as 1 haue of fertile Englands foile. 

A day will come* when Yorke (lull claime his owne, 
And therefore I will take the 0miis parts, 

And make a {hew of! one to proud Duke Humfiey^ 

And when I fpy advantage* claime the Crowne, 

For that's the Golden nuvke I feeke to hit s 
Nor (ball proud ianeaftcr vfurpe my right. 

Nor hold the Scepter in his chtldifh Fift, 

Nor weare the Dudem vpon his head, 

Whofe Church-like humors fits not for a Crowne* 

Then Yorke be ftdl a-whilc,tHl time do feme: 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afieepe, 

To pric into the fecrets oft he State, 

Till Henrie fur fee ting in ioyesofloue, 

With his new Bride, & Englands deerc bought Queen, 
And Hamfrey with the Peercs be falnc at iarrer: 

Then will I raife aloft the Milke-whitc-Rofe, 

With whofe fweet fmell the Ay re (hall bepcrfumM, 
And in in my Standard beare the Armes of Yorke, 

To grapple with the houfc ofLancafter, 

And force perforce lie make him yeeld the Crowne, 
Whofe bookifh Rule,hath pull’d faire England downe* 

Exit Tariff, 

Enter Htfke Humfrey and hie wife Eli an or. 

Eltd'Why droopesmy Lord like otaer^ripen'd Coin, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous load ? 

Why doth the Great Duke Humfrey knit his browes, 

As frowning at theFauours of the world ? 

Why are thine eyes nxt to the fullen earth. 

Gazing on that which feemes to dimme thy fight ? 

What feeft thou there ?KIng Henries Diadem, 

Inehac’d with all the Honors of the world ? 

Iffo,Gaze errand groucllon thy face, 

Vntill thy head be circled with the fame. 

Put forth thy hand, reach ac the glorious Gold- 
What,.is s t toolhort ? lie lengthen it with mine, 
Andhaping both together hcaifd it vp, 
WeeTbothtogerher lift our heads to hcaum^ 

And ne utz more abafe our fight fo low. 


As to vouchsafe one glance vnto the oroTtn A 
Hum. ONellfwct Nelly if thou doft In./ i 

Banifhthc Canker ofambitiousthoughts ■ ^ ^ 

And may that thought, when I imagine ill' 

Again ft my King and Nephew, versus 
Be my laft breathing in this mortal! world 
My troublous dreames this night* doth mlu 
Slk What dreamM my Lord, tell me.and 11 ^^' 
With fweet rchearfalt of my mornings dr^n 
Hunt, Me thought this ftaffe min?Offi ce i' # . 

Court badges 

Was broke in twa’rne: by whom, I hauefbr* ot 
But as I thioke, it was by’ch Cardinal], ° l> 

And on the pccccs of the broken Wand 
Were plac’d the heads of Edmond Duke ofc 
And WiHiamdela Pole firft Duke ofSuftolke^”^ 1 
This was my dream o, what it doth bode Go*c| h 
Eli. Tut, this was nothing but an argument 
That he that breakes a fticke ofGloftcrs otont 
Shall loofc his head for his prefumption, ° 1 

But lift to me my Humfrey, my fwcete Duke - 
Me thought] fareinSeateof Maicfty, 

In the Cathedral] Church of \Veftniinfl cr 
And in that Clnire where Kings & Oueens wr 
Where Henri* and Dame ?>iargaret kneel tl co 'me^ 6 ™ ^ 
And on my head did fet the Diadem. C) 

Hum. Nay Elinor, then mud I chide outright • 
Prefumpinous Dame, ill-nurter’d Elianor, & ' 

Art thou riot feccnd Woman in the Rcalmc ? 

And theiProtedlors wife beloti’d of him ? 

Haft thou not worldly plcafurc at command, 

Abouc the reach or eompaffe ofthy thought ? 

And wilt thou Rill be hammeringTreachcry, 

To tumble downethy husband, and thy fdfe, 

From top of Honor,Jto Difgracesfcere ? 

Away from me, and let me heareno more. 

Elia. What,what, my Lord? Are you fo tholbitb 
With Elietmr , for telhng but herdreatnc? 

Next time He keepemy dreames vnto my ftlfc, 

And not be check’d. . ’ 

Plum. Nay be not angry, I am pleas’d at;aine. 
Enter Afeffengcr. 

Mejf. My Lord Prote&or/tis hit Highnes pleafurt, 
You do prepare to ride vnto S. Allans, 

Where as the King and Qucenc do meane’to Hawke, 
Hu. I go.Come Net thou wilt ride with vsiEx.Hm 
Eli. Yes my good Lord,lie follow prcfently. 
Follow I muft, I cannot go before, 
WhileGIoftecbeares this bate and humble tninde, 
Were I a Man, aD»ke,smd next of blood, 

I would remoue thefe tedious ftumbling blockes, 

And fmooth my way vpon their headldfe neckcs. 

And being a woman, I will not beflacke 
To play my part in Fortunes Pageant. 

Where are you there? Sir Pobn- nay feare not man, 

We are 3 lone,here’s none but thee,& L Enter Hum. 
Hume, lefus preferueyour Roy all Maiefiy. 

Elia, Whatfaift thou? Maiefty :I am but Grace. 
Plume. But by the grace of God,and Hamsuiulce, 
Your Graces Title fhall be multiplied.. 

Elia. Whatfaiftthouman?Haft thon asyetconftt’d 
With Mttrgerie hr dan e the cunning Witch, 

With Roger 'Bollinglrooke the Coniurer ? 

And will they vndertaketodo in e good? - 
Hume.Thh they bane promifed to fhew your Highnes 
A Spirit rais’d from depth of vnder ground. 


That 
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--^m^vTarirwcEe to fhclT Queftions, 

|aE ^ be propounded him. 

, i b^^’“ t S‘ n l >U| iIUl«■w»k"p<>"' l,£Qa ' fl, ° n, 

’ cx m Alfo*** d©e make return^ 

^ £[ * Sefe things effeaed to the full. 

W *® 1 ' 1 ' ca ke thb reward^iakc merry man 
Hct u?v Confederates in this weigh tic caufe. 

VVi£h th y Exit She 

TPmt muft make merry with the Due ^ 
j rtiall: but how now,Sir hhn Hume 
Hf^lur Lips.and giuen* words but Mum, 

Se3 1 iieffe askech filcnt lecrecie. 

T licb r,;. m r giues Gold, to bring the Witch: 

cannot come amifTc,were ihe a Dcmll, 

^ , I Gold flyes from another Coaft; 

f 3 y from the rich Cardinal!, 

^Ifroru the great and new-made Duke ofSuftolke; 

ijliocfindeitforfortohcplairc, 

^/knowing Dame manors afpmug humor) 
i hvred me coYnder-msiietneDuchciTt, 

A«d b dtefe Conjurations in her braync. 

fav A craft 1C Knaue do s need no Broker, 

Ytiam 3lltJ the Cardinalls Broker. 

I , jf you cake not heed,you (hall goe neere 
to call them both a pay re of era f tie Knaues. 

Fdl fo it ftands: and thus I fcarc at laft, 
miss Knaueric will be the DuchelTe Wracke, 

An/ber Attainture.will be Humpbreyes fall: 

Soctbow it will,I fliali haueGold for alf. Exit 

Enter three or foure Petitioners ,f he -Armorers 
Man being one. 

i.let. My Maftcrs, let’s ftand clofc, my l ord Pro- 
icftor will come this way by and by, and then wee may 
ddiuerour Supplications in the Quill. 

~,Pet. Marry the Lord protcif him, for hee’sagood 
raati, Iefubkfic him. 

Enter St*jfolke,and Queene. 

peter. Here a comes me thinkcs,and the Qjreene with 
him; He be the firft fure. 

2 . Pet, Come backe foole,this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
and not my Lord Protestor. 

Stiff. How now fdlowiwould'ft any thing with me? 
i .Pet. I pray my Lord pardon me, I tooke ye for my 
Lord Proteftor. 

Ottftne. To my Lord Protetftor ? Are your Supplica¬ 
tions to his Lotdfhip? Let me fee them: what is tlnne? 

I. Pet. Mine is, and’r pleafe your Grace, againft hhn 
Ceeimmyny Lord Cardinals Mnn.for keeping my Houie, 
and Lands,and Wife and all,from me, 

Suff. Thy Wife too? that's fome Wrong indeede. 
What’s yours ? What’s hcere i Againft the Duke of 
Suffolke,for enclofmg the Commons of Melfotde. How 
now,Sic Knaue ? 

s. Pet.- Alas Sir, I am but a poore Petitioner of our 
whole Townefhip. 

.Peter. Againft my Mafter Thomas Horner, for faying. 
That the Duke of Yotke was rightfull Heite to the 
Crowne. 

Queene. What fay’ft thou i Did the Duke of Yorke 
fay j hoc was rightfull Hcire to the Crowne? 

Peter.That my MifttdlTc was? No forfooth: my Mafter 
£aid,That he was,and that the King was an Yfurper, 


H- 






Who is there i 

Enter Servant. , 

Take this fellow in,and fend for his Mafter with a Purfe- , 
1 uant prefemly: wecfle hcare more of your matter be.ore 

the King. ^xit. 

Outtne. And as for you that loue to be protected 
Wider the Wings of our Protcftors Grace, 

Begin your Suites ancw,and fue to him. 

Teare the Supplication, 

Away,bafc Culflons: Suffoike let them goe. 

Ah Co:ne,let’s be gone. Exit. I 

Queene. My Lord of Sriffolke, fay,is this the guile ? 

Is this the Fafiiions in the Court of England? I 

Is this the Gouernment of Brkameslle ? 

And this the Royaltie of Alisons King? • 

What,fliali King Henry be a PupUlftftl, 

Voder the furly Cfo/wGpuernance? 

Am I a Queene in Title and in Stile, 

And muftbemadcaStibictft toaDuke? • 

I tell thee j|wfr,whca in the Citie Tours. 

Thou ran’fta-tilt in honor of my Loue, : 

And ftol’ft away the Ladies hearts of France ; 

I thought King Henry had refembled thee. 

In Oouragc,Courrfhip,and Proportion: 

But all his minde is bent to Holinefie, 

To number Ane-Marm on his Beades: 

His Champions,are the Prophets and Apoftles, 

His Weapons, holy Sawcs of facredWric, 

His Studie is his Tilt-yard,and his Loues 
Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints. ' 

I would the Col ledge of the Cardinalls ■ : 

Would ehufe him p0pc,an.d carry himxp Eopje, 

And fet the Triple Crowne vpon his .kjejuf;, Vi 
That were a S tate lit for his Holinefle.. v 
Suf. Madame be patient: as I vy'as cau^ 

Your Highneffe came to England, fo willl 
InEngiand worke your Graces full content-; 

Queene.bsCidc the haughtieptoteftorjiaue we 
The imperious CUuxchmaniSeMerfet^lisiflgngham, ^ 
Atid grumbling Yorke: arrd not die leaf! of thefe, _. jjf 
But can doe more in England then the King. 

Sttjf. And he of thefe-,chat can doe moil of aft, . 
Cannot doe more in England then the Nettils; 

Salisbury and Warwick, are no fimple Pcqres. 

Queene,Hat all thefe Lords.do vex nie halfefo much, 
As that prowd Dame,the Lord Protestors Wife,.: 

She fweepes it through the Court with troupa pfXadksj; 
More like an Emprefle,thca Duke Humphreyes v/ ' 
Strangers in Courc,doe take her for the Queene; 

She bearcs a Dukes Reuenewes on her backe* 

And in her heart ftic fcornes our Pouercic: 

Shall I not liue to be aueng’d on her t 1 ; 

Contemptuous bale-borne Callot as (he is, - - 
She vaunted’mongft her Minions t’other tiay^ 

The very trayne of her worft wearing Gotync, 

Was better worth then all nay Fathers Lapils, 

Till Suffalle gaue two Dukedomes for his Daughter* 

Stiff, Madame,uiy felfe haueIvm’d a Bttfh for her, 

And piae’t a Quierof fuch entrong Birds, 

That {he will light to liflen to the Laycs, 
Andneuermount to trouble youagame. 

So let her reft: and Madame,lift to me, 

For I stn bold to counfaile you in this; 

Althoughjwe faticie not the Cardinall, 

Yet rnuft we ioyne with him and with the Lords, 

Till we haue brought Duke Humphrey in difgrace* 

As 


11 w 
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As for the Duke ofYorke.this late Complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit: 

So One by one wee’le weed them allatlaft. 

And you your felfe foall ftccre the happy Hclme* Exit. 

Sound a Sennet. 

Enter the King, Duke Hum fey, Cardinally ticking- 
ham ft"orke. Salts bury gVarwichc, 

And theDucbeffe. 

King. Fot my part,NobIe Lords,I care not which. 

Or Sorrier ftt,oi York$,tXVt one to me. 

Torke. l£Torkf haueill demean’d himfelfe in France, 
Then let him be denay’d the Rcgcnc-fhip, 

Sam. TfSomcrfti be vnworthy of the Place, 

Let Yorkg be Regent,! will yeeld to him, 

Warw. Whether your Grace be worthy,yea or no, 
Difputenot that,?V£f is the worchyer. 

Card, Ambitious Warwicks, let thy betters fpeake* 
Warw, The Cardinall's not my better in the field. 
Buck. All i □ chi s prdencc are ti <y betters, 

Warw. Warwick; may liuc to be the bell of alt, 

Salub ,Peace Sonne,and fiiew fome reafon Buckingham 
Why Somerfet fhonid be preferr’d in this ? 

Queens. B ecaufe the King forfooch will hatic it fo, 
Httmf. Madame, the King is old enough himfelfe 
To giue his Ccnfure: Tliefe are no Womens matters. 

Queens. IF he be old enough,what needs yourGracc 
To be Protector of his Excellence ? 

Humf. Madame,! am Prote&or of the Reahnc, 

And at hispleafure will refigne my Place, 

Suff. Refigne it then,and leaue ciiine infolence. 

Since thou wert King; as who is King,but thou ? 
TheCommoh-wealth hath dayly run to wrack. 

The Dolphin hath preuayl’d beyond foe Seas, 

And all the Pecrcs and Nobles of the Realms 
Haiie becnp as Bond-men to thy Soucraigncie. 

CW. The Commons haft thottrac&t, the Clergies Bags 
; Arelanke andlesme with thy Extortions. 

Sem.Vay fumptuoiis Buildings ,and thy Wiues Attyrc 
Haue coft a mill’d of pubiique Trcafuric. 

’Back. Thy CrucUie hr execution 
Vpon QffcivdpslSjhftth exceeded Law, 

And left thee to the mercy of the Law. 

fftugcne. Iwt'aleof Offices and Townes in France, 

If they wcfokndvvne, as the fufpeft is great, 

Wodd rijakethee quickly hop without thy Head, 

Exit ffumfrey. 

Giue me myFsnne: what,Mynion,can ye not > 

Shegities the Ducheffea box on the ears. 

I cry you mercy,Madame: was it you ? 

Ditch. Was't I ? yea, 1 it w3s,prowd French-woman: 
Could I come nccre your Beautie with my Nayles, 

I could fenpy ten Coitimanderncnts in your face. 

King, Swfcet Aunt be quiet,’t was agatnfthfer will, 
B>uch. Agrimft her will, good King?looke to’c in time, 
Shec'le hamper thee,rmdyriaiidlc thee like a Baby: 

Though in this place <noft Mafter wearc no Breeches, 

She iTy.ft not fit ike Dame Elianor vmeueng’d. 

Exit hl'amor. 

Buck,. Lord Cardinal!,! will follow Slianor, 

And liften after Hmxjrey.bovj he procecdes: 

I ' S fee's tickled :iow,her Fume needs no fpurres, 

Shee’k'gallop forte enough to iler deftrudion. 

£xtt Buckingham, 
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Enter Humfrey. 

Rumf. Now Lords,my Chollcr being C JL 
ftth walking once about the QuadrsuGt. Dio 


With walking once about the Quadran^Fc"'‘ 

I come to calke of Common-wealth AffL?. 

As fojuwrfpightfulifalfeObieiftioQ^ ^ *’ 
Pro^^^Mand I lye open to the Law' 

But <^d in mercie fodcale with my SouJ e 
As I in dune Joue my King arid Countrey,’ 

But to the matter that we hauc in hand: 

I fay,my Soucraigne,2V% is meeteft man 
To be your Regent in the Real me of France 

Suff. Beforewemakeelea.on.giuemeleaw 

JL oinew iomc rcafoi),of no little force 
That Torkf is moft vnnieet of any man/ 

• J*\ Ilc tel1 hy I am V n ffl£tt 
Firi+,tor I cannot flatter thee in Pride ■ 

Next,if I be appointed for the Place, 

My Lord of Somerfet will keepe me here 
Without Difcharge,Mcney,or Furniture' 

Till France be wonne into the Dolphins hands- 
La ft time 1 danc’t attendance on his will, 

Till Paris was belieg’d,famjftit,and loft’ 

Warw. That can I witnefle, and a fouler hSt 
Did neuerTraytor in the Land commit. 

Stiff. Peace hcad-ftrong Warwick*. 

War*. Image of Pride, vshy fhouldlholdij, y p tac{! 

Enter Armorer and his Man. 

Stiff. Becaufe here i s a man accufcd of Treafoa 
Pray God the Duke of Yorke cxcufe hitnfdfe. * 
Torke. Doth any one accufc Torke for a Traytor? 
King. What mean’ft thou, Suffolk ^? tell me.what are 
thefc i 

Swff. Plcafe it your Maicftie, this is the man 
That doth accufehis Mailer ofHighTreafon; 

His words were thefe: Thar Richard, Duke of Yoikc, 
Was rightfull Hcire vnro the Englifh Crowne, 

And that your Maicftie vsas an Vfurper. 

King. Say man,were thefe thy words > 

Armorer. And’c fhall pleafe your Maieltic,I newer Is; 
nor thought any fucb matter: God is jny witnefle, I iro 
falfcly accus’d by the Villaine, 

Peter. By thefe rconc bones,my Lordsfoee did fpeake 
them to me in the Garret one Night, a, wee tvete fcow- 
ring my Lord of Yorkes Armor. 

Torke. Bafe Dunghill Villaine,and Mechanicall, 

He haue thy Plead for this thy Traytors fptcch: 

I doc befeeca your Royall Maicftie, 

Let him hatie all the rigor of the Lavy. 

Armorer. Alas,my Lord, hang me if eucr I fpake the 
words s my accufer is my Prentice, and -when I did tot. 
red him for his fault the other day, he did vow vpoo his 
knees he would be euen with me i I haue good vsitncfft 
of this j thereforej befeech your Maicftie, doenoctsll 
away an lioneft man for a Villaines accufation. 

King. Vnckle,what iliali we fay to this in law ? 
Httmf. This doomc,my Lord,if I may nidge: 

Let Somerfet be Regent o're the French, 

Becaufe in TsW^this breedes fufpition; 

And let thefe h3ue a day appointed them 
For fingle Comb at,in comienient place. 

For he hath witnefle of his feruants malice: 

This is the Law,ond this Duke Hmffreyes doome. 

Som. I 
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■c-T'lhumWyihwke your Royall Maicftie. 

fr And I accept the Combat willingly. 

?*. Alas, my Lord,I cannot fight; for Gods fake 
, rate - the fpight of man preuayleth agamft me. 
merc/vpon me, I Lll neuer be able to 
f , ' lj oW ; O Lord my heart. 

S irrha,or you muft fight,oreIfe be hang’d. 
t J Away with them to Prifon : and the day of 
Zffx foall be the Lift of foe next moneth. Come 

'Zrte wee’le fee thee lent away. 

Fimifi. Exeunt. 

Sster the Witch, the two Prtefts, and Btillingbrook r. 

Hme , Come my Mafters,the Dachtfie I tell you cx- 
nefts performance of your prom ifes. 

? filing. Mafter Hume, we are therefore prouided: will 
krLadyfoip behold and hcare our Exorciimes? 

' Hunt f- I, what clfe? feare you not her courage* 

2 faffing. Ihaue heard her reported to be a Woman of 
jnuincible fpirit : but it ftiall be conuenient,Mafter 
fiitMti that you be by her aloft, while wee be bufic be- 
luvr and fol pray you goe in Gods Nari^and leaue vs. 

Exit Hume. 

Mother Iordan , be you proftrate, and grouell on the 
Batch; lohn Southwell readc y ou,and let vs to our worke. 

Enter S/iauor aloft. 

Elianor. Well fatd my Mafters, and welcome all: To 
(hisceere.thc fooner the better. 

£)»fep 3 tience,good Lady,Wizards know their times: 
DcepcNightjdarkeNightjthe filentofthe Night, 

The time of Night when Troy was fet on fire, 

The time when Screech-owles cry,and Bandogs howle, 
AndSpirits Walke,and Ghofts breake vp their Graucs; 

That time beft fits the worke we hauc in hand. 
Madame.fityou^nd feare not: whom wee rayfc. 

Wee will make fall within a hallow’d V erge. 

Here doe the Ceremonies belonging, and make the Circft, 
Bttlhngbroake or Southwell r cades. Con for o 
te, &c. It Thunders and Lightens 
terribly : then the Spirit 
rifeth. 

Spirit. Ad fttm. 

Witch. Afmathfoy the eternallGod, 

Whofe name and power thou trcmbleft at, 

Anfwere that I ftiall aske; for till thou fpeake, 

Thou fhalt not pafle from hence. 

Spirit. Aske what thou wilt ; that I had fayd, and 
done, 

i»y. Firft of the King ; What ftiall of him be¬ 
come? 

Spirit. The Dukeyet Iiues,thac Henry ftiall depofe: 
Buthlmom-Hue.and dye a violent death, 

‘BuSing. What fates await the Duke of Suffolke ? 

Spirit. By Water fhall he dye,and take his end. 

Bulling, What {hall befall thcDukc of Somerfet ? 
Spirit. Let him fhun Caftles, 

Safetihallhebe vpon the fandie Plaines, 

Then where Caftles mounted Hand. 

Haue done,for more I hardly can endure, 

Bulling, Difcend to Davkneffe and the burning Lake: 
Fslfe Fiend auoidc. 

Thunder and Lightning, Exit Spirit* 


Enter the Lukt of Torke and the Luke of‘Buckingham 
with their Guard,and breake in. 

Torke. Lay hands vpon thefe Traytors,and their trafin: 
Beldam I think e wewatchtyonat anynch. 

What Madame,are you thcre?the King Sc Commonweal? 
Atedeepely indebted for this pecce of paines; 

My Lord Prete&or will,l doubt it not. 

See you well guerdon’d for thefe gooddeferts. 

Eitanor. Not haife fo bad as thine to EnglandsKing, 
Injurious Duke,that tbreateft where’s no caufc. 

Buck; T fUe Madame,none at alhwhat call you this? 
Away with them, let them beclapt vpclofe. 

And kept afunder: you Madame ftiall with vs, 

Stafford cake her to thee. 

Wee’le fee your Trinkets here ail fortn-comming. 

Ail away. Exit. 

Terke.\.oxA Buckingham,me thinks you warcht her well: 
A pretty PIot,wcli chofen to build vpon. 

Now pray my Lord,let’s fee theDcuils Writ. 

What hauc we here ? Reades. 

The Dukeyet Hues,that Henry fad depofe t 
But him out-line, and dye a violent death. 

Why this is iufbt^i'iJ v£acid& Romanos vincerepoffo. 
Well,to the reft: 

Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke ? 

By Water fkall he dye , and take his end. 

What fhall betide the Duke of Somerfet ? 

Let him jhunne Cattles, 

Safer fhall he be vpon the fandie Plaines } 

Then where Caftles mounted ftand. 

Come, come, my Lords, 

Thefe Oracles are hardly attain'd, 

And hardly vnderftood. 

The Kingis now in progrefle towards Saint A (hosts. 
With hinijthe Husband of this lonely Lady; 

Thither goes thefe Newes, 

As faft as Horfe can carry them: 

A forty Brcakfaft for my Lord Proteclor, 

‘Btickffout Grace fhal giue me leaue, my Lord of York, 
To be the Pofte,in hope of his reward. 

Torke. Atyout pleafure,my good Lord, 

Who’s within therefooc f 

Enter a Seruingman. 

Tnuitc my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To fuppe with me to morrow Night. Away. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the King, ffutene, TroteFlor, Cardinal!, and 
Suffolkf,with Faulkners hallowing . 

Qutone, Beleeue me Lords,for flying at the Brooke, 

I faw not better fport thefe feuen yeeres day; 

Yet by your leaue,the Winde was very high. 

And ten to onc,old loans had not gone out. 

King. But what a point,my Lord,your Faulcon made, 
And what a pyteh fhe flew abouethe reft: 

To fee how God in alibis Creatures worker, 

Yea Man and Birds arefayne of climbing high. 

Suff. No maruell,and it like your Maieftie, 

My Lord Protedlors Hawkes doe towre fo well, 

They know their Maftcr Ioues to be aloft. 

And beares his thoughts aboue his Faulcons Pitch. 

Cleft, My Lordftis but a bafe ignoble minde. 

That mounts no higher then a Bird can fore; 

Card. I 
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Card . I thought as much, hce would be abouc the 
Clouds* 

Gkff+1 ray Lord Cardinal!, how thinke you by that? 
Were it nor good your Grace could flye to Heauen ? 
King* TheTreaftiricof euerlaflingloy. 

Card ,Thy Heauen is on Earch^thmc Eyes &Thoughts 
EeatonaGrowne,ihe Treafureof thyHearr, 

Pernicious ProccSor^dangerous Pccre, 

That fmootrf ft it fo with King and Common-weak* 
Gloff. What,Cardinal! ? 

Is your Priefl>hoOcl growiieperemptorie? fl 
Tantme mimk C&k$ibtetit& l Church-racn fo hot ? 
Good Vtickle hide fuch mall ice; 

With fuch Holy neffb can you doe it? , 11 

Stiff". No mallrte Sir,no more then well becomes 
So good a QuarrdljSod fo bad a Peere* 

Gloff. As who/ny Lord ? 

-Stiff Why,as yon, my Lord, 

An f E like your Lordly Lords Procc6\orfhip* 

Ghft, Why Suffolk *^gland knowes thine infolence. 
Queenc. And thy Ambition ? G&/?fr. 

Ktng* I prythce peace., good Qaecne, 

And whet not on thefe fusions Pccrcs T 
For bleffed are she Peace-makers on Earth* 

Card* Let me be bkffed for the Peace! make 
Againft this prowd Proceftor with my Sword* 

Gloff* Faith holy VncklCjWouId't were come to that- 
Card, Marry,when thou dar’ft, 

CUff, Make vp no factious numbers for the matter. 

In thine owne perfon anfwcre thy abufo. 

Card. I,where thou dar*ft not peeps: 

And if thou dar’ft, this Huening, 

On the Eaft fide of the Groue, 

King. How no w,my Lords ? 

Card. Bclecue me 3 Coufin Gkffer* 

Had not yonjr man put vp thcFowle fo fuddenly. 

We had had more fport* 

Come with thy twofoand S word. 

Cloff. True Vnck!e,aieye aduiskl? 

The Eaft fide of the Grouc: 

Cardinally! am with you* 

King. Why how now, Vnckle Qhffcr ? 

G/djLTaiking of Hawking; nothing elfe 3 i»y Lord* 
Now by Gods Mother, Pricft, 
lie fhaue your Crownc for this. 

Or all my Fence fiiaH fayle* 

Card, tMedice fee to*t wclJ^protc# 

yourfclfc* 

Xing. The Windes grow high. 

So doe your Stomacks,Lcrds: 

How irkefomc is this Mufick to my heart ? 

When fuch Strings iarre,what hope of Harmony ? 

I pray my Lords let me compound this ft rife. 

Enter one crying 4 Miracle. 

Gloff* What meanesthis noyfef 
Fellow, what Miracle do'ft thou proday me f 
One* A Miracle, a Miracle, 

Come to the King, and tell him vvhat Mi- 




rack. 

One, Forfootfoa blinde man at Saint Albones Shrine, 
Within this halfc home hath rcceitf d his fight, 

A man that nexe faw in his life before. 

King, Now God bcprays’djEhat to beleeuingSoules 
Glues Light in Daiknefle,CaiBforc inDefpairc* 


S»ter the TrUtior of Saint Elbows,and bis <Z rit L 
bearing the man betweene two in a Chaff”* 




on. 


Card. Hcte comes the Townef-mpn 

To prelcnt your Highnefie with the man, 

King-Great is his comfort in this Earthly V 1 
Although by his fight his finnebe multiplved C ’ 
Glofl. Stand by^my Mafters,bring hi n , jL.«,. ,, 
His Highneffe pleafure is to talke with him Effing, 
King. Good-fellow s tcIl vs here the circumfl^ 
That we for thee may glorifie the Lord. nw> 
What^iaft thou becne long blinde, and now refln 
Simpc. Borne blinde,and't pleafe your GmJ' 

Wife, Iindecdewashe. 

Sujf. Whac Woman is this ? 

Wife. His Wife’and't like yourWorfivp 
Glofl. Hadft thou been his Mochcr.thoucodd’fl k 
better told. ^“naut 

King. Where\vm thou borne;* 


Simpc. 

Grace. 


At Barwick in the North, and’t 


like 


King, Poore Soule, 

Gods goodnefie hath bcerte great to thee: 

Let neuer Day nor Night vnhallowed paffe, 

But ftill remember what the Lord hath done. 

Qusene. Tell me, good-fellow, 

Cam'fl thou hereby Chance,or ofDeuotion, 

To this holy Shrine! 

. Simpc. God knowesof pureDeuotion, 

Being call’d a hundred times, and oftner, 

In my fleepe,by good Saint Alban ,* 

Who faid; Synto»,cotuc' } co!r,s offer at my Shrine, 

And I will helpe thee, 

Wife, Molt fmc, for foot h: 

And many time and oft my felfe haue heard a Voyce, 
To call him fo. 

Cfttv£ What,art thou lame ? 

Simpc. I,God Ahnightie heipcme. 

^inff. How cam'ft thou fo ? 

Simfc. A fall off of a Tree, 

Wife, A Plum-tree, Mafter. 

Gfafi. How long haft thou becne blinde? 

Simpc. O borne fo,A] after. 

Glofl. Whar,atid would’it climbeaTrec? 

Simpc. But that in all my life, when I was a youth. 
Wife, Tootrue,and bought his climbing ?ery deaxe. 
Glofl. ‘Maflcjthou Iou’dft Plummcs wdl,that would’fl- 
venture fo. 

Simpc. Alas, good Mafter, my Wife defiredfome 
Damfons, and made me climbe, with danger of my 
Life. 

Glofl. A fubtill Knaue,but yet it lhal! nor ferue: 

Let me fee thine Eyes; winck now,now open them, 

In my opinion, yet thou feeft not well. 

Simpc. Yes Mafter, cleare as day, I thanke God and 
Saint Albones. 

Glofl. Siy’ft thou me fo : what Colour is this Cloakc 
of? 

Simpc. Red Mafter,Red as Blood, 

Glofl. Wfrjr that’s well faid : What Colour is my 
Gowne of? 

Simpc, Black for footh,Coale-Black,as let. 

King, Why then, thou know'll what Colour let H 
of? 

Stiff, And yet I thinke,Iet did he neuer fee. 
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Haue practis'd dangeroufly againft your State, 

rs 1 - T-XT'.rs.U*na art A tirifK 


Neuer before this day,in all his life 
S Tell me Shrha,what's my Name ? 
Zee. AUs Mafter,I know not. 

^ \ what’s his Name? 

I know not. 


Gltf> 

$Mf- 


Nor his ? 

No itideede,Mafter. 


Lh ' Wbac's chine owne Name ? 

Sf. Sounder Simpcoxo.atid ifrt plea ft yo»,M after. 
JJ Then Sannder, fit there. 


SoiThadft beene borne blinde 


ft Knaue inChriftendome. 


m ,ght’ft as well haue knowne all our Names, 

{thus to name the feuerdl CoIouk we doe weare. 
eUhc may difiinguiQi of (Colours : 
jut fuddenly to nominate them all, 

j. jj joipollible. 

L 0 rds,Siitit Albons here hath done a Miracle: 

And would ye not thinke it ^Conning to be great, 
Thaecpold reflorc this Cripple to his Leggcs againe. 
Simpc- O Mafter,that you could ? 

Cleft, My Mafters of Saint Albones, 

Haue you not Beadles in yourTowne, 

AndThings call’d Whippcs ? 

JAmr, Yes,my Lord, ir it pleafe your Grace, 

G!fl Then fend for one presently. 

Maior, Sirrha,goe fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

Exit. 

Qhff No w fetch me a Stoole hither by and by* 

NowSirrha,if you meane to firac yotsr felfe from Whip- 
piii^e&tpc ouerihis Stool e,and runner w ay P 
K Simpc. Ahs Mafter J am not able to ftand alone: 
Yougoe about w torture me in vaine- 

Enter 4 Beadle with Whiffles. 

Gkfl* WcllSifjWC mufthauc you findeyour Lcggea* 
SinhaBeadlej whippehim till he leape ouer that fame 
Stool c. 

%dlt. I will t my Lord. t 

Come on Sirrha^ofF with yourDoublet^quickly'. 

Simpc* Alas Maflc^what fiull I doe? i am not able to 
(kith 

After the Beadle hath hit him oncejke kapes omr 
the Stock, and rmnes away: and t hej 
follow, and cry, A Miracle. 

OGod,feeft thou this,atidbeareft folong? 

Ic made me laugh^io fee the Villaine runne. 
Ghfi. Follow the Knaue,and take this Drab away. 
Wife, Alas Sir,we did it for pure need. 

G/tf/f.Letthebe whipt through cucry Market To wnc. 
Till they come co Barwick^from whence they came. 

Exit, 

Curd. Duke Bnmfrey ha 7 s done a Miracle to day* . 

Suff True: made the Lame to leape and flye away. 
Glofl. But you haue done more Miracles then I; 

You made in a day,iny Lord,whole Townes to flye* 

Enter Buckingham * 

King What Tidings withoutCoufirt Buckingham i 
Such as my heart doth tremble torn fold : 

A fort of naughtie peifons,lewdly bent, 

Vndcr the Countenance and Confedcracic 


Dealing with Witches and with Conjurers. 

'Whornvvc haue apprehended in the Faft, 

Rayfing vp wicked Spirits from voder ground, 
Demanding of Henries Life and Death, 

And other of your Highneffe Prime Cornice!!, 

As more at large your Grace fhall vnderftaiKl. 

Card . And fo my Lord Protefior.by this mcanes 
Your Ladv is forth-comming,yet at London* 

This Newes I thinke hath turn'd your Weapons edge* 
Tis like,my Lord,you will notkeepeyour hourc 
GY*/?. Ambitious <Shurch-man,lcaueto affiifl my heart : 
Sorrow and griefs haue vanquifht all ray powers; 

And vanquiflit as I am,I yceld to thee, 

Or to the meaneft Groome. 

King. O Gad,wbac milchiefes work the wicked ones? 
Heaping confufion on their owne heads thereby. 

Queen*. ^fofiftfr,fcehere the Taindiurc of rhy Neft* 

Ami iookc thy felfe be fauklefle*thou were beft. 

Cloff. Madame,for my fclfe.to Heanen I doe appeale, 
How I banc loffd my King.and Common>.wcaIc : 

And for my Wife,I know not how it ftamk, 

Sorry I am to hearc vvhat I haue heard. 

Noble fhee is: but if (lice haue forgot 
Honor and Virtue,and eooners’t with fuch. 

As like to Pytchjdcfile Nobilitie j 
I bamfli her my Bed .and Companie, 

And giuehcr as a Prey ro Law andS^ame, 

Xhac hath dis-honored Cgfrers honeft Name* 

King.WcWfQt this Night we will repofe vs here: 

To morrow toward London,back againc, 

To Idbke into this Bujfndfe tiiorowiy, 

And call thefe foule Offenders ro ihnr Anfweres; 

And poyfe the Caule in luftice cqnali Scales, 

Whole Bcame ftands fure,whofe rightful caufepreuailes. 

llwrifh . Exeunt* 

Enter Torke, SdUhury l and Warwick^ 

Tcrke. Now my good Lords ofSalisbury & Warwick, 
Oor fimple Supper coded,glue me leant, 

In this clofe Walke 3 toiatisfiemy felfe. 

In craning your opinion of my Title, 

Which is infallible,to England* Crownc. 

Salkb. My Lord,Hong to heart ic at full. 

Warw - Sweet T^ebegin:and if thy clayme be good. 
The NeuiUs are chy Subic its to command, 

Yorke. Then thus: 

Edward the third,my Lords,had feuen Sonnes r 
The firftj Edward the Black-Prince,Prince of Wales j 
The fecoad^dtam of Hatfield ; and the third, 

Lionel ,Duke of Clarence; next to whom. 

Was John of Gaunt, the Duke of Laneafter; 

The fif^was Edmond Langley Yorke | 

The fixt,was Thomas of WoodftockjDuke of Glofterj 
William of Wind for was the feuenth^and laft* 

Edward the Black-Prince dyed before his Father, 

And left behindc him Richard} his onely Sonne, 

Who after Edward the third's death, raigffd as King, 

Till Henry BuSingbroeke^ Duke of LancafteG 
The etdeft Sonne and Heire of John of Gauntj 
Crown’d by the Name of Henry the fourth. 

Seiz'd on the Rcalme, depos'd the righcfull King t 
Sent his poore Qucene to Franec/rom whence foe cattiei 

And 
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And him to Ptimfret; whereas all you know, 
Harmelcflc Richard was murthered traiteroufty. 

ffiarw* Father, the Duke hath told the triuh; 

Thus got the Houle of Lancafler the Crownc . 

Tori*e> Which now they hold by foicejand not by right; 
For Rtch4fd > the firft Sonnes Hebe,being dead^ 

The iffue of the next Sonrsc fliould haue reign’d. 

SalJsb* Sue William of Hatfield dyed without an 
Hcire, 

Yerkg. The third Sonne ,Dukc of Clarence* 

From whofc Line I chyme the Crowde, 

Had 1 ffue PhiHfg % a Daughter, 

Who marry ed Edmond Mortimer rfe of March; 

Edmond had Iffe^fojWjEarleof March; 

Roger had lff\ic t Edmvnd Mme^nd Eltaxor, 

Salub. This Edmond fm the Reigne of BkXmgbrpohf) 
As I haue read, lay d cl ay me vnto the Crowned 
And bur for Omn Glen dour^ h ad beenc King ; 

Who kept him inCaptiuitte^cill he dyed, 

But,to the reft. 

Turk?* Hiaddeft Sifterje^f^, 

My Moche^bcmg Heirc vnto the Crownc^ 

Marryed Ricbayd^xh of Cambridge, 

Who was to Edmond Langley , 

Edward the thirds fift Sonnes Sonne 5 
By her I claymc the Kingdome ? 

She was Heire to Rog^^tie of March, 

Who was the Sonne of Edmond Mortimer* 

Who marryed Phillips foie Daughter 
VntoLi^/jDtikeof Clarence. 

So, if the Iffue of the elder Sonne 
Succeed before the younger, I am King, 

PFarw, What plaine proceedings is more ph in then this? 
Henry doth clayme tbq Crownc from John of Gaunt, 

The fourth Sonne, York? chymes u from the third ; 

Till Lionels Iffue faylcsjiis fhouhj not reiguc. 

It fayies not yctjbut flourifhes in thee, 

And in thy Sonnes/aire fltppes of fucli a Stock* 

Then Father Salisbury, kneel e we together* 

And in thisprivate Plot be wc the fir ft* 

Thitfball falqte our right full Sotieraigne 
With honor of his Birth-right to the Crowne. 

*Both* Long Hue our Soucrsigne Richard* Enghrsds 


Thefecond Tart ofHmrytheSixt. 


King. 

York** We thankc you Lords; 

Buc I am not your King,tiII I be Crown’d, 

And chat my Sword be ft ay if d 

With hcan-blood of the Hqufe of Lancafier? 

And that’s not fuddehly to be performed, 

Bat with ad nice and ftlcnt fecrecic. 

Doe you as Idoe in thefe dangerous dayes* 

Wioke at the Duke of Saffolkes irfolcnre. 

At Reaufords Pride,at Somerfeu Ambition* 

At Buckingham all the Crew of them. 

Til! they haue fim’d the&hepheardof thcFlrickj 
That verrucas PriiVce,the good Duke Ehtmfrey; 

Tis that they feeke; and theydnfeekingthat, 

Shall finds thd : r deaths*if 2 V/^ can prophedc. 

Saliih My Lot dfore&ke we off; we know your rnindc 
at full. 

v/arw* My heart affn res me,t hat the Earle of Warwick 
Shall one day make the Duke of Yorke a King* 

Yorkc - A nd NenillyXi\% I doe allure my felfe, 

Richard fliall Hue to make the Earie of Warwick 
The greateft mail in England, but the King. 

Exeunt, 


le Werei 


Sound Trumpets, Enter theKinjr^j 0 
with Gmrdjo hanifh the 

King. Stand forth Dame Efamr Cobh** 

qfosters Wife: * m > 

In fight of’Gad,and vs,your guile is groat 
Keceiue the Sentence of the Law for f Jilne ’ 

Such as by Gods Booke are adiudg’d tn a‘ , 

Yo„ ti»,« f, om h en;e ,o P,iron,bf«k'± ,h - 

From thcnce.vnto the place of Execution 
The Witch in Smithfidd ft,II be burnt to ^ 
Ai\d you three ft all be ftranglcd on thcGa! ’ 
You Madame, foryou areroorcNobly born ° WM> 
Deipoyied of your Honor in your Life ^ 

Shall,after three dayesopen Penance done 
Liuc in your Countrey here,in BaniHim^ 
WithSirM»5f^,iBthelleof Man J 
- or - Welcome is Baniflrmenc^ dcow 

doji . ffW^I^.rhpufeeflhnhiJ.^ 
I cannot lulfrnewnomthc I-awcondemnej- b “ 
Mine eyes are full of tcares,my heart of o ri ‘ f . 

Ah Hamfrfc this diftonorin thine ao e , 13 
Will bring thy head with lorrow to The ground 
I bcleech yourMateftie giuc mcIeauetjL e . * 
Sorrow would fo]bce,and mine Age would f 
King. Stay Nftmfiej, Djlce of Gloiler' 

Ere thou goe, giue vp thy Scaffc, 

Henry will to himlclfc Proteffoi be, 

And God fiiall be my hopc 3 my ttay,my guide 
-Anti Lanthornc to my footer 
And goc in peace } Hv.mfrey, no leffo belou’d 
Then when thou were Protcdfor to thy King. 

Quyene. I fee no reafon,why aKing of yceres 
Sliouid be to beurotefted like a Child, 

God and King./iWy gduerri* Eng lands Holme ■ 
Giuc vp your ScafTe.Sif ,anti the King his Realme,' 
Clofi. My Scafl’e ? Hcre f Noblc ihmj, is my Staff* 
As willingly doc I the lame refigne* 

As ere thy Father Henry made it mine; 

And euen as willingly at ihy foete I leaueit, 

As others would ambicioully rcceiue it. 

Farewell good King: when 1 am dead,and gone. 
May honorable Peace attend thy Throne. 

Exit Gloflm 

Ottec #e.Why now is Henry King,and MargtretQ^t 
And Httmfrey of Gloflcr,fcarcc himlclfc, 

That bcares fo flarewd amayoie; two Pulls at onfc; 
His Ladybaniftt,anda Linibe loptoff. 

This Stalfo of Honor raughc,therc kt it Hand, 
hVhere it bell fits to be,in Henries hand, 

Sti[f.T\\us drotipes this loftiePyne,5c hangs his fprayt 
T bus Eltisnors Pride dyes in her youngeft dayes, 
ITe/^.Lorcisjlet him goe.PJeafeityourMaiclHc, 
This is the day appointed for the Combat, 

And ready arc the Appellant and Defendant, 

The Armorer and hi* Man,to enter the Lifts, 

So plcafe your Highneffo to behold the fight. 

Qugene. I,good my Lord: for purpofely therefore 
Left 1 the Court,to ice this Qyarrell try'dc. 

King . A Gods Name foe the Lyfls and all things fit, 
Here let them end it,and God defend the right. 

Torke. I neuer faw a follow worfo beftead, 

Or more afraid to fight,then is chc Appellant, 

The fetuant of this Armorer,my Lords. 
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.. Me Tyosre the Armorer and hie N’t:ighhors,drinki«g 
WLfimcb, thathect*drunk*i and he enters with a 
i More him, and his Staffs, with 4Sand-bagge 


Netqhhr* Here Neighbour Horner ,1 dririke to you 
^Cup Sac ^ ; ancJ f carc not Neighborjyou fhatl doe 

And hereNdghbour 3 hcr|?s a Cuppc of 


Glofi* Teone is the boure that was appointed me, 
To watch the comming of my punifli t Dadu-flc : 
Vnneach may (Bee endure the Photic Srrects* 

To treade them with her tender-feeling feet* 

Sweet NcllfiW can thy Noble Mmde abrooke 
The ableaPeopIc.gazmg on thy face, 

Withenuious Lookcs laughing at thy fhame, 

That erft did follow thy prowd Cbarior-WIiceleS, 
When thou didft ride in triumph through theftreets. 
But fofc.I thinke fiic ceEije$* 3 nd He prepare 
My tearc-ftayifd eyes ^ 0 f te ^ ]Cr MifcrieF. 


^]Sfcgbh°r- And here's 3 Pot of good Doubie-Beerc 
StfffhbiH" drinke t aJid frarenot your Map. 

J merer- Let it come y faith* and lie pledge you all, 
^Sggefor P*ter. 

M prwt 9 Here Peter* I drinke to chee, and be not a- 


" Be merry Peter fearenot thy Mafter^ 

for credit of rhe Pi entices* 

: jWi I thanke you all:drmke,and pray for me J pray 
you fori thinke I haue taken my hft Draught in this 
\Vofld< Here^/ ? /X and if! dye J giue thee my Aporne j 
3U( ] 0 g t tbou ftiak haue my Hammer : and here Tom* 
taleaB the Honey that \ haue. O Lord bkffcmc. I pray 
god for l am neuer able to deale with my Mafter, hee 
hath learnt fo much fence ah eady i 
SalaL Comc,leaueyour drinking^nd fall to blowes, 
Sinha.Wfiat's thy Name f 
pnet% Peter to rfootlL 
Sitkk Peter? what more ? 

?Htr. Thtmpe* 

Sdisk Thumpe? Then fee chon rhumpe thy Mafter 
wdl» 

Jmorer m Mafters^ I am come hither ss irw r erevpon 
my Maas inftigacion, to prone him a Knaoe:and my felfe 
anhoneftman; and touching r he Duke of Yorke^ l will 
take my death, I neuer meant him any ill, northc King, 
nprtheQaeene: and therefore jpeter haue at thee with a 
downe-right b!ow v 

T^, Difpatcbjthis Kiraues tongue begins to double. 
Sound Trumpets* Aforum to the Combactauts, 

They fight, and Peterfirtkes him downe t 
Jrmmr. Hold confdlc*! confeffe-Trea- 

fon* 

Takeaway his Weapon: Fellow thankeGod, 
and the good Wine in thy Mafters way r 

O Godjhaue I ouercome mine Enemies in this 
prefence? O ?Vr^r,chou haft pretiayfd in right* 

Kkg. Goe^cake hence chat Tray tor from" our fightj 
For by his death we doc perceiae his guilt* 

AndGod in lufticehath reueaTd to vs 
fhectuch and innocence of this poore fellow^ 

Which he had thought to hauernurtber’d wrongfully. 
Come fellow*follow vs for thy Reward, 

Sound a flouriftj. Exeunt* 

Enter Duke Hnmfrey md his Men in 
Mourning Chdegi. 


GfyL Thus fometimes hath chebtighteft day a Cloud; 
nun after Summcr,e^ermor« fucceedcs 
fcrren Wmter^ith his wrathful! nippmg Gold j 
^ Gates and Ioyes abound^Seafons fleer. 

J> 3 rs a %vbac*s a Qpck ? 

SmK Tenney my Lord* 


Enter the Duchejfe in a white Sheet*md & Taper 
burning in her hand, with the S her fie 
and Officers, 

Sera* So pleafe your Grace ; weele take her from the 
Sherife* 

Glojler* No* ftirre not for your Hues* let her pafie 
by* 

Eliamr, Come you* my Lord,to feemyoben fliamef 
Now thou do 3 ft Penance too* Looke how they gaze, 

See iiow the giddy multitude doe pointy 

And nodde their head^jand throw their eyes on rhee*_ 

Ah Cjhfter *hide thee from their h'atefnll lookcs. 

And in thy Clofet pent vp, me my fbame. 

And banne thine Enemic 3 ,both mine and thine. 

GUft* Be panenr 5 gcade PTeli, forget this griefe. 

Eliznor . Ah GloBer, teach me to forget my felfe: 

For while ft I thinke Ism thy married Wife* 

And thou a Priuce.ProteSor oi this Land; 

Me thinkes I fliould not thus be led along* 

Mayl’d vp in fhame,with Papers on my back. 

And folio w'd with a Rabble, that remyce 
To fee my teares, and Kearc my deepe-fet groanes* 

The rmhlelfe Flint doth cut my tender feet. 

And when 1 fi&rc 3 theenuious people laugh. 

And bid me be aduifed how I treade. 

Ah Humfrey * cm l beare this fhamcfull yoake? 

Trowcft thou 5 that ere Ilelooke vpoti the World, 

Or count them happy,that enioyes the Sunne ? 

No; Darkefliali be my Light,and Night my Day* 

To thinke vpon my Pompe } fli;dl be my Hell. 

Sometime He foy,I zm Duke Elumfrcyes Wife, 

And he a Prince 3 and Ruler of the Land ; 

Yet fo he rul’d,and fuch a Prince he was, 

Ai he flood by,whileft I,his forlome DuchefTe, 

Was made a wonderland a pointing flock 
To etieryidleRafeaU follower. 

But bethoumilde,and biufl\ not at my fhame. 

Nor ftirre at oothiug,u!i the Axe of D eath 
Hang oner cheeks fure it fliortly will* 

For Suffiolke ,he that can doc all in all 
With her,that hateth thee and hates vs all. 

And ?V^,and impious Bemfordj that falte Prieft^ 

Haue all Ijra’d Buflies to betray thy Wings, 

And flye thou how thou c an ft, theyle tangle thee. 

But feare not thou*vntil! thy foot be friaf ti, 

Nor neuer feeke preuention of thy foes* 

Glofi. Ah Neff forbeare;chouaymeft all awry ft 
I muft offend,before I be attainted : 

And had I twentse times fo many foes. 

And each of them had twcncie times thekpower^ 

All thefe could not procure me any fearhe, 

Sn long as I am Ioyall,tru^and crimelcfle* 

Would'ft haue me refeue thee from this reproach? 
__ n Why 


,1623 THE FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY OctaVO 










































































































r 


ij° 


Why yet thy fcandall were not wipt away. 

But I in danger for the breach of Law* 

Thy greatefi helpe is quiet*getulc Nell: 

I pray thee fort thy heart to patience* 

Thefefew dayes wonder will be quickly worne; 

Enter a Hernia. 

Her A fummon your Grace to his Maiefties Parliament, 
Holden at Buryjthe firft of this next Moneth* 

Glofi. h^d my content ne’re a^k'd herein before ? 

This is clofe dealing* Wcllj will be there. 

My Nellyl take my icaue: and Mafter Sherifc, 

Let not her Penance exceeds the Kings Commiffion* 

$h* And't pleafe your Gracc,here ray CommilTion ftayes: 
And Sir lobn Stanly is appointed now* 

To take her with him to the lie of Man* 

Glofi . Muff you*Sir fohn 7 pfoiefl my Lady here? 
Stanly. So am I gmen in charge* may T t pleafe your 
Grace* 

Glofi. Entreat her not theworfe*m that I pray 
You vie her well s the World may laugh agaiue. 

And I may Hue to doe you kir;dnri%ifyou doe it her. 
And fo Sir /^ff,farewell, 

Elmnor, Wliac* gone my Lord* and bid me not fare¬ 
well i 

Glofi . Wimetfc my tC3res, I cannot flay to fpeake* 

Exit Glofier, 

SUnmrnhst thou gone to? all comfort goe with thee* 
For none abides with me; my Ioy,is Death; 

Death^at vvhofe Name I oft haue becnc a fear'd* 

Bceaufe I wiftfd this Worlds ctemitie* 

Stanley A pretheegoc^nd take me hence* 

I care not whither/orl begge no fauor; 

Cnely conucy me where thou art commanded* 

Stanley* Why*Madame, that is to the lie of Man, 
There to be vs'd according to your State, 

EHanor* That's bad enmjgh/or I am but reproach: 
And fhall I then be vs J d reproaeWully i 

Stanle)\U\kc to a DuchdTe,and Duke Humfrejes Lady* 
According to that State you fhal! be vVd, 

Stiamr* Sherife farewcII^nd better then I fare. 
Although thou haft beencCouduftof my fhame* 
Sherifc* It is my Odice,and Madame pardon me, 
EUanor* IJ/arewci^thy Office is difeharg'd: 

Come Stanley goe? 

Stanley, Maclame.yomPenancc done* 

Throw off this Sheet, 

And goe we to attyre you for our Iourney, 

Eltnmr , My fliame will not be fhifted with my Sheet: 
No it will hang vpon my richcfi Robes* 

And flhew it felfe* at tyre me how I can. 

Goe^eade the way,1 long to fee my Prifon. Exeunt 

Sound a Senet. £n ter King f Queene^ CardinaUfinfiolke^ 
Torke£Bf4chtngham 7 Salisbury ^apd Warwick?* 
to the Parliament* 

King, I mufe my Lord ofGlofter is not come; 

Tis not his wont to be the hmdmoft man* 

What e J re occafion keepes him from vs now. 

Queene* Can you not fee? or will ye not obferue 
The ftraageneffe of hu alter'd Countenance? 

With what a Maieftie he bcares bimfeife* 

How infolcnc of late he is become* 

How prowd,how percniptorj^and vnlike him felfe* 

We know the tinv* (ince he was mdde and affable* 

And if wc did but glance a far re-off Looke* 

Immediately he was vpon his Knee* 
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That all the Court admir’d him for fubinjffi 0 — 
But meet him now,and be it in the Morne ” 
When eucry one will giue the time of day 
He knits his Brow.and fkewes an angry Ey c 
And paffeth by with ftiffc vnbowedK uc / 1 


Difdaining dutie that to vs belong!. 



And Httmffey is no little Man in England 
Firft note,that he isneereyou in difeent * 

And fliould you fa!l,he is the next will mount 
Me feemeth then,it is no Pollicie, 

Hefpefting what a rancorous rninde he beates 
And his aduantage following your deceafe * 

That he fhould come about your Royal! Perf 0 
Or be admitted to your Highneffe Councell 0n ’ 

By flatteric hath he wonne the Commons hearts • 
And when he pleafe to make Commotion 
’Tis to be fear’d they all will follow him. * 

Now’ds the|Spring,and Weeds are flial! ow . rom . 
Suffer them now.and they’le o'te-grow tlieGard 0 ’ 
And choake the Herbes for want of Husbandry 
The rcuerent care I bearc vnto my Lord * 
Made me colle& thefe dangers in the Duke 

If itbcfond,caIIjtaWomans feare: 

Which feare,if better Reafons can iupplant, 

I will fubfcribc.and fay I wrong’d the Duke, 

My Lord ofSuffoike.Buckingbam,and Yorkej 
Reprouc rry allegation,if you can, 

Ot e!fe conclude my words cffe&uall. 

Sufi Well hath your Highodfe feene into thi, Mv 
And had 1 firfl bcenc pot to fpeake my minde, 

I thinkc I fliould haue told your Graces Tak 
The Ducheflfcjby his Hibernation^ 

Vpon my Life began her diucilifh pra£tife $t 
Or if he were not priuie to thole Faults* 

Yet by reputing of his high difeent, 

As next the Kingjhewas fucccfiflueHeire* 

And fuch high vaunts of his Nobilitie, 

Did inftigatc the Bedlam braine-fick Diichcfle ? 

By wicked tncanes to flame our SoueraignesfalL 
Smooth runnes the Water*where the Brooke h deepe* 
And in his Ample Ihcw he harbours Treafon, 

The Fox barkes not*when he would ficale cheLambf. 
NojnOjmy Soucrtignc filoitfitr is a man 
Vnfounded yet*and full of deepe deceit. 

Card* Did henot,contrary to forme of Law, 
Deuive ftrange deaths,for fmall offences done i 

Torke. And did he not,in his ProtcSorfliip, 

Leiiie great fummes of Money through the Realmc, 
ForSouldierspay in FramrCjandneuerfent it? 

By meanes whereof*the Townes each day reticlced 

Tut,thefe are petty faults to faultsvnkaowntj 
Which time will bring to light in fmooth Duke Bmjrq, 

King* My Lords at once: the care you hauc of vs, 

T o mo we downe Thornes that would annoy our Faot, 
Is worthy prayfe: but fliall I fpeake my confcicnce, 
Our Kinfinati Ghfier is as innocent* 

From meaning Treafon to our Royall Perfon, 

As is the fucking Lambe,or harmelefle Doue: 

The Duke is venuotiSjUiilde^and too well giue^j 
To dreame on euilLor to worke my downefalli ^ 

Qu.hh what J s more dangerous,then this fond afhflUte. 
Scemcs he a Doue? his feathers are but borrow d* 

For hec^ difpofed as thehatefull Rauen# 

Is he a Lambe? his Skinne is furcly lent him* 
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the rauenous Wolucs, 
nnc fiealc a fhape,ihat meancs deceit ? 
mf Lotd,the welfare of v* all, . 

T^ e h on ’h e cutting (horc thatfraudfull roan. 

Suter Somerfit. 

. in health vntomy gracious Soueraignc. 

0 $. Wd»n.eLord Somtrftt: What Ne*es from 

FtJ e CC? Thataliyour Intereft in thofeTerritories, 

Wv bereft you :aJI is loft*. 

* tin? y Cold Newc*,Lord Somerfet but Gods will be 

Cold Newcs forme: for I had hope of France, 
Jfifffielv as I hope for fertile England. 

Thus ar e n, X Biofibmcs blafted in the End, 

Ind CaterpiH ers rate my Leauesaway s 
J" I will reined is this geare ere long, 

Or fell my Title for a glorious Grauc. 

Enter Glottcefler. 

Qfoj}, All happinefTe vntomy Lord the King: 
pardon-my Licge,thac I haue flay’d fo long. 

St ir t N 3 y GloftsYyknow tliatthou art come too loone, 
Vnltiie thou wert more loy.ill then thou art: 
idoearrcft chee of High Treafon here. 

Cleft. Well Suffolk?, thou flialt not fee me blufli, 

Nor change my Countenance for this Arreft: 

A Heart vnfpotccd,is not eafily daunted, 
fhepureft Spring is not fo free ftom mudde^ 

Ashmcleare from T reafon to my Soucraigne. 
Wbocanaccufeme? wherein ami gniltie? 

Turk- Tis thought, my Lord, 

That you tooke Bribes of France, 

And being Pro tedfor, Hay’d the Souldicrs pay. 

By meancs whereof,his Highneffe hath loft France, 

Glofi, Isic but thought fo ? 

Wlwt are they that thinkc it ? 

Intucr rob’d theSouldiers of their pay, 

Noreuerhad one penny Bribe from France; 
SohelpemeGod,asI hauewatcht the Night, 

IjNight by Nighc.in ftudying good for England, 

That D oyt tha t ere I wrefted from the King , 

Orany Groat I hoorded to my vfe. 

Be brought agamft me at my Tryall day. 

No: many a Pound of mine owne proper fiore, 

Eccaufe I would not taxc the needie Commons, 

Haue 1 diffpurfed to the Garrifons, 

And neuer ask’d for reftltution. 

Card. It ferues. you well,my Lord.to fay fo much. 

Glofi. I fay no more then truth,fo helpe me God. 
Torfy, layoutProceiftorftiip.youdiddeuife 
Strange Tortures for Offenders,neuer heard of. 

That England wa* defam’d by Tyrannic. 

6fy?.Wby’r,is welt linown,ehat whiles I was Protedior, 
Pittiewas allthefankthat was in me:, 

Forllhould melt at an Offenders teares. 

And lowly words were Ranlome for their fault: 

VnlelTe.it were a bloody Mnrchercr, 

Ot foule felonious Theefe,that fleec’d poors paffengerj, 

lncuer gauethem conrlignepurtitlimenr, 
Murtherindcede,thatbloodie fihneft tortur’d 
Aboue the Felon ,or what Trefpas el fe. 

Sttff, My Lord,thefc faults are eafie,quickly anfwcr d; 
out mightier Crimes arc lay’d vnto your charge, 

Whereof you cannot eafily purgay our fclfc; 


I doe arreft you in his Highneffii Name, 

And here commit you to my Lof* Cardinal! 

To kecpe,vn till your further time of Try all. 

King. My Lord ofGloftcr,’tis my fpeciall hope. 

That you will eleare your felfe from all fufpence, 
MyConfcience tells me you are innocent. 

Glofi,Kh. gracious Lord,theIe dayes are dangerous 
Vertue is choaktwith foulc Ambition, 

And Chari tie chas'd hence by Rancours hand; 

Foule Subornation is predominant, 

And Equitie exil’d your Highneffe Land, 

I know,thcir Complot is to haue my Life . 

And if my death might make this Hand happy. 

And proue the Period of their Tyrannic, 

I would expend it with all wiUingneffe, 

But mine is* made the Prologue to their Play: 

For thoufands morc,that yet fufpeft noperill. 

Will not conclude their plotted Tragedie. 

Beau fords red fparkling eyes blab his hearts mallice. 

And Sufolki clou die Brow hi* ftormie hate s 
Sharpe Bttfikmshum vnburthens with his tongue. 

The enuious Load that lyes vpon his heart: 

And dogged Terke, that reaches at the Mootie, 
Whofeouer-wccning Arme 1 hauc pluckt back,' 

By falfe accufc doth lend! at my Life. 

And you,my Soueraignc Lady, with the reft, 

Caufeleffe haue lay’d difgraces on my head, 

And with your beft endeuour haue ftirr’d vp 
Myliefeft Liege to be mine Enemie : 

I,all of you haue lay’d your heads together, 

My felfe had notice of your Conuemides, 

And all to make away my guilcieffe Life. 

I fhall not want falfe Wit neffe,to condemne me. 

Nor ftore of Treafons,to augment my guilt: 

The ancient Prouetbe will be well effected, 

A Staffe is quickly found to beat a Dogge. 

Card. My Ltege,his ray ling is intollerable. 

If thofe that care to keepe your Royall Perfpn 
From Trcafons fectec Knife,and TraycofsRage, 

Be thus vpbrayded,chid,and rated at. 

And the Offecdor graunted fcope of fpeech^ 

Twill makethemcoole inzeale vnto yourGrace. 

Stiff, Hath he not twit our Soucraigne Lady here 
With ignominious words,chough Clarkely eoueht ? 

As iffhe had foborned fomc to fvveare 
Falfe ffllegations,to o’rethrow his ftare. 

Qh_. But I can giue the lofer leaue to chide. 

Glofi, Farre truer fpoke then meant: I loieingeedc, 
Befhrew the winners, for they play’d me falfe. 

And. well fuch lofers may haue leaue to fpeake. 

Buck. Hec’le wieft the fence, and hold vs here all day; 
Lord Cardinal!,he is your PrifoneP. 

Card. Sirs ; takf away the Duke,and guard him lure. 
Glofi. Ahjthus King Henry throwes away his Crutch, 
Before his Legges be firme to beare his Body, 

Thus is the Shepbeard beaten from thy fide. 

And Wolucs arc gnarling, who (hall gnaw thee fitft. 

Ah that my fcare were falfe, ah that it were j 
For good King Henry ,thy decay I feare. Exit Glofier, 
King.yiy Lordsjwhatto your wifdomes feemeth beft, 
Doe,or vndoe.as if our felfe were here- 

jftteene. What,will your Highneffe leaue the Parlia¬ 
ment ? 

Kmg, I 'Margaret; my heart is drown’d with griefe, 
Whofc floud begins toflowe within mine eyes j 
My Body round etigyrt withmiferie ; 

n a For 
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For what’s more raiferable then Dlfconrent? 
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Ah Vncklc finrnfm, inthy facel fee 
The Map of Haffo^Truth^tid Loyakie,: J 

And yet, good Humfref, is the houre to come. 

That ere I proffd thee falfe,ox fear'd thy faith* 

What lo wring Star re now efluicsthyeflatc ? 

That thdVgreat Lords,and Margaret our Qiiecne, 

Doe feekefubuerfion of thy harmdeffe Life, 

Thou neuer didft them wrongjnorno man wrong: 

And as the Butcher takes away theCalfc, 

And binds the Wrctch,rmd beats it when it flrayes, 
Bearing it to the bloody Slaughtef-houfe ; 

Eucnfo remorfeleffe hauethey borne him hence: 

And as the Damme mimes lowing vp and downe* 
Lookin g the way her harmeiefle young one went. 

And can doe naught but wayle her Darlings Ioffe; 

Euen fo my feife beWaylts good GUjhrs cafe 
With fad vnhelpefali tcarcs, and with dimn’d eyes; 
Looke after mm,and cannot doe him good : 

So mightie are his vowed Enemies, 

His fortunes I will weepe, and kwixt each groane. 

Say* who's a Tray cor ? blotter he is none. Exit. 

Ottcene* Free Lords: 

Cold Snow meks with the Sunnes hot Beamcs: 

Henry ,my LorcUs cold in great Affaires, 

Too full of foolilhpittie : and Glofters (hzw 
Beguiles himjas the mournefuli Crocodile 
With forroW fnares relenting paflangers; 

Or as the Snake,rolfd in aflowfmg Banke, 

With fhimng checker'd Hough doth fling a Child*, 

That for the beau tie thinkes it excellent, 

Beleeue me Lords^wcre none more wife then I, 

And yet herein I lodge mine oivne Wit good; 

This Gtofter fhould be quickly rid the World, 

To rid v$ from the feare we haue of him, 

(fard* That he fhould dye,is worchiepolUdc* 

But yet we want a Colour for his death: 
f ris meet he be condemn'd by courfe of Law. 

Stiff* Sut in my miiide,that were no pollicie; 

The King will labour frill to faue his Life, 

The Commons haply rifejto faue his Life; 

And ye^ We haue but criuiall argument, 

M^e then mjftruft,that fliewes him worthy death. 

Tcrk&i So that by this,you would not hauc him dye, 

$&f* Ah JV^jno man aliue.fo faine as L 
Toffy* ’Tis Yorke that hath more reafon for his death. 
Enemy Lord Cardinill,?md you my Lord of Suffolk^ 
Sayasyouthmkc.and fpcake it from your Soules: 

Wer't not all one, an elliptic Eagle were fet, 

To guard the Chicken from a hungry Kyte, 

As place Duke H&mfrey far the Kings Protester f 
QmeneSo the pocre Chicken fhould before of death. 
iJ^ Madamekis true : and werYitpr madneffe then. 
To makfr the Fox furaeytar of the Fold ? 

Who beingaectr/d a crafcieMurtherfcri 
His guilt fhould be but idly poffed ouer, ! 

Bccaufehtspurpofe is nor executed, I 

No: let him dye,in that he is a Fox, 

By nature prouM an Encode to the Flock, 

Before his Chaps be ilsyrfd with Grim fan blood. 

As Httmfrey prun'd by Rcafonsto my Liege* 

And doe hot (land on Q^H!eis how to flay him: 

Be it by Gy ones,by Snarcs ? by Sub cleric, 

Sleepingjbr Waking/rii no matter how. 

So he be dead; for that irgood deceit, 

Which mates him firft;thatfirft intends deceit. 


For things are oftenfpoke, and feldotnemea ° ne> 
But that my heart accordeth with my ton Ut > 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, ° e » 

And to preferue roy Soiiersigne from his Fo 
Say but thcword,and Twill be his Prieft 3 
C^trd.But I would haue him dead,my Lo r j nfx „ 
Ere you can take due Orders for a Prieft • °* 

Say you confent,and cenfure well the deed 
And lie prouide his Executioner, * 

I tender fo the fafecie of roy Liege, 

S»f, Here is my Hand,the deed is worthv Ax 
fflaee'm. And fo fay I, ^ 0m §> 

Yorke. And I: and now we three hatte fp 0 t e 
It skills not greatly who impugnes our doo mc . "* 

Enter a Pofie, 

f»fi .Great Lords,from Ireland am I come 
To fignifie,that Rebels thete are vp, J ne * 

And put theEnglifhmen vnto the Sword 
Send Succours(Lords)and ftop thcRage betime 
Before the Wound doe grow vncurable; 1 

For being greene,there is great hope of hejpc 
Card. A Breach that cranes a quick expedient (W 
What counfaile giueyou in this weighttecaufe? 

Torke. That Somerfit be fent as Regent thither ■ 
‘Tis meet chat luckie Ruler be imploy'd, 

Witnefie the fortune he hath had in France. 

Sew, Jf with all his farre-fec pollicie 
Had beene the Regent therein ftcad of me ’ 

He neucr would haue flay'd in France fo long, 

Torke. No,not to lofe it all.as thou haft done, 

I rather would haue loft my Life betimes, 

Then bring a burthen of dis-honourhomc, 

By flaying there fo long,tiJi all were loft. 

Shew me one skarre,chara£ter’d on thy Skinne, 

Mens fiefti preteru’d fo whole^oefddome wimic. 

Sl “* Nay then,this fpaike will props a raging fire, 

If Wind and Fuel! be brought, to Feed it with: 

No more,good Turkey Tweet Somer[et he (fill. 

Thy fortune. Turks, hadft thou beene Regent there, 
Might happily haue prou’d farreworfe then his. 

Torkf. Whatjworfe then naught ? nny,then a fhatne 
take all. . ..v 

Somerfit, And in the number, thee, that wilhtlf 
fhame. 

Card. My Lord of Yorke,tric what your fortune is: 
Th’vnciuill Kernes of Ireland are in Armes, 

And remper Clay with blood of Engliftiaisn. 

To Ireland will you Icade a Band of men, 

Collefted choyceIy,from each Countie fame, 

And trie your hap againft the Iriftiroeni 
Torkf; Iwili,my Lordjfo pleafefils'Maieftie, 

S»f. Why,our Authoritie is his confeht, 

And what we doe eftablifli,hcconfirmesr 
Then,Noble 7 hr^f,rake thou this Taske'm hand, 

York.e. lam contents ProuidemeSouIdiers,lords. 
Whiles I cake order for mine owne affaires. 

Sitjf. A charge,Lord Tflr^e.that I will fee perform'd. 
Cut now returne we ro the falfe Duke fhmjrej. 

Card. No more of him: for I will deale with him, 
That henceforth heftjall trouble vs no more: 

And fo breake off,the day is almoft fpent, 

Lord S*ffo/h,you, and I muft talkc of that euent* 

Torkt-ty 
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- CXT^Lordof Suffolke,within fouretcene dayes 

Ar Erift° w 1 ex P c ^Souldiers; 

'we He ffitppe them all tor Ireland. 

F °|Lr n e fee it truly done,my Lord of Yorke, Extant, 
* Manet Yorke . 

r W.NoW Torkf, ox neucr, ftecie thy fearful! thoughts, 
, /wnae mifdoubt to refolution} 

Siit thou hop’ft to be.or what thou art; 

S^fivne to deathjit is not worth th entoying: 
f ple-fac’t feare kcepe with the tneane-boruc man, 
Afl t /ft (1 ^ e noharbor ina RoyaH heart, 

p Her the Spring-time fliowres,comes choght on thoght, 

Andnot athoughc.but thinkes on Digoirie. 
MvBr3vne,m°tc bufie then the laboring Spider, 

VVeaues tedious Snates to trap mine Enemies. 
\VellNobles,wcll:’tis politikely done, 

To fend ii)C packing with an Hoafl of men: 

1 feare me, you but warmc the ftarued Snake, 

Whocherifht in your brcafts,will fling your hearts, 

'pwas men f Iackc,and you will giue them me; 
jtiike it kindly: yet be well affur’d, 

Yoli puc fliarpe Weapons inamad-manshands, 

Wiiiles I in Ireland nourifl) a mightie Band, 

Iwill ftitre vp in England feme black Storme, 

Shall blowc ten thoufand Soules ro Hcauen,or Hell; 

And this fell Tempcfl IlialJ notceafe to rage, 

Vntill the Golden Circuit on my Head, 

Lifcctothcglotious Sunnestranfparant Beamcs, 
Doccalmcciicfuricof this mad-bred FUwc. 

And for a rninifter of my intent, 

I bane feduc’d a head-ftcong Kcntifhman, 

Ilk Cade of Afliford, 

pomake Commotion,as full well he can, 

Vnder the Title of hhn dninter. 

Inlrcland haue I feene this ftubborne Cade 
Oppofehimfclfe againft a Troupe of Kernes, 

Andfooght folongitill that his thighes with Darrs 
Were almoft like a fliarpe-quill’d Porpentine: 

Anti in the end being refeued,! haue feene 
Himcaprcvpiighc,like a wildeMorifco, 

Shaking the bloody Darts } as he his Bells. 

Fall often, like a ftiag-hayr’d ctaftie Kerne, 
Hathheconuerfed with the Enemie, 

And vndifcouet’djCome to me againe, 

Andgiuen me notice of their Yillanies. 

This Deoill here fhall be ray fubftitute; 

For that lobn THert inter ^vhtch now is dead. 

In face,in j|ate,infpecch he doth refemble. 

By this,I (hall perceiue the Commons rrinde. 

How they affeft the Houfe and Clayme of Yorke, 

Say he be taken,rackt,and tortured; 

I Know,no paine they caninflift vpon him. 

Will make him fay, I mou’d him to thofe Armes. 

Say that he thtiue,as’tis great like he will, 

Why then from Ireland come I with my ftrengch. 

And reape theHarueft which that Rafcall fow’d. 

For Humfrey ; being dead,as he fhall be, 

And Henry p m apart: the next for me. Exit, 

Enter two or three running otter the Stage, from the 
Mur (her of Duke Humfrey. 
r. Runnetomy Lord ofSuffolke: lechimknow 
Wchauedifpatcht the Duke,as he commanded: 

5 - Oh,that it were to doe: what haue we don® ? 

Didft cuet heare a-cnan fo penitent ? En'tir Suffolk*. 

1. Here comds my Lord. 


Suff. Now Sirs,haue you difpaccht this chicg 
l. I,myg°°d Lord,bee’s dead. 

Suf, Why that’s well faid.Goe,gec you to my Houfe, 
I will reward you for this venturous deed: 

The King and all the Peeres are here at hand. 

Haue you layd faire the Bed ? Is all things well. 
According as I gaue dirc&ions ? 

’Tis,my good Lord. 


1. 


Stiff, Avvay-bc gone. 


Exeitfit. 


Enter the Ki»g,tbe Oueene, 

Car dimll } Suffolke,Somerfit ,with 
Attendants. 

King. Goe call our Vnckle to our prefence ftraight: 
Say ,\vc intend to try bis Grace to day. 

If he be guiltic.as 'tis publifoed. 

Stiff. He call him prefenily,my Noble Lord. Exit. 
Kino. Lords take your places: and I pray you all 
Proceed no ftraiter ’gainft our Vnckle Glofler , 

Then from true euidence.ofgood efteeme, 
Hcbeapprou’d in pradiifeculpabJe. 

fffiteene.GoA forbid any Malice ihould preuayle. 

That faultleffe may condemne a Nobleman; 

Pray God he may acquit him offufpition, 

Ktn<r. I thanke thee Nell, thefe wordes content mee 
much. 

Enter Smf&lkf' 

How now? why look'ft thou pale? why trembled thou? 
Where is our Vnckle? v/hat J i the matter ^Sttfolke? 

Stiff: Dead in his Bed,my Lord: Glojier is dead. 
Oueento, Marry God forfeiuL 

Card.Gods (egret Iudgcment: I did dreame to Night, 
The Duke was dumbejand couldnot fpcake a word. 

King famdf. 

JPff* How fares my Lord £ Helpc Lords*ihc King is 
dead* 

Sorn* Here vp his Body,wring him by die Nofe* 
^fi.Ruonejgoejhelpejhelpe^Oh Henry ope thine eyes* 
Stiff. He doth retiiue againe 5 Madame be patient. 
King. Oh Heauenly God. 

Jig. How fares rny gracious Lord? 

Stiff* Comfort my Soumigne^ gracious Henry com¬ 
fort. 

JC^.Whatjdoth my Lord of Snffalke comfort mef 
Came he right now to ling a Raucns Note, 

Whole dilmall tune bereft my Vitall powres: 

And thinkes he ( that the chirping of a Wren, 

By crying comfort from a hollow breaft. 

Can chafe away the firfl>conceited found ? 

Hide not thy poyfon with filch fogred words. 

Lay not thy hand* on me: forbeare I fay. 

Their touch affrights me as a Serpents fting 0 
Thou baleful! Mtifienger,out of my fight: 

Vpon thy eye-baIls,murderous Tyrannic 
Sics in grim Maicftk,to fright the World. 

Looke not vpon me,for thine eyes are wounding ; 

Yet doe not goe away': comeBsfiliskc, ■ 

And kill the innocent gazer vvich thv fight: 

For in the fhade of death,I fhall fim&c ioy j. 

In litYjbut double death,now s 3 /^r J j dead- 

Queene, Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolke thus ? 
Although the Duke was enemie to him. 

Yet he aioft Chriftian-lrke laments his death: 

And for my feife*Foe as he was to me, 

Might liquid teares,or heart-offending groaiie^ 

Or blood-confuming fighes recall his Life £ 

M I 
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X would be blinde with weeping, ficke with groncs, 
Looke pale as Piim-rofe with blood-drinking fighe»j 
And all to luue the NobleDtike aline*. 

What know I how the world may deeme ofme? 

For it is knowne we were but hollow Friends: 

It maybe Ludg’dl made the Duke away. 

So (ball my name with Slanders tongue be wounded, 
And Princes Cou?ts be fill’d with my reproach ; 

This get I by his death : Aye me vnhappic, 

To be a Queerre* and CrownM with infamje* 

King. Ah v/oe is me lor Giofter ? wretched man. 
Quern* Be woe for me, more wretched then he is. 
What f Doft thou turtle a way, and hide thy face? 

I am no loathfome Leapcv, looke on me. 

Wharf Art fthou like the Adder waxen deafe ? 

Be poyfonotis too, and kill thy forlorne Qu.eenc* 

Is all thy comfort fhut inGlollersTombc? 

Why then Dame Elmnor was nccrc thy ioy. 

Ereft his Statue, and worfhip it, 

And make my Image but an Ale-houfc figne* 

Was I for this nyc wracked vpon the Sea, 

And twice by aukward windcfromEngkmds banke 
Drouebackcagaine vnto niy Natiue Clime, 

What boaded this ? but well fore-warning wind* 

Did feemc to fay, lecke not a Scorpions Neft } 

Not fet no fooling on this vtxkindc Shore. 

What did I then? But curft the gentle gufts 5 
And he that loos’d them forth their Brazen Canes, 

And bid them blow towards England s blefled fhore. 

Or turnc our Sterne vpon a dreadfijll Rocke : 

Yet /£olus would not be a murtherer, 

But left chat hateful! office vnto thee. 

The pretty vaulting Sea refus'd to drowne me. 

Knowing that thou woo Id ft haue me drown’d on fiiore 
With teares as fait as Sea, through thy vnkindneffe* 
Thefplitting Rockes cowr’d in the finking land I, 

And would not daft* me with their ragged fides, 

Becaule thy flinty heart more hard then they, 

Might in thy P al !atc } perifh ElUmr , 

As farre as I could ken thy Chalky Cliffes^ 

When from diy Shore, dieTempeftbcate vs backe, 

I flood vpon the Hatches in the flerme; 

And when the diiskte sky, began to rob 
My earneft-gaping-fight of thy Lands view^ 

I tookt a coftly le well from my necke, 

A Hart it was bound in with Diamonds, 

And threw it toward* thyilarid : The Sea rereiifd it 3 
And fol wi fti'd thy body might my Heart: 

And eucn with this, I iafWaire England* view. 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my Heart, 

And call’d them blindeand dtisfeic Spectacles, 

For loofing ken of Albions wi flied Coaft. 

How often haue I ccmpte.ASuffolkes tongue 
(The agent of thy fouiejnconftancie) 

To fir and watch me as djhanim did. 

When he to madding Dido would vnfcld 

His Fathers A£ta, commenc'd in burning Troy. \ 

Am I not wire lit like her i? Or thou not falfc I ike him ? 

Aye me, I can no more l Dye Elkm y 

For Henry weepcs, that thou doft liuefo long. 

Ncyfi within. EntcrWarwicke* m& mmy 
Common* 

War* Itrsteported, itiigbty Soueijaigne# 

That good Duke H^mfrsjTmtctoudy is rmirdrcd 

£ n i 


\ 


By Suffolk,, and the Cardinal] m; ~- .. . 

The Commons like an angry Hiue ofBces ” * 
That want their Leader, fcatter vp and do WE1 
And care not who they fling in his rcuepo e 
My fdfe haue calm’d their fpleenful] miahiic 
Vntill they heare the order of his death. > 

King, Thathcis dead good Warwick v 
Bntihow he dyed, God knowes, not Henry t0 ° tru< 
Enter his Chamber, view his breathleffe q, 

And comment then vpon his fodaine death 

Th« ft.au I do my Li.gc ; S ta y Sai s b Utic 
With the rude multitude, nil I returne* 

Kitig.Q thou thatiudgcfl all things" fl aYm , . 

My thoughts, that labour toperfwade my 
Some violent hands were hid on Hutefrieslfo . s 
if myfufpc£t be falfc, forgiuemcGod, 

For iudgemenc onely doth belong to thee: 

Faiuc would I, go to chafe his paJic lips, \ 

With t wenty thoufandkiffes,and to draine 
Vpoh his face an Ocean of fait teares. 

To tell my louevnto histlumbe deafe trunke 
And with my fingers feelchis hand, vnfeelinq • 

But all in vamearc thefe mcane Obfequies “ 

Tied put forth, * 

And to furucy his dead and earthy Image: 

What were it but to make my forrow greater j 
mrw. Come hither gracious Soueraigne’vj^.i: 

body, 1 

King That is to fee how deepe my graue is ffiad 
For wrth his loulc fled at) my worldly i’olace • J 
For feeing him, I feemy life in death. 

war. As furely as my lbule intends to.Iiuc 

With that dread King that tookc our Bate vpon him 
To free vs from his Fathers wrathful! curfe, ‘ 

I do bcleeue that violent hands were laid 
Vpon theiifeof this thrice-famed Duke. 

Suf. A dreadfull Oath, fvvorne with a folemntongue; 
What in fiance giues Lord Warwickeforhiivow,, 
War. See how the blood is foiled in his face. 

Oft haue I feene a tinidy-parted Ghofl, 

Ofafby femblance, meager, pale, and bloocUclTc, 
Being all deicended to the labouring heart, 

Who in the Confliil thatic holds with death. 

At trails the fair.c for aydancc ’gain ft the enemy, 
Which with the heart there coolcs, and ne’rcreturned, 
To blofii and beaurific the Cheeke ag 3 ine. 

But fee, his face is blacke, and full of blood: 

His eye.ballcs further out, than when he liued, 
Staring full gaflly, like a ftranglcd man: 

His hayre vprear’d, his noflrils flretchtwith flrugling: 
His hands abroad difpiay’d, as one that grafpt 
And tugg’d for Life, and was by ftrength fubdude, 
Looke on the (beets his hake (you fee) is flicking, 

His well proportion’d Beard, made ruffe and rugged, 
Like to the Summers Corne by Tempeft lodged: 

Ic cannot be but he was murdred heere. 

The leafl of all thefe fignes were probable • 

*?^.Why Warwicke, who fiiould do the D.co death? 
My felfc and Beaufordhid him in protection, 

And we I hope fir, are no murtherers. 

War. But both ofyou were vowed D.Humfcics foes. 
And you (forfooth) had the good Duke to keep*: 

Tis like you would not feaft him like a friend, 

And ’tis well feene, he found an enemy. 

Quieti. Than you belike fufpedl thefe Noblemen, 
As guilty ofDuke Hum-fries timeleffe death. 
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'WhVfi^s theHeyfer dead,and bleeding frefti, 
. j 7,« faft-by, a Butcher with an Axe, 

^ 11 f Q fpedt, twas he that made the flaughter } 
SSsfc^gciatltePucuicksNefl, 

- imagine how the Bird was dead, 
although the Kyce foare with vnbloudied Beake ? 
c .nfo ftifpitious is this Tragedie.^ 
m Are you the Butcher,5#4?where s your Knife? 
i itatford tearm’d a Kyce? where are his fallons? 

5 Calf. 1 weare no Knifc,to flaughter deeping men, 
here’s a vengeful! S word.ruftcd with ea le, . 

The Ml be fc° wrcd hi his rancorous heart, 

Th-c (landers me with MurthcrsO imfon Badge, 
i ' j{ thoudarUprowd Lord of Warwjckfttire, 

^ 'lam faultie in Duke Httmfreyes death, 

1 y/arw. What dares not Warwick., if falfc Snffolkc dare 

^ m Qu. He dares not ealme hi* contumelious Spirit, 
Morcwfc to be an arrogant Controller, 

Though SHfdiy dare him twentiethoufand times, 

01 ##, Madame be flill: with reuerence may I fay. 

For cuery word you fpcake in his bchalfe. 

Is {lander to your Roy all Dignitie. 

;, t f Blunt-wilted Lord.ignoble in demeanor, 

Ifeacr Lady wrong'd her Lord Co much. 

Thy Mother tookc inro hev blameful) Bed 
SoDieftemevnrutur’d Chutle; and NobleStock 
Was graft with Crab-tree flippe,whofe Fruit thou arc, 
And ncuer of the ITeuils Noble Race. 
jfew.But that the guilt of Murther bucklers thee, 

And I fiiould rob the Deaths-man of his Fee, 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand flumes, 

Aodthac my Soucraignes prefence makes me milde, 

I would, falfe murd’rous Coward, on thy Knee 
Make thee begge pardon for thy pafled fpeech, 

And fay.it was thy Mother that thou meant’ft. 

That thou thy felfc waft borne in Baftardic; 

Aad after all this fearefull Homage done, 

Giuethee thy hyre,and fend thy Soule to Hell, 

Pernicious blood-fucker of fleeping men. 

Snjf. Thou {halt be waking,while I fired thy blood. 

If from this prefence thou dat’ft goe with me. 
ftep.Away euen now,or I will drag thee hcncc: 
Vnworthy chougii thou art,I!e cope with thee. 

And doe fome fcruice to Duke Humfreycs Ghoft. 

Sxeunt. 

K/^.What ftrongerBrell-plate then a heart vntaititcd ? 
Thrice is he arm’d,that hath his Qnarrell iuft; 

Andhebutnakedjthoughlocktvp in Steele, 

WhofcConfcierice with Iniuflice is corrupted. 

■A nojfh within. 

. Quetne. What noyfe is this ? 

Enter Suffolk* a nd PVarwicke, with their 
Weapons drawne. 

King, Why how now Lords i 
Your wrathfuU Weapons drawne, 

Herein our prefence ? Dare you be fo bold ? 

Why what tumultuous clamor haue We here ? 

$*ff The trayt’rous Warwi^with the men of Bury, 

Set all vpon me, mightie Soueraigne, 

Enter Salisbury. . 

Saliib. Sirs {land apart, the King {ball know your 
®mdc. J 
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Dread Lord,the Commons fend you word by roc ; 
Vnlefle Lord Suffolk* Hraight be done to death, 
Orbamfhed faire England* Territories, 

They will by violence teare him from yourPallace, 

And torture him with grieuous lingring death. 

They fay,by him the good Duke Humfrey dy’dc: 

They fay,in him they feare your Hi ghnefle death; 

And meets jnflindl of Lone and Loy«ltie, 

Free from a llubborneoppoficc intent. 

As being thooghc to contradidl your liking. 

Makes them thus forward in his Banifhment. 

They (ay. in cite oi your moll Royall Pcrfon, 

That if your Highneffe fiiould intend to fleepe. 

And charge.that no man fiiould difiurbe your reft. 

In paiue of your diflike.or paine of death; 

Yet notwithflanding filch a ftrait Edidl, 

Were there a Serpent feene, with forkedTongue, 

That fiyly glyded towards your Maieftie, 

It were but ncceffarie you were wak’c: 

Lead being fuffer’d in that harmefull {lumber, 

The mortall Worms might make the ileepc cternail. 

And therefore doe they cry,though you forbid, 

That they will guard you, where you will,orno, 

From fuch fell Serpents as falle Suffolk* ij j 
With whofe innenonjed and facall fiing, 

Your louing Vnckle,twentie times his worth, 

They fay is fiiamefully bereft of life. 

Commons within. An anfw e r from the Ki n g, my Lord 
of Salisbury, 

Stiff. Tis like the Commons.rude vnpolifiit Hindes, 
Could fend fuch Mcflage to their Soueraigne: 

But you,my Lord,wcre glad to be imploy’d, 

To fliew how queint an Orator yon are. 

But all the Honor Salisbury hath wonne, 

Isjthat he was the Lord Embaflador, 

Sent from a fort of Tinkers to the King. 

Within. An anfwcr from the King, or wee will all 
breake in. 

King. Got Salisbury, tell them all from me, 

I tbankethem for their tender lotting care; 

And had I not beene cited fo by them. 

Yet did I purpofe as they doe entreat: 

For fore,my thoughts doe hourcly prophecie, 

Mifchance vnto my Smce by Suffolk*s meanes. 

And therefore by his Maieftie I fwcare, 

Whofe farre-vnwotthie Deputie I am, 

He {hall not breathe infedlion in this ayre. 

But three dayes longer,on the paine of death, 
fflu. 0\xfienry t \tz me pleade for gentle Suffolke. 
jfo'tfg.Vngende Queene,to call him gentle Suffolk*. 

No more I fay: if thou do’ft pleade for him| 

Thou wilt but addeencreafevnro my Wrath. 

Had I but fayd, I would haue kept my Word 
But when I fwcare,ic is irreuocable : 

If after three dayes fpace thou herebee’ft found 
On any ground that I am Ruler of, 

The World fhail not be Ranfome for thy Life. 

Come Warwick*, come good Warwieke^ot with mee, 

I haue great matters to impart to thee. Exit. 

Qu. Mifchance and Sorrow goealong with you. 
Hearts Difcontent, and fowre Affiiiftion, 

Be play-fcllowcs to keepe you companie 
There's two of you, the Deuill make athird, 

And three-fold Vengeance tend vpon your Heps, 

Stiff. Ceafe,gentle Qyecne,thefe Execrations, 

And let thy Suffolk* take his heauie leaue. 

Queens. Fye 
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Queen, Fye Coward woman, and foft hartcd wretch. 
Haft chou hot fpirit to ctirfe thine enemj', 

Suf. A plague vpon them : wherefore fhould I curfle 
them ? 

Would curfes kill, as doth the Mandrakes gronr, 

I would inuent as bitter fearching termcs, 

As curft, as harfh, anti horrible to hcare, 

Deliuer’d ftrongly through my fixed teeth, 

With full as many fignes of deadly hate. 

As leanc-facM emiy in her Joithfome caue. 

My tongue fliould fturnblc in mine earneft words. 

Mine eyes fhould fparkle like the beaten Flint* 

Mine hairc be fixe an end, as ensdiftraft; 

I*enery ioynt fliould feeme to curfe and ban, 

And cnennowmy burcherfd heart would breake 
Should I not cutfc them. Poyfon be their dnnke. 

Gall* worfe then Gall, the damiieft that they tafte ; 
Their fweeteft (bade, a grouc of Cyprcflc Trces ; 

Their checfeftProfpc ft, murd’ringBafilbkes: 

Theirfofteft Touch, as I’mart as Lyzards flings; 

Their Muficke, frighdbll as the Serpents hide, 

And boadmg Sereech-O wlcs* make the Confort full. 

All the foule terrors in dsrke feared bell-—*- 

Enough fweet Suffolkejthou torment s ft thy feife* 
And thefe dread curfes like the Simnc'gainft ghffc* 

Or like an oucr-chargcdGun, recoilc, 

And turnes the force of them vpon thy feife. 

Sttf\ You bad me ban, and will you bid melcaue? 
Now by the ground that 1 am baniftfd from. 

Well could I curfe away a Winters night. 

Though (landing naked on a Mountaine top. 

Wherebyting cold would ncuerlet graffegrow, 

And thinke it but a minute (pent in [port. 

Qtt. Oh, let me intreatehee ccafe,giue me thy hand^ 
That I may dew it with my mournfufltea a : 

Nor let the raine ofheauen wet this place. 

To wafh awaymy wofull Monuments, 

Oh 3 could this kiffe be printed in thy hand. 

That thoumigh^ft thinke vpon thefe by the Seale, 
Through whom a thonfand fighes are breath d for thee# 
So get thee gone, that I may know my greefe* 

Tis but fimniafd, whiles thou art ftandfng by. 

As one that furfets, thinking on a want: 

I will repeale thee, or be well alfur'd, 

Adticrmire to be bamChcd my feife ; 

And banifhed Iim, if but from thee* 

Go, fpeakc not to me; etten now be gone. 

Oh go not yet* Eiien thus, two Friends condemn’dj 
Embrace, and kiffe, and take ten thoufand leaues, 

Loather a hundred times to part then dye | 

Yet now farewell, and farewell Life with thee, 

S$f. Thus is poore Suffolke teinimes banifiicd* 

Once by the King, and three times thricc- by thee, 

Tis not the Land 1 care for, wer't thou thence, 

A Wilderneffp it populous enough, 

SoSuffolke had thy heauenly company r 
For wherethou art, there is the World it feife, 

Wjth cuery feuerall pleafure in the World ; 

And where chon art not, DefoUtioii# 

I can no mote; Line thou co toy thy life; 

My fdfc no ioy in nought, bur that thou 

FnierKtux. 

. Sj-'/"'.., ' f i: t . . . ’V l* : >•**',' jf-'t * ■' A 

Qmmc. Whether goes p%r*fofaft? What newes I 
prethee? • 

\ 

asssa -—- ■ - a ,1 , , ■— ;.p 
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V*HX. To fignifie vmo his Maiefty" 

That Cardinal! 'Branford is at point o& at h. 

For fodainly a greeuous ficlcneffe toofcc him* 

That makes him gajpe, an d flare, and catrUt, 
Blafpheming God, and curfing men on c i hc 
So me time he talkes, as if Duke Hum&iee r u„ 
Were by his fide: Sometime, he calljS^ 

And whifpers to his pillow, as to him * m S* 
Thcfecrets ofhisouer-charged foulr* 

And I am lent to cell his Maicflie, 

That eucn now he cries alowd for him. 

Sl«' Go tell this hcany Meffage to t l le v- 
Aye me J What is this World ? What nevm J‘ . }' 
But wherefore greeue I at an houres poort Io/r fe/ 
Omitting SufFolkesexile,my fouics Treafure > 

Why oneiy Suffolke monrne I not for thee ? ' 

And with the Southern* clouds, contend in t«„o 
Theirs for ihc earths cncreafe, mine for r ' 
Now get thee hence.theKing thou 
If thou be found by me, thou art hut dead. C m!Rlll | 
S»f. If I depart from thee, I cannot line 
And in thy fight to dye, what were it elfc * 

But like a pleafant Humber in thy lap ? * 

Heere could I breath my fouie into the ayre 
As milde and gentle as the Cradle-babe, * 

Dying with mothers dugge betweene u’sljpj 
Where from thy fight, I fiiouid be raging mad 
And cry out for thee to clofe vp mine eyes: J 
To haue thee with thy lippes to flop my mouth: 
Sofhould'fl thou eycherturnemy flying fou! e ’ 

Or I fhould breathe it fo into tliy body, * 

Andthenitliu’dinfwecteElizium. * 

To dye by thee, were but to dye in ieft, 

From thee to dye, were torture more then death: 

Oh let me flay, befall what may befall. 

gum. Away: Though parting be a fretful! ccrofiue, 
Ir is applyed to a desthfull wound. 

To France fwectSuffoIke: Let me hearefrom tb«: 
For wherefocrethon arc in this worlds Globe, 
lie hauc an hit thatfirall finde thee out. 

Suf. I go. 

Qu. And take my heart with thee. 

Suf. Alewelllockt into the wofulftCaslc, 

That euer did containe a thing of worth, 

Eucn as a fplitted Bavke, fo funder we: 

This way fall I to death. 

Sl$ This way for me. Exrnt 

Enter the King, Salisbury> andfr’armcfatitht 
Cardinal in bed. 

King. How fare’s my Lord ? Speatc 2?fi wfsrd to thy 
Soueraigne. 

Cd.Ifthou beeft death,Tie giuethee Englands Treasure, 
Enough to purchafe fuch another iflandp 
So thou wilt let meliue.andfeele no paine. 

King, Ah, what a figneit isofeuilHife, 

Where death’s approach is feene fo terrible. 

War. Bern ford, it is thy Soueraigne fpeakes to thtt. 
’Beau. Bring me vnto my Triall when you will.. 
Dy'de he not in his bed? Where /hould he dye ? 

Can I make men Hue where they will or no ?i 
Oh torture me no mora, I will cotifefle. 

Aliue againe? Then (hew me where he is, 

He giue a thoufand pound to looke vpon him. 

He hath no eyes, the duft hath blinded them. 
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looke, i. uptight, 
Cff' tvv ig S fet to catch tny winged foule : 
l& e U ( ', drinke, and bidthe Apothecatie 

® rl 5r Oh thou cternaH mouer of the heauens, 
i t%ith a gentle eye vpon this Wretdh, 

o^estcatvay the bufiemedling Fiend, 

P. bb , vcs flrong fiege vnto this wretches foule,t 
his'boibme purge this blackc difpairc. 

^ 1 See h 0 ^ the pangs of death Jo make him grin# 

cj Dift^be himnor 3 let him pafle peaceably* 
v*- peace to his foule j if Gods good plea fur e be* 

_ ^CardWl!. if thou chink’d on heauens bhfle, 

S3 vp W hand, make lignp 11 of thy hope, 
o-dies amides no figne rOh God forgiue him* 

Pat, So bad a death, argues a monftf ous hte. 
gftl porbeareto judge,for wearc finners all. 
riof^n his eyes, and draw the Cunaine clofe, 

Andlec vs allt^ Meditation, Stemu 

yiUmm* Tight At Sea* Ordnance goes of* 

Enter LieHtenmi^Sft0lkii and others, 
gif#' The gaudy blabbing and remorfefuH day* 
is crept into the bofome of the S ea ; ^ 

And now loud hmiling Wolucsarouie the lades 
That drugge theTragkke melancholy night: 

Who with their drowfie* flowed flagging wings 
Q^pedcad-mensgraueEj and from their mifly lawes, 
Breath foule contagious darkneJfc in the ayre ; 

Therefore bring forth the Souldiers ofour prize. 

For whilft our Pinnace Anchors in the Downes, 

Hcerc (hall they make tbclc ranfome on the fand. 

Or with their blood ftaine this difcoloured fiiorc# 

Masfter, this Prifoncrfreely giue l thee, 

Andcbou that arc his Mace 3 makcbooce ofthu : 

The other Walter Whitmore is thy (bare* 
j.tyVtff, What is my ranfome Mafter,ltt me know. 
Ms ,A thoufand Crownes, or elfe lay down your head 
$4iu. And fo much (hall you giue,or oft goes yours* 
Urn. What chinkeyou much to pay 2 ooo.Crownes* 
And beate the name and port of Gentlemen ? 

Cutboth the Villaines throats, for dy you (hall: 

The liuts ofthofe which vve hauc loft in fight, 
Beeountcivpay^d with fuch apettie liimmc* 
i .Gent* ] 1c gi ue it fir 3 and therefore fpare my! ife. 
i^r.And fo will Tand write home for it ftraight# 
Whim, I loft mine eye in laying the prize abooid^ 

And therefore to reuenge it, (halt thou dye. 

And fo ihould thefe, if 1 might haue my wilh 
Lm. Benot forafli, takeranfome, let him line* 

Snf. Looke on my George, I am a Gentleman* 

Rate me at what thou wilt, thou (halt be payed 
Whit* And fo am i: my name is Walter whitmore. 

How now? why ft arts thou? What doth death affright? 

Sufi Thy name affrights me, in whole found is death: 
A cunning man did cakulate my birth, 

And told me that by Water I fliould dye : 

Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded* 

Thy Damp js Gmltier^ being rightly founded, 

^bit, Gmluer or Walter , which it is 1 care nor, 

Metier yet did bafe d i flionour b lurre our name* 

But with our fword we wip'd away the blot. 

Therefore, when Merchant-like 1 fell reuenge* 

Broke be my tword* my Armes torne and defac’d* 

And I proclaim’d a Coward through the world. 


Suf* Stay WhitnwPi for thy Prifoncr i s a Prince, 

The Duke of Suftolkc, miiam dela Pole* 

Whin The Duke of Suffoike* muffled vp in ragges ? 
Safi ; I, but thefe ragges arc no part of the Duke, 
Z^u/Butloue was neuerflaine as thou flialc bei 
Obfcure and lowfie Swaine,King blood, 

Suf* The honourable blood of Lancafter 
Muft not be flied by fuch a iaded Groomc : 

Haft chou not kift thy hand^aud held my ftirrop? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth Mule, 

And thought thee happy when I (hooke my head. 

How often haft thou waited at my cup* 

Fed from my Trencher, kneefd downe at the-board. 
When I haue feafted with Quecne Margaret ? 
Remember it* and Jet it make thee Crcft-falne* 

I, and alay this thy abortiue pride; 

How in our voyding Lobby haft thou ftood. 

And duly way ted for my comming forth ? 

This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalfe. 

And therefore fhall it charme thy riotous tongue# 

Whit. Speak Captainc, ftiall I ftab the forlorn Swain, 
Lie#, Firft let my words ftab him*as he hath me* 

Suf, Eafe flatie, thy words arc biuncand fo art tholi- 
Lm . Conuey him hence,and on our long boats fide* 
Strike off fits head, iS^Thou dar ft not for thy owns. 

Lie#. Poole, Sir Poole? Lord, 

I kennd], puddle, fiuke,whofc filth and dirt 
Troubles the filuer Spting,where England drinkers 
Now will [ dam vp this thy yawning mouth* 

For fwallowing the Treafme of the Realme, 

Thy lips that kift the Queene, fhall fvveepe the ground ^ 
And thou chat fmU-dft at good Duke Httmfries death, 
Againft the fenfekfle windcs fhall grin in vaine, 

Who in contempt flial! hi fie at thee againe. 

And wedded be thou to theHaggcs of hell, 

For daring to affye a mighty Lord 
Vnto the daughter ofa worchleffe King, 

Haomgneyther Subicft, Wealth, nor Diadem ; - .i 1 

By duiellifh policy art thou growne great. 

And like ambitious Sylia ouer-gorg J d,‘ 

With gobbets of thy Mother* bleeding heart* 

By thee Anfa &'£nd Maine were fold to Fr ance, 

The falfe reuolting Normans thorough thee* 

Difdaine to call vs Lord t and TiccarAk 
Hathflaine thdrGoueruors. furpriz'd our Forts, 

And fan, the ragged Souldiers wounded home* 

The Princely Warwicke, and thcWc^Aallj 
Whofc dread full fword s were neuer drawnein vaine* 

As hating thcCj and rifing vp in armes. 

And m?>w the Houle of Yorkc thrufr from the Growne, 

By fhamcfull murther pf a guiltlefleKing, 

And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, 

Burnes with ienengingfire t whofehopefull colours 
Adiianccourhalfe-faddSunne, Arming to Chine;. 

Vnder the which is writ* tnmk mbtbm , 

The Commons heere in Kent are vp in armes, 

And Eo condude r Reproachand Beggerie* 

Is crept into the Pallace ofourKing, 

And all by thee: away, conuey him hence. 

Sttf. O that-I were aGod ? to fhoot forth Thunder 
Vpon thefe pahty,feruile,abiefl: Drudges; 

Small things make bafe men proud. This Vdlaine heere* 
Being Captai ne of a Pinnacc s threatens more 
Then "Bargnlm the ftrong Illyrian Pyrate. 

Drones fo eke not Eagles blood* but robBee-hmcs: 
Jtmmpoffiblc that 1 fliould dye 

By 











































































































































By fuch a lowly VaffaH as thy felfe* 

Thy words moue Rage, and not remoift in me : 

I go of Mefiage from the Quecne to France: 

I charge thee waft mefafely eroffe the Channel!* 

him* Water; W* Corae Suffolkc s I mud waft thee 
to thy death, 

Suf. f 'megdiim timer occtspat it is thee I feare* 

WaLTUou fhalthaue caufc toftarc before I leaue thee* 
What, are ye dinted now? Now will ye ftoope, 

t.Gsnt, My gracious Lord intreac himjfpeathim fair, 
Sftf, S^ffolkes Imperial! tongue is fteme and rough: 
Wd to command,, vntaught to pleade forfauour* 
Fatrebeitj we fhould honor fuch as thefe 
With humble fime; no, rather let my head 
Stoope to the blocke, then theft knees bow to any, 

Saiie to theGodofhcauen^ and to my King: 

And fooner dance vpon a bloody pole, 

Then ft and vncouer’dtotheVulgarGroome* 

True Nobility, is exempt from fearer 
More can I beare, then ypu dare execute* 

him* Hale him away, and kc him talkeno more: 
Come Souldicrs, fhew what cruelty ye can* 

Saf \ That this my death may neuer be forgot. 

Great men oft dye by vildeBezonions, 

ARomane Swordcr, and Baudctcoflaue 
Murder'd fweec T»8y* Srmm Baftard hand 
Scab'd InlimCtfar. Sauagelflanders 
Pompey the Great,and Suffolk? dyes by Pyms* 

Exit Water with Suffolk?* 
Lieu. And as for thefe whofcranfomc webauefer, 

It is our pleafure one of them depart; Vf t 

Therefore come you with vs,and lec him go* 

Exit LieKtstteMti and the ufi* 

I 'iJMmit thefrfi Gent* Inter Waiter, with the body* 

WtL There let his headland htieieffe bodie lye, 

I Vntiil the Queene his Miftris bury it* Exit Walter, 
I .Gent. O barbarous and bloody fpeftacle, 

His body will I beare vmo the King: 

Ifhercuetigc it not, yet will his Friends, 

So will the Queefre, that lining, held him deer*. 

Enter *Eettk} and Ichx Holland* 

Penis* Come and get thee a fword, chough made of a 
Lath, they hsue bene vp theft two dayes. 

Hot. They haue the more neede to fleepe now then* 
BmU, I tell thee, lack? Cade the Cloathicr, meanes to 
dreffcthe Common-wealth and turneie, andfet anew 
nap vpon it* 

Bd. Sohehadneed^or'risrhrcd-barc* We)I,lfty, 
it was neuer merric world in England, finceGcntlcmcn 
camcvp, 

Bettis* O miserable Age : Vertue is not regarded in 
Handy-crafts rfieh; 

Hoi* The Nobilitie rhinke fcorneto goe in Leather 
Aprons* 

Bettis, Nay more, the Kings Councell are no good 
Workcmen, t 

Hoh True : and yet it is faid. Labour in thy Vocati¬ 
on : which is as much to fay, as lec the Magiftrares be la¬ 
bouring mep,and therefore {hould we be Magiftrates* 
Benis, Thou haft hit it: for there's no better figne of a 
brauemindcj then a hard hand* 

Hoi * I fee them, I fee them: There's 2lefts Sonne* the 
Tanner of Wing ham. 

'Bern, Hecfhallhaue the skinnes of our enemies, to 
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makeDogget leather of. 

Hoi. And Dicke, the Butcher.. 

. Then is fin ftrucke downe like an n 
quities throate-eut like a Calfe. VJXc j and ioj. 

Eel. And Smith the Weauer, 

Beu. Argo,their rhred of life is fpu n . 

Hoi. Come, come,ict»s fall in with them. 

Drumme. EnterCade, HickeButcher, Smith th,u, 

and a Sawyer, with infinite numbers W *^t\ 

Wec rJm CaJ ‘- fo °f°«. o. PP „r tdtl 

Beet. Or rather of ftealing a Cade of Herring 
Cade. For our enemies {hall faile before vi * t • 
withibe fpirit of putting down Kings and Prin~ .T** 
mand filcnce. tts *U[ 

"Bat. Silence. 

Cade. My Father was a Mortimer. 

Bm He was an honeft man, and a good Brick| av . f 
(fade* My mother a Plantagem* J Cfi 

Butch. I knew tier well, {he was a Midwife, 

Cade. My wife defc ended of the Lacies ' ‘ 

I aces' S1 ' C ^ 5ndeed3 P ediCIS ! aU S ht «»& fold many. 

Wtauer.- But now of late, not able totraiiell w„U 
furr’d Packe,fhe wadies buckeshere at home. 51 
Cade. Therefore am I of an honorable hoiife 
But. I by my faith, the field is honourable, fijjL 
was he borne, vnder a hedge; for his Father had ncutr 
houfe but the Cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Weauer A mu ft needs, for beggery is valiant. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 
t But. Noqueftionofthac: for I haue feene hintvvhiet 
three Market dayes together. r 

Cade. I feare neither iword,nor fire, 

Wea. He neede not feare the fword, for his Coateitof 
proofe. 

But. But me thinks he fhould ftandin feireoffc,fat¬ 
ing burnt i'th hand for ftealing of Sheepe. 

Cade. Be braue then, for yourCaptaineisBraur, and 
Vowes Reformation. There fliall be in England, fan 
halfepeny Loaucs fold for a peny: the three hoop’d pot, 
{hall haue ten hoopes, and I wil make it Pel lour to drink 
fin all Beere. All the Realm e fit all be in Common,and in 
Cheap fide {hall my Palfrey go to graffe j and when lam 
King, as King I will be. 
j4U, God faue your Matefty. 

Cade. I thanke you good people. Thefe {hall bee no 
tnony, all fhall eatc and drinke on my fcore, and I wit! 
apparrell them all in one Liuery, that they may agree Jik( 
Brothers, and worfhip me their Lord, 

But. The firft thing we do, let s kill all the lawyers. 
Cade. Nay, that I meane to do. Is not this a lamenta¬ 
ble thing, that of the skin of an innocent Lambe fliould 
be made Parchment; that Parchment being fcribeld ore, 
fhouldvndoe aman. Somefay the Bee ftingtibutl%i 
’cis the Bees waxe: for I did but feale once to a thing,tad 
I was neuer mine ownc man fince. How now i Who’s 
there ? 

Enter a pearke, 

Weauer, The Clearke of Chartam; bee fan v/rite ant! 
reade, and call accompt.' 

Cade, Omonftrous, 

Wea. Wc tooke him fetting of boyes Copies. 
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~ ak SSotke in his pocket with red Letters in’t 
NavthenheisaComurcr. . 

if' Nsy! he can makc oi>Ii g ations > aIld v ' tlte Court 

, T . m f ovt . v for t : The man is a proper man or 
^Honour r vnlcffe I findehim guilty,he fhall not die. 
firrah, I muft examine thee : What is thy 

^iLhe Emanftell. ... 

ff !They vfe to writ it on the cop of Letters: Twill 

ft UtS’onc: Doft thouvfc to write thy name? 
0[ S*tbou arnarke to thy fclfc, like a honeft plain dea- 

Sir I thanke God. 1 haue bin fo well brought 

Vatican write my name k 

^ } Jll hath confcft: away with him : he s a V iliainc 

^ Away with him I fty : Hang him with hii Pen 

j Tnke-home about his necke, 

ai1 Exit one with the Charkc 

Enter ^MichaoL 
M\th- Where’s our Generali? 

C--Je- Hcere t am thou particular fellow* 
cliche 6y,fly > Sir Burnfm Stafford anti his brother 

Jhaiity with d ' e Kings %ccs.. 

Cdt* Stand vilhitie, ftand. or ilc tell tnee downe: he 
dial! be rucouiured vmh a man as good as bimielft. He 
is but a Knightj is a? 
fiUch, No* 

To equall him 1 will make my felfe a knightipre- 
jjjjljy jRlfe vp Sif hhn CMmtmer* Now haue at him* 

Enter Sir Httmfrey Si a ford, and his Brother f 
with Drum and Soldiers* 

Stf. Rebellious Hinds* the filth and ftum of Kent, 
Mark'd for theGallowes: Lay your Weapons downe* 
Homt to y cue Cottages : forfake this Groome, 

JheKiug is mcrcifuiJj ifyou reuolt, 

Tro* But angryjvvrathfull, and inclin'd to blood, 

Ifyou go forward ; therefore yeeld^ nr dye* 

Cade, As for thefe filkeh-coated flaues I paffenot, 
ftisroyougood people, that I fpcake, 

Ouer whom (in time to come) I hope to raigne: 

Fori atnrighcfull hey re vnto the Crow ne. 

Stef Viilaine, thy Father was a Playfierer, 

Andihou thy felfe a Sheareman, art thou not ? 

Cade. And Adam was a Gardiner, 

Bro. And whaf ofthat? 

Cade. Marry, this Edmund Mortimer Earle oftMarch, 
married the Duke of Clarence daughter, did he not ?i 
Staf. I fin 

Cade. By her he had two children at one birch. 

Ero. Thats fallen 

Cade* I^here^s the queflion; But I fay,’tis true,: 

The cider of them being put to nurftj 
Was by a begger-worn an ftolnc aw ay ? 

Aod ignorant of his birth and parentage. 

Became a Bricklayer, when he came to age* 

HU fonne am I, deny it ifyou can, 

'But, Nay/tu too true^ therefore he {hail be King, 
Pm* Sir, he made a Chimney in my Fathers houfe^& 
ftebrickesateaiiueatthisdaytoteftifieft : 'therefore 
deny it not. 


Exit. 


Stef And will you credit this baft Drudges W orues^ 
that fpeakes he kno wes not whit. 

mAlU I marry will we: therefore get ye gone* 

Tro loch Cade , the D.of York hath taught you t his. 

Cade. He lyes, for I inuemed « my lelfe. Go too Sir¬ 
rah, tell the King from me, that for his Fathers fake Hen¬ 
ry the fife fin whofe time, boyes went to Span-counter 
for French Crownes) I am concent he ftwllr&igi^but lie 

beProtedtor ouer him. 

' Butcher. And forthernibre, wee 1 haue che Lord Sayet 
head,for felling theDukedome of Maine. 

Cade And good reafon: for thereby is England main d 
And faine to go with a ftaffe.but that my pmfiance holds 
it vp Fellow-Kings, 1 tell you, thar that) Lord hath 
added the Commonwealth, and made it an Eunuch: & 
more then that, he can fpeakc Fr#nch,and therefore heeu 
a Traitor. 

Siaf. O grofteantl miferableignorance- 

Cade. N ay anfwer ifyou can: The Frenchmen are our 
enemies i-go too then, I ask but this: Can he that fipcak$ 
with the tongue of an enemy, be a good Councellour, or 
no ? 

All. No. no. and therefore wce’I haue his head. 

Bro. Well, feeing gentle words will not preusyle, 
Affatlc them with the Atmyofthe King. 

Staf. Herald away, and throughout euery Towne, 
Procliime them Traitors that are vp with Cade y 
That thole which ftye before the battell ends. 

May etien in their VViucs and Childrens fight. 

Be bang’d vp for example at their doores; 

And you that be the Kings Friends follow me. 

Cade. And you that loue the Commons, follow me: 
Now (hew your lelucs men, ’tis for Liberty. 

Wc wilinot leaue one Lord, one Gentleman: 

Spare none, but fuch as go in clouted fttooen, 

For they are thrifty honeft men, and fuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take onr parts. 

•But. They are all in order,and march toward vs. 

Cade. But then ate we in order, when we arc mo ft out 
ofoidcr. Come, march forward. 

/1/arums to the fight, wherein both the Stajfordsare fitting. 
Enter Cade and the refi. 

Cade. Where’s Dicke, the- Butcher of Afhford ? 

But. H cere fir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like Sheepe and Oxen, & 

thou behaued’ft thy felfe, as if thou hadftbeene in thine 

< o wne SUughter-houfe: Thcrfore thus will I reward thee, 
the Lent (ballbeeas long againc as it is, and thou {Balt 
haue a Licenfe to kill for a hundred lacking one. 

But. I defire no more. 

Cade. And to fpeake truth, thou deferu’ft no lefiTe. 
This Monument ofthe viftory will I beare, and the bo¬ 
dies {hall bedragg’d at my horfeheeles,uU I do come to 
London, where wc will haue the Majors fwot'd born be¬ 
fore vs. 

But. If we meane to tbrk]e,and do good, breakc open 
thcGaoles, and let out thePrifoners. 

Cade. Feare not that I warrant thee. Come,let’s march 
towards. London. Exeunt. 

Enter the King with a Supplication,and the Qtteene with Suf - 
fi/kys bead, the Duke of Buckingham ,and the 
Lord Say. 

Qutene, Oft haue I heard that greefe foftens the mind. 

And 
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And makes it fearefull and degenerate, 

Thinke therefore on reuenge, and ceafeto wcepe. 

But who can ceafe to weepe, and loofceon this. 

Heere may his head Jye on my throbbing breft; 

But where’s the body that I ihould Embrace ? 

Vine. What anfwee makes your Grace to the Rebclls 
Supplication ? 

King. He fend fotrsc holy Bifiiop to intreat: 

For God forbid, fo many fimple foules 
Should per till by the Sword, Audi my felfe* 

Rather then bloody Warre (hall cot them fhort. 

Will parley with i#ck* Cade their Generali, 

But Say^ lie read it oner once againe. 

Ah barbarous viliainca: Hath this lonely face, 
Kurd like a wandering Planner oner me* 

And con!d it fcot inforce them to relent, 

That were vn worthy to behold the fame. 

King* Lord S#y 7 lackg Cade hat K fworne to huac thy 
head. 

Saj. J, but f hope your HighnefTe fhall hade his, 

Kingi How*now Madam? 

Still lamenting and mourning for Suffol&es death ? 

1 fearemc (Lone) if that l had beene dead. 

Thou YvouItTft not bane mourn'd (o much for me* 

£ht_* No my Louc, 1 ihould not moorne, but dye for 
thee. 

Enter a Meff?nger m 


King* How now? What newes ? Why corn'll thou in 
fucli haile ? 

Meft The Rebels arc in Southwacke:Fly my Lord; 
/^c^C^ proclairnesliimfelfc Lord Mhrtimer± 
Defcended from the Duke of Chrencc houfe. 

And called your Grace Vftirper, openly. 

And vowes to Crownc himfdfe in Weftminfter. 

His Army is a ragged multitude 
OfHindes and Pedants, rude and mcrdlefTe: 

Sir Htmftrey Stafford, and his Brothers death* 

Hath gmen ihfemheart and courage to procecdc: 

All Scholars, Iawycrs 3 Courtiers, Gentlemen, 

They call falic Cattcrpillers, and intend their death. 

Jfitf.Oh grace!effe men; they know not what they do* 
* My gracious Lord, retire to Killing worth* 

Vntill a po wer be rais'd to pur them downe. 

Qm* Ah were the Duke of Suffclkc no w aline* 

Thefe Kennfh Rebels would be foone appeas'd. 

King, Lord Say, the Traitors hateth thee* 

Therefore away'with vs toKillmgwonh* 

Say. So might your Graces perfon be in danger * 

The fight of me is odious in their eyes: 

And therefore in this Chty will I Bay, 

And line alone as lecret as I may. 

Enter anot her Mffevger* 

Hieffl Ltcftcfisdc hath gotten London-bridge, 
TheCitiEens flycand for fake tfreir houfea: 

TheRafcaJl people, thir Hin_g after 

loyne with the Trahot ^afid they ioyndy fweare 

To fpoyk the City; a : nrfyour Royall Court* 

Me, Then Unger not my lord, away, take horfe. 

■Kmg, Comp ffdpgmst, Gpd our hope wil l fuccor vs* 

’ Mv h op'e ifgon e* n ow5 uffblke is d ecea ft * 

Farewell my Lord, fljrff nor etie Kentifli Rebels 
f T ruft no body for feare you bet raid. 

Say, The trtiHi B3 h®, is id limit innocencd. 
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And therefore am I bold and rEfoIute. 


Snter Lord Scabs vfo* the Twer Wt ,/L- 

two or three C itizem t&J ' 7/ * 




Scales, 


How now? I s lack?Cade fl a ; ne > 
i .Or. No my Lord, nor likely to be fu in 
For they haue wonne the Brid ' “ e; 

Killing all thofe that withftand them: 

The L- Maiorcrauesaydof yotirHonorf 
To defend the City from the Rebels. rom 
Scales. Such ay d as I can fDarevoiifUii 
But I am troubled hccrc with them mv r P ir C ° n ' n ^n t | j 
The Rebels hauc allay’d to win the Tower ^ 

But getyou toSmirhjSeld, and gatherhead 
And thither I will fend you 'Mathew Coffe ’ ■ 
Fight for your King, your Coun trey,ar5 * QUf t • 
Andfo far well, fori mult hence a game * l ‘“ es ' 


i 


mt 


againc, 

fiaffe on London ft one. 

Cade. Now is Mortimer Lord of this City 
And heere fitting vpon London Stone n 
I charge and command, that of the Cit’iet ceft 
The piling Conduit run nothing but Clarret Wi 
This rirfi yeare of our raigne. 

And now henceforward it fiiall beTreafonfor tJ » 
That calles me other then Lord Mortimer, * ’’ 
Enter a Soldier running. 

Soul. lacks Cade, Jacks Cade. 

Cade, Knocke him downe there. 7hnU‘t 

Jut. If,his Fellow be wife, hcc'l ticUer cal! Si 
Cade more, .1 thmke he hath a very faire wamine 

Dicks. My Lord, there’s a n Arif gatWedLctk 
mSrrmhKdd. b 

Cade. Come, then let’s go fight with them j 
I> ut nm 3 go and fee London Bridge on 
And if you can* btirnc downe the Tower too. 

Come, !et*s away. Lwmmm, 

alarums m t^ f^iihcw Cjojfcis Jlam y 'md alliht reff 
7hm enter lacks CacU^wkh hid CmpAxj, 

fade, So firs: now go fomc and pulldov^inheSaooy: 
Others tokh limes cf Court, downe with them all 

Eut, \ haue z fuice vnte) your Lordiliip. 

CaM, Becitaiordftiippe* thoufhalt haue it foe that 
word. 

*Bnt, Onely that the Lawes of England may come out 
ofyonr mouth* 

John. MaiTe*cwi!l he fore Lawthen/ot he wasihrufi 
in the month with a Spcare, and kis not wholeyer. 
Smith * Nay hhn± it wil be ftinking Law/or his breath 
ftinkes with eating toafted dicefe. 

C#dc* I haue thought vpon ic* iiflullbccfoi Away> 
burn'e al 11he Record s of thc ReaJmc, my mouth (hill be 
the Parliament of England, 
hkn. Then we arc like to haue biting Statutes 
Vnlclfehis teerh beputrd our. 

Cade, And hen ce-for ward a!] things Ihsll be in Com* 
m on. Enter a Meffevgcr. 

Me ft My Lord, a prize, a prize, heeres the Lord S$ t 
which fold the Townes in France* He that made vs pay 
one and twenty Fjfteenes^nd one billing to the pound, 
the laft Subfidic, i 

gw* 


inter George^ith the Lord Sag. 

. , vVeil, hee fiiall be beheaded for it ten times: 
c chouSurse, nay thou Buckram Lord,now 

Ah J" Within pnint'bhuke of our lurifdi^on RegalL 
ilC ?ZT(l thou anfwer to my Maiefty, for giumg v P of 
K ** 1 c ^j|l vn to Mounfieur Bajimec*, the Doljihine of 
^Ln knowne vnto thee by thefeprefence, euen 
^LreoflotdMortimr, chad am the Beefome 
(Ijcptefe e thc( ^ ourt dejneof fuch filch as thou 
,hl ‘Sou haft mofttraiteroufiy corrupted the youth of 
jtuereffing aGrammai Schoole: and where- 
h fore o’urFote-fathcts had no other Bookesbutthe 
• 5 and the Tally, thou haft caufed priming to be vs’d, 
jLtrarV to the King, his Crowne, and Dignity,thou 
U bulk a paper-Mill. It vill be prootted to thy Face, 
ha thoU haft men about thee, that vfually talkc of a 
|j wneaiida Verbe, andfuch abhomlnable wordcs, as 
CbrilHan cave can endure to heart. Thou haft appoin- 
ll dIu 0 i«sofPeace,tocallpco r e men before them, a- 
bout matters they were not able to anfwer . Moreouer, 
I haft put them in p ri foil, and bccaufc they could not 
icade thnu haft bang’d them, when (indeede) onely for 
that caufe they haac bccnemoft worthy toliue. Thou 
^jde in a foot. doth,doft thou not? 

' Sa) , What of that ? 

cUe. Marry, thou ought'ft not to let thy horfe weare 
aCloake. when lioncfler men then thou go in their Hofc 
,„d Doublets. 

Pide. And vt'Otke in their Hurt to, as my felle tor ex¬ 
ample, that am a butcher. 

Saj, You menofKent. 

Die. What fay you of Kent, 

Sw. Nothing but this: ’Tis bona terra t mala gens. 

Cade. Away with him, away with him, he fpeaks La- 
tine. 

Sy, Hearc me but fpeake, and beare mee whei'eyou 
will; 

Ktnc, in the Commentaries Caftr writ, ■ 

Is term’d the ciuel’ft place of all this Hie: 

Swtct is the Country, becaufc full cf Riches, 

The People Liberall, Valianc, A&iue.Wcalcby, 

Which makes ine hopeyouarc not void ofpitty. 

I fold not Uhlaine, I loft not Normandie, 

Yet to recoucr them would loofe my life: 

Mice with fauour haue I alwayes done, 

Prayres and Teares hauc mou’d me, Gifts could neuer. 
When haue I ought exa&ed at your hands ? 

Kent tomaintaine, the King.the Realm? and you, 

Large gifts haue 1 be flow’d on learned Clearkes, 
Becaufemy Booke preferr’d me to the King, 

And feeing Ignorance is the curfe of God, 

Knowledge the Wing wherewith we flye toheauen, 
Vislefieyaube poffeft with diuellifh fpirtts, 

You cannot but forbeare to murther me: 

This Tongue hath parlied vnto Forraigne Kings 
For your behoofe. 

Cade, Tut, when ftruck’ft thou one blow in the field ? 
Say. Great men hauercaching hands soft ha tie I ftruck 
Thofe that! neuer faw,andfirucke them dead. 

■ 0 tnonftrous Coward! What,to come behinde 

Folkes ? 

■far.Thefe cheekes are pale for watching for your good 

£Wf, Giue him a bps o’tb'sare, and that wil make ’em 
fwagame. 


Sag. Long fitting to determine poore mens caules, 
Hath made me full offickneffc and d ifeafes. 

(ade. Ye fiiall hauc a hempen Candle thcn,& the help 
of hatefcet. 

Dieke. Whydoft thouquiuer man? 

Sag, The Palfic, and not fcare ptouokes me, 

CWr. Nay, he noddes at vs, as who ftiould fay, lie be 
euen with you. lie fee if his head will ftandftoddier 'on 
a pole,or no: Take him away, and behead him. 

Sag. Tell me: whercin-haue I offended moft l : 

Haue I,affected wealth, or honor ?Spcake. 

Are my Chcfts fill'd vp with extorted Gold? 

Is my Appatrell fumptuoits to behold ? 

Whom hauel iniur’d, that ye fecke my death ? 

Thcfc hands are freefrom guilclefle bloodfhedding. 

This breaft from harbouring foulc deceitfull thoughts. 
Dletmeltue. 

Cade. I fecle remorfe in my felfe with Ms words: but 
He bridle it: he (hall dye, and it bee but for pleading (o 
.well for his life. Away with him, he ha’s a Familiar vn* 
der his Tongue, he fpeakes not a Gods name. Goe,take 
him away I fay, and ftrikeoff his head prefentiy.and then 
bteake into his Sonne in Lawes houfe. Sir fames Cromer, 
and ftdke offhii head, and bring them both vppon two 
poles hither. 

jiU, Itlhallbe done. 

Say. Ah Councrimen : if when you make your pr air’s, 
Godftjould be fo.obdurate as your felues: 

How would it fare with your departed foulcs, i ,■ 

And therefore yet relent, and. 6uemy life.' 7 

Cads, Away with him,anddoas.I command ye s thfc 
proudefl Peere mtheRealme,fhairnot weare a bead on 
his Ihoulders, viileirehe pay mc tribure : there fiiall not 
amaidbe mamed,buefhe fhallpay to me her Mayd a- 
hcadere they haue it : Men fiiall hold of mtc in Caput. 
And we charge and command, that their wiues be asliee 
as heart can wifh,or tongue can tell, 

Dicks. My Loid, 

When fhail we go to Cheap fide, and takevp commodi¬ 
ties vpon our billes ? 

C«air. Marryprcfemly. 
jihI, Obraue- 

Enter one with the heads. 

Cade. Btuis not this brauer: 

Let them kiffe one another: For they lou’d well 
When they wcic alitte. Now part them againe. 

Lea ft they confult about the giuing vp 
Of fome more Townes in France. Soldiers, 

Defcrrethe fpoileofthe Citie vncillnight: 

For with thefc borne before vs, in fteed of Maces, 

Will we ride through the flre«s,& at euery Cornet 
Haue them kiffe. Away. Exit 

ejilarttm, and .Retreat. Enter againe Cadf t 

and all hie rrMleraent, 

Code. Vp Eifh-ftrcete, downe Saint Magnes corner, 
kill and knocke do wne, throw them into Thames ; 

Sonndaparlej. 

What noife is this I heare ? 

Dare any befo bold to found Retreat or Parley 
When I command them kill? 


Enter 
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Enter Bnekmgham^nddd Clifford. 

I he ere they bc^ chat dare and will difturb thee: 
Know Cade s we come Ambaffadors from the King 
Vnto the Commons,whom thou haft milled,- 
And hccre pronounce free pardon to them all* 

That will forfake thee, and go home in peace, 

Chf* What fay ye Count rim en, will ye relent 
And yccld to mercy, whifft offered you. 

Or let a rabble leade you to your deaths. 

Who loues the King, and will unbrace his pardon, 

Fling vp his cap,and fay^God fane his Maicfty, 

Who hateth him, and honors not his Father, 

Henry the fife, that made ail France to quake. 

Shake he his weapon at vs, and paffeby# 

&AIL Godfauc the King, Godfaue the King, 
Crfrfr.What Buckingham and Clifford areyc ib braue? 
And you bale PezaiHs, do yebelecuchimjwillyou needs 
be bang’d with your Pardons abomyour neckes ? Hath 
my fword therefore broke through London gates, that 
you fhouid Icaueme at the White-heart in South warkc* 
1 thought ye would ooierhaucgiuen out thefe Armes til 
you had retouered your ancient Fteedome. But you are 
all Recreants and Daftards^nd delight toliueinflauerie 
to the Nobility. Let them breakeyour backes with bur¬ 
thens, take your houfes oucr your heads, rauifh your 
Wiues and Daughters before your faces. For me, I will 
make ftiift for one, and foGods Curffe light vppon you 
alia 

AS. WegTfoliow Cade, 

Wee*!follow Cade. 

Clif Is fade c he fonne of Henry the fife. 

That thus you do exdaimcyou*! go with him* 

Will he condud you through the heart of France, 

And makethe meanefl of you Earles and Dukes i 
Alas, he hath no h*tne, no place to fiye too: 

Nor knowes he how to line, but by the fpoile, 

VnleiTc by robbing ofyour Friends s and v.s* 

Werknot a fliamc, that whilft you liuc at iarre. 

The fearful! French, whom you iate yanqinfticd 
Should make a ftart ore-feas* and vanq.afIiyou ? 

Me thinkes alrcadic in this citidl broyle, 

I fee them Lording it in London ftreecs, 

Crying X)ilhago vnto all they mcece* 

Better ten thou (and bafe-bome CWwmifcarry, 

Then you fhouid ftoope vnto aFicnehmans mercy* 

To France, to-Erance, and get what you haue loft: 

Spare England, for it is your Natiue Coaft: 

Henry hath many, you afe ftrong and manly; 

Godoti ourfideidoubt notofVidlorie, 

AIL A Clifford, a Clifford, 

Weel follow the King,and Clifford. 

Cade, Was euer Feather id lightly blowne too& fro, 
as this multitude? The name of Henry the fi ft, hales them 
to an hundred mifehiefes, and makes them leaue rnec de* 
folate- I fee them lay their hcades together to furprize 
me* My fword make way for me, for hccre is no flaying: 
in defpighc of the diu.cls and hell, haue through the verie 
mkldeft of you, and heauens ana honor be witncffeytbat 
no want ofrcfolutian in mee j; but onelyrry Followers 
bafe and ignominious ttcafons, makes me betake mee to 
myhedes. Exit 

What, is heft 'd? Go fomeand follow him* 

And he that brings his head vnto the King, 

Shall haue a dfomind Crdwucs for his reward. 

* * r Exemt feme of them • 


Follow me fouldiers, wee’I dcuife 

To reconcile you all vnto the Kin* ' : „ 

6 ‘ 

Sound Trumpets, ButerKine, O*,*. 

SomerfetontheTar^^ 

King, Was euer King that joy’d an earthy t. 

And could command no more content then 1? 1 r0llt > 
Nofooncrwas I crept out of my Cradle 
But 1 was made a King,at nine months ol’de 
Was ncuer Subie<S long’d to be a King ’ 

As 1 do long and w jfih to be a Subicft. 

Sater Buckingham and Cliffy 
Buc. Health and glad tydingstoyonrMiUfl, 

Kin. Why Buckingham, is the Traitor Cade l' ■ 
Or is he but retir'd to make him ftrong? flr P r «’ij> 

Enter Multitudes with /Utters about thtir 
Neckes* 

Clif, He is fled my Lord, and all his powers d n n 
And humbly thus with halters on their neckes ” 1 

Expeft your Highnefle doomc ofhfe >or death’ 

King. Then hcauen fee ope thy cue,l a ftin E L.. 

To entcriaine my vowes of thankesandpraift ’ 
Souldiers, this day hauc you redeem'd your li^, 

And fhew’d how well youlouevour Prince n,rl 

Continue ftill in this fo good a minde, un,fe J ; 

And Hetsrjf though he be infominate, 
Affureyourfelues will neuerbevnkindc: 

And fo with thankes, and pardon to you a}]., 

Ido di fin iffe you to yotir feuerall Countries. 
tsiB. Godfauc the King,GodfauethcKing, 

Snter a Mcfenger. 

Mef pleafe it your Grace to be aduertifed, 

The Duke ofYorke is newly eome from Ireland 
And with a puifTanr and a mighty power 
OfGallow-ghffes and flout Kernes, 

Is marching hitherward in proud array, 

And ftillprodairoeth as he coir.cs along, 

His Armes are onely to reroouc from thee 
The Duke of Somerfer t vvhoni he tearmes aTraircs, 
King. Thus ftands my ftatc, ’twixe Csdeand York 
diftreft. 

Like to aShip, that hauing fcap’d a Tcmpeft, 
Isftraight waycalme,and boorded wiibaPyrate. 

But now is Cade driuen backs, his men difpierc'd, 

And now is Yorlce in Armes, to fecond him. 

I pray thee Buckingham go and meete him. 

And askc him what’s thereafon ofthefe Armes; 

Tell him, lie fend Duke Edmund totheTovrer, 

And Somsrfet we will commit thee thither, 

Vntill his Army be difmift from him. 

Stmterfet. My Lord, 

Jley critic my fclfe to prifon willingly, 

Or v nto death, to do my Countrey good. 

King, In any cafe, be not to rough in termes. 

For he is fierce,and cannot brooke bard Language. 

Bue. I will my Lord, and doubt not fo todeale, 

A* all things (hall redound vnto your good, 

Kmg. Come wife,let’s in,and leartie to gouembetter, 
For yet may England curfe-my wretched raigne, 

FUurifh. Exttnt' 

Em 


The fecondBatt of Henry theSixt. 


EutitCade. ’’ 

. c Ambition* ■ fie on my felfe, that haue a 

.Mdy coftmidi. Th'fcfioedaie, bauc 

{vford) , ^Voods, and durft not peepe out, for all 
Ihid^ e ,- d for me . but now am I fo hun g ry,that 
,b(C °3ue * Leafe of my life for a thoufand yearcs, I 

ifI utv«olonger. Wherefore on a Bricke^llhaue 
l0 fmwo this Garden.to fee if I can cate Graffe, or 
l£ t a Sailer another while,which is not aimffe io coole 
F ickC ftaniacke thi* hot weather: and X think this word 
*® ,ns borne to do me good; for many a time but for 
fe V mV brainfc'pan had bene cleft with a brown Bill; 
* j anva time when I haue beene dry, & brauely mar- 
} ■ it hath feru’d me inftcede of a quart pot to drinke 
jrjk novv the word Sallet rouft ferue me to feed on. 

Enter Iden. 

Uee lord, who would liuc rtsrmoyled in the Court, 
An( jmay cnioy fueh quietwalkes as thefe ? 

Thisfmall inheritance my Father left me, 

Concenteth me, and worth a Monarchy, 
rfcfke nut to waxc great by others warning,. 

OrPacher wealth I care not with what enuy: 
s J c eth that I hauc imimaines my ftatc, 

And fends the poore well pleafed from my gate. _ 

Ode. Hecrc s the Lord of the foilc come to fcir.e me 
t jflray, for entering his Fce-fimple witbouc leaue. A 
Villains, thou wilt betray me, and get a iooo. Crowncs 
oftheKing by carrying my head to him, but He make 
tke cate Jron like an Oftridge, and fwallow my Sword 
life a great pin ere thou and I part. ^ 

Idee. Why tude Companion, whatfoerethou be,! 
IknoW thee not, why then (hould I betray thee ? 
li'nsot enough to breakeinto a y Garden, 

And like aTheefe to come to rob my grounds: 

Climbing my walles infpiglu ofmethcOwner, 

But thou wilt braue me with thefe faweie termes ? 

Cade. Braue thee ?.1 by the beft blood that cuer was 
broach’d, and beard thee to. Look eon mec well, I haue 
Mtenomeate thefe flue dayes, yet come thou and thy 
(kmen, and if I doc not leaue you all as dead as a doore 
nailc,I pray God I may ncuer eate graffe more. 

lita Nay, it (hall nere be faid,while England ftands, 
That Alexander I den an Enquire of Kent, 
Tookeoddesto-combatc a poore famiflit man. 

Oppofethy ftedfaft gazing eyes to mine. 

See ifthou canft out,face me with thy lookes: 

Set limbe to lirabe, and thou art farre the k ffer: 
thy hand is but a finger to my fift, 

Thy legge a fticke compared with this Truncheon, 

My foots (ball fight with all theftrength thou haft. 

And if mine arme be heaued it) the Ayre, 
thy graue is digg’d already in the earth: 

As for words, w hofe greameffe anfwer’s words, 
h« this my fword report what fpeech forbeares. 

Ciidk. By my Valour : themoftcompleate ChampU 
)n that euer 1 heard. Steele, if thou turnc the edge, or 
mt not out the burly bon’d Clowne in chines of Beefe, 
re thou fleepe in thy Sheath,I befeech loue on my knees 
houmayfi be turn’d to Hobnailes. 

Heert they Eight. 

H am Daine, Famine and no other hath flaine me,let ten 


thoufand diuelles come againiftme ■ andgmeme buwlte 
ten meale* I haue loft, and Tdedefie tbemall. W her 
Garden, and be henceforth a burymg place to all that do 
dwell in this houfc, bccaufcthe vneonquered fouleof 

cade that 1 haue {lain,that monftrous traitor? 
Sword* I will hallow thee for this thy deede, 

And hang theeo’re m y Tombe,wlien l am dead. 

Ne’re {hall this blood be wiped from thy point, 

But thou flialt wcarc it a* sHeralds coace. 

To emblaze the Honor that thy Mufter got. • 

Cade, /den farewell, and be proud of thy viriory: Tell 
Kent from me, toe hath loft b« beft man, and exhort all 
the World to be Cowards; For 1 chat neuer feared any, 
am vanquished by Famine, not by Valour. _ Dyes. 

IdHovt much thou wrong ftme.heaiienbemy judge; 
Die damned Wretch, the curfe of her that bare thee: 

And as I thruft thy body in with my Iword, 

So wilh 1 ,1 might thruft thy foule to hell. 

Hence will I dragge thee headlong by the hecks 
Vnto a dunghill, which fhall be thy graue, 

And there cut offthy moft vngracious head. 

Which I will beare in triumph to the King, 

Leauing thy trunks for Crowe* to feed vpon. Exit. 

Enter Terkg, and hie eArmj of Iri[h, mjh 
Drum and Colours. 

T’fl/.From Ireland thus comes York to claim his right. 
And plucke the Cro wnc from feeble Henries head. 

King Belles aiowd, burnc Bonfires dcare and bright 

Toentertaine great Englands lawful! King. 

bhSantta Matefiasl who would not buy theedeere ? 

Let them obey, that knowes not how to Rule. 

This hand was made to handle nought but Gold. 

I cannot giue due aftion to my words. 

Except a Sword or Scepter ballanee it. 

A Scepter fhall it haue, haue I a foule, 

On which He toffe the Fleure-de-Luce of France. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Whom haue weheere? Buckingham to difiurbeme? 
The king bathfenchim fure ilmuft diffembk. 

f Buc. Yorke,i f thou mean eft w el, I greet thee well. 
Tor. Humfrey of Buckingham. I accept thy greeting. 
An thou a Mcffenger, orcome of pleafure. . 

Buc. A Meffengcr from Henry , our dread Liege, 

To know thereafon of thefc-Armei in peace. 

Or why, thou being a Subiecf,as I am, 

Againft thy Oath,and true Allegeance fworne. 

Should raife fo great a power without his leaue ? 

Or date to bring thy Force fo neere the'Court i 
Tor, Scarfe can I fpeake, my Choller is fo great. 

Oh I could hew *p Rockes, and fight with Flint, 
lam fo angry at thefe abiedt tearmes. . 1 

And now li If e Aiax Telamonita, 

On Sheepe or Oxen could I fpend my ftitie. 
lam farre better borne then is the king • • 

More like a King, more Kingly in my thoughts. 

But 1 mu ft make faire weather yet a while. 

Till Henry be more weake,and I more ftrong. 
Buckingham,I prethee pardon me. 

That I haue giuen no anfwer all this while; 

My minde was troubled with deepe Melancholly . 

The caufe why I haue brought this Annie hither. 



























































































































































,_* 4 - 4 -_ Thefecond'PdrtofHcnry tbeSixt. 

*3 to rcmouc proud Somerfct from the King, 

i. n K i Jtm. a vjd m JK. U i at I _i««A A A wfc J jl j. _ I 


: Seditious to hisGrace, and to the State, 

Hue* That h too much prefumpeion on thy pan* 
But if thy Armes be to no other end. 

The King hath y eelded vnto thy demand; 

The Duke of SomerfcE is in the Tower. 
r&rkf, Vpon thine Honor is he Prifoner ? 

Buck* Vpou mine Honor he is Prifonor. 
y^rke* Then Buckingham I do difmi(ferny Powres* 

Souldiers, I thanke you all; difocife your felues; 

Meet me to mofrow in S, Georges Field , 

You {hall haue pay, and euery ^hing you wifk 
And let my Souerargne, ver cub us Henry f 
Command my ddeft fonne, nay all my formes. 

As pledges of my Fealtie and Loue, 
lie fend them all as willing as I line: 
Lands,Go 0 ds,Horfc>Arroor s anythingI haue 
Is his to vfe,foSomerfct may die, 

Bhc c Yorkc, I commend this kinde fubmjflfon. 

We twaine will go into his Bighnefic Tent, 

Enter King and Attendants. 

King, Buckingham, doth Yorkc intend no harme to vs 
That thus he marcheth with thee arme in irme ? 

Torke* In all fubmiflion and humility* 

York* doth p relent himfclfe vnto your Highnefle. 

K* Then what intends theft Forces thou doft bring ? 
Tor. To hcaue the Traitor Somerfct from hence,* * 
And fight againft that monflrous Rebdl cW<?, 

Who fince 1 heard to be difeomfited. 

Bnttr lien with Cades bead, 
fden, Ifonefo rude, and offomeane condition 
May pafTe into theprefenee of a King : 

Loe,Iprelertt your Grace a Traitors head. 

The head of Cade s whom I in combat flew* 

/frtff.Thc he^ d of Cadet Great God, bow iuft art thou f 
Oh let me view his Viftge being dead. 

That lining wrought me inch exceeding trouble, 

Tell me my Friend, arc thou the man that flew him? 

Iden . I was, arfelike your Maiefty. 

King *How art rhou call’d? And what is thy degree ? 
tdm « e^£f xmdtr Iden ,thajf s my name, 

A poore Efquirc ofKent, that loues his King, 

Buci So pleafe it you my Lord, Y were not amifie 
He were created'Knight for his good fcruict* 

King. Iden> kneeledowne, rife vp a Knight; 

We glue thee for reward a thoufandMarkes, 

And will, that thou henceforth attend on vs. 

lien. May /den line to merit fuch a bountie. 

And neuer liue but true vnto his Liege* 

\ 3t!S9l Sir! . s -•. y T 5 , \ .-j ,* * * # ^ s,} fe■! ■, ? 

Sfiier Queene and Somerffit. 

X.See Buckingham,Somcrfcc comes with ch’Queenc, 
Go bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 

Qtt. For thou faud Yorkes he fhall not hide his head, 
But boldly ft and, and front bun co bis face. 

Tor. How now? is Somerfct at libertic ? 

Then Yovke vnJoofe thy long imprifoned thoughts. 

And let thy tongue be equal I with thy heart. 

Shall I endure the light of Somerfct ? 

Falls King, why haft thou broken faith with me. 

Knowing how hardly 1 can brooke ahnfe ? 
iKing did I call thee? No: thou art not King: 
i Not fit to gouerne and rule multitudes, 

!-Which dar'ftnot T no not can ft not rule a Traitor. 


That Head ofthine doth not becotn77r'~~^ 

Thy Hand is made to gra spe a Pa j n : 

And not to grace an awefull PrinceKr c " “*» 

That Gold, muft round engin thefeL* pter ' 
Whofe Smile and Frownc, like to 
I s able with the change, to kill and cure S?earc ’ 

Heere is a hand to hold a Scepter vp 

And with the Tame to a£te controlling L a 
Giue place: by heauen thou fhalc rufc nonf* * 

O’re him, whom heauen created for thv R T rc 
Som. O monftrous Traitor 1 1 arreft r Jv 
Of Capitall Tieafon J gainft the King andc Yotkc 
Obey audacious Traitor, kncclcforfeno ^ { 
Torkj Wold’ft haue me kneele?Firft W « , 
Ifthey can brooke 1 bow a knee to man: * l * £ °^hee | 

Sirrah, call in my fonne to be my bale *' 

I know ere they will haue me go to Ward 
They'l pawne their fwords of my infranchifri. 

£«. Call hither f^,bldbmco';^ 

To lay, if that theBaftard boyes of Yorkc 

Shall be the Surety for their Traitor Father. 

Torke. O blpod-befpoctedNeopol'tai) 

Ouwaft ^Naples, England* bloody Scourge 
The .omies of Yorkc, thy betters in their birth' 

Shall be their Fathers bailc, and bane to thole' 

That for my Surety will refufc the Boyes. 

Enter Edward and Fjchard. 

Sec where they come, lie warrant they! make k aiin A 
Enter Clifford. ^ 1 

And here comes Cliffords deny .heirbail, 

Nav'donTr t* Say ■” h,, '*»“A 
Nay, do not high: vs with an angry loofce ; 

Wearethy Soucraigne Clifford, kneeicagaine • 

For thy miftaking fo. We pardon thee. 

ChJ. Thorny King Yorfee, I do not miftak 

But thou tmltakes me much to thinkel do, 
ToBedlcm with him, isthenrangrownemad. 

Kino. I Clifford, a Bed 1 cm and ambitious humor 
Makes him oppofe bimfelfc againft hi, King, 

Cliff Heis a Traitor, let him to the Tower 
And chop away that fa&ious pateofhis. 

He is atrefted, but will not obey: 

His fonnes{hefayes)lhall giue their words for him. 
Tor, Will you not Sonnes? 

Edw, J Noble Father, ifottr words will ferur, 

Rich. And ifwords will not, then our Weapons (hil 
Cliff, Why what a biood ofTraitors haue we hecre? 
Torkg. Looke in a Glaffe, and call thy Imagefo, 

I am thy King, and thou a falfe-heart Traitor: 

Call hither to the flake my two braue Beares, 

That with the very fliaking of their Chaines, 

They may aftonifh theft fell-lurking Cories, 

Bid Salsbury andWar wicke come to me. 

Enter the Ear let off,IPTarvicke, and 
Satis Bitty. 

ffltff Arc thefe thy Beares ? Wee’l bate thy Bears to death; 
And manacle the Berard in their Chaines^ 
Ifthoudar’ft bring them to the bay ting place. 

Rich, Oft haue I feene a hot ore-weening Curre, 

R On backe and bice, becaute he was with-held, 

Who being fuffer’d with the Beares fell paw. 

Hath clapr his taile, betweene his legges and aide, 

And fuchapcecc offeruicc will you do,! 
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^ tclacs to match Lord W arwicke. 

JW’Smrt hcape of wrath, foule indigefted lumpe, 
Cil f’ cIa i„ thy manners, as thy fhape. 

A* c(00 f,. v we (hall heate you thorowly anon. 
aff Se heede leaf! by your heate you burneyour 

^ ue ? : whv Warwicke,hath thy knee forgot to bow? 

^'hiirv fhamc to thy Bluer haire, 

^ Sa ad niifleader of thy br^in-ficke fomie, 

T ^ U °lili thou on thy death-bed play the Ruffian? 

nu Ihereis Fi ith ?Oh, where is Loyalty ? 

°r Scbauifht from the froftie hedd, 

,l . fiiall itfinde a harbour in the eattb i 
'^uhou ^o digge a graue to findc out Warre, 
f dftiamcthinc honourable Age with blood ? 

1 art thou Old and vvant'ft experience ? 
n wherefore doetf abufc it, if thou haft it? 

L (hime in dutie bend thy knee to me, 

That bov^esvnro the graue with mickle age. 

J Si4 [ My lord, I haue coiifidcred with my ielie 
ThcTicIcofthis moft renowned Duke, 
aIi in myconfcience, do repute his grace 
rbcri^cuill heyre to Englands Royallkate* 

Haft thou not fwomeAllegeancc vnto me? 

^ Oinft thou difpenfe with heauen for fuch an oath ? 
Si. I* is g reac finne s to fwearevmo a finne : 

But greater.finne ro keepe a finfoll oath: 

\Vhocan be bound by any fokmne Vow 
TodoamurdVousdecdCjto rob a man, 

To force a fpoclefTe Virgins ChaRitie, 

Toreaue the Orphan ofhisPacrimonie, 

Towing the Widdow from her cuftom'd rights 
And haue no other reafoii for this wrong! 
flnctbac he was bound by a folemneOach? 

A fiibite Traitor needs no Sophifter. 
ting Call Buckingham,and bid him arme himfclfe. 
file. Call Buckingham,and a!l the friends thou 
lamrefolu’d for death and dignitie* 

QtiC/jf The firft I warrant theejifdreamcs prouc true 
mr t You were beft ro go to bed^and dreanie againc^ 
Tokcepe thee from the Temp eft of the field. 

QldClif. I am refoltfd to beare a greater (forme, 

Then aay thou can ft coniure vp to day : 

And that lie write vpon thy Burgonct, 
ghc I but know thee by thy hoofed Badge* 

War. Now by my Fathers badge^old Newts Crcftj 
Theiampant Beare chained to the ragged iiafle, 

This day lie wear e aloft my Burgonet, 

Asona Mountainc top, the Cedar foe wes T 
That keepeihis leaucs infpight of any ftorme 5 
Eacu io affright thee with the view thereof. 

OldCltf. And from thy Bnrgonet lie rend thy Beare ? 
And tread it vnd er foot with all contempt, 

Dcfpight tht B earard, that p rot efts the Beare. 

TotClif* And fo to Armes victorious Father, 

Toqufllche Rebels, and their Complices, 

Rich. Fie,Charitieforfliame,fpeakenocin fpight, 
for you fli all fup with lefo Chrift to night* 

ToCtif, Foule ftygmatickc ^ rhat^s more then thou 
canft cell 

Ric, Ifnoc in heauen, youl fureiy fup in hell Exeunt 
Enter Warwicke . 

Ww. Clifford ofCtimberland/cis Warwickecallcs; 
And if thou doft not hide thee from the Beare* 


Now when the angrie Trumpet founds alarum* 

And dead mens cries do fill the emptie ayre* 

Clifford I fay, come forth and fight with me. 

Proud Northerne Lord,Clifford of Cumberland, 

Warwicke if hoarfe with calling thee to armes* 

Enter Tarl$ m 

War. How now my Noble Lord? What all a-foot* 
Tor. The deadly handed Clifford flew my Steed ; 

But match to match I haue encountrcd him, 

And made a prey for Carrion Kytea and Crowes 
Eucn of the b.onnic beaftheloucd fo well 
Enter Clifford. 

War. Ofone or both ofvs the time is come. 

Tor. Hold Warwick: feek thee out iome other chace 
For I my felfe imift hunt this Deere to death* 

War .Then nobly Yorke/ris for a Crown thou figluft; 
As I intend Clifford to thriue to day, 

It grceucs my fouleto leaue thcee vnaffail F d* Exit War* 
dif. What feeii thou in me Yorke ? 

Why doft thou paufe ? 

Torke, With thy braue bearing fhould I be in loue. 
But that thou art fo faft mine enemie. 

Cltf Nor fhould thy provvefle wantpraife & efteeme, 
But that *tv> foewne ignobly,and in Treafbm 

Torke. So let it he I pc me now againft thy fword^ 

As I in suffice, and true right expreiTe it. 

C/if \ My foule and bodie on the action both* 

Tor * A dreadful! lay, addreffe thee inftancly* 

Qtf. La fid Corrone les mmems. 

Tor. Thus Warre hath giuen thee peace,for ^ art ft ill, 
Peace with his foule, heauen if it be thy will 
Enter jong Clifford. 

Chfi Shame and Confuiioti a!I is on the roue, 

Feate frames diforder, and dilorder wounds 
Where it fhould guard, O Warre, thou fonne ofhel]. 
Whom angry heartens do make their mimficr. 

Throw in the frozen boiomeg of our part. 

Hot Coales of Vengeance, Let no Souldkr flye. 

He that is truly dedicate to Warre, 

Hath no felfe-lonc; nor he that loues himfclfe. 

Hath not effencially, but by circumftance 
The name of Valour, O let the vile world end. 

And the premifed Flames of the Laft day. 

Knit earth and heauen together. 

Now let the gcnerall Trumpet blow hisbbft. 

Particularities, and pettie founds 

To ccafc, WasY thou otdain*d (deereFather) 

Toloofe thy youth in peace, and to aEcheeuc 
TheSiluer Liuery ofaduifed Age, 

And in thy Rcuerence,and thy Chairc-dayes, thus 
To die in Ruffian battel! ?Euenat this fight* 

My heart is turn'd to ftone: and while Yis mine. 

It foall be ftony* Yorke, itoc our old tnen fparei i 
No more will I their Babes, Teares Virginall, 

ShM be to me* eucn as th e Dew to Fire, 

And Beautk, that the Tyrant oft redaimes. 

Shall to my flaming wrath, be Oyle and Flax; 
Henceforth, I will not haue to do with pitiy. 

Meet Ian infant of thohoufe of Yorkc, 

Into as many gobbles will I cut it 
As wildc LMedea yong Abfirtk did* 

In cruelty, will I fcekeoucroy Fame* 

Come thou new ruinc ofoidc Cliffords houfc^ 

As did v£neas old -Anchjfes beare, 

So beare I thee vpon my raanly fhouldcrs: 

But then, ^£neas bare a 1 hiing loade j 

o 3 Nothing 
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Nothing fa heatiy as thcfe woes of mine, 

Enter Richard,and Somerfet to fight. 

Rich . So lye thon there; 

For vnderneach an Ale-houfe paltry figne,l 
The Caftlc in S. eSUbons, Somerfet 
Hath made the Wizard famous in his death: 

Sword,hold thy temper; Heart, be wrathfull ftill t 
P riefts pray for enemies, but Princes kill, 

Tight t Excurfions. 

Enter King, ®fteetie,andethers. 

Qu. Away my Lord, you arc flow, for (hame away. 
King. Can vve outrun the Hcaucas ? Good Margaret 
flay. 

Q». What are you made of? You’Inorfighc norfiy: 
Now is it manhood, wifedome,and defence, 

Tojgiue the enemy way, and to fccure vs 
By what wc can, which can no more but flye. 

<zAUrum a\ fane off. 

If you be tane, we then fliould fee the bottome 
Ofall our Fortunes; but ifwe haply fespe, 
fAs well we may, if not through yourncglcfb) 

We (hall to London get, where you are lou’d. 

And where this breach now in our Fortunes made 
May readily be ftopr. 

Enter Clifford, 

£lif. But that my hearts on future mlfchecfc fet, 

I would fpeake blafphcmy ere bid you flye: 

But flye you muft : Vncureablc difcomfice 
Reignes in the hearts of alt our prefent parts. . 

Away for your releefct and we will line 
To fee their day,and them our Fortune giue. 

Away my Lord, away. Exeunt 


Tbe fecond Tart of.Henry the Sixt. 


Alarum. ‘Retreat. Enter Terke", 

and Soldiers, with D rttm&c ;l J> 

Of Salsbury, who can report of hin 
That Winter Lyon, who in rage forgets ’’ 

Aged contufions, and all brufh of Time ■ 

And like a Gallant, in the brow of youth 
Repaires him withOccafion. This happy da« 

Is not it felfe, nor hauc we wonne one foot ? 
ifSalsbury be loft. * 

Rich. My Noble Father: 

Three times to day 1 holpe him to his horfe 
Three times beflrid him: Thrice I led him off 
Perfwaded him from any further adh 1 
But ftill where clanger was, ftill there I met him 
And like rich hangings in a homely houfe 1 
So was his Will, in his old feeble body, * 

But Noble as he is, looke where he comes.) 

Enter Salisbury, 

Sd. Now by my Sword,well haft thou f 0 i,»k 
By’ih’Maffe fo did we all. I thank e you jfyhjfc ^ 

Godknoweshowlong itis I hauetoliue: 

And it hath pleas’d him that three timet to'day 
You haue defended me from imminent death 

Well Lords, wchaue not got that which weLe 

Tis not enough our foe* are this time fled ’ 

Being oppofites offucb repayring Nature. 5 

Torke. 1 know our fafety is to follow them 
For (as I heare) the King is fled to London * 

To call a prelent Court of Parliament: * 

Let vspurfuc him ere the Writs go forth. 
Whatfayes Lord Warwicke,(hall we after them f 
ff'ar. After them: nay before them ifwe can; 
Now by my hand (Lords) Was a glorious day.' 

Saint Albons battell wonne by famous York/' 

Shall be eterniz'd in all Age to come, 

Sound Drum.me and Trumpets, and to London all, 
And more fuch dayes as thefe, to vs befall, g X tm, 


FINIS. 


The third Part of Henry the Sixt 

vvith the death of the Duke of 


YORKE. 


ojfclus Trim us. Scma Trim a. 


tsfbtmm. 

imt flwtagentt, Edward,Richard.Norfolke, Mount - 
ague, Warwick?, and Souldicrs. 

Warwicke. 

-'ip* Wonder how the King efcap’d our hands? 

M PL While we purfu’d the Horfmen ofy North, 
SvHc flyly hole away,and left his men: 

®5*» vvhercat the great Lord of Northumberland, 
\yl?ofc Warlike caves could neuec brooke retreat, 

Cheat’d vp the drouplng Army,and hiinfclfc. 

Lord Clifford and Lord Stafford all a-breft 
Charg’douiinaine Bat cades Front: and breaking in, 
\\ f er?bv the Swords of common Souldiers flaine. 

£tlsr. Lord Staffords Father, Duke of 'Buckingham* 

Is either flaine or wounded dangerous. 

I cleft his Beaucr with a down-right blow : 

That this is true (Father) behold his blood. 

Jtfmt. And Brother,here’s the Earle of Wihlhires 
Whomlcncounrred as the Battels ioyn’d, (blood, 
Rich. Speake thou for me } and tell them what I did. 
flag. Richard hath beft deferu’d of all my formes: 

Etttis your Grace dead, my Lord of Somerfet t 
Nor, Such hope haue all the line of lob# of Gaunt. 

Rich. Thus do I hope to ftiake King Henries head. 
Wane. And fodoel,vi£toriotis Prince of Torke. 

Before I fee thee fcated in that T hrone. 

Which now the Houfe olLancaftcr vfurpes, 

I row by Heauen,thefe eyes (hall ncuer defe, 
ThisisthePallace of the fearefull King, 

And this the Regall Seat: pofieffe it Torke , 

For this is thine, and not King Henries Hcires. 

Plant, A (Tift me thcn,fwcet Warwick., and I will, 

For hither we haue broken in by force. 
tforf. VVee’leall aiItflyou:hethat flyes,(hall dye: 
PAwr.Thankcs gentle Nor folks, ft ay by me my Lords, 
And Souldiers flay and lodge by me this Night. 

They goe vp. 

WmAnd when the King comes,offerhimno violence, 
Vnlefie he feeke to thru ft you out perforce. 

/VfWf.TheQuecne this day here holds her Parliament, 
But little thinkeswc (hall be of hrreounfaile. 

Bywords orblowes here let vs winne outright. 

Rich. Arnrd as we arc,lct’s flay within this Houfe. 

V tv. The bloody Parliament fhali this be call’d, 
Vateffe Plantagtset ,T)ukc of Yorke,be Kin g, 


And baflifull Henry depos’d,whofe Cowardize 
Hath made vs by-words to otir enemies. 

Plant. Then leaue me not,my Lords be rcfolute, 
’‘•meane to take pofleflionof my Right. 

ffarw. Neither theKing,nor he chat loues him befl, 
The prowdeft hec that holds vp Lane after. 

Dares ftirre a Wing,if Warmck^fhaUc his Bells, 
lie plant Plantageuet , toot him vp who dares: 

Refolue thee Richard, clay me the Englifli Crown?. 

Elourifto. Enter King Henry,Clifford Northumberland, 
Weftnserlmd, Exeter, and the reft, 

Henry. My Lords,looke where the fturdie Rebell fits, 
Euen in theChayre of State: belike he meanes, 

Backt by the power of Warwicke, that falfe Pccre, 
Toafpire vnto the Crovvne,and reigne as King, 

Earle of Northumberland, he flew thy Father, 

And thine,Lord fflfford.&t. you both haue vow’d reuenge 
On him,his fonncs,hisfauomes,ar:d his friends. 

Nortbumb. If I be not,Hcauens be rcueng’d on me. 

Clifford. The hope thereof, makes Clifford mourne in 
Steele. 

weftm. What,(lull we fuffer this^ lets pluck him down. 
My heart for anger burnes,I cannot brooke it. 

Henry. Be patientjgencle Earle of Wcftmerland. 

Clifford, Patience is for Poultroonc$,fuch as he ; 

He durft not fit there,had your Father lin'd. 

My gracious Lord.hece in the Parliament 
Let vs affayle the Family of Torke. 

North. Well haft thou fpoken,Coufinbe it fo. 

Henry. Ah,know you not the Citie fauours them, 

And they haue troupes of Souldiers at their beck? 

Weftm. But when the Duke is flaine, they’Ie quickly 
flye, 

Henry, Farrebe the thought of this from Henries heart, 
To make a Shambles of the Parliament Houfe. 

Coufin of Exeter,frownes,words,and threats. 

Shall be the Warre that Henry meanes to vfe. 

Thou fadiious Duke of Yorkc defeend myThronej 
And kneelc for grace and raercieat my feet, 

I am thy Soueraigne. 

Torke. I am thine. 

Exes. Forfhame come downe,hemadethee*Duke of 
Yorke. 

Ttrhf. It was my Inheritance,as the Earledome was* 

Exet.Thy 
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l&ef.Thy Father was a Tray tor to theCcowne. 

Wane. Exeter thou art aTraytor to the CroWne, 

In following this vfurping Henry. 

Clifford. Whom fhould hee follow, but his natural! 
King ? 

Wnm. True Offirdyhn's Richard Duke ofYorke, 
Henry. And fhall 1 11 and,and thou fit in my Throne ? 
Yorks* It m,J ft and fiiall be fo,coni cm thy feife. 
Warn. Be Duke ofLancaftcr,lcthim bcKing. 

Weftm, He is both King,and Duke of L an caller. 

And that the Lord of Well met land Ilia 11 tnaintaine. 

Wane. And Warwick, fliall difproue it. You forger. 
That we are thofe which chas’d you from the field. 

And flew your Fatlicrs.and with Colours fpread 
Mareht through thcCide to the Pallace Gates, 
Nortkamb, Yes Warwicks ft remember it to my griefe, 
And by his Soule,thou and thy Houle fhall rue it. 

Weftm. PUntagentt thee and thefe thy Sonnes, 

Thy Kinfmen.and thy Friends,lie hauc more hues 
Then drops of bloud were in my Fathers Veitics. 

&€‘ Vrgc it no more, left that in flead of words, 

I fend th iz,Warwicke, fucha Mcffenger, 

As fhall reuenge his death,before I ftirre. 

Warw. Poore Clifford, how I fcornc his worthlefte 
Threat*. 

Want. Will you we fiicw our Title to theCrowne ? 
If not,our Swords fliall pleadeit in the field. 

Henry. What Title haft thou Traytor to the Crowne? 
My Father was as thou art,Dukcof Yorke, 

Thy Grandfather Roger Mortimer ffLaiXc. of March. 

I am the Sonne of Henry the Fift, 

Who made the Dolphin and the French to ftoupe. 

And feiz’dvpontheirTownesand Prouinces. 

Warn. Talkenot of France,fith thou haft loft it all, 
Henry. The Lord Proteftor loft it,and not I: 

When I was crown’d,! was but nine moneths old. 

Rich. You are old enough now. 

And yet me (hinkes you loofc ; 

Father reare the Crowne from the Yfurpers Head. 
Edward. Sweet Father doe lo,fct it on your Head. 
Mount. Good Brother, 

As thou Iou’ft and honored Amies, 

Let’s fight itout,and not ft and cauilling thus, 

‘Richard. Sound Drummcs and Trumpets, and the 
King will flye. 

Plant. Sonnes peace. 

Henry, Peace thou, and giue King Henry leaue to 
fpeake, 

Warw. Plantagenet dial fpeake firft: Heare him Lords, 
And be you filent and attentiue coo, 

For he that interrupts htm, 0 iall not line, 

//irw.Thmk’ft thou, that I will leaue my Kingly Throne, 
Wherein my Grandfire and my Father fat? 

No:firft fhall Watte vnpeoplc this my Realme; 

I,and their Colours often borne in France, 

And now in England,to our hearts great forrow. 

Shall be my Winding-fheet. Why faint you Lords f 
My Title's godd,and better fa me then his. 

Warn. Proue it Henry ,and thou {halt be King. 

Hen. Henry the Fourth by Conqucft got the Crowne 
Plant. ’Twas by Rebellion againft his King. 

Henry. I know not what to fay.my Titles weake: 

Tell roe,may not a King adopt an Heire ? 

PlanT. What then i 

Henry. And if he may, then am I lawfull King t 
For Richard, in the view of many Lords, 


Tfe third! 1 art of Henry the Sixt, 


! d >. he Crowne to Henry thTF^T 

YV hofc Heire my Father was,and j 

flam. He rofe againft him,bcina his e - 

And made him to refigne his Crowne pcST^ 0 '. 

Warn. Suppofe,my Lords,hedid it vnconS’ 
Thmkeyou merepremdicialltehUCrow-^ 5 ? a U 

Exet. No: for he could not fo refigne hi!? ? 

But that the next Heire fhouldfucceid an i Wt *, 

Henry. Art thou againft vs,D u ke of R™'*?'• 
Exet. Hi* is the right,and therefore Par ? ? 
Plant. Why whifperyou,my Lords We - 

Exet .My Co nfd en cc tells me he is lawfuX" 00 '? 

Henry, All will reuoltfromme.and tun- , £■ 
NonhHmb.piamagenetSot aft the Clay me V h ° 0 ? 
Tbinke not,that Henry ftiall be fo depos'd U tyl 

warm. Depos’d be ftiall be,in defpi»hr n f i. 

( Northumb . Thou art deceiu’d: ^ a ' 

'Tis not thy Sourhernepower 
Of Effex,Nfoffolke,SufFolke,nor of Kent 

Which makes thee thus prcrum P tu ous ,,'a L , 

Can fet the Duke vp in defpight <of me. P ° Wd ' 

Clifford. King Henry fat thy Title right nr .. 

Lord Clifford vowes to fight in thy defence ■ 

May that ground gape.and fwallo w rac a )iue 
Where I ftull kneelc to him that flew my Father 
Henry. Oh Cltfordfiov/ thy words reuiue m« l 
Plant. Henry of Lancafler,refigne thy CroJ^"' 
What mutter you,or what confpirc you Lords ? 

Wane. Doe right vnto this Princely DukcofY-i 
Or 1 will fill the Houfe with armed men ^ e * 

And ouertheChayreof Stare, wheiffiowhe fit. 
Write vp his Title with viwrping biood, 

Heftampes with hie foot 3 and the SoaUm 

Jhm them films. 

Henry My Lord of War vvicl;,heare but one word 1 
Let me tor this my life time reigne as King J 

JV-wr.Confirtne the Crowne to me and'to mineHcim 
And thou (halt reigne in quiet while thou lin’d;. 

Henry. 1 am content:’ Richard ftfftntmcm 
Enjoy rheKingdgmeafter mydeceafi. ^ 

Clifford. What wrong is this vntc the Prince,youi 

Sonne { >} 

Warw. What good is this to England.andhimfetfc? 
weftm. Bale,fearef’tiil,and dcfpayrlng Henry. 
Clifford. How haft thou iniur’d both thy feife and vs? 
Weftm. T cannot ftay to heare thefe Articles. 
Korthtimb. Not I. 

Clifford. Come Coufin, let vs tell the Queenc theft 
Ncwcs. 

Weftm. Far well faint-hearted and degenerate King, 
In whofc cold blood no fparke of Honor bides, 

Nor thumb thou a prey vnto the Houfe ofTcr^, 
And dye ir. Bands.forthis vnmanly deed. 

Clff. m dreadfall Warretnay’ftthou beouercome, 
Or liue in peace abandon’d and defpis’d. 

Warn. Turne this way Henry ,and regard them not. 
Exeter. They feeke reuenge, and therefore will not 
yceld. 

Henry. Ah Exeter. 

War to. Why fliould youfigh,my Lord^ 

Henry. Not for my feife Lord WartPickftitit my Son tit, 
Whom I vnnaturally fhall diftinherice. 

But be it as it may: I here entayle 

The Crowne to thee and to thine Heires for cuer, 

Conditionally, that heere choti take an Oath, 

To eeafe thisCiuiU Warre: and whirft I liue. 

To 


The thirds art of Henry the Sixt. 


HP 


prt ^7TthyKing,and Souerajgne: 

To t “ ,I '° rhef fiy Treafon nor Hoftilitie, 

^ w put me downc,and reigne thy feife. 

Torhij Oath I willingly take,and will performe. 
Long liue King Henry: Plant agenet embrace 

^ffesry, And 1°"S liue chou » aild thcfc forward 

5 on “ fS ‘ f jsjoW Toths and Lancafter are reconcil’d. 

F t" Accurft be he that feekes to make them foes. 

* Xt * Senet. Here they come dovene. 

-W, Farewell my gracious Lord,Uc to my Caftlc. 
A nd 11 e ^ ee P e London with my Souldicrs. 
And I to Norfolke with my follower. 

Ai* d 1 vnt0 Sea.from Whence I came. 
fairy. And I with griefe and forrow to the Court. 

Enter the ffueene. 

£xitcr. Heere comes the Queene, 

Whole Lockes bewray her anger: 

He fteale a^ay- 
tftnr}'* Exeter to will I, 

Outene. Nay,goe not from me,T will follow thee. 
fgMrj. Be patient gentle Queene, and I will ftay. 
Qytm .Who can be patient m fuch extreames i 
^hvvretched man,would 1 had dy’de a Maid i 
And ncuer lccne tb'ee,neuer borne thee Sonne, 

Seeing thou haft prou’d fo vnnacurall a Father, 
fjathhedeferu’d toloofe his Birth-right thus ? 

Hadft thou but lou’d him halfe fo well as T, 

Or felt that paine which I did for him once, 

Ornourifhc him,as I did with my blood; 

Thou would’ft haue left thy deareftheart-blood there, 
Rstlitr then hauemade that fauage Duke thine Heire, 
Anddif-inhericed thine onelySonne. 

?rme. Fathcr,you cannot dif-inberice me: 

If you be King,why fhould not I fucceede ? 

Henry. Pardon me Margaret .pat ion me fweet Sonne, 
The Earle of Warwick and the Duke enforc’r me. 

J^w.Enforc’c thee?Art thouKing,and wiit be fore’t? 
ifliameto heare thee fpeake: ah timorous Wretch, 

Thou haft vndone thy fclfe,thy Sonne, 3 nd me. 

And giu’n vnto the Houfe of Torky fuch head, 

Asthoufhalt reigne but by their fufferaiico. 

To entayle him and his Heires vnto the Crowne, 

What isitjbut to make thy Sepulcher, 

And creepe.into it farre before thy time ? 
fff»w^i 5 Chancclor,and the Lord of Cal!ice, 

Sterne Falcon bridge commands the NarrowSeas, 

The Duke is made Proce&or of the Real me. 

And yet lliak thou be fafe ? Such fafet ie find cs 
The trembling Lambe.inuironncd with Wolucs. 

Had I beene there,which am a filly Woman, 

The Souldicrs fhould haUe tofs'd me on their Pikes, 

Before I would haue granted to that A 6 T. 
lut thou pteferr’ft thy Life,before thine Honor. 

And fccing thou do ft,I here diuorce my feife, 
loth from thy Table Henry, and thy Bed, 

Vntill that Aft of Parliament be repeal'd, 

Whcreby.my Sonne is dif-inherited, 

TheNortherne Lords,that haue forfworne chy Colours, 
Will follow mine,if once they fee them fpread: 

And fpread they flhall be,to thy foule difgtace, 

And vtter mine of the Houfe of Yorkfi 

_hns doe I leaue thee: Come Sonne, let’s away, 

Uur Army!* ready; come,wee’le after them. 


Henry. Stay gentle Margaret t anA heare me fpeake. 
fthieene- Thou haft fpoke toomucH already: gee thee 
gone. 

Henry. Gentle Sonne Edward,thao wilt ftay me ? 
Queene. I,ro be murther’d by his-Enemies. 

Prince. When I returne with viftorie to the field, 

He fee your Grace: till then,lle follow her. 

Queene, Come Sonne away, we may hot linger thus, 
Henry* Poore Qneene 5 
How ioue to me ? ami to her Sonne* 

Hath made her breake out into termes of Rage. 

Reueng'd may Hie be on that hatefull Duke, 

Whofc haughtie fpirir,winged with defire, 

Will coftmy Crowne,and like an emp tic Eagle, 

Tyre on the flefh of me,and of my Sonne. 

The Ioffe of thofe three Lords torments my heart: 
lie write vnto them, and entreat tbemfairc; 

Come Coufin,you fliall be the Meffenger. 

Exet. And I,I hope, ftiall recon die them all. Exit, 

F/ouri/h, Enter Richard, Edward, and 
eJd'iountague. 

Richard. Brother, though.I bee youngeft, giue mee 
leaue. 

Edward. No,I can better play the Orator. 

Mount, But I haue reafons ftrong alidforceable. 

Enter the Dtikf of Torky. 

York?. Why how now Sonnes,and Brother, at a ftrife? 
What isyourQtmrvell ?how began it firft? 

Edward. No Quarreil,but a flight Contention. 

Forks. About what i 

Etch. About chat which concerncs your Grace and vs. 
The Crowne ofEngland,Facher,which is yours. 

Forks. Mine Boy? not till King Henry be dead. 
Richard. Your Right depend* not on his life,or death. 
■ErfiPiO^.Now you are Heire,therefore enioy itnow: 
By gining the Houfe of Lancafter leaue to breathe. 

It will om-runne you,Father,ui the end. 

Forke. T tookc an Oath , that hee fhould quietly 
reigne. 

EdwArdl&M for a Kingdome any Oath may be broken; 
I would breake # choufand Oathes,to reigne one yeere. 

Richard. No: God forbid your Gracefhould be for- 
fwornc. . 

Forke. I fhall be,if I elayme by opep Warre. 

Richard. lie proue the contrary, if you’le heare mee 
fpeake. ■ i 

Forke. Thou canft not,Sonnc: is is iropoffible, 
Richard. An Oath is of no momew,being qot cookc 
Before a true and lawfull Magiftrace, 

That hath authorise ouer him that fweares. 

Henry had none,but did vfurpe the place. 

Then feeing'twas he that made you to depofe. 

Your Oath, my Lord, is vaine and fiiuolous. 

Therefore toArmcs: and Father doe butthinke, , , 

How fweet a thing it is to weare aCrowne, 

Within whofe Circuit is Elix,mm, 

And all that Poets faine of Bliffe and Joy. 

Why doe we linger thus? I cannot reft, 

Vntili the White Rofe that I weare, be dy 5 de 
Euen in the luke-warme blood of Henries hearty 
Forke, Richard ynough:L willbe King,or dye. 
Brother,thou fhalt to London prefently. 

And whet on Warwick ,to th is Entetprife* 

Thou 
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Thou 1Richard Aide zo the Duke of Norfolke, 

And tell him priuityof our intent. 

You Edward fhall vr.to my Lord Oakham, 

Wich.whom the Kentiflimen will willingly rife. 

In them I truft; for they are Souldiors, 
Wittie.courteouSjljbcrall/ulI of fpirit. 

While you are thus imploy'd, whatreftetb more? 

But that I feckeoceafionhowtorife. 

And yet the King not priuie to my Drift, 

Nor any of the Houfe of Lancafier. 

- Enter Gabriel, 

But ftay, what Nevves? Why comm’ft thou in fuch 
pofte? 

Gabriel, The Qjjeene, 

With all the Northcrnc Earles and Lords, 

Intend here to befiege you in yout Caftlc. 

She is hard by.with twentie choufand men: 

And therefore fortific your Hold,my Lord. 

Torke. I,with my Sword. 

What ? think’ft thou,that we feare them ? 

Edward and Richard, you fhall flay, with me. 

My Brother Mount ague (hall pofle to London, 

Let Noble warwicke,(Qobbam, and the reft. 

Whom we haue left Protestors of the King, 
Withpowrefull Pcllicie ftrengthen themfelues. 

And truft not Ample H«wy,nor his Oathcs. 

Meant, Brother, I goe: He winne them,feare it not. 
And thus moft humbly I doe take my ieatie. 

Exit Oifountague. 

Enter zJKor timer,andbis Brother. 

York- Sir ZeAw,and Sir Hugh Mortimer,m ine Vnckles, 
You are come to Sandall msthappiehoure. 

The Armie of the Queene mcanc to befiege vs. 

John. Shcc fhall not neede, wee’le meete her in the 
field. 

Torke, What,with flue thoufar.d men ? 

Rjebard. I,with fiuc hundred,Fathcr,for ancede. 

A Woman's general!; what fhould we feare ? 

A March afarre off, 

Edward. I htare their Drummes: 

Let’sfet our men in order, 

Andiffueforth.atid bid them Battaile ftraight. 

TorkeJPiiit men to twentie: though the otides be great, 

I doubt not, Vtlckle.of our Vidioric. 
ManyaBattailehauel wonne in France, 

When as the Enemie hathbeene tenne to one: 

Why fhould I not now haue the like fuccefle ? 

Alarum. Exit, y 

Enter Rtttland } and hii Tutor. 

Rutland. Ah .whither fhall I fiye.ro fcape their hands ? 
Ah Tuior,lookc where bloody Clifford comes. 


Enter Clifford. 

Clifford. Chaplaineaway.thy Priefthood faues thy life, 
As for the Brat of this accurfed Duke, 

Whofe Father flew my Father,hcfhall dye. 

Tat*%. Audi ,my Lord, wili beare him company. 

Cl ford. 5ouldicrs,away with hinfi. 

Tutor. Ah Clifford/cfturiher not this innocent Child, 
Leaf! thou be hated both of God and Man, Exit. 


The third Tart cfHcmytheSixt. 

Clifford. How now# is be dead alrnT> 
Or i, it feare,that makes him clofe^'^ 


He open them. /4e yes# 

Rutland. So looks the petu-yp Lvon l 
T har trembles vnder his deuourinePawJ^ tbc 
And fo he vvalkes,infulting o*re his Prey : 

And fo he comes,to rend his Limbes atun,l„ 

Ah gentle Clifford ^ill me with thy Sword ’ 

And not with fuch a cruell threatnine Look 
Sweet Clifford heare me fpeake.befofe I dve^ 

I am too meane a fubieff foi thy Wrath ” 

Be thou rcueng’d on men,and let me line 

m C v f Z d ‘ u? V j u* o' 1 ®>P O0I e"3oy> 

My Fathers blood hath ftopt the paflage * * 

Where thy words fhould enter. ° 

Rutland. Then let my Fathers blood open it a • 

He is a nun,and Afford cope with him. P ° s,rlt > 
Clifford: Had I thy Brethren here, thcrrlities t*A i- 
Were not reuenge Efficient for me: 

No,if I digg’d vp thy fore-fathers Graucs, 

And hung their rotten Coffins vp inChaynej 
It could not flake mine irc,nor eafe my heart/ 

The fight of any of the Houfe of Torke, 

I s as a furie to torment my Soule: ’ 

And till I root out their accurfed Line, 

And leauc not one aiiuc,I Hue in Hell, 

Therefore— 

Rutland .Oh Jet me pray,before I take my death • 

To thee I pray; facet Clifford pitty me. 

Clifford. Such pitry as my Rapiers point affords 
Rutland, I neucr did thee Harare: vvhy wile t hg U {u 
me ? * 

Clifford. Thy Father hath. 

_ Rutland. But 'twas ere I was borne. 

Thou haft one Sonne, for his fake pitty me, 

Leaft in reuenge thereof,fith God is iuft. 

He be as miferably flaine as I, 

Ah,let me line inPrifonall my dayes, 

And when I giueoccafionof offence. 

Then let medyc,for now thou hafl no caufe. 

£lfford, No caufe? thy Father flew my Fathcuthtrc- 

fore dye. 

Rutland. Diyfact ant laudU fnmma fit tfla tut. 
Clifford. Plantagenet, I come Plantagenet: 

And this thy Sonnes blooddeauing to my Blade, 
Shall ruft vpon my Weapon,till thy blood 
Congeal’d with this,doe make me wipe off both, hi 

nsilamm. Enter Richard , Duke of York ?• 

JV^e.The Army of the Quecnc hath got the field; 
My Vnckles both are flaine, in refeuing cnej 
And all my foIlowers,to the eager foe 
Turtle back,and flye,Jike Ships before the Winds, 

Or Lambes purfu’d by hunger-ftanicd Wolues. 

My Sonnes,God knowes what hath bechanced then: 
But this I know,they haue demean'd themfelues 
Like men borne to Renowne,by Life orDeach. 

Three times did Richard make a Lane tome, 

And thrice cry’de.Courage Father,fight it out: 

And full as oft came Edward to my fide. 

With Purple Faukhion,painted to the Hilt* 

In blood of thofe that had encountred him: 

And when the hardy eft Warriors did retyre, 

Richard cry’de,Charge,and eiue no foot of ground, 
And cryMe, A Crowne,or elie a glorious Tombc, 


. or an Earthly Sepulchre 

charg’d againc: but out alas,.- 
th , is ., aea inf. as i h aue feetie a S wan 
We b ° dg ‘ le | c hbour fwimme againft the Tyde. 

\VU bb “ , h * fttcngch with ouer-aiatching Wanes. 

And lp end a jkert Alarum within. 

, t . t he fat all followers doe purfue, 

^hcatK , an{ j c3linot fly C their furie: 

pb 1 sm would not ftionne their furie. 

“ ak ' s V P "‘P , - fc - 

g foiuft 1 flay, and here my Life mull end. 

Enter the ®tiitne, Clifford, Uorlhumberlmd, 
the pang Prince,and Souldiers. 

bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland, 
flavour quenchhffe funs to more r ? ge; 

,,„ V U 3«t, and I abide your Shot. 

Vtrthmb. Yteld co our mercy.proud pi ant agenet. 
Ijtofuch mercybis ruthlcue Armc 
iffuhdowne-righc payment,(hew’d vnto my Father, 
j, „ pbaewAwh tumbled from his Carre, 

Ld trade an Euening at the Noone-tide Prick. 

York- My allies,as the phcemx.may bring forth 
* it]((j,ihat will reuenge vpon you 511: 

And in that hope,I throw mine eyes to Heauen, 

Scorning what ere you cart aifliit me with, 
why come you not ? what,mukicudcs,and tcare i 
Clf. So Cowards figlu.when they can flye no further, 
SoDolies doe peck the Faukons piercing TaHons, 
Sodefperate Theeues,all hopelcffe of their Lines, 
grotlie out Inuetliues 'gainft the Officers. 

"’rerlif- 6bAfford, but bethiuke thee once againe, 

And in thy thought ore-run my former time: 

And if thou canftjfor blufliing,vievv this face, 

And bite thy tongue,that flaiiders him with Cowardice, 
Whofe fiowne hath made thee faint and flye ere this. 

Cliftrd. I will not band; e with thee word for word. 
But buckler with thee blowes twice two for one. 

Quern. Hold valiant Clifford, for a thoufand caufes 

I would prolong a while tbeTraytors Life: 

Wrath makes him deafe; fpcake thou Northumberland. 

AMwrzaAHold Clifford,Ant not honor him fo much. 
To prick thy finger, the ugh to wound his heart. 

What valour were it,when aCurrc doth grinne, 
ForoRetothrulr his Hand bet weene his Teeth, 

When he might fpurnc him with his Foot away ? 

Itis Wanes prize,to take all Vantages, 

And tenne to onc,is no impeach of Valour. 

CUford. I, I, fo ftriues the Woodcocke with the 
Gynnc* 

Northumb. So doth the Connie ftruggle in the 
Net. 

ftr^.Sotriumph Thecucs vpon their conquei’d Booty, 
SoTme men yceld with RobberSjfo o’re-matcht. 

Nortbumb. What would yourGrace haue done vnto 
himnow? 

Queene, Braue Warriors .Clifford and Northumberland, 
Comeraake him Hand vpon this Mole-hill here, 

Tint raught at Mountaincs with out-ftretchcd Amies, 
let parted but che^adow with his Hand, 

II hat,was it you that would be Englands King ? 

Was t you thaL reuell'd in cm*Parliament, 

And made a Preachment of your highDefcent ? 

Where are your Meffe of Sonnes.to back you now. 

The wanton Edward ,and the luftic George ? 


AIL 

And where’s that valiant Crook-back Prodigie. 
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* Dickie, your Boy, that with his grumbling if o fee 
Was wont to chcare his Dad in Mutinies ? 

Or with the rtft,where is your Darliiig,^rW£ 

Looke Torke,\ lUyn’d this Napkinwith the blood 
That valiant ClffordyvtiOn his Rapiers point. 

Made ifluc from the Bofome of the Boy; 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

I giue thee this co dric thy Chcekes withal.- 
Alas poore T&rkf } but that l hate thee deadly, 

I fhould laoseut thy mi fa able Hate* 

I pry thee giieue/o make nie merry 

Whatjhath thy fierie heart fo parcht thine entrayles* 

That not a Teare can fall/or Rutlmds death ? 

Why arc thouparienr,maii ? thou flioulri'fi bemadi 
And l>ia make thee tm^doc mock thcc thus*. i 

Stampe^aue.and fret,that 1 may fing and dance. 

Thou wonld'ft be feeMJ fee^to make me fport: 

Yorks cannot fpeake^vnlcfle he wcare a Crowne* 

A Crowne foi'Torkf ; and Lords^bow lowe to him: 

Hold you his haiids^vvhileft I doe fet it on, 

I marry Sir.novv looker he like a King; 

I s this is he that tooke King ijfenrm Chaire, 

And this is he was \m adopted Heire, 

But how ie it^rbat great Plantagenct 

Is crown'd fo foone^anti broke bis folemne OatH? 

As I bethinkera^Sybu-ftiquId not be King, 

Till ourKingfi^57 had fhooke hands with Death- 
And will you pale your head in Ktnrist Glory, 

And rob his Temples of the Djademe* 

Now in his Life, againft your holy Oath? 

Oh’tis a fault too too vnpardon able. 

Off with theCmwtie;and with the Crowne,his Head, 
And whilcft we breathe,take time to doe him dead. 
Clifford* That is my Office,Tor my Fathers fake. 
Qttfcnc* Nay ftay, let's heare the Orizons hee 
makes. 

Torkfa Shee-Wolfeof Fiance* 

Bucworfe then Wolues of France, 

Whofe Tongue more poyfons then the Adders Tooth ; 
How ill-befceming is it in thy Sex^ 

To triumph like an Amazonian Trdl* 

Vpon their WoeSjwhom Fortune captiuatcs i 
But that thy Face is Vizarddil&^nchanging. 

Made impudent with vfc of euill deedes. 

I would affiiy,ptovvd Q^ecne ? to make thee blufli. 

To cell thee whence thou cam'ft f of\vhom de> iu'd. 

Were fl'.ame enough, to ftiame chee^ 

Wert thou not fhamelcfle* 

Thy Father beares the type of King of Naples, 

Of both the Sicil$,and lerufaleni, 

Yet not fo wealth ie as an EnglifliYeoman 
Hath that poore Monarch taught thee to infuk ? 

It needes not,nor it booces thee not 3 prowd Queene, 

V nlcfie the Adage mu ft be verify *d* 

That Beggecs mounted,runne their Horfc to death# 

Tis Beautie that doth oft make Women prowd f 
But God he knowes, thy fib arc thereof is fmaih 
Tis Vertue,thac doth make them moft admiFd, 

The contrary,doth make thee wondred at* 
'TisGouernment that makes themfeemeDiuine, 

The want thereof,makes thee abhomin&ble. 

Thou art as oppofite to euery good^ 

Asth zAntipoms are vniovs* 

Or as the South to ch pSepteniriott. 

Oh Tygrcs Heart*wrapt in a Wo^^nsHide, 

How 
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How could’ft thou drayne the Life-blood of the Child, 
To bid the Father wipe htseyes withall, 

And yet be feene to beare a Womans face ? 

Women are foic.mildc^pittjfull^and flexible; 
Thou^ftcrnejobdurate.flmtie^ough^remorfelcfTe* 

Bidft thou me rage? why now thou haft thy wifli* 
Would'ft haue me weep*? why now thou haft thy will. 
For raging Wind blowcsvp inccffanc fiiowcrs. 

And when the Rage alUye$,cbeRa:ne begins* 

Thefc Tearcs are my fwcet 1tktlmds Obfequies, 

And euery drop eryes vengeance for his death, 

Gamft thee fell Clifford) and thee falfc French-woman* 
Nenhufob. Bcfhtcw mc;bat his paffiom moties me fo. 
That hardly can I check my eyes fromTeares* 

Yorlg t That Fare of his, 

The hungry Canibails would not hauc toucht, 

Would not haue ftayn'd with blood: 

But you are more irthuman^more inexorable, 

Objtenne times more then Tygers of Hyrcania, 
See^ruthlcfle Queene f a Ijaplcfle Fathers Teare>: 

1 his Cloth thoudiptfft in blood of my fwcec Boy, 

AndT with Teares doc wafli the blood away, 

Kecpe thou the Napkin,and goc boaft of this, 

And if thou teli'ft the heauie ftonc right, 

Vpon my Soule,the hearers will flhed Tearei: 

Yea 3 cuen my Foes will fhcdfaft-fallingTeares^ 
Andfay,AIas^ it wasapittiousdeed* 

There,take thcCvownCjand with the Crow T ne,my Curfc, 
And in thy need/uch comfort come to thee. 

As nowl reape at thy too crucll hand. 

Hard-hearted Cliffbrdjt^kt me from the World, 

My Soule to Hcaucn,my Blood vpon your Heads, 

Nonhumb. Had he been fhughter-man to all my Kinnc, 
I fhould not for my Life but weepe with him, 

To fee how inly Sorrow gripes his Soule. 

Whac,weeping ripe,my Lord Nmhumberlmdt 
Thinke but vpon the wrong he did vs all. 

And that will quickly drie thy melting Teares. 

Clifford, Heerc's for my Oath, heerc’s for my Fathers 
Death. 

Qu^cnc* And heere's to right our genthr-hearted 
£ in g* 

Yorke. Open thy Gate of Mercy, gracious God > 

My Soule flyes through thefe wounds, to feekcom thee* 
with his Headland fee it on Yorke Gates, 
So York* may oucr-looke the Towns of Yorke. 

Flourifij* Exit. 

A March. Enter Edward, Richard, 
and their fewer. 


Edward. I wonder ho w our Princely Father fcap’c: 
Or whether he be fcapY away,or no, 

From WBffhrdt and Northumberland* purfuit ? 

Had he been taYic^we fhould haue heard the newes; 
Hadhebeenc flaine,we fhould hauc heard thenewes: 
Or had hclcap^me thinkes wc fhould haue heard 
The l>qppy tidings of his good efcape. 

How fares my Brother? why is he fo fad? 

Richard. I cannot io\%vntii! I be refold'd 
Where-our right valiant Father is become. 

I law him in the Battaile range about, 

And watcht him how he tingled Clifford forth. 

Me thought he bore him in the thickeft troupe. 

As doth a Lyon in a Heard of Near, 

Or as a Scarce e^coinpalVd round vyith Dogges: 
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y?ho hailing piticht a few,and made th,*. 

The reft ftand all aloofe,and barke at },■ mcr ?» 

So far'd our Father with his Enemies ' m ' 

So fled his Enemies my Warlike Father- 
Me thinke* *tisprize enough tobehij c" 

See how the Mining opes her goId cn G “ ne ’ 

And tate bar farwcll of the glornu, 

How well refembles it the prime of Youth * 

Tri turn’d 1 ike a Yonker, prauncme to h i . r ’ 

Ed. Dazlc mine eyes,or doe f f ee three? ? 
Rich .Three glorious Sunnes,eaeh otie a S r n,1( * ? 
Not feperated with the racking Clouds 
But feuer’d in a pole cleare-fluning skye’ 

See/ee.they ioynvmbtace.and feeme 

As if they vow d feme League innioUble J> 
Now are they but one Lampe.one Liohr ‘ „ 

In thijjthe Heauen figures feme cuent? S “ nnei 
£dward. ’Tis wondrous ftrange. 

The like yet neuer heard of. * 

I thinke it cites vs(Brother)to the field 
That wee,the Sonnes ®f braue Plantavtm 
Each one alreadie blazing by our meedcs * 

Should notwithflanding ioync our Lights toLu, 
And ouer-ihine the Earth,as this the World* ’ 
What ere it bodes,hencc-forward will I beare 
Vpon my Targuet three faire fliiningSunnts. 
Richard. Nay.beare three Daughters; 

By your lea tie, 1 fpeake it. 

You louethe Breeder better then the Male, 

Enter one blowing. 

But what ait thou,whofe heauie Lookes fore-tell 
Some dr eat! full ftory hanging on thy Tongue 1 
Meff. Ah,one that was a wofnll lookeron * 
When as the Noble Duke of Yorke was flaine 
Your Princely Fatherland my louing Lord. 

Edward. Oh fpeake no more, for 1 haue heard to, 
much. 

Richard. Say ho w he dy’de,for I wi II heart it all. 
iddefft Enuironed he was with many foes, 

And flood againft them, as the hope of Troy 
Againft the Greekes,that would haue entredTioy, 
But Hercules himfelfe muft yeeld to oddes: 

And many ftroakes,though with a little Axe, 

He wes downe and fells the hardeft-cymber'd Oake, 
By many hands your Father was fubdu’d. 

But onely flaught’rcd by the irefull Arme 
Of vn-relenting Clifford,and the Queesie: 

Who crown’d the gracious Duke in high defpight, 
Laugh'd in his face; and when with griefe he wept, 
The ruthleiTcQueencgaue him,to dry hiaCheekes, 

A Napkin,fteepcd in the harmelefle blood 
Of fweec young Rutland,by rough Clifford flsinei 
And after many fconies, many foulc taunts, 

They cooke his Head,ami on the Gates of Yorke 
They fet the fame,and there it doth remaine, 

The faddeft Ipedfade chat ere I view’d. 

Edward. S weet Duke of Yorke,ourProp to leant vpon 
Now thou ait gone,wee haue no Stajfe.no Stay- 
Oh Clifford,bayR rous Clifford thou haft flaine 
The flowre of Europe,for his Chcuairic, 

And crechcroufly hai| thou vanquiflit him* 

For hand to hand he would hauc vanquifhc thee. 

Now my Soules Pallice is become a Prifom 
Ah,would file breake from hence, that this my body 
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- r r-r^^db7clofed vp in reft t 
- 8 « It henceforth fiiall I ioy againe r 
f° r p ' 0 u R euer fiiall I fee more ioy. 

, f -rtnot weepe; fur all my bodies moyfture 
TiL s 10 quench my Furnace-burning hart: 
'Scarf c L c vnloadcmy hearts great burthea, 

winde that I fhould fpeake with all, 
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fot 


C e [f e -fame w fircj aJJ my b rc fl. f 


i^«mevp with flames, that rears would quench, 
^ndhtit ^ maJ(e j ei p e t h e depth of greefe: 

T ° W then for Babes; Blowe*,and Reuenge for mee. 
TC S i beare thy name, lie venge thy death, 
i Unowned by attempting it. 

Of^His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee: 

■ n",tie dome, and his Chairc with me is left; 

H ls L ^ fJ a y,ifthoube that Princely Eagles Bird, 
LjlthVdefeent by gazing'gainft the Sunnc: 
r Chah e ar “^ Dukedome, Throne and Kin gdome fay, 
jTj t i, al is thine, or elfe tb ou wer’t not his. 


Enter IFdmicke, "Marqueffe MomtAcute t 
and their Army, 
aftrwisk. How now faire Lords ? What faire? What 
newes ^proad ? 

Sift. Great Lord of Warwicke,if we fhould tecompt 
OuVWefull newes, and at each words dciiuecanee 
StabPoniards in our flefh,tilUlIwere told, 

Thewords would adds more anguifh then the wounds, 

0 vata Lord.thc Duke ofYorke Is flaine. 

£il#' oWarwicke, Warwickc, that Plabtagenel 
Which held thee deerely, as his Soules Redemption, 

[jby the fierne Lord Clifford done to death. 

Wtr- Ten dayes ago, 1 drown’d thefe newer in teares, 
M now to adde more meafurc to yout woes, 
Icometoiellyou things fnhthen befalne. 

Aft« the bloody Fray at Wakefield foughr. 

Where your braue Father breath’d his latcft gaspe, 
Tydings, asfwiftly as thePoftcs could runne, 

■Were brought me of your Loffe, and his Depart. 

I then in London, keeper of the King, 

Mufter’d my Soldiers, gathered floekes of Friends, 

Marcbtcoward S.Albons,to interceptthcQucene, 

Bearing the King in my bchaife along t 
Far by my Scouts, I was aduertifed 
Tlutihe was comming with a full intent 
Todafh ourlateDecreein Parliament, 

TouchingICing Henries Oath,and your Succefsion i 
ShortTale to make, we at S. Albons met, 

OurBattiiles ioyn’d,and both fides fiercely fought s 
But whether Was the coldneffe of the King, 

Who look’d foil gently on his warlike Queene, 

Thatrobb’d my Soldiersoftheir heated Spleenc, 
Orvdiethet ’twas report of her fuccefle, 

Or more then common fcare of Cliffords Rigour, 

Who thunders to his Capthies,Blood and Death, 

I cannot iudge shut to conclude with truth. 

Their Weapons like to Lightning, came and went: 

Our Sonldiers like the NighuOwles lazic flight. 

Or like alazLe Threfiier with a Flaile, 

Fell gently downe,as if they ftrucke their Friends, 

1 cheer’d them vp with iuftice of our Caufe, 
iVith promifeof high pay,and great Reward*: 
duf all in vaine, they had no heart to fight, 

And we (in them) no hope to win the day, 

|°that we fled ; theKing vino the Qyeene, 
lord George, your Brother, Norfolkc, and my S elfe, 


In ha fie, poll hafte, arc come to ioyne with you: 

For in theMarches heerc we heard you were. 

Making another Head, to fight againe. 

Ed. Where is the Duke of Norfolke,gentle Warwick? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England? 

Wat. Some fix miles off theDukc is with the Soldiers, 
And for your Brother he was lardy font 
From yourkindc Afint Ducchefic of Burgundie, 

With ayde ofSouldtcrs to this needfullWarre, 

Riel ,.’Twas odt-ies belike,whco valiant Warwick fled; 
Oft hauc I heard his pratfes in Pur Ante, 

But nc’re till now, his Scandall of Retire. 

War. Nor now my Scandall Riehard } AaR thoir beare: 
For thou fiiaU know this ftrong right hand ofmine. 

Can pluckc the Diadem from faint Henries head, 

And wring tbfcawefull Scepter from his Fift, 

Were he as famous, and as bold in Warre, 

As he is faiti'd for Mildneffe, Pcace,and Prayer. 

Rich. I know it well Lord Warwick,blameflienot> 
Tis loue I beare thy glories make me fpeake s 
But in this troublous time, what’s to be done $ 

Shall we go throw away our Coates of Steele, 

And wrap our bodies in blacke mourning GownesJ 
Numb’ringour Auc-Maries with our Beads ? 

Or fhall wc on the Helmets of our Foes 
Tell ourDeuotion with rcuengefull Armes ? 

If for the laft, fay I, and to it Lords, 

War, Why therefore Warwick came to feck you out, j 
And therefore comes my Brother Mount ague : 

Attend me Lords, the proud infulting Queene, 

With Clifford, and the haughtNorthumbcrlond, 

And of their Feather, many moe proud Birds, 

Haue wrought the esfie-melting King, like Wax, 
Hefwore confent to your Succeflron, 

His Oath enrolled in the Parliament, 

And now to London all the crew arc gone. 

To ftuftrate both his 03tb,aitd whatbefide 
May make againft the houfe of Lancaftcr. 

Theirpower (I thinke)is thirty thoufand ftrong % 

Now, if the heipe of Norfolke,and my felfe. 

With all the Friends that thou braue Earle ofMareh* 
Among’ft the louing Welftimen con’ft procure. 

Will but amount to flue and twenty thoufand. 

Why Via, to London will we march, 

And once againe, beftride our foaming Steeds, 

And once againe cry Charge vpon our Fo;s, 

But neuer once againe turne baeke and flye. 

Rich. I, now me thinks I beare great Warwick fpefikj 
NeVcmay he iiue to fee aSun-fhine day. 

That cries Retire, if War wicke bid him ftay. 

Ed. Lord Warwicke, on thy fhoulder will I leant. 
And when thou failft(as God forbid tfiehoure) 

Muft Edward fall, which pcrill heauen forefend. 

War. No longer Earle of March,btit Duke ofYotkc: 
The next teegree,isEnglands RoyallThrone: 

ForKing ofEngland ftialt thou be proclaim’d 
In euery Burrough as we pafle along. 

And he that throwes ndt vp his cap for ioy. 

Shall for the Fault make forfeit of his head. 

King Edward, valiant Richard Mount ague : 

Stay we no longer, dreaming ofRenowne, 

Bur found the Trumpets,and about ourTaske- 

Rich . Then Clifford , were thy heart as hard as Steele, 
As thou haft fhewheit flintieby thy deeds, 

T come to pierce it, or to giue thee mine, 

fd.Then ftrike Vp Drums,God and S.George for vs. 

_p War.I 
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Enter a CMeffenger. 

War. How now? what newes f 
Me[ The Duke ofNorfolke fend* you word by me. 
The Queene is comming with a puiffant Hoaft, 

And craues your company ,for fpeedy counfell. 

War. Why then U forts,braue Warrior sect's away. 

Extant Omnes. 


Enter the King .the $aeene, Clifford, Northam - 
andTong Prince, with Dr urn me and 
Tramgettes. 


J£a. Welcome my Lord.to this braue town ofYorke, 
Y onders the head of that Arch-enemy, 

That fought to be incompaft with your Crowne. 

Doth not the obieft cheereyour heart,my Lord, 

K, I,as the rocket cheare them that feare their wrack, 
To fee this fight,it irkes my very foule: 
With-hoIdreuenge(deereGod) ’tis not my fault, 

Nor wittingly haue I infring'd my Vow, 

CUf. My gracious Liege, this too much lenity 
And harmfullpitiy mu ft be lay d afidc: 

To whom do Lyons caft their gentle Lookes ? 

Not to the Beaft, that would vfurpe their Den, 

Whofe hand is that the Forreft Beare doth licke ? 

Not his that fpoyles her yong before hec face. 

Who fcapes the lurking Serpents mortal! fling ? 

Not hetbat fets his foot vpon her backe. 

Thefmalleft Wortnewill turne, being troden on, 

And Doues will pe eke in fafegard of their Brood, 
Ambitious Yorkc, did leuell at thy Crowne, 

Thou fmiling, while he knit his angry browes. 

He but a Duke, would haue his Sonne a King, 

And raife his iflbe like a louing Sire. 

Thou being a King, bleft with a goodly fonne, 

Did’ft yeeld content to difinherit him: 

Which argued thee a moft vnlouing Father, 
VnreafonableCreatures feed their young. 

And though mans face be fearefuH to their eyes, 

Yet in protection of their tender ones. 

Who hath not feene them euen with thofe wings. 
Which fometime they haue vs’d with fearfull flight, 
Make wane with him that climb’d vnto their neft, 
Offering their owne lines in their yongs defence? 

For fhame,my Liege, make them your Prefidenc; 

Were it not pitry that this goodly Boy 
Should loofe his Birth-right by his Fathers fault. 

And long heereafter fay vnto his childe. 

What my great Grandfather, and Grand fire got, 

My carelefle Father fondly gaue away. 

Ah, what a fliame were ihts?Looke on the Boy, 

And let his manly face, which promifeth 
SuccefTefull Fortune fleele thy melting heart. 

To hold thine owne,and leauc ihincowne with him. 

King. Full well hath Cliffordphid the Orator, 
Inferring argument* of mighty force: 

But Clifford tell me, did’ft thouneuer heare, 

That things ill got,had euer bad fuccefle. 

And happy alway es was it for that Sonne, 

Whofe Father for his hoording went to hell: 
j He leaue my Sonne my Vertuous deed* behind?, 

And would my Father had left me no more: 

For all the reft is held at fuch a Rate, 

As brings a thoufand fold more caret© kcepe. 

Then in poffeflion any iot ofpleafure. 

Ah Cofin Yorke, would thy beft Friends did know. 


How it doth grecue me thatthy head isl^Te 

a %%L°rdcheerevp y o U rf P irit Sl o Ur 'fiL. 

And this fort courage makes your Followers fnj 
You promift Knighthood to our forward foiine^ 

Vnflieath your fword,and dub him prefendv * 
Edward,kaeele downs. 

King. Edward Plantagenet, arife a Knight 
And learne this Leflbn; Draw thy Sword in heh 

Erin, My gracious Father,by your KinelyU* 
lie draw it as Apparatn to the Crowne, 1 c * 

And in that quarrel!,vfe it to the death. 

CUf. Why that i* fpoken like a toward Print e 

Enter a ’Mcffcnger, 

THeJf. Royall Commanders, be in readinefl’e 
For with a Band of thirty thoufand men, * 
Comes Warwickc backing of the Duke of York* 

And in the Townes as they do march along, * 

Ptodaimes him King, and many fly e to him 
Darraigne your battcll, for they arc at hand* 

C/if. I would yout Highneffe would depart thefi,u 
The Qucene hath beft fuccefle when you are abf ew ‘ 
£»■ I good my Lord,and leaoe v* to our Fortune 
King. Why, that’s my fortune to (^therefore ]| c ft j v 
North. Be it with refolution then to fioht, ' 
Prin. My Royall Father,chcere thele Noble Lords 
And hearten thofe that fight in your defence; 
Vnfhcathyour Sword,good Father: Cry S,George 

March. Enter Edward,Warwkkf, Rh hardfilaraci 
Norfolk,e, Momtague,and Soldier/. 1 

Edto. Now periur’d Henry, wilt thou kneelfor«rjct? 
And fet thy Diadem vpon my head? 

Or bide the mortall Fortune of the field. 

Qu. Go rate thy Minions, proud inciting Boy, 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in termes. 

Before thy 5oueraigne,and thy lawful! King ? 

£d. I am his King,and he fliould bow his knee: 

1 was adopted Heire by hisconfenr, 

Cla. Since when,his Oath is broke: for as I heart, 
You that are King, though he do wearc the Crowne, 
Haue caus’d him by new A £t of Parliament, 

To blot out me,and put his owne Sonne in. 

CUf. And reafon too. 

Who flhould fucceede the Father, but the Sonne, 

Rich. Are you there Butcher? 0,1 cannot fpeake, 
CUf, I Crooke-back,herc I ftand to anfwerthce, 
Or any he,the proudeft of thy fort. 

Rich. T was you that kill’d yong Rutland,wasitnet! 
CUf. I,and old Yorke,and yet not fatisfied. 

Rich. For Gods fake Lords giue Agnail to the fight. 
War, What fay’ft thoU Henry, 

Wilt thou yeeld the Crowne? 

Qa, Why how now long-tongu’d Waiwicke, date 
When you and I, met at S.tAlhns laft, 

Your legges did better feruice then your hands, 

War, Then ’twas my turne to fly, and now kb 
CUf. You faid ft* much before,and yet yon fled. 
War. ’Twas not yout valor Clifford droue me thence. 
Afer,No,nor your manhood thatidurft make you kt 
Rich. Northumberland,! hold thee reuercntly, 
Breake off the parley,for fearfe I can refrains 
The execution of my big-fwolne heart 
Vpon that Clifford ,chat cruel] Child-killer. 

CUf I flew thy Father, cal’fl thou him a Child ? 
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I like a Dsft 2 m,a:id a treacherous Coward, 

L kill our tender Brother Rutland, 

As ^%unfetjle make thee curfe the deed. 

Haue done with words (my Lords) and hears 

pC rtfDefi£ them then,or els hold clofc thy lips- 
yL T prythce giue no limits to my Tongud, 
V|i nfi ,and priuiledg'd to fpeake. 

ieee.the wound that bred this meeting here, 
^Xc^byWord S , t hcrrf„=bc6,lI. 

p' A Then Executioner vnfneath thy iword; 
g« him that made vs all, I am refolu d, 
l t Cl'ftrd* Mahhood,lycs vpon his tongue. - 
El Say Henry,eni\\ I haue my ri gh c,or no: 
ithoufaud men ^ auc broke their Falls to day, 

Thacii^c Ml dine, vnlcffe thou yeeld the Crowne. 
D 0r r - If thou deny, their Blood vpon thy head, 

- y 0 r t lcc in iuftice put’s his Armour on. 
f fr.td‘ If that beright, which Warwick faics is right, 
Thcteis no vvrong,bu:euery thing is right. 

Who euer got thee, there thy Mother ftands, 
c or well I YVOtjthoti haft thy Mothers tongue. 
r <ju' Rue thou arc neyther likc thy Sire nor Damme, 
BiiclTke afoulc mifhapen Stygmaticke^ 

Mark’d by the Deftinies to be auoided, 

/is veuomcToades, or Lixards dreadful! ftiogs, 

‘Xjfo. IronofN3ples,hid with Englifli gilt, 
lyhofe Father bearcs the Title of a King, 

MsifaChanncll fliould be call d the Sea) 
sliam’fttliou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 

To let thy tongue deceit thy bafe-bortie heart. 

$1 A wifpc of lira w were worth a thoufand Crowns? 
To make this fhameleffe Callet know her felfe: 
tfekn of Greece was fayrer farre then thou, 

Although thy Husband may be Menelatu; 

And tit re was Agantemnons Brother wrong’d 
By that falfe Woman,as this King by thee. 

His Father reucl’d in the heart ofFranee. 

And tam’d the King,and nude the Dolphin, ftoopc; 
Andhadhe match’d according to his State, 
fanlighthaue kept that glory to this day. 

Eutvthen he tookc a begger to his bed, 

Aodgrac’d thy poore Sire with his Bridal! day, 

Entiuhcn that Sun-fbine brew'd a fhowre for him, 

That wafht his Fathers fortunes forth of France, 

And he ap’d ledition on his Crowne at home : 

For what hath broach’d this tumult but thy Pride ? 

Haa'ft thou bene meeke,our Title ftill had flept. 

And we in pitty cf the Gentle King, 

Had flipt our Claime, vhtill another Age. 

C/u.Buc when we faw, our Sunfininc made thy Spring, 
And that thy Summer bred vs no increafe, 

Wt fetthe Axe to thy vfurping Roote: 

And though the edge hath fomething hit our fclucs, 

Yet know thou, fmee we haue begun to ftrike, 

1 neucr leaue, till we haue hewnetbee downe, 

Orbath d thy growing,with our heated bloods. 

Edit. Ana in this refolution, I defie thee. 

Not willing any longer Conference, 

Since thou denied’!! the gentle King to fpeake." 

Sound 1 rumpets, let our bloody Colours wane, 

Andrither Vi£h»ie, or clfe aGraue. 
fii. Stay Edward. 

Ed. No wrangling Woman, wee’l no longer flay, 

Hiefe words will coft ten thoufand li ues this day. 

Exeunt omnes. 


Alarum. Excstrfians. Enter Warwick; 

War. Fore-fpent with Toilcj as Runners withaRaCe, 

I lay mo downe a little while to breath: 

For’flrokcs rccciu’d;and many blowes repaid, 

Haue robb'd my-fttong kniefinewes of theirfirength. 

And fpighc offpight, needs muft I reft a-while. 

Enter Edward running. 

Ed, Smile gentle heauen, or ftrike vngentle death. 

For this world frowncs, and £droardsS\mnz \% clowded. 

War, How now my Lord, what happe? what hope of j 1 
good? 

Enter Clarence, 

GU. Ourhap islofie, ourliopebutfaddiJpaire, 

Our rankes are.brnke > and mine foliowes vs. 

What coanfaile giue you? whether fiiall yve flye? 

Ed. Bootlefle is flight, they follow vs with Wings^ 
And weakc we arc,and cannot flrun purfuice. 


Enter Richard. 

Rich. Ah Warwicke,vvhy hafly withdrawn thy felfe? 
Thy Brothers blood the thirfty earth hath drunk. 
Broach’d with the Steely point of Cliffords Launces 
And in the very pangs of death, he cryde. 

Like to a difmall Clangor heard from farre, 

Watwieke, reuenge; Brother,rcuenge my death* 

So vnderneath the belly oftheir Steeds, 

That flain’d their Fetlockes in his fmoaking blood. 

The Noble Gentleman gaue vp the ghoft. 

War. Then let the earth be drunken with our blood; 
lie kill my Horfc.becaufe I will not flye; 

Why ftand wc like foft-hearted women hecre, 

Wayling our loffes,whilcs the Foe doth Rage, 

And looke ypon, as if theTragedie 
Were plaid in ieft, by cmtnterfetting Aflors. 

Heere on my knee, 1 vow to God aboue, 
lie neuer pawfeagaine,neuer ftand fifth 
Till either death hath dos’d rhefe eye* of mine, 

Or Fortune giuenme meafureofReucnge. 

Ed, Oh Warwicke, I do bend my knee with thinfe. 
And in this vow do cha’memy foule to thine: 

And ere my knee rife from the Earths cold face, 

I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 

Thou fectervp,and plucker downe ofKmgs: 

Bcfceching thee (ifwith thy will it ftands) 

That to my Foes this body raitft be prey. 

Yet that thy brazen gates of heauen may ope, 

And giue fweet pafiage to my finfull foule. 

Now Lords, take leauc vntill we meete againe, 

Where ere it be, in heauen,or in earth. 

Rich. Brother, 

Giue me thy hand, and gentle Warwicke, 

Let me imbiace thee in my weary armes: 

I that did neuer weepe, now melt with wo, 

That Winter fhotild cut off our Spring-time fo. 

War. Away,away: 

Once more fweet Lords farwell. 

Cla . Yet let vs altogether to our Troopes, 

And giue them leaue to fly e, that will not flay: 

Anti call them Pillars that will ftand to vs : 

And if we thriue, promife them fuch rewards 
As Vigors weare at the Olympian Games. 

Thismay plantcourage in their quailing breads, 

For yet is hope of Lite and Victory; 
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Foreflow no longer, make we hence amaine. Extant 

Sxcftrjtons. Eater Richard and Clifford, 

Rich, Now Clifford ,i hiUe fingletl thee alone, 

Suppofc this arme is for the Duke of Yoike, 

And thin for Rutland, bqjb bound to reuengc, 

Wert thou inuiton’d with aBrazen wall. 

Clifo N o ty Richard,! am w ich t bee hecre alone. 

This is the hand thatftabb’d thy Father Yorkc, 

And this the hand,that flew thy Brother Rutland, 

And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death. 

And cheeres thefe hands, that flew thy Site and Brother, 
To execute the like vponthy felfe, 

And fo haue at thee. 

They Fight JVar&icks comes, Cliffordfttt. 

Rich. Nay VVarwkke,fingle ou: tome other Chace, 
For I my felfe will hunt this Wolfe to death. Exeunt. 
■ F< ■ ’ ; . - 

,, . , tAUrum. Enter King Henry dene. 

Idea. This battell fares like to the mornings Warre^ 
When dying clouds contend,with growing light. 

What time the Shepheard blowing ofhis nailcs. 

Can neither call it perfect day, not night, 

NowflflFyes it this way, like a Mighty Sea, 

Forc’d by the Tide, to combat with the Wmde: 

Now fwayes it that way, like the felfe-fame Sea, 

Forc’d to retyre by furie of the Winde. 

Sometime, theFlood preuailes; and than the Winde : 
Now,one the better: riien,anothcr beft; • 

Both tugging to be Vigors, breft to breft: 

Yet neither Conqueror, nor Conquered. 

So is thccquillpoife of this fell Warre. 

Heere on this Mole-hill will I fit me downe, 

To whom God will.thetc be the Vidiorie: 

For CMargaret my Queene,and Clifford too 
Haue chid me from the Battell: Swearing both. 

They profper beft ofall when I am thence. 

Would I were dead, if Gods good will were fo; 

For what is in this world, but Greefc and Woe, 

Oh God! methinkes it were a happy life. 

To be no better then s homely Swainc, 

To fit vpon a hill, as I do now. 

To carue outDialls qaeintly,point by point. 

Thereby to fee the Minutes how they runne : 

How many makes the Houre full compicate. 

How many H oures brings about the Day, 

How many Dayes will finifh vp the Yeare, 

How many Yeares,aMortal! man may liue. 

When this is knowne,then to diuidcthe Times: 

So many Houres, rauft I tend my Floeke; 

So many Houres, mill! I take my Reft: 

So many Houres, mufti Contemplate : 

So many Houres, muft I Sport my felfe: 

So many Dayes, my Ewes haue bene with yong:- 
So many weekes, ere the pooteFooles willEane: 

So many ye ares, ere I fhall ihcere the Fleece: 

So Minutcs,HoureSjDayes,Monthes,and Yeares, 

Paft ouer to the end they were created, 

Would bring white haires, vnto a Quiet graue. 

Ah! what a Life were this? How fweet? how louely ? 
Giucs not the Hawthorne buflt a fweeter Ibade 
To Shepheards, looking on their filly Sheepe, 

Then doth a rich Imbroidet’d Canopic 
To Kings, th3tfearc their Subie&s treacherie ? 

Oh yes, it doth; a thoufand fold it doth. 

And to conclude, the Shepherds homely Curds, 


His cold thinne.drmkc ourofliis Leath^BoH— 

His wonted fieepe, vnder a frefti trees fh 1( u Ue » 

All which fecure, and fweet ly he enioyes '* 

] sfarre beyond a P rioces DcJieates: 4 * 

Hie Viands fparkling in a Golden Cup, 

His bodie couched in a curious bed. 

When Care, Mill tuft,, and Trcafon waits on hiji, 

Alarum, Enter a Sonne that hath hill’d P 

one doore : and a Father that hathhil'dhu c” 
they doere. if ** 

Sm. Ill blowes. the winde that profits no h rl 
Tins mauwhom hand to hand Hlevvinfip[ lt ° " 
May be poflefftd with fomc ftore ofCrownej 
And I that (haply) take them from him now * 

May yet (ere nigbc)yeeid both my Life and them 
To iome man e)fc, as this dead man doth me m 
Who’s this? Oh God! It is my Fathers f ace 
Whom in this Confli£l,I (vn wares)hauckill’d . 

Oh heauy times! begetting fuch Euents, 

From London, by the King was I preft forth 
My Father being the Earle of W3rwickes man 
Came on the part of Yorke, preft by his Mafic/. 

And I, who at his hands recciu d my lif e> 

Haue by my hands,of Life bercaued him. 

Pardon me God, I knew not what I did: 

And pardon Father, for I knew not thee. 

My Teares fliali wipe away thefe bloody marks • 

And no more words, till they haue flow’d theitfij], 
King. Opitteous fpe£hdej O bloody Titties’* 
Whiles Lyons Warre.and battaile for their Dennes 
Poore harmleflc Lambesabidc their enmity, ’ 

Wcepe wretched man: II e ay de thee Teare for Tea I( 
And let our hearts and eyes, like Ciuiil Warre ’ 

Be blindc with teares,and break ore-charg’d withgrteft 
Enter Father Rearing ofhis Sonne, 

Fa. Thou that fo ftoutly hath refilled me, 
Giuemethy Gold, if thou haft any Gold: 

Fori haue bought it with an hundred bloweii 
Butlet me fee: Is this our Foe-mans face? 
Ah^no.nOjiio, it is mine oncly Sonne. 

Ah Boy, if any life be left in thee, 

Throw vp thine eye :fee,fee,what fiiowres arife, 
Blowne with the windieTempeftofmy heart, 

Vpon thy wounds, that killes mine Eye,and Heart, 

O pitty God, this miferable Age! 

What Stragemsi how fell? how Butcherly? 
Erreoneous, mucinous, and vnnaturall. 

This deadly quarrcll daily doth beget/ 

O Boy! thy Father gaue thee life too foonc, 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late. 

King. Wo aboue wo:greefe,more the common graft 
O that my death would flay thefe ruthfull deeds: 

O pitty,pitty, gentle heauen pitty: 

The Red Rofe and the White are on his face, 

The fatal 1 Colours ofour firming Houfes: 

The one,his purple Blood right well refetnblesj 
The other his paleChcekcs (tnethlnkes)prcfencetln 
Wither otic Rofe,and let the other flourifh: 

If you contend, a thoufand liues muft wither. 

Son, How will my Mother ,for a Fathers death 
Take on with me, andne’rebe fatisfi’d? 

Fa. How will my Wife,forfla tighter of my Sonflt, 
Shed fea*ofTeares,andne’rebefatisfi’d? ( 
King .Howwill the Country,for thefe woful ^an^. 
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fhe Kin 1 ’, and not belatislicd ? 

Mll ' t 1,1 Was euat'tonne, fo rew'd a Fathers death ? 

S ° >( t Was coet Father fo bemoan’d his Sonne ? 

V * th ‘ Was euer King fo green’d forSubic&s woc?j 
, Tfe your forrbw; Mine,foil times fo much. 

M“ ch 1 J, beave cheC hence, where Imay weepemy fill. 
So \ t l p {- c armes of inine-fliall be thy winding flicet: 
/?‘I (fweet Boy) foafl be thy Sepulcher, 
elmnivheart, thmc linage ne’re (ball go. 

F f thin" breft, foall be thy Funerxll bell J 

r.artbcfofldofchec.haumgno more; 

? C L;^was for nil his Valiant Sonnes, 

J 5 Lire thee hence,arid let them fight that will, 
j/ . [, 30f murtheied where X flvould not ajII. Exit 

jl Sad-heart ed-mem mu eh ouergone with Care; 
King; more wofull then you arc. 

J farms, Excurfions. Enter the fohteenfkt 
prince^aml Exeter* 

priff. FlyF^ther^flye : fur-olf your Friends sire fled. 

And Warw^ke rages like a chafed Bull: : 

Awav/or death doth bold vs in purfaltc. 

tAarntyoumy Lord, comrcb Birwickepoft a- 
maine j 

£^and a brace of Grey-hmind*. 

Hiiing the fearfutl flying Hare in fight, 
Withlcryeycs/parklmg for very wrath. 

And bloody rtcele grafpt in their yrefull hinds 
a re nt t>urbackcs,and-therefore hence amaine, 

A^ay: for vengeance comes a5ong vvitii them* 
Nay, flay not co expoftulate, make fpecd, 

Orelfecome after, lie away before* 

Nay take me with thec,good fweet Exeter: 

Not that I feare co ftay^ bur lone to go 

Whether the C^eene intends. Forward^away/ Exeunt 

tA hwdtiUwm, Enter Clifford Womded* 

C!f Heercburnes my Candle one; I.heerek dies. 
Which whiles itlaRed, gaucKingi/farjlIght* 

0 Lane after? I Fear e thy ouerthroWj 

More then my Bodies paging with my Soule; 

My Loueand Feare^ glew’d many Friends to thee, 

And now 1 falU Thy cough Cammixturcs melts* 

Impairing Henry , ftrength'ning milproud Yorke ; 

And whether flye che Gnats* but to the Sunne ? 

And who Dimes now, but Henries Enemies ? 

0Phoebus? had’fi thou neuergiuen ccmfent. 

That pkAmn fhould checks thy fiery Steeds, 

Thy burning Carre nearer had fcorch d the earth* 
Andjf/tfwr 7 *had*ft thou fway'd as Kings ftiould do. 

Or as thy Fatherland his Father did, 

Gluing no ground vnto the hobfe of Yorke, 

They newer then had fpiUEig like Sommer Flyes: 

1* ^udren thoufand in this IucklcfTe Realme^ 

Hed left no mourning Widdowes for our deatlT, 

Anddiou this dayjtiad 5 ft kept thy Chairc inpeace, 

■ or what doth cherrifh Weed s^but gentle ay re? 

Arid wbac makes Robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 
Bootlcfle are Plaines,and CurelejTe are my Wounds ; 

o my to flye, nor ftrength to hold out flight: 

The Foe is mcrdlcffc, and will nor pitty : 

Fo i at their hands I haue deferuk! no pitty* 

The ayte hath got into my deadly Wounds, 


And much efFnle of blaodj dbth make me fame : 

Come7V%,aad Eichyrd^V^r^khe ^and the'reft:, 

1 ftab’d yoqr Fathers bofbui^;.SpIicmy breft.- 

Almtm ffiRetfant* £%hf and 

Clarence, 

f^.Now bfrbatlr we Lotd^gpbd fortune bids vs paufe. 
And fmooth thefrownes of \Vir r vvith peaceftjjl lookes: 
Some Troopcs purine tjie Bloody-minded Cbiccn^ 

m - ■ ■ 



But thinkcyotiftTords^thait Clifford fled with them? 

War* No* "tis impbfsibfe he fiiould efcape: 

(For though before his face I ipeake the words) 

Your Brother* Richard inarkk him for the Graue* 

And wherefoerehe i?,hee T sjurtjy dead* Qiprdgrmti 
^j& 4 Whofe..fbuIe is chat which takes hir heauy leaue? 
A deadly ^Vone; like life aftd deaths departing. 

See who k is* , 

0de Andnow the Battaile^ended, 

If Friend "6r let him be gently vfrd* , , 

FJ£h* Reuoke that doorac oftiriircy T for *zit Clifford* 
Who not contended, that he loppu the Branch 


In hewing Rutland,''when liiste^ries put l 
B.uc,fct his murth ring knife vnto theRoote, 

From whence ti^t tender fgray. did fweedy fpring, 

I meane our priqcely'PdtheVjD'ukc'bfYorice t 

War, From off the g arcs ofY ork^ fetch down ^hdad 
Your Fathers head,which placed theret 

In ftead whereof,lot this fuppjy theroomc. 

Meafure for meafurcj muft be anfwered* 

£d*Bring forth that fatalISchreechowle to oiirhoufe 5 
Thar nothing fungbut dearly to vs and ours: 

Now death mail flop his difinali threatnirig found/ 

And his ill-boat! ing tdngue a no more fo all fpeake. 

War* I thinke is vnderflanding is bereft: 

Speake Clifford ,dofl thou know who fpeakes to thee ? 
Darke cloudy death ore-foldes his bcames oflifcj; 

And he nor fees, nor he ares vSjWfiat we fay* , 

Rich. O would he did,and fo'(pcrhapi)hc coih M 
*Tis but his policy to counterfec, 

Becaufc he would auoid fuch bitter taUnts 
Which in the time of death he gaue our Father, 

Clu If fo thou thlnk'ft. 

Vex him with eager Words, 

Rich* CZ/^r^askcmercy^nd obtaine no grace, 

Ede CA^r^repiht in bnotlefiTe penitence. 

Wzr, Cafford } dcuife excufes for thy faults, 

Cla, While we dcuiCe fdl Tortures for thy faults/ 
Rich, Thou did JTT louc Yor ke.and I am fon to Yorke, [ 
Edw. Thou pittied'ft Rutland y I will pitty thcc; 

CU Where’s Captaiift‘ {JMargaret y io fence you now ? | 
War* They mo eke tl:ee Cltfjird, 

S we are as thou w-as’t wont. 

jfercYWhittiiot an Oath? Nay then the world go’s Bard 
When Clifford cannot fpare his Friends an oath ; 

I kno w by that he’s deadend by my Soule, 

If this right hand would buy two houres life. 

That I(ih all defpight) might-rayk ae liim, . 

This hand footild chop it oR: gc with the ifiuing Blood 
Stifle the Villaine^whofcvriftanched tlriift 
Yorke,3nd yong Rutland could not fatisfic 

War * I, biK he's dead. Of with the Traitors head, 

And rcare it in the place your Fathers ftarids* 

And now to London with Triumphant march, 

p 3 There^ 
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There to be crowned England* Royall King; 

From whence, fliall Warwicke cut the Sea to France, 
And aske the Ladio B&na for thy Quecnc: 

So (halt thou tinow both thefe Lands together, 

And hauing Francethy Friend, thou {halt not dread 
The featured Foe, that hopes to rife againe: 

For though they cannot greatly fling to hurt. 

Yet looke to haue them buz to offend thine cares; 
Fitftjwill I fee the Coronation, 

AndthentoBritanny Ilecroffe theSea, 

Toeffeft this marriage, fo itpleafemy Lord. 

Ed. Etien as thou wilt fweet Warwickc f let it bee i 
For in thy fboulder do I buildemy Seate; 

AnHneuer will I vndcrcakethe thing 
Wherein thy counfafle and confent is wanting; 

"Richard, I will create thee Duke ofGlouccfter, 

And Ge&rge of Clarence 3 Warwick *as our Selfe, 

Shall do, and vndo as him pleafeth belL 

Rich* Let me be Duke of Clarence y George ofGloftcr, 
ForGIofiersDukedome is too ominous* 

War* Tut, that's afoolifh obferuation ; 
ffechard, be Duke ofGIofter: Now to London, 

To fee thefe Honors in poffeflton. Exeunt 

Enter Sinkl^and Humfreyyffhh Croffh-fows 
m their hands* 

(our felues: 

* Sink. Vuder this thicke growne brake, wce ’1 ftirovvd 
For through this Lauud anon the Deere will come. 

And lit this couert will wc make our Stand, 

Culling the principall of all the Deere. 

Hum, lie flay aboue the hill/o both may fhoot. 

Sinks That cannot be, the noife ofthy Croffe-bow 
Will fcarre theHeard,and fo my fliooc is loft ; 

Heere ft and we both, and ayme we at the beft: 

And for the time (ball not feeme tedious. 

He tel! thee what befell me on a day, 

in this felfe-place, where now we meane to fUnd. 

Sinks Heere comes a man, JeFs flay till he be pall; 

Enter the King with a Prayer hook** 

Hen* From Scotland am I ftolne cuen of pure louc, 
To greet mine ownc Land with my wiflifull fight: 

No Harry,Harry % *tis no Land of thine. 

Thy place is HUM, thy Scepter wrung from thee. 

Thy Balmewafht off, wherewith thou was Annotated t 
No bending knee will call thee Cafar now, 

No humble futers preafeto fpeake for right : 

No, not a man comes for redreffc of thee: 

For how canIheIpethem,andnotmy fdfe? 

Swkj heere's a Deere, whofe skin 1 * a Keepers Fee: 
This is the quondam King ; Let's feizevpou him. 

Hen* Let me embrace the fower Aduerfaries, 

For Wife men fay 5 it is the wifeft courfe. 

Hum. Why linger we?Let vs lay hands vpon him* 
Stokj> Forbtare a-wSile^weeUheare a little more. 

Hen. My QueeneandSon are gone to France for aid: 
And (aslheare)the great Commanding Warwickc 
I; thither gone, to crane the French Kings Sifter 
To wife for Edward* if this newes be true* 

Poore Queene,and Sonne,your labour k but loft: 

For Warwickeis a fubtle Orator: 

And Lewis a Prince foone wonne with mouiog words; 

By this account then, Margaret may winnehina. 

For (he’s a woman to be ptttied much ; 

Her fighes will make a batfry in his breft. 

Her tearcs will pierce into a Marble heart: 
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| TheTygerwilLb^itde, whiles fhc doth 

And Nero will be tainted with remotfc 
Tohearc and fee her plaints, her Brinilht, 


s come to bceg^Warvritke^ S ^ 

crauingaydefor.^; *• 


I, but fliee 
Shee 011 his left fide 

He on his right, asking a wTfeVd r £&w4 
Shee Weepes, and fayes, her Henry isdepoVd- 
He Smiles, and fayes, his Edward is inftaul*^. = 

That (he (poore Wretch) for greefe can f n A 
Whiles Warwicketels his Title, fmooths the m no,ri0lt '' 
Inferreth arguments ofmighty firength, Wr ° n tfi 
And incondufion winnesthe King from her 
With promife of his Sifter, and what elfe, 5 
To ftrengthen and fypport King Edtoardt p| lce 
O Margaret thus ‘twill be,and thou (poore fouM 
Art then forfakcn,as thou went ft forlornc. ' 
Utsm. Say, what art thoutalk’ft ofK(n es it-n 
Aiw^Morc then I feeme,and leffethtnl w1t k^ MOs? 

A man. at Icaft, forlefle Ifliould not be;. ' OInEo 

And menmay talke of Kings,and whynotl? 

Hum. I,but thou talk’d, as if thou wer't a Kin 
S* 1 ai " Minde)and t h at ’ 5:W i 

TLm. But if thou be a Kmg.where is thy Crown , 
King, My Crowne is in my hearc,noton niyhJ,' 
Not deck d with Diamonds,atid Indian ftones- 
Nor to be feene: my Crowne, is call'd Content. 

A Crowne it is, that fildome Kings enjoy. 

Hum. Well, ifyou be a King crown’d with Content 
Your Crowne Contcm,andyou,muft be contented ' 
To go along with vs. For (as we thinkc) 

You arc the king King Edwardhzi'a. depos'd 
And we his fubicfts.fwome in ail Alleseant 
Will apprehend you,as his Enemie, 

King. But did you neuer fweare,and breakt an Oath 
Hum. No,neuer fuch an Oath,nor will not now. 
King. Where did you dwell when I was K.ofEiWand! 
Hum. Heere in this Country,where wc now remime, 
King. I was annoimed King 3t nine monthes old 
My Father,and my Grandfather were Kings i 
And you were fworne true Subiedls vnto me: 

And tell me then,haue you not brokeyourOathes? 
5w.No,for we were Subie fl:s,but while you wet lino 
King. Why?Am I dead? Do I not breath a Min? * 
Ah fimplc mcn,you know not whacyou fweare: 
Looke,asI blow this Feather from my Face, 

And as the Ayre blowes it to me againe. 

Obeying with my winds when I do blow. 

And yeelding to another,when it blowes, 
Commanded alwayes by the greater guft: 

Such is the liglimeffcofyou, common men. 

But do not breakeyour Oathes, for ofthat finne, 

My milde intteatie (hall not make you guiltie. 

Go where you will, the king ftiall be commanded, 

And be you kings, command,aud He obey. 

Sinklo. We are true SubieSs to the king, 

King Edward. 

King. So would you be againe to Feme, 

If he were fcated as king Edwardi s. 

Sinklo. Wecharge you in Gods name & the Kings, 
To go with vs vnto the Officers, 

King « In Gods name lead,your Kings name be obeyd, 
And what God will,that let your King perforroc, 

And what he will, I humbly yceld vnto. Extent 


Enter K. Sdwird.Ghfter filarenctL adj GUb 
King. Brother ofGlofter,atS.Albous field 
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± . r^7Husband,Sir Richard Gry,wt flainc, 

P'r aa d then laz’d on by the Conqueror, 

!J*'r llir is now,to repoireffe thofc Lands, 
hLrhwee in Iuftice cannot well deny, 

Klein Quarreil of the Houfe of 
£ l or thy Gentleman did Io(e his Life* 

P* h y oU r Highneffc (hall doe well to gtatmt her fuk: 

T iediftionortodenyither. ■ 

1 ting T£ Wl!re n ° Je ^ CjblitIle ma ^ C f P awfe * 

I f c e the Lady hath a thing to graunt, 

Lfntt the King will grata m her humble fnir. 

Heek— 

the %vinde ? 

gicb, Silence- 

gj n * WidoWj we will cc^nfiderWyourfuit^ 

And come fomc other time to know our minde. 

y/il Right gracious Lord,I cannot brookedelay; 
yizyit plesfe y°uir Highncffe to refolue menow, 

^nd vrhac your pleafure is^fhall fitisfie mt* 

' Kick I Widow? then lie warrant you all your Lands, 
And if what pfcafes pleafure you; 

fight cloferjOr good faith youlc catch a Blow. 

Clmnee. I fcare hernot,vplefTe fhe chance to fall* 
Kick God forbid that/orhee'le cake vantages- 

How many Children haft thou. Widow ? tell 

tnfp 

Clsrme* Ithinkehe meanes to begge a Child of hen 
j lick Nay then whip me; hee’le rather giue her two, 
ml Three,my moil gracious Lord. 

Rick You fhalS haue fourc, if youle be rul'd by hrm. 

IHng t ’Twerc pictie they (hould lofe their Fathers 
Lands- p 

Wsl BepittifuHjdread Lord^nd graunt itthen. 

Ring Lords glue vs Ieaue, Ile crye this Widowes 
ivir, 

Rick Lgood Ieaue haue you, for you will bane Ieaue, 
Till Youth cake leaue^nd Ieaue you to the Crutch, 

Kim Now tell me. Madame, doc you loue your 
Children ? 

ml Lfull as dearely as I louc my fdfe* 

King* And would you not doe much to doe them 

good? 

Wk [* To doe them good* I would fuftayne fome 

harme# 

King Then get your Husbands Landsj to doe them 


il Therefore I came vnto your Maieftie* 

King He tell you how thefe Lands are to be got- 
WiL Sofliall you bind me to your Highnefle feruice. 
King, Whacfcruice wile thou doe t^Cjifl giue them? 
Wil What you command^that refis in me to doc. 
King Bus you will take exceptions to my Boone. 

Wil Nojgradous Lord,except I cannot doe it. 

King, l f butchoucanft doe what I meanetoaske, 

w il Why then I will doe what your Grace com¬ 
mand j. 

Keep lyes her hard, and much Raincwcarcs the 

marble, 

CUr. As red as fire ? nay thcn,ber Was muft melt, 
Tasbt Why ft°ppes my Lord ? (hall I not hearc my 

ring. An eafie Taike/tis but to louc a King. 

W. That’s foone perform’d, becaufe I am a Subieft. 
thec^' ^ ^ Husbands Lands I freely giue 


W^id, I take my Ieaue with many thoufand thankes. 
Rich. The Match is made ? (hee feales it with a Curfie. 
King. But day thee/ris the fruits of lone I means. 
Wid. The fruits of Lone J meane.my louing Liege. 
King. Ijbut 1 feareme in another fence. 

What LouCjthink'ft ihou,I fue fo much to get ? 

Wid. My I otic till dcath ; my humble thank s 5 my prayer^ 
That lone which Vcrtue begges^nd Vertuegraunts, 
King * No ? by my troch^I did not meane fuch loue, 

Wid* Why then you meane noI thought you did. 
King, But now you partly may percemc my minde. 
Wid. Myminde will neuer graunt what I pcrceiue 
Your Highncffe ayrnes atftfl ayme aright. 

King. To tell thee plainest ay me to lye with thee* 
Wid* To teHyou plaine,! bad rather]ye in Prifon, 
King. Why then thou (lialt not hatic thy Husbands 
Lands* 

Wid. Why then mine Honeftie ftiall be my Dower a 
For by that Ioffe,! will not purebaferhera. 

King. Therein thou wrong’d thy Children mightily, 
Wid, Herein your Highncffe wrongs both them & me; 
But mightie Lord 5 thii merry inclination 
Accords not with the fadneffe of my fuk: 

Plcaftr you difmiffe me ? eyther with Ijorno* 

King, I,if rhdu wilt fay I to my requeft: 

No,if riumdo’ft fay No to my demand. 

Wid . Then No^my Lord;my fuit is at an end* 

Rick The Widow likes him not f flies knits her 
Browcs* 

Clarence. Hee is the bluntcft Wooer in Chriftcn- 
dome. 

King . Her Loots doth argue her replete with Modefty, 
Her Words doth fhtw her Wit incomparablCj, 

Aft herperfeftions challenge Soueraignrie^ 

One way, or other, (hce is fora King f 
And thee (hall be my Loue,or clfe my Queene* 

Say, that; King Edward take thee for his Quecne ? 

Wid. Tis better Laid then done ? my gracious Lord; 

I am a fubieftfit to icaft witball. 

But fane vnfit to be a Soueraigne. 

King. Sweet Widow,by my State I fweare to thee* 

I fpeake no more then what my Soule intends^ 

And that is,to enioy thee for my Loue* 

Wid. And that is more then I will yecld vnto: 

I know,! am too meane to be your Queene, 

And yet tod good to be your Concubine. 

King. You cauilLWidowjI did meane my Queene* 
md* 1 Twill grieue your Grace, my Sonnes ftiotild call 
you Fathcr- 

King. No more,then when my Daughters 
Cali thee Mother. 

Thou art a Widow,and thou haft fome Children, 

And by Gods Mother,! being but a Batchelor, 

Haue other-Tome. ^Why/tis a happy thing* 

To be the Father vnto many Sonnes: 

Anlwerno more,for thou (halt be my Qucene, 

Rich* The Ghoftly Father now hath done his Shrift* 
Clarence. When bee was made a Shriucr/twas for ftnft. 
Ring. Brothers, you mufc what Chat wee two haue 
had. 

Rick The Widow likes it not, for (bee lookes very 
fad* 

King* Yould thinke k ftrange, if I (hould marrie 
her* 

Clarence. Towho 3 myLord? 

King, W by Clarenceyo my felftf* 

____ ^c&.Thar^ 
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Rich. Thatv/ould bc ccnne dayes wonder at the Icaft, 
Clarence* That’s a day longer then a Wonder Kfts. 
Rich. Ryfo much h the Wonder in ck cremes. 

King* Wclijieaft on Brothers: I can tell you both* 
Hcrfuit is gramted for her Husbands Land** - 

Enter a Noble man* 

Hob. My gracious Lord* Henry your Foe is taken* 
And brought your Pnfbner to your Paliaee Gate. 

Ring. See that he be conuey'd vnto the Tower: 

And gde wee Brothers to the man chat tooke him, 

To queftton of his apprehenfioru 

Widow goe you along: Lords vfc her honourable. 

Exeunt. 

"Mmst Richard, 

Rich. TjEdward will vfe Women honourablys 
Would he were wa ftedjMafrowjBonet ,and all* 

That from his Loynes no hopcfull Branch may fpring* 
To crpfle me from the Golden time I looke for: 
AndycCjbetwecne my Soules defirc a and me* 

The hi ft full Edwards Title buryed* 

Is Clarence t jFft^r^andhis Sonne young Edward, 

And all the vnlook'd-for IfTue of their Bodies* 

To take their Roome$,ere I cao place my fcltc: 

A cold premeditation for my purppfe. 

Why then I doe but dreameon Soueraigntie* 

Like one that Bands vpon a Promontorur* 

And fpyes a fane-off £hore 5 where bee would tread, 
WlOhtvg hts fpot were equal! with his eye. 

And chklcs the Se^thac funders him from thenccj 
Saying;liejf le Jade it dryjto haue his way : 

So doe IwifhtheCrowne^being fofurre off, 

Andfo I dhklc themeanes that kcepes me from it, 3f 
And fo (I fay) lie cut the Caufes off* v v 

Flattering me with impoffibi lit less ^ 

My Eyes too quicke,my Heart oke-weenes too much, 
Vijlcffe my Hand and Strength could equal! them. 
Welijfay there is noKingdome then for Richard: 

What other Pleafure can the World afloor d ? 

He make my Heaucn in a Ladies Lappe* 

And deckc my Body in gay Ornaments, 

And’witch fweet Ladies with my Words and Looke:. 
OhmiferablcThought! and more vnhkely. 

Then to accomplifti twemieGolden Crovvtics. 

Why Louc forfwore me in my Mothers Wombe; 

And for I fhould not dealc in her foft Lawes, 

Shce did corrupt frayle Nature with feme Bribe* 

To ihrinkc mine Arme vp like a wither'd Shrub* 

To nukeanenuious Mormtaineon my Back, 

Where fits Deformidcro r&ocke my Body; 

To fiiape my Legges of an vnequall fize, 

To difrproporcion me in euery part: 

Like to a Chaos, or an vn-lick'd Beare-whelpCj 
That carryes no lmprelfion like the Damme. 

And am I then a man to be beloifd? 

Oh monfirous fault,to harbour filch a thought* 

Then fince this Earth affcords no loy to me. 

But to command jto check,to ©*re-beare fuch* 

As are of better Perfon then my felfc: 

Be make my Heaiicn,ta dreame vpon the Crowne, 

And whiles I liue,t account this World but Hell, 

Yntijl my mis-£hap*d Trunke, that beares this Head* 

Be round impaled with a glorious Crowne, 

And yet I know not how to get the Crowne* 

For many Lilies {land betweene me and home; 
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And I,like one loft in aThornie Wood, 

That rents the Thornes, and is rent with the TIi 
Seeking a way.and fttaying from the war ' 

Not knowing how to findc the open Ay/e* 

But toy ling defpcrately to finde it out," / 

Torroent my (elfe.rb catch the Englifl, Crowne- 
And from that-torment I will free my fdf e “ 

Or hew my way out with a bloody Axe. ' 

Why I C3n fmile, 3 nd tnurther whiles I ftni] e 
And cry,Coiuenr,to that which grieucs my H cirr 
And wet my Cheekes with artificiall Teates 
And frame my Face to all otcafions. 

He drowne more Sayjc rs then the Mermaid {hall 
lie flay more KMgtf the Bafiliske, ’ 

I le playuhe OgjBWwcll as Nefior, 

Dcceiuc moreTIjSB^chen Fiijfer conldj 
Andlikea Sjtnw.take another Troy, 

I can adde Colours to the Camclion, 

Change fhapes with Proteus, for aduantages, 

And fee the murtherons (JttacbeuHl to Schoole, 

Can I doc this,and cannot get a Crowne? 

Tut,were it farther off,lie plucke it doyvne, r„..' 

F/oyrifb* * 

Enter Lewis the Trench King, his S*&er r B m j^ 
tAdmirnll, call'd 'Bonrban : Prince Edwwi 
j^uccne Itfargarct.md the Sark of Oxford 1 
Lewis fits^and rjfpth vf againe: 

Lewis. Fairc Qucene of England, worthy 
Sit dpwnc vtfiEh vs : it ill befits thy Stirc, i 
And Birth, th it thouihoutd’ft ftaud^hilclwi doth ft, 

Marg m No.mighdeKing of France: now Mtrmt' 
Mufrfinkeherfoylejandltarncaw/hiletoferue, 6 
Where Kings command. I was (I muft confrffc) 
Great Albions Qucene,in former Goldendayes; 

But now mikhance hath trod my Title downe* 

And with dif-honorlayd me on the ground. 

Where I muft take like Seat vneo my fortune, 

And to my humble Scar conforme my felfc. 

Lewie. Why fay* faiie Qj;eene* whence fprings this 
deepe defpaire ? 

Marg.Vtom filch a caufc;as fills mine eyes withteares ? 
And flops my tongue,while heart is drownM in cares. 

Lewis* W hat ere it be^e thou ftill like thy felfe* 

A n d fit thee by our (id e. Seats her by him, 

Yeeldnot thy nccke to Fortunes yoake. 

But Jet thy daundclTe mind e ftill ndc in triumph* 

Oner all mifchance. 

Be planie,Qucene Margaret 3 and tell thy griefe* 

It fhall be cas'd*if France can yccld leliefe. 

Marg. Thofe gracious words 
Retime my drooping thoughts. 

And giuc my tongue-ty'd forrov/es kaue to fpwkft 
Now therefore be it known e to Noble Lewis s 
That Henry folc poffeflbr of my Lone* 

Is,of aKing 3 becomeabaniftit man, 

And forced toliuc in Scotland a Forlornej 
While prowd ambitious Erf^rf^Duke of Yorkc* 
Vfurpcs theRegaftTirle*and the Seat 
Of Englands true anoynred lawfull King* 

This is the caufe that I,poore tJWargaret, 

With this my Sonne^Prinee Edward, Henries Heire* 

Am conic to craue thv iuft and lawful! ayde: 

And if thou faiie vs,all our hope is done, 

Scotland hath mil to hdpe*but cannot helpc: 
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°" r S^fci7’’^our Sotildiors put to flight, 

0ur .L [hou iccftj o«t ^ lues m hcaulc P h S ht4 
downed Qs«ne. 

With P at ' enCC calmc the Storme, 

Zl JviC bethinke a mcanes ro breake it off. 

The more wee flay, the ftronger grovres our 

- s The morel flay, the more lie fuccourthee. 

^ ’ o,but impatience waiteth on true forrow* 

coracs the brCcderof n, y borrow. 


and our Peeres,are both mis-led, 


Enter Warwick 
i 




lewis. What’s hee approacheth boldly to our pre- 
Oar Earle of Warwieke, Edwards greateft 

T " > 1 

Welcome braue Warwicks, what brings thee 
: 0 p r antc ? Heedefcettds, SbetArtfstb. 

1 M®1‘ I now begins a fccond S torme to rife. 

For this is hee that moiies both Windc and Tydc. 

jfrtft* Ftom worthy Edwardjtftyg of Albion, 

Mr Lordtnd Soeeraigoc.and thy vowed Friend, 

[come(inKindnefie, and vnfayned Lone; 

w doe greetings to thy Royall Perfon, 

And then to craue a League of Amttie; 

And IaftIy,to confirme chat A mi tic 

With Nuptiall Knot,if thou vouclifafe to graunt 

Tiiitvcnuous Lady®a^,thy faire Sifter, 

To England? Kingjn lawfull Marriage. 
jlisrtr. If that goc forward ,Henries hope is done. 
mrw. And gracious Madame, Speaking to Tionett 

In our Kings bchalfe, 

jam coni minded, with your leaueand fauor. 

Humbly to kifTe your Hand, and with my Tongue 
|o tell the paffon of my Scueraignes Heart; 

Where Fame,late entringae his hecdfull Eares, 

Hirh plac’d thy Beauties Imagc,and thy Vercue. 

Marg. King £.en>w,and Lady2»<w.,heare me fpcake. 
Before youar.fwer tV.irmcke- His demand 
flings not: from Edwards well-meant honelt LoUC, 
BjtfrotnDcccir, bred byNecefftie: 
forhowcan Tyrants fafely gonerne home, 

Vnlefte abroad they purchafe great ally ance? 

Toprouc him Tyranc,this reafanmay fuffice. 

That Henry Ijueth ftill: but were hce dead, 
fee here Prince Edward ftands,King Henries Sonne. 
Looke therefore £,fBW,thatby this League and Manage 
Thou draw not on thy Danger.and Dis-houor: 

For though Vfbrpers fw 3 y the rule a while, 

YetHcau’ns are iuft,and Time fupprefleth Wrongs* 
tyur. p. Injurious tJMargnret. 

Edw. And why not Qucene? 

Warw. Becaufe thy Father Henry did vfurpe, 

And thou n® more arc Prince,thcn fliee is Qucene. 

Oxf. Then Warwick ?difanulls great John of Gaunt, 
Which did fubdue the greateft pare ofSpainc j 
And after John of Gauntjl/efijy the Fourth, 

Whofe Wifdome was a Mirror to the wifeft: 

Afid after that wife Prince, Henry the Fift, 
Whobyhisproweficconquered all France; 

From tlicfcjOUr Henry lineally defeends, 

Warm. Oxford ,how haps it in this fmooth difeourfc, 

You told nor,how Henry the Sixt hath ioft 
All thatjWhkh Ilenry the Fift had gotten: 


Me thinlccs thefc Peeres of France fliould finiledt that. 

But for the reft f you tell a Pedigree 
Of thrcefcorc and two yeeres,a filly time 
To make prefeription for a Kingdomes worth. 

Oxf.Why Warwicke^nti thou fpeak againft ;hy Liege, 
Whom thou obeyd’ft thirtie and fix yeeres. 

And not bewray, thyTreafonwith a Blufli ? 

Warw. Can Oxford, that did cucr fence the right. 

Now buckler Falfehood with a Pedigree? 

For fliamc leaue Henry, md call Edward King. 

Oxf Call him my King, by whofc injurious dooms 
My elder Brother,the Lord a Aubrey Ftire 
Was done to death ? and more then fo,my Father, 

Euen in the downc-fall of his mellow’d yeeres, 

When Nature brought him to the doore of Death? 

No ffarwicke^o: while Life vpholds this Arme, 

This Arme vpholds the Houfc of Ltwcafter, 
warw. And I the Houfc of Torke. 

Lewa.Queene Margaret ,Prince Edward,&nd Oxford. 
Vouchfafcat out requeft,toftandafide. 

While I vfe further conference with IP’arwickp. 

They Jland aleofe. 

Marg. Heauens graunt, that tf’arwickes wordes be¬ 
witch him not. 

Lew.Now ttrarrpicke,tcl\ me euen vpon thy confcience 
Is Sdward your true King ? for I Were loth 
To linkc with him,that were not lawfull chofen* 

itrarw. Thereon I pawne my Credit, and mine Ho¬ 
nor. 

Lewis. But is hee gracious in the Peoples eye? 

Warw . The more.that Henry was vnfortunate. 

Lewis. Then further; all diffembling fet aflde 4 
Tell me for truth,themcafure of his Louc 
Vnto our Sifter Bona. 

War. Such it feemes, 

As may befeeme a Monarch like himfelfe. 

My felfe haue often heard him fay,and fvveare. 

That this his Loue was an cxremall Plant, 

Whereof the Root was fixt in Vertues ground, 

The Leaues and Fruit maintain’d with Beauties Sunne, 
Exempt from Enuy, but not from Difdaine, 

Vnlefle the Lady *Smd quit his paine. 

Lewis, Now Sifter,let vs heare your firme refoluc. 
Bona. Your graunt,or your denyall,ftiall be mine. 

Yet I confefle,that often ere this day. Speaks to War. 

When I hane heard your Kings deferc recounted. 

Mine eare hath tempted judgement to deftre. 

Lewis. T hen Warwicke , thus : 

Our Sifter fhall be Edwards. 

And now forthwith Ihall Articles be drawne, 

Touching the Ioynture that your King muft make, 

Which with her Dowrie fhall bccounter-poys’d: 

Draw neere,Qjieene Margaret be a wirneffe, 

That Tonakbil] be Wife cotheEnglifhKing. 

Pr. Edw. To Edward , but not to the Englifli King. 
Marg. Dceeicfull Warwick? jt was thy deuice. 

By this alliance to make void my fuit: 

Before thy comming,L«p« was Henries friend. 

Lewis. And flill is friend to him,and Margaret, 

But if your Title to the Crowne be weake. 

As may appeare by Edwards good fucce ETe; 

Then ’tis but reafon,that 1 be releas’d 
From giuing ayde,which late I promifed. 

Yet ftiall you haue all kindnefle at my hand. 

That your Eftate requires,and mine can yeald. 

VPkrn, Henry now liues in Scotland,at his eafe; 

Where^ 
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Where hauing nothing, nothing can he Iofc. 

And as for you your felfe (our quondam Queene) 

You haue a Father able tomaintaineyou, 

And better ’twere, you troubled him, then France.’ 

Mar. Peace impudent,and (bameleffe Warwicke, 
Proud fetter vp, and puller downc of Kings, 

I will not hence, till with myTalke and Tea res 
(Both full of Truth) I make King Lewis behold 
Thy flyc conueyancc,and thy Lords falfeloue, 

Taft blowing a home Wit hin. 
For both of you are Birds of fclfc-fame Feather. 

Lewes. Warwicke.this is fomc poftc to vs,or thee* 
filter the Poftc, 

Left. My Lord Ambaffador, 

Thefe Letters are for you. Speaker to Warwick., 

Sent from your Brother Marqueffe Montague. 

Theft from our Kin g,vnto your Maicfty. To Lewie, 

And M adam,thefc for you: To Margaret 

From whom, 1 know nor. 

They all reads their Letters. 

Oxf. I like it well, that our faire Queene and Miftris 
Smiles at her newes, while Warwicke {ravines at his, 
Prince Ed. Nay marltc how Lewis ftampes as be were 
netied. I hope,all’s for the beft. 

Lew. Warwicke,whac are thy Newes ? 

And yours, faire Queene. 

Mar. Mine fueh.as fill my heart with ynhop’d ioyes. 
■War, Mine full of forrow, and hearts difeontent. 
Lew. WhatPhas your Kingmarticd the Lady Grey? 
And new to footh your Forgery, and his. 

Sends me a Paper to perfwademe Patience ? 

Is this tb’AHiance that he fcckes with France ? 

Dare he prefume to fcorne vs in this manner ? 

Mar. I told your Maiefty as much before: 

This proueth Edwards Loue,and Warwkkes honcfly. 

War, King Lewis, I heereproteft in fight of heaucu. 
And by the hop el haue ofheauenly bliffe. 

That 1 am deere from this mifdeed o (Edwards; 

No mere my King,for hedilhonors me, 

But mofi hicnfelfe, if he could fee his lharac. 

Did I forget, that by the HoufeofYorke 
My Father came vn timely to his death ? 

Did I let- pafle th’abufc done to my Neecc ? 

Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne? 

Did I put Henry from his Natiuc Right ? 

And am I guerdon’d at the laft, with Shame ? 

Sharaeon hjmfclfe,formy Defercis Honor. 

And to repaire my Honor loft for him, 

I hecrc renounce him,and returnc to Henry. 

My Noble Queene, let former grudges pafle. 

And henceforth, I am thy true Seruitour: 

I will rcuengc his wrong to Lady r Br,ia i 
And replant Henry in his former ftate. 

C Mar. Warwicke, 

Thefe words haue turn’d my Hate, to Loue, 

And I forgiue, and quite forget old faults. 

And ioy that thou hecom’ft King Henries Friend. 

War. So much his Friend, I,his vnfained Friend, 

That ifKingLcir/j vouchfafeto furnifh vs 
With fomefew Bands ofehofen Soldiours, 

Ik vndertake to Land them on our Cos ft. 

And force the Tyrant from his feat by Warre,' 

’Tis not his new-made Bride (hall fuccour hirn^ 

And as for Clarence , as my Letters tell rae, 

Hce’s very Ukcly now to fall from him, t 

For matching more for wanton Luft,then Honor, 


he th ird Tart of Kjng Henry the Sixt. 


Or then for ftrength and fafety of our Com^T 
Ton*. Deere Brother,how (hall bona b, r «, 

But by thy helpeto this diftrdfed Queene / UCn S ><! i 
Mar. RenownedPrince,how lhaillW, „ 
Vnlefle thou refeue him from fouiedifpai re > ' ■ 

Bona. My quarrei,and thisEng'ifi) Q u 

War. And mine faire Lady 2fff»rf,ioyn^ 

Lew. And mine,with hers,and thine srd Jw y ° ,llri ' 
Therefore,at laft, I firmely am refolu’d * 

You (hail haueayde. 

Mar. Let me glue humble thankes for all 
Lew. Then Englands MciTenger,returne 

And tell falfc Sdwdrd, thy fuppofed King, ^ 
That Lewis of France, is fending oner Maskers 
To rcucll It with him,and his new Bride. 

Thou fee ft what’s paft,gofeare thy King withall 
Bona. Tell him,in hope hee’J prouc a widome/A , 

I wcare the Willow Garland for his fake. nori 7> 
Mar, Tell him,my mourningwecdsarelavf 
And I am ready to put Armor on ytlca % 

War. T ell him from m.c,that he hath done mt> 

And therefore He vn-Crownc him, er’t he lone. " ^ 
There’s thy reward, be gone. ° 

Lew. But Warwicke, 

Thou and Oxford, yrith flue thoufimd men 
Shall croffc the Seas,and bid.falfe fdtiwdbatraiU- 
And as occafion femes, this Noble Queen 
And Prince, (hall follow with afreth Supply, 

Yet ere thou go, but answer ntepne doubt: 

What Pledge haue we ©fthy firme Loyalty? 

(Far. This (hall afiure my eonftant Loyalty,' 

That if our Queen e,and this young Prints agree. 

He ioyocminecldcft daughter, and my Ioy, 

To Him forthwith, in holy Wedlocks bands. 

Mar. Yes, I agree,and thanke you for your Motion, 
Sonne Edward, (lie is Faire and Vercuous, 

Therefore delay nor, gitie thy hand to Warwicke 
And with thy hand, thy faith irrcuocablc. 

That oticly Watwickes daughter (hall be thine. 

Trin.Ed, Ycs,I accept her,for fli e well defetues it, 
And hccrc to pledge my Vow, I giuc my hand. 




Lew .Why ftay we now ? Thcfe foldiers (halbelcuicd, 
And thou Lord Bourbon,our High Admirall 
Shall waft themouer with our Royall Fleete. 

I long till Edward fall by Warres mifchar.ce, 

For mocking Marriage with a Dame of France. 

Exemt. Manet Warwick^, 
War. I came from Edward as Ambaffador, 

But I returne his fworne and mortal! Foe: 

Matter of Marriage was the charge he gaueme, 

But dreadfull Warre (hall anfwcr his demand. 

Had he none elfe to make a (tele but me ? 

Then none but I, lhall turne his left to Sorrow# 

I was the Checfcthac rais’d him to theCrowne, 

And lie be Checfe to bring him downeagaiee; 

Not that I pitty Henries mifery. 

But feeke Reuenge on Edwards mockery. 

Enter Richard, Clarence , Smtrfst, and 
Mount ague. 
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‘Rich. Now tell me Brother Clarence,whit thinke you 
Ofchis new Marriage with the Lady Grayi 
Hath not our Brother made a worthy choice? 

Cla, AHs,you know,tis faire from hence to Franc:, 


Hov» 


-—--TiheftaV hll Warwicks made returne ? 

V oV> c0 w v Loids.forbeare this talkc: heetc comes the 

Ki n £* Elomfh. 

Enter King Edward, Lady Grey,Penbrcoke, Staf- 
ford, Haft sags: feureftand on one fide t 
J and four e on the other . 

, j^ n d his well-ehofen Bride. 


"The thirdl^arto/KJng HemytheSixt 


CUrtue. 


I minde to tell him plainly what I thinke. 
” N oW Brother of Clarence, 
uS’eyou ourChoyce, 
rhitvouftaod penfiue,as halfe malecontent? 

Clarence. As well as Lewis of France, 
ot the Earle of Warwicke, 

Which are fo weakc of courage,and in ludgemenr. 

That they’fe take 110 off?ence at our abui * c * 
lOtis, Suppole they take offence without a caufe: 


Vo/r Kin° and fParwickes, and muft haue my will. 

And (hall haue your will, becaufe our King: 
Yjihaftie Marriage feidome proueth well 
gmg. Yea,Brother Richard ,are you offended too? 
Rich. Not I: no: 

God forbid, char I Ihould with them feuer’d. 

Whom God hath ioyn’d together: 

1 and’twere pittie, to funder them, 
that yoake fo well together. 

Ring. Setting your skornes,and yourmifiike afide, 
Ttlime fome reafon,why the Lady Grey 
Should not become my Wife,and Engtands Queene? 

And you too, Somerfet^nA eJMomtague, 

Spcake freely what you thinke. 

Clarence. Then this is mine opinion s 
That King Lewis becomes your Enemie, 

For mocking him about the Marriage 
Of the Lady 

Rich. And Warwick?,doing what you gaue jn charge, 
Is now dis-honored by this new Marriage. 

King. What, if both Lewis and Warwick ^be appeas’d, 
Ey filch inuention as I can deuife ? 

Mmt .Ycc,to haue ioyn’d with France in fuch alliance. 
Would more haue ftrengthhed this our Commonwealth 
’Gainft forraine ftormes,then any home-bred Marriage. 

Hail. Wby,knowes not Momtague, that ofit felfe, 
England is fafefif true within it felfe ? 

Mount. But the fafer,when’tis back’d with France. 
Hail. ’Tis better vfing France,then trufting France: 
Let vs be back’d with God,and with the Seas, 

Which hchath giu'n for fence impregnable. 

And with their helper,onely defend our felues: 

In thsm.and in our felues,our fafetie lyes. 

Clar. For this one fpeech, Lord Hafitngs well deferues 
To haue the Heire of the Lord Hungerford. 

King. I,what of that ? it was my will,and graune. 

And for this once,my Will (hall (land for Law. 

“,'ce.Abd yet me thinks,your Gra cc hath not done well, 
fogiue the Heire and Daughter of Lord Scales 
Vnto the Brother of your louing Bride; 

Stiee better would haue fitted roe,or Clarence .* 

But in your Btideyou burie Brotherhood. 

CUr. Or elfe you would not haue beftow’d the Heire 
Oi the Lord Rormid on your new Wines Sonne, 

And leaue your Brothers to goe fpeede eltewhcfre. 

Tl Kin g- Alas,poore Clarence; is it for a Wife 
That thoti arc malecontent ? I will prouidc thee. 


but Lewis and Warwicke,! am Edward , 


-- 


clarence. I a chufing for your felfe. 

You Ihew’d your iudgement: 

Which being (hallow, you (hall gitie rae leaue 
To play the Broker in mine owne behalfe j 
And to that end,I (hortly minde to leaue you- 
King. Leaueme,or tarry, Edward will be King 
And not be ty’d vnto his Brothers will. 

Lady Grey. My Lords, before it pleas’d his MaicftiS 
To rayfe my State to Title of a Queene- 
Doe me but right,and youtnuft all confefle, 

That I was not ignoble of Deftent* 

And meaner then my felfe haue had like fortune. 

Sut as this Title honors me and mine. 

So your diflikesjto whom I would be pleafing. 

Doth cloud my ioyes with danger, and with forrow. 

King. My Loue,forbeare to fawne vpon their frownes: 
What danger,or what forrow can befall thee. 

So long as Edward is thy eonft ant friend. 

And their true Soueraigne,wbom they muft obey ? 

Nay,whom they (hall obey, and loue thee too, 

Vnlefle they feeke for hatred at rny hands ■ 

Which if they doe,yet will I keepe thee fafe. 

And they (hall feele the vengeance of my wrathj 

Ipri&. I heare, yet fay not much,but thinke the more. 

Enter a Pefie. 

King, Now Meffenger,what Letters-or what Newes 
from France i 

Pofi . My Soueraigne Liege,no Letters,& few words, 
But fuch,as I (without your fpcciall pardon) 

Dare not relate. 

King. Goe too,wee pardon thee : 

Therefore,in briefe,tel! me their words. 

As neere as thou canft guefle them. 

What anfwcr makes King Lewis vnto our Letters ? 

poft. At my depart,thefe were his very words; 

Goc tell falfe Edward, the fbppofed King, 

That Lewis of France is fending oucr Maskers, 

To reiaell it with him,and his new Bride. 

King. Is Lewis foBraue? behke he chinkes me Henry. 
But what faid Lady Bona to my Marriage ? 

Pofi. Thefe were her words,vtt’red with mild difdainc: 
Tellhim,in hope hee’le prouc a Widower (hortly, 
lie weare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

King. I blame not her; (he could fay little leffe: 

She had the wron g. But what faid Henries Queene ? 

For I haueheard,that (he was there in place, 

Pofi. Tell him (quoth (he) 

My mourning Weedcs are done. 

And I am readie to put Armour on. 

King. Belike fheminds to play the Amazon. 

But what faid Warwicke to thefe injuries ? 

Pofi. Hc.more incens’d againft your Maieftie, 

Then all the teft,difeharg‘d me with thefe words: 

Tell him from me,that he hath done me wrong, 

And therefore He vnerowne him,er*( be long. 

■ jv7»£.Ha?ciurft the Tray tor breath out fo prowd words? 
Well,I will arme me,being thus fore-warn’d: 

They (ball haue Warres,and pay for their prefumption- 
But fay,is tVarwicke friends with Margaretl 
Pofi. I, gracious Soueraignc, 

They are fo link’d infriendfhip. 

That yon g Prince Edward marry?* Warwicks Daughter. 

Clarence. Belike,the elder; 

Clarence will haue the younger. 

Now^ 


mmm 
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Now Brother King farewell,and Jic you faft. 

For I will hence to Warwickss other Daughter, 

That though I want a Kingdome, yet in Marriage 
I may not proue inferior to your felfe. 

You that louc me,and Warwick?, follow me. 

Exit Clarence,and Somerfet followest 
Rich. Not I: 

My thoughts ayme at a further matter: 

I flay not for the loue of Edward, but the Crowne. 

King. Clarence and Somerfet both gone to Warwick* ? 
Yet am I arm’d agalnft the word can happen : 

And haftc is ncedfull in this defp’rate cafe# 

Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalfe 
Goe leuie men,and make prepare for Warrej 
They are alrcadie,or quickly will be landed: 

My felfe in perfon will ftraighc follow you. 

Exeunt Pemhroske and Stafford* 

But ere I goc filafiings and Mountagut 
Refolite my doubt: you twaine,of all the reft. 

Are ncere to Warwick?^ bloud ,and by allyance! 

Tell me,if you loue Warwick* more then me; 

If it be fo,then both depart to him: 

I rather wifh you foes,then hollow friends. 

But if you minde to hold your true obedience, 

Giue me affurance with fome friendly Vow, 

That I may neucr haue you in fufpeft. 

tJMcmt. So God helpe CMountague, as hee prouci 
true# 

Hash. And Hastings,*.* hee fauours Edwards caule. 
King. Now,Brother Richard ,wid you ftand by vs ? 
Rich. 1, in defpight of all that (ball withftand you. 
King- Whyfo: then am I fore of Viftorie* 

Now therefore let vs hence,and iofc no howre, 

, Till wee meet ich his forreine pow re. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Warwick* and Oxford in England, 
with French Soulditrs. 

Warn. Truft me,my Lord, all hitherto goe* well. 

The common people by numbers fwarroe to vs. 

Enter Clarence and Somerfet. 

But fee where Somerfet and Clarence comes: 

Speake fuddenly,my Lords,are wee all friends ? 

Clar. Fearc not that,my Lord, 

Warw. Then gentle Clarence,ytzicQtac vtrto Warwick?, 
And welcome Somerfet: I hold it cowardize. 

To reft miftruftfull,where a Noble Heart 
Hath pawn’d an open Hand, in figne of Loue; 

Elfc might 1 fflarence,Edwards Brother, 

Were butafained friend to our proceedings: 

But welcome fweet (f/arence,my Daughter fhall be thine. 
And now, what refts? but in Nights Coucrcure, 

Thy Brother being carcleffely encamp’d. 

His Souldiors lurking in the Towne about. 

And but attended by a Ample Guard, 

Wee mayfurptizeand take him at ourpleafure. 

Our Scouts haue found the aduenturc very eafie : 

That as Vlyffes, and flout Diomede, 

With Height and manhood flolc to Rhefne Tents, 

And brought from thence the Thracian facall Steeds; 

So wce,wdll couer’d with the Nights black Mantle^ 

At vnawares may beat downe Edwards Guard, 

And feize himfelfe: I fay not,flaughter him, 

ForIintend but oncly to furprizehitn. 

You that will follow me to this attempt. 


T he third Tart vfKjng Henry the Skt 




% 


Applaud the Name of Henrycwith yourLsadeT' 

They all cry,Henry, 

Why then,let’s on our way in filent fort. 

For Warwick? and his friend s,God and Saint Geer 

Enter three pyatchmen to guard the Kings Tent 

t . Watch,Come oh my Mafters,each mm ta ^. e 
The King by this,is fee him downe to ftcepe, 5 
a. Watch. What,will he not to Bed ? 
t. Watch. Why,no:for he hath madcafol-mn.v 
Neuer to lyc and take his naturall Reft, * Vo ' 
Till Warwick?, or himfelfe,be quite fuppreft, 
z. Watch. To morrow then belike (ball be the 1 
If Warwick ? be fo neere as men report, vlue *y. 

Watch. But fay,I pray,what Noble man is (W 
That with the King here reftcchinhisTent? 1 

friend™^’ thcL ° td ^'^ thc Kings chieftft 

3 . Watch. 0,b it fo ? but why commands the Ki nc - 
That his chiefc followers lodge in Townes about hi 
While he himfelfe keepes in the cold field ? ^ 

z. watch. Tis the more honour,becaufe m 0 re<ja 1](J 
rout. «*“ 

5 - Watch. I,but giue me worfhip, and quietneffe, 

I like it better then a dangerous honor. 

If Warwick? knew in what eftate he (lands, 

’Tis to be doubted he would waken him. 

I, Watch, Vnlefle our Halberds did (hut vp his pif 
fage. 

3, Watch, I: wherefore elfe guard we hisRoyallTcnt, 
But to defend his Perfon from Night-foes ? 

Enter Warwick?, Clarence t Oxf*rd t Smtrfit, 
and French Smldimfilcnt oil. 

Warw. This is his Tcnt,and fee where ftand hit Guard; 
Courage my Mafters: Honor now, orneuet 
But follow mc,and Edward (hall be ours, 
i. Watch. Who goes there ? 
a. Watch. Stay, or thou dyeft. 

Warwick? and the reft cry all, Warwick?,Permit^, 
and fit vpon the Guard.whofiye frying, Jrmt,Ams, 
Warwick? and the refi following them, 

■The Drttmme playing, and Trumpet founding. 
Enter Warwick?,$omcrfit,and the reft,bringing the King 
cut m his Gowne, fitting in a Chaire: Richard 
and Hafiings fyet oner the Stage, 

Som , What are they that flye there ? 

Warw. Richard and Hafiings: let them goe, heereis 
the Duke. 

K.Edw. The Duke? 

Why Warwick?, when wee parted, 

Thou eaifdft me King. 

Warw. I,but the cafe is alter'd. 

When you difgrac’d meinmyBmbaffade, 

Then I degraded you from being King, 

And come now to create you Duke of Yorke» 

Alas,how fhould you gouerue any Kingdoms* 

That know not how to vfc Embaffadors, 

Nor how to be contented with one Wife, 

Nor how to vfc your Brothers Brotherly, 

Nor how to ftudie for the Peoples Welfare. 

Nor how to fljrowd your felfe from Enemies ? 


ffTbe third \Tart oflfing Henr y the Sixt . 
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Brother of Clarence, 

A r: ^ oU t hat Edward needs muft downe. 

defpight of all mifeliance, 
thy felfc,and all thy Complices 
J, alwiycs bcare himfelfe as King t 
.lli Fortunes mallice ouerthrow my State, 
^° U? n.jeexceedes the compare of her Wheele. 

Hf m ‘ Then for his minde, be Edward Englands Kingj 
ff’ten, * 

Takes off his Crowne. 

1 -um now Hiatt weare the Engliflr Crowncj 
° U d be true King indecdei thou but thc fhadoWi 
£ Lord of Somerfet, at my requeft, 
ca rhic forth with Duke Fdward be eohuey d 
«ntomy Brother Arch-Bifiiop of Yorlce t 
When Ihane fought with Pembrook?, and his fcllowes, 

Tic follow you, and tell what anfwer 
the Lady ‘Bona fend to him. 
for a-while farewell good DukeofYorke, 

They leade him wt forcibly, 

K,EiWhfltFares impofc^tbac men muft needs abide; 
lrboots noi to refift both winde and u de, Exemt* 

Oxfi What now remaines iny Lords for vs to do, 
fk match to London with our Soldiers ? 

Ltbafs the fir ft thing that we haue to do* 

TofreeKing Henry from imprifonment, 

And ftc him leated in the Regall Throne* *xit $ 

Enter Ritters/md Lady Gray* 

Midam,what makes you in this fodain change? 
Graj* Why Brother Ritters ^are you yet to leaine 
Wkc late mis fortune is befalneKing Edmrdt 
Rin. What lofTe of fome pi tent battel! 

Again ft 

Gray* No,but the lofii of his owne Royall peefon, 

Sitfc Then is my Soueraignc flaitie ? 

Gray l almoft flabs/oi he is taken prifoneri 
Either betray d by falftiood of his Guard, 

Of by hi s Fot forprizM at yna^wares : 

And as I further haue to vnderftand, 

[gnewcommitted to thcBifhopofYorke, 
feH Warwiekes Brother, and by chat our Foe* 
fjtf, Thefe Newcs I muft confefle are full of greefc^ 

Yet gracious Madam* beare it as you may, 

Warwicke may loofc, that now hath wonne the day# 

Gray TilUhcn 3 faire hope muft hinder lines decay: 

And 1 the rather waine me fromdifpaire 
For loue of Edwards Off-fpring in my wombe: 

Tbisis it that makes me bridle paftion, 

And heart with Mildneffe my misfor tunes erofTe: 

for this I draw in many a teare, 

And flop the rifing of bload-fucking fighes, 

Lcaftwithmy fighesor teares, I bUftordrowne 

Edwards Fruite^truc hey re to th 5 £ngli£h Crowne. 
Rift* But Madam, 

Where is Warwickc then become ? 

Grity. I am inform'd that he come? towards Londbn, 
Tofet the Crowne once more on Henries head, 

Gueflfc thou the t eft. King Edwards Friends muft downe. 
Buttopreuent the Tyrants violence, 

(For titift not him that hath once broken Faith) 
lie hence forthwith vnro EheSsn&uary, 




To faue (at Icaft^chc heire of Edwards right: 

There (hall I tell fccurc from force and fraud: 

Come therefore let vs flye, while we may flye, 

If Warwickc take vs,we are furs to dye. exemt. 

Enter Richard,Lord Hafiingsfnd Str William 
Stanley. 

Rich. Now my Lord Hafiings, and S\tWi!liant Stanley 
Lcauc off'to wonder why X drew you hither. 

Into this chccfeft Thicket of the Parke. 

Thus ftand the cafe : you know ourKing,my Brother, 

Is prifoner to the Bi/hop here,at whofe hands 
He hath good viage,aud great liberty, 

And often but attended with weake guard. 

Come hunting this way to difport himfelfe. 

I haue aduertiYd him by fecret meancs, 

That if about thishoure he make this way, 

Vnderthe colour of his vfuall game, 

He fhall heerefiudehis Friends with Horfe andMehj 
To fet him free from his Cap tiuitic, 

Enter King Edward, and a Huntfman 
with him. 

Huntfman. This way my Lord, 

For this way lie* the Game. 

King Edw. Nay this way man. 

See where the Hunt fra en ftand. 

Now Brother ofGIofter.Lord Ballings,and the reft. 
Stand you thus clofc to fteale the Biftiops Deere? 

Rich. £rother,thc time and cafe,requireth haft, 

Your horfe (lands ready at the Park e-comer. 

King Ed, But whether lhall we then ? 

Haft. To Lyn my Lord, 

And fhipt (com thence to Flanders,’ 

2(*'cA.Wcl gucftbelccucme,for that was my meaning 
K.Ed. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardnefie. 

'Rych. But wherefore flay we? ’tis no time to talJce. 
K.Ed. Huntfman, what fay'ft thou ? 

Wih thou go along i 

Huntfi Better do fo,then tarry and be bang’d. 

Rich. Come then away,lets ha no more adoo, 

K.Ed. Bilhop farwell, 

Sheeld thee from Warwick?* frowne, 

And pray that I may re-poflefiethe Crowne. exeunt 

Flottrijh. Enter King Henry thefixt, Clarence, Warwick?, 
Somerfet,young Henry, Oxford, Mountaguc, 
and Lieutenant. 

K.Htn. M.Lieutcfnnc,now that God and Friend* 
Haue lhaken Edward from the Regall feate. 

And turn’d my cap tine ft ate to libcrcie. 

My feareto hope,my forrowes vmo ioyes. 

At our enlargement what are thy due Fees ? 

£««.Subie<fts may challenge nothing of their SoU’rains 
But,if an humble prayer may preuaile, 

I then craue pardon of your Maieftie, 

K.Hen, For what. Lieutenant ?For well vfingtne? 
Nay,be thou fure,Ile well requite thy kindnefte. 

For that it made my imprifanment,ft pleafure; 

I, fueh a pleafute,as incaged Birds 
Coneeiue; when after many moody Thoughts, 

At laft,by Notes of Houflholdharmonie, 

They quite forget their Ioffe of Libertie. 

_ A 
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But IT'rfrTWcfeafter Godjthou fet’ft me free. 

And chietely therefore,! thanke God,and thee, 

He was the Author,thoii the Inftrumenc. 

Therefore that I may conquer Fortunes l|>ighc, 

By lining low, where Fortune cannot hurt me. 

And chat the people of this bleffcd Land 
May not bepunifht with my thwarting ftarres, 
yrarwicke, although my Head frill weare the Cro wnc, 

I here refigne my Gouernment to thee. 

For thou art fortunate In all thy deeds. 

irarw. Your Grace hath frill beene fam'd for vertuous, 
And now may feeme as wife as vertuous. 

By fpying and auoiding Fortunes malice, 

For few men rightly temper with the Stand: 

Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 

For chufing me,when Clarence is in place. 

Clar, No Warwicke,\ho\i art worthy of the fway. 

To whom thcHeau’ns in thy Natiuitic, 

Adjudg’d an Oliue Branch,and Lawrell Crowne, 

As likely to be bleft in Peace and Warre: 

And therefore I yeeld thee my free confent. 

Warm. And I chafe Clarence onely for Protector. 

King.Warwick, and CAww»«,giueme both your Hands: 
Now ioyne your Hands,St with your Hands your Hearts, 
That no diflention hinder Gouernment: 

I make you both Prote&ors of this Land, 

While I my felfe will lead a priuace Life, 

And in dcuotion fpend my latter dayes, 

To finnes rebuke,and my Creators prayfe. 

Wane. What anfweres Clarence to his Soueraignes 
will f 

Clar. That he cpnfencs, if SF'arwieke yedd confent. 
For on thy fortune I repofc my felfe. 

Warn. Why then,though loth,yet muftIbe content i 
Wec’Ie yoake together,like a double fhadow 
To Henries Body,and fupply his place ; 

I meane,in bearing weight of Gouernment, 

While he enioyes the Honor,andhiseafe. 

And Clarence, now then it is more then needfull, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc’d a Traytor, 

And all his Lands and Goods confifeate. 

Clar. Wbatelfe ? and that Sucecflion be determined. 

War#. I .therein Clarence fhall not want his part. 

King. But with the firft.of all your chiefc affaires. 

Let me entreat (for I command no more) 

That Margaret your Queenc, and my Sonne Edward, 

Be fenr for,to returne from France with (peed • 

For till I fee them here, by doubtfall feare. 

My ioy of iibertic is halfe eclips’d. 

Clar, It fhall bee done, my Soueraigne, with all 
fpeede. 

King. My Lord of Somerfet,what Youth is that, 

Of whom you feeme to hauefo tender care ? 

Sonterf My Liege, it is young Henry, Earle of Rich¬ 
mond. 

King. Come hither,En glands Hope: 

Layer bis Hand on bis Head. 

If fecrer Power* fuggeft but truth 
To my diuiniog thoughts. 

This prettic Lad will proue our Countries bliffe. 

His Looks? are full of peacefull Maieftic, 

His Head by nature fram'd to wcare a Crowne, 

His Hand to wield a Scepter, and himfelfe 
Likely in time to blefle a Regall Throne: 

Make much of hiro,my Lords; for this is hee 
Mb ft helpc you more,then you are hurt by mee. 



Enter a Pofte. 


Br'arw. What newes, my friend? 

Pofte. That Edward is efcaped from you- R, a. 

And Bed (as hee heares ftnee) to Burgundje.* 

(Pane. Vnfauorie newes ; but how made he ° 

Vofie. He was conu ey’d by Rickardf)^ of GLa !’ 
And the Lord Haftmgs ,who attended him 
In fecret ambufh.on the Forreft fide. 

And from the Bifhops Hnntfmen refeu’dhinj 
For Hunting was his dayiy Exercife. 

Warw. My Brother was too carelefle of hit eti 
But let vs hence,my Soueraigne,to prouide •*’ 

A falue for any forc,that may betide. ^ 

UK*net Somerfet, Richmond,and Oxford, 

SemMy Lord,l like not of this flight of Edward 

For doubtlefTe^wr^Wf# will yeeld him helpc 

And we fhall hauemore Wsrrcs befor’ebe long, 

As Henries late prefaging Prophecic 

Did glad my heart,with hope of thiavbunp gj^, ■ 

So doth my heart mif-giue me, in theft Conflict 

What may befall him,to his harme and ours, * 
Therefore,Lord £?a^rd,topreuent the wotft, 
Forthwith wee’le fend him hence to Btittanie, 

Till (formes be paft of Ciuill Enmitie. 

Oxf, Is for if Edward re-pofTefle the Crov»De, 

’Tis like that Richmond,ytufo the reft,(hall downt, 

Sum. It lb all be fo; he fhall to Btittanie, 

Come thcreforcglci’s about it fpeedily, Exm, 

Flourifb. Enter Edward, Richard, Hefting:, 
and Stuldiers. 

Edw. Now Brother Richard,Lotd Haftingt^ithitft, 
Yet thus farre Fortune maketh vs amends, 

And fayeSjthat once more I Hull cncerchange 
My warned ftace.for henries Regall Crowne. 

Well hauc wepafs’d,and now re-pafs’d the Seas, 

And brought defired helpe from Burgundif. 

What then remaines/we being thus arriu'd 
From Rauenfpurre Hauen, before the Gates ofYoikt, 
But that we enter,as into our Dukcdome ? 

Rich. The Gates made faft ? 

Brother, I like not this. 

For many men that flumble at sheThrcfiioId, 

Are well fore-told,that danger lurkes within. 

Edw.T ufli m an,aboadments muft not now affrightvs: 
By faire or foule meaner we muft enter in, 

For hither will our friend* repaire to vs. 

HaEl, My Liege, lie knocke once more,to faramon 
them. 

Enter on the Walls, the UKaiorofTtrke, 
and his 'Brethren . 
eJMaior, My Lords, 

Wewerefore-wained of yourcommmg, 

And fhut the Gaces,for fafetie of our felaes | 

For now we owe allegeancc vnto Henry . 

Edw. But.Mafter Maior,if Henry be your King» 

Yet Edmrd,At the leaft,is Duke of Yoike. 

xJMdvir. True, my good Lord, I know you orn 

£o’w.Wby,and I challenge nothing but noy Dukcdome, 
As being well content with that alone. gj 
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- , -H^rhen the Fox hath once gotin his Nole, 
Tioone finde roeanes to make the Body follow. 

H Whv.MafterMaior.why ftand you m a doubt ? 

Gates we are King Henries friends. 

Qf a thc , r.vVou fo ? the Gates fhall then be opened. 
V*' l, YY He defends. 

, a w ife flout Cap caine,and fooneperfwaded. 
K The good old man would fainc that all were wel, 
not long of him: but being eotred, 
j n ,bt not I,but wc fhall foone perfwade 
,B«hhini,and all his Brother^vneo reafon. 

Enter the tMaior, and two ^Aldermen. 

S 0i Mafter M aior: theie Gates muft not be four, 
tbeNightjOr in the time of Warre. 

££!. f.are not man,but yeeld me vp the Keyes, 

Takes hss Keyes. 

r defehd the TawmC,and thee, 

^dilthofc f r iends,that deine to follow met. 

March- Enter Moantgomerteyritb Drtimrnt 
and Sonldiers. 

$fj&. Brother,this is Sir John Mountgomerie, 

Oorcru'ffie friend,vnlefle I be deceiu’d," 

Ifa. Welcome Sir John : but why come you in 

^tjUswt. To hdpe King Edward in his time of ftorme, 
gentry Joy all Subieift ought to doe. 

Site, Thankes good CMountgornerie : 

But we now forget our Title to the Crowne, 

And onely chyme o ut Dukcdome, 

Till God pleafe co fend thc reft. 

Mount- Then fare you well,forl will hence agalne, 
Jcame to feme a King,and not a Duke: 

Drummer itrike vp,and let vs march away. 

The Drumme begins to march. 

Edv. Nay flay,Sir Iehn,a. while, and wee’le debate 
Bywhatfafemeancs the Crowne maybe recouer’d. 

Mount. What talke you of debating ? in few words. 
If you’le not here proclaitue your felfe our King, 
Ileleaueyoutoyour fortune,3nd begone, 

Tokecpe them back,that come to fuccour you. 

Why fhall we fight,if you pretend no Title? 

Rich. Why Brother, wherefore ftand you on nice 
pints ? 

Sdw, When wee grow flronger, 

Then weele make our Clay me : 

Till then/tis wifdome to conceale our meaning. 

Haft. Away with fcrupulous Wit, now Armes ihuft 
rule. 

Rich .And fearelefle minds dyme iboneft vnto Crowns. 
Brother,we willproclaimcyou out of hand, 

Thebruit thereof will bring you many friends. 

fifty,Then be it as you will; for tis my right, 

And Henry but vfurpes the Diademe. 

Mount, I,now my Soueraigne fpeaketh like himfelfe. 
And now will I be Edwards Champion. 

Haft,Sound Trumpet, Edward ftial be here pro claim’d.* 
Come,fellow Souldior, make thou proclamation. 

Flour ifb. Sound. 

Soul. Edward the Fourthly the Grace of God, King of 
gland and France,and Lord of Ireland, &c. 

Mount, And whofoe’re gainfayes King Edwards right, 
By this I challenge him to nngle fighc. 

Thrones dovone his Gauntlet, 
aid. Long liuc Edward the Fourth. 


Edw. Thankes biaue Montgomery, 

And thankes vnto you all : 

If fortune ferue me,He requite this kindneffc. 

Now for this Nightjers harbor here in Yorke: 

And when the Morning Simne iliall rayfe his Carre 
Aboue the 3orde: of this Horiaon, 

Wce’le forward towards IF'arwkke , and his Mates; 

For well I wot,that Henry is no Souldier. 

Ah fro ward Chtrenceftiovt euill it befeemes thee. 

To flatter Henry, and forfake thy Brother? 

Yet as wee may,wce’le meet both thee and Warwick*. 
Come oil braoc Souldiors: doubt not of the Day, 

And that once gotten.doubt not of largo Pay. Exeunt. 

Elourip). Enter the King,Wmvicke, Mount ague, 
Clarence, Oxfrd.ymd Somerfet. 

War. What counfai!e,Lordsf Edward ftorti Belgia, 
With haftic Gcrmanes,and blunt Hollanders, 

Hath pafs'd in fafetie through the Narrow Seas, 

And with his troupes doth march amaine to London, 
And many giddic people flock to him. 

King. Let’s leuie men,antl beat him baeke againe, 
Clar. A little fire Ss quickly trodden out. 

Which being fuffer’d,Riuers cannot quench. 

War. In Warwickfhirel haue true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in Warre, 

Thofe will I mufter vp : and thou Sonne Curexce 
Shalt ftirre vp in Su6folke,Norfoike,3nd in Kent, 

The Knights and Gemlemen,to come with thee. 

Thou Brother Mountague ,in Buckingham, * 

Northampton,and in Lcicefterlbire,fhalt find 
Men well enclin’d to hearc what thou command'ft. 

And thou,braue Oxford, wondrous well belou’d. 

In Oxfoidfliire (halt mufter vp thy friends. 

My Soueia:gne,with the louing Citizens, 

Like to his Hand,gyre in with the Ocean, 

Ormodeft ITy^circled with herNymphsi 
Shall reft in London,ti!l we come to him: 

Faire Lords take leaue,and ftand not to replyi 
Farewell my Soueraigne. 

King. Farewell my Heller ,and my Troyes true hope. 
Clar, In figne ofcrurh,I kifle your Highnefle Hand, 
King. Well-minded Clarence jot thou fortunate. 
Mount. Comfort,my Lord,and fo I take my leaue. 
Oxf. And thus I fealemy truth,and bid adieu. 

King, S wee: Oxford, and m y louin g Mount ague. 

And all at once,once more a happy farewell. 

War. Farewell,fweet Lords,let’s meet at Couentry, 

, Exeunt. 

King. Here at the Pallace will I reft a while. 

Coufin of Exeter thlnkes your Lordfhip ? 

Me thinkes,the Power that Edward hath infield^ 

Should not be able to encounter mins. 

Exet. The doubt is,thac he will feduce the reft. 

King. That’s not my feare,my meed hath got me fame* 
I haue not ftopt mine earcs to their demands, 

Nor pofted oft their fuites with flow delayes, 

Mypittie hath beene balme to heale their wounds. 

My mildticfle hath alky’d their fwclling griefes. 

My mercie dty’d their water-flowing teares.- 
I haue nor been defirous of their wealth. 

Nor much oppreft them with great Subfidies, 

Nor forward of reuenge,though they much err’d. 

Then why fhould they loue Edward more then me? 

No £A.-erer,theie Graces challenge Grace : 
_ q a And, 
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And when the Lyon fawncs vpon the Lambe, 

HRie Larabe willneuer ceafe to follow him. 

Shout withtnpA Lancajler, A Lane after. 
Exet. Hearke, hearke, my Lord, what Shouts arc 
thcle ? 

Enter Edward and his Sottldters. 

Zdw. Seize on the fhamefac’d Henry, b^are him hence. 
And once againe proclainic vs King of England, 

: Yon are the Fount,that makes fmall Brookes to flow. 
Now flops thy Sprmg,my Sea fliall fuck ?hem dry. 

And (‘well fo much the higher,by their ebbe. 

Hence withh jthto the Tow.er,let him not fpeake. 

Exit with King Henry. 

‘And Lords jtowards Coucntty bend we.our courfc, 

■ Where peremptotie Warwick? now remaines: 

■The Sunne fliines hot,and if we vfc delay, 

Cold biting Winter rnarrss our hop’d-fbr Hay,' 

Rich. Away betitnesjbefore his forces ioyne, 

,-And take the great-gro wire Tray tor vnawarcs: 
iBrauc Warriots,march amaiuc towards Couentry. 

I! Exeunt. 

t *’■ 'iJL 1’ . j ; F .i U J Li:,.. 

Enter Warwicks, the Mmr of Couentry, two 
TWeJfengers,and others Vpon the Watts. 

War. Where is the Poft chat came from valiant Oxford i 
How farreher.ee is thy Lord,mine hon eft. fellow? 

Mejf i. By this at Dunfmore, marching hitherward. 
War. How far re off is our Brother Trlottutague ? 
Wtitre is the Poft that came from Mount ague ? 

Ttiejf- a. By this at Dain try,with a puiffanc troope. 
Enter Soraeruiie . 

War. S ay Sombrutle ,what fayes my lowing Sonne ? 
And by thy gueffe,how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Someru. At Southam I did Icaue him with his forces, 
And doe expert him here fame two howres hence. 

War, Then Clarence is at hand,I heare his Drumme. 
Someru, It is not his,my Lord,hcre Squcham lyes: 
The Drum your Honor hsares,tnarchcth from Warwick?. 
War.Who fbould thatbe?belikevnlook’d for friends. 
Someru. They are at hand,and you (hall quickly know. 

March. Elourtfh, Enter Edward,Richard, 
and Sottldters. 

Edw. Goe,Trumpet,to the Walls,and found a Parle, 
Rich , See how the furly warwicke mans the Wail. 

IPar. Oh vnbid fpight,is fportfull Edward come ? 
Where flept our Scouts,or how are they feduc’d, 

That we could heare no newes of his repay re. 

Sdw. Now Warwick?,vt ilc thou ope the Citic Gates, 
Speakegeritle words,and humbly bend thy Knee, 

Call Edward King,and at his hands begge Mercy, 

And he (hall pardon thee thefe Outrages ? 

Witr, Nay rathcr,wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 
Confefle who fet-thee vp.and pluckc thee downe, 

Call #^m«r%Patron f and be penitent, 

And thou flialc ftill remaine the Duke of Yorke. 

Rich. I thought at leaft he would haue faid the King, 
Ordidhemaketheleaftagainft his will? \ 

War. Is not a Dukedome,Sir,a goodly gift ? 

Rich. I,by my faith,for a poore Earle to giuc. 

He doc thee feruice for fo good a gift. 

War. Twas I that gaue the Kingdome to thy Bro¬ 
ther. 

Edw. Why then ’tis mine,if but by Warwicbes gift. 
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War. Thou art no Atlas for fo great a wei^Cr^ 
And Wcakcling.fFam/o^ takes his gift a „ a ^ e 
And Henry is my King, Warwick? His Subie’ct/ * 

Edw. But Warwick?! King is Edwards Prifo ne . 

And gallant Warwick?, doebut anfwer ibis 
What is the Body,when the Head is off S * 

Rich. Alasjihac Warwicke had no more fore. ca r 
But whiles lie thought to deale the fingleTcn" * ** 
The King was flyly finger’d from the Deck: * 

You left poore Henry at the Bifhop* Palace 
And tenne to oneyou’le meet him in theTovvtr 
Edw. ’Tis euen fo,yct you are Warwick? fHU.* 

Rich . Come Warwick?, 

Takf the time, kncclc downe, kneele downe; 

Nay when ? ftrikenow,or elfe the Iron cooler 
War. -1 had rather chop this Hand off at a blow 
And with.thc other,fling it at thy face. 

Then beare fo low a fayle,to ftrike to thee; 

Edw. Sayle how thou canft, 

Haue WindeandTyde thy friend, 

This Hand/aft wound about thy coale-black havre 
Shalljwhiks thy Head is warmc, and new cut off * 

Write in thedufl this Sentence with thy blood * 

Wind-changing W'arwick? now car, change no mst. 

Enter OxfcrdyWith Drumme and Colours* 

JTar* Oh chcarefull Col ours, fee where Oxford comej 
Oxf* 0.vford,Oxford t {oi m Lamafier* 

Etch* The Gates are open,let vs cater too, 

Edw . Soother foes may fet vpon our backs* 

Stand we in good array: for they no doubt 
Will iffue out againe* and bid vs bmailej 
If notjthc Citic being but of (mail dcfencej 
Wee 5 Ie quickly rowzt; the Traitors in thefamei 
War* Oh w elcome Oxf&rdSoi wewam thy helpc* 

Enter Mcmugue 7 mth Drumme and Calms* 

Jlfomt* Mmn ugm i Momtagut^ fo r hmcaftm 
Rick. Thau and thy Brother both foall buy thUTreafon 
Euen with the dearert blood your bodies beare* 

Edw, The harder maccht^he greater Vifloricj t 
My minde prefageth happy gaioCjand Conqiieft, 

Enter Somerfet^whb Brunftm and Colours, 

^Som* Somerfet ^omerfet Tot hancajut* 

Rich , Two of thy Nameyboch Dukes of Soracrfct, 
Haue fold their Liues vnto the Houle of Torke^ 

And thoufhaltbethe thkdjifthisSwafdhold, 

Entw CUrems.wixh Drumme and Colours 6 

War* And loe^herc Georgs of Clarence Twecpesalong 
Of force enough to bid his Brother Baccaile: 

With whomjin vprighc steale torightjpreuailes 
More then the nature of a Brothers Loue* 

Come Clarence me: thou wilt,if Warwich call- 

of Warwkk^knowyou what this ineanes. 
Lookc here,! throw my infamte at thee: 

I will not ruinate my Fathers Houfe* 

Who gaue his blood roly me the ftones togethefj 
And for vp Lsmcafter* Why^roweft thou* Warwick* 
That Clarence is foharftjo blunt. Ynnaturall, 

To bend the fatall Inftrumentj of Warns 
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^-r^TkBroEher,and his iawfull King. 

Shoa wilt obtea my holy Oath: 

P , L that Oath,were more impietse, 

JSa when he facrific’dbis Daughter. 

forty for toy Trefpas made, 

I 5 " 1 j.ft ru e well at my Brothers hands, 

T bst 'ilayme ™Y felfc lh / motcal1 foe: 

1 - h rtfolurion, whercfoe’rc I.mcet thee. 

'tJll me« thee, if thou ftirre abroad j 
(■ I eue thee,for thy foole mis-leading me. 
T Tl?prowd-heaited Warwick?.I defie thee, 

^ lfom7 Brother turne my blufliing Chcckes, 
M^^dward^ will make amends-: 

* , pjehard,doe not frownc vpon my faults, 

CrtrT will henceforth be no more vneonftant. 

pi. Now welcome more,and ten times more bdou d, 
T u n jif thou neuet had ft defetud our hate. 

Rick- Welcome good Clarence feat is Brother-hke. 
yjiri Oh palling Tray tor,periur’d andvniuft, 

Eikv- What Warwick?, 
thou leaue the Towne,and fight i 
Or (hall we bear the Stones about thine Eares? 

iferw. Alas,I am not coop'd here for defence ! 

I will away towards Barnet prefcntly, 

, m | [>id thee Battaile,£^Mr^if thou dar’ft. 

tUn. Yes ifTarwick?, Edward dares,and leads the way: 
Lords to the field; Sai nt George 7 zn A ViCftoric. Exeunt. 
March. tR’arwick? and his comfante fottowes. 

( /Harm, and Excurfions. Enter Edward bringing 
forth Warwick? wounded, 

Sdw. Sojye thou there: dyethou,and dye our feare, 
For Warwick? was a Bugge that fear’d vs all. 

Mow Momtagae fit faft,I feeke for thee, 

That Warwick?! Bones may keepe thine compan'ie. 

Ex»t. 

Wane. Ah,who is nigh? come to me,friend,or foe. 

And, tell me who is V\&Ox,fork?,or Warwick? ? 

Whyaske I that? my mangled body fhewes, 

My blood,my want of (Length,my ficke heart Ihewes, 
Thatlmuftyceld my body to the Earth, 
AndbymyfalI,chcconqueft to my foe. 

Thusyeelds the Cedar to the Axes edge, 

Whofe Armes gaue (belter to the Princely Eagle, 

Voder whofe (hade the ramping Lyon flept, 

Whofe top-branch ouer-pecr’d [cues fpreading Tree, 
Andkepj low Shrubs from Winters pow’rfull Winde. 
Thefe Eyes, that now are dim’d with Deaths black Veyle, 
Hauebecne as piercing as the Mid-day Sunne, 
rofearchthefecrerTreafons of the World; 

The Wrinckles in my Browes,now fill’d with blood, 
Were lik’ned oft to Kingly Sepulchers: 
Forwholm’dKing,butI coulddigge his Grauc ? 
Andwhodurft fmile,when Warwick? bent his Brow ? - 
Loe,now my Glory fmear’d in duft and blood. 
MyPatkes,my Walkcs,my Marmots that Ihad, 

Euen now forfake me; and of all my Lands, 

Is nothing left me,but my bodies length. 

Why,what is Pompe,Rule,Reigne,but Earth and Daft ? 
And hue we how wc can,yet dye we muft. 

Enter Oxford and Somerfet, 

m Sm ‘ Ah Warwkk?,W4Twicks,'Nttt thou aswe are, 

V'c might tecouer all our Loffe againe: 


The Queenc from France.hath brought a puiflant power. 
Euen now we heard the newes: ah,could’ft thouflye. 

Warw. Why then I would not flyc. Ah Mount ague, 
If thou be there,fweet Brother,take my Hand, 

And with thy Lippe* keepe in my Soule a while. 

Thou lou’fl me not r for,Brother,if thou didft, 

Thy teares would walk this cold congealed blood. 

That glcwes my Lippcs,and will not let me fpeake. 
Come quickly Mountague jOr I am dead. 

Sons. Ah Warwicke, Mount ague hath b reath’d his laft. 
And to the lateft gaf P e,cry’d out for Warwick? 

And faidjCommend me to my valiant Brother. 

And more he would haue faid,and more he fpoke. 
Which founded like a Cannon in a Vault, 

That mought not bedifliuguiflit: but at !afl> 

I well might heare, dcliuered with a groane. 

Oh farewell lWarwick?. 

Warw. Sweet reft his Soule: 

Flye Lords, and fauc your felues, 

For Warwick? bids you all farewell,!© meet in Heauen. 
Oxf. Away,away,to meet the Quecnes great power. 
Here they beare away his 'Body. Exeunt. 

Flour if). Enter King Edward in triumph, with 
Richard,Clarence,and the ref* 

Af/w^.Thus farredurfortunckeepes an vpward cotirfe. 
And we arc grac’d with wreaths of Vifforie : 

But in the roidft of this bright-(Lining Day, 

I fpya black ftifpicious threarning Cloud, 

That will encounter with eur glorious Snnne, 

Ere heattainehis eafefull Weftcrne Bed; 

I meane,my Lords,thofe powers that the Qjteene 
Hath rays’d in Gallia,haue arriued ourCoaft, 

And,as we heare,march on to fight with vs. 

Clar. A little gale will foonedifperfc th3t Cloud, 

And blow it to the Source from whence it come. 

Thy very Beames will dry tbofe Vapours vp. 

For euery Cloud engenders not a Scorme. * 

Rich. The Qneenels valued thirtiethoufand ftrong, 
And Somerfet gftnh Oxford fit d to her: 

If flic haue time to breathe.be well afibr’d 
Her faction will be full as ftrong as ours. 

King. Wearcaduertis’d by ourlouing friend*, 

Tiiat they doc hold their courfe toward Tewksbury. 

We bailing now the beft ar Barnet field. 

Will thither firaight, forwillingncflerids way, 

And as we march,our flrength will be augmented: 

In euery Countie as we goe along, 

Strike yp the Drumme,cry courage,and away. Exeunt, 

Elourifb. March. Enter the Queene,young 
Edward, Somerfet, Oxford, and 
Swidiers. 

■Qu. Great Lords,wife men ne’r fit and waile their Ioffe, 
But chearely feeke how to redrefle their harmes. 

What though the Maft be now blowneouer-boord,- 
The Cable broke,the holding-Anchor loft. 

And halfe our Saylors (wallow’d in the flood ? 

Yet Hues our Pilot ftill; 1st meet,that hee 
Should leaue the Hekne,and like a fearefull Lad, 

With tearefufl Eyes adde Water to the Sea, 

And giue more ftrength to that which hath too much, 
Whiles in his moane,the Ship fplits on the Rock, 

Which Induftrie and Couragemight hauefau d ? 

Ah what a fhame,ah what a fault were this. 

Say Harwich? was our Anchor; what of that f 

_ q 3 _ Andi 


william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 
























































































I 


/ 


And Mwntagm out Top-Mafi: what of him ? 

Our {laugbtYed friends,chfiTackles; what of thefe? 
Why i.s not Oxford here 3 another Aochot ? 
kn& Sower another goodly Maft ? 

The friends of France our Shrowds and Taeklings? 

And though vnskilfulljwhy notTVWand l 3 
For once allow’d the skilfell Pilots Charge? 

We will not from the Helracjto fit and weepe. 

But keepe our Courfe (though the rough Winde fay no) 
From Shelues and Rocks>thac threaten vs with Wrack# 
As good to chide the Waucs>as fpeake them fake# 

And what is £dward,but a ruchleffe Sea? 

What Clarence *-but a Qoick-fand of Deceit ? 

And Ttfcb/trd ,but a raged fatall Rocke ? 

Ail thefe,the Enemies to oar poore Barke. 

Say you can fw'm^al%s 'tis hm a while: 

Tread on the Sand^why there you quickly 6nko s 
BeSridc the Rock 3 thcTydewillwafli you off* 

Or elfe you famifli,that s s a three-fold Death, 

This fpeake I (Lords) to let you vuderftand* 

If cafe feme one of you would Bye from v$ f 
That there’s no hop’d-for Mercy with the Brothers, 
More then with rathletic Wanes,with Sands and Rocks# 
Why courage then,what cannot beauoided, 

Twere childiQi wcakenefle to Iameot,orfeare, 

Prime, Methinkesa Woman of this valiant Spirit, 
Should 5 if a Coward heard her fpeake thefe words, 
Infufe his Breaft with Magnanimities 
And make him, naked,foylea.man at Acmes* 

I fpeake not this,as doubting any here: 

For did I but fufpeft a fearefull man. 

He lhould haue Icatie to goe away betimes, 

Lcaft in our need he might infedt another, 

And make him of like fpirit tohitnfelfc* 

If any Inch be here,as God forbid, 

Let hhndepaf^before we neede his helpe, 

Oxf Women and Children of fe high a courage, 
And Wacrrors faint^why’twereperpetuall (kamc. 

.Oh bra tie young Prince: thy famous Grandfather 
Doth line again c in thee; long may’ft thou liue. 

To beare his I mage,and renew his Glories, 

- Sam * And he chat will not fi ght for filch a hope, 

Goe home to Bcd,and like the Owlc by day. 

If he arife,be mock'd and wondred at. 

Thankes gentle S&merfes fweet Oxford thank es* 
frince. And take his thankes, that yet hath nothing 
elfe* 

Enter a tjmtjffnger* 

TkUff* Prepare you Lords 3 for Edward j$ at band# 

R cache to fight: therefore be refoltite* 

Oxf I thought no idle: it is his Pollcie, 
Tohaftethus fafetofinde v$ vnprouided, 

Sam. But hec's deceiv'd,we are in rcadmefie# 

Qu. This cheares my heart,to fee your forwardnefie. 
O^Here pitch our Battailc^ience we will not budge# 

J : lofty if? y and march. Enter Edward, Richard, 
Clarence^ and SmtUitrs. 

Edw&rmc folio wets,yonder ftands the thornie Wood, 
Which by the Heaucns affiftance,aad yourftrength, 

Muft by the Roots be hcvtf’ne vp yet ere Night# 

I need not adde more fuel! to your fire, 
for well I wot, ye bla^e, to burne them out: 
iGiue fignait to the fight^nd to it Lords# 


lenrytheSixt 

Therefore no more but this: Henry VO u r e™ . 

Is Prifoner to the Foe,his State vfurp’d, Uer *'S n e 

His Realm e a flaughter-houfe.his Subiefts fla 1 
His Statute* cancelPd,artd hi* Treafure f a «„. ! ntj 
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AUrumyRetreat^Excwrfions, 
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'nut. 

Flour ip}. Enter Edward, Richard, Qtie e » t n 

Oxfonl^sSemerfet. b * lKt > 

edw. Now here a period of tumultuous R rn , 
Away with Oxford to Hames Caftle fttaieht- ”* 
For Somerfetyoff with his guiltic Head. 

Goe beare them hence,I will not heare them fo, t 
Oxf. For my part,Ile not trouble thee with JZ\ 
Som. Nor I,but ftoupe withpatiencc to ray fojj* 

So part we fadly in this troublous WoX 
To meec with loy in fweet lerufafem, 1 

Ed&. Is Proclamation made/That who find, w , 
Shall haue a high Reward,and he his Life? , 

•Rich. It island loc where youthfull Edmrd i^ 

Enter the Prime, 

Edw. firing forth the Gallant,let vs heare him fpeake 
What ? can fo young a Thome begin to prick { ' 

Edward/ what fatisfa&ion canft thou make, 

For bearing Atmes,for ftirring vp my Subietb 
And all the trouble thou haft turn'd me Co ? ’ 

Prince, Spcake IikeaSubie£t ) prowdauibuioLjs3"srk 1 
Suppofe that 1 am now my Fathers Mouth, 

Refigne thy Chayre, and where I Hand,knccle thou, 
Whil’ft I propofe the fclfe- fame words to thee. 

Which (Tray tor) thou would’ft haue roe anfwtrto, 

Qa. Ah, that thy Father had beene fo refolu’d. 

Rich, That you might ftill haue vvorne the Petticoat, 
And ne’re haue ftolne the Breech from Lancajhr, 

Prince. Lett r£fip fable in a Winters Night, 

His Currifii Riddles forts not with this place, 

Rich. By Hearten,Brat,He plague ye for that word. 
Ou.. I,thou waft borne to be a plague to men. 

Rich. ForGcds fake,take away this Captiue Scold. 
Prince. Nay,take away this fcoiding Ctooke-bickt, 
rather. 

Edw, Peace wilfull Boy,or I will charme your tongue. 
Clear. V ntutor’d Lad,thou art too malapert, 

Prmee. I know my dutie,you are all vnducifull s 
Lafciuious Edward, and thou perjur'd George, 

And thou mif-fhapen D«%,I tell ye all, 

I am your better.Traytors as ye arc. 

And thou vfurp’ft my Fathers right and mine. 

Edw. Take that,the likenefle of this Rayler here. 

Stabs km. 

Rich. Sprawl’ft thou ? take that,to end thy agonic 

Rich.pahs ktPt. 

CUr. And ther’s for twitting me with persuric- 

Clar.pabs him. 

pftt. Oh, kill me too! 

Rich. Marry,and ftiall. Offers tohi&btr. 

Edw. Hold.Richard, hold,for we haue done coo much. 

Rich. Why! 




<fhe thirdTart of Ring Henry tbeSixt 


YJ\ 


^j^JjCSwlbee Hue,to fill the World with j 
vvor^s. ? flj Ce f W ownc ? vfe roeanes for her 

^T^Clarenee excufe me to the King my Brother : 

f !Ch ' to London on a ferious matter, 

I lf be !me there, be fate to heare feme newes. 

■ i Tower the Tower. Exit, 

n Oh tfedfidect 2<ed ,fpeake to thy Mother Boy. 
Bonnot fpeake?0,Traitors, Murtherers! 

Jwthat ftabb’d Cafir t (hcd no blood at all: 
iff} nr 0 ffend, nor were not worthy Blame, 
ffthis foule deed were by, to equall it. 

LssaMan; this (inrefpea> CluWe, 

H , jui e0 r.e’re fpend their fury on a Childe. 
fl. r > s w orfe then Murthcrer, that I may name it ? 

Jr 9 m y heart will burft,and ifl fpeake, 

\A I will fpeake, that fo my heart may burft. 

Etchers and Villaincs, bloudy Caniballes, 
f W eeC a Plant haue you vnrimely crept: 

Lhaue no children (Butchers) if you had, 

TheiliOUgbc of them would haue ftirr’d vp remorfe, 
rue ifyoueuer chance to haue a Childe, 
fookein his youth to haue him fo cut off. 

.. Jeathfmen you haue rid this fweet yong Prince. 
ft r,^. Away with her,go beare her hence perforce. 

%, Nay, neuer beare me hence,difpatch me heerc: 
Ht^lheaththy Sword^lle pardon thee my death: 

What? wilt thou not? Then Clarence Jo it thou. 
fU. By beaucn 5 l Will not do thee fo much eafe* 

Oil, Good Clarence do: fweec ffkrence do thou do it. 
ffoDid'ft thou not heare me fweare 1 would not do it? 
1,but thou vfeftto forfweare thy fclfe, 

■Twis Sin before, but now *tis Chari ty. 

What wilt^not? Where is that diucls butcher Richard} 
Hard fauor’d Richard ? iJ/rWd.where art thou ? 

Thoti art not heere; Munhcr is thy Almcf-deed : 

Petitioners for Blood, thou ne’re put’ft backe. 

El Away I fay,I charge ye beare her hence, 
jy#. So corac to you,and yours,as to this Prince. 

Exit fpuetne. 

id. Where’s Richard gone. 
fia. To London ail in poft.and as] guefTc,! 

To nuke a bloody Supper in the Tower. 

El He's fodainc if a thing comes in his head. 

Now march we hence, difeharge the common fort 
WithPay andThankes,and let’s away to London, 

And fee our gentle Queenc how well fhe fates. 

By this (I hope) fhe hath a Sonne for me. Exit, 

Enter Henty thepxt , and Richard,with the Lieutenant 
on the Wallet. 

Rich, Good day, my Lord,what at your Booke fo 
hard? 

Hen. I my good Lord: my Lord I fliould fay. rather, 
Tis finneto flatter. Good was little better: 

'Good GIofter,and good Dcuill, were alike. 

Anti both prepofterous; therefore, not Good Lord. .. 
Rich. Sirra, leaue vs to our felues,we muft conferre. 
Hen, So flies the wreakleffc fbepherd from j Wolfe : 
Sofirft the harmlefle Shcepe doth yccld his Fleece, 

And next his Throate, vnto the Butchers Knife. 

What Scene of death hath Rofsitu now to A&e • 

Rich. Sufpitionalwayes haunts the guilty mindc. 


The Tbeefc doth fcare each bufh an Officer, 

Hot. The Bird that hath bin limed in a bufii. 

With trembling wings mifdoubteth eueryfiufb j 
And I the haplefle Male to one fweet Bird, 

Haue now the fatall ObieiSt in my eye. 

Where my poor? yong was lim’d,was caught.a;id kill d. 

Rich. Why what a peeuifti Foote was that of Cieec, 
That taught his Sonne the office of a Eowle, 

And yet for all his wings, the Foole was drowtvd. 

Hen. I Delates, my poore Boy / cartes , 

Thy Father Minos, chat dem’de our courfe. 

The Sunne that fear'd the wings of my fweet Boy, 

Thy Brother Edward, and thy Selfe, the Sea 
W hofe enuious Gulfe did fwatlbw vp hi* life: 

Ah, kill me with thy Weapon, not with words. 

My breft can better brookethy Daggers point. 

Then can my cares that Tragickc Hiftory. 

But wherefore doft thou corae?Is’t for my Life ? 

Rich. Think’ft thou J am an Executioner? 

Hen. A Perfecutor I am fure thou arr, 

Iftnurthcrmg Innocents be Executing, 

Why then thou art an Executioner. 

Rich. Thy Son 1 kill’d for his prefumptiofl. 

Hen. Hadft thou bin kiU’d,whenfirft^didftpiefiifne, 
Thou had'ft not lin’d to kill a Sonne of mine: 

And thus I prophefie, that many a thoufand. 

Which now miftruft no parcell of my feare. 

And many an old mans fighe, and many a Width)wes. 

And many an Orphans water-ftanding-eyc. 

Men for their Sonnes, Wines for their Husbands, 
Orphans, for their Parents timeles death. 

Shall rue thehoure that euer thou was't borne. 

The O wle fliriek’d at thy birth, an euill figne, 

The Night-Cro w cry'de, aboding Inckleffe time, 

Dogs howl’d^nd hiddeous Tempeft {book down Trec*t 
The Rauen rook'd her on the Chimnies top, 

And chatt’ring Piesindifmatl Difcordsfung: 

Thy Mother tele more then a Mothers paine. 

And yet brought forth Iefle then a Mothers hope. 

To wit,an indigefted and deformed lumpe, 

Not like the fruit offuch a goodly Tree. 

Teeth had’ft thou in thy head,when thou was’t borne. 

To fignifie, thou cam’ft to bite the world: 
Andifthereftbe true, which I haue heard. 

Thou cam’ft-——— 

Rich. lie heare no more: 

Dye Prophet in thy fpeech, Stabhes hips. 

For this (among ft the reft) was I ordain’d. 

Hen. I,and for milch moreflaughter after this, 

O God forgiueuiy finnes, and pardon thee. Dyes. 

Rich. What? will the afpiring blood ofLaticafter 
Sinks in the ground? I thought it would haue mounted. 
See how my iword weepes for the poore Kings death. 

O mayfuchpurpleteares beatway (bed 
From thole that wifti the downfall of out houfe. 

Ifany fparke of Life be yet remaining, 

Downe,downc to hell,and fay 1 fenc thee thither. 

Stabs him againe. 

I thathafle neytbcr pitry,Iouc,nor feare. 

Indeed ’tis true that Henrie told me of; 

Fori haue often heard my Mother fay, 

I came into the world with my Legges forward. 

Had I not reafon (thinkeye)to make haft,' 

And feeke their Ruine, that vfurp’d ourRight ? 

The Midwife wonder’d, and the Women cri’de 
I O lefus blefle vs.he is borne with teeth, 

_ A° J / 
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And fa I was,which plainly fignified. 

That I fbould fnarlc, and bice,and play thcdogget 
Then fince the Heanens haue lhap’d my Body fo, 

Let Hell make crook’d my Minde to anfwer it. 

I haue no Brother, I am like no Brother: 

And this word [LouejJ which Gray-bcards cal] DiuJne, 
Berefidcnt in men like one another. 

And not in me ; I am my felfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou Jscept’ft me from the Light, 

But I will fort a pitchy day for thee: 

For I willbuzze abroad inch Prophefies, 

ThatE dw<ird fhall be fcarcfiill of his life. 

And then to purge his feare, llq be thy death. 
KingHirwTy, and the Prince his Son areigone, 

Clarence thy tunic is next, and then the reft, 

Counting my felfe but bad, till I bebeft. 
lie throw thy body in another roorae, 

And Triumph Henry } m thy day of Doome. Exit. 

Enter King,Queene, Clarence i Richard t Hafliugs ) 
N»rfe,and tsfttendants. 

King. Once more we fit in EnglandsRoyall Throne, 
Rc-purchac'd with the Blood of Enemies: 

What valiant Foe-men, like to Atitumnes Corne, 

Haue we mow'd downe in tops of all their pride r 
Three Diikes of Somerfe t, threefold Renowne, 

For hardy and vndoubted Champions \ 

Two Cliferds,™ the Father and the Sonne, 

And two Northumberland*: two brauer tncti,"' 
Ne'refpurr’d their Couriers at the Trumpets found.* 
With them, the two braueBeares,^™w<^& Montague, 
That In their Chaines fetter’d the Kingly Lyon, 

And made the Forreft tremble when they roar’d. 


of J\tn ^ Henry the Sixt 


Thus haue we fwept SafpitionfronToi^wr 
And made our Footftoole of Security 3tc * 

Come hither and letmekiffe my Boy. 

Yong Ned, for thee, thine Vnckles,and mv ftir 
Haue in our Armors watch t the Winter n;„t e ’ 
Went all afootc in Summers fealdim* heat^ 

That thou mighflt repoffeffc the Crowne 
And of our Labours thou fhalt reape thr a.- ” eactj 
Rich, lie blafthisHarueft, ifyourhefdwl 
For y et I am not look’d on in the world. Wtte H 

This fhpulder was ordain’d fo thicke, tohea 
And heaue it ftiall fome waiehr, or break. t . 

Worke thou the way,and that fhalt execute^***'' 
King. Clarence and Ghfier, loue my loud v ' n„ 

And kis your Princely Nephew Brothers both^"*' 

Cla The duty that I owe vntoyour Maiefiy 
I Seale vpon the lips oftbu fwcct Babe, h 

Witneffc the louing kiffel giue the Fruits ^ tan 6^ : 
To fay the truth,fo Iudas kift his mailer, ’ 

And cried allhaile,when as hemeant all harme 
King, Now am I leated as my foule dcliehr’. 
Hauing my Countries peace,and Brothers louts’ 

Cla. What will your Grace haue done with juL- 
Reynardb.Qt Father, to the King of France 
Hath pawn’d the Sicils and Ierufalem, 

And hither haue they fentit forherranfome. 

King. Away with her, and waft her hence to Frantr 
And now what reds, but that we fpend the time ‘ ' 
With ftately Triumphes, mirthfull Comicke flvewts 
Such as befits the pleafure of the Court. 

Sound Drums and Trumpets, far Well fowre ahnov 
For heere I hope begins our lafiing ioy. ExJnmm 




FINIS. 
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Xhe Tragedy of Richard the Third: 

vvith the Landing of Earle Richmond, and the 

Battell at BofworthField. 


pjffus c Primuu Scmna Rrima . 



Enter Richard Duke of Glower,film. 

0 w is the Winter of our Difcontent, 

Made glorious Summer by this Son ofYorke: 
And all the clouds that lowr’d vpon our houfe 
In the deepcbofomeoft'ne Ocean buried. 

\i oV i are our browes bound with Victorious Wreathes, 

Ourbruifed antics hung vp for Monuments • 

Our fieme Alarums chang’d to merry Meeting* j , 
Ourdrcadfull Marches, to delighcfull Mcafurcs. 
Grim-vifag’d Warre,hach fmooth’dhis wrinkled Front; 
•\nduow.Tn ftead of mounting Barbed Steed*, 

To fright the Soules of fearfull Aducrfaries, 

Htcapets nimbly in a Ladies Chamber, . 

Tothelafciulous pleafingofa Lute. 
ButI,thatamnotftiap J d forfportiuetrickes, _ 

Mormadeto court anamorous Looking-glafie; 

I, that am Rudely ftampt, and want laues Maiefty, 

To ftrnt before a wonton ambling Nymph; 
t, that am curtail'd ofthis faireProporciou, 

Cheated of Feature by diffcmbling Nature, 

Deform’d, vn-finifh’d, fent before my time 
Into this breathing World, fcarfe halfemade vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That doggesbarke at me, as I halt by them. 

Why I (in thisweake piping time of Peace) 

Haatno delight to pafle away thetime, 

Vnltfle to fee my Shadow in the Sunne, 

Aoddefcant on mine owne Deformity. 

And therefore,fince I cannot proue a Louer, > 
Tocntettaine thefe faire well fpoken dayes, 

I am determined toprouea Villaine, 

And hate the idle^leafures of thefe dayes. 

Plots haue I laide. Inductions dangerous, 

By drunken Prophefies, Libels,and Dreames, 

To let my Brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate, the one againft the other s 
And if King Edward be as true and iuft. 

As I am Subtle, Fzlie,and Treacherous, 

This day fliould Clarence c\o[cly be mew’d vp; 
AbontaProphefie,which fayes that G, 

Of Edwards heyres the murthcrer fhall be* 

Dine thoughts downe to my fouk.herc Clarence comes. 

Enter Clarence , and'Brahynhttry.guarded, 
Biother,good day; What meanes this armed guard 


That wakes vpon your Grace £ 

CUi His Maiefty tendrmg my perfons fafety^ 

Hath appointed this Condu^to conuey me to chbovver 
Rich . Vpon what caufe ? 

CU. Becaufe my name is George. 

*Rich. Ala eke my Lord, that fault is none of yours; 

He fhould for that commit your Godfathers* 

O belikc 3 his Maiefty hath fo me intent, 

That you fbould be uc wChriftued in the Tower# 

But what's the matter Clarenc ^may I know ? 

Cla, Yea 1 know: but I proteft 

As yet I do not: But as I can learnc, 

He hearkens after Propheliesand Dreames# 

And from the Croffc-iow pluckes the letter G : 

And fayesWizard told hini s that by G# 

His iftbc difmhented fbould be. 

And for my name of George begins w ith G t 
It followes in his thoughtT^t lam he* 

Thefe (as I Ieaiue}and luch like toyes as thefe, 

Hath moou’dhisHiglmeffe to commit me now. 

Rich. Why this it is,when men are rul’d by Women : 
A Ti$ not the King that fends you to the Tower. 

My X-ady Grey his Wife, Clarence ’tis fhee. 

That tempts liimtothisharfii Extremity, 

Was ic not fbee s and chat good man of Worflftp^ 

Anthony Woodmlte her Btother there. 

That made him fend Lord Hafiings to the Tower I 
From whence this prefent day he is dejiuered ? 

We are not faf t fciarente^ we are not fafe* 

Cla* By heauen,! tbinke there is no man fecurc 
But the QueenesKindred,and night-walking Herald^ 
That nudge betwixt the Kinged 
Heard you not what art humble Suppliant 
Lord Raftings was,for her deltuery ? 

Rick* Humbly complaining to her Deitie^ , 

Got my Lord Chamberlainc hisiibertie, 
lie tell you what#I thinke it is our way# 

If we will keepeinfauour with the King s 
To be her men,and wcarc her Liuery, 

The iealotis orc-wornc Widdow,and her felfe. 

Since that out Brother dub’d them Gentle womens 
Are mighty Gofsips in our Monarchy. 

Bra, Ibefeech your Graces both to pardon rac a 
His Maiefty hath ftraighdy giuen in charge 
That no man fhall hauepriuatc Conference 
(Of what degree loeuer) with your Brother. 

__ %jcjj> j 


—-| 
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Rich. Euen fo,and plea fey our Worflilp Bmkenbttry ) 
You may pat take of any thing we fay : 
WcfpcakenoTreafotiman; Wcfay the King 
Ji wife and vertuous, and his Noble Queene 
Well ftrookc in yeates, fairc,and not iealious. 

We fay* that Shores Wife hath a pretty Foot* 

A cherry Lip, a bonny Eye, apafsingpleafing tongue; 
And that the Queenes Kindred are made gentle Fdlkes» 
How fay you fir? can you deny all this ? 

Bra. With this (my Lord) my lelfe haue nought to 
doo. 

Rich. Naught to do with Miftris Shore ? 

I tell the£ Fellow, he chat doth naught with her 
(Excepting one) were bed to do it lecietly alone. 

Bra. What one, my Lord ? 

Rich, Her Husband KnatfejWould’ft thou betray me? 
Bra. 1 do befecch your Grace 
To pardon me, and withall forbeare 
Your Cooterenee with the Noble Duke* 

0a. We know thy charge Brahcnbtiry, and wil obey. 
Rich . Wc are the Quecnes abiedts.and muft obey. 
BroLiier.farewell, I will vnto the King, 

And whatfoe re you will imploy me in, 

Wereit to call King £Awards Widdow»Sifter, 

I will performe it to infranchife you. 

Meanc time, this deepe difgrace in Brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

0a, I know it pleafeth neither of vs well. 

Rich. WeH,your imprifonment Giall not be long, 

I will deliuer you, or elfe lye for you: 

Meane time, haue patience. 

Cla. I muft perforce ; Farewell. Exit Ctar. 

Rich Go treade the path that thou Chair nc’re return; 
Simple plaine 0drence, I do loue thee fo. 

That 1 will fhortly fend thy Soule to Heaocn, 

If Heauen will take the prefent at our hands. 

Eut who comes heere? the new deliucicd Hafiingst 

Rater herd Hastings. 


Haft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 
Rich . As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlaine: 
Well are you welcome to this open Ayre, 

How hath your Lordfhip brook'd imptifontnem? 

Hafi. With patience(Noble Lord)a$ prifoners muft; 
But I fhall liue (my Lofd) to giue them thankes 
That were the caufe of my imprifonment. 

Rich. No doubt,no doubt,and fo fhall Clarence too, 
For they that were your Enemies,are his, 

I And haue preuail'd as much on hitn,as you, 

Hafi. More pitty,that the Eagles mould be mew’d, 
Whiles Kites and Buzards play at liberty. 

Rich. What newes abroad ? 

Hafi. No newes fo bad abroad,as this at home: 

The King is fickly,weake } and melancholly, 

I And his PhyBrians feare him mightily. 

Rich. Now by S.Iohn.thac Newes is bad indeed. 

O he hath kept an euill Diet long, 

And ouer-much confum’d his Royall Perfon: 

'Tis very greeuous to be thought vpon. 

Where is he, in his bed ? 

Hafi. He is. 

Rich. Go you before, and I will follow you. 

first Hafiingr. 

He cannot Hue I hope, and nmft not dye, 

Till George be pack’d with poft-horfe vp to Heauen.' 


fhe L ife a nd heath ofRic hard the Third. 


lie in to vrge his hatred more to Cl arene 0 
With Lyes well Reel’d with weighty Arpur* 

And iflfaile not in my deepe intent, * ® 
Clarence hath not another day to liue * 

Which done, God take King Edwardto his 
And leaue the world tor me to bufsle in, merc L 

For then, He marry Warwickcsyono e a j„ , 
Wha! though I kill'd 

The readieft way to make the Wench amend* ’ 
Is to become her Husband,and herFacher • 

The which will I,not all fo much for loue ' 

As for another fecret dofe intent, 

By marrying her, which I muft reach vnto 
But yet I run before my horfe to Market: 

Clarence ftill breathes, Edward R[\l li ue , * i . . 
When they eregone, then muft I 



Enter tht Coarfe of Henrie thefixt with Halitrds 
Lady Anne being the UMourntr. 


nArme. Set downe/etdowne your honourable^ 

If Honor may be fhrowded in a Herfe; °* c 

Whil’ft I a-while obfcquioufly lament 
Th’vmimely fall of Vertuous Lane after. 

Poore key-cold Figure of a holy King, 

Pale Allies oftheHoufcofLancafter; 

Thou bloodlcffe Remnant of that Royall Blood 
Be it lawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoft, 

To hearethe Lamentations of poore Amt 
Wifeto thy Edward, to thy flatightred Sonsiej 
Stab’d by the felfefame hand that made thefe wound?, 
Loe,in thefe winriowes that let forth thy life, 

I powie the helplefTe Balme of my poore eycj, 

O curfed be the hand that made thefe holes: 

Curfed the Heart, that had the heart to doit; 

Cnrfcd the Blood, that let this blood from hentei 
More direfullhap betide that hated Wretch 
That makes vs wretched by the death of chee, 

Then I can wiCb to Wolucs.to Spiders,Toades, 

Or any creeping venom’d thing that lines. 

Ifeuer he haue Childe, Abortiue be it, 

Prodigcous, and vntimely brought to light, 

Whole vgly and vnnaturall A fpe<ft 
May fri ght the hopeful! Mother at the view, 

And that be Heyre to his vnhappinelTe, 

If eucr he haue Wife, let her be made 
More mifcrableby the death of him, fs 
Then I am made by my young Lord,and thee. 

Come now towards Chertfcy with your holy Lode, 
Taken from Paules, to be interred there. 

And ftill as you are weary of this waight. 

Reft yoUjWhiles I lament King Henries Coarfe. 

Enter Richard Duke of Ghfier. 

Rich. Stay you that bcare the Coarfe, & Let it down 
An. What blacke Magitian coniures vp this Fiend, 
To flop denoted charitable deeds ? . 

Rich. Villaines fet downetheCoarfc,orby S.F*^> 
He make a Coarfe of him that difobeye*. 
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■^iTLord ftand b.acke,and let the Cofftnpaflc. 
S. VnnwnnerM Dogge, 

Vft thou when ! edmmaund: 

S .ince tby Halbert higher then my breft, 

Paul lie ft tike thee to my I- ootc, 

SLme vpon thee Begger for thy boldncffe. 

What do you tremble? are you all afti aid ? 
J”l blame you not, for you are Mortal I, 

A l’Mortal! eyes cannot endure the Diuell. 
s'anc thou dreadfull miniftet of Hell; 
r rtu had’ftbut power ouer his Mortall body, 
u' Soule thou canft not haue: Therefore be gone. 

Rich. Sweet S ai nt, for Charity,be not fo curft. 
j Si foule Diuell, 

For Gods fake hence, and trouble vs not, 

L thou haft made the happy earth thy Hell: 
oil'd itwitb curling cries,and deepe exclaimes; 

If thou delight to view thy heynous deeds, 

Behold this patterne of thy Butcheries. 

Gentlemen, fee,fee dead Henries wounds, 

Open their congeal’d mouthet, and bleed afrefh. 
Binlh.blufh) thou lumpe offowle Dcformitie; 

For'tis thy prefence that exhales this blood 

From cold and empty Veines where no blood dwels. 

Thy Deeds inhumane and vnnaturall, 
prouokes this Deluge moft vnnaturall. 

06 od! which this Blood mad’ft.rcuenge his death: 
OE«th!whieh this Blood drink’ft, reuengehis death, 
Either Hcau'n with Lighmingftrikc the murth’rer dead i 
Or Earth gape open wide, and cate him quicke, 

Asthou doft fwallow vp this goodKings blood, 

Which his Heil-gouern’d arme hath butchered, 
fith. Lady,you know no Rules of Charity, 
Whichtenders good for bad, Bleftings for Curfes. 

An. Villaine,thou know’ft nor law of God nor Man, 
NoBeaftfo fierce,but knowes fome touch of pitty. 

Rich. Eut I know norland therefore am no Beaft. 

An. O wonderfull,when diutls tell the truth! 

Rich. More wonderfull,when Angels are fo angry: 
Votichfafe (diuine perfedlion of a Woman) 

Ofthcfe fuppofed Crimes,to giue me leaue 
Jycircumftanee, but to acquit my fclfe. 

An. Veiichfafe (defus’d infedfion of man) 

Of thefe knowue euils, but to giue me leaue 
By circuEpftance, to curfe thy curfed Selfe. 

Rich. Fairer then tongue can name thee,let me haue 
Some patient ley fure to excufe my felfe. 

An. Fouler then heart canthinke thee. 

Thou can’ft make no excufe currant. 

Bite to hang thy felfe. 

Rich. Byfuchdifpaire,! fliouldaccufemyfelfe. 

An. And by difpairing fhalt chou ftand excufcd, 

•or doing worthy Vengeance on thy fclfe. 

That did'ft vnworthy {laughter vpon others. 

Rich, Say that I flew them not. 

An. Then fay they were not flaine: 
lut dead they arc, and diocllifh flaueby thee. 

Rich. I did not kill your Husband, 

An. Whythenheis aliue. 

Rjcb. Nay,he is dead, and flaine by Edwards hands. 
An, In thy foule throat thou Ly’ft, 

Qjfeene CMargaret faw 

Thy murd’rousFaulchion fmoakingin his blood« 

The which, thou once didd'ft bend againft her breft. 

But that thy Brothers beate afide the point. 

ich. I was prouoked by her fland’rotis tongue, 


That laid their guilt, vpon my guiltlefie Shoulders. 

An. Thou was’c prouoked by thy bloody minds, 
That neuer drcam'ft on ought but Butcheries; 

Did'ft thou not kill this King ? 

Rich. I grauntyC. 

An. Do’ft grant me Hed gc- hogge, 

Then God grsunt me too 

Thoumay'ft bedimned for that kicked deede, 

O he was gently mild e, and verttions. 

JRickiThc better for the King of heauen that hath him # 
jin. He is in heauen 5 wherc thou {halt neuer come. 
Rich. Let him thanke me, that holpeto fend him thi¬ 
ther : 

For he was fitter for that place then earth- 
An* And thou vnfk for any pUee^but hell. 

Rich* Yes one place elfe,if you will heare menameh* 
An, Some dungeon, 

Rtch- Your Bed-chamber. 

tAn. Ill reft betide the chamber where thoulyeft. 

Rich . So will it Madatjjjiill I lye with you. 

An . I hope fo. 

Rick Iknowfb. But gentle Lady Anm % 

To leaue this kccnc encounter of our witces. 

And faltfoiriething intoa flower method, k 
Is not che caufcr of the dmelcflc deaths 
Of thefe VlantAgmets^Htnrie and Sdw#rd t 
As bUmefull as the Executioner. 

Ann Thouwas'tthecaufe^nd,moftaccurfleffeft, 
Rick Your beauty was the caufe of that effeft i 
Your beauty* that did haunt me in my deepe* 

To vndertakc the death ofall the world* 

So I might liue one houre in your fweet bofome* 

An, Ifl thought that* I tell thee Homicide, 

Thefe Nalles flhould rent that beauty from my Cheekes. 

Rich - Thefe eyes could not endure f beauties wrack. 
You ftitmldnot blcmifti it, ifl flood by; 

As all the world is cheated by the Sunne, 

So I by chat: It is my day* my life. 

An* Blacke night ore-fhade thy day^fe death thy life* 
Rich* Curfe not thy felfe faire Creature* 

Thou art both# 

An m I would I were* to be reueng*d on thee* 

Rich. It is a quarrel! moft vnnaturall. 

To be rcueng’d on him that loucth thee. 

An m It is a quarreU iuft and reafonable. 

To be reueng T d on him that kilfd my Husband. 

Rick He chat bereft the Lady of chy Husband, 

Did it to helpe thee to a better Husband, 

An * His better doth not breath vpon the earth- 
Rick He liues,that Iones thee better then he could. 
An* Name him. 

Rich* Plantagenet* 

An» Why that was he, 

Rhk The felfefame name, but one of better Nature, 
An, Where is he? 

"Rich* Heere: Spits at him* 

Why doft thou fpk at me. 

An* Would it were moriall poyfon, for thy fake, 
Rick Neuer came poyfoo from fo fweet a place. 

An, Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler Toade. 

Out of my fight 5 doft infe& mine eyes. 

Rich . Thine eyes (fweet Lady)haue infe&ed mine! 
An t Would they wereBafiljskcs^oftrike thee dead. 
Rich. I would they were*that I might dye at once; 
For now they kill me with a lining death, 

Thofe eyes of thine, from mine haue drawoe fait Teares; 
__For/ 
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Sham’d their Afpetfiis with ftorc ofchildifh drops: 

Thefc eyes,which neuer fhcd remorfcfoll tearc, 

N o,w hen my Father Yorke,an d Edward wept. 

To heare the pktious moane that Rutland made 
When black-fac’d Clifford fhooke his [word at him; 

Nor when thy warlikcFfUhtrlikea Childe, 

Told the fid florie of my Fathers death, 

And twenty times, made paufe to fob and weepe: 

That all the ftanders by had wet their cheekes 
Like Trees bsdafh’d with rainc. In that fad time, 

My manly eyes did fcorne an humble teare : 

And what chefe foirowes could not thence exhale, 

Thy Beauty hath,and made them blinde with weeping. 

I ncucr fued to Friend,nor Enemy : 

My Tongue could neuer learne fwcet fmoothing word. 
But now thy Beauty is propos’d my Fee, 

Mv proud heart fuel, and prompts my tongue to fpeakc. 

She leches fccrnfullj at him. 
Teach not thy lip fueh Scotne; for it was made 
For tiffing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengcfuH heart cannot forgtue, 

Loe hcere I lend thee this (harpe-pointed Sword, 

Which if thou pleafe to hide inthistruc breft. 

And let the Soule forth that adoretb thee, 

I lay it naked to the deadly ftroke. 

And humbly beggethe death vpon my knee. 

Hi laves his breft open foe offers at with his {word. 
Nay do not paufe: For I did kill King Hcttrie t 
But ’twas thy Beauty that prouoked me- 
Nsy now dtfpatcb : ’TwasI that.fiabb*d yong "Edward, 
Bu| ’twas thy Heau enly face that fet me on. 

Shefals the Sword. 

Take vp the Sword againe,or take vp me. 

An. Arife Diffcmbler, though I wifti thy death, 

I will not be thy Executioner. 

Rich. Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will doit* 
yin. I hauc already. 

Rich. That was in thy rage: 

Speake rt agamc,and euen with the word. 

This hand,which for thy loue, did kill thy Lone, 

Shall for thy loue,kill afarrctrucrLoue, 

To both their deaths (halt thou be acceflary, 

*An. I would I knew thy heart, 

Rjch. ’Tis figur’d in my tongue. 

An. I feare me,both are falfo. 

Rich, Then neuer Man was true. 

An, Well,well,put vp your Sword. 

^ ch . Say then my Peace is made. 
nAn. That (halt thou know heereafter. 

Rich. But (hall I hue in hope. 

An, AUmenlhopeliuefo. 

Vouchfafe toweare this Ring. 

Rich. Looke how my Ring incompaffeth thy Finger, 
Euen fothy Breft inclofeth my poore heart: 

Weare both of them, for both ofthem arc thine. 

And if thy poore denoted Seruant may 
But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou dofi confirmc his happinefie for cuer. 

An. What is it? 

Rich. That it may pleafeyou Icaue thefe fad defignes. 
To him that hath moft caufe to be a Mourner, 

And prefently repayreto Crosbie Houfe t 
Where (after I haue folemnly interr’d 
At Chertfcy Monaft’ry this Noble King, 

And wethisGraue with my Repentant Teares) 

J will with all expedient duty fee you. 


"tttoo, 


ichard the 'Third . 

For diuers vnknowne Reafons. i befeerkT'''~ 

Gran t me ih is Boon. 

An. With all my heart.au d much it i 0Ve 
Tofeeyouarebecomefopenitent. ' s 

Treffel and 'Barkley ,go along with me. 

Rich. Bid me far we! I. 

An. Tis more then you deferue * 

But finee you teach me how toflatrer'yeu 
Imagine 1 haue faide farewell already. * 

Cent. Towards Chert fey, Noble 
Rich. No: to White Friars,there attend m v 

Was euer woman in this humour woo’d ? bxit C*fr[i 
Was euer woman in thishumour wonne? 

He haue her,but I will not keepeher lonsr 

What? I that kill’d her Husband,and his path.. 

To take her in her hearts excreameft hate % 

With curfes in her mouth, Teares in her ’eyes 

The bleeding witneffe of my hatred by, 7 J 
Hauing Godjher Confcience,and thefc 
And I, no Friends to backe my fulte withall ° 

But the plaine Diuell,and diflcmbling lookes ? 

And yet to winne her? All the world to nothin. 

Hah • b " 

Hath (he forgot alreadie that bratte Prince' 

Edward ,her Lord, whom I(fome threemonthes fact! 
Stab d in my angry mood, at Tewkesbury? 

A Tweeter, and a louelier Gentleman, ' 

Fram’d in theprodigallity of Nature: 

Yoog, Valiatn, Wife,and (no doubt) right Royal 
The ipactous World caqnot againc affoord: * 

And will (he yet abafe her eyes on me. 

That cropt the Golden prime of this (WcetPiince, 

And made her Widdow to a wofull Bed ? 

On me, whofe All not equals Edwards Moycie > 

On me, that halts,andam milhapen thus ? 

My Dukedomc, to a Beggerly denier 1 
I domiftakemy petfon all this while: 

Vpon my life (lie findesfalchough I cannot) 

My felfe to be a maru’liou* proper man. 
lie be at Charges for a Looking-glaffe, 

And entettainea fcore or two of Taylors, 

To ftudy falhions to adotne my body: 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I will maintaine it with fomelittlecoft. 

But firft lie turne yon Fellow in his Graue, 

And ihenreturnc lamenting to my Loue. 

Shine out faireSunne, till I haue bought a giaffe, 

That I may fee my Shadow as I pafle. txit. 


Seem Tertia. 


Enter the Queene Ttfcther,Lift'd Rifttrs t 
and Lord Gray* 

patience Madamjtlier^ no doubt hisMatefly 
Will foanc recouer hla accuflom’d healthi 

Gray. In that you brooke it il^it himvvoci^ : 

Therefore for Gods fake emercai ne good conafott. 

And cheere his Grace with quicke and merry eyes^ 

Jp«, If he were dead^what would betide on tne. 

^ Grty 
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—'TT^Tavnat would betide oil mti 
jfhfi ^^od'cr harme.hdt Ioffe of fuch aLord. j 

, Sour Comforter, when he is gone. 

T o ^ Ah 1 he is yong; and hrs minority - 
tbetruft of Richard Gioafier, 

ISf “ n'that 100» not me, nor none of you. 

Is it concluded he (hall be Proteftov? 

T It i* determin’d,not concluded yet: 
mu ft be, tf the King mifearry. 

Enter Bucking ham and Verb). 

Here comes the Lord of Buckingham 8i Derby. 
"Good time of day vntoyour Roy all Grace. 

God make your Maiefiy ioyfill,as you haue bin 
On TheCounteffe R^chmond.good my L.of Derby. 

T ^ ir good prayer, w ll fmTely fay, Amen. 
YeiT»^,noiwithfianding fhee's your wife. 

M,d loots not me, be you good Lord aiTur'd, 
t Kate not you for her proud arrogance. 

■Ver. Idobefeech you,either not belecue 
Thccniiious (landers ofhcrfalfe Accufers: 
fit if (he be accus’d pn^riie report, 

Stare with her weakndVe.which 1 thinke proceeds 
from wayward fickncfie.and no grounded malice. 

Oiti Saw you the King to day my Lord os Derby, 
iffr. But now the DukeofBuckmgbam and 1, 

Mecorne from vifmng his Maiefiy. 

/w Whar likely hood of his stnendment Lords, . 

Iffuc, Madam good hope.his prace fpeaks chearfully.- 
Oit. God grant him health,did you confer wiih him? 
Bhc. 1 Mad am ,hc defi res tomakcatco«emenc( 

Bttweene the Duke of Gloufter,and your Brothers, 

And beiwpfnc them, and my LordChamberlaine, 

And lent to warnc them to his Roy all prefence. 

Qh. Would all were well,but that will neuer be, 

IfeaTc our happineffe is at the height. 

Enter Richard, 

\ 

Rich. They do me wrong,and I will not indure it, 

Whois it that complaines vnto the King, 

That l(forfooth) am fterne.and loue them not ? 

By holy Paul, they lone his Grace but lightly. 

That fill fiis eares with fuch diffentious Rumors. 

Bccaulc I cannot flatter,andlooke faire, 

Smile in mens faces,fmooth,deceme,and cogge, 

Duckewith French nods.and Apifti curtcfie, 

I fnuft be held a rancorous Enemy. 

Cannot a plaine man Hue,and thinke no hatme. 

But thushis Ample truth mu ft be abus’d, 

With fiikcti,flye,infinuating lackes? 

Grey, Towhoinallthisprefencefpeaks yourGracc? 
Rich. To thee, that haft not Honcfty|not Grace ; 

When haue I iniur’d thee? When done thee wrong ? 

Or thte? or thee? or any ofyour Fadlion f 
Aplaguevponyou all. His Royall Grace 
(Whom God prefe rue better then you would wiflt) 

Cannot be quiet fcarfe a breathing while, 

Blit you muft trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Brother ofGloufter,you miftakethe matter i 
TheKingon his owne Royal! difpofition, 

(And not ptouok’d by any Sutor cl(e) 
Ayming(behke)atybur interlour hatred,i 



That hTyour outward aftion fhewesic felfe 
Aeainft my Children, Brothers,and my Selte, 

Makes him to fend, chat he tnaylearnc the ground. 

‘Rich. I cannot tdl.the world is grownclo bad, 

That Wrens make prey, where Eagles dare not pearth. 

Since cuerie Iaeke became a Gentleman, 

There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iaeke. 

Oh. Come, come,we know your meaning Brother 

Youeliuy my ad«ancenicnt,and my friends: (Gloiiet 

God grant we neuer iPay hi»>e neede ofyou. 

Rich. Meanc cime,God that 1 haue need of you. 

Our Brother is imprifonM by y o«r meanes. 

My felfe dilgrac’d, and the Nobilitid 

Held in contempt, while great Promotions 

Are daily giuen co ennoble thole 

That fcarfe fome two day es fmee were worth a NooJe. 

Qh, By him that rais’d me to this eardull height, 
FronTthat contented hap which linioy’d, 

I neuer -lid incenfe his Maieftie 
A^ainfi the Duke of Clarence joui haue bin 
An earneft aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord you do me fhamefulfhiiurie, 

Fallely to diaw me in thele vile fufpetts. 

Rtcb\ Yob may deny thacyou were riot the meane 
Of my Lord Haflings late imprisonment. 

Rut. She may my Lord,for*— 

Rich. She may Lord Rtnerr, why who knowes not (o? 
She m 3 y do more fir then denying that: 

She may helps you to many faire preferments. 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thcfe Honors on your high defert. 

What may (he not, (he may, I marry may (he. 

Riu. What marry may (he ? 

Ric. What marrie may (hepMarriewithaKing, 

A Batcheller, and a hand fome firipling too, 

I wis your Grand am had a worfer match. 

i ^«. My LotdofGloufter,! haue too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidvngs,and your bitter froffes: 
Byheauen, I will acquaint his Maieflie 
OfthofcgrcfTe taunts that oft I haue endur’d. 

I had rather beaCountrie feuianc maide 
Then a great Qiieene, with this condition, 

Tobefo baited, (corn’d, and fiormed at. 

Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. 

Enter old Outer,e Margartt. 

Mar, And lefned be that fmall, God 1 befeech him. 
Thy honor,(lace,and feate.isdueto me. 

Rich. What? threat yotime with telling of the King ? 
I will auouch’r in prefence ofthe King: 

I dare adueniuretobefenttotb’Towre. 

Tis time to fpeake, 

My paincs are quite forgot. 

Margaret. OutDiuell, 

I do remember them too well: 

Thou killd’ft my Husband Henrie in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore Son,at Tewkesburie. 

Rich. Ere you were Qiieene, 

I,or your Husbaud King : 

I was a packc-horfe in his great affaires: 

A wcedcr out of his proud Aducrlaries, 

A liberal! rewardcr of his Friends, 

T o royalixe his blood.I fpent mine owae, 

Margaret. I and much better Wood 
Then his,or thine. 

r Rich 
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Rich. In all which time,you and your Husband Grey 
Were fa&ious,for the Houfe of Latscafier\ 

And Ritters Jo were you : Was not your Husband, 

In GMargarets Bactaile,at Saint Albans#. aine f 
Let me put in your mindes, if you forget 
What you hauebeene ere this, and what you are: 
Withal],what I haue beene,and what I am. 

A mutth’rous Villaine,and fo Bill thou art. 
Rich. Poore Q & rcnce did forfake his Father Warwick*, 
I,and fort wore himfclfe (which Iefu pardon.) 

Q^M. Which God reuenge. 

Rich. To figh t on Edwards partie, for the Cro v»ne, 
And for his meede,poore Lord,he is mewed vp: 

I would to God my heart were Flint,like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifull,like mine; 

I am too childifh foolifh for this World. 

J^f.High thee to Hell for lbame,& Icaue this World 
Thou Cacodemon,there thy Kingdome is. 

Ritt. My Lord ofGlofter: in thofe butiedayes. 
Which here you vrge,toproue vs Enemies, 

We follow d then out Lord,our Soucratgnc King, 

So (hould we you,jfyou (hould be our King. 

Rich, If I (hould be ? I bad rather be a Pcdler: 

Farre be it from my hc3rt,the thought thereof. 

Qu. As little ioy (my Lord ) as you fuppole 
You ftiould cmoy,were you this Countries King, 

As little ioy you may iuppofe in me. 

That I enioy,being the Quecne thereof. 

QJ14. A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof, 

For I am ftiee,and altogether ioylelfe: 

I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me,you wrangling Pyrates,that fall out, 

In ftiaring that which you haue pill’d from me: 

Which off you trembles not, that lookes on me ? 

If not,that I am Queene,y on bow like Subie&s; 

Yet that by you depos’d,you quake like Rebells. 

Ah gentle VilIaine,doe not turne away. (fight f 

Rich. Foule wrinckled Witch,what irnk’ft thou in my 
But repetition of what thou haft marr’d. 

That will I make,before I let thee goe. 

Rich. Wert thou not baniihed, on paine of death ? 
QfiM, I was: but I doe find more paine in banifbmcnr. 
Then death can yceld mehere,bymy abode, 

A Husband and a Sonne thou ow’d to me. 

And thou a Kingdome; all of you,allegeanee; 

This Sorrow that I haue, by right is yours. 

And all the Pleafures you vfurpe.are mine. 

Rich, The Curfe my Noble Father layd on.thee. 

When thou didft Crown his Warlike Brows with Paper, 
And with thy fcornes drew’ft Riucts from his eyes. 

And then to dry them.gau’ft rhcDukcaCiowt, 

Steep’d in the faultleffe blood of prettie Rutland: 

His Curfcs then,from bitternefle of Soule, 

Denounc’d againft thee,3te all falne vpon thee: 
AndGod,not we,hath plagu’d thy bloody deed. 

So iuft is God,to tight the innocent. 

Hafi. 0,’cwas the fouleft deed to flay that Babe, 

And the moft memlefle,that ere was heard of, 

Rtu.Ty rants themfelues wept when it was reported. 
©ar/TNomanbut prophecied reuenge for it. 

Hack. Northumberland a hen prefent,wept to fee it. 
What? were you fnarling all beforelcame. 
Ready to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne you all your hatred now on me ? 

Did York* 1 dread Curfe preuaile fo much with HeaueD, 
That Henries death, my louely Edwards death. 


■th ofTjchardthe Third, 

Their Kingdomes Ioffe,myT wofuTl 
Should all but anfwer for chat peeuifli Ur f nt * 
CanCutfes pierce theClouds,a«d enter W ' 
WhythcogimmyduIlCioud,,,, 

Though not by Warre,bySurfet dye voJv- tf «< 

As ours by Mutther,to make him a Kin* Aln & 
Edward thy Sonne,that now is Prince of w,i 
For Edward our Sonne.that was Prince of w 1 
Dye in his youth,by like vntimely vio| ervce ^ 
Thy fclfe a Queene/or me that was a Q» e ' 
Out-liuethy glory,like my wretched Ste . 

Long may’ft thou Iiue.towayle thyChildrL j 
A nd fee another,as I fee thee now, 115 ^ Citl \ 

Deck'd in thy Rights,aathou art flail'd in . 

Long dye thy happie dayes,before thy death 
And after many Icngth'ncd howres of griefi. ’ 

Dye neytherMother,Wife nor England, o’ 

Ritters and Dorfet,you were ftanders by ^ 
And fo waft thou,Lord ^^Wr.whcn 
W.. IWd with blood, 

That none of you may line his natural! aee ^ 

But by fame vnlook’d accident cut off, 6 * 
£«6.Hauc done thy Charmed hateful witW1 u 
Q.M. And leauc ou t thee?flay Do gj fo r ttft* ^ 
If Heauen haue any grteuous plague in ftore tmtl 
Exceeding thofe that I can wifli vpon thee ’ 

O let them keepe it,till thy finnes be ripe, * 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
° n thee,the troubler of the poore Worlds peace 
The Worme of Confciencc flill begnaw thy Souk 
Thy Fricndsfufpeafor Travtors while thouliu’ft * 
And take deepc Traytors for thy deareftFriends ;* 

No fleepe dofe vp that deadly Eye of thine 
Vnleffe it be while fome tormenting Dreame 
Affrights thee with a Hell of ougly Deuills. 

Thou eluifh mark’d, abortiuc rooting Hogge, 

Thou that waft feal’d in thy Natiukie * 

The flatic of Nature,and the Sonne of Hell: 

Thou (lander of thy heauie Mothers Wotnbe, 

Thou loathed Iffue of thy Fathers Loynes, 

Thou Ragge of Honor, thou detefted— 

Rich, iJMargarct, 

QJ14. Richard. Rich. Ha. 

Qjyt. I call thee not. 

Rich, I cry thee merric then: fori did thinke, 
That thou hadft call’d me all thefe bitter names, 

QM. Why fo I did,but look’d for no reply. 

Oh let me make the Period to my Curfe. 

Rich- ’Tis done by me,and ends in t Margaret, 
:£>».Thus haue you breath’d your Curfe againft your felf, 
QjA. Poore painted Q^een,vain flourish of my fortune. 
Why flxew’ft thou Sugar on that Bottel’d Spider, 
Whofe deadly Web enfnareth thee about ? • 
Foole,foole,thou whet’ft a Knife to kill thy felfe: 

The day will come, that thou (halt wifli for me, 

To helpe thee curfe this poyfbnous Bunch-baekt Toade 
Hafi.Va.Uc boding Woman,end thy framick Curfe, 
Leaf! to thy harmc,thou moue our patience. 
jQfitl. Foule fhame vpon you, you haue all mou d mine. 
J?i.W ere you wel feru’d,you would be taught your duty 
J^A/To ferue me well,you all (hould do me duty, 

Teach me to be your Qiieene,and you my Sublets: 

O feme me well,and teach your felues that duty. 

T>orf. Dtfpure not with her,(hec is lunaticke. 

Peace Mafter Marqueffe,you are malapert, 
Your fire-new ftampe of Honor is fearce currant. 


Tie L ife md Vcalh ofRichardthe Third ■ _ \ 1j_ 


It Ml U 

thy cloudy wtath 


U—-—'T^^’Nobihty could tudge 
0 lW , y ° t Lo lofe it,and be miferable. 

Sand high, ha tie many blafts to fnatre them, 

Tbc> 't'^v fall, they dafli themfelues ropeeces. 

marty, learue it,learne it Mar- 

qwf 6, Tc to uchcs you my Lcrd,a* much as me. 

De u l and much more : but T was borne fohigh; 
^;,ric buildeth in the Cedars top, 

0Ut /il ie< with the winde, and fcornes the Sunne. 

A ‘ icl And turtles the Suntoftiade talas^las, 

J* r k [jjy Sonne, now in the flude of death, 
Sbrig^t odt-fhining beames, th'- 
u^h ioeternall darkneffe folded vp* 
v Lyery buildeth in our ayeties Nefl t 

IiSdtli feeft ic » do noc lufter ^ 

it is wonne with blood, loft be it fo. _ 

^ Axe Peace,peace for (hame: Ifnot, for Charity. 

^ r 8 c chatity,norfliamctome: 

Vflchatitably withmehaueyou dealt, 

Wfhamefully my hopes (by you) are butcher d. 
MvChatity is outrage. Life my fttamc, 

And in that flume, ftill liuc my lorrowesrage. 

'Stic. H aue done,haut done, 

Tiler. O Princely Buckingham, He kiffetby, hand, 
t n fione of League and amiiy with thee: 

Lv fake befall thcc,and thy Noble houfe: 

Thy Garments are not fpotted with our blood i 
Nor thou within the eompaffe of my curfe. , 

5?»f. Not no one hcere: for Curfcs ncuer paffe 
The lip* of thofe that breath them in the ayre. 

Jfcr. I will not thinke but they afeend the sky* 

And there awake Gods gen tic fleeping peace. 

0 Buckingham, take heede of yonder dogge: 

Looks when hefawncs.he bites; and when be bites, 

His venom tooth will rankle to the death. 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him, 

Sinne, death,and hell haue f« their matkes on him. 

And all their Miniftets attend on him. 

* T^ch. Wh at doth (he fay ,my Lord of Buckingham. 
Bus. Nothing that 1 cefpeff my gracious Lord. 

JMr. What doft thou feorne me 
for my gentle couofdl ? 

And (noth the diuell that I warnc thee front 
Ohut remember this another day : 

When he (hall fplitthy very heaitwith forrow: 

And fay (poore Ttiargarct ^was a Prophetcffe: 

Liuecach ofyouthe fubieffsto his hate. 

And lie to yours,and all of you to Gods, Exit, 

Buc, My liaire doth (land an end to heare htr curfes, 
RSt, And fo doth mine, I rrmfe why (he’s at hbertie. 
Rich. I cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong,and I repent 
My part ihercof, that I haue done to her. 

Mar. I ncuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Rich. Yet you haue all the vantage ot her wrong: 

I was too hot, to do fomebody good. 

That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for Clarence , he is well repayed: 

He is frank’d vp to fatting for his paints, 

God pardon them, that are the caufe thereof. 

Ri»- Avcnuous,and aChriftian-Iike conclufioo 
T 0 pray far them that haue done fcath to vs. 

Rich. So do I euer, being well aduis’d. 

Sf takes to himfilfe, 

Fer had I curft no w, I had cutft my felfc. 


Enter Catesbj. 

Cates. Madam, his Maiefty doth cal! for you, 

And for your Grace, and yours my gracious Lord. 

Catesby I cortie. Lords will you go with race. 
SS&. We wait vpon your Grace. 

Exetmalibut Qkfief . 

Rich, 1 do the wrong^rid firft begin to btawlc. 

The fecret Mifch’eefes that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the gteeuou* charge of others. 

Clarence, whol indeedeh&uecaft in darkneffe, 

I do beweepc to many Ample Guiles, 

Namely to Derby, Hafirs,.Buckingham,. 

And tell theni 'tis the Quecne,and her Allies, 

That ftirre the King againft the Duke my Brother. 

Now they beieeuc it, and Wichall whet me 
To bereueng’d on Ritters , Dorfit,Grtj. 

Burthen l figh, and with apeeccofScripture, 

Tell them that God bids vsdogoodforeuill : 

And thus I cloath my naked Villanie 

With oddeoldend*, ftolnc forth of holy Wrir, 

And feemt a Saint, when moft I play ihedeuill, 

Eutertwd mttrtberers. 

But foft, heere come my Executioners, 

How now my hardy llout refolded Mates, 

Are you now going to difpatch this thing ? 

%} 'tl .We are nay Lord,and come to haue the Warranty 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Rtc. Well thought vpon, 1 haue ithesre about me: 
When you haue done, rep3y re to Crosby place; 

But firs befodaine in the execution, 

Withal! obdurate.donot heare him pleade; 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhappes 
May moue your hearts to piety, if you marke him. 

Vtl. Tut,tut,my Lord, we will noc (laud to prate* 
Talkers are no good dooevs, be affur’d: 

We go to vfc ourhands,and not our tongues. 

Rich. Your eyes drop Mi!I»ft<ancs,_When Fooles eyes 
fall Teares : 

I like you Lads,about yout bufineffe ftraight. 

Go,go, difpatch. 

Vil. Wc will my Noble Lord: 


Seem Quarts 


Enter Clarence and Keeper. 

Keep. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day - 
Cia. 0,1 haue pa ft a miferable night# 

So full of fearefull Dreamcs, ofVgly fights^ 

Thar as I am a Chriftian faithful! msn* 

I would not fpend another ftich a night 
Though'! Were to buy a World of happy daies; 

So full ofdifmall terror was the dme. 

Keep, Wha: was your dream my LordJ pray you tel me 
CU- Me thoughts that I had broken from the Tower, 
And was embark’d to croffe to Burgundy# 

And in my company my Brother Gloufter, 

Who from my Cabin tempted me to walke 7 
Vpon the Hatches ; There we look'd toward England, 
And cited vp a thoufand beany titles. 


r z 
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The Life andP eath ofRjchardthe Third. 


t in fhatfinne,heisasdccpfcas f. 

God will be aucngcd for the deed, 
know you yet.he doth it publiqiiety, 
kc not the quarrell from hi* powrel uil afitie ■ 

. needs no indirc<ff,or lawlefie courfe, 

J cut off thofc that haue offended him. 

I Who made thee then a bloudy minified 
hen gallant i>tinging braue Planragenet, 
lat Princely Nouice was ftrucke dead by thee ? 
CU -My Brothers loue,the Dit3ell,and my Rage, 
i Thy Brothers Loue^nr Duty, and thy. Faults, 
hither now,to Daughter thee. 

■ ' r Brotber,hace not met 
hh Brother, and 1 louc him well. 

'd for meedj go batkeagaine, 

\ ^ i ro my Brother Glooltcr: 
aVd you better for my life, 

11 for tydings of my death, 


Princes haue but their Titles for their Gl< 
An outward Honor, for an in ward Toy If 
And for vnfelc Imaginations 1 ' 

They often feck a world ofreftleffe C arc 
So that betweene their Titles,and lowN 
There's nothing differs,but the outwan 

Enter two nKliurtherm. 

I .Mur. Ho,who’s hcere ? 

‘Bra. Whatwould’ft thou Fellow.? 

thou hither. 

2 * tMur. I would fpeak with Clam 
ther on my Legges. 

Bra. What fo breefe? 

i. 'Tis better (Sir} then to L_ 

Let him fee our Commiffion.and talke 


C0R 'rlehim on the Coftaid, with the hikes of thy 
S vorti and then throw him into the Malmeley-Buttc m 

lhCn OeTelienc deuice; and make a fop of him. 

\ Soft, he wakes. 

„ Strike- , . 

; ^wee’Ireafon with him. 

Vi Where art thou Keeper? G iue me a cup of wine. 
\ y oU (hall haue Wine enough my Lord anon. 

Chi- In Gods name, what art thou ? 
j A man,as you are. 

Clo. ButnotasIamKoyall. 

, NJar you as we arc, Loyall. . . . 

Thy voice is Thunder,but thy looks are humble. 
_ My voice is now the Kings,my lookes mine owne, 
ru How darkly,and how deadly doft thou fpeake: 

Vnureves do menace me: why lookeyou pale ? 

yjbo lent you hither? Wherefore do you come ? 

a To,to,to«~--- 

Cla, To niurthci me ? 

S? Yon fcacfdy haue the htarts to tell me fo, 
Andthetefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 

Wherein my Friends haue I offended you ? 
j offended vs you haue not,butthe King. 

Ck. 1 (hall be reconcil'd to him againe. 

3 Ncuer my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. _ 

Cla. Are you drawne forth among a world of men 
To flay the innocent? What is my offence 


Prouoke vs 

Cla. If you doloue my 
1 am 1 ■ - - 
If you arc hyr’< 

And ! will lend you 
Who (hall rewi 
Then Edward w 

4 Youaredeceiu’d, 

Your Brother Glouftcr hates you. 

Cla. Oh no,hclou*cs me, and beholds roe deerC 5 
Go you to fiim from me, 
i I fo we will. . 

Cla. Tell him.when that our Princely rather Kotke, 
Bleft his three Sonnes with his vitflorious Arroe, 

He little thought ofthis dillided Fricndfliip i 
Bid Glouftcr ihinke on this, and he will wcepe* 
i I Milftones.as he leflbned vs to weepe. 

Cla. O do not dander him,for he is kinde, 

1 Right,as Snow in Harueft i 
Come, you deceiueyour telfe, 

'Tishe that fends vs todeftroy you heere, 

Cla. It cannot be,for he bewept my fortune. 

And hugg'd me in his armband (wore with lobs, 

That he would labour my delinery. 

j Why fo he doth, when he deliuersyou 
From this earthsthraldome,to theioyesofheaueii, 

2 Make peace With God,for you muff dietny Lord. 
Cla, Haue you that holy (celing in your lo.nles, 

To coudfaile me to make my peace with God, 

And are you yet to your owne (miles foblinde. 

That you will warre withGod,by murd’fingme. 

O firs confsder, they that fee you on 

To do this ueede, will hate you for the deeds. 

2 Whatfhall we do? 

Clar. Rclesit,atid fade your fouks: 

Which ofyou, ifyou were aPrinces Sonne, 

Being pent from Liberty,as I am now, 

If two fuch muttherers as y msr felues came to yott,' 
Would not intreac for life, as you wouklbeggc 
Were you in my diftrefle. 

i Relent? no:’Tis cowardly and Womanifii. 

Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly,foliage,diueliift i 
My Friend, I fpy fomc pitty in thy lookes ; 

O, ifthine cyebc notaFlatteteri 

Come thou on my fide, and intteate for mce, 

A begging Prince,what begget pittics not* 
a Lookebchiiideyotijrtiy Lord, 
i T ake that.arsd that,if all this will not do, Stal>e him 
lie drowne you in the Malmefey-But within. Exit 


Some lay in dead-mens Scullcs, and in the holes 
Wheri eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As 'twere in fcornc of eyes) reflecting Gernmcs, 
Thar woo’d the flimy bottome of the deepe. 

And mock’d the dead bones that lay Teamed by* 

Keep. Had you fuch leyfure in the time of death 
To gaze vpon thefe fecrets of the deepe ? 

Cla* Me thought I had,and often did I ftriue 
To yeeld the Ghoft: but flill tfie enuious Flood 
Scop’d in my foulc, and would not let it.forth 
To find the empty, vafl,and wand’ring ay re t 
But fmether'd it within my panting bulke, 

Who almcifl burft, to belch it in tthe Sea. 

Keep. Awak’d you not in this fore Agony? 

Clar. No,no,niy Drcamc was lengthen’d after life, 
O then, began chcTempeft to my Soulet 
I paft (me thought) theMelanchoily Flood, 

With that fowre Ferry-maa which Poets write of, 
Vnto the King dome of perpetuall Night. 

The fir ft that there did greet my Stranger-foule, 

Was my great Faiher-m-Law,rcnowncd Warwicke, 
Whofpakealowd; What fcourge forPeriurie, 

Can this darke Monarchy affoord falfe £Urtnct'i 
And fo he vanifti’d. Then came wand'ring by, 

A Shadow like an Angell,with bright hayre 
Dabbel’d in blood.and he lltriek’d out alowd 
Clarence is come^alfCjflceting.petiur’d Clarence , 
That flabb’d me in the field by Tewkesbury: 

Seize on him Furies, take him vnto Torment. 

With that (me thoughc)a Legion of foulc Fiends 
Inuiron’d me, and howled in mine eares 
Such hiddeous cries,that with the very Noife, 

I (trembling) wak’d, and for a feafon after. 


be tedious • 

■■ —— D&ihqj, a j 

Bra. I am in this, commanded to deliu et ' ^ 
The Noble Duke of Clarence to your hands. 

I will not reafon what is meant heereby, 

Becaufel will be guiltlefie from themeanine. 

There lies the Duke afleepe.and there the Ktyts 
lie to the King,and fignifietohim, ^ 

That thus I haue tefign’d to you my charge. * . 

i You may fir, ’tis a point of wiled c me • 

Far you well. 

l What,(hall we flab him as hefleepes 

l ™Z : - eC I fa n ’ tWasd °? C fow »^Jy,whenbcwal £es 

t Why ne (hall neuer wake, vntill the greatludw 
ment day. ° & 

1 Why then hec’l fay, we flab’d him ficepin^ 

2 The vrging of that word Judgement, hafo breii 
Kitiac of remorfc in me. 

1 What? art thou affrai d ? 

2 Not to kill him, hauing a Warrant, 

But to be damn’d for killing him, from the which 
No Warrant can defend me. 

1 ] thought thou had'ft bin refolute. 

3 Sol am, to let him line. 

I He backeto the Duke ofGIouflet,and tell himfo, 
* Nay,Iprythee flay a little; 

I hope this paflionate humor of minc.wilUknge, 

It was wont to hold me but while one tell twemy, 

1 Howdo’ftthoufeelethyfelfenow? 

2 Some certsine dregges of confidence are yet with* 
inmee. 

1 Remember our Reward, when the deed’s done, 

2 Come,he dies: I had forgot the Reward, 

1 Where’s thy confidence now. 

2 O,io the DukeofGlouflerspurfe. 

i When hee opens his purfe to giuc vs our Reward, 
thy Confcience flyes our. 


Could not beleeue, but that I was in Hell, 
Such terrible Imprefsion made my Dreamt 


Keep, No maruell Lord,though it affrighted you, 

I am affraid (me thinkes) to heare you tell it, 

Cla. Ah Keeper,Keeper,I haue done thefe things 
(That now giue euidence againft my Soule) 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requits mee. 

O GodI if my deepe prayres cannot appeafe thee-, 

But thou wilt be aueng’d on my mifdeeds. 

Yet execute thy wrath in me alone : 

O fpare my gujltleffe Wifc ? and my poore children. 
Keeper, I prythee fit by me a-while. 

My Soule is heauy,nnd I fainc would fleepe. 

Keep.I will my Lord, God giue your Grace good reft. 

Enter Brakenburj the Lieutenant. 

Bra, Sorrow breakes Seafons,and repofing honre*, 
,orning,and the Noon-tide night: 


j Makes theNight Mi 
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z.tJMurS would he knew that I had fau’d his brother. 
Take thou the Fee,and tell him what 1 fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flaine. Exit. 

I .ATtir. So do not I: go Coward as thou art. 

Well,lie go hide the body in fomc hole, 

1 ill th3r the Duke giue otdcr.fot his buriall: 

And when Ihauemymcede,! will away, 

For this will ouc,and then I muft not flay. Exit 


°J Rkhard the Third. 


Actus Secundus . Serna Trima . 


/ 


llmrifh. 

Enter the Ringftckejht Lord tJMarquejfit 

Tdorfet) Rmers^Hafttngs Catesby^ 
ISusletngham^ Woodmi, 

King. Why fo: now haue I done a good dak$ work. 
You Peeresjcomimic this vnited League; 

I, cuery day expeft an Embaflage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence. 

And more to peace my foule fiiall part to heauen* 

Since I haue made my Friends at peace on earth, 

Dorfet % uid Ritters ^ take each others hand* 

Ddlemble not your hatred, Sweate your louc# 

Rtti. Byheaueh,my foule is purg'd from grudging hate 
And with njy hand I fe&le my true hearts Louc* 

Haft. Sothr-ue I,asltruly fwcare the like. 

King. Takc heed you dally noc-bcfore your King* 

Left he that is the fupreme King of Kings 
Confound your hidden faffhocd s and award 
Either of you to be the others end* 

Haft* So profper I>as I fwearc perfeitioue* 

Ki. And [,asl louc Haft’mgs with my heart. 

King. Madam s your felfe h not exempt from thjf i 
Nor you Sonne Dwftt 3 ‘Buckingham nor you ; 

You haue bene famous one againft the other, 
WifeJoucXord Haftings^ let him kifle your hand* 

And what you do,do it viifeignedly. 

ftfu. There Haft mgs fl will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriue 1 , 2 nd mine* 

King. Dorfet % imbrace him: 

Hafttngs, louc Lord Marqueflc* 

T>&r* This interchange of lone,! heere proteft 
Ypon my part^allbe inuiokbkf 
Ha/}, Aod fo fweare J. 

King. Now Princely Bttcbynghamj/t^ ^ this league 
With thy embracements to my vriues Allies, 

And make me happy in your vnity, 

Bttc* When euer Buckingham doth turnchis hate 
V pon your Grace, but with all dutious loue. 

Doth cheriih you s and yours, God punilh me 
With hate in th<Me where I expert moftloucj 
When I haije moft need to imploy a Friend, 

And tuoft allured that he is a Friend, 
Deepe 5 hoJIow,treacherous f and full of guile. 

Be he vnto me: This do I begge of hcauen. 

When I am cold in loue,to you^or yours. Embrace 
Kmg* A plcafing Cordialf Princely Buckinghams 
Is this thy Vow, vnto my fickdy heart: 

There wanteth now our BrotherGlolkr heere. 

To make the bleffed period of this peace* 

Bhc. And in good time* 

Heere comes Sir Richard Raecftffe^nd the Duke* 


Enter fytclffi, andGlofie^ 

RickC ood morrow to rny Soucraipt-rr 
And Princely Pecrcs,a happy ci me 0 f J a £)0 §«< Qjj e?t| 
&»g, Happy indeed,as wc haue {ptniih. , 
Gloftcr, we haue done deeds ofChaticy 
Made pcaeeof enmity, fairc louc of hare 
Betweene thefe fwellmg wrong intenfed P,. 

Rich. A bleffed labour my moll SoueraL?^ 
Among this Princely heapcj ifany heere ° c 
By falfc intelligence, or wrong furmiz,c 
Hold me a Foe; Iff vnwillingly >0 r m my rao 
Haue ought committed that is hardly borne ° ' 

To any in this prefence, I defire * * 

To reconcile me to his Friendly peace ; 

’Tis death to me to be at enmjtie: 

I hate it,and defire all good mens louc 
Firfi Madam,! intreate true peaceofyou, 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious f etu ;„ i 
Of you my Noble Cofin Buckingham, r 

If eucr any grudge were lodg’d betweene vs 
Of you and you, Lord Riutrt and of Dorfet 
That all without deferc haue frown'd on m g ; 

Ofyou Lord IToedtiifl, and Lord Scales ofy ou 
Dukes,EarIes, Lords, Gentlemen,indeed ofalj, 

I do not know that Englifhman aliue. 

With whom my foule i* any iat at oddes 
More then the Infant that is borneto night; 

Ithanke my God for my Humility, 

Qh. A holy day {hall this be kept heereaftet; 

I would to God alt fltifes were well compounded 
My Soueraigoe Lord, 1 do btfeech your HighnefTe 
To take our Brother Clarence to your Grace, 

Rich. Why Madam,haue I ofixed louc for this, 

To be fo flowced in this Royall prefence? 

Who knowes not that the gentle Duke is dead? 
Yotidohiminiurieto fcorne his Coarfe; 

King: Who knowc*not he is dead? 

Who knowes he is ? 

Quj All-feeing hearten, what a world Is this ? 

Bttc, Looke I To pale Lord 'Dorfet , 9 $ the reft? 

Dor. I my good Lord,and no man in the prefence, 
But his red colour hath forlooke his cheekcr. 

King. Is Clarence dead i The O rder was reuerfh 
Rich. But he (pooreman) by your firft ordet dyed, 
And chat a winged Mercurie did beare: 

Some tardie Cripple bare the Countermand, 

That came too lagge co fee him buried. 

God grant, rhat fome leffe Noble,and leffeLoyall, 
Neerer in bloody thoughts,and not in blood, 

Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet go currant from Sufpition, 

Enter Earle of Derby. 

Der. A boone my Soueraigne for my feruiee done. 
King. I pretheepeace,my foule is full offorrow- 
Der. I will not rife, vnleffeyour HighneshearcmCi 
Ktng. Then fay at once, what is it chourequefis- 
Der. The forfeit (Soueraigne) of my feruantt life, 
Who flew to day a Riotous Gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the Duke ofNorfolke. 

King. Haue I a tongue to doomc my Brothers death? 
And (halt that tongue giue pardon to a flaueP 
My Brother kill’d no man, his fault was Thought, 

And yet his punilhment was bitter death. 


They 

ht, 
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, him ? Who (in my wrath) 

, mV f ecE and bid me be aduis d ? 

K " cd 'r 5e oi' Brother-hood? who lpoke of louc ? 
me how the poore foolc did foriake 
fL Warwiclse, and did fight for me? 

T ht tnlg | l i L in che field at Tewkesbury', 

Wh° 'rt^ford had me downe,bc refeued me: 
V^videare Brother line,and be a King * 

I*} 3 ' J m n, c ,when we both lay in the Field, 
death.how he did lap me 
^ V his Garments,and did giue hirofelfc 
Sin and naked) to che numbe cold night ? 

from my Remembrance, brucifh wrath 
fnllvplucltt, and not a man otyou 
,/ inch etace toputit in my mindc. 

your Carters,or your way ting Vaflalls 
5!!icdan« a drunken Slaughter,and defac’d 
", „ re£l ous Image of our deere Redeemer, 

«3* are on your knees for Pardon, paraon* 

Indl fvmuftly too) muft grant it you* 
v faf.my ; Bcothetj not a man would fpcike, 
E^r^^racious) fpeake vnto my felfe 
whirci poore Souk. The proudeft ofyou all, 

Le bia beholding to him in his life : 

Vetoonc ofyou, would ones begge for his Uft. 
n God! Iftaf# th 7 i uftice Will take hold 
Oiioie^nd you; andmme,and yours for this. 

LeW'¥ hcl P c me t0m y Cioffct * , 

ih poore Clarence* Exeuntftmemth K.& 

Rich This is the fruits ofrafbncs: Markt you not. 

How that the guilty Kindred of the Queene 
LooW pale, when they did heare of Clarence death* 

0 ’they did vrgek ftill vnto the King, 

God will rcuengc it. Come Lords will you go, 
to comfort Sdw$r£ with our company. 

Btfcu We wait vpon your Grace# exeunt. 


Scena Secrnda • 


inter the old D ftuheJfeofYorkc, with thetm 
children of Clay emu 

Edit, Good Gran dam tell vs^is our Father dead? 
Dutch* No Boy. 

Taugh, Why do weepe fo oft? And bcate your Breft? 
And cry,0 Clarence * my vnhappy Sonne* 

Boj. Why do you looke on vs,and {Bake your head. 
And call vsOrphanSjWrctchcs^Caftaway es, 

Iftha: our Noble Father were aliue ? 

But, My pretty Cofins^you miftake tneboth, 

I do lament the ikknefle of the King p 
As loath to lofc him, not your Fat hers death: 

Icwere loft farrow to waile one that's k>£h 
Boy* Then you condude,(my Gran dam} he is dead; 
The Ktrg mine Vncklc is coo blame for it. 

God will rcuenge it, whom I will importune 
With eameft prayers,all to that effeft* 

Baugh. And fo will L 

Dwr.Pcatc children peaeCjtheKmg doth loue you wd* 
Incapeablejand (hallow Innocents, 

You cannot gueffc who caus'd your Fathers death. 

Boy. Grandam we can; for my good Vnkle Glofter 


Told me.chcKiug ptouok'd td it by the Queene, 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprifoil him; 

And when my Vncklc told me lo,hc w-ept. 

And pictied me,andkindly kill my chcckei 

Bad me rely on him, as on my Father, 

And he would lone me deerdy as a childe. 

But. Ah! chat Deceit fliould fte^Ie fuch gcntlelhape, 

And with a vertuous Viz.or hide deepe vice. 

He is my forme, l,and therein my fhame. 

Yet from my dugge*,he drew not this ..eceir. 

Boy. Tlvmke you my Vnkle did diffemble Grandam ? 

Dtst. I Boy. . , 

Boy, I cannot thinkc it. Hearke,what noifc is this. 

Enter the Qtteene with her bstire about her ears, 

Miners & Dorfet after her. 

Oh, Ah* whoftialllundcrmcto waile and weepe? 

To chide my Ron line, and torment my Sclfe. 

He ioyne with blacke difpaire againft my Soule, 

And to my felfe,become an enemie. 

Dut. What meancsthis Scene efmde impatience* 
Q». To make an a&ofTragicke violence. 

Edward my Lord, thy Sonne,our King is dead. 

Why grow theBranches.whentheRooceis gone? 

Why wither not the leaues that want their fap ? 

If you will liue,Lametir: if dye, be breefe. 

That our fwift-winged Soules may catch the Kings* 

Or like obedient Subiefts follow him. 

To his new Kmgdome of ncre-changing night, 

DHt. Ah fo much imereft haue in thy forrow, 

As I had Tide in thy Noble Husband: 

Ithaue bewept a worthy Husbands death, 

And liu’d with looking on his Images: 

But now two Mirfors of bis Princely femblance, 
Arecrack’d inpicces,by malignant death. 

And I forcomfortjhauc but one falfeGlade, 

That greeues me, when 1 fee my fliame in him. 

Thou art a Widtiow: yet thou art a Mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy Children left^ 

But death hath fnatch’d my Husband irom mind Armes, 
And pluckt two Crutches from triy feeble hands, 
Clarence^ nd Edward. O, what caufe haue I, 

(Thine being but a moityofmy moanc! 

To ouer-go thy woes, and drowne thy cries. 

'Boy. Ah Aunt! you wept not for our Fathers death: 
How can we ayde you with our Kindred t cares.? 

Daugh. Onr fatherleffe diftreffe was left vnmoan’d, 
Your widdow-dolbur, likewife be vnwepr. 

Qjt. Giue meno helpe in Lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring forth complaints: 
AllSpringsreducetheir currents to mine eyes. 

That I being gouern'd by the watcrie Moorie, 

May fend forth plcnceous tcares to drowne the World. 
Ah, for my Husband,for my deere Lord Edward. 

Chil. Ah for our Father, for our deere Lord Clarence, 
Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 
flu. What flay had 1 but Edward,and hee’s gone ? 
ChtL What flay had we but Clarence ? and he’s gone. 
Diet, What Bayes had I,but they ? and they ate gone. 
Cba. Was neuer widdow had fo deere a Ioffe. 

CM. Were neuer Orphans had fo deere a Ioffe. 

Dut . Was neuer Mother had fo deerea Ioffe. 

Alas! I am the Mother of thefe Grecfes, 

Their woes are parceled, mine is general!. 

She for an Edward weepes,and fo do I; 
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1 for a Clarence weepes, fa cloth not dice: 

Thefe Babes for Clarence weepc, fo do not they. 

Alas! you three,on ire threefold diftreft: 

Power all your teares, I am your forrowes.Nurfe* 

And I will pamper it with Lamentation. 

Dor . Comfort decrc Mother,God is much dilpleas'd* 
Thai you take with vochankfulnefTc his doing. 

In common worldly things, ’tiscallId vngratefuli, 

With dull vnwi 11 ingtiefie to repay a debt. 

Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent; 

Much more to be thus oppofitc with hcauen, 

For it requires theRoyall debt it lent you. 

Rivers. Madadi,bcthinke you like a catefnll Mother 
Of the young Prince your fonne: fend flraight for him. 
Let him be Crown’d, in him your comfort lines. 
Drownc defperate forrow in dead Edwards graue, 

And plant your ioyes in liuing Edwards Throne. 

Enter Richard^ Buckingham, Derhieftla- 
ftingiytml Ratcltffe. 

Rich. Sifter haue comfort.all of vs haue caufc 
To waile the dimming of our {hiring Starre: 

But none can helpe our harmes by way ling them. 
Madam,my Mother, I do cry you metric, 

I did not fee your Grace. Humbly on my knee, 
IcraueyourBleffitig. 

Dm. God bleffe thee, and put meeknes in thy breaft, 
Loue Charity, Obcdicncc,and true Dutie. 

Rich, Amen,and make me die a good old man. 

That is the butt-end of a Mothers bltffing j 
I mart)el! that her Grace did leaue it out. 

Eve. You dowdy-PrinceSjfit hart-forowing-peeres, 
That bcarc this heauie mutual! loadc of Moane, 

Now c heere each other,in each others Loue: 

Though we haue fpent our Harueft of this King, 

Wc are to.reape the Harueft of his Sonne, 

The broken rancour of your high-fwolne hates, 

Buc lately fplintcr’d, knit,and ioyn’d together, 

Muft gemly be preferu’d,cherifhc,and kept: 

Me feemeth good, that with Come little Traine, 
Forthwith from Ludlow, the young Prince befet 
Hither to London^o be crown’d our King, 

Rivers. Why with fonielittle Traine, 

My Lord ofBuckingham ? 

Buc, Marrie my Eordjeaft by a multitude. 

The new-hcaPd wound of Malice fhould breafcc out, 
Which would be lo much the more dangerous. 

By how much the eftatc is greene,and yet vagouern'd * 
Where cuery Horfc beares his commanding Reinc, 

And may direct his courfe as pleafehimfelfe. 

As well the feare ofharine, as harme apparant. 

In my opinion, ought to be preuented. 

Rich. I hope the King made peace with all of vs, 

And the compa& is firme,and true in me. 

Rift. And io in me,and fo(I thinke)iri all. 

Yet finccitis bar greens, it fhould be put 
To no,apparant Hkely-hood of breach. 

Which haply by much company might be vrg’d : 
Thereforcl fay with Noble Buckingham, 

That it is mecce fo few fhould fetch the Prince, 

Haft, And fo fay I. 

Rich. Then be it fo, and go we to determine 
Who they ftiail be that ftrait dull pofts to London, 
Madaro,and you my Sifter, will you go 
To giue your cenfnres in this bufineffe. 


°J Tkhardthe Third, 


Exeunt* 


F „r' /£ L r rd ’ wh ° euer to 

For God fake let not vs two ftay at home • P ce > 

ror by the way, lie fort occafion, 

As Index to the ftory wc iate calk'd of 

To part the Queenes proud Kindred from ,K. n 

Rich. My other fielfe, my CounfaiI cs r ■ J rio ^. 

My Oracle, My Prophet,my deere Cofi n 

I,as a childe, will go by thy dire&ion, * 

Toward London then,for wce’l not flay ^ , 

* ^ 

Seem Tenia, 
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Enter One Citizen atone doors, mU mhtr t 
the ether. m 

hlf“' Goo< ^ D>OT[ °1 f Neighbour, W l„a, ttWlj| . 

2 .Or. Ipromifeyou, Ifca*%know m y fere 
Heare yon the newc* abroad ? ' 

I- Yesjthat the King is dead. 

2 . Ill! newei byriady.fcldome comes the better 
Jtearc, I fcare r cwdl preme a giddy world 
Enter avaiher Citizen , 

Neighbours ^God fpeed. 

Giue you good morrow fir. 

Doth the newes hold of good 
I fir, it is too true,God helpe the while. 

Then M afters looke to fee a troublous world. 

No,no,by Gods good grace,bis Son fhallreione 
W«e to that Land that's gouem’dby a Childe,' 

In him there is a hope of Gouernnsent, 

Which in bis nonagc^counfcll ynder him. 

And in his full and ripened^cares, himfclfe 
No doubt fhall thcn,and til] then gouerne well. 

i. So flood theState,when Henry the (ixc 
Was crown’d in Paris, buc at nine months old, 

j. Stood the State fo?No,no,good friends,God wet 
For then this Land was fanionfiy enrich’d 

With politike graue Counfell; then the King 
Had vertuous Vnkle* ro proceft his Grace. 

i • Why fo hath this, both by his Fatherand Mother, 
3 * Better it were they all came by his Fathers 
Or by his Father there were none at all! 

For emulation, whoftiaJlnow be necreft, 

W ill touch vs all too neere,if God preuenenot. 

O full ofdanget is the Duke ofGloufter, 

And the Queenes Sons, and Brothers,haught and proud; 
And were they to be rul’d,and not to rule, 

This fickly Land, might folacc as before. 

1. Come.come, we feare the worft: all will be well. 

3 . When Clouds are feen f wifemen put on their ticket; 

When great leaues fall, then Winter is at hand ; 

When the Sun fees, who doth not looke for night? 
Vntimely ftornies, makes men expeft a Dearth: 

All may be well; but if God fort it fo, 

'Tis more then we deferue.or I expeft. 

2 . Truly, the hearts of men arc full of feare! 

You cannot reafon (aim eft) with 3 man, 

That lookes not heauily,and full of dread. 

3 . Before the dayes of Change,ftill is it fo> 

By a diuine :nftin£l, mens naindes taiftruft 

Enfuingl 
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— ; as by proofs wc fee 
^SSfferfweUWore a boy fibrous ftorme: 
|iit*^ at - Whitherawav? 


~<nErTf? *ndT><-ath of Rich ard the Third. ijh 

—7 - 7T -7 Arch. For what offence? 

oofe we Ice r f. imme ofa]l I can, Ihauc difclos 




B utl u«rv we werefencFor to the Iuftices.' 
J ]J*j lo was I: He beare you company. 


Exeunt* 


Scena Quarta . 


EnterArch^ifhof Jong ler^thsQments^ 
and the Dtttcbejfe. 

Arch. Laftnigbtlheard they lay at Stony Stratford, 

. j, t Northampton they do reft tonight: 

{borrow, or next day,they will be heere. _ 

T raf- 1 ' ocl § with all my heart to fee the Prince: 

, e [ w i$ much growne fince loft I faw him. 

X But I heare no, they fay my fonne of Yorke 
Hl ^imc*ft ouertaneh|m in his growth. 

B j^L. I Mother,bur I would not haue it fo, 

Dti l \vhy my good Cofin,it is good to grow. 
ro ‘ Grandam, one night as we did fit at Supper, 

Mf yiikle Rivers talk’d how I did grow 

Mote then my Brother. Lquoth my Vpkle Gloufter, 

[Bill Herbes haue grace,grcat Weeds do grow apace. 
A „ d fince,me thinkes l would not grow fo faft, 

Bccaufe fweet Flowres are flow,and Weeds make haft, 
m . Good faithjgood faith,the faying did not hold 
In him that did obiea the fame to thee. 

He wai the wretched# thing when he was yong. 

So long a growing,and fo Icy finely* 

That if his rule were true,he fhould be gracious. 

IV, Aud fo no doubt he is,my gracious Madam. 

DM. I hope he is, but yet let Mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth.if I had beene retnembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vnkles Grace, a flout, 

To touch bis growth, necrer then he toucht mine. 

Dm. How my yong Yorke, 

Iprythce let me heare ir* 
for. Marry (they fay) my Vnkle grew fo faft. 

That he could gna w a cruft at two hourcs old, 

Twas full two ycares ere I could get a tooth. 

Grandam,this would haue beene a by ting left. 

DM. I pry thee pretty Y orke,who told thee this ? 

Tor. Grandam, his Nurffc. 

Dm. HisNuife?whyfhewaidcad,ere^ waft borne. 
Tor. lf’twcrc not Ihc, I cannot tell who told me. 

Qtt. A parlous Boy:go too,you arc too fiirew’d^ 

Dm. Good Madam,bc not angry with the Childe. 
£«, Pitchers haue eares. 

Enter a LMtffengt)-. 

airch. Heere comes a Meffenger: What Newes? 
Mef. Such newes iny Lora,as grecues me to report. 
Q« How doth the Prince ? 

OWef. Well Madam,and in health. 

Dm. What is thy Newes? 
itffjf Lord I?/«cr;,aiid Lord Grey, 

Ate fent to Pomfret, and with them, 

S'ttThmas Vanghan,PiiConcrs. 

Dm. Who hath committed them ? 

Mef, The mighty Dukes ,Gloufter and 'Steckingham. 


4rcb. For what offence? 

OUef. The furame of all I can, Ihauc difclos d { 
Why,or for what,the Nobles were committed. 

Is all inkntJwne to me, my gracious Lord. 

Qtt. Aye me! 1 fee the mine of my Houfe: 

The Tyger now hath feiz’d the gentleHiude, 

Irifulting Tiranny beginnes to lute 
Vpon the innocent and awdeffe Throne: 

Welcome i>eftniaion,Blood,and Maffacre, 

I fee (as in a Map) the end of all. 

Dm. Accurfcd.and vnquiet wrangling daye3 s y 
How many ofyou haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My Husband loft his life, to get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft 
For me to toy,and weepe, their gaine and lofle. 

And being leated, and Domeftickc broyles 
Cleaneouer-blownc, themfelues the Conquerors, 

Make warre vpon themfelues,Brother to Brother; 

Blood to blood, felfe againft felfc : O prepoftorous 
And franticke outrage, end chy damned fpleene. 

Or let 01 c dye, to looke on earth no more. 

Qjy. ComCjCome myBoy.wc will to Saniluary,' 
Madam*farwcll. 

Dm. Stay, I will go with you. 

You haue no caufe. 

Arch. My gracious Lady go, j 

And thethcr beare your Trcalurc and your Gooses* 

For my part,Ilc refigne vnto yout Grace 
The Seale 1 keepe.audTo betide ro me. 

As well I tender you,and all of yours. 

Go,tie conduct you to the Sanifttiary, Exeunt 


Jtilus Tertius . Serna Trhna. 


The Trumpets found, 

Enteryong TrinceyheTtukts of Glocefter, and Bucking ham , 
Lord fardtnall, with others, 

’Rue. Welcome fweetcPrince to London, 

To your Chamber. 

Rich. Wei come d eere Cofin, my thoughts So item gn 
The weatie way hath made you Melancholly. 

Trin. No Vnkle, but our croffes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious,wearifome,and heauie. 

I want more Vnkles heere to welcome me. 

Rich. Sweet Prince, the vntainted verfue of your yeers 
Hath not yet diu’d into the Worlds deceit; 

No more canyoudiftinguifh of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew, which God he Jcnowcs, 
Seidome or neuer iumpeth with the heart. 

Thofe Vnkles which you want,weredangerous: 

Your Grace attended to their Sugied words, 

But look’d not on the poy fon of their hearts : 

God keepe you from them,and from fuch falfe Friends, 
Prin. God keepe me from falfe Friends* 

Butthey were none. 

Rich. My Lord,the Maior of London comes to greet 
you, 

Enter Lord Maior, 

Lo.tJMaior, God blcfic your Grace, with health and 
happie dayes. . 

Prin. I thanke you,good my Lord,and thank you aim 
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I thought my Mother,and my Brother Torke , 
Would long,crc thls,haue met vs on the way. 
Fie,what a Slug is Hgfttrga ,that he comes not 
To tell Vs,whether they will come,orno. 

Enter Lard Raftings, 


Puck- And in good time, heere comes the fweatitm 
Lord. & 

Prince. WcIeomc,my Lord: what, will our Mother 
corned • 

Haft. On what occafion Gcdheknowes,notI; 

.The Quccne your Mother,and your Brother Torke, 

Haue taken Sancluarie: The tender Prince 
Would faine haue come with me,to meet your Grace, 
But by his Mother was perforce with-hcld. 

Puck., Fie,what an itidiredi and pccuifh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinall,wtll your Grace 
Perfwade the Quecne,to fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his Princely Brother prefently ? 

Jf (lie denie. Lord Railings goe with him. 

And from her iealous Arnics pluck him perforce, ' 

Card. My Lord of Buckingham,if my weake Oratorie 
Can from his Mother witine the Duke of Yorke, 

Anon expeft him here: but if (he be obdurate 
To milde entreaties,God forbid 
Wc (hould infringe the holy Pciuiledge 
Of blefled San&uarie: not for all this Land, 

Would I beguiltie of fo great a fin ne. 

Pucks Youaretoofenceleffc obftinatc,my Lord, 
Too ceremonious, and tradition ail. 

Weigh it bm with the grofTeneffe of this Age, 

You brealce not San£hjarie,in feizing him t 
The benefit thereof is alwayes granted 
To tho fe.whofe dealings haue defeat'd the plaee 3 
And thofc who haue the wit to clayme the place: 

This Prince hath neyther daym'd it,nor de(eru*d it. 

And therefore,in mine opinion,cannot haue it* 

Then taking him from thence,that is not there, 

You breake no PriuiIcdgc,nor Charter there; 

Oft haue I heard of Sandluarie men, 

But Sanduarie children,ne’re till now. 

Card. My Lord,you (hall o’re-rulc my mind for once. 
Come ot),Lord Raftings ^ will you goe with me? 

Haft. I goe,my Lord. Exit Cardinal and Raftings, 
Prince. Good Lords,make all the fpeedie haft you may. 
Say, Vnck!e'G7«vy?«r, if our Brother come. 

Where (hall wefoiounic,dll our Coronation? 

Git. Where it think’ft beft vnto your Royall felfc. 

If I may counfaile you,fome day or two 
YourHighneflefii 3 ll repofeyou at the Tower % 

Then where you pleafc,and fhal! be thought mod fit 
For your beft health,and recreation. 

Prince, I doe not like the Tower,of anyplace: 

Did /«4«if<eyrfrbuild'ihatplace, my Lord ? 

Puck- Hedid,my gracious Lord,begin that place. 
Which fince/ucceeding Ages hauere-edify’d. 

Prince. Is it ypon record ? or elfe reported 
Succcffiuely from age to age,he built it ? 

Puck. Vpon rccord,my gracious Lord. 

Prince. But fay,my Iord,it were not regiftred. 

Me thinkes the truth (hould liue from age to age. 

As ’twere retayl'd to all po fieri tie, 

Euen to the generall ending day* 

Clo. So wifc,fo young,they fay doeucuer Hue long. 
Prince. What fay you,Vnckie ? 


Glo. I fay,without Charaaer^Fa^TT 

Thus,like the formal! Vicejniq«iti e Ue ^ n g, 

I morallize two meanings in e^e 

"Prince. That Itthw Cs.ftr was a fanl 
With what his Valom did enrich his VVif 11 * nian ' 1 

His Wit fctdowne,to make his Valour !■ ’ 

Death makes no Gonqueft of his Cuuq^l 
For now he hues m Fame.thou^h not ^ l c ’ 
lie tell you what .tnyCoufin 2%J (a , 1C ' 

Bucks What,mygracioiis Lord? 

Prince. And it'I liue vntill Ibeanym 

He win our aiicicnt Right in France again* 

Or dye a Souldier.as I lin'd a Kino b ' 

Glo. Short Summers lightly haue a forward $ prin 

Snteryoung Tor^Haftings^nd Cardinal * 

yi ®*tN owtag .od44k«r.c«4 a4[i( 

,Jf"• Ri,hMrd ofYoike * h ™ 6 ' 4 n.^ 

Torke. WelJ.my dcare lotd/omuftidi^ 
Mm. l,Broth„, t0 o U rg ric f t<s , iti 0 >»«. 

wr M h l , i ’ ,’[ m L* hlhl ' Kl ‘'P' tl >«Ti£' 
Which by his death hath loft much Mmicftie ’ 

Clo HowfareaourCoufii^IohleLordofYorl, 

Torke. And therefore is lie idle ? 

Clo. Oh my faire Coufin,I muft not (Wfo. 

JVfc. Then he is more beholding toyoM** 
Clo. He may command me as my Souerai one 
But you haue power in me, as in a Kinfman, * * 
Torke, l pray you J Vackle,giuenje this Dao oer 
Clo. My Dagger,little Ctfttfin? with ail myhearr. ‘ 
Prince. A Bcgger,Brother f 1 
Torke. Of my kind Vnckle,that I know will giue 
And being but a Toy,which isnogriefe to gitie, 

Clo. A greater gift then that Jle giue my Coufiti. 
Torke. A greater gift ? O.thac’s the Sword to it. 

Clo. I, gentle CouGn,werc it light enough, 

Torke. O then I fec.you will part but with light gifts, 
la weightier things you*Ie fay a Begger nay, 

Glo. It is too weightie for yourGrace to weare. 
Torkg, I weigh it lightly,were it heauier, 

Clo. \y list,would you haue my Weapon,little‘Lord? 
Torke, I would that I might thanke you, as,as,you 
call me. 

Glo. How? 

Torke. Little. 

Prince, My Lord of Yorke will ftill be erofTe in talhti 
Vnckle,yourGrace knowes how to beatewith him. 

Torkfi. You me3ne to beareme, nottobeatc with me: 
Vuck3e,my Brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe chat I am little,like an Ape, 

He thinkes that you lhouid beare me on your (houWtrs. 

Buck, With what a ftiarpc prouided wit he resfons; 
Tomictigatethefcornehcgiues his Vnckle, 

He prettily and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

So cunning,and fo young.ij wonderfull. 

Glo. My Lord,wiit pleafe yoLipaffealong? 

My felfc,and my good Co,min "Buckingham^ 

Will to your Mother,to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower,and welcome you, 

Torke 


. What 
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ujiil voli goe vnto the Tower,tny Lord? 

' M,ffl p™t£toc will h,uc ir fo. 

K"fill not fl«P' ^ q“‘“ ”' he Tov, ' r ' 

w Why, what Should you fearef 

Gh l Marrv my Vnckle Clarence angry Ghoft: 

/^mVokLhewasmurthefdthere. 

I feare no Vnckles dead. 
r u fjornone thatlme,T hope. 

Lee. And if they line,! hope I need not feare. 

F> * mV Lord: and with a hcauic heart, 

_ on chem.soe i vnto the Tower. 

Wjfatf. exeunt Prince,Yorke,Raftings ^ndVorftt. 

Mwt Bichard, B uckingham,and Catesky. 

f . K i Thinkeyou,my Lord,this little prating^ 

,,,,iiicenfcdby his lubtilcMother, 
t1 taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

£/?, Nodoubt.nodoubt: Oh’tisap^nllousBoy* 

Bold qijicke,ingenious,forward .capable: 
js all the Mothers, fromtbe top to toe, 

Hitch Well,let them reft: Come hither gattsby, 
yhou art fworiie as deepely to eftedl what we intend. 

As ciofely to conceale what we impart: 

Thou know’ft out reafons vrg’d vpon the way, 

What thiflk’ft thou ? is it not an eafie matter, 

Ta make William Lord Raftings of our miiide, 

Fw the inftallmeiu of this NfobleDuke 
ImheSeat Royall of this famous lie? 

Cues. He for his fathers fake foloues the Prince, 

That he will not bewonne to ought againft him. 

Hfitk. What think’ft thou then of Stanley ? Will 

not her ? 

Cates. Her will doe afl in all as Raftings doth. 

'Buck Well then, no more but this s 
Goe gentle fitetfy, and as it were fane off, 

Sound thou Lord Hastings, 

How he doth ftand affeaed to our putpofe, 

And fummon him to morrow to the Tower, 
folk about the Coronation. 

If thou do’ft finde him traaable to vs. 

Encourage him,«id tell himall our reafons: 
Ifliebeleade^ycie.coldiVn willing, 

Be thou fo too,and fo breake off the talke. 

And giue vs notice of his inclination: 

Fotwc to morrow hold diuidedCouncels, 

Wherein thy felfefhalt highly beemploy’d. 

lick. Commend me to Lord william: tell him Catesky, 
His ancient Knot of dangerous Aduerfaries 
Tomorrow are let blood at Porofrct Caftle, 

And bid my Lord,for ioy of this good newes, 
GiueMiftreffe Shore one gentle Kiffe the more. 
2?«riyGood Catesby ,goe effect this bufineffefoundly. 
Cates. My good Lords bdth,wiih all the heed I can. 
Rich. Shall we heare from you, Catesby ,ere we fteepe ? 
Cans, Yon (hall, my Lord. 

Rich. At Crosby Houfc,there (hal! you find vs both. 

Exit Cate shy. 

Buck Now, my Lord, 

What flhall wee doe, if wee perceiue 

Lord Raftings will not yeeid to our Complots ? 

Pick. Chop off his Head: 

Something wee wili determine : 

And locike when I am King,dayme thou of me 
The Earledome of Hereford,and all the moucables 
Whereof the King,my Brother,was paffeft. 


Buck. He clay me that promife at y out Graces hand. 
Rich. And looke to haue it yeeldcd with ail kindneffe. 
Come, let vs fuppe betimes, that afterwards 
Wee may digeft our ccunplots in foroe forme. 

* Exeunt. 



Enter a tJMeffenger to the Doore of Raftings. 

OMef. My Lord, my Lord. 

Hafl. Who knockes ? 
tJMe f. One from the Lord Stanley . 

Haft, What is s c a Ciocke ? 

Metf. Vpon the Broke of foure* 

Enter Lord Haftittgs. 

Ratt. Cannot my Lord Stanley fteepe thefe tedious 
Nights? 

Mef. So it appcareSjby chat I haue to fay : 

Fitft.he commends him to your Noble leltc. 

Haft. What then? 

Mejf. Then certifies your Lordftiip, that this Night 
He dreamt, the Bote had rafed off his Helme: 

BcfideSjhe fayes there are two Councels kept; 

And that may be determin'd at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rue at th'othcr. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordfhips pleafure. 

If you will prefently take Horfe with him. 

And with all fpeed poft with him toward the North, 

To (bun the danger that his Soule di (tines. 

Halt, Goe fellow,goe,returnc vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him not feare the feperated Councell: 

His Honor and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other,is my good friend Catesby * 

Where nothing can proeeede,that touchcth 
Whereof I ftiall not haue intelligence: 

Tell him his Feare* are (hallow,without inftance* 

And for his Dreame*,I wonder hee’s fo Ample, 

To cruft the mock'ry of vnquict flumbers. 

To flye the Bore.before the Bore purfues. 

Were to incenfethe Bore to follow vs. 

And make purfuit,where he did meane no chafe, 

Goe,bid thy Mafter life,and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (hall fee the Bore will vfe vs kindly. 

Meft . lie goe,my Lord,and tell him what you fay. 

Exit. 

Enter Catesby, 

Cates. Many good morrowes to my Noble Lord. 
Hast. Good morrow Catesby,you are early ftirring: 
What newes,what newes,in this our tott'ring State ? 

Cates. It is a reeling World indeed,my Lord: 

And I beleeue will neuer (land vpright, 

Till Richard weare theGarland of the Realme. 

Raft, How weare the Garland ? 

Doeft thou meane the Crowne ? 

Cates. I,my good Lord. 

Haft *lie haue this Crown of mine cut fro my Oioulderi, 
Before He fee the Crowne fo foule mif-plac’d % 

But canft thou guefle, that he doth ayme at it ? 

- _ Cates , 4 / 


il-UU-lllUIl 
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Htfes. I,on my life, and hopes to Bad you forward^ 
Vpon his partie/or the gainc thereof: 
tAnd thereupon ht tends you this-good newes. 

That this fame very day your enemies, 

The Kindred of the Queene,muft dye at Pomfrec. 

Haft* Indeed I am no mourner for that newes^ 
Becaufe they hauc beenc Bill my aduerfaries: 

.But,that lie giue my voice on Richards fide, 
iTo bane my Mailers Heircs in true Deftent, 

God knowes I will not doe it 5 to the death. 

Cates. God keepe your Lordfhip in that gracious 
miride- 

Haffi. But I fhalllaugh at this a twelue-month hence. 
That they which brought me in my Mailers hate, 

•Iliue to looke vpon their Tragcdk. 
j Well Catesby,? re a fort-night make me older. 

He fend fome packing,that yet thinke not on r. 

■Cates. Tis a vile thing to dye,my gracious Lord, 
When men are-vnpreparkhand looke not for it. 

Haft. Omonftrot^monftrous! and fo falls it out 
With Risers fiJanghan .Grey: and fo 'twill doc 
W^h fome men eUe,that thinke themfclues as fafe 
As thou and I,who(as thou know’ft) are dcare 
To Princely Richard, and 10 Buckingham* 

Gates, The Princes both make high account of you, 
For they account his Head vpon the Bridge. 

Hafi. I know they doe^nd I haue well dcfeiud it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Come oHjCome on,where is your Bore-fpeare man ? 
Feare you the Bore,andgoe fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My Lord good morrow,good morrow fcatesby: 
You may ieaft on, but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feucrall Councds,!* 

Hafi, My Lord J hold my Life as deareas yours, 

And neuer in my dayesj doe prote ft. 

Was it fo precious to mentis now: 

Thinke you 5 but that I know out Rate fccure, 

Iwouldbeiomumphantas lam? 

.fr^The Lords at Pornfm^hc they rode from London, 
Were iocimdjand fuppos’d their Bates were fare, 

And they indeed had no caufe tomiftruft: 

But yet you fee^howfoone the Dayo're-calL 
This fudden flab of Rancour I mifdoubt: 

Pray God (I fay) I prone a ncedlcfic Coward. 

What,(hall we toward the Tower? the day is fpent* 

Haft. Comcjcomejhaue with you: 

Wot you what, my Lord, 

To day the Lords you talks of,are beheaded. 

StaHhcyfiot their trnth,might better wear their Heads, 
Then fome that haue accus’d them,weare their Hats, 

But eome,my Lord^kt's away. 

- Enter a furfinimnU 

Hafi . Goe on before, He talks with this good fellow. 

Exit Lord Stanley ^and Cate shy. 

How now,Sirrha ? how goes the World with thee ? 
PurfiXht better,that your Lordftfip pleafe toaske* 
Hafi. I tell thee roan/us better with me now, 

Then when thou met'ft me laft, where now wc meet: 

Then was I going Prifoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggeftion of the Queenes AJIyes. 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy felfcj 
This day thofc Enemies arc put to death* 


°J Richard the Third. 


Aud I in better ftate then ere I was. 

Turf. God bold it, to your Honors aoCf i, 

Hafi. Gramcrcie fellow ; ther^drinketk ' 1 -' 1 ’'- 

_ , - fkr-W't him pHr 

Turf I thanke yout Honor, Eixitp 
Enter a Prieft. 

n J ri $‘ Wcl1 me W Lord ^ am glad to f« yoil£ ^ 
Uafl. I thanke thee,good Sir /eta,with a ]i 

lam in your debt,for your laft Exercile: 

Come the next Sabbotb,and 1 will eon tent voit 
Pritfi. lie wait vpon your Loidfhip. 3 

Enter Tuck^nghttm, 

Thc. What,talking with a PnelUord Charnel • 
Your friends at Pomfrct.they doe need the p nc(} Jlnt? 
Your Honor hath no fluiuing wotke in hand. ’ 
H *ft- Good faith,and when I met this ho‘l vman 

The men you taikcot,camcintomyniinde, 3 ’ 

What,goe you toward the Tower ? 

Buc. I doe,my Lord,but long I cannot ftay E U f , 

I mall returne before your Lordlhip^hen^/ * 
Hafi, Nay like enough,for 1 ftay Dinner there 
Bhc. And Supper too,although thou know ftit n* 
vpomCjWill you goe ? 011 

Hafi, lie wait vpon your Lordfliip. £ 

Scena Tenia , 


£ntcr Sir Richard Ratcliffe^ith Haibcrds.cmjm ‘ 
t he Nobles t o deal h at Pmfm. 

Ritters. Sir Richard Rat cliffy ci me tell thee this. 

To day fhalt thou behold a Si.bicit die. 

For Truth,for Dutic^and for Loyakie. 

Cjrey. God blefle the Prince from all the Pack of you, 
A Knot you are,ot damned Blood-fuckers. 

ZJaugb, You liue^that fhall cry woe for this teerf. 
after. 

Rat* Difpateh,the limit of your Uucsismit, 

Ritters. O PomfretjPomfret! O thou bloody PrifoD 1 
Fatall and ominous to Noble Peeres: 

Within theguiltieCIofure qf thy Walls, 

Rkhard the Second here was hackc to death; 

And for more flander to thy difmall Seat, 

Wee giue to thee our guiltleffe blood to drinfte. 

Grey. Now Margarets Curfe is faine vpon, our Heads^ 
When (bee exclaim'd on Ji^ff/igj.yoUjandlj 
For Sanding by 3 whcn Richard Ih b J d her Sonne. 

Ritters, Then curs'd fbec Richard, 

Then curs'd /hee Tmkingham^ 

Then cursed lliee Ha?hng$. Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayer for them 7 as now for vs; 

And for my Sifter,and her Princely Sonnes, 

Be fatisfy'djdeare God,with our true blood, 

Which^as thou know*ft 5 vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Make hafte^tliehou re of death is expire- 
Ritters* Come <7r^,cpme Va$yihan\eX vs here embrace 
FarewcILvntill vve meet^againe in Heauen a 

Exeunt, 

SewA 



Scma Quarta. 


p i(r HHckiHgbJrv T)&rbj,HastingsfBifcop efElj, 

Norfolk?, Rtttchffo, LetteltiWiib ethers, 

at a Table. 

ffj. Now Nob Ie Pceres',the eaufe why W.e ate met, 
^frerroine of the Coronation : 

■* rndi Name fpeake,when is the Royal! day ? 

mA - lsail thin s 5 reafi y for tVie r °p !1 tin>e ? 

park. It wanc * tiommatioil'. 

rt. Jo morrow then I sudge a happie day. 

"itl'Wi 10 knowes the Lord protedorsmitid hctcin. 
who is moft inward with the Noble Duke? 

' cip YourGtacc^e tliinke, fliould fooneft know hi* 


initije. 


'‘Bock, We know each others faces: for our Hearts, 
gcknowes no more of mine,chen I of yours, 

Otlof hisjtny Lord s rhen you of mine : 

Lord Hefiingr,you and he are neere in louc. 

j/ii/?. I thanke his Graee,I know he loues me well: 

Bill forhispurpofc in the Coronation, 

1 haue not founded him',nor he deliuer’d 
git cn-acious pleafure any way therein: 
3 u cvou,my Hol ' ,ora * :,ic L ord * inl3 J rnamc the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe He gioe my Voice, 

Which I prefume hee’le cake in gentle part. 

Enter Cloucefier. 

Elj, In happie timc,here comes the Duke himfelfe. 
Srf&.My Noble Lords,ancl Coufins all,good morrow 1 : 
I hauebcenc'ong a fleeper; but I truft, 

Myabience doth negletl no great defigne. 

Which by my pvefence might haue beene concluded. 

Bttckj Had yo.t not come vpon your Q jny Lord, 
Wiliam, Lord Hafttngs, had pronounc'd your part j 
Imeane your Voice, tor Crowning of the King, 

Rieb.Thcn my Lord Hafintgt,no man might be bolder, 
His lordfhip knowesme well,and loues me well. 

My Lord of Eiy.when I was laft in Holborne, 

Haw good Strawberries in your Garden there, 
Idoebefecch you,fend for fome of them. 

Sly. Mary and svtl5,my Lord,with all my heart. 

Exit Bifbep. 

CoufinofBuckingham,a word with you, 

Citttsby hath founded Mailings in our bu fine fie, 

And Andes the teflie Gentleman fo hot, 

That he will lofc his Head.ere giue content 
His Mafters Child, as worfh ip fully he tcatmes it. 

Shall lofethe Royakie of Englands Throne, 

Bttck. Withdraw yout felfea while,lie goe with you. 

Exeunt. 

Darb. We iiaue not yet fet downe this day of Triumph: 
To moirowVm my iudgemenc.is too fudden. 

Fori myfelfe am not io weilprouidcd, 

Aselfe I would be,were the day prolong'd. 

Enter the Bifhop of Ely. 

Ely. Where is ray Lord, the Duke of Glofter ? 

I hauc fent for chele Strawberries, 
fe*His Grace looks chearfully & fmoorh this morniagj 


i&p 

Tber eV fome conceit or other likes him well. 

When that he bids good morrow with fuch fp^rit* 

I thinke there^s neuer a man in Chriftcndomc 
Can lefier hide his loti^of hat^then bee. 

For by his Face ftraight fhall you know his Heart. 
jD^.Whar of his Heart perceiac you in his 

By any liudyhood he fbew'd to day ? ^ ^ 

Hafi a Mary, that with no man here he is o&euded: 

Foe were he a he had fhewne it in his Lookcs. 

Enter Richard, and Buckingham* 

Rich , I pray you alLteli me what they defmie 4 
That doc confpire my death with diueltift Plots 
Of damned Witchcrafc s and that haue preuaird 
Vpon my Body with rheir Mfeltilh Charctrtfs: 

Hafi* The renderlouc I beare your Grace 5 my Lord, 
Makes me nioft for ward, in this Princely prclence. 

To doome th’Offendors^vhofoeTe they be : 

I fay,tny Lord^they haue deferued death, 

Rich. Then be yonr eyes the wiinefle of their eiiill* 
Looke howl am bewitch’d : beho!d,mine A'rrtie 
I a like a blafted Sapling,^wither'd vp: 

And this is Edvards Wife^hat rnon(Irons Witch*, 
Coniorted with tharHarlor^Stnimpct Shorty 
That by chcir Witchcraft thus haue marked me, 

Jldfix If they hauc done this deed^my Noble Lord. 
Rich, If? thou Protestor of this damned Strtimpet, 
Talk'll: thou to mt of Ifs t thou art a Traytor,' 

Oft’ wuh his Head y now by Saint Pdtil'l [weare, V ^ 

I will not dihe^vatill 1 fee the lame# 

Lomll and ‘RytcBfeJoakc that it be done; Exe?m f 

The reft that loue me > rife J and followme- 

ijfytanet Lmelt and Ratcltjfc^ with the 
Lord Hafiwg$* 

Hafi. Woe^oe forEngland^notawhicfor tne f 
For l ,toofondpnighchauepreuented this; 

Stalky dui dreame^rhe Bore did rowfe our Helmes^ 

And 1 did ftorneir,and difdainc toflye: r 

Three times to day my Foot-Cloth-Horfcdid ftuii)blej : 

And ftarted^when he look'd vpon the Tower, 

As loth tobeare me to the flaughtcr-houfe; 

O now I need the P.rieft,that fpake to cne : 

I now repent I told the Purfuiuanc, 

As too tnutnphingjhow ntine Enemies 
To clay at Pomftet bloodily were butcher’d, * 

And I my felfe fecurCjin grace and fanour. 

Oh Margaret ^Margaret e, now thy hcauie Curfe 
Is lighted on poorc Hastings wretched Head# 
^.ComejComeidifpatclijXhe Dqkc would be at dinner! 
Make a fhort Shrift 3 he lemgs to fee your Head* 

Hafi . O mowientarie grace of morc3lI men, 

Which we more hunt for,then the grace of God! 

Who builds his hope inayre of your good Lookes, 

Lines like a drunken Sayler on a Mart, 

Readic with eucry Nod to tumble downe. 

Into the fatall Bowels of theDeepe, 

Lou. Comejcomcjdilpateb^ris bootlefte to exdaime. 
Hail, O bloody Richard: mifcrableEngland, 

I prophecie the ftarefullft time to thee, 

Tna: euer wrerched Age hath look'd vpon. 

Comejead me to the Blocfc^beare him my Head, 

They fmile at me, who flhorrly {ball be dead. 

Exeunt* 

f Enterj 
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Enter RichArd,and 'Backt»gham > in rotten Armour t 
maraeiioas ill-faaoured, 

Richard. Come Coufin, 

Can ft thou quake,and change thy colour, 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then againe begin,and flop againe, 

As if thou were diftraisghc,and mad with terror? 

Sack. Tur, I can counterfeit thedeepeTragedian, 
Speake,and looke backc,and prie on euery fide. 

Tremble and ftarc at wagging of a Straw; 

Intending decpe fufpition, gaftly Lookcs 
Are at my feruice,like enforced Smiles j 
And both are readie in their Offices, 

At any time to grace my Stratagemes, 

But what, is Catesby gone ? 

Rich. He is,and fee he brings the Maior along. 

Enter the Maior,and Catesby. 

Rack, Lord Maior. 

Rich, Lookc to the Draw-Bridge there, 

Rack. Hearke,a Drum me. 

Rich. Catesby,o’rz-\oo\ic the Walls, 

"Back. Lord Maior,the reafon we hauc fent. 

Rich. Looke back,defend thee,here arc Enemies. 

Rack. God and outInnoccncie defend,and guard vs. 

Enter Lotted andRatclife t with Hajlbigs Bead. 

Rich, Be patient,they are friends -.Ratcltffe, and Louell. 

Lotted, Here is the Head of thac ignobie Traytor, 
The dangerous and vnfufpe&ed ffafiings. 

Rich. So deare I lou’d the man,that Imuft weepe: 

I tookehim for the plaineft harmelcfte Creature, 

That breath’d vpon the Earth,! Chriftian, 

Made him my Bookc,wherein my Soule recorded 
The Hiftorie of all her fecret thoughts. 

So fmooth he dawb’d his Vice with fhewof Vcrtue, 
That his appatant open Guilt omitted, 

I meane,his Conucrfation with Shores Wife, 

He liu’d from all attainder of fufpe&s. 

Rack- Well, well,he was the couertfl ftieltred Traytor 
Thac euer liud. 

Would you imaginejOr almoft beleeue, 

Wert not,thac by great preferuation 
We liue to celt it,that the fubcill Traytor 
This day had plotted, in the Councell-Houfe, 

To murther me,and my good Lord of Glofter. 

Maior, Had he done fo? 

Rich, What? thinke you we areTurkcs,or Infidels? 
Or that we would, againft the forme of Law, 

Proceed thus rafhly in the Villaincs death. 

But that the extreme perill of the cafe, 

The Peace of England, and our Perfon* fafetie. 

Enforc’d vs to this Execution. 

Maior. Now faire befall you,he deferu’d bis death, 
And your good Graces both hauc well proceeded, 

To warne falfe Traycors from the like Attempts. 

Rac^ I neuer look'd for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftreffc Shore: 

Yet had we not determin’d he fhould dye, 

Vntill your Lordfhip came to fee his end. 

Which now the louinghafteof theft our friends. 
Something againft our meanings,hauc preuented ; 
Becaufe,my Lord,I would hauc had you Eieard 
The Traytor fpeake,and tmsoroufiy confeffe 
The manner and the purpofeof hisTreafons: 


0/ ^Richard the -Third . 



let; 


That you might well haue fignify'dri^m,, 

V nto the Citizens,who haply may 
Milconftcr vs in him,and wayle his death 
^But,my good Lord,yout Graces word, a ,. 
As well as I had feene,and heard him fp ea |J. 

And doe not doubt,right Noble Princes both 
But He acquaint our ducious Citizens "* 

With all your iuft proceedings in this cafe 
Rich. And to chat end we wifh’d your £orri/K- 
T’auoid the Cenfures of the carping World CUll ^ et t, 

Rack. Which fince you come too late of ou ■ 

Yet witnefle what you heare we did intend * * lnts ®i 

And fi»,my good Lord Maior,we bid farwcll. 

Rick G oe after,after, Coufin Rackineh 
The Maior towards Guild-Hall byes him i n ai| 
There,at your meeteft vantage of the time ‘ tJ 
Infcrre the Baftardie of Edwards Children • 

Tell chem,how put to death a Citizen 

Onely for laying,he would make his Sonne ’ 

Heire to the Ctowne,meaning indeed his Houfe 

Wh)ch,bytheSigne thereof,was tearmedfo, * 

Moreouer,vrgc his hatefull Luxurie, 

And beaftiall appetite in chfnge of Luft, 

Which ftrctch*. vnto their Seruants,DaughteTS 
Euen where his ragingeye.or fauage heart, ’ 
Without controlljlufted to make a pccy, 

Nay,for aneed.thus farre come neere my p e[ f on , 

Tdl them,when that my Mother went with Child 
O f that infatiate Edwards Noble Torke, 

My Princely Father,then had Warres in France 
And by true computation of the time, 

Found,that the IfTue was not his begot: 

Which well appeared in his Lineaments, 

Being nothing like the Noble Duke.my Father: 

Yet touch this fparingly,as’cwere farre off, 
Becaufe,my Lord.you know my Mother liucs. 

Rack. Doubt not,my Lord,Ile play the Orator, 

As if the Golden Fee,for which I plead, 

Were for my felfe: and fo,my Lord,adue, 

Rich.If you thriue wel.bring them co Baynards Caftle, 
Where you fhall findc me well accompanied 
With reuerend Fachers,and well-learned Bifhopj. 

Back I goe,and towards thrceorfoureaClocke 
Looke for the Ncwcs that the Guild.Hall affooids. 

Exit Buckingham. 

Rich, Go e Lotted with all fpeed to Do(ftor&W } 
Goe thou to Fryer Peak$r s bid them both 
Meet me within this houre at Baynards Caftle 
Now will 1 goe to take fomc priuie order, 

To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fight, 

And to giue order,thac no manner perfon 

Hauc any time rccourfe vnto the Princes. Sxetmt, 

Enter a Scriaener. 

Scr, Here is the Indiftment of the good Lord Hefting. 
Which in a fet Hand faijcly is engrofs’d. 

That it may be to day read o’re in Vaults, 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together: 
Eleuen houres I haue fpent to write it ouer, 

For yefter-night by Catesbj was it fent me j 
The Precedent was full as long a doing, 

And yet within thefe fiue houres Hafiings lin’d, 

Vn tainted, vnexamin’d, free, at libertie. 

Hcre’sagood World the while, ■ v . 

Who is to gtofle, that cannot fee this palpable deuic^ 


The Life andVeathof%ichard the Third ■ i?i 


Exit. 


j ^rTMd>tit fayes he fees it not ? 

Yet rt * World and all will come to nought, 

WbeVfucMU dealing muft be feene in thought. Ex*. 

Enter Rivard and -Buckingham atfeatrail Deeres. 

Vieh How now.how now,what fay the Citizens ? 
SS. Now by the holy Mother of out Lordi 
^.Citizen* are mum.fay not a word. _ 

tf 1 *, -foucht you the Baftardie of Edwards Children. 

JA I did, with his Contradl with Lady L»cjr, 

.5 his Contract by Depiitie in France, 
fh’vnf«i« e greedineffe of his defire, 

T d his enforcement of the C’rne Wiues, 

5?. Tyrannic for Trifles, his owne Baftardie, 

A J]no ^ot,y our Father then in France, 

Cd hisrcfcnibiance,being not like the Duke. 

\VichalU d'd inferre your Lineaments, 
n.jiioth'e right Idea of your Father, 

yourforoie,and Noblenefie of Minde : 

Lavd op ei1 your Vi#ories ih Scbfland, 

YoiirDifcipHnc in W atre,Wifdome in Peace, 
YoucBountie, V erttie/aire Humilitie: 

Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpofe, 
V[i£oucht,orfleightly handled indifcourfc. 
ind when my Oratorie drew toward end, 

Ibidthem that did loue their Countries good, 

Cry,God lime ^ir/irfrd.EngiandsRoyall King. 

■i,ch. And did they fo? 

B?.ck No,fo God htipe me,they fpake not a word. 

But like dumbe Statues,or breathing Stones, 

Star’d each on other,and look’d deadly pale: 

Which when I law,I reprehended them, 

And ask’d the Maior, what meant this wilful! filence? 

Hit aafwer was,the people were not vfed 
Tobe fpoke to,but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrg'd to tell my Tale againe* 

Thus faych the Doke,thus hath the Duke inferr’d. 

But nothing fpoke,in warrant from himfelfe. 

When he had d one ,fome followers of mine owne, 
Atlowcrend of the Hall,hurldvp their Caps, 

And fomc tenne voyccs ery*d,God fau'e King Richard: 
And thus I tookethe vantage of thofefew. 

Thsnkes gentle Citizens,and friends, quoth I, 

This generall applaufe,and chearefull Ihowt, 

Argues yourwifdome,and your loue to Richard : 

And eUcfi here brake off,and came away. 

Rich. What tongue-le£fe Blockcs were they. 

Would they not fpcake ? 

Will not the Maior then,and his Brcthrcn,cotnc ? 

Buck The Maior is here at hand: intend fomc feare, 
Benotyou fpoke with,but by mightie fuit: 

And looke you get a Prayer-Booke in your hand. 

And Hand betweene two Church-men,good my Lord, 
For on that ground lie make a holy Defcant: 

And be not eatily wonne to our requefts, 

Play the Maids part,ftill anfwcrnay,and take it. 

Rich. I goe: and if you plead as well for them. 

As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt we bring it to a hajipic iflue. 

’Buck Go,go vp to the Leads,the Lord Maior knocks. 

Enter the <JWaior,and Citizens, 

Welcome, my Lord, I dance attendance here, 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke wichall. 


Enter Catesby, 

Rack, Now CatesBy, what fayes your Lord to my 
requeft? 

Catesby. He doth entreat your Grace,my Noble Lord, 
To vifit him to morrow, or next day; 

He is with in,with two right reuerend Fathers', 

Diuinely bent toMeditarionj 

And in no Worldly luites would he be moii d, 

To draw him from his holy Exercife. 

Rack Returne,good Catesby, to the gracious Duke, 

Tell him,my felfe,the Maior and Aldermen, 

In deepe dcfignes,m matter of great moment, 

No lefle importing then our generall good, 

Arc come to haue fome conference with his Grace. 

Catesby. lie fignifie fo much vnto him ftraight. Exit. 
Rack Ah ha,my Lord,this Prince is not ah Edward, 

He is not lulling on a lewd Loue-Bed, 

But on his Knees,at Meditation: 

Not dallying with a Brace of Currizans* 

But medicating with two deepeDiuinesi v 
Not fleeping,to eogrofle hi* idle Body, 

But praying,coenrich his watchfull Soule. 

Happie were Englanc!,would this vertuoui Prince 
Take on his Grace the Soueraignrie thereof. 

But lure 1 feare wc fhall not winne him to it. 

Maior. Marty God defend his Grace fhould fay vs 
nay. 

Back 1 f eare he will: here Catesby comes againe. 
Enter Catesby. 

Now Catesby , what fayes his Grace? 

Catesby. He wonders to what end you baue afTembled 
Such troopes of Citizens,to come to him, 

His Grace not being warn’d thereof before: 

He feares,my Lord,you meanenogood to him. 

Back Sorry I am,my Noble Coufin ftiould 
Sufpeci me,that I meane no good to him: 

By Heauen.we come to him in perfit loue. 

And fo once more recumc.and tell his Grace, £A’if. 
When holy and dcuout Religious men 
Arc at their Beadcs,’ris much to draw them thence^ 

So fweet is zealous Contemplation, 

Enter Richard aloft, betweene Wo Rifhops. 

Maior, See where his Grace Hands,tweene two Clergie 
men. 

Rack Two Props of Vcrtue.for aChriftian Prince, 

1 To ftay him from the fall of Vanicie ; 

And fee a Booke of Prayer in his hand. 

True Ornaments to know a holy man. 

Famous Plantagenet ,moft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauourable eare to our requefts. 

And pardon vs the interruption 
Of thy Deuotion,snd right Chriftian Zeale. 

Rich. My Lord,there needes no filch Apologie: 

I doe befeech your Grace to pardon me, 

Who earneft in the fcruice of my God, 

Defect'd the vifitation of my friends. 

But leauing this,what is your Graces pleafurc? 

Back Euen that(I hopeJwhich pleafeth God aboue, 
And all good men,of this vngouern'd He. 

Rich. I doe fufpeS I haue done fome offence, 

Thac feemes difgrations in the Cities eye. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

f 2 Back You/ 
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Bucf. You haue,my Lord 
Would it might pleafc y o ur Grace, 

On our entreaties, to amend your fault. 

„ Jlich. JEjfe wherefore breaffiel ina £hfiftianLand« 
‘Suckj Know then,lt is your fault,chary ourefigne 
The SupreipcSear, theiThroiv^iiajelH^j 
The Sceptred Office.of yoyr^Anceftors, 

Your State,of.Epmme,anc£ your Deaw of,Birth, 

The Lineall Glory of your Royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a bleraiftn Stock • 

Whiles in the mil^nefle of your (leepie thoughts, 
Whickheas we waken to our Countries good. 

The Noble lie doth want his proper L ironies : 

His Face defac’d with.skarres of Infamie, 

His Royal! Stock grafft with ignoble Plants, 

And alinoft (haul d red in the fwall owing Gulfc 
Of darke Forgctfulneffe,and tlcepc Obiiuion. 

Which to recure,we heartily folic ire 
Your gracious wife to take on you the charge 
And Kingly Government of this your Land: 

Not as Protc<ftor,Steward,Si)bftii;iitc } 

Or lowly Fadfor,lor anothers gaine; 

But as fucceffiuely/rom Blood to Blood, 

Your Right of Birth,your Eiupyrie,your, ovvne. 

For this,conforted with the Citizens, 

Your very Worffiipfull and louing friends. 

And by their vehement inftigation. 

In this iuftCaufc come I r to tnoue your Grace. 

'Rfth. I cannot tclfif to depart in lilencc, 

Or bitterly to fpeake iny our reproofe, 

Beffc fitteth my Degree,or your Condition, 
if not to anfwer, you might haply thinke, 
Tongue-ty’d Ambition .not replying, yecldcd 
Tobeare the Golden Yoakeof Soueraigntie, 

Which fondly you would here impole on me. 

If to reprouc you for this fuit of yours,' 

So feafon’d with your faithful! loue to me. 

Then on the other fidcl check’d my friends. 

Therefore tofpeake.and to avoid the fir ft. 

And then in fpeaking,not to incunc the la ft, 
Definitiuely thus I anfwer you. 

Your Ious deferucs my thankes, but my defert 
Vnmeritable,ftiunnes your high requeft, 

Fiift,if all Obftacles were cut away. 

And that my Path were eticn to theCrowne, 

As the ripe Reuennc»and dtie of Birth: 

Yet fomuch is mypoucrcie of fptrit, 

So mightic, and fo manie my defeats, 

That I would rather hide me from my Greatnefie, 

Being a Batke to brooke no mightie Sea; 

Then in my GreatncfTe couec to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my Glory fmother’d. 

ButGod be thank’d,thcre is no need of me. 

And much 1 need to hclpe you,were there need t 
The Royall Trec bath left vs Royall Fruj t. 

Which mellow’d by the.ftealing howresof time. 

Will welTbecome the Seat of Maieftie, 

And makefr.o doubt) vs happy by his Reignc. 

On him I lay that,you would lay on me. 

The Right and Fortune of his happie Starrcs, 

Which God defend tine I fhould wring from him. 

Buck.- My Lord,this argues Confidence in yout Grace, 
But the refpefts thereof arc nice, and trivial], 

All citcumftanccs well confidered. 

You fay,that Edward is yout Brothers Som\c, 

So fay we toojbut not by Edwards Wife: 




For firft was he contract to Lady Lucie 
Your Mother Hues a Witncffe to bis Vow • 

And afterward by fubftitute betroth’d ’ 

To Stf«d,Siftcr to the King of France. 

Thefe both put off,a poore Petitioner, 

A Care-cras'd Mother to a inany Sonnes 
A Beautic-Wflining,and diftrefied Widow 
Huen in the afeer-noone of her be ft dayes/ 

Made prize and purchafe of his wanton Ey e 
Seduc’d the pirch,and height of his degree 3 * 

To bafe deplenfion,and loath’d Bigamiq. * 

By her,in his vnlawfull Bed,he got 
This Edward,v)hom our Manners calithc Prir 
More bitterly could I expoftulate, Ce * 

Saue that for reuerence tofomealiue, 

I giue a fparing limit to my Tongue. 

Then good,my Lord,take coyourRoydIfilf e 
This proffer'd benefit of Dignitiej 
If not to bleffe vs and the Land withall,, 

Yet to draw forth your, Noble Anceflrk 
Ftom this corruption of abufing times* 

Vnto a Lineall true derroed courfe. 

A/rf/w.Dogoodmy Lord,your Citizens en tr MI * 
Buck; Refufe not,mightic Lord,this proffer’d L^ 1 
Cat ah. O make them ioy full, grant their lawfullfo- 
Ricb, Alas,why would you heape this Cste on Bt f 11 
1 am vnfit for State,and Maieftie: 

1 doe befcech you take it not amiffe, 

I cannot,nor I will notyecld toyou. 

Buck; If you refufe it,as in loue and zcale. 

Loth to depofe the Child,your Brothers Sonne 
As well we know your tenderneffe of beau, 1 
And gentlc.kinde.effe'minateiemorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your Kindred, 

And egally indeede to all Eftates i 
Yet knowjwhere you accept our fuit.oc no, 

Your Brothers Sonne lhall neuer rcigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the Throne, 

To the difgrace and downe-fail of your Houfe: 

And in this refolution here we leaucyou. 

Come Citizens,we will entreat no more. Sxrnt. 

(jatesb.QzW him againe.fweet Print e,acccpt their fuit; 
If you denie them, all the Land will rue it. 

Rich. Will you enforce me to a world of Cares, 
Call them againe,I am not made of Stones, 

Eut penetrable to your kindc entreaties, 

Albeit again ft my Confidence and my Soule, 

Enter "Buckingham,and the reft. 

Coufm of Buckingham, and fage grauemen, 

Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 

To bearc her burthen,where I will or no. 

I muft haue patience to endure the Load; 

But if black ScandaII,or foule-fac’d Reproach, 

Attend the fequell of your Impofition, 

Your mecre enforcement /ball acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaynes thereofj 
For God doth kno w,and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defire of this- 

Maior. God blefle your Grace, wee fee it, and will 
fay it. 

Rich. In faying fo,you /ball but fay the truth. 
Buck; Then I falute you with this Royall 1 it^j 
Long hue King ihe^w</,EngIands worthie King. 

AH. Amen, 

Buck; To morrow may it pleafc you to be Crown o. 
Rich. Euen when«you pleafe/or you will haue it fa^ 
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- then r c wil ! at " tcnd your Gracc 

’ n fl joyfully we take our leaue. 

A "it Comcdet vs to our holy Worke agamc. 

Ji., Couftns,farewell gentle friends. 
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Exeunt* 


0 u $Quartm* Seem ^Prima. 


ft Jibe QutcHCy AnneBucheffe efGlaUctftcr, the 
' Dachejfe ofTorkeJd Marqnep Dor jet. 

DHcbSerke- Whomeetesvsheere? 

ft KtoSSind Aunt of GloB„ f 
Wrv for my LifCjfhec’s wandring to the Tower, 

Onpure hearts loue,to greet thetender Prince. 

Dau£hter,welt met. , 

Jgtte. God giue your Graces both, a happie 

iniaioyfulltimeof day. 

Qtt As much to you, good Sifter: whither away? 

No farther then the Tower, and as I gueffc, 
Vponthe like deuotion as your felues. 

To mtulate the gentle Princes there. 

Qts. Kind Sifter thankes.wet’le enter all togethert 
Enter the Lieutenant. 

And in good time, here the Lieutenant comes. 

Mailer Lieutenant, pray you,by your leaue. 

How doth the Prince,and my young Sonne or Torket 
Lieu. Right well,deareMadame: by yourpatience, 

I may not fuller you to viftt them, 

ThcKing hath ftri£Hy charg’d the contrary. 

The King? who’s that? 
lieu. Imeane,the Lord Proteftor. 

®u. The Lord protcift him from chat Kingly Title. 
Hath lie fet bounds bccwccne rheir loue,and me ? 

I am their Mother,who ffiall barremefrom them? 

’Duch.Tarie. I am their Fathers Mother, 1 will fee 
them. 

^wf.Their Aunt I am in law,in lone their Mother: 

Then bring me to their fights, lie bearc thy blame, 

And take thy Office from chee.on my peri 11. 

Lieu. No,Madame, no; Imay not leaue it fo : 

I am bound by Oath,and therefore pardon me, 

Exit Lieutenant, 

Enter Stanley. 

Stanley. Let me but meet you Ladies one howre hence. 
And lie falute your Grace of Yorke as Mother, 

And reuerend looker on of two faire Queenes. 

Come Madame,you muft ftraight to Weftminftev, 

There to be crowned "Richards Royall Quccnc. 

j$u, Abjcucmy Lace afunder, 

That my pent heart may haue fome fcope to beat, 

Ordfcl fwoone with this dead-killing newes. 

Anne. Dcfpightfull tidings,O vnpleafing newes. 
Barf, Be of good cheare; Mother, how fares your 
Grace ? 

fb- O Dor fet, fpeake not to me, get thee gone. 

Death and Dcftrudtion dogges thee at thy hcelcs. 

Thy Mothers Name is ominous to Children. 


If thou wilt out-ftrip Death,goc croffe the Seas, 

And liue with Richmondftsam the reach of Hell, 

Goe hye thee,hye thee from this flaughter-houle, 

Left thou enereafe the number of the dead. 

And make roe dye the thrall of Margarets Curie, 

Nor Mother, Wife,norEnglandj counted Queens 
Stanley. Fall of wife carets this your counlaite,Mauame: 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the howtes: 

You fhall haue Letters from me to my Sonne, 

In your behalfe,to meet you on the way: 

Be not ta’ne tardie by vnwife delay. 

Duch. Torke. O ill difperfing Windc of Mrlette, 

O my accurfed Wombe.the Bed of Death: 

A Cockatrice haft thou hatch't to the World, 

Whole vnauoidcd Eye is raurthcrous. 

Stanley. Come,Madame,come,I inallhaftewaslent, 
Anne'! And I with all ynwillingoefic will goe. 

O would to Godjthat ihe inclufiue Verge 
Of Golden Mettall,that muft round my Brow, 

Were red hot Steele,to fcare me to the Braines, 

Anoynted let me be with deadly Venome, 

And dye ere men can fay,God iaue the Queene, 
ffttt. Goe,goCjpoore foule,I enuie not thy glory. 

To feed my humor,wifh thy felfe no harme. 

Ame. Nos why? When he that is my Husband now, 
Came to me,as I follow’d Henries Corfe, _ 

When fcarce the blood was well wafht from his nanos. 
Which iflued from my other Angell Husband, ^ 

And that deare Saint,which then I weeping follow d: 
O.when I fay I look'd on Richards Face, 

This was my Wifh s 3e thou (quoth I) accutft. 

For making me,fo young,fo old a Widow : 

And when thou wed’ft,let fortow haunt thy Bed j 
And be thy Wife,ifany be fo mad, 

More milerable, by the Life of thee, 

Then thou haft made me, by my deare Lords death, 

Loe,ere I can repeat this Curfc againe. 

Within fo froall a time, my Womans heart 
Groffely grew capeiue to his honey words. 

And prou’d the fubied of mine owne Soules Curfe, 

Which hitherto hath held mine eyes from reft: 

For neuer yet one howre in his Bed 
Did Icnioy the golden deaw of fleepe. 

But with his timorousDreamcs was ftill aWak’d* 
Bcfides,he hates me for nay Father w'arwicke, 

And will (no doubt) ftiortly be rid of me. 

Qtt. Poore heart adieu,I pirtie thy complaining, 
zAtme. No more, theu with my foulc I mourne for 
yours, 

Borf Farewell,thou wofull welcotnrocr of glory* 
s Anne, Adieu j poore foule , that cak’ft thy leaue 
of it. 

Dn.T.Go thou to Richmond ,6c good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to Rickard,m<\ good Angels rend thee. 

Go thou to San£!uarie,andgood thoughts poftefTe thee* 

I to my Graue,wliere peace and reft lye with mee. 

Eightie odde yecres of fotrow haue I fecue, 

And each howres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. 

Sray,yet Iooke backe with roe vnto theTower. 

Pi tty,you ancient Stones,thofe tender Babe*, 

Whom Enuie hath immur’d within your Walls* 

Rough Cradle for fuch little prettie ones, 

Rude ragged Nurfe,old fullen Play-fellow, 

For tender Princes: v ferny Babies well; 

So foolifh Sorrowes bids your Stones farewell* 

Exeunt. 
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Seem Secunda . 


I 


Sounda Sennet. Enter Richard mpompe y Buc- 
^gham^Catesbp^Ratcliffe^LoticL 

Rich. Stand all apart. Coufin of Buckingham. 

Buck* My gracious Soucraigne. 

Rich. Giue me thy hand. Sound. 

Thu* high ? by thy aduitc,and thy affi fiance. 

Is King Richard feated; 

Butfhall we weare thefeGlories fora day? 

Or fhall they iaft^and we reioyec in them ? 

Bttcb Still line they,and for euer let them laft* 

Rich . Ah £tickingham, now doe I phy the Touch, 

T o trie if thou be currant Gold indeed : 

Young Edward liueSjihinke now what I would fpeake* 
Buck* Say on my louing Lord. 

Rich* Why Buckingham y I fay I would be King. 

*Bhc\* Why fo you are,my thricc^renowncd Lord. 
Rich. Ha ? am I King ? T tis fo: but Edward liues. 

Trucj Noble Prince. 

Rich. O bitter confequence! 

That Edward ftill flhould Hue true Noble Prince. 
Coufin f £hoLi waft not wont to be fo duif. 

Shall I beplatne ? I wifh the BafUrds dead. 

And I would haue it fuddenly perform’d. 

What fay’ft thou now ? fpenke fuddenlyjbebriefe* 

Buck* Your Grace may doe your pleafure. 

Rich. Tut,tut f thou art all Ice,thy kindneffe freezes: 
Say,haue I thy confencychac they (hall dye ? 

Bhc.G hie me fome litle breath,feme pawfe,dears Lord, 
Before I pofitiudyfpeake in this; 

I will refolue you herein prefently, Exit Buck* 

Catesby* The King isangry,feehe gnawes his Lippe* 
Rich, I will conuerfe with Iron-wilted Fooles, 

And vnrelpeitiueBoyes: none are for me. 

That looks into me with confidetate eyes. 
High-reaching Buckingham growes circumfpctft. 

Boy. 

Page* My Lord* 

Rich* Know*ft thou not any, whom corrupting Gold 
Will tempt vnto a clofe exploit of Death ? 

Page* I know a difeontented Gentleman, 

Whofe humble meanes match not his haughtie (pint; 
Gold were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will (no doubt) tempt him to any thing. 

SJch . What is his Name ? 

Page* His Name,my Lord f is TirrtH* 

Rich* I partly know the mm : goe call him hither, 
Boy. Exit m 

The deepe reuoluing witti ^Buckingham, 

No more 1 fhall be the neighbor to my counfailcs. ' 
Hath he felon g held out with me^vutyt’d. 

And flops he now fovbrearh ? Well,be it fo* 

Enter Stanley* 

How noWjLord Stanley, what's the newes? 

; Stanley. Know mylouing Lord,the MarquefTe D&rfet 
As I heare, is fled to R&hmvnd^ 

In the parts where he abides* 

Rich . Come hither Catesby ? rumor it abroad. 

That Anne my Wife is very grieuous ficke, 


I will take order for her keeping clofe. 

Inquire me out Tome mesne poore Gentleman 
Whom I W iii marry ftraighc to Clarence DauoL 

TheBoyisfooliftjjandlfearenothim. ^ tSr: 

Looke how thou dream’ll: I fay againc, gi Ue 
That Anne, my Queene,is ficke,and like todye'^ 
About it,for it {lands me much vpon 
To flop all hopcSjWhofe growth may dammaPe 
I muft be marryed to my Brothers Daughter ^ mC ' 
Or elfe my Kingdome ftands on brittle Glaff 
Murther her Brothers,and then marry her ° 
Vncertainewayofgaine. But I am in 
So farre in blood,that finne will pluck on fin Re 
Teate-falling Pittie dwells not in this Eye. * 

Enter Tyrrel. 

i Is thy Name Tyrrel ? 

Tyr. I Ames Tyrrel, and your mofl obedient fubieA 
Rich. Art thou indeed? e ”‘ 

Tyr. Proueme,my gracious Lord, 

Rich. Dat'd thou refolue to kill a friend of m W> 
Tyr, Pieafeyou; 

But I had rather kill two enemies. 

Rich. Why then thou haft it: twodeepeetien,;. 
Foes to my Reft,and my fwcec fleepes difforbers ’ 
Arc they that I would haue thee deale vpon: 1 
Tyrrell meane thofe Baftards in the Tower. 

Tyr. Let me haue open meanes to come to them 
And foone lie rid you from the fcare of them. ' 

Rich, Thou fing’ft fweec Mufique; 

Hearke,comc hither Tyrrel, 

Goe by this token: rife,and lend thine Eare, 

There is no more but fo: fay it is done. 

And I will loue thee,and preferre thee for it.’ 

Tyr. I will difpajcch it ftraight. Exit. 

Enter 'Buckingham. 

Tuck. My Lordjlhaueconfider’d inmyminde, 

| The late requeft that you did found mein. 

Rich. Well,lec that reft : Dorfet is fled toRkhmnL 
Tucks I heare the newes,my Lord. 

Rich. Stanley, heeisyour Wiues Sonne: well, looke 
vnto it. 

Bucks My Lord, I clay me the gift,my due by promife, 
For which your Honor and your Faith is pawn'd, 
Th’Earledome of Hertford,and the moueables. 
Which you haue promifedT (hall poflelfe. 

Rich. Stanley looke to your Wife: if (he conuey 
Letters to Richmond, you 11: all anfwcr it. 

2?#f£,Whac fayes your Highneffe to my iuftrequcfl? 
Rich. I doe remember mt.Hcnry the Si« 

Did prophccie,that Richmond ihould be King, 

When Richmond was a little pccuifti Boy, 

A King perhaps. 

Tuck. May it pleafe y ou to refolue me in my fuit< 
Rich. Thou troubleft me,I am not in the vainc. Exit. 
Buck- And is it thus? repayes he my deepe feruice 
With fueb contempt ? made I him King for this ? 

O let me thinke on ffafiikgs s and be gone 
To Brccnock,while my fearefull Head is on, Exit, 

Enter Tyrrel. 

Tyr. The tyrannous and blood ie Aft is done, 

The mojft arch deed of pittious maflacre 


'firt, 


Tbi 


The Life and Veath of%chardthe Third. 19s 


-Tr^Trhis Land was guilty of: 

ion and Rornfi^ho I did fubornc 
WL this pee« e ofruthfuli Butchery, 

they flefht Viilaines, Moody Dogge., 

A f,,.j W ith tendcrneffe,and milde compafllon, 
r like to Children, in their deaths lad Story. 

J C L /-quoth Dighton) lay the gentle Babes : 
j£ thus (quoth Forrefl) girdling one another 
lv, thin their Alablafter innocent Armcs: 

Their lips were foure red Rofes on a ftalke, 

I j tl [heir Summer Beauty kift each other. 

iRooke of Prayers on their pillow lay, 

vib one (quoth Farrell) almoft chang d my tmnde: 

Rntah theDiuell. there the ViiUine Sopt: 

tVhen Dighton thus told on, we fmothered 

Ilic mofl repleni (lied fweec workc of Nature, 

Thatfroiv* the prime Creation ere file framed. 

Hence both are gone with Confcience and Remorfe, 

The^ cotild not fpcake, and fo I left them both, 

Xabtate this tydings to the bloody King. 

Enter Richard. 

Andhecre lie comes. All healtb my Soueraigne Lord. 

Ric. Kinde TirreH, am I happy in thy Newes. 
fir, If to haue done the thing yon gauc in charge, 
Btocr your happmefle, be happy then, 
for it is done. 

Kick. But did'ft thou fee them dead. 
fir, 1 did my Lord. 

Kick And buried gentle TirreU. 

Tr. The Chaplains of the Tower hath buried them, 
Eutwbere (to fay the truth) I donor know. 

Rich. Come to me Tirre! foone,and afterSuppcr, 
ft/hen thou {halt tell the proceffe of their death. 

Meane time,but thinke how I may do the good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. 

Farewell till then. 
fir, I humbly take my leaue. 

Rich, The Sonne of Clarence haue I pen t vp clo fc. 

His daughter meanly haue I rmtcht in marriage, 
the Sonnes of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night, 

Now for I know the Britaine Richmond aymes 
Atyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lo oker proudly on the Crowne, 

To her go I,aiolly thriuing wooer. 

Enter Ratclijfe. 

Rat. My Lord, 

Rich. Good or bad ncwes,that thou corn'll in fo 
bluntly ? 

Bad newt my Lord, tJUomon is fled to R ichmond, 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy WeKhmcn 
ltinthefield,and ftill his power cncreafeth. 

R)ch. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neere. 
Then Buckingham and hi* rath leuied Strength. 

Come,I haueIearn’d, that fearfoll commenting 
Is leaden femitorto dull delay. 

Delay leds impotent arid Snaile-pac'd Bcggery: 

Thenfierie expedition be my wing, 

Ioues Mercury,and Herald for a King: 

Go mufter men: My counfaile is my Sheeld, 

Wemufl be brcefe,when Traitors braue the Field. 

Exeunt, 


Seem Tertia . 


Enter eld Quyene M/trgaret* 

Mar. So now profpericy begins to mellow* 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death; 

Heere in thefe Confines Sly haue I lurkr. 

To watch the waining of mine enemies. 

A dire indu<ftion ? acn I witnefle to, 

And will to France,hoping the confequeiice . 

Will proue as bitter,blackc, and Tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret , who comes heere ? 

Enter *Dmcheffemd Queene. 

Qtij Ah my poore Princes? ah my tender Babes; 

My vnblowcd Flowres, new appearing Tweets: 

If yet your gentle foules flye in the Ayre, 

And be not fixe in doome perpetuall. 

Holier about me with your ayery wings, 

And heare your mothers Lamentation, 

Mar* Houer about her, fay that right for right 
Hath dimM your Infant njornc,to Aged night. 

Dat . So many miferics haue craz'd my voyce. 

That my woe-wearied tongue is ftill and mute* 

Edward Plantdgwet} why arc thou dead ? 

Mar. Plmtagemt doth quit TUntagenet % 

Edward for Sdward^ payes a dying deb t. 

WiU rhoUjO God,flye from fuch gentle Lambs, 
And throw them in the imraiJes of the Wolfe i 
When didft thou fleepe, when fucha deed was done? 
Mar. When holy Harry dyecj,and my fwcet Sonne. 
Bm Dead life,blind fight, poorc morcaiUiuingghoft, 
Woes Scene,W orlds fhame,Graues due, by life vfurpt, 

1 Breefe abftra<ft and record oftedious dayes. 

Reft thy vnreft on En glands lawful! earth, 

VnJawfully made drunke with innocent blood, 

Qh. Ah that thou would ? ft a(Toone affootd a Graue* 
As thou canft yecld a mdancholly feate: 

Then would I hide my bones,not reft them hcere^ 

Ah who hath any caufe tomofiroe but wee ? 

\_Mar. If ancient for row bemoft rcuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figneurie, 
Andletmygrccfesfrowneon the vpper hand 
If forro.w can admit Society * 

1 had an EdwardXtll* Richard kill'd him: 

I had a Hus b and, til! a Richard kill'd him ; 

Thou had'ft an Edward^ till a Richard kill'd him .* 

Thou had*ft a Richard, till a Richard kill’d him. 

Dut, I had a Richard too,and thou did J ft kill him | 

I had* Rutland too, thou hop’ft to kill him* 

Man Thou had*ft a Clarence too. 

And Richard kill’d him* 

From forth the kenncll of thy wombe hath crept 
A Hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death: 

That Dogge, that had his teeth before his eyes. 

To worry Lambes 5 and lap their gentle blood ; 

That foule defacer ofGods handy worke; 

That rcignes in gaulcd eyes of weeping foules: 

That excellent grand Tyrant of the earth. 

Thy wombe let loofe ro chafe vs to our graues* 

O vpright,iuft,and crue-difpofingGod, 

How do I thankc thee,Ehat this carnall Curre 
__ , _ Prayesf 
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Praycs on the iflue of his Mothers body. 

And makes herPuc-fellow with others mone. 

Dm, Oh Harries wife, triumph not in my woes ; 

God wicnefle with me,I haue wept for thine. 

Mar, Bearc with me: I am hungry for rcuenge* 

And now I cloy me with beholding it. 

Thy Edward he is dead, that kill’d my Edward, 

The other Edward dead, to quit my Edward: 

Yong Yorke,he is but booce, becanfe both they 
Matcht not the high perfection ofrhy lofle. 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that ftab’d my Edward, 

And the beholders of this frantickcplay, 

T'ia'&dxA'ctxsx.c Hafhngs ^Riuers fUanghanfiray, 

Vntimcly ffhoilier’d in their dusky Graues. 

Ricbardyct lines, Hclsblacke Intelligencer, 

Onely refem’d theirFa&or, to buy foules. 

And fend them thither: But at hand,at hand 
Infueshispittiousand vnpictied end. 

Barth gapes,He!I burncs, Fiends roare, Saints pray. 

To haue him fodainly conuey’d from hence: 

Cancell his bond of life, deere God I pray, 

That I may liue and fay. The Doggc is dead. 

Jgu. O thou did’ft prophelie,the time would come. 
That I fhould with for thee to helpc me curie 
That bond'd Spider.-that foule bunch-back’d Toad, 
Mar. I call’d thee then,vaioe flourifti of my fortune: 
I call’d thee then,poore Shadow,painted Queen, 
Theprcfentation of but what I was; 

The flattering Index of a direful! Pageant; 

One hcau’da high,to be hurl’d downe below i 
A Mother onely mockt with two faire Babes; 

A dreame of what thou waft, a gariib Flagge 
To be theaymeofeuery dangerous Shot; 
AfigneofDignity,a Btcath,aBubble; 

A Qneene in ieaft, onely to fill the Scene. 

Where is thy Husband now? Where be chy Brother* ? 
Where be thy two Sonnes? Wherein doft thou Joy ? 
Who lues,and kneeles,and fayes,God faue the Queene? 
Where be the bending Peeres tbit flattered thee? 

Where be the thronging Troopes that followed thee? 
Decline ajl this,and fee what now thou art. 

For happy Wife,a mo ft diftrefled Widtiow : 

For ioyfull Mother, one that wailes the name: 

For one being fued too,one that humbly fues: 

: For Queene, a very Cay tifte, crown’d with care: 

For {he that fcorn’d at me, now fcom’d ©f me : 

For flie being feared of all,now fearing one: 

For fhe commanding all, obey’d of none. 

Thus hath the courfe ofluftice whirl'd about. 

And left thee but a very prey to time, 

Hauingno more but Thought of what thou waft. 

To torture thee the more,being what thou art, 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doft thou cot 
Vfurpe the iuft proportion of my Sorrow ? 

Now thy proud Necke,bcares halfe my burthen’d^oke. 
From wmch,euen heere i flip my wearied head. 

And leaue the burthen of it all,on thee. 

Farwell Yorkes wife, and Queene of fad mifcbance, 
Thefe Eoglifh woes, Shall make me froik in France. 

jQtt. O thou well skill’d in Curfes,ftay a-while, 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

Mar. Forbear* to fleepe the nigbt,and faft the day; 
Comparedead bappine£Te,with liuitig woe: 

Thinke that thy Babes were fweeter then they were. 

And he that flew them fowler then he is: 

Settling thy lofle, makes the bad caufer worfc. 


'illc. 




Reuoluing this,will teach thee how to Curfci 

% words are doll, o quicken them ^ , 
Mar. Thy woes will make them lharpp Wlt ^ 

And pierce like mine. ? \ 

Dm. Why Should calamity be full of 
£»■ Windy Atrurnies to theirClicnts VV^ 
Ayery fuccccdcrs ofinteftine ioyes V 

Pooce breathing Orators ofmiferies 
Let them haue fcopc, chough whae they will: 

Helpc nothing els, yet do they eaf c the hart 
Dm. Iffo then, benotTongue-tv’d-o«. 

And in the breath of bitter words, let’s fm nT k 
My damned Son.that thy two fweet Sonnes f™ l , 
The Trumpet founds, be copious in exclaimes™ 0 '^’ 

Enter King Richard,and his Train 

*"• in ■»> E-prii.ioa! 

Dm. O flie, that might haue intercepted t h« 

By Strangling thee in her aceurfed wombe 
From all the flaughters(Wretch)th« thou hifld™ 

Qif. Hid’ft thou thatForhead with a Goldm r *’ 
Where’t fhould be branded, if that right Were ri „L°" Bc 
The {laughter of the Prince that ow’d that Ctcw fl J 
And the dm death of my poore Sonu es>and B 

Tell me thou VilIaine.flaue^herearemvChiufT 
Put. Thou Toad, thou Toade, en 

Where is thy Brother Clarence} 

And little NcdPlantagenet hisSonne? 

£». Where is the gent!, 
Dttt. Where is kmdc Haflings} 

■ Rkh - , A ?, ourifij Trumpets,{trikeAlarum Drama 

Let not the Heauens heare thefe Tell-tale women 
Railcon the Lords Amioimcd, Suikel 

Elotrijb. zAiarum, 

i-ichcr be paticnt,and intreat me fayre, 

Or with the clamorous report of Warre, 

Thus will I drowne your exclamations. 

Dm. Art thou my Sonne? 

Rich, I, I thanke God,my Fathered your fclfe, 
Dm. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Rich. Madam,I haue a touch of your condition, 
That cannot brooke the accent ofteptoofe. 

Dut. O let me fpeake. 

Rich, Do then,but He not heare. 

Dttt; I will be milde, and gentle in my words. 

Rich. And breefe{''good Mother)foclaminhaft. 
Dttt. Arc thou fo haftyPIhaue ftaid forthec 
(God knowes)in torment;and in agony. 

Rich, And came I not at laft to comfort you? 

Dm. No by the holy Rood jthouknow’fl it well, 
Thou cam’ft on earth, to make the earth my Hell. 

A greeaous burthen was thy Birth to me, 

Tetchy and way ward was thy Infancie. 

Thy School-daies frightfull,defp’rate ? wilde,and furious, 
Thy prime of Manhoodjdarmg,boId,and venturous: 
Thy Age confirm'd, proud,fubclc,flye,and bloody, 
More milde, but yet more harmful! ;Kinde in hatred • 
What comfortable houre canft thou name, 

That cuer grac’d me with thy company ? 

Rich. Faith none,but fiumfrey Hewer, 

That call’d your Grace 

To Breakefaft once,forth of my company. 

Ifl be fo difgracious in your eye. 

Let me march on,and not offend you Madam. 

Strike vp the Drumme. 

Dut. I pry thee heare me fpeake. 
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'fifth. You fpeake too bitterly. 

Hearemeavvord: 

j^hall neuer fpeake to thee againe. 

nt Either rhouwilt-dye, by Gods iuft ordinance 
rVm this watte thou turns a Conqueror: 
with oreefe and extrearoe Age fhall perifli, 

Iprwers on the adherfi parry fight 
» d there the littlefoules of Eawards Childs ert, 

Jf hi fp e r the Spirits of thine Enemies, 
td Ptoaiife them Sticcefle and Vifldry: 

Lody t^ou art, bloody will be thy end: . ", 

chitneferues tby life, and doth thy death attend, ksttt. 
a '%.Tlu>ngh far more caufe,yet iiiuch Icffe Jpmc to curie 

Abhlcs in me, I fay Amen to her/ 

® ta y ^ a rl 4tT1 >I talkea word with you. 

%. I haue no more-i’oniKS of the Royall Blood 
to {laughter. For my Daughters(&W)' 

Tky (hall be praying Nunnes,not weeping Qaeehes: 

And thereforeleiiell noc tic bit their liues. 

Rich. You haue a daughter c.e\Y& Elizabeth, 

YdriuotU and Faite, Royall and Gracious ? 

Qft. Andmuftfhe dye for this? O let her liue, - 
j^llc corrupt her Manners,ftaine her Beauty, 

Slander my Selfc.as faife to Edwards bed: 

Tlirowouer her the vaile of Infamy, 

Sodie may liue vnfearr’d ofbleeding (laughter, 
Ivoillconfcffe {he was nor Edwards daughter. 

Rich. Wrong not her Byrch,ftie is a Royall Peinceffe. 
On. To fane her life, He fay fire is nor fo. 

%jcb. Her lifers fafeft onely in her byrth. 

Qti And ondy in chat fafecy,dyed her Brothers.^ 
fab, Loe at their Birth,good ftarres were oppofitc. 
Qa. No, to their liues,!!! friends were contrary, 

Tjcb 1 . All vmuoyded- is the doorue ofDeftiny, 

True: w'hcn auoyded grace makes Deftiny. 
MyBabes were deftiu’d to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

Kith, You fpeake as ifcbac l had flaine my Cofins? 
git. Cofins indeed, and by their Vnckle couzend, 
OfConifortjKingdomc.Kindred.FreedomejLife, 

Whofc hand foeucr lanch’d their tender hearts, 
Thybeadfall indire<ftly)gaoedire6Hon. 

No doubt the tnurd’rous Knife wa s dull and blunt, 

Till it was whetted on thy ftone-bard bean, 

Tortirell inthelntrailes of my Lambes. 

But that ftill vfe of gtcefe, makes wilde greefe tame, 

My tongue Ihould to thy eares not name my Boyes, 

Till that my Nayles were anchor’d in thine eyes : 

And 1 in fuch a dcfp’rate Bay of death, 

Like a poore Barke^ of failes and tackling reft, 

Rufh ail to peeces on thy Rocky bofomc. 

Rich, Madam,fo thriue I in my enterprise 
And dangerous fuceefie of bloody Warres, 

As I intend more good toyou and yours. 

Then truer you and yours by me were harm'd. 

gtt. What good is couefd with the face ofheauen, 
Tobcdifeouered^thatcan dome good. 

Etch, Th’aduancement of your ehildren.gentle Lady 
5?. Vp to fomeScaffbld, there to lofetheit heads. 
T^ch. Vnto the dignity and height ofFortune, 

The high ImperiallType of this earths glory, 


Qft. Flatter my fortow with report of it: 
Tellme,what State;what Dignity, what Honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

Rich, Euen all I haue; I,iaud my felfe dud all. 

Will 1 withall indowachilde of thine: 

So in the Letheof thy angry foule, 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs. 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

£>a. Be breefe, lead that the proceffe of thy kindneffe 
Laftlonger telling then thy kindneffe date. 

Rich. Then know, 

That from my Soule, I louethy Daughter. 

Qu. My daughters M other thinkes it with her foule: 
Rich. What do you thinke? 

Qtt. That thou doft Imic my daughter from thy foule 
So from thy Soules iouedidft thou loue her Brothers,. 
And from my hearts loire, I do thanke thee for it. 

Rich. Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning s 
I rncanethat with my Soule l louc thy daughter. 

And do intend to make her Queene of Engl and. 

Well then,who doft ^mear.e fliallbe her King. 
Rich. Euen he that makes her Queene: 

Who elfe Should bee ? 

Qf, What,thou? 

Rich. Euen fo; How thinke you of it? t ' 

Qjc How canft thou woo her? 

Rich. That I would iearne ofyou. 

As one being beft acquainted with herhumtotir. 

Qu, And wilt thoudearne ofme t 
Rich. Madam,with all my heart. 

On. Send to her by the man that flew her Brothers, 

A pane ofbleeding hearts: thereon ingraue 
Edward and Terfe, then haply Will flie weepe: 

Therefore prefcnc to her,as (bmetime Margaret 
Did to thy Fat her,fteep tin Rutland® blood, 

A hantbkercheefe, which fay to her did dreyne 
The purple fappe from her fweet Brothers body. 

And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withall. 

If this inducement moue her not to lone. 

Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds: 

Tell her,thou mad’ft away her Vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vnckle Ritters, I (and for her fake) 

Mad’ft quicke conucyance with her good Aunt Anne. 

Rich. You mocke me Madam, this not the way 
To winycur daughter. 

gu. There is no other way, 

Vnlefiethou coiild’ft put on fome other fhape. 

And not be Richard^ hat hath done all this. 

Ric. Say that I did all this for loue ofher* 

Qft, Nay then indeed fhe cannot choofe but hate thee 
Hauing bought loue, with fuchabloody fpoyie. 

Rich. Lookewliat is done, cannot be now amended: 
Men (hall deale vnaduifedly fometinies, 

Which, afeer-houres giues leyfure to repent. 

If I did take the Kingdome from your Sonnes, 

To make amends, lie giue it to your daughter; 

Ifl haue kill’d the tflue of your wombe, 

To quicken your encreafe, I will beget 
Mine yffue of your blood, vpon your Daughter: 

A Grandams nafne is little leffe in loue. 

Then is the doting Title ofa Mother; 

They arc,as Children but one fleppe below, 

Euen of your mettall,ofy our very blood: 

Of all one paine,faue for a night of groanes 
Endur’d ofher,forwhomyoubid like forrow^ 
Your-Children were vexation to your youth. 


But/ 
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But mine lhall be a comfort to your Age, 

The Ioffe you haue, is but.a Sonne being King, 

Anti by that Ioffe,your Daughter is made Queene. 

I cannot make you what amends I would. 

Therefore accept fueh kindncfleasl can. 

Out fit your Sonne, that with a fear full foule 
Leads difeontented fteppes in Forrainefoyle, 

This faire Alliance, quickly lhall call home 
To high Promotions,and great Dignity. 

The King that calks your beauteous Daughter Wife, 
Familiarly fhallcall thy T , cr/?f 1 Brother; 

A gain e ffnallyou be Mother to a King: 

And all the Ruines ofdifireffefull Times, 

Repayr’d with double Riches of Content, 

What? we hauemany goodly d3yes to fee : 

The liquid drops ofTcares that you haue ihed, 

Shall c ome again c, transform’d to Orient Pearle, 
Aduancaging their Loue,with iiitereft 
Often-times doable gainc of happineffe. 

Go then (my Mother) to thy Daughter go. 

Make bold her balhfult yeares,w ith your experience. 
Prepare her eares to heare a Woers Tale. 

Put in her tender heart, th’afpiring Flame 
OfGolden Soueraignty: Acquaint the Princeffe 
With the fwcer filent houres ofManiageioyes; 

And when this Armc of mine hath cha (tiled 
The petty Rebelljdull-bram’d Buckingham, 

Bound withTriumphantGarlands will I come, 

And lcade thy daughter to a Conquerors bed ; 

To whom I will retaile my Conqueft wonne, 

And fhe fhalbe foie V i£k<iit{£z 3 Cafars Cxfkr. 

Qu. What were I beftto fay, her Fathers Brother 
Would be.bcr Lord i Or lhalll fay her Vnfele ? 
Orhethatflew her Brothers,and her Vnkles? 

Vndcr what Title lhall I woo for thee, 

That God,the Law,my Honor,and her £,oue. 

Can make feeme plealiug to her tender yeares? 

Rich, Tnferre faire Englands peace by this Alliance. 
Qtg Which me lhall purchafe with ftil lading warre, 
Rich, Tell her,the King that may command, intreats, 
Qu. That at her hands,which the kings King forbids. 
Rich. Say fhe Ihdlbe a High and Mighty Queene, 
Qu. To vaile theTitle,as her Mother doth. 

Rich- Say I will lone her euerlaftingly. 

Qu. But how long fhaff that title euer laft ? 

Rich. Sweetly in force,vnto her faire liucs end. 

Qu. But how longfaircly (hall her fwcet life laft ? 
Rich. As long as Heaucnand Nature lengthens it. 
Qu. As long as Hell and A/cAzr^likes of it. 

Rich- Say,! herSoueraigne,am her Subiedllow. 

Qu, But ihe your Subiedlffochesfuch Soueraignty. 
Rich, Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

Qtg An honeft tale fpeedsbeft,being plainly told. 
Rich. Then plainly to her, tell my louing tale. 

Qu. Plaine and not honeft,is too harih a ftyle. 

Rich, Your Rcafons 3te too (hallow,and to quicke. 
Qu, O iio, tny Reafons are too dcepcand dead. 

Too deepc and dead fpoore Infants jin their grsues,' 
Harpc on it Bill lhall I,till heart-firings breakc. 

Rich. Harpe not on that firing Madam, that is pad. 
Now by my Gcorgc.my Garter,andmyCrowne. 

Qu. Prophan’d, diffionor’d,and the third vfurpe. 

Rich, I fweate- 

Qu, By nothing, for this is no Oath : 

! Thy George prophan’d, hath loft his Lordly Honor; 
i Thy Garter bleroifii’d, pawn'd his Knightly Vertue; 


Thy Crowne vfurp’d, difgtac’dhis 
If fomething thou would’ft fweate to bfbdJ,°X : 
Swearc then by fomething, that thou hafl n „, 1 

Rich, Then by my Selfe. 1 VVr ° n g’d. 

Qu. Thy Selfe,is felfe-mifvs’d. 

Rich. Now by the World. 

Qu. ’Tis full ofthy foule wrongs. 

Rich, My Fathers death, 

Qu. Thylife hath it dishonor'd. 

%ich. Why then,by Heauen. 

Qup Heanens wrong is moft of all > 

If thou didd ft featetobreakean Oath withh’ 

The vnity the King ray husband made, llm * 

Thou had'ft not broken, nor my Brothers died 
If thou had’d fear’d to breake an oath by him 
Th’Jmperiall mettajl, circling now thy head * 

Had grac’d the tender temples of my Child 3 
And both the Princes had bene breathing he<. fe 
Which now two tender Bcd-fellowes for dufl ’ 

Thy broken Faith hathmade the preyfor\iy or L 
What can’ll thou fweareby now. 

Rich. The time to come. 

Qu. That thou haft wronged in the time oic-pjfl. 
Foilmy fclfe hauemany tear esiowafli ^ 

Heereafter time, for time paft, wrong'd by thee 
The Children liue 3 vuhoie Fathers thou haft 1W], >, 

Vngouer^yomh, to waile it with their age; 1 1 

The Par ents liuc^whofe Children thou haft butehcrtl 
Old barren Plants to waHe it with their Age, * 

S weare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
MitWd ere v&’d, by times jll-vjM repaft* 

Rich* As 1 entend to profpcr^aiid repent: 

So thriue I in my dangerous Affayres 
Of hoflilc Armcs: My felfe, my ielfe confound: 
Heauenjaiid Fortune barre me happy h&um: 
Day.yceld me not thy light; nor Night ? thy reft, 

Be oppofitt all Planets of good iuckc 
To my proceeding, if with deer e hearts loue. 
Immaculate tkuouon 3 holy thoughts, 

I lendernot thy beauuous Princely daughter. 

In her, toniifts my Happindfc^and thine; 

Without her, followes to niy felfe* and thee; 

Her fclfej the Land^nd many a Chriftian fcmle,, 
Death, Defolatio^RuinCjand Decay: 

It cannot be auoyded, but by this \ 

II will not be auoydedj but by this* 

Therefore deare Mother (I mu ft call y ou fo) 

Be the Attumey of my loue to her: 

Pleade what 1 will be, not what I haue becne; 

Not my defert$ 5 but what I will deferue: 

Vrge the Neceffity and Rate of times a 

And be not pecuifh faundjin great Ddignes* 

Qu* Shall I be tempted oftheDiuclthus? 

Rtih* IdftheDiuelltemptyoutodogood* 

J!>Ut Shall I forget my fdfc,to be my feifc> 

Rtch. I s if your felfes remembrance wrong your felfe 
£)t4« Yet thou didftkil my Children, 

Rich . But in your daughters wombelburythm 
Where in that Ncft of Spicery they will breed 
S clues ofthemfelues, toyourrecomfortur^ 

Shall I go win my daughter to thy will? 
Rich* And be a happy Mother by the deed* 

I gOjWntetomevery fhordy. 

And yon fhal vnderfbnd from me tar mind, E^if C 

Rich* Bearc her my true loues trifle,and fo ferewdl 
Relenting Fooie,and ftialiow-changing Woman. 
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wb*t newes ? 

Hov? fl oVls 

Enter Ratcliff. 

Moff mightie Soueraigne,on the Wcftctnc Coaft 
>„ Nauic: to our Shores 

? 1c many doubtfull hollow-hearted friends, 
i S^nd vmefolu-d to beat theui backc. 

< Io^ht,th»t Richmond is their Admiral!: 

nfB«cki«X h * M > to v!t]c ° me thc ™ '. , VT e ... 

°l, S omc light-foot friend poll toy Duke of Norfolk; 

tCrfthyfelk, 0 ! Cmthy ,where is bee ? 

1 rjj. Here, my good Lord. 

fticb, Cate shy, flye to the Duke, ' 

A I will,my Lord,with all conuenient hafie. 

Rich. CAtesby come hither,pofte to Salisbury: 

when thou corn'd thither: Dull vnmindfuli Villaine, 

tVhy fray’fr jthou here,and go’ll not to the Duke? 

fijf.Fitffimighty Liege.tdl me your Highocffe pleafute, 

Whit fr 0Dn your Grace I lhall deliuerto him. 

Kick Otrue,good him leuic llraighrc 

The gte*t e ft frrength and power that he can make, 

jtoimeet me fuddenly at Salisbury. 

Cat, I goe. Exit. - 

But. What, may it plcafc you, lb all I doe at Saiis* 

^ ^ . .... t_ __1 J.fl _ 1- . ■■ Jj.. .La.n liT 


Stan. They baue not been commanded,mighty King: 
Pleafeth your Maieftie to giue me leaae. 

He mufter vp my fricnds,and meet your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie (hall pleafe. 

Rich. I, thou wosld’ft be gone,to ioyne with Richmond: 
But Ik not truft thee. 

Stan. Moft might ieSoueraigne, 

You haue no caufe to hold my friendfbtp doubtfull, 

I ncuer was,nor neuer will be falfe. 

Rich. Goe then,and mufter men:but leatie behind 
Your Sonne George Stanley : looke your heart be firme. 
Or elfe his Heads affurance is but fraile, 

Stan. So deale with him,as I prouetruetoyou. 

Exit Stanley, 

Enter a Utfejfenger, 

Mejf. My gracious Soucraigne,now in Deuondiire, 
As I by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir Edvard fi>Hrt»ey,and the haughtic Prelate, 

Bifirop of Exetetjhis elder Brother, 

With manyrnoe Confcderatcs,are in Armes. 

Enter another OMejfengtr. 

Meff. In Kent,my Liege,the Guilfordt are in Armes, 
And euery houre more Competitors 


~ 0C R A t. Your Highneffe told me I ftiould poftc before. 
%lch. My minde is chang’d: 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stanley, what newes with you ? 

5 w,None,good my Liege,to pleafe you with £ hearing, 
NornoneTo badjbut well may be reported. 

Kith, Hoyday,a Ridd!e,ncither good nor bad: 

What need'ft thou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou mayeft tell thy Tale the neereft way ? 

Once more, what newes ? 

St An. Richmond is on the Seas, 

Rich, There let him fiuke,fliid be the Seas on him, 
Whice-Iiuer’d Runnagate,what doth he there ? 

Stan. I know noc,mightie Soueraigne,but by guefle. 
Rich. Well,as you guefle. 

Sun. Stirr’d vp by DorfttBuckingham ,and Morton, 
He makes for England,here to clayme the Crowne. 

Rich. IstheChayreemptie? is the Sword vnfway’d ? 
Is iheKing dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What Heire of Torke is there aliue,but wee ? 

And who is Englands King,but great Yorkes Heire ? 

Then tell me,what make* he vpon the Seas ? 

Sun. Vnleffe for that,my Liege,! cannot guefle. 

Kith. Vnleffe for that he comes to be your Liege, 

You cannot gueffe wherefore the Welchman comes. 

Thou wilt reuolt,aiKi flye to him,l feare. 

Stan. No,my good Lord therefore miftruft me not. 
Rich. Where is thy Power then,to beat him back ? 
Where be thy Tenants,and thy followers ? 

Arc they not now vpon the Wefterne Shore, 
Safe-c6nduding the Rebels from their Shippes ? . 

Stan. No, nay good Lord, my friends are in the 
North. 

f Cold friends to me: what do they in the North, 
When they Ihould ferue their Soueraigne in the Weft? 


Enter another iMeffenger. 

Mejf. My Lord,the Armic of great Buckingham. 

Rich, Out on ye.Owles, nothing but Songs of Death, 

Hefiriketh him. 

There,take thou that,tili thou bring better newer* 

Meff. The newes I haue to tell your Maieftie, 

Is,that by hidden Floods,and fall of Waters, 

’Buckinghams Armie is dilpers’d and fcatter’d. 

And he himfelfc waudred away alone. 

No man knowes whither. 

Rich. 1 cry thee mercie: 

There if my Purfe,to cure that Blow of thine. 

Hath any well-aduifed friend proclaym’d 
Reward to him that brings the Traytorin ? I 

Meff. Such Proclamation hath been made,my Lord. 

Snter another tMeffenger. 

Tdef. Sir Thomas Louell, and Lord Marquefle Derfet, 
'Tis faid,my Liege,in Yorkcfbire are in Armes: 

But this good comfort bring I to your Highneffe, 

The Brittaine Name is difpers’d by Temped. 

Richmond in Dorfetlhire fentout a Boat 
Vnco the fliore.to aske thofe on the Banks, 

If they were his AffiHants, yea,orno? 

Who anfwer’d him,they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partic: he miftruftingthem, 

Hoys’d fayle,and made his courfe againe for Brittaine, 
Rich. March on,march on,fince we are vp in Armes, j 
if not to fight with forrainc Enemies, ! 

Yet to beat downe thefeRebels hire at home* | 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat. My Liege,the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 1 
That is thebeft newes: thatthe Earle of Richmond I 

Is/ 




























































































































Is with a mighty power Landed at Milford, 

IV colder N ewes, but yet they muftbe told* 

Rich. Away cowards Sahbiiry,whilc we reafon here, 
; ARoyall batteil might be Wonne and loft: 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salsbury, the reft march on with me. Elwifh.Exeunt 

Scena Quart a. 
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&nt$r Dttby > 4 x& Sir Ckriftopher* 

Der, Sir Chrsfiopher y tell Richmond this from me. 

That in the ft ye of the moft deadly Bore, 

My Sonne George Stanley h frankt vp in hold: 

Iflreuolc,o{f goes yong 

The feare of thar*holds off my prefent ayde. 

So get thee gone: commend me to thy lord. 

Withal! fay, that the Qneene hath heartily confented 
He fhould cfpoufe Elizabeth hir daughter. 

But tell me ; whcre is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chrn At Pcnbroke ? or at Hertford Weft in Wale* 0 
Din What men of Name rcforc to him* 

Chri , Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned Souldier, 

Sit Gilbert Talbot y $\i William Stanley y 
Oxford^ redoubted Ptmbrokgi Sir hums Blunt 3 
And Rice ap Thomas f with a valiant Crew, 

And many other of great name a nd worth*: 

And towards London do they bend their power, 

If by the waythey be not fought withall. 

Ber. Weil hye thee to thy Lord ; I kifFe his hand. 
My Letter wilirefoluehim of my mindc* 

Farewell* Exeunt 


Actus Quintus . Scena Trim a. 


Enter Iltickmy4s<zm with Halberds Jed 
t& Execution* 

Buc* Will not King Richard, let me fpeake with him? 

Sher , No my good Lord,therefore be patient• 

SRuc* Haftings. and Edwards children f Gray & 

Holy King Henry*, and thy faire Sonne Edward , 

Vaughan; and all chat haue mi {carried 
By vndcr-hiyid corrupted foule iniutiice. 

If that your moody difeontented fdules. 

Do through the clowds behold this prefent houre, 

Euen for reuenge mocke my <kftru£Hon * 

This is AU-fouFcs day (Fellow)is it not? 

Sher, It is. 

Size. Why then Al-foules dayds rny bodies doomfday 
This is the day,which m King Edwards t hue 
I wifffd mi glib fall on me,when ! was found 
Falfe to his Children jtmd his Wuies Allies. 

This is the day^hercin I wifht to fall 
By the falfe Faith of him whom moft I trlifted* 

This, dm All-foule* day to my fearful! Soule, 

Is the determin’d refpit of my wroiigs: T r 
That high All-feer,which I dallied with. 


Hath turn’d my fained Prayer on my head 

Ti nd g j U Tu n ? rneft ,’ w! ? aC 1 bc 8S’ din wft. 

I bus doth he force the fwords of wicked m- 
To turne their ownepoints in their r 

Thus Margarets curfe falles heauv on mv t wi/ 0me! - 
When he (quoth £he)OiaU fpiit thy heart wkhik 
Remember Margaret wasaProphetefle: 0tr °w, 

Comeleadc me Officers totheblockeoffha 
Wrong hath but wrong,and blame the duetfbjj 

mojfa Si . 

Scena Secunda. 


Eater Richmcnd,Oxford Blunt , Herbert fyJ 
• others pith drum and colours, ” 

Richm Fellowcs in Armes,and my moff Io u i nB c 
Bruis’d vnderncath the yoake of Tyranny, ( ® I(n “’ 

Thusfyjre jnco the bowels of the Land ,■ ' 

Haue we marcht on without impediment • 

And iieere receiue we from our Father Stanley 
• Lines of faire comfort add encouragement: 

The wretched, bloody,and vlurping Boar? 

(That fpoyl’d your Summer Fields,andfruitfall Vin et ] 
Swilles you; warm blood like wadi, & makes his Wou ' E i 
In your embowel’d bofomes : This foule Swine ® 

Is now euen ih the Gentry of rhi* lfle 3 
Nc’retotheTowneofLeicefter,as we learner 
From Tamworththitherds but one dayes march. 

In Gods name cheerely on.couragious Friends, 

To rcapethe Haruefl of perpetual! peace, 

By this one bloody tryali of {harpe Warre, 

Qxf. Enery mans Confidence is a thoufand men, 

To fight againft this guilty Homicide. 

Her, I doubt nor but his Friends will turtle toys. 
hlmt.Ht hath no friends,but what ate friends for fn;, 
Which in his deereft neede will flye from him, 

Richm .All for our vantage,then inGodsuamemirdi, 
True Hope is fwifr, and flyes with Swailowes wbigi, 
Kings it makes Godsend meaner creaturej Kings. 

SxwHt Omm:. 

Cuter King Richard.a *Mruses.with Norfolk*, Retclft, 
and the Carte of Surrey, 

Rkh.Hexc pitch our Tent,euen here in Bofwotthfield, 
My Lord of Surrey,why looke you io fad f 

Snr, My heart is ten times lighter then my Jookes, 
Rich, My Lord of Norfolke. 

Nor. Hecre moft gracious Liege, 

Rich. NorfolkejWc mud haue knockes ; 

.Ha, muff we trot ? 

Nor. We mu ft both giueand take my louing tori 
Rich. Vp with my Tenr.heere wil I lye to night, 
But where to morrow ? Wei hall’s one for that. 

Who hathdeferied the number ofche Traitors# 

Nor. Six or fetien thoufand is their vtmoft power. 
Rich. Why our Battalia rrebbles thataerntim; 
Befides,the Kings name is a Tower of ftrength, 
Which they vpon the aduerfe Fadtion wont, 

Vp with the Tent: ComeNoble Gentlemen, 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the ground. 

Call for fomc men of found direction 
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Ins 


CSUck. «■ Di(iipl.«.n»k« nod.lay, I 

^Lor^Sjtomorrowuabufieday. leftist \ 

Rater Richmond, Sir fVtUiam Brandon fix- 
f&rd , and Dor fit* 

p ■ Um Tbc weary Sunoc^ bstb tirade & Golden fer* 
Jit bright Traft of his fiery Carre, 

riars token of a goodly day tomorrow. 
c t iyi8i*r» Brandon, you fball beate my standard: 
Scmefomelnke and Paper in my Tent: 
u draw the Forme and M’qdell of our Battaile. 
each Leader to his feuerall Charge, 
j part in iufi proportion our final! Power. 
jV ^ or j of Oxford, you Sir William ‘Branaon, 

*Lyour Sir W.alter Herbert iky with me i 
The Eark of Pembroke keepes his Regiment; 

Good Captaioe Blunt, bcare my goodnight to him. 

And by the fecond houre in the Morning, 
p { jj (t the Earle to fee me in my Tent: 
y«one thing more (good Captaine) do for me s 
Where is Lord Stanley quarter’d, do you know? 

•Blunt. Vnlcfle I haue miftane his Colours much, 
Which welt I am affur’d I haue not done) 

HijRtg' mcni l> es -halfc a Mile at Jcaft 
South, "from the mighty Power of the King. 

Eichnt. Ifwirhoutperillit bepoffible, 

Sw«t hlunt ,make fome good meanes to fpeak with him 
ftad cine him from me, this moft needfull Note. 

jft atf , Vpon my life, my Lord, He vndertake it, 
j^pd fo God giue you quiet reft to night. 

Rtchm. Good night good Captaine Blttttt : 

Come Gentlemen, 

Let vs confide vpon to morrowes Bufinefle; 

InromyTent, the Dew is rawe and cold. 

They withdraw into the Tent. 

Enter %khard,Ratc/ife i Norfolke > & fttitty, 

Rick What is’t a Clocke ? 

Cat. It’s Supper time my Lord,it’s nine a clocke. 

King. I wilt not fup to night, 

Glue me fome Inke and Paper: 

Whit, is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my Armour laid into my Tent ? 

Cat. It is my Liege: and all things are in readineffe. 
Rich, Good Norfolke,hye thee to thy charge, 
Viccuefull Watch, choofc trufty Cencinels, 

Nor. I go my Lord. 

Sjcb, Stir with the Larke to morrow,gcntle Norfolk. 
Nor, I warrant you my Lord. Exit 

Rich, Ralcltffe, 

Rat. My Lord. 

Rich. Send out a Purfuiuant at Armts 
To Stanleys Regiment :bid him bring his power 
BeforeSun-tifing, Icaft his Sonne George 
Into cbe.blinde Caue of eternall night. 

Fill me a Bowie of Wine; Giue me a Watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the Field to morrow: 

Look that my Staues be found,& not too heiuy.Ratcliff, 
Ret. My Lord. 

A'afc.Saw’ft the melancholly Lord Northumberland ? 
Ret. Thoma* the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfe. 

Much about Cockflaut time, fromTroope to Troope 
W ent through the Army ^hearing vp the Souldicrs. 

King. So,Iam farisfied:GiuemeaBowle of Wine, 

I haue not that Alacrity of Spirit^ 


NorchcereofMindethatl was wont to haue^ 

Set it dewnc. I* Inke and Paper ready ? 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

Rich. Bid my Guard watch. Lcauemc. 

Ratcllffe, about the mid ofnight come to my Tent 
Ami helpe toarmcme, Leauemeliay. Exit Raich,. 

Enter Derby to Richmond in his Tent. 

Per, Fortune,and Vi&ory fit on thy Htlme, 

Rich. AH comfort that the darke night canaftootd. 

Be to thy Perfon, Noble Father jn Law. 

Tell me, how fares our Noble Mother ? 

Her, i by A tconrncy, bleffe thee frora thy Mother, 
Whoprayes continually for Richmonds good; 

So much for that. The filent houres ftcale on. 

And flakie datkenefte breakes within the Eaft. 

In breefe, for fo the feafon bids vs be. 

Prepare thy Batteil early in the Morning, 

And put thy Fortune to rh’Arbitrement 
Of bloody Sroakei,and mortal! flaring Warre: 

I,as 1 may, that which 1 would, I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will deceiue thet inae. 

And ayde thee in this doubtfull fhoekeof Armes. 

But on thy fide I may not be coo forward, 

Leaft being fccnc, thy Brother, tender George 
Be executed in his Fathers fight. 

Farewell* the ley fure, and the fearfull time 
Cuts off the ceremonious Vowcs ofLoue, 

And ample enterchange of fweet Dilcouife, 

Which fo long fundred Iriends fl;culd dwell vpon: 

God giue vs Jeyfure tor thefe rites of Loue. 

Once more Adieu, be valiant,and fpecd well. 

Riehm. Good Lords condutf him to his Regiment; 
Ileftriue with troubled noife, to take a Nap. 

Left leaden Humber peize me do woe to morrow, 

When I fhould mount with wings of Vitftory: 

Once more, goodnight kindcLords : andGentlemen. 

Exeunt, Manet Richmond. 

O thou, whofe Captaine I account my felfe, 

Looke on my Forces with a gracious eye: 

Put in their hands thy bruifing Irons ot wrath, 

That they may crufti downe with a hcauy fall, 

Th’vfurping Helmets of our A duerfaiies ; ' 

Make vs thy minifters ofChafticemcnt, 

That we may pratfe.thcc in thy yi&ory: 

To thee I do commend my watchfull foule. 

Etc I let fall thewindowes of mine eves: 

Sleeping,and waking, oh defend me ftill. Sleeps, 

Enter the Chofl of Prince Edward, Sonne to 
Henry the Jixt, 

Gh-to Ri, Let me fit hcauy on thy foule to morrow* 
Thinkc how thou ftab’ft me in my prime of youth 
Ac Teukesbttry: Dilpaire therefore,and dye. 

Ghofl to Richm. Be chearcfull Richmond, 

For the wronged Soules 

Of butcher’d Princes, fight in thy behalfe: 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Cjhofl of Henry thefixt. 

Ghofl. When I was morcall, my Annointed body 
By thee was punched full of holes; 

Thinke on the Tower, and me: Difpaire,and dye, 

Harry the fixt, bids thee difpalre,and dye. 

To Richm. Vertuous and holy be thou Conqueror 
Harry that prophefied thou fhould’ft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in fleepe: Liue,and fiouiilh. 

t Enter 
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Enter the Ghoft of Clarence. 

Ghoft. Let me fit heauy in thy i'oulc to morrow* 

I that was walk'd to death with Fulfome Wine *. 

Poore£7arf.»«by thy guile betray’d to death: 
Tomorrow in the battell thinkc on me, 

And fall thy edgdcfle Sword,difpaire and dye. 

To Ricbm. Thou offspring of the houfc of Lancafter 
The wronged heyres ot Yorke do pray for thee, 

Good Angels guard thy battell, Liue and Flourifh. 
Enter the Gbofis of R'msrs fir ay ,and Vaughan. 

Ria Let me fit heauy in thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers,that dy’de at Pomfret: difpaite,and dye. 

Grey. Thinkc vpon Grey, and let thy foule difpaire. 
Vaugh. Thinkc vpon Kaugha»,md with guilty fearc 
Let fall thy Lance, difpaire and dye. 

All to Richnt. Awake, 

And thinkc our wrongs in Richards Bofome, 

Will conquer him. Awake.and win the day. 

Enter the Ghoft of Lord Haft tugs. 

Gho. Bloody and guilty: guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody Battell-end thy dayes. 

Thinkc on Lord HafHrtgs: difpaire,and dye. 

Haft, toRtch, Quietvntroublcd foule. 

Awake, awake: 

Arme, fight,and conquer, for fake England* fake. 

Enter t he GhoSls of the twojtmg Princes, 

Cjbofts. Oreame on thy Coufins 
Smothered in the Tower : 

Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee downe to rume,{hime,and death, 

Thv Nephewes foule bids thee difpaire and dye. 

Ghoftsto Ricbm. Sleepe Richmond, 

Sleepe in Peace,and wake in Ioy, 

Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy, 

Liue, and beget a happy race of Kings, 
E*fo.W/.vnhappy Sonnes, do bid thee flourilh. 

Enter the Gbofl of nAnneJbL Wife. 

Ghoft to Rich. Richard, thy Wife, 

That wretched Anns thy Wife, 

That netirr flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now lilies thy fleepe with perturbations, 

To morrow in the Bittaile, thinkc on me. 

And fall thy edgeiefie Sword,difpaire and dye; 

Gboftto Ricbm. Thou quiet foule, 

Sleepe thou a quiet Qeepe: 

D tea me ofSuccete* and. Happy Victory, 

Thy Aduerfaries Wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Gbott of Buckingham. 

Ghoft to Rich. The firft Was I 
That help’d thee to the Crowne: 

The lad was I that felt rhy Tyranny. 

O^in the Battaile think on Buckingham, 

And dye in terror of thy guiltineffe. 

Dreame on,-dreame on, ol bloody deeds and death, 
painting difpaire j difpairingyceld thy breath. 

‘ Ghoft to Ricbm. I dyed for hope 
Ere I could lend thee lAydc; 

But checrc thyheart s and bethou not difmayde: 
God.and good Angclsfighron Richmonds fide, 

And Ricbard-kti. in hei ght of all his pride. 

Richard ft arts out ofhie dreame. 
Rich, Giue me another Horfe, bind vp my Wounds: 
Haue mercy 1 cfu. Soft, I did but dreame. 

O coward Confidence! how doft thou affli£me? 

The Lights burneblew. It is not dead midnight. 

! Cold fcarefull drops [land on my trembling ftefti. 
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What? do I fearemy Sclfc ?There^snon7eifVL''^ 
Richard louei Richard, that is, I am I. L ^» 

Is there a Murthercr hcert? No; Yes,! a® • 

Then flye; What from my Sclfo ?Great rtafon , 
Left I Reuenge. What? my Selfc vpon m w 
Alacke, 1 louc my Sclfe. Wherefore ? For an , r ' 

Thatl my Selfc, hatiedonevnto my Sclfe? ^ ^° 01 ^ 
Ono, Alas, I rather hate my Sclfe, 

For hateful! Deeds committed by my Selfc 
I am a Vlllainc: yet I Lye, I am not. 

Boole, of thy Selte fpeakc well: Poole, do not f] 

My Confcience hath a thoufand ieueral] Ton ittCr ’ 
And euery Tongue brings in a feuerall Tale 
And euerie Tale'condcmnes me fora Vi)I a jn c ■ 
Periurie, in the high’ft Degree, ’ 

Murther, flerne murther, in the dyr’ftdeo ree 
All feuerall finnes, all vs d in each degree, * 

Throng all to’thBarre, crying all, Guilty’Guilty 
Ifnall dilpaire, there itm Creature louts me- * 

And ifl die, no foule fhall pittie me. 

Nay . wherefore fhould they ? Since that I tny $ c ]f c 
Finde in my Selfc, no pittie to my Selfe. J 

Me thought, the Soules of all that 1 had marther’d 
Came to niyTent, and euery one did threat 
To roorrowes vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Ratc/iffe. 

Rat. My Lord. 

Ring Who's there ? 

Rat. Ratcliffs my Lord,’tis I: the early Village Cod 
Hath tw ice done falutarion totheMornc, 

Yout Friends are vp, and buckle on their Armour, 
King. O Ratcliffs, I feare,! fcare,' 

Rat~ Nay good my Lord, be not affraid ofShadowi, 
King. By the Apoftlc / > <«</ ) {hadowes tonight 
Hauc ft roke more terror to the foule of Richard, 

Then can the fubftance often thoufand Soujdicn 
Armed in proofc, and led by ill allow Richmond, 

Tis not yet neere day. Come go with me, 

Vnder ourTer.ts He play the Bale.dropper, 

T o heate if any means to (hrinkc from me* 

Exeunt Richard & Ratliff, 

Enter the Lords to Richmondfitting 
in hie Tent, 

Riehm. Good morrow Richmond* 

Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchfullGentlemen, 
That you haue eane a rardie fluggard heere? 

Lords. Haw haue you fleptmy Lord? 

Rich. The fweetefi fieepe, 

Aod faircft boading Dreames, 

Tharcuet entred in a drewfie head, 

Haue I fincc your departure had my Lords. 

Me thought their Soule*,whofe bodies Atf&.tfHinhtt 1 !; 
Caine tomyTcnr.and cried on Vi&ory; 

I promife you my Heart is very iocond, 

In the remembrance of fofaire a dreame, 

How fatre into the M orning is it Lords ? 

Lor, Vpon the Broke of foure. 

Rich. Why then *tis time to Arme,and gtue ditcili 011 * 
His Oration to his Soulditrt. 

More then I haue faid, louing Countrymen, 

The leyfurcand Inforcerocnt of tip; time 
Forbids to dwell tpon j yet remember this, 
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rT^dourgood caufeTfigbtTporiouf fide s 
S, 0lj p taV crsoTMy Saints and wronged foulcs, 

T 5 k /h rear’d Buiwarkes, Sand berore oar Faces, 
Jixeept) thofe whom we fight againft, 
ll£haue vs win, then hirh they follow, 
f Ivhat is he they follow ?Tru!y Gentlemen, 
tinadv Tyrant, and a Homicide: ' 

r3 i j‘d in blood, and one in blood eftablifii’d; 
n!!ihac made meanes to come by what he hath, 

0 5 flaughr«‘ d foofothat were the meanes to help him; 
f hl { c foule Stone, made precious by the foyle 
nf E'ifila nds Chaire, where he is faliely let: 

“ t |iat hath eucr becne Gods Enemy- 
Thenifyo» fight againftGods Enemy, 

Cod Will in iuftice ward you as his Soldiers, 
ifyoudo fweare to put a Tyrant downe, 

Zfcepe in peace, the Tyrant being llaine: 
ifvmidofight againft your Countries Foes, 

Your Countries Fat fhall pay your pames thehyre. 
ifvoii do fight in fafegard of your wiu«, 

Yout Wiu cs foall welcome home the Conquerors. 

IfyoU do free your Children from the Sword, 

Yout Childrens Children quits it in your Age. 

Tfisti in the name of God. andall theferights, 

Aduanre your Standards, draw your willing Swords. 
Forme,thcranfomc of my bold attempt,^ 

Shallbc this cold Corpes on the earth's coid face. 

Bui ifl thriue, the gaine of my attempt, 

Theleaftofyou Qrall fhare his part thereof. 

Sound Drummes and Trumpets boldly, and cheerefully. 
God,and Saint George, Richmond , and Vuftory. 

Enter King Richard, Rattliffe,and Cate shy. 

A’.Whatfaid Northumberland'as touching Richmond? 
Rat, Thathe was neuertrained vp in Armes. 

King. He faid the truth: and whatfaid Surrey then? 
Ra* He {hail'd and faid, the better for our puepofe. 
King. He was in the right, and fo indeed it is. 

Tell the dockethere, (lockeftrikes. 

Giue me a Iialender: Who faw the Sunnc to day } 

Rat. Not I my Lord. 

King. Thenhedifdainestofbine: for by the Booke 
Hefliouki haue brau’d the Eaftan houre ago, 

A blacked ay will it be to fomebody. Ratcliffs. 

Rat. My Lord. 

Ring. The Sun will not be feeneto day. 

The sky doth frowne, and lowre vpon our Army. 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not Ihine to day ? Why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? For the felfe-fame Hcaucn 
Thatfrownes on me, lookes fadly vpon him. 

Enter TiTorfclke, 

?K»\Afme,arme,my Lord: the foe vaunts in the field. 
King. Come,buftle, boftle. Caparifonmy horfe. 

Cali vp Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 

I will leadc forth my Soldiers to the plaine, 

And thus my Battell fhal be ordred. 

My Forewird fhall be drawne in length. 

Confiding equally of Horfe and Foot: 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the mid’ft; 
lohn Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall hauethe leading ofthe Foot and Horfe. 

They thus directed, we will fllow 


In the maine Battell,whole puiflance on cither fide 
Shall be well-winged with our chccfeft Horfe : 

This, and Saint George to boote. 

What think’rt thou Norfolke. 

Ner» A good direftion warlike Soueraigne, 

This found l°on my Tent this Morning. 
lackey of Norfolke, he not fo hold, 

For Dickon thy maifterie bought and fold. 

King. A thing deuifed by the Enemy. 

Go Gentlemen, euery man to his Charge, 

Let not our babling Dreames affright our foules: 

For Confcience is a word that Cowards vfc, 

Deuis’d at firft to keepe the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be our Confcience^ Swords our Law. 
March on, ioync brauely, let vs too’t pell mell. 

If not to heauen, then hand in hand to Hell: 

What fhall I fay more then I haue inferr’d ? 

Remember whom you are to cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcals.andRun-awaye*, 

A feum of Brittaines.and bafe Lackey Pedants, 

Whom their o’re-ctoyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate Aduentures,and affur’d Deftrutftion. 

You fleeping fafe,they bring you to vnreft: 

You hauing Lands, and blcft with beauteous wines, 
They would reftraine the one, diftaine theother. 

And who doth leade them, but a pa ! try Fellow ? 

Long kept in Btitaine at our Mothers coft, 

A Milke-fop, one that neuer in his life 
Felt fomuch cold, as oner fiiooes in Snow: 

Let’s whip thefe ftragiers o’re the Seas againe, 

Lalb hence thefe oucr-wcening Ragges of France, 

Thefe fami fil'd Beg gets, weary of their liucs, 

Who (but for dreaming on this fond exploit) 

For want of meanes (poorcRats)had hang’d themlclues. 
I fwe be conquered, lemncn conquer vs. 

And not thefe baftard Britaines.whom our Fathers 
Haue in their owne Land beaten,bobb’d,and thump’d. 
And on Record, It ft themthe heires offbame. 

Shall thefeemoy our Lands? lye with our Wiues ? 

Rauifii our daughters? Drum afarreojf 

Hcarke,! heate their Drumme, 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen. 
Draw Archers draw your Arrowcs to the head, 
Spurreyour proud Horfes hard,and ride in blood. 

Amaze the welkin with vour broken ftaues. 

£«reT a Afeffenger. 

What fayts Lord Stanley , will he bring his power ? 

Mef. My Lord,he doth deny to come. 

Kmg, Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord,the Enemy is paftthcMarfh : 

After the battaile, let George Stanley dye. 

King. A thoufand hearts arc great within my bofom, 

I Aduance our Standards, fet vpon our Foes, 

Oar Ancient word of Courage, faireS-Gearge 
Infpite vs with the fpleene of fiery Dragons: 

Vpon them, Viftorie fits on our hclpes. 

Alarum.excttrftons, Enter Cateshy. 

Cat, Refcue my Lord ef Norfolke, 

Rcfoue,Refcue: 

The King enaiH more wonders then a man. 

Daring an oppofite to euery danger: 

His horfe is llaine, and all on foot he fights, 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat.of death : 

Refcue faire Lord,orelfe the day is loft. 

Alarums, t % Ente> 
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The Lifeanddealh ofTfchard the Third . 

■ ^ •; iiax | D*r* ~I«k*Dukc ofNoifolkc, trahiflfiMp 

ngdomc for a Hoi fe, Sir Robert Zrokenhmy, and S ir mlUam Br m d»n 

e hdpe you co a Horfe : Richm. Imerre their Bodies, as become J ■ 

ponacaft, Proclaimc a pardon to the Soldiers fled, Cl 

Dye: That in fubmifsion wiUrenmicto vs, 

n the field. And then as we haue cane the Sacrament 

>fhim. We wiUvmce the White Rofe,and the Red 

or a Horfe- Smile Hemicn vpon this faire Coniundion 

That long haue frown’d vpon their Enmity - 
»o»d 7 they fight , Richard What T raitor heares me, and fayes not Amen ? 

England hath long beene mad, and fcart’d herf c 
The Brother biin dely fired the Brothers blood .* 
mud, Derby bearing the The Father, raflily flaughtcred his owne Sonnr 

ther Lords. The Sonne compelled, bceneButcher to the Sire 

All thisdiuided Yorkc and Lancafter, 
Diuided, in their dire Diuifion, 

O now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
je is dead. The true Succeeded ofeachRoysll Houfe 

By Gods faire ordinance, cotiiovnetogether : 
And let thy Hcires (God if thy will be fo) 
es, Enrich the time to come, with Smooth-fac‘dPe ; 

oudy Wretch, With fmiling Plenty, and faire Pro fperoitsdavc 


The Famous Hiflory of the Life of 

King HENRY the Eight. 

THS c P%OLO(jVBi 


Wifi be deceytdd. per gentle Hearer s,kncw 
T\o ranks our chofenlruth with finch a jhotv 
As Fools | and Fight is, befide forfeyttng 
Our owns Br nines,and the Opinion that we bring 
T o make that onelytrue , ti?<? new intend, 

Will leone vs ncaer an vnderflanding Friend ,. 
Therefore,for Goodneffefake,an das you are krnwne 
The Fdfi and Happiest Hearers of the Towne t 
Be fad, as roe would make ye. Th rnkeye fee 
The very Per fans of our Noble Story $ 

As they were Ltuing: Thinke you fee them Great, 
And follow'd with the generafl threng,andfivest 
Oft hoi;fan a Friends: Then „ in a moment,fee 
How fcone thisMighitneffe, meets Mtfery : 

And ifyou can be m etry then , Hefay, 

A Man m ay weepe vpon his Wedding day . 


ImhfrhimMw.. 


S *&Com no more to make you Lag 

WbTaM bears a Weighty,and a Serious Brow, 
*ffcS ad, high,and working,full'ofState andtPOe 
Stub Noble Scenes, as draw the Eye to flow 
fflinewprefeftt. Thofl that can P itty,hcere 
Usy df they t htnke it well) let fall a Tears, 
flic Siibiecl will defi et ue it. Such asgitte 
fber Money out of hope they may beleeue. 

Mi] htereflnde Truth toe. Thofe that come tof ce 

Omly afl)ow or two, andfo agree , 

fht Play may. paffe ; if they beflill,and willing, 

lieundertake may fee away theirfhilltng 

Richly in ttvofhort hottres, Onely they 

that come to heart a Merry, Bawdy Play , 

Aneyfe ofTargets: Or to fee a Fellow 
in along Mot toy Coate,garded with Fellow, 


Ricbm. Great God of Heauen, fay Amen to all 
But tell me, is yong George Stanley lining ? ^ 


Der. He is my Lord, and fafe in LeiccfterTowne, 
Whither (if you pleafe) wc may withdraw vs. 

Rtchm. What men of name are flaine on either fide? 


off Bus Trimus . Serna Trima 


Nqt~ Then you loft 

The view of earthly gloi y: Men might fay 
Till this time Pompe vm fmgle, buenow married 
To one aboueit felfe, Each following day 
Became the next dayes mafttr, till the laft 
Made former Wonders, it’s* To day the Frencfi A 
All Clinquant all in Gold, like Heathen Gods 
Shone downctheEnghfh ; audio morrow, they 
Made Britaine, India : Eiiery man that flood. 

Shew rt like a Mine. Their Dwarfifh Pages were 
AsCherubins, allgik: the Madams too, 

Not vs’dtotoyle, did almoft fweat tobeare 
The Pride vpon them, that their very labour 
Was to themes a Painting. Now this Maske 
Was cry'dc incompareable ;and th'enfuing nighs 
Made it a Foole 3 and Begger. The two Kings 
Equal! in laftre, were now beft, now worft 
As prefence did prefent them : Him in tytf 
Still him inpraife,and being prefent both, 

'Tvyrasfaid they faw but one, and no Difeemer 
Durft wagge his Tongue in cenfure, when thefe Sunnes 
(For fo they phrafe'em) by their Heralds challeng'd 
The Noble Spirits to Aimes, they did perfortae 
___t 3 Beyond 


Enter the Duke of Noffolbc at one doore * jhthe other > 
the Dttkfl of r Bmkingham Y and the Lord 
Jibwgauenny* 

Buckingham^ 

^gj^TOod morrow,and w r c!l met. How haue ye done 
lift we faw in France ? 

IsForf. 1 thanke your Grace; 


full,and cuer finceafrefh Admirer 
Ofwhatlfaw there. 

Back* AnvntimelyAgue 
Staid me aPrifoner in my Chambciywhen 
Thefe Sunnes ofGlory, thofe two Lights of Men 
Met in the vale of Andrcn. 

AV* 'TwixcGuynes and Ardc, 

I ms then prefent, faw them falute on Horfebackcj 
Beheld them when they lighted 5 how they dung 
la their Embraccmcntjas they grew together, 
Which had they* 

What foure Throned ones could haue weigh'd 
Such a compounded one ? 

Buck. AH the whole time 
I was my Chambers Prifoncr. 
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Beyond thoughts Compaffe, that former fabulous Seorie 
Being now feenc,poflible enough, got credit 
That *Bcuu was beleeu’d. 

Hmc. Oh you gofarre. 

Nor* A*I belong to worfliip,aod affcsS 
In Honor, Hon^fly^the tra&ofeu’ry thing. 

Would by a good Difcourfcr loofc feme life. 

Which Actions fclfe^was tongue too* 

*2W< All was Royally 
To thedilpofing of it nought rebclFd, 

Order gaue each thing view. The Office did 
Diftinftly his full Function ; who did guide, 

I meane who fet the Body, and the Limbes 
Qfthk greatSport togeiher? 

Non As you gueflfe: 

One certes, that pvomifes no Element 
In fuchabufincffe* 

Bttc* I pray you who, my lord f 
Nor. All this was ordred by the good Difcretion 
Oftherighc ReuerendCardinall ofYorke, 

B#c. Thcdiuellfpeedhim: No mans Pye is freed 
omhis Ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in thefe fierce Vanities? I wonder, 

Thacfuch a Kecchcan with his very bulke 
Takevp the Rayes o’th’btencficiaU; Sun, 

And keepe it from the Earth. 

Non Surely Sir, 

There's in him ftuffe, that put's him to thefe ends: 

?or being not propc by Aunceftry, whofe grace 
Ohalkes Succeffors their way; nor call'd vpon 
For high feats done tc/th'Crowne; neither Allied 
To eminent Affiftarus; but Spider-like 
Out ofhis Selfe-drawing Web* O giues vs note. 

The force ofhis owne merit makes his way 
A guife that hcauen giues for him, which buyea 
A place next to the King* 
ufkttr. I cannot tell 

What Heauen hath giuen him; let feme Grauer eye 

Pierce into that, but I can fee his Pride 

Peepe through each part of him: whence ha’s he that, 

If not from Hell ? The Diceil is a Niggard, 

Or ha J s giuen all beforcj and he begins 
A new Hell in himfelfe. 

"Buc, WhycheDiuellj 

Vpon this French going out, tookehe vpon him 
(Without thepriuity oWKing) ^appoint 
Who ftiould attend onhimf He makes vp the File 
Of all the Gentry; for the moft part filch 
To whom as great a Charge, as little Honor 
He meant to lay vpon: and his owns Letter 
The Honourable Eoord of Councell, out 
Mull fetch him in, be Papers. 

Ahur. I do know 

Kinfmen of mine, three at the Icaft, that haue 
By rhis Jblfckcn'd their Eftates.,that neucr 
They /ball abound as formerly. 

Grmny 

Haue broke their backes with layingMannors^n'em 
For this great lourney. What did this vanity 
But minifter communication of 
A moll poors iflue. 

’Nor, Grcetnngly I thinke, 

The Peacebeeweene the French and vs, not valcwes 
The Coft that did conclude it. 

2?/#e\ Entry man* 

After the hideous ftorme that follow’d,was 
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hJo'?? Infp ‘“l”? c 2!? fultin gibroke 


into a generall Prophcfie; That this T en , peft 
Daflimg the Garment of this Peace, aborted 
The fodame breach on’t. 

Which is budded out. 


Nor. 

For France hath flaw’d the League an,; 

Otlr Merchants good. 

Ab&r* Is iuhereforel 
Th'A mbaffador is fikne'd ? 

Non Marry is s c. 

Aim. ApropwTitle of a peace^hdpdrcha^' 

At a fuperSuous rate. ai 

r £ttc . Why all this Buflncfle 
Our Reuerend Catdinall carried. 

Nor , Like it your Grace, 

The State takes notice ofthepriuatc difference 
Betwixt you, and the Cardinal!. Iaduifeyou 
(And take it from a heart, that wifhes towards vou ■ 

Honor, and plenteous fafety) that you reade ? * 

The Cardinals Malice, and his Potency 
Togecher; To confider further, that 
Whac his high Hatred would efFe&, wants not 
A Minifter in his Power. You know his Nature 
That hc’sReuengefull; and I know, ImSword * 
Hath aTharpecdge : It’s long,and’i may belaide 
It reaches farre, and where ’twill not extend v 
Thirher he darts it, Bofome vp my eounfell 
You'l finde tv wholeforae. Loe,where comes that R 0 \ 
That I aciuiceyour fliunning. c * 

Enter Cardinal! l^olfiy, the Purfe borne Before him, etrtom 
of the Guard, and two Secretaries with Papers: Jht 
Cardmall in hispafage,fixethhis eye onBud- 
ham.avd Tmkwgbam on him, 
both full ofdtfdaine. 

C^r. The Duke of Bttckjngbams Surueyot? Ha? 
Where’s his Examination? 

Seer. Hecrcfopleafeyou. 

(far. Is he in perfon.ready ? 

Seer. I, pleafe vour Grace, 

Car . Well, we fiiaf I then know iflorc,& BHchwhm 
Shall leflen this bigge loofee. 

Sxemt Cardinail,avdhi> Train. 
Buc, This Butchers Curre is venom’d-niouth’djandl 
Haue not the power to muzzle him, therefore beft 
Not wake him in his {lumber. A Beggersbookr, 
Out-worth* a Nobles blood. 

Nor^ What are you chaff’d ? 

Aske God for Temp’ranee, chat’s th’applianceoaely 
Which your difeafe requires. 

Buc . X read ui’s looks 
Matter againft me, and his eye renil’d 
Me as his abiedt obiciR, at this inftant 
He bores me with fome trickej He’s gone to’tb’Kmg: 
lie follow,and out-flarehiro. 

Nor. Stay my Lord, 

And let your Rcafon with your Choller queftion 
What’tis you go about troclimbe fleepehillcs 
Requires flow pace at firfi. Anger is like 
A full hotHorfe, who being allow’d his way 
Selfc-mettle tyres him : Not a man in England 
Can aduife me like you: Be to your felfe, 

As you would to your Friend. 

Buc. lie to the King, 

And from a mouth of Honor, quite cry downe 

This 


Tfhe Life ofKfng Henry the Sight. 


2oJ 


fffMh faiowesinfolence; or ptockime, 
difference in no perfons. 

*%? Beadmfdj 

. ; not a Furnace for your foe fo hot 
Slat it do fihdgc your felfe. We may om-runne 
lha jo i cl)t fwiftnefie that which we run atj 
I 0 fe by ouer-running: know you not, 

*? fi te that mounts the liquor til’e run ore,, 

’ r. n mitie to augment it, wafts it: be aduif’d; 
iftr again® there is no Englifh Soule 
J longer to direa you then your lei fc; 

,r!dih the Tap of reafon you would quench, 

Otbut allay thefire ofpafTion. 

'ginks Sir. 

, jn , thankful! toyou,and He goe along 
i -pm prefeription : but this top-proud fehow> 

niliera ft0m ^ ow ot ~ § aI1 Inamc noc ^ but 

r torn [incere motions,by Inteiligence, 

.^pfoofes as cleere as Founts inA>^, when 
\yei ice each grains ofgraueli; 1 doe know 
pobc corrupt and treafonous. 
jltrf. Say not treafonous. 

gtiekjTo tti''King fle iay't } 8£ make my vouch as ftrong 
^sdwrc ofRocke: attend. This holy Foxe, 

Or Wolfe, or both (for he is equal! rauhious 
As he is fubtile, and as prone to mifehiefe, 

Ai jblc to perform'c) his mindc, and place 
lulling one another,yea reciprocally. 

Only co fhew his pompe, as well in France, 

As here at home,fuggcfls the King our Mafler 
To this bft coftly Treaty: Th’cnteruicw, 

That fwalio wed fomuc!nreafure,andlikea glafle 
Did breake ith’wrenching. 
florf. Faith,and fo it did, 

ifPray giue me fauour Sir: This cunning Cardinal! 
The Articles o’th’ Combination drew 
As Inns felfe pleas’djaGd they were ratified 
As he ci ide thus let be, to as much end, 

Aigiue a Crutch to th’dcad. But our Cotint-Cardinall 
His done this,and tis well: for worthy IToifey 
(Who cannot erre) he did it. Now this folio wes, 

(Which as I take it, is a kinde of Puppie 
Tmh’old dam Treafon) Charles the Empcrour, 

Vnder pretence to fee the Quecne his Aunt, 

(For twas indeed his colour, but became 
Towhifper f^cij«y)here makes vibration, 

Hisfcares weruthat the Interview betwixt 
England and France, might through their amity 
Breed hint fomepreiudicr; forfromthis League, 

Peep’d harmes that menac’d him. Priuily 
Dealcs with our Cardinal, and a s I croa 
Which I doc well; for I am hire the Emperour 
Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his Suit was granted 
Ere it was ask’d. But when the way was made 
Andpau’d with gold: the Emperor thus tlefir’d. 

Tint he would pleafe to alter the Kings courfe, 

And breake the forefaid peace. Let the King know 
(Asfoonehefhsll by me) that thus the Cardina.lL 
Does buy and fell his Honour as he pleaies. 

Ami for his owne advantage, 

Norf. I am foiry 

Tohearcthis of him; and could wifli he were 
Somthingmiflaken ink. 

Btick. No, not a fillable: 
f doc pronounce him in that very {hape 
He Ihall appeare in proofe. 


Enter Brandon, a Sergeant at ^tr mes before him , and 
two or these of she Guard. 

Brandon. Your Office Sergeant: execute it. 

Sergeant. Sir, 

My Lord the Duke of Buekingbam^ruli Earle 
G>iHertford, Stafford and Northampton, I 
Arreft thee of High Trcafou, in the name 
O f our moft Soueraigne King, 

! Buck- Lo you my Lord, 

The net has falne vpon me, I fliall perifh 
Vnder deuice,and pradLifct 
Bran. lamforry. 

To fee you tane from liberry, ro looke on 
The bufines prefent, TishisHighncs pleafure 
Youfhall toth’ Tower. 

Buck, Itwillhelpe me nothing 
Toplead mine Innocence; for that dye is on me 
Which makes my whit’ftpm,black. The will ofHeau’n 
Be done in this and ail things: 1 obey. 

O my Lord Aburgany : Fare you well. 

Bran. Nay, he mullbeare you company. The King 
Is pleas’d you {hall to rh’Tower,till you know 
How he determines further. 
j/ibur. As the Duke laid. 

The will of Heauen be done, and the Kings pleafure 
By me obey’d. 

Bran. Here i s a w arrant from 
The King,t’attach Lord Afountacate, and the Bodies 
Of the Dukes Confcffor, fahndeU Car, 

One Gilbert Fccke, his Counccllotir. 

Buck* So, fo; 

Thefe ate the limbs o’th’ Plot: no more I hope. 

Bra. A Monke o’th’ Chartreux. 

Tuck: O Michael! Hopkins? 

Bra. He. 

Tuck- My Surueyor is fake : The ore-great Cardinal! 
Hath ffiew’d him gold; my life is fpand already: 

1 am the ftiadow of poerc Buckingham, 

Whofe Figure euen this inflant Clowd putson, 
ByDarkning my cleercSunne.My Lords farewell. Exe. 

Seem Secunda. 


Cornets . Enter King Henry s Uming on the Cardinals fhmU 
der y the Nobles and Sir Thomas Lmell; the Card wall 
places himfi/ft vnder the Kings fee te on- 
hU right fide. 

King. My life k fdfc, and the bed heart of it, 
Thankesyou for this great care: I flood I’Eh’Ieuell 
Of a fuU-charg’d confederacies and giue thankes 
To you that choak'd it. Let be cald before vs 
That Gentleman ofi Buckinghams f in perfon. 

He heare him liis confefl'ions iuftifie, 

And point by point the Treafons ofhis Maiflcr, 

He fhai! agaioc relate, 

A my ft within crying room forth Queens vfheCd by the 
T)ukt of Norfolk?* Enter the Omem^ Norfolk?and 
$nffolk?:fhe kneels* King rifethfrom his State 9 
takes her vp^ fyjfes and placeth 
her by him . 

Qtieen* Nay^ we muft longer kneele;! am a Suitor. 
King. Arife^and cake place by vs; hatfey Our Suit 
Neuer uamc co*vs; you haue halfe our power: 

The 
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The other moity ere you aske is giuen, 

Repeat your will,and take it, 

Thanke your Maiefty 

That you would lotie your felfe^and in that loue 
Not vnconfidcred Icaue your Honour,nor 
The dignity ofyour Office; is the povuc 
Of my Petition. 

Km. Lady mine proceed* 

J$Hecn* I am foliated not by a few, 

And thofe of true condition; That your Subiefts 

Are in great grieuancc: There haue becneCommiffions 

Sent downe among 'em, which hath flaw'd the heart 

Of all their Loyalties wherein, although 

My good Lord Cardin*]!, they vent rcproches 

Moft bitterly on you,as putter on 

Ofthefe exactions; yet rheKing t our Maifter (not 

Whole Honor Heauenfhiddfrom foilejcuen he efcapes 

Language vnraanucrly;yca,futh which breakes 

The fides ofloyalty,and almoft appeares 

In lowd Rebellion. 

Norf. Not almoft appeares, 

It doth appeate; for, vponthefc Taxations, 

The Clothiers all not able to maiiitaine 
The many to them longing, hauc put off 
The Spinflers, Carders, Fullers,Weauers^who 
Vnfit for other life,compcld by hunger 
And lack of other mcancs, in defperate manner 
Daring ch'euent too thkectfeare all in vprore* 

And danger femes among them. 

Kin* Taxation? 

Wherein?and what Taxation? My Lord Cardinal!, 

You that are blam'd for it alike with vsj 
Know you ofrhis Taxation? 

Card, Pleafeyou Sir, 

Ifcnow but ofofingle part in ought 
Pertaincs to th’Sme; and front but in that File 
Where others tell fteps with me. 

Queen* No,my Lord ? 

You know no more then others? Rot you frame 
Things that are knowne alike, which are not vrihoKome 
To thofe which would not know them* and yetmuft 
Perforce be iheit acquaintance. Thefe exactions 
(Whereof my Soueraigne would haue note) they are 
Moft peftilenc to ch’hearing^nd to beare 'em. 

The Backe is Sacrifice to tVload ; They fay 
They arc deuis’d by you, cr elfeyou fuffet 
Too hard an exclamation. 

Kin* Still Exaffion: 

The nature ofit, in what kiude let’s know, 

Is chi? Exaction? 

Queen. I am much too venturous 
In tempting ofyour patience; but am boldned 
Vnder yourpromisVl pardon. The SubicSs griefe 
Comes through Commiffions,which compels from each 
The fixt part of hisSubftance s ro bcleuied 
Without delay, and the pretence for this 
Is nam'd ,your war res in France: this makes bold mouths. 
Tongues fpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegcance in them ; their curies now 
Liuc where their prayers did: and it s come to pafle. 
This trafiable obedience is a Slaue 
To each incenfed Will; I would your Htghnefle 
Would gtue it quickc confederation; for 
There is no prime? bafeneffe* 

Kin. By my life. 

This is againft our pleafute * 
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Card. And for me, 

1 haue no further gone in this, then by 
A fingje voice,and that norpaft me,but 
By learned approbation of the ludges: jfj arn 
Traduc’d by ignorant Tongues.whichneitWv 
My faculties nor perfon,yct will be 
The Chronicles of my doing : Let me fay 
’Tis but the fate of Place,and the rough Brak 
That Vertue moft goe through : wemuflnotft' 

Our ncccflary a£liom, in thcfcare 1111 

To cope malicious Cenfurers,whicheuer 
As rau'nous Fifties doe a Veffei] follow * 

That is new trinrfd; but benefit no further 
Then vainly longing. What we oft doe beft 
By ficke Interpreters (once weake ones) + ls * 

Not ours,or not allow'd; what worft,a 9 oft 
Hitting a grofler quality, is cridc yp 
For our beft A£t t ifwefhall ftsmd ftill ? 

In fcare our motion will be mock'd,or carp s j at 
We fhould take roote here, where wefit- 1 
Or fit State- Statues oncly* 

Kin, Things done well. 

And wirh a care, exempt themfelues from ftaie: 
Things done withoutexample^n their iffue 
Are to be fear’d* Haue you aPrefident 
Ofthis Commiffion ? 1 bclceue^noc any. 

We muft not rend our Subie&s from our iawes 
Andfticke them in our Will, S!xt part of each ? 3 
A trembling Contribution; why we take 
From cueryTree, lop,barke,and part okh 1 Timber: 
And though we lcauc it with a roote thus hackt, 

The Ayre will drinke the Sap. Toeuery County 
Where this is quefiion'djfcnd our Letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has denyMe 
The force ofthis Commiffion: pray looketoe^ 

I put it to your care. 

Card. A w^rd with you. 

Let there be Letters writ to euery Shire, 

Of the King^ grace and pardon : the greened Comraoni 
Hardly conceiue ot me# Letitbenois'd, 

That through our Intercdfion, this Reuokemcnt 
And pardon comes: I that!anonsduifeyou 
Further in the proceed in g. Exit Secnt % 

Enter S&rtiepr* 

Qw*n* T am forry,chat the Dukcof3wr^/^feitf 
Is run in your dilpleafurc. 

Kin . It gricuesmany : 

TheGentleman is LearnM,and amofirareSptalefj 
To Nature none more bound 5 his trayningfuch, 
That he may furnifh and inftrodt great Teachers, 
Audneuer feeke forayd oucof himfelfe: yet fee, 
When thefe fo Noble benefits (hall prouc 
Not well difpos'd, the minde growing once corrupt* 
They tume to vicious formes, ten times more vgly 
Then euer they were fairc. This man fo compleac, 
Who was cnrold 'mongft wonders; and when W 
A 1 moft with rauifh’d liftning,could not finde 
His hourc of fpeech^aminutc: He, (my Lady) 

Hath into monftrous habits put tbeGraces 
That once were his 3 and is become as blacke. 

As if befmear'd in hell. Sit by Vs,yoii ftut heart 
(This was his Gentleman in truft) of him 
Things to ftrike Honour fad. Bid him recount 
The fore-rccitedpra£fifes, whereof 
We cannot feelt too little, heare too much. 


Carl 
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--rT“itaiid foftb, 8 t with bold fpirit relate what you 
, (f'|, kc a careful! Subiea haue colleaed , 
nncofthe Duke o fB*chjngham. 

U tin Speake freely. 

’ was vfuall with him; eueryday 

v , oU ia jnfe(S bis Speech: That if the King 
Slid without iiuie dye; hee’l carry it fo 
fl make the S cepter hi s. Thefe very words 
Lhcartl himvtter to his Sonne in Law, ^ 
l r d Jhargarty^io whom by othhe trenac’d 
clfH^evpon the Cardinal!, 

^ Qtfjk. Pleafe your Highneflb note 
this dangerous conception in this point, 

Slotfrended by hiswiflh to your High perfon; 
pis will is moft malignant,and it ftretchcs 

Queen. My learn’d Lord Cardinal!, 
pjjucrall with Charity. 

Km. Speake on; 

How grounded hec his Title to the Crowne 
i?pon our fade; to this poynt haft thou heard him, 

/Jany time fpcake ought? 

* Sttr, He was brought to this, 

Bvavaine Prophefie of Nickels Henton . 

J Whai was chac Benton ? 

Sur. Sir# a Chmrehx Frjrer, 

HisConfeflor 5 who fed him cuery minute 
With words ofSoueraignty, 

Kin. How know'ft thou this ? 

‘ Sm Not long before your Higncfle iped to Prance, 
ybcDukebeing at die Rofe,within the Parifti 
Saint L Aurence Poultney % did of me demand 
What was the fpcech among the Londoners, 

Concerning the French Journey. 1 replide, 

Men feare the French would proue perfidious 
to die Kings danger : prefently^ the Duke 
Srid/twas the feace indeed^, and that he doubted 
Twould proue the verity ofeertaine words 
Spoke by a holy Monkc, that oft,fay es he, 

Hath Cent to me, wiftiingme to permit 
Uhndc /a Car> my Chaplame,a choyee how re 
Tohcare from him a matter of feme moment: 

Whom after vnder the Com mi (lions Scale, 

Hefollenmly had fworne, that what he fpoke 
MyChaplame to no Creature lining,but 
To me, fhould vtter, with demure Confidence, 

Tins paufingly enfuMe; neither the King, nov’s Hewres 
(Tel! you the Duke) fhall profper^bidhim ftriuc 
To tlic loue o'ch"Commonalty, the Duke 
Shall gouerne England* 

Queen* If I know you well, 

You were the Dukes Surutyor,and loft your Office 
Oruhe complaint o'ch* Tenants; take good heed 
You charge not in your fplecne a Noble perfon. 

And fpoyle your nobler Settle; I fay,take heed; 

Yes,hcairily befeechyou. 

Kin. Let him on: Goe forward. 

Sm On my Soule, Ilefpeake burr ruth* 

I told my Lord the Dube, by ch’Diaels ilkiions 
ThcMonke might be.deceiu'd, and that't was dangerous 
For this to ruminate on this fofarre, vntill 
It forg'd him feme defigne,which being beleeuki 
It was much like to doc: He anfwer J d,TuOi, 

It can doemeno damage;adding further. 

That had thcKing in his I aft Sickneffe feiid. 

The Cardinals and Sir Thomas hemts heads 
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Should hauc gone off. 

Ki». Ha? What,forandke?Ah,ha, 

There’s mifebiefe in this manj canft thou fay luither ? 

Sur. I can my Liedge, 

Kin. Proceed, 

Snr. Being at Greenwich, 

After your HighndTe had reprou’d the Duke 
hhoxxx %\im\li*m r Blttmcr. 

Kin. I remember offuch a time, being my fworn fet- 
TheDukc retein’d him his.But on: what hence? 

Sar. If (quoth he) I for this had becne committed. 
As to the Tower, I thought; I would haue plaid 
The part my Father meant to a£t vpon 
Th’Vfurpet Richard,who being at Salshmy, 

Made fuit to come in’s prefenes;whieh if granted, 

(As he made femblance of his duty) would 
Hatie put his knife into him. 

Kin, A Grant Tray tor. 

Card. Now Madam, may his Highnes Hue in treedomc. 
And thismanout of Prifon. 

Gluten. Goa mend all. (fay ft? 

Kin. Ther’s fomthiug more would out of thee ; what 

Sur. After tbeDuke his Father, with the knife 
He ftretch’d him,and with one hand on his dagger. 
Another Ipread on’sbreafl, mounting his eyes, 

He did difeharge a horrible Oath,whofe tenor 
Was, were he euill vs’d,he would outgoe 
His Father, by as much as a performance 
Do’s an irrefolute purpofe. 

Kin. There’s his period, 

To (heath hisknife in vs: he is attach’d. 

Call him to prefent tryail: if he may 
Finde mercy in the Law,’tis his; if none. 

Let him not feek’t of vs : By day and night 
Hee’s Tray tor to th’ height, Exeunt. 


Scteya Tenia. 


Enter L, ChamherUint md L ■ SAndyt, 

B Ch . Is'c pcffible the fpcls bfFrance fhould kggle 
Men into fech ftrange myfterics ? 

L.San, Ne%v eultomes, 

Though they be neuer fo ridiculous, 

(Nay let 'em be vumanJy) yet arc follow'd* 

Ch. As ferre as I iee»all the good our Englrfh 
Hauc got by the late Voyage, is but meerely 
A fie of two oxh’ face? (but they arc fhrewd ones) 

For when they hold ’eoi^you would fweare dircdtly 
Their very nofes had been Cotmcellours 
To Pepin or Clothartm ^they keepe State fo. 

L. Safe* They hauc all new legs, 

Andlatnie ones ;otic would take it, 

That neuer fee'em pace before, theSpauen 
A Spring-halt rain'd among fem. 

L*Cb« Death my Lord, 

Their cloathesare after fuch a Pagan cut tooT, 

That fure th’haueworneoutCh jfteudome:hownow? 
What ncweSjSir Thoma* hmeh f? 

Enter SirThomte LoutlU 
LeneU, Faith my Lord, 

I hearc of none but the new Proclamation, 
Thacsclapt vpon the Court Gate. 
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L. Cham, What it’t for? 

Lou. The reformation of our traud’d Gallants, 
That fill the Court with quarrels, talk^and Taylors, 

L. Cham. I’m glad 'tis there; 

Now 1 would pray our Monfiears 
To thinkc an Engliflt Courtier may be wife. 

And neuer fee the Lentere, 

Lott: They tnufl cither 

(For fo run the Conditions) leaue thofe remnant* 

Of Foole and Feather,that they got in France, 
Wichallthcir honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto; as Fights arid Firc-workcs, 
Abufing better men then they can be 
Out of a forreigne wife dome, renouncing cleanc 
The faith they haue in Tennis and toll Stockings, 

Short bliftred Breeches, and thofe types of Trauell; 
And vnderftand againe like honeft men, 

Or pack co their old PlayfeIlowes;therc,I take it, 

They may Cttm Pmhlegio, wee away 

The lag end of their lewdneffe.and be laugh’d at. 

L.San. Tis time co giue’ena Phyfickc, their difeafes 
Are growne fo catching. 

L. Cham What a iofle our Ladies 
Will haue of thefe trim vanities? 

Lotted. I marry. 

There will be woe indeed Lords, the fiye whorfons 
Haue got a fpeeding trlckc to lay dovvne Ladies. 

A French Song, and a Fiddle, ha’s no Fellow. 

L, San. The Diuell fiddle 'em, 

I am glad they arc going, 

For Cure there s no conuerting of’em: now 
An honeft Country Lord as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plaine fong. 
And haue an houre of hearing, and by’r Lady 
Held currant Muficke too. 

L. Cham. Well laid Lord Saudi, 

Your Colts tooth is not caft yet ? 

' L.San. No my Lord, 

, Nor Chall not while 1 haue a ftiitnj#. 

L, Cham. Sir Thomas, 

Whither were you a going? 1 

Lost. To the Cardinals; 

Your Lordlhip is a gueft too, 

L.Chant. O,'tistrue; 

This night he makes a Supper,and a great one. 

To many Lords and Ladies; there will be 
The Beauty of this Kingdome lie allure you, 

Lou, That Churchman 
Bearcs a bounteous minde indeed, 

A hand as fruitfull as the Land that feeds vs, 

His dewes fall euery where. 

L. Cham. No doubt hec’s Noble; 

He had ablacke mouth that faid other of him. 

L.San. He may my Lord, 

Ha’s whercwithsll in him ; 

Sparing would fhew a vsorfe fiime,thcn ill Do£lrine, 
Men of his way, fhoulJ be aioft liberal!, 

They arc fet hecre for examples. 

j l'. Cham- True, they are fo; 

But few now giueio great ones: 

My Barge flayes ; 

Your Lordfhip fhall along : Come, good Sir Thomas, 
We {hall be late die,which I would not be. 

For I was {poke to, wjth Sir HenryGuilford 
This night to be Comptrollers. 

L.San. 1 am your Lordfhips, Exeunt, 


Cham. 6uch a one, they all corifefte 
There is indeed, which they would haticycur Grace 
Find our,and he will take it. 

Card. Let ire fee then. 

By all your good leaues Gentlemen; hccrc Ilemake 
My royall choyce. 

Kin. Ye haue found him Cardinal!, 

You hold a Faire Affcmbly; you doc well Lord: 

You are a Churchman,or lie tell you Cardinal!, 

I fhoutd iudge now vnhappily. 

Card. I am glad 

Your Grace is growne fo pleafant. 

Kin. My LordChambctlaine, 

Prethee come hither, what faire LadieV that? 

Cham. An't pleafe your Grace, 

Sir Thomas Tullens Daughter,the Vifcount 'Kochford, 
One of her Highneffc women. 

Kin. By Heauen {he is a dainty one. Sweetheart, 

I were \nmannerly to take you out, 

And not to kifle you* A health Gentlemen, 

Let it goe round. 

Card. Sir Thomas Lotted, is the B anket ready 
Tth’ Priuy Chamber ? 

Lots, Yes, my Lord. 

Card. Your Grace 

1 fcare, with dancing is a little heated. 

Kin. I feare too much. 

Card, There’s frefherayreiny Lord, 

In the next Chamber. 

Km, Lead in your Ladies eu'ry one : Sweet Partner, 
I muff not yet fotfakeyou: Let's be merry, 

Goo.dmy LordCardinall: 1 haue halfe a dozen healths. 
To drinkc to thefe faire Ladies,and a meaJure 
To lead ’em once againe.and then let’s dreame 
Who’sbeft in fauour. Let the Muficke knock it. 

Exeunt with Trumpets. 


‘ i a to you: ch cere your neighbours 
3 re not merry; Gentlemen, 

...fifftmufttife 

cheekes my Lord, then wee fliallhaue cm, 

Gamfier 
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Sttn.- 

in their fai«; 

^evstofilencc. 

‘ ><? .Yo«arcamerry 

MvLord Sands. 

V Ye$, if 1 make my pi ay: 

l0 your Ladifhip, and pledge it Madam: 

Z tis tofuch athing. 

AaSB. You cannot ffiew me. 

Drum andTrrmpet, Chambers dtfehargd. 

I told your Grace, they would talke anon, 

Carl What’s that? 

Chs sf - Looke out there,fome of ye. 

Card. What warlike voyce, 

\ndtowhatcnd is this? Nay.Ladies,fcare not; 

Jy dl the lawes of Warre y'arc priuiledg’d. 

Enter a Servant. 
fl 3 m. How now,what is’t ? 

Stra. A noble troupe of Strangers, 

Fotfo they feeme; th’haue left their Barge and landed. 
And hither make, as great EmbafFadors 

From forraigne Princes. 

Card. Good Lord Chambeilaine, 

Gc.giue’cm welcome;you can fpcake the French tongu 
And pray receiue ’em Nobly, and condu<ft ’em 
Into our prefence, where this heauen of beauty 
Shall (hineatfull vponthem, Some attend hixn- 
jiII rife, and Tables remov'd. 

Youhane now a broken Biukct,but wee'l mend it. 

A good digeftion to you all; and once more 
Ifhawre a welcome on yee: welcome all. 

ffefafis. Enter King and sthert as AEatkers, habited hk 
Sbepkeards, vjhcr'd by the Lord ChamberUine. The 
fittfc diretily before the CardinaH, and gracefully fa 
lute him. 

A noble Company ; what are their pleafures ? 

Cham. Becaufe they fpeak no Engl ifh,thus they ptah 
To tell your Grace: Thathiuing heard by fame 


Babates, ji fmalf Table vnderaState for the r 
longer 1 able for the Guefis. Then Enter 

and diners other Ladies,# Gentlemen,ns Gutft ' 
at ontDoorr, nt an ether boore enter ’ 

Sir Henry Guilford. 

S. Ben.Guilf, Ladyes, 

A generall welcome from his Grace 
Salutes ye all; This Night he dedicate* 

To faire content,and you; None hecre he hope 
In alt this Noble Beuy, ha* brought with her * 

One care abroad : hee would haue all astller 
As firft, good Company, good wine,good 1 J 1 L 
Can make good people. VcIcotBt . 

Enter L, ChamberUine L, Smds ani Louri . 

O my Lord, y’are tardy; 

The very thought of this faire Company, 

Clapt wings to me. 

Cham. Vou are young Sir Harry Guilford. 

San. S ir Thomas Lotted, had the Cardinal 
But halfe my Lay-thoughts in him,forae of thefe 
Should finde a running Banket,ere they refteef 
I thinkc would better pleafe’em: by my life, * 

They area fwcet fociety of faire ones. ' 

Lou. O that your Lordlhip were butnowCerifjfij, 
To one or two of thefe. 1 

San. I would I were. 

They fhoold findeeaficpcnnance. 

Lou. Faith how eafic? 

San. As eafie as a downebed would affoordit. 
Cham. Sweet Ladies will it pleafeyou fit; Sit Hem 
Place you that fide, Ik take the charge ofthis: 

His Grace is entring. Nay,you mull not freeze, 

T wo women plac’d together,makes cold weather; 

My Lord Sands, you are one willkcepc ’em waking: 
Pray fit betwecnc thefe Ladies. 

San. By my faith. 

AndchankcyourLordfhip: by yourkauefweetLadin, 
It I chance to talke a little wilde,forgiueine: 

I had it from my Father. 

An.'Bul. Was he mad .Sir ? 

San. Oj cry mad. exceeding mad,in loue too; 

But he would bite none, iuft as 1 doe now, 

He would Kifleyou Twetuy with a breath. 

Chans. Well faid my Lord: 

So now y’are fairely feated : Gmlcmen, 

The pen-iancc lyes on you;if thefe faire Ladies 
PalTe away frowning. 

San, For my little Cure, 

Let me alone. 

Hob eyes , Enter CardinaUWelftp, and takes his State. 
Card Y’are wel. ome my faire Gueftsjthacnoble Lady 
Or Gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my Friend. Thi* to coafirnaemy welcome, 

And to you all good health. 

San. Your Grace is Noble, 

Let me haue fuch a Bowie may hold my thaok«% 

And fauemefo much talking* 

Card. My Lord Sands, , 


Alim Secmdus . Seem ‘Prima 


Lnter two Gentkmtn at fiutr*ttDown* 
i* Whether away fo faft ? 
i, O,God fane ye,* 

Eu n to the Hall, to heart whar {hall become. 

Of the great Duke ofBuckingham* 

1 . Ilcfaue yoti 

That labour Sir. All’s now done but the Ceremony 
Of bringing batkethePrifoncr, 

2 * Were you there? 
i* Yes indeed was I f 

2 , Pray fpcake what ha's happen'd, 

1. You may gueffe quickly what* 

2 , Is heguilty i 
i* Yes truely Uhe, 

And condemn'd vponk, 

2,1 am forty fort, 

I* So are a nuitiber more. 

2 * But pray hbwpaft it? 
i, lie tdlymi jnaHttl«,Thi grrstDuke 
Caine to the Bar; where, to his accufacions 
He pleaded fid! not guiky, and allesdgtd 
Many fharpe reafqns co defrauht LiW* 

The Kings Atturtiey on the contrary* 

Vrg*d on the Examinations, proofffS*eonfefBon* 


C4r<l. My Lord, 

Cham. Your Grace, 

Card. Pray tell ’em thus much from me: 
There fiiould be one amongft 'em by hisperfon 
More worthy this place then my felfe, to whom 
(If I but knew him) with my loue aud duty 
I would furrender it* whiffir* 

Cham, I will my Lord. 

Card, What fay they? 
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Ofdiuers witnelFej, which the Duke defir’d 
To him brought vitta voce to his face; 

Ar which appear’d again ft him, his Sumeyor 
$\t Gilbert Ft eke his Chanccllour^and lohn Car, 

Canfeffoi tohien,with that Djuell Monke, 

Hopkins* that made this mifehiefe. 

2 ■ That was hee 

That fed him with his Prophecies, 
i . The fame* 

AH thefe accus'd him ftrongly, which he faine 
Would haue flung from him; but indeed hecotildnot; 
And fo his Peeres vpon this euideuce, 

Hauc found him guilty of high Treafon. Much 
He fpoke,and learnedly fot life; But all 
Was either pittied in him, or forgotten, 
a. After all this,how did hebeare himfelfe ? 

1. When he was brought agen to th* Bar, to heare 
His Knelt rung out, hisludgement,he was ftir’d 
With ftjch an Agony.hefweatextreamly, 

And fomthingfpoke in choller, ill ,and hafty: 

But he fell to himfelfe againe, and Tweedy, 

In all the reft Ihew’d a moft Noble patience. 

2. I doe not thinke he feares death, 

I, Sure he docs not. 

He neuer was fo womanilh, the caufe 
He may alittlegrieueac. 

2- Certainly, 

The Cardinall is the end of this, 
i. Tis likely. 

By all conie&urcs: Firft Kildares Attendurs; 

Then Deputy of Ireland, who remou'd 
Earle iS#rr4jr,was fent thither, and in haft too, 

Leaft He fhouldhelpe his Father. 

a. That tricke ot State 
Was a deepc euuious one, 

1, Athisrctume, 

No doubt he will requite it; this is noted' 

(And generally) who euer the King fauours, 
TheCardnaU inftantly will finde imploymenr. 

And-far re enough from Court too. 

2. AH the Commons 

Hatehim permeioufly,and o’ my Confeiencc 
Wiftihim tenfaddomdeepe: This Duke as much 
They lone and doate on:call him bounteous Buckingham, 
The Mirror of all counefie. 

'Enter Buckingham from his Arraignment, Tipftattes before 
him, the Axe with the edge towards him. Halberds on each 
Ji'de, accompanied with Sir Thomas Lotsell, Sir Nicholas 
Faux, Sir Walter Sands, and commonpeople 

1. Stay there Sir, 

And fee the noble ruin’d.man you fpeake of. 

2. Let** ftand clofe and behold him, 

“Buck. All good people, 

You choc thus farre hauecometo piety me; 

Heare wbatl fay,and then goe home and loft;me. 

I haue this day rcceiu’d a Traitors judgement, 

And by chat name muft dye; yctHeaucn beare witnes, 
And if I haue a Confcieuce } let it finekeme, 

Euen as the Axe fails, if I be not faithfull. 

The Law I bejare no roal.lice for my death, 

T’has done vpon the premites.but Jgftice: 

But thofe that fought it, I could with more Chriftlans: 
(Be rthat they will) I heartily, forgiuc’em; 

Xet let ’emdopke they glory not in mifehiefe; 


The Li fe off ing Henry the Eight. 


The Li jeofKing Henry the Eight. 
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Nor build their cuils onthegraues ofeiearm. ~ 

Por then,my gushleffe blood nuiftcryf ea i nft . B ni 
For further life in this world I oe’re hot^ eis ‘ 
Nor will lfue,alchough the King haue m«ri 
More then I dare make faults. rciB 

You few that lou’dme, 

And dare be bold to w cepe for Buckingham 
His Noble Friends and Fellowe*; whom rn *i. 

Is only bitterto him, only dying : ° leiU( 

Goe with me like good Angels to my en d 
And as the long diuorce of Steele falson nj c 
Make of your Prayers tine fweet Sacrifice * 

And lift my Soule to Heauen. 

Lead en a Gods name. 

Lotte 11. 1 doe befeech your Grace, for charity 
If euer any malice in your heart y 

Were hid againft me, now to forgiuc me frankly 
Bucks Sir Thomas LoneS, I as fret forgim yqu 
At 1 would be forgiucp : I forgiuc all. 

There cannot be thofe numberlefTe offences 
Gainft me, that I cannot take peace with: 

No bl a eke Enuy (hall make my Graue. 

Commend mee to his Grace; 

And if he fpeake of Buckingham ; pray tell him 
You met him halfein Heauen: my vowes andptjy (r , 

Yet are the Kings; and till my Soule forfake ^ 

Shall cry for bleffings on him. May heliue * 

Longer then 1 haue time to tell hisyeates; 

Euer belou’d and loutng, may his Rule be; 

And when old Time fh all lead him to his end, 
GoodnelTe and he,fill vp one Monument. 

Lott. Toth’ water fide Imuft conduftyourGrscf 
Then, giue my Charge vp to Sir Nicholas Vuhx, ’ 
Who vndertakes you to your end, 
ratsx Prepare there, 

The Duke is comming : See the Barge be ready; 

And fit it with fi«h furniture a$ fuitei 
The Great neffe of his Ferfon, 

Bucks Nay, Sir Nicholas, 

Let it alone; my Scat e now will but mode me. 
When I came hither, I was Lord HigHCcnflable, 
And DuketT Buckingham: now ; poore Sdsmdfohw, 
Yeti am richer then my bafcAceufers, 

That ncuerknew what Truth meant: I now fealeit; 
And with that bloud will make ’em one day groans fort, 
My noble Father Henry o( Buckingham, 

Who firft rais’d head againft Vfurping Richard, 
Flying for fuccour to hisSetutat'BaniJhr, 

Beingdiftreft; washy that wretchbetraid. 

And w i thout T ryall, fell; G od s peace be with him, 
Henry the Seaoemh fucceeding,truly pittying 
My Fathers Ioffe; like a moft Royall Prince 
Reftor’d me to my Honours: ana out of mines 
Made my Name once moreNoble, Now his Sonne, 
Henry the Eight, Life,Honour ; Name and all 
That made mehappy; at one ftrqake ha’s taken 
For euer from the World. I had my Tryall, 

And muft needs fay a Noble one; ® e 

A little happier then my wretched TFathcr: 

Yet thus farre we are*one in Fortunes jboth 
Fell by our Scruants, by thofe Men wc lou’^ ® oR 1 
A moft ynnarurall and faixhleffe Seruice, 

Heauen ha’s an end in all: y et,y ott that heart me, 
This from a dying man receiue as ccrtaine: 

Where you areliberaJI of your loues and Conned , 

Befure you benot loofe; forthofe you make fn'^, 


when they once perdue 
alub in your fortunes, fall away 

TllC C ft«fro>o ye, n^er found againe 

Lke t /iey mane to finkeye: all good people 
frne I muftnow forfake ye;thelafthoure 
F*? "La’weary life is come vpon me s 
0fmy n fna when you would fay fomthmg that rsfad, 

^ .iloae-and Godforgme me. 

1 i,l ” !C 1 J Exeunt Dftke and Trains, 

O this is fulldf piwy; Sir,it cals 
f ' e t oo many curies on their heads 
die Authors. 

Ifihe Duke be guiltlcfle, 

*Tis fdH woe: y £l * ca -° 8' uc y otl *hekling 

0fan enfuing euill, if it fall, 
greater then this . 

Good Angels keepe it from vs: 
iVhst may it be? you doe not doubt my faith Mr. 

V Thi* Secret is fo weighty,’rwtH require 

i flfon 0 faith co conceaic ir. 

Let me haue it: 

Jdoenottalke much. 

a, lamconfidctit} 

You (ball Sir: Did yon not ofla ted ayes heare 
\ bulling °f a Separation 
Bttwee ne theKing and Katherine ? 

,, Yes,but it held not; 

Fot when the King once heard it,out o:ang<r 
He fern command tmhe Lord Mayor ftraighr 
Taflop the rumor;and allay thofe tongues 

Thatdnrftdifperfeit. 

j. But that flander Sir, 
lifumida truth now: for it growes agen 
fjedicr then e’rc it was; and held for certaine 
Tne King will venture at it. Either the Catdinall, 

Oifome about himncerc, haue out of malice 
To the good Qiiecne,pofleft him with a lcruple 
That will vndoe her: To confirmethis too, 

Catdinall Campetn* is arriu’d, and lately, 

As all thinke for this butincs. 
i. Tis the C.ardinall; 

Andmeerely to rciieoge him on the Emperour, 
for not bellowing on him at his asking, 

The Atchbifhoprickc of Toledo ,iw\% is purpos’d. 

i, I thinke. 

Youhauehit themarke; butis’tnot crucll, 

ThatGie fhould feele the fmart of this : the Cardinal! 
Will haue his will,and fbe muft tall. • 
i. Tis vsiofull. 

Wet ate too open heerc to argue this : 

Let’s thinke in priuatc more- Exeunt . 


Scena Sccunda. 


Enter Lord Chamber Unis ^rcdtdiyig ihh Letter* 

M T Lord t the Horfesyour Lordjhtp fent fir , with all the 
care / h*d, / faw well ehofm, ridden, and fttrnifh d* 
Thy were young and hand fame, and of the heft breed m the 
North, When they were ready to fit om for London^ a man 
jf W Lsrd Cordinal!$ b) Commfion, andmame power twl^e 
tm from me 7 with thu yicajonihu maijier would bee ferudbe- 


before theKtrg, which fiop^d our mofsthes 

SiTm 

ifcare he will indeede ^ well, let him haue them; hcc 
will haue all 1 thinke. 

Eater to the LordChwiberlaine, the Dt*k* J* ofNor^ 
folke <wd Suffolk** 

Norf Well met my Lord chamberlains* 

Cham . Good day to both your Graces. 

Suf How is the King imployd ? 

Cham, I left him priuatc^ 

Full of fad thought* and troubles* 

Norf What's the eaufe ? 

Cham, it feerne* the Marriage with his Brotncrs Wife 
Hit’s crept tocMKcre his Confcieoee* 

Sm f* No, hisConfcience 
Ha’s crept coo neere another Ladic, 

NmfiT Ufo; , ^ tl 

This is the Cardinals doing ; The King-Ccrdmall, 

That bUndepnefl jiikc the ekfefVScnne of Fortune, 
Turnes wiiat he lift. The King will knowhim one day. 

Suff* Pray Godbe doe, 

Hee f l neuer know himfelfe elfe, 

mrf. How holily he worker in alibis bufinefre, 

And with what zcnle? For now he has crackt rhe League 
Between vs & the Emperor (the Queens great Nephew) 
He dines into the Kings Soule* and there Matters 
Ddugersjdoubrs, wringing of the ConfLience, 

Feares, and defpaircs, all thtie l or his Marriage* 

And out of all thele*to retiorc the King, 

He cotmfels a Diuorte 5 a Ioffe of her 
That likea lewell, ha’s hung twenty ycarcs 
About his necke, yet neuer loft her luftrej 
Of her that loues him wtfh that excellence* 

That Angels lo&re good men with ; Euen 6f her* 

That wi\en the greatefi ftroakc of Fortune falls 
W ill bliffe the King: and is not this courfe pious ? 

Chant* Heauen keep me from fuch conned: tis meft true 
Tliefe ntwesarecueiy where,cuery tongue fpeaks 1 2 * * * * 7 em* 
Andeuery true heart wcepes forT, All thar da tc 
Lodke into thefe affaires* fee this mame end* 

The French Kings Sifter. Heauen w ill one day open 
The Kings cyes/hat fo long haue flept vpon 
This bold bad man* 

Snff* And free vs from his flanery s 
Norf We had need pray. 

And heartily* for our delineranee; 

OrthisitTiperious man will worke vs all 
From Princes into Pages ; all mens honour^ 

Lie like one him pc before him*to befafliiony 
Into what pitch he pleafe, 

Snff* For mc,my Lordf* 

I loue him aot,nor feare bim 5 there 1< s my Or cedes 
As lam made without himvfo Ik ftand, 

] t the King pleafe : his Curfcs and his Skflings 
Touch me alike: th’are breath I not belecue in* 

I knew him>and I know him : fo I kauehim 
To him that mad*him proud ; thePope* 

JVorf Let’s in j 

And with fame other bufiaes,put the King 

From thefe fad thoiights*that work too much vpon him; 

My Lord^youlcbeare vs company? 

Cham, Excufemc* 

The King ha's fent me otherwhere: Befides 
Yon'l findeamoftvnfic time to difturbe hiiii: 

Health to your Lordfhips* 

v Nor . 
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j ^ Norfolk?. Thankeamy good Lord Chambtrlaine. 

[ Exit Lord Chamber law e, Widths King dr awes the Curt nine 
and Jits reading penfwely h 

How fad hdookes; lute hcis much affiided. 
Kin. Who's £ here? Ha? 

JVerf Pray God he be nor angry, (fclues 

Kin. W ho's there 1 lay ? How dare you thruft your 
Into my priuace Meditations ? 

WhoamJ? Ha? 

4 g rac i olJf King, that pardons all offences 
Malice neVe meant: Our breach of Duty this way, 

Is bufineffe of Eft ate; in which 5 vve come ‘ 

To know your Royall pleafure* 

Kin, Ye are too bold: 

Go too; lie make ye know your rimes of bufineffe : 
Irthii an hovvie for temporal! affaires > Ha ? 

Enter Wolf*y and Campem* with a ( emmiffion* 

Who $ there? my good Lord Cardinal! ? O my mlfy s 
i he quiet of my wounded Confcience; 

Thou art a cure fit for a King; yoii'r welcome 
M oft learned Keuerend Sic, into our Kingdom^ 

Vie vs^and it:My good Lord^ haue great carCj 
I be not found a Talker. 

Wol. Sir* you cannot; 

I would your Grace would glue vs but an houre 
Ofpniiace conference. 

Kin, We arc bufic> goe* 

Norff. This Pr ieft haYno pride in him? 

Sttjf. Not to fpeake of; 

I would not befo.fieke though for his place: 

But this cannot continue. 

Norff^ Ifir doe ? Jk venture one; haue at him. 

Stiff* I aiiothcr. ' 

Exeunt Norfolk? md Suffolk*, 

Wol. Your Grace ha's gitien aPr.iujcntofwifcdomc 
Abouc-ail PrinccSjLii committing freely 
Your fcruple to the voy ce of Chnftrndome: 

Who can be angry now? What EqUy reach y ou f 
The Spaniard tide by biood nid fmourto her, 

Muft now confcfte, if they haue any goodiieffe, 

The Tryall.iuft and Noble. All the CJerkes, 

(loieane the learned ones in Chrifiian Kin^domes) 

Haue their free vof cei- Rome (the Nurfe ofludgemcnt) 

limited by your Noble felfe, bath fenc 

One gencrall Tongue vnto vs* This good man, 

This iuft and learned Pricft, Cardnall Cawpeim, 

Whom once more, t prefent vino your HighndTe* 

Kin, And once more in mine armes I bidhim welcome. 
And thankc the holy Concteuefar their loues, 

1 They haue lent im fuch a Man, I would haue wiflVd for* 
Cam, Your Grace mu ft needs defern e all ft rangers loucs, 
You are fo Noble : To your Highodfe hand 
I tender my Gommiffion; by wftofc vertue. 

The Court of Rome commanding. You my Lord 
Cardinal J oi T&r^ are ioyifd with me their Seruanr, 
in the vnpjarciail nidging of this Bufineffe* (ted 

Kin*. TwoequaH men; The Qucenefhallbeacquain- 
Forchwith for what you come. Where’s Gardiner? 

Wol- I knew your Maicfty^a’s alwayes louki her 
So deare in heart, not to deny herthat 
A Woman of Idle Place might askeby Law; 

Schoilers allow’d freely to argue for her. 

I Km, J, and the beft (he ftialibaue * and my fiuour 
To him that decs beft, God forbid eU: Cardinal!, 
j Prctbeecall Gardiner to mc*iify new Secretary* 

1 1 find him a fit fellow* 


The Life ofK^ng Henry tbeEight. 


Eni f r 9^dwcr. 

»W. Giue me your hand; muchioy &f. 

i oti arc the Kings now, /ef taii 



lo «tto 


The Life ofKm Henry the Eight. 




, G ^rd. But to~be commanded 
Foreuerby your Grace,whofc hand ha’ s ta ;,, 

Km, Conic hither Gardiner. 13 « 

Walktsand whifpers 

C*m P . My Lordofr^, wasLte nc D,,a 
In this mans place before him ? Uo «°t 

Wol. Yes,he was. 

Lamp. Was he not held a learned man f 

Wol. Yes furely. 

Camp. Belceue me,there’s an ill opinion r nr , 
Euen of your felfe Lord Cardinall. * £ P tea d th en 
Wol. How?ofme> 

Camp They will not fiieke to fay von . , 
And fearing he would rife ( he was fiLnuoult ^ 
Kept him aforraignemanftill, which f 0m *.L 
Thar he ran mad 3 and dide. b 

Wol, Heau’n*peace be with him; 

That's Chrifiian care enough t for liuino M„. 
There’s places of rebuke. HcwasaFoof e; 

For he would needs be vertuous. That good Fe|l ft 
If I command him folio wes fifty appointment W| 

I will haue none fo neere ds. Learnt this Brother 
We hue not to be grip’d by meaner perfons. 1 

Kin. Deliuerthiswithnaodeflytoth’Q^i etnti 

ti , n , , niter, 

rhemoftcomienientplace, that! canthinkcof 
For fuch receipt of Leainingjs Black-Fryers : 

There ye fnallmeete about this waightybufincs. 

My pTolfijr, fee it furnifh’d, O my Lord, 

Would it not gcicue an ablemantoleaue 
So fweet a BedfelFow? But Confcience,Confciencf 
O ’tis a tender place, and I muft leauc her, f«,« f 


Seem "Tertia. 


Enter Anns f BuUen i rmdan vldLadj, 

jin. Not for that neither;herc r sthe^ang th atpineki, 
HU Highncffe^auing lin’d fofong with hcr^aadfhc 
So good a Lady, that no Tongue could eticr 
Pronounce difiionour of her; by my life> 

She neuer knew harme-doing: Ol^now^fter 
So niany courfes of the Sun enthroaned, 

Sell! growing in a Msiefty and pompejthe which 
To leaue, a i houfan d fold more bicrer then 
3 Tis fweet at firft i acquire. After thisProeeffc. 

To giue her theauaum^it isa piety 
Would moue a Monfter, 

Old La. Hearts of mofl hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 

An. Oh Gods will, much better 
She ncYe had knownc pompe; ihoughYbe teinporallji 
Yet if that quarrel!. Fortune, do diuorce 
It from the bearer, Yis afufferancc, panging 
As foule and bodies feuering. 

O/dL . Alas poore Lady^ 

Sbee's a ftranger now againe* 

An* So much the more 
Muft pi try drop vpon her; verily 
I fweartjCfs better to be lowly borne, ^ 


, inee with humble liuets in Content, 

*C a, SL pe rk’d v P in a gUftring gnefe, 

fewe a teagol^ nfoiraW - 

h 0 UL- Out content 

’^^Byniy^roth, and Maidenhead, 

^uld nut be a Queene. 
rt!i L. Before* me, I would, 
j venture Maidenhead for’t,and lo would you 
r *11 this fpiceofyour Hipocrifie; 

f“ r ..jjhjUcrofflitepattsot Woman on you» 

^ 0llt Aoo) » Womans heart,which cuer yet 
?S c a Eminence; Wealth,Souerai^ncy; 

VhUh, t° f a y f° ot 'l> are Blcffmgs; and which giufts 
l,M V« ur mincing) the capacity 
Vyour lofdChiuereU Confcience, would receme, 
i might pleafe to fttetch lit. 

Nay, good troth. 

OliLf -Yes troth,Si troth;you would not be a Queen? 
Juki. No, not for all the riches vnder Heauen. 
(j/dX.Tis ftrangep threepence bow’d would hire me 
Old a* I arn, to Queene it: but Ipray you, 

What thinke you ofaDucehefTe? Haue you limbi 
Tobearethat load ofTide? 

Jin. No in truth, 

Q\i,L. Then you are weakly madejpluckcoffa little, 
i wouldiiot be ayoung Count in your way, 

Fot more then blulhing comes to: llyoutbacke 
Cmnotvouchfafe this burthen, tis too weake 
EucrtogetaBoy. 

jin. How you doe talk e; 

Ifvtcare again®, I would not be a Quecnc, 
for all the world: 

Old.L. Jn faith, for little England 
You’ld venture an emballing: I my lclte 
Would for CarMrumjhire, although there long'd 
No more to th’ Cio wne but that: Lo, who comes here ? 

Enter LordrhamberUine. (know 

l.Cham. Good morrow Ladies; what wet'c worth to 
The ferret of your conference ? 

An. My good Lord, 

Notyour demand; it values not your asking; 

OurMiflris Sotrowes we were pittying. 

Cham. It was a gentle buhnede.and bccomming 
The action ofgood women, there is hope 
AH will be well* 

Jo. Now IprayGod.^twew, 

Cbm. You bcare a gentle minde,& heau’nly bldlings 
Follow fuch Creatures. That you may, faire Lady 
Pttctiue 1 fpeake (inccrely, and high notes 
Taneofyour many vertues; the Kings Maiefly 
Commends his good opinion of you,to you; and 
Doe’s purpofe honour to you no leflc flowing, 

Then Marchioncfle oi Pembrookii to which Title, 

A Tlioufand pound ayeare, Annuall lupport. 

Out of his Grace, he addes. 

Jn. I doe not know 

Whatkindc of my o.bedience 5 I fhould tender; 

More then my All,is Nothing: Nor my Prayers 
Are not words d u ely hallowed; nor niy Wifhes 
More worth,then empty vanities: yet Prayers & Wifhes 
Ate all I can teturne. ’Bcfccch your Lord/hip, 

Vouchfafe to fpeake my thankca,and my obedience, 
Atfrom a blufli ng Handmaid, to his Highneffe; 

Whofe health and Royalty 1 pray for. 


Cham. Lady; 

I (hall not faile t’approue the faire conceit 
The King harhofyou. i haue perus’d her well 
Beauty and Honour in he rare lb mingled, 

Thatthey hauecaught the King : and who knovves ycT 
But from this Lady,may proceed a Jemme, 

To lighten all this lie. Tie to the King, 

And fay 1 fpoke with you; 

Exit Lora Chamberlnine, 

Jin- My honour’d Lord. 

Old.L. Why this it is; Sec, fee, 

I haue beene begging fixteeneycares in Court 
(Am yet a Courtier beg geily) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early, and too latfc 
For any lint of pounds: and you, (oh fate) 

A very frtfii Filh heere; fye,fye/yt vpon 
This compflM fortune : haue your mouth fild vp. 
Before you open it, 

_^/r. This is firangc to me. 

O/dL . Howtafts ic? li it bitter i Forty pcncc,no: 
Thtrc was a Lady once (cis 311 old Stoiy) 

That would not be a Q«;ccnc, that would fhe not 
For all the mud in Egypt; haue you heard it ? 

An. Come you are plcafaflt. 

^Id, L, With your Thtame,! could 
OYc-mount the Latkc^Thc March:one fie ofFemlrwkgt 
A thou find pounds a yeaire^ for purcrefpeil ? 

No other obligation ? ty my Life* 

That promifes mo ihoufands: Honours trains 
Is longer then his fove-skirc; by this time 
I know your backc will beare a Dutchtife* Say, 

Arc you not ft ranger thcfi you were? 

An. Good Lady, 

Make your felfe mirth with your particular fancy, 

And leauc me out onY* Would I had no being 
If this falutemy blood a iot; it faints me 
To thinke what faliowes. 

The Queene is comfordefle, and weeforgetfull 
In our long; abfcnee: pray doc nor deliuer. 

What heere y'hauc heard to her, 

Old l - What doe you thinke me Exeunt. 




Seem Qrnrta. 


Trumpets 7 Sermct ? and Cornets, 

Enter two Vergers , with fh^t finer wands ; next them two 
Scribes tn the habnc of Debtors; sifter thsm^ thcCBifi/op of 
Canterbury alone; after hrm, the Bijhops of lMpcolne i €ly y 
Rochefler^ andS* Aptph : JVext them^ with fome fmall 
dijlancty followcs 4 Gentleman bearing the Pnrje > with the 
great Seale, and a Cardwals Hat : Then two Priefis^bea- 
ring each a Silner Crojfe : Then a Gentleman Vfher Barc- 
headed,accompany ed with a Sergeant atArmcs^ bearing a 
Silner Mace : Then two Gentlemen bearing two great 
Sifaer Fillers : After them.fdeby fide y the two Cardinals f 
two Noblemen yrith the Sword and Mace* The King takes 
place vndtr the Cloth of State . The two Cardinalls fit 
under htm as Judges* 7 he JffneeKe takes place feme di~ 
fiance from the King. The Ttjh&ps place rhemfeUtes on 
each fide the Court in manner of a Confifiory: *Be!oVP them 
the Scribes , The Lords fit next the Bijhops, The reft of the 
Attendantsft and in comeniem order about the Stage, 
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Car . Witil’A <?ur Commifllon from Rome is read, 1 
let filcnce be commanded. 

King. What's the need? 

It hath already publiqudy bene read. 

And on all fides t^Anthority allow'd* 

You may then (pare chat time. 

Car. Ree’c {q 3 proceed* 

Seri. Sty t Hexrj K- ofEngland^ come into the Court, 
Crier* Henry King of Eng land,&c. 

King* Heerc. 

Scribe . Say) Katherine Qucene of England, 

Come into the Court, 

Crier* Katherine Queene of Eng!and,&fp 

The Queen* mukes m anftwer i riftsom of her ffiaircj 
goes about the Court y comes to the Kmgytnd kncelcs at 
his Fecte* Then jpeakes. 

Sir 3 I defire you do me Right and luftice* 

And to bellow your pitty on me; for 
I am a mo ft poore Woman v and a Stranger, 

Borne out ofyour Dominions; hailing hecrc 
No lodge indifferent* nor no more afluranee 
Ofequall Fricndfirip and Proceeding. Alas Sir; 

In what hauel offended you ? What caulc 
Hath my behauiour giuen to your difpleafure. 

That thus you fhould procecde to put me off, 

And take your good Grace irom me ? Heauen witneflr, 

I haue bene to you* a true and humble Wife, 

Ac all times 10 your will conformable t 
Euer in feare to kindle your Diflikc, 

Yea,fubie£t to your Countenance** Glad^or forty. 

As I faw it inclin’d ? When was the houre 
I euer contradicted your Defire ? 

Or made it nor mine too ? Or which ofyour Friends 
Haue I not ftroue to lone, although I knew 
He were mine Enemy ? What Friend of mine, 

That had to him deriffd your Anger s did I 
Continue in my Liking? Nay.gauc notice 
He was from thence difeharg’d r Sir, call to tninde, 

That I haue beene your Wife, in this Obedience, 
Vpward of twenty ycares, and haue bene bleft 
With many Children by you, If in the courier 
And precede of this time* you can report. 

And prone it too s againfl mine Honor, aught* 

My bond to Wedlocke, or my Loueand Dutie 
Againft your Sacred Perfon; in Gods name 
Turns me away; and let the fowl'd Contempt 
Shut doore vpon me, andfo giue me vp 
To the ftwp’ftkindeoflufiiee- PlcafeyoUjSir, 
TheKing your Father, was reputed for 
A Prince moft Prudent * of an excellent 
And vnmatch*d Witj and ludgcm^nr, Ferdinand 
My Father King of Spainc, was reckon’d one 
The wiftU Prince, that there had rcigffdjby many 
A yeare before, It is not to be queflioa’d. 

That they had gather'd a wife Councell to them 
Of eucry Reaime, that did debate this Bulinefle, 

Who deem'd our Marriage lawful* Wherefore I humbly 
BcfcechyouSir, to fpareme, till I may 
Be by my Friends in Spainejaduis'd; whole Counfaile 
I will implore, Ifnoty’th'name of God 
Your pieafore be fulfill’d. 

Wot. You h aue h cere La dy # 

(And of your choice) theft Rcuerend Fathers, men 
Of Angular Integrity ^and Learning; 

Yea, the ele£i a'th 5 Land* who are affembkd 
To plcade your Caufe, 1 1 fhail be therefore bootlefle. 
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That longer you defire the Court, a, welt 
For your owne quietus to rcftifi e 
What is vnfeikd in the Kin**, 

Camp. His Grace 

Hath fpokenwell, andiuftly: Thertfotlu . 

It's fit this RoyallScfflon do proceed 

And chacfwiihout delay; their Argu mentl 

Benowproduc d,and heard. 8 n?1 

Qtt. Lord Cardinal], to you I lp ea v_ 
ml, Yourpleaftirc,Madam. 

Sir, I * IT < about to weepe; but thint- 
Wc are a Quecne (or long haue dream'dTofe^ 
The daughter of a King, my drops ofte»r.. lMn * 
He tome to fparkes of fire. ES> 

ml, Be patient yet. 

%. I will, when you are bumble iNav Lfi 
Or God willpunifh me, Idobeleeue 
(Indue (l by potent Circuraftance*)tliat 
You are mine Enemy, and make mv ChalU 
You fhail not be my Judge. Porit ij yoq SC> 
Haue blowne this Co ale," betwixt my Lord w 
(Which Gods dew quench; thereforeJfjy’ S 

Ivrterlyabhorre;yea,frommySouIe * > 

Re Pule you for my 1 udge, whom yet once more- 
1 hoId my moff malicious Foe,and thinkenor 
At all a Friend to truth. ' 

WoL Idoproftflc 

You fpeake not like your felfe: who euer vet 
Haue flood to Char)ry,Btid difplayd th’eftt&j 
Ofdifpofition gentle, and ofwifedomc. 
Ore-topping womans powre.Madam,yoMom m 

I haue noSplecnc3gainftyt>u,noriniui]ice ■ 

For you,or any; how farre 1 haue proceeded 
Or how farre further (Shall) is warranted * 

By a Commi/Iion from the Conliftorie, 

Yea.ihe whole Confiflciic ofRome. Yon clwftsmr 

That 1 haue blowne this Coale: I do deny k, ** ’ 

The King is prefent: Ifit be knowne to him, * 

That 1 gainfay my Deed, how may he wound, 

And worthily my Falfchood, yea,as math 
Asyou haue done my Truth. Ifheknow 
That I am free ofyour Report, he knowci 
T am not ofyour wronga Therefore in him 
It lies to cure me, and the Cure is to 
Remoue chefe Thoughts from you. Xb-e which before 
His Highneffe fbal! ipeakein, I do befecch 
You(gracious Madam) tovnthinkeyourfpejking, 
And to lay fo no more. 

jSueen. My Lord, my Lord, 

J am a fimple woman, much too weake 
T’oppofe your eunning.Y’are meek, 5k humble-moutVJ 
You ligne your Place, and Calling, in full feeming, 
With Meekeneffear.d Hutnilitie: but your Heirt 
Is cratom’d with Arrogancie, Spleene,and Pride. 

You haue by Fortune, and hisHighncffefauors, 
Gone flightly oVe lowe fleppej,and now arc mountid 
WherePowres arc your Retainers, and your wolds 
(Domeftickes to you) ferue your will, as’tpleal'e 
Your felfe pronounce rbeir Office. I rouft tell you, 
You tender more your perfons Honor, then 
Your hi gh profeflion Spirituall. That agen 
I do refufe you for my Iudge, and heerc 
Before you all, Appeale vmo the Pope, 

To bring my whole Caufe ’fore his Holinefle, 

And to be judg'd by him. 

She Cnrtjtes to the Ki#g t and offers to depart. 
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T^pfbTQueene isobftiimc, 

uJirne to lull ice, apt to accufe ir,*nd 
«■»« »'»• 

^ cfSg.be. . . . 

*S jMfar*.; Q_of Englmd,coroe m? 
r ,„. vfh. Madam.you ate caLFbacke. 
oil. ViW. needy ou note it?pray you keep your way, 
t«tonVo“ are caid tetUrtlc - N(>w lhe Lord helpe, 

5 „ fac me pRl my patience,pray you palk onj 
, dii not tarry mo, nor euer more, 

ILn this bminefle my appearance make, 
i«iy of their Courts. 

‘ Sxit ffjlceKe, .’tua her -Attendants, 


V 0 Goe thy wayes Kme, 

Tinian \t\* wor|i ? who (ha 11 report herba^ 

Letter Wifejet him m naught be mifted* 
r or fpcaking fa He in that; ih®u art alone 
rlftbyrarc qualities,fweef j/enriendte, 
f hy ,;eeknefl’iSamE4ikcAVitc4ikeGoucronien^ 
nbmng^ comm^n-ding^and chy pares 
c^craieneand Pious els, could fpeake thee ou t) 

Qjcenc ofcarthlv Q^cenes ; Slice s Noble borne j 
An a like her true Nobility,flic ha’s 
Carrie fPher inwards me, 

[Pol, Moft gueions Sir, 
ln humbi<;ft manner I require your Higbnei, 
jhat ii (ball please you to declare in hearing 
Ofall theft eares(fi>r where ! am rob'd and bound f 
There enuft I bcvnloosel, although not there 
Atonce^nd fully fatisfide) whether ener I 
Did broach thisbufines to your Highncs^r 
Laidany fcruplc in your way whi.h might 
Induce you to the queftton on't;or euer 
flauetoyou ? but with thankes to God for fuch 
A Roy all Lady, fpskeone, the leaft ward that might 
Ssto the premdiec of tier prefcat State, 

Or couch of her good Per fon ? 

Kin. My Lord Cardinally 
|doe excufe you; yea s vpon mine Honour, 
i free you from’c: You are not to be taught 
That you ha be many cnemies^hat know not 
Why they are fof but like to. VillagcCurres, 

Barkewhcn their fdlowes doe. By fome of theft 
The Queenc is put in angeny’are cxcuiM ^ 

But will you be more iuftifihic ? You euer 
Hiucwifh’d thefleepingof this bufineSjCieuer defied 
It to be ftirMjbut oft haue hindred ? qft 
Thcpaffages made toward it,* on my Honour, 

1 fpeake my- good Lord Cardtiall* to this point; 

And tbits farre cl care him* 

Now s wlmmou’dmc too’r^ 

I will be bold with time and your attention : (too'et 

Thenmuvke th’inducement. Thus it came; giue heede 
i^lyConfcience firft vcceiuLl a tcndcrnci* 

Scruple^aud prickc,oij certaine Speeches vteer’d 
Byth*Bi{Kdp Qffi^^Vjthen French Embaffador, 

Who bad beenchither ftnt on the debating 

And Marriage 't.wixt the Duke of0 rUance ^hd 

Our Daughter AEiry : Fth 3 ProgrefTc of this bufincs, 

Ereadeccrminate rdolucion,hce 

(Imeanethe Bsfhop) did require a refpite. 

Wherein heniight theKLighis Lord adnerrifc > 

Whether our Daughter yverclegitimate, 

Refpaolirigthis our Manage with the Dowager- 
Sometime? bur Brothers Wife- TiiUrdpite fiiookc 
,* * 


The bolbiiic of my Confcieiice, sneer'd me; 

Yea with * fpitcmg power^nd made to trcrr-ble 
TbcVegion of my Brcaft ? which forc'd fuch way> 

That many ma 2 . J d confiderings, did throng 
And preft in with tliis Caution* Fiift.me tbonght 
I flood not in the fmik of Heaoen^whohad - 
Commanded Nature, that my Ladies wombe 
Ifit concern’d a male" child by me ? firould 
Doe no more Ojfites of life too't; then 
T he Crane does to tV dead; For her Male liftie. 

Or dfde wliere they were made, or fhorily after 
This world had ayr’d them- Hence I cooke a thought. 
This w<is a lodgement on me^hat my Kjngdotpe 

(VVcU worthy the beft Hcyreokh'World) fliotild not 
Be gladded lift by me,Thenfollowes,that 

I weigh’d the danger which my Rcaimes flood in 
By tfos my Iflucsfaiic.and that gaoc to me 
M^ny a groaning throw t thus hulling in 
The wild Sea of my Confcicnce^ did Ifoere 
Toward this remedy, whemipon we are 
Now prefent lice re together: that's to fty T 
I meant to redTifie my Confcience 4 which 
I then did fcele full ficke t and yec not well, 

By all the Rcuerend Fathers of’thc Land, 

A ml Dobfors leam\L F.rft 1 began in priuate. 

With you my Lord o (Lincoln^ you remember 
How vutter my oppreffion I did reckc 
When I firft rnou’J you. 

B Lin. Vc^y well iny Li edge. 

Km I haue lpoke long, be pleas'd youi ftlfe to fay 
How farre you Ucisfide me. 

Lin* Soptcjfeyoor HtghneSj 
The qu eft ion did at fit ft fo flagger me. 

Bearing a State of mighty moment ifft r 
And conftquencc ofdicad, that I comrfiitced 
The da ring ft Counftilc which I had to doubt, 

And did eh create your Highnes tor his courft^ 

Which you are running hccre, 

Kin* I then mon'd you. 

My Lord oiCanterbury^nd gotyour Icaue 
To make this prefent Summons vnlolicitcd*. 
j I left no Rcuerend. Perlon in this Court; 

But by particular confoni proceeded 

Ynder your hands and Seales; therefore goc on^ 

For no difiikei'th* world againft theperfon 
Of the good Qncene; but the foarpe thorny points 
Ofoiy alleadgcd reafons > driues this forward ; 

Prone but our Marriage lawfully by my Life 
And Kingly Dignity*we ^rc contented 
To wearc onr morrall State to come, with her t 
(Katherine uur Queerse) before the primeft Creature 
ThatL Parragoi/d o'th 1 World 

Camp* So pleafe your Highncs, 

The Queen* being abftnt/tis a needfull fitneffe f 
That we adiourne this Court till further day; 

Mcane while 3 n>aft be an cameft motion 
Made to the Q^icene to call backe her Appeale 
She intends vneo hisHolineffe. 

Kin* I may rerceiue 

Theft Cardinals trifle, with me 1 1 abhorre 
This dilatory fioth^and trickes of Rome, 

My learn’d md welbeloued Seruant Craxnur 9 
Pierhee returne,with thy approch: I know } 

My comfort comes along ; bieakc vp the Court j 
T'Uy, ftt on* 

Exetintj in manner as they enter cL 

V 3 AUm 
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The Lif ? ofl\mg Henry the Eight . 


JBus Tertms , Scena Trima, 


Enter ffhteenc and her Women at at work?. 

Queen '. Take thy Lute wench, 

My Souk growes fad with troubles, 

Smg, and difperfe ’em if thou canft: leaue working: 

Song. 

O Rpheta with his Lute made Trees, 

And the Momtaine tops that freeze, 

’Bow themfilues when he didftng . 

To hts Muftck?, Plants and Flowers 
•' Euer fprting \ as Sunne and Showers, 

There had made a lafting Spring, 

Entry thing that heard him play, 

Etttn the BUlowes of the Sea, 

Umg their heads, & then lay by. 

In fweet Afuftcke isfuch Art, 

Killing care, &griefe of heart, 

Fad aflttpe, or hearing dye » 

Enter a Gentleman, 
jQtteen. How now ? 

Gent. And’t pleafe your Grace,the two great Cardinals 
Wait in the prcfcnce. 

ffhieen. Would they fpeake with me ? 

Gent, They wil’d me fay fo Madam. 

Queen. Pray their Graces 
To come neere .• what can be their bufines 
With me, a poore weake vvoman.falne from fauotir f 
I doe not like their comming; now Ithinkeon’t, 

They fhouid bee good men, their affaires as righteous 1 
But all Hoods,make not Monkes. 

Enter the two Car dinails, Wolfty & Campian. 

Wolf, peace to your Highneffe. 

Queen. Y our Graces find roe heere part of a Houfwifc, 
(I would bcalt) againftthe worft may happen: 

What are your pleafures with me,rcuerclit Lords? 

Wol. May it pleafe you Ncbic Madam, to withdraw 
Into your priuatc Chamber; we (hall giue you 
The fullcaufc of our comming. 

Queen. Speake it heere. 

There’s nothing I haue done yet o’my Confcience 
Deferucs a Corner: would ail other Women 
Could fpeakethis with as free a Soule as I doe. 

My Lords,I care not (fo much I am happy 

Aboue a number) if my a£f ions 

Were cri’de by cu'ry tongue,eu’ry eye faw ’em, 

Eriny and ba fc opinion let againft ’em, 

Iknow my life lo cucn, Ifyourbufines 
Seeke me out, and that way I am Wife in; 

Out with it boldly: Trutn louts open dealing. 
fard. Taraa eft erg a te mentis integritas Reginaftrenifftma. 
Queen. O good my Lord,no Latin; 
lam not fuch a Truant fince my comming, 

As not to know the Language 1 haue lin’d in: (ous: 

A firings Tongue makes my caufe more ftrange,fufpici- 
Pray fpeake in Englifii; heere areforoe will chankcyou, 
af you fpeake truth, for their poore Miftris fake; 
Bckeuemc fhe ha’s had much wrong. Lord Cardinal!, 
The wiliing’ft fiunel euer yet cotafnitced, 

May be abfolu’d in Englifh. 

Card. Noble Lady, 


lam forry my integrity fhoul breed, 

(And feruice to hi* Maieffy and you) 

So deepc fufpiiion, where all faith was m „ n .. 

We come not by the way of Accufatjon ’ 

To taint that honour euery good Ton bun- 
Nor to betray you any way to forrdw- 
You haue too much good Lady : Bu ttokn 
rlow you ftand minded in the waighty diff er 
Bctweene the King and you.and to detiuer 
(Like free and honeft men) our iuft opinions 
And comforts to our caufe. 

Camp, Mofl honour'd Madam, 

My Lord ofYorke, out ofhis Noble nature 
Zealcand obedience he Bill bore your Grace 
Forgetting (like a good man) yourlate Cenfure 
Both of his truth and him (which was toofa Kc \ 
Offers, as! doc, in a figne of peace. 

His Seruice, and his Counfcll. 

Queen. To betray me. 

My Lords, I thank e you both for your good wiil. 

Ye fpeake like honeft men, (pray God ye pm\\ 
But how ro make ye fodainly an Anfwere * ‘ 

In fuch a poynt of weight, fo r.eere mineHonour 
(More neere my Life 1 fcarc) with my wcakc m* 
And to fuch men of graujiy and learning; * 

In truth I know not. I was fet at worke, 

Among my Maids,full little (God knowet)!ookiti e 
Either for fuch men, or fuch bufineffe; 0 

For her fake that I haue becne, fori feeie 
Thelaftfit ofmyGreatnefTe; good yourGraccs 
Let me haue time and Councell for my Caufe; 

Alas, I am a Woman frendlcfie, hopelefle, 

Wot. Madam, 

You wrong the Kings loue with thefe feates. 

Your hope, and friends are infinite. 

Queen. In England, 

But little for my profit can you thinke Lords, 

That any Enghfh man dare giue me Councell? 

Or be a knownc friend’gainft h is Highiseipleafure, 
(Though he be growne fo defperatc to be hontft) 
And hue a Sublet! ? Nay forfooth, my friends, 
They char muft weigh out my afflinftioiis, 
Thevihat my truft inuft grow to, hueuocheere, 
They are (as all roy 01 her comforts) far hence 
In nhneowne Countrey Lords. 

Camp. I would your Grate 
Would leaue your greefcs.and take my Counfeli. 
Queen. How Sir ? 

Camp Put your maine caufe into the King: prmeflion 
Hee’s louing and moll gracious. Twill be much, 
Both for your Honour better,and your Caufe i 
For if the try all t>f the I aw o’recakeye. 

You’! part away dil grac’d, 

Wol. He tels you rightly. 
fifteen. Ye tell me what ye wi/h for both,my mine: 
Tsthis yourChriftianCouncell? Out vpon ye. 
Heauen is aboue allyee; there fits sludge. 

That no King can corrupt. 

Camp. Your rage miftakes vs. 

.Queen. The more fhame for yejholy men I thought yi 
Vponmy Souk two reuerend 'Cardinall V«tu es: 
ButCardinall Sins,and hollow heart* I feareye--, 
Mend 'em for ftiamc my Lords: Is this your comfort 
The Cordiail that ye bring a wretched Lady? 

A woman loft among ye, laugh't at, feornd? 

I will not vvifiayehaSfcmy enifeiies, 


zirfru 


0. 


yTeTuffTit 
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--~TTckiritv. But fay I warn’d ye; ■ 

Kehecd, forheauens fake take heed, leaft at 
lf r burthen ofmy forrowes, fall vpon ye. 

Madam, this is a meere diftraftion, 

Vnu turne the good We offer, into'cnuy. 

olee Ye turne me into nothing. Woe vpon ye, 
fuch falfe Profelfors. Would you haue roe 
/,Lou haue any lufljcc.any Pitcy, ' 

\fi be any thing but Churchmens habits) 
p 1 mv caulc * ,lto hi*hands, that hates me. 

Ahs ha's banifii’d me his Bed already. 

His Loue, too long ago. I am old my Lords, 

Ld all the Fellowfhipl hold now with him 
u nuciy my Obedience, What can happen 
To iie, aboue this wretehednelfe 7 Ah your Stupes 
Make me a Curfe,like this. 

Camp. Youcfeares are work. # 

On Haue I lin’d thus long (let roc ipeake my lelte, 
Since^ettuefindesno friends)* Wife.a trucone? 

A Woman (I dare fay without Vainglory) 
teller yet branded with Sufpition? 

Hauel with alimy full AffedHons 

Still met the King ? Loud him next Heau’n •’Obey'd him? 

Bin (out offondnefle) fuperftitious to him ? 

Alum ft forgot my Pray res to eontem: him ? 

And am 1 thus rewarded ? ’TU not well Lords. 

Brine me a conftatit woman to hcrHusband, 

One chat ne’redteam’d a loy, beyond hispleafute; 

And to that Woman (when fhe has done mo ft) 

Ycr will I addc an Honor; a great Patience, 

Car. Madam,you wander from the good 

Qn. My Lord, 

I date not make my fetfe fo guiltie, 

To giue vp willingly that Noble Title 
Your Maftcr wed me to: nothing but death 
Shall ere diuorcc my Dignities. 

Car. Prayhearcme. 

o?u. Would I had neuertrod this Englifh Earth, 

Or felt the Flauerics that grow vpon it; 

Ye haue Angels Faces; but Heaiicn knowes your hearts. 
What will become of me now,wretched Lady ? 
lam the mofl vnhappy Woman lining• 

Alas (poore Wcnches)wberearcnow your Fortunes ? 
Shipwrack’d vpon a Kingdome, where no Pitty, 

No Friends, no Hope,no Kindred weepe for me ? 

Almoft no Grauc allow’d me ? Like the Lilly 
That once was Miftris of the Field,and fiourifli’d, 

He hang my head, and perifh. 
far. If your Grace 

Could but be brought to know,our Ends are honeft, 
Youl'd fecle more comfort. Why (hold;good Lady) 
Vpon what caufe wrong you ?Alas,our places. 

The way ofout Profeffion is agaihft it; 

We are to Curefudi forrowes, net to fowe’ero. 

For Goodnefle fake,confider what you do. 

How you may hurt your felfe; I, vtterly 

Grow from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carriage. 

The hearts of Princes kifie Obedience, 

Sotntrch they loue it. But to flubborue Spirits, 

They fwell atid grow, as terrible as ftormes. 

I know you haue a Gentle, Noble temper, 

ASoule as etien as a Calme; Pray thinkevs, 

Thofe we profefTeTeace-makers.Fiiends, and Seruants. 

Camp. Madam,you’l finde itfo: 

You wrong your Verities 


With thefe weake Womens feares. A Noble Spirsr 
As yours was, put into you, euer cafts 
Such doubts as falfe Come from it. The Kingloucs you, 
Beware you look k not; For vs(ifyou pleafe 
To truft ys in your bufincflc)wc are ready 
To vfe our vtmoft Studies,in your fcruice. 

Ou. Do whacycwill,my Lords: 

And pray forgioe me; 

If I haue vs’d myfelfe vnmanneily. 

Yon know I am a Woman, lacking wit 
To make a ieemcly aufwer to fuch perfons# 

Pray do my feruice to his Maieftie, 

He ha’s my heart yet, and fhall haue my Prayers 
While I fhall haue my life. Come reuerend Fathers, 
Beftow your Councels on me. She now begges 
That little thought when fhc fet footing heere. 

She fhould haue bought her Dignities fo deere. 


Exeunt 



Enter the Duke ofttorfotke, Duke of Suffolk?, Lord Surrey, 
and Lord Chamberlains. 

Norf. If you will now vnitc in your Complaints, 
And force them with a Ccmftancy,tbeCardinall 
Cannot ftand voder them, ifyouomit 
The offer of thi* time, I cannot promife. 

But that you fhall fuftainemoe new difgraces. 

With thefe you bcare ahead ie. 

Sur. I am ioyfull 

To roeete the leaft occafion, that may giiieme 
Remembrance ofmy Fathet-in-Law>the Duke, 

To be reueng’d on him. 

Suf. Which of the Peeres 
Haue vneomemn’d gone by him, or at leaft 
Strangely neglefted? When did he regard 
The ftampe of Nobleneffe in any perfon 
Outofbhnfclfe? 

Cham. My Lords,you fpeake your pleafures: 

What he defetues ofyou and me, I know: 

What we can do to him (though now the time 
Giues way to vs) I much fearc. lfyou cannot 
Barrc his accede to’th’King, neuer attempt 
Any thing on him : for he hath a Witchcraft 
Ouer the King in's Tongue. 

Nor. O fcarc him not. 

His fpcll in that is out: the King hath found 
Matter againft him, that for eiierroarrc* 

T he Hony ofhis Language, No, he’* fetled 
(Not to comcoft) in his difpleafurc, 

Sur. S it, 

I fliouid be glad to hcare fuch Newe* as this 
On^e euery hocire. 

Nor, Beleeucit,thisistrue. 

In the Diuorcc, his con era tie proceedings 
Are all v 11 folded : wherein he appeate*. 

As I would wifb mine Enemy, 

Sur, How came 
His pra&ifes to light ? 

Suf. Moft ftrangely. 

Sur. O how? how f 

Suf. The Cardinals Letters to the Pope mifesmed. 
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And came to th’eye oWKing, wherein was read 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his Holineftc 
To ftay rhe Judgement o’thDiuorce ; for if 
It did take place, I do (quoth he)pcrcciue 
My King is tangled in affe£Hon,ro 
A Creature of the Queenes, Lady AnneSBnHcn^ 

Snr. Ha’s the King this ? 

Suf* Belecueit. 

Snr , Will chisworke? 

Cham* The King in this perceiues hmijhow he coafls 
And hedges his o wne way. Butin this point. 

All his trickes foiinder^and he brings his Phyfidce 
After his Patients death; the King already 
Hath married the faire Lady. 

Sur . Would lie had. 

Suf May you be happy in your wifb my Lord, 

For I profefle you haue it, 

Snr* Now all my joy 
Trace the Coniundlioni 
Stif* My Amen toeft. 

Nor. All mens* 

Suf* There’s order giuen for her Coronation: 

Marry this is yet but yong,andmay he left 
To fome cares vnreeo tinted. But my Lords 
She is a gallant Creature, and compleatc 
In minde and feature, I perftvade me,from her 
Will fall fome blefGng to this Land,whkh fhall 
In it be memorii.’d. 

Svr. But will the King 
Dtgeft this Letter ofthe Cardinals ? 

The Lord forbid* 

Nor* Marry Amen. 

Suf No,no: 

There be moe Wafpcs chat buz about his Nofe, 

Will make this fti ng die lboner, Cardinall Campins , 

Is ftolrce away co Rome.bath J tane noleaue, 

Ha's left the caufe oYb’King vnhandkd, and 
Ispoftedas the Agent of our Cardinal!, 

Tofccondall hisplot, I do affure*you, 

The King cry’dc Ha,at this. 

Cham* NowGod incenfehim, 

And let him cry HajloWdcr, 

Noif But my Lord 
When returned Cr&nmr } 

Suf He is return'd in his Opinions,which 
Haue fatjsfie J theKing for his Diuorce, 

Together with all famous Coliedges 
Ahnoft inChriiienddme : ftiorrfy (I bekeue) 

His fecond Marriage fhall bepublifhdjand 

Her Coronation. Kdtherim no more 

Shall be call'dQu^cne, but Princeffc Dowager^ 

And Widdow to Prince Arthur. 

Nor* This fame Cranmers 
A worthy Fellow,and hath tane much paine 
In the Kmgs bufinefTe. 

Suf He ha’s, and we fhall fee him 
For it an Arcfi-byffiop. J 

Nor, So Ihcare. 

S*f. Tis Co- 

I&ter Wolfcj and Crcmwe/E 
The Cardiaall. v 

Nor, Obfenje s obferue,hec’s moody. 

Car. The Packet Cromwell, 

Gau’t you the King? 

Crom. To his owne handjn’s Bed-chamber 
Card. LooVdche o’th mfidc of the Paper ? 


The LifeofKing Henry the Eight* 




’'ll, 


Crom . Prefcmly 

He did vnfeale them, and the firft he view'd 
He did it with a Serious minde: a heede 
Was in his countenance. You he bad 
Attend him heercthis Morning, 

Card. Is he ready to conic abroad? 

Crom. I rhinke by this he is. 

Card. Leaue me a while. 

It Hull be to the Dutches of Alanfon, 

The French Kings Sifter; He fhall ma*rry her. 

Ame -£«Aw?No: lie no -Anne BulUns for him 

There’s more in’t then faire Vifage. Bulled * 

No, wee’i no 'Bnlkns „■ Sp eedily I wifii 
To hcare from Rome. The Marchioneffe ofP^k., 
Nor- He’s difeontented. “ ro ^ei 

Sufi Maybe he hearej the King 
Does whet his Anger to him. 

Sur. Sharpe enough. 

Lord forthy luftice. 

Car. The late Quecncs Gentlewoman ? 

A Knights Daughter 

To be bet Miftris Miflris ?The Qiiccnes, Qaecne? 
This Candle burnes not cleere, ’tis i muft 
Then out it goes. What though I know her vcrJL 
And well deieruing ?yet I know her for 
A fplecny Lutheran, and not wholfomc to 
Our caufe, that (hefcould lyei’th’bofomcof 
Our hard rul’d King. Againc,there isfprungvp 
An Hcredque, an Arch-one; Cranmer, one ° 

Hath crawl’d into the fauourof the King 
And is his Oracle. 

Nor. He is vex’d at lomeihing. 

Enter King? ending of a Scednle. 

Sur. I would *twer fomthing f would fret the fltinf. 
The Mafter-cord on s heart, s 

Stef. The King, the King. 

King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To his owne portion ? And what expcnce by’th hourc 
Seemcs co flow from him? Ho w,i’tli’namc of Thrift 
Does he rake this together? Now my Lords, 

Saw you theCardinallf 
Nor. My LordjWchaue 

Stood hetreobferuinghim. SomeftrangeComniotioEt 
Is in his brainc: He hires his lip,and ftarts, 

Stops on a fodainc, lookes vpon the ground. 

Then layes his finger on hh Temple : ftraight 
Springs out into faft gate, then flops againe, 

Strikes his breft hard, and anon, he cafts 

His eye again ft the Moonc: in moft Grange Pofturcs 

We hauc ftenc him fet himfclfe* 

King 9 It may'well bc ? 

There is a mutiny in J s minde. This morning. 

Papers ofStacc he fent me, to perufe 
As I requir'd: and wot you what I found 
There (on my Confcienccputvnyvittingly) 

Forfooth an Inuentory, thus imparting 
The feuerall parcels of his Plate.his Treafure, 

Rich Stuffcs and Ornaments of Houfhold, which 
I finde at fuch proud Rate, that it out-fpeakes 
Poffdlion of^ Subie£h 
Nor* It *$ Helens will , 7 
Some Spirit put chupaper ta the Packet/ 

To bleffeyour eye wiehalL 
King, Ifwe did thinke 
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'T^T^nlatiooWVeabodethccarth, 

f £ on Spiricuall obiea, be (bould flill 
nlell >o his M u lings, but I am affraid 
E^Thinkingsaw below the Moone,not worth 
,r f-rioui conlidering. 

BlS King takes hie Seat^hrjbers Until, wbogoe 
to she Cardihall. 

Car. Hcs uen ^ OI, 8* uetnc ‘ 
c ner God bkffe your HighoelTe. 

* Good my Lord, - 

-full of Heaucniy ftafft, and bme the Iiiccncory 
Aflurbcft GraceSitnyonr minde; die which 
yi were now running o're ! yon hawe karie time 
r 0 ftcsle Spirit nail leyUie,:a briefe fpan 

To krtpcy°««rthly Audit, fare in that ■ 
t deeme you an 'll Htistsnd;and 

y oU therein myComp^riion, 

Car* Sir, 

ForHoiy Offices i haue a time; a time 

Xo t hinkc vpon the part of hufincOc,which 
I beare i'rh'Stace: and Nature does require 
y er times ofprefcruation^which perforce 
j ^ftailc fonns, anvong^ft my Brethren mortall, 

Muflgiue my tendance to. 

1 m. You haue faid we!L 
Cat, And euer may your HighnefiTeyoake together, 
(As 1 will lend you caufe } my doing well, 

With my well frying* 

King* T is well laid a gen, 

And ’tis a kitide of good deede to fay well, 

And yet words are no deeds. My Father low'd you, 

He laid he did, and with his deed did Crowns 
His word vpon yon. Since I had my Office, 

Ihauckcpt you next my Heart, haue not alone 
Imploy’dyou where high Profits might come home. 

But par'd my prefent Hauings, to beftow 
My Bounties vpon you. 

Car . What ftioiitdthis nieanc ? 

Sur , The Lord tncreafe this bufinetfe. 

King* Hauelnotmadeyou 
The prime man ofthe State f I pray you tell me, 

If what I now pronounce, you haue found true : 

And if you may confclTe it, fay with all 

|f you are bound to vs, or no* tVhatiay you ? 

Car. My SoueraiguCj 1 confeffe your Royatl graces 
JWwr’d on me daily, h^ue bene more then could 
My ftudied purpofes requite, which went 
Beyond all mansendeauors. My endeauors, 

Haueeucr come too iTtort ofmy Defircs, 

Yet fill’d with my Abilities; Mine owns ends 
Haue beene minefo, that eucr more they pointed 
iVth’good of your mo ft Sacred Pcrfon, and 
Theprofu of the State, For your great Graces 
Heap’d vpon me (poore Vndcferucr} I 
Can nothing tender but Allegiant t hankes, 

My Pray res to heauen for you; my Loyakie 
Which eucr ha\ and euer iball be growing. 

Till death (that Winter) kill it. 

King. Faireiy anfwcr’d: 

A Loyali, and obedienr Subieft is 
Therein illuftrated, theHonor of it 
Does pay rhe Ail of it, as f th’coEUrary 
Thefowlencffe is thepunifhment, I prefume. 

That as my hand ha’s open’d Bounty to you, ^ 

My heart dr op'd Loue, my powrc rain’d Honor, more 
On yoy a then any: So your Hatid,and Heart, 


Your Brains, and euery Fundtiori of your power, 

| Should, nomichftandmg that your bond of duty # 

As Ywer in Loues parucular 3 be mors 
To me your Fricnd,rhen any. 

Car. Idoprofeffcv 

Th^t for your Bighneffe good f I cuer labour'd 
More then mine owne; that am^baue/md will be 
(Though all che world fbould cracks their duty toy osi. 
And throw it from their Soule, though perils did 
Abound, as thicke as thought could make’em^nd 
Appcarein formes more horrid) yet my Duty* 

As doth a Rocks againft the chiding Flood, 

Should the approach of this vvilde Riucr breaks 
And ftand vnfi^aken yours. 

King. Tis Nobly fpoken : 

Take notice Lords, he ha’s a Loyali breft s 
For you haue feenohim openk. Read o f re this, 

And after this, and then to Breakfaft with 
What appetite you haue* 

Exit King^ frowning vpon the £*ardittdR 9 the NohUt 
throng after him fmtlwgflnd whifpering* 

Car* What fhould this meant ? 

What fodaine Anger’s this? How hauc I reaped it f 
He parted Frowning from me,as ifRuine 
Leap’d from his Eyes* So lookes the chafed Lyon 
Vpon the daring yunefman that has gall’d him : 

Then makes him nothing, I muft reade this paper: 

I fearc the Story of his Anger. 'Tis To: 

This paper ha’s vndone me : Tisth’ Accompt 
Of a 11 that world of Wealth I haue drawne together 
For mine owne ends, (Indeed to gainc the Popedomej 
And fee my Friends in Rome,) O Negligence / 

Fit for a Foole to fall by ; What croffe Diudl 
Made me put this mainc Secret in the Packer 
I fent the King ?I$ there no way to cere this? 

No new deulce to beare this from his Braincs ? 

I know ’twill ftirre himftrongly |yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in fpightofFoitune 
Will bring me off againc. What’s this ? To th-popc ? 
The better (as I Hue) with ail the BufinefTe 
I writtoo’s Holineffc* Nay then, farewell: 

1 hauc touch'd the hlghcft point of alt my Gieatneffe > 
And from that full Meridian of my Glojy, 

I hafte now to my Setting, I fhall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the Eiiening, 

And no man fee me more. 

Enter loWcofey^ the T)ukg$ &f Nfrfol^e andSuffelks* the 
EarU of Surrey t and the Lord Chamberlain*. 

Nor* Hearc the Kings plcafure Cardinally 
Who commands you 
To render vp the Great Seale prefcntly 
Into ogr hands, and to Confine your fclfe 
To Afher-houfCi my Lord of Winchefters, 

Till you hearc further from his Highncfle. 

Car* Stay s < 

Where's your Commiftion? Lords,words cannot carrie 
Authoj iry fo weighty. 

Snf* Who dare croffe’em. 

Bearing the Kings will from his mouth expreflely ? 

Car* Till I finde more shen will,or words to do 
(I meancyour malice) know. Officious Lords 5 
I dare,and muft deny it* Nowlfeele 
Of what courfe Mettle ye are molded, Eouy, 

How eagerly ye follow my Difgraces 

As 
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As if it fed ye, and how fleeke and wanton 
Ye appears in entry thing may bring my mine? 

Follow your enuious comics, men of Malice; 

You haue Chriflian warrant for 'cm^and no doubt 
In time will findethei: fit Rewards. That Seale 
You aske with fuch a Violence, theKing 
(Mine, and your Maftcr) with his owne hand,gaue me: 
Bad me enioy it, with the Place,and Honors 
During my life 5 and to confirms his Goodnefle, 

Ti’de it by Letters Patents. Now,who’ll take it ? 

Stir. The King that gaue it. 

Car, ]t mufl be himlelfe then. 

Sttr . Thou artaptoudTraitor,Priefl. 

Car . Proud Lord, thoulyeft: 

Within thefe fortie hourcs, Surrey durft better 
Haue burnt that Tongue, then (aide fo. 

Sur. Thy Ambition 

(Thou Scarlet firms) robb’d this bewailing Land 
OfNoble Buckingham, my Father* in-Law, 

The heads of all thy Brother-Cardinals, 

(With thee, and all thy beft parts bound together) 
Weigh’d not a ha ire of his. Plague of your policie, 

You lent meDcputie for Ireland, 

Farrc from hit fgccour; from the King,from all 
That might haue mercieon the fault,thou gau’ft him: 
Whil’ftyour great Goodnefle, out of holy pitty, 
Abfolu’dhim with an Axe, 

WqI. This, and all clfc 
This talkingLordcanlay vponmy credit, 

I anfwer,it moft falfe. The Duke by Law t 

Found his deferts. How innocent 1 was 
prom any priuatemalice in his end, 

HisNobie lurie, and foule Caufe can wnnefle,' 

If I lou’d many words. Lord, 1 fhould tell you, 

You haueaslittlcHonefiie, as Honor, 

That in the way of Loy aide,and Truth, 

Toward the King, my euerRoiallMafter, 

Dare mate a founder man thenSurric can be, 

And all that loue his follies. 

Stir, By my Soule, 

Your long Coat (Piieft) protedb you. 

Thou fliouldii fccle 

My Sword i’thTtfe blood oftheeelfe. My Lords, 

Can ye endure to hearethis Arrogance? 

And from this Fellow ? If wc liue thus tamely, 

To be thus laded by a pcecc of Scarlet, 

Farewell Nobiliiie: let his Grace go forward. 

And dare vs with his Cap, like Larkcs, 

Card. All Goodnefle 
Ispoyfon to thy Stomacke. 

Sttr. Yes, that goodnefle 
Of gleaning all the Lands wealth into one, 

Into your owne hand s(Card‘naIl) by Extortion : 

The goodnefle of your intercepted Packets 

You writ to’ch Pope, againft the King: your goodnefle 

S : nceyoti prouokeme, fhatlbemofi notorious. 

My Lord ofNorfolkc,as you are truly Noble, 

As you refpeft the common good, the State 
Of our defpis'd Nobilirie, out Ifluctj 
(Whom if he liue, will fcaife be Gentlemen) 

Produce the grand fumme of his finnes, the Articles 
Colle&ed from his life, lie ftartleyou 
Woflethen theSacritig Bell, when thebrowne Wench 
Lay killing in your Armes,Lord Cardinal], 

Car. How much me thinkes, I could defpife this man. 
But that I am bound inCharUieagainft it. 
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Nor. Thofe Articles,my Lord,are in theK'm t - 
But thus much, they are foule ones. U '3 S hand; 

So much fairer 

And fpotkffe, fhall mine Innocence arife 
When the King knower my Truth, J 

Sw, This cannot faue you t 
I thanke my Mem one, I yet remember 
Some of thefe Articles, and out they fliall, 

Now,if you canbiufh, and cric giiiUic Cardinatj 
Youlftew a little Honcftic. 

WqL SpeakeonSirj 

I dare your worft Gbicftions: if! bluib. 

It is to fee a Nobleman want manntrs. 

Sht. 1 had rather want thofc, then my head * 

Haue at you^ 

Firftj that without the Kings affent or knowledge 
You wrought to be a Legate, by which power * * 
You maim'd the lurifdichtm of ail Eifhops* 

Nor. Then, That in all you writ to Rome, ordfc 
ToFprraignePrinces i ^<!#'*eA: tmtu 
WasftillinfcribM: in which you brought the Kin* 

To be your Scruant, 5 

Suf Then, that without the knowledge 
Either of King or Conned!, when you went 
Ambaffador to the Emperor,you made bold 
To carry into Flanders* the Great Seale, 

Sttr , Item, You fent a large Commiflion 
To Cjreg&ry do Caffado 7 z o conclude 
Without the Kings will, or the States allowance, 

A League betweeue his HighnctFe,and Ferrm*. 

Sufi That out ofmeere Ambition, you haue cant'd 
Your hoty-Hat to be ftampt on the Kings Come, 

Stir* Then, That you haue lent munjerabi* fubftance, 
(By what mcanes got, I leaue to your owne confidence} 
To fornifb Rome, and to prepare the wayes 
Yon haue for Dignities, to chemeere vndooing 
Of alt the Kingdom?* Many more there are. 

Which fincethey arcofyoUjandodiGUSj 
I will not taint my mouth with, 

Cbmt . O my Lord, 

Prcfie not a falling man too farrer Yis Verme: 

His faults lye open to the Lawes,ktthem 
(Not you) correft him. My heart weepesto feebira 
So little, of his great Selfe. 

Sttr , I forgiue him. 

S#f* Lord Cardinal!, the Kings further pleafure iij, 
Becaufc all thole things you haue done ofhte 
By your power Legaciue within this Kingdomc, 

Fall into* tlTcompafi'c of a Premunire 5 
That therefore fuch a Writ be foed again ft you, 

To forfeit all your Goods, Lands, Tenements, 

Cattles* and whatfoeuer, and to be 

Out of the Kings protection. This is my Charge* 

Nor. And fo wcel leaue you to your Meditations 
How to Hue better* For your ftubborne anfwer 
About the gluing backe the Great Seale to vs, 

The King (ball know it, and (no doubt) foal thankeyou- 
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinal!* 

Exeunt aH ^ 

Wot. So farewell, to the little good you bearemc. 
Farewell? A long farewell to all my Grestncffc. 

This is the ft ate of Man 5 to day he puts forth 
The tender Leaues of hopes, to morrow Bloffomes, 
And beares his blufhing Honors tbiekevpon him: 

The third day, comes a Froft; a killing Froft. 

And when he thinkes, good eafie man, foil forcly 
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ripening,nippes his roots, 
Ithenhcfalsasldo. J haue vctrtGr d 
A k little wanton Boyes that Iw:m on bladders: 
ititmanV Sommers in a Sea of Glory, 
sit litre beyond my depth: my high-blowne Pride 
broke voder me, and now lia s left me 
JJ 3I f and old with Sendee, to the mercy 
1c. Ijc ftrtame, that muft for ener hide me. 
Vlin epompc,»nd glory of this World,! hate ye, 
l ieele iny heart new open'd. Ob how wretched 
.“[bat poore maii t that hangs on Princes fanouts? 
Th«eis betwixt that fmile we would afpirc coo, 

] [nt f W eet Afpei! of Princes, aAi their mine, 
Morep*ng*» and feares then wanes, or women hatfe ; 
when he falles.he fa lies Uke Lucifer, 

ilcufrto hope againc. 

Eater Cromwell* ft main* amazed* 

yyhy no w * 

from 1 haue no power to fpeake Sin 

Whatj amaz'd 

^ m y misfortunes ? Can thy Spirit wonder 
^rcitman foould decline. Nay^andyou weep 
laSifelne indeed. 

Crop). How does your Grace* 

Carl Why wed : 

Hcuer fo truly happy, try good Cromwell* 

I know my fdfeuow^ and 1 feele Within me, 
^pcarTaboue all earclsiy Dignities, 

^[lilf and quiet Con! ctcnce. The KinghaV cur'd me, 

J humbly thanke his Grace; and from thefe (boulders 
Thefe ruin'd Fillers, out of pitty, taken 
A bade, w^wiinkc a Natfjr* (too much Honor.) 

O’tis 2 bur den Cromwef Tis a burden 
Too h-:auy for a man, that hopes for Heauciw 
Crcm I am glad your Grace, 

Has made that right vfe of it. 

Card * Ihopelh^ic; 

Ism able now (me thinkes) 

(Out of a Fortitude of Soule, I fedt) 

To endure more Mit'cries, and gr eater farre 
Then my Weake-hearted Enemies, dare ojfef- 
WhatNewcs abroad? 

Crow. Thehcai!seft ? and the wofft. 

Is your di foleafure with the King. 

Card. Godbleffc him. 

Crom . The next is, that Sir Th&mae Moore is chofctl 
Lord Chancellor, in your pl/ce. 

Card. That's fomewh?/ fodain* 

Bur he's a Learned man, ivl ay ht continue 
Lon gin his Highneflefo uour, and doluftice 
FotTruths*fake,and his Confcience? that his bones. 
When heha'snm His courfe 5 and fleepes inBieffings, 
May haXiea Tombe Ovphants tcares wept on him. 
What more? 

Crom. That Cranfner is return'd with welcome % 
Mail'd Lord Arch-byfhop of Can ter bury. 

Card. T hat’s Newes indeed. 

Crew, Lflft, that the Lady j4.>me y 
Whom the King hath in feevecie long married^ 

This day was view'd in open, as his Quectie, 

Going to Chappell: anti the voyce is now 
Oucly about her Corrotmion, 

Card, There was thewaighttbatpulfdme dowtie, 
G Cornwell $ 

TheKing hi’s gone beyond me: All my Glotic* 
in that one woman ? I haue loft for euC r a 


NoSun 5 fliall euer vflier forth mine Honor?, 

Or gildc againe ihe Noble T roopes that waighted 
Vpon my fmiles* Go get thee from me Cromwe^ 

I am a poore falne man, Yiiworthy now 
To be thy Lord, and Matter, Seeke the King 
(That Sun, I pray may neuer fet) I haue to! d him. 

What, and how true thou art 5 he will adoance thee: 
Some little memory of me, will ftirre him 
(I know Ms Noble Nature) not to let 
Thy hopcfoll fcruice perifh coo* Good Cromwell 
Negleii him not; make vfe now* and prouide 
For thine owne future fafery* 

Crom. G my Lord^ 

Muft I then Jcauc you ? Mufti needes forgo 
So good, fo Noble, and fo true a Matter ? 

Bears witnfife, all that haue not hearts.oflron^ 

With what a forro w Cr&mwel lea lies his Lord* 

TheKing fliall haue my feruice $ but my pray res 
For ctier, and for euer (hall be y outi- 

Card. Cromwef [did not thtnkc to (lied a tcare 
In all my Miferics: But thou haftforc’d me 
(Out of thy hone ft truth) to play the Woman. 

LeFs dry our eyes : And thus farrc hears me Cromwef 
And when I am forgotten, as J fhall be, 
Andfleepeindull cold Marble, whereno menrion 
Of me, more muft be heard of; Say I taiighttheCf 
Say Wdfey* that once trod the wayes ofGiory, 

And founded all the Depths, and S ho ales of Honor, 
Found thee a way (our of his wraekejto rife in : 

A fore, and falc one. though thy Matter mi ft it* 

Marke bur my Fallj and thaij that Ruin’d trie: 

Cromwely 1 charge thee, fling a way Ambition, 

By that finne fell the Angels : how can man then 
(The Image offm Makeryhope to win by it ? 

Loue thy idfe laft ? chetittn thofe hearts that hate thee; 
Corruption wins not more then Boncfly. 

Srilf in thy right hand, carry gentle Peace 
TofilenceenuiousTongues* Beiuft^ndfearenot 5 
Let all the ends thou ayerfft at, be tby Comitrics, 

Thy Godsend Truths* Then if thou falLtt(0 Cromwell) 
Thou folftt a bleffcdMartyr. 

Serue the King: And prythee leademein : 

There take an Inuentory of all 1 haue. 

To tbchttpeny/cis the Kings* My Robe, 

And my Integrity to Hcauen, is all, 

I dare now call mine owne, G Cromwel, Cromwef 
Had Ibutierittd my God 7 wkhhalfc theZcalc 
I feru'd my King : he would not in mine A ge 
Haue left me naked to mine Enemies. 

Crom . Goo d Sir, haue patience* 

Card. So .I haue. Farewell 
The Hopes of Court-, my Hopes in Heauen do dwell. 

Exeunti 


Enter two Gentlemen^ meeting one another. 

1 Y are well met once again?. 

2 So arc y oik 

1 You come to cake your ftand hcere, and behold 
1 he Lady -^^ ? pafiefrom her Corronation. 

2 Tis 
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The UfeyfKyrig Henry the Eight. 


% Ti* all my bufineffe, Atour laft encounter*- 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his Trial!. 

1 Tis very true. But that time offerti forrow. 

This geiierall ioy. 

2 ’Tiswtll : The Citizens 

I am fure hauc fhewncat full their Royal! minds. 

As letfem haue their rights they are euer forward 
In Celebration ofthis day with Shewcs* 

Pageants, and Sights ot Honor, 
i Neuer greater, 

Nor Ileafiureyou better taken Sir, 

% May I be bold to aske what that comaincs, 

That Paper in your hand, 
i Yes/iis the Lift 

Ofthofe that elairoe their Offices this day, 

By cuftome of the Coronation* 

The Duke of S|ffoIke is the fir ft*and clai me* 

To be high Steward; Next the Duke of NorfolVe, 

He to be Earle MarfhalJ• you may reade the reft* 

I I thante y ou Sir : Had I not known thole cuftoms, 
I fltould haue beene beholding to your Paper : 

But I bcfeech you^whads become of Katherine 
The Princeffc Dowager? How goes her bufinefte ? 

I That I can tell you coo. The Arehbilhop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned,and Renerend Fathers of his Order, 

Held a late Court at Dunftablc \ fixe miles off 
From Ampthili,where the Princeffelay, to which 
She was often cytedby therrijbtJt appear'd not: 

And to be (hart, for not Appearance.and 
The Kings late Scruple, by the maine alTcnt 
Of all thefe Learned men, fh'" was diuorcVi, 

; And the late Marriage made of none tffeft; 

Since vvhich a fhc was remoiTd toKymmahou, 

Where/he remaineg now fickc- 
*% Abs good Lady, 

The Trumpets found ; Stand clofe, 

The .Queen e is commit! g. Ho-boycs, 

The Order of the Coronation. 



now: 


A Uttely Floarif? #fTrum$?ts. 

7 hen , two fudges. 

Lord Chancellor, mth Purfe mdCMacc before him , 
Quir rS fte rs finging. Mu fickc. 

Ma i or of London, hearing the Mace, Then Garter, in 

bis C&stte of Arme$ y md on his bead he wore a Gtlt Copper 
Qrowne, 

6 M a rquefle Dorfc t, bearing a Scepter of Gold y on his head, 
a Demy Coronall of Gold, With him , the Earle of $ urrey, 
bearing the Rod of Stiver with the Done , Crowned with an 
Earles Coronet. Collars of Efjes. 

Duke of Suffolk c^inbit Robe of Eflate J?is Coronet on his 
he ad J?e firing a long whi i e Wa nd y as Hig h Steward, With 
him y he D#ke of Norfolk e, with the Rod of Marfhaljhip, 
a Coronet on his head. Collars of EJfes, 

8 A Canopy, borne by fmre of the Cinque-Ports, vnder it 
the Q mens in her Robe 7 \ in her haire f richly adorned wit h 
Pearh , Cr owned, On each fdc her,the Bifb&ps ofh p n don, 
and Whichever. 

The O ld c D u tc he fte o f Norfolk?*,' w a Coroaall of Cjold y 
wrought with Flower spearing t he Queenes Trawe. 
jo Certains Ladies or Countdles, with platne Circlets of 
old ^without Flowers* 

Exeunt* firflpaffing oust the Stage in Order and State, and 
then t A great Flmrifh of Trumpets* 


2 A RoyallTraincbeleeuemerTheivTi.' 

Who's that that bcarcs the Scepter > K: 

1 MarqueffeDorfet, 

And that the Earle of Surrey, with the Rod 

2 A bold braue Gentleman, ThatfhrmUk 
TbcDukcofSrfoIkc. 

1 *Tis the fame; high Steward, 

2 And that my Lord ofNorfolke? 
j Yes, 

z Heauenbkfle thee, 

Thou haft the fweeteft face I euer look’d on 
Sir,as I haue a Soule,(he is an Angell . 

Our King ha s all the Indies in his Artnes 
And more, and richer,when he {frames that Lad 
I cannot blame hU Confidence* 

1 They that bcarc 

The Cloaih of Honour oyer beware foure Baron 
Ofthe Cinque Ports, 

2 Thofc men are happy, 

And foarc al^areneercher* 

I cake it^fbc that carries vp theTraine, 

la that old Noble Lady^DutcheffeofNorfolke, 

1 It island all the reft are CoiUKetfes, 

2 Their Coronets fay fo* Thefcare Starry i nc j ce ; 

And fo me times falling ones* 1 

z No more of that* 

Enter a third Gentleman, 

I God fane you Sir* Where haue you bin broilinc 
^ 3 Among thecrow’d fch'Abbeyjwbereafin^ B 
Could not be wedg'd \n more; I am ftifled 
With themeererankneffe of their ioy ( 

% You faw the Ceremony f 

3 That I did, 

1 How was it? 

3 Well worth the feeing* 

2 Good Sir/peakcit to vs? 

3 As well as 1 am able* The rich ftreame 
Of Lords,and Ladies ? hauing brought the Qucme 
To a prepack) place in the Qmrc,, fell off 

A diftancefrom her; while her Grace larcdownc 
To reft a while, fome halfe an houre, or fo. 

In a richChaire of State* oppofing freely 
The Beauty ofher Pcrfoo to the People* 
BeleeueroeSirjfhc is the good licit Woman 
That euer lay by man; which when the people 
Had the full view of, fuch a noyfc arofe* 
Astheftirowdesmake at Sea, in a ftiffc Tempcft, 

As lowd,and to as many Tunes* HacsXIoaktSj 
(Doublets, I thinkc) Rcw vp, and had their Faces 
Bfo loofe, this day they had beene loft. Such ioy 
I neucr law before. Great belly’d women, 

That had not halfe a weeke to gOjlikeRamnies 
In the old timeofWarre, woyld (hakethepreafe 
And make ’em reele before 'em. No man liuing 
Could fay this is my wife there, all were wouen 
So ftrangelv in one peccc. 

2 Bur what follow'd ? ! 

j At length, her Grace rofe.and with modeft paces 
CametotbeAitarjWhereftiekneehdjand Saint-like 
Caft her faire eyes to Heauen,and pFayM deiioutly* 
Then rofc againe t and bow'd.her to the people: 
When by the Arch-by/hop of Canterbury, 

She had all the Royail makings of a Qucenc; 

As holy Oyle, Edward Con fell or s Crowne, 

The Rod,and Bird of Peace,and all fueh Emblerne* 
Laid Nobly on her: which perform 1 ^ *he 
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Muficke ot the^i^mgdomc, 
vVllb jf.me Te Oeftrj*. So fhe parted, 

To? w,rh rhe lame futl State pac'd backe igatne 

A 11 * Y^^pliiejWhere the freaftis held. 

„ 1 S no more call it Yorke-place,that’s paft * 
rnce the Cardinal! tell, that Titles loft, 

K now the Kings, and call’d White-Hall. 

* i i know it i 

J V|S f 0 lately alter’d, that the old name. 

t Trefli shout me. 

What twoReuciend Sythops 
* t |, 0 tV that went on eat h fide of the Queene? 

' ^ Subtle} and Gardiner, the one ofWinchefter # 

^,|y.prefert’d from the Kings Secretary s 

the other l ondon. 
j Heot Winchcfter 

jsheld n° great good loueroi the Archfcilliops, 
T^vrrtuons Crihmer. 

1 cliche Land knowesthat: 

govv euer,yet there is no greac breach. When it comes 
/)viw«rrwil! linde a Friend will not fiirinkcfrom him. 

^ i Who may that be,! pray you. 
a Thomas CrsmweH, 

Amin in much efleeme with th’King, and tody 
A worthy Friend. The King ha’s made him 

Mailero th’l swell Hou fc, 

And one already of chePriuy CounccLU 

2 He will deferue more. 

5 Yes without all doubt. 

Come Gentlemen yc final! go my way* 

Which is co’th Court,and there ye fhall be my Guefts! 
Something 1 can command. As I walke thither, 

He roll yc more. 

Both■ You may command vs Sit. Sxssut. 


Seem Secunda . 


Enter Wtibmm Downger , Dad betweene <jriffiih % 

her Gentleman ( jher^ and Patience 

her Woman* 

Grif Howdcfis your Grace? 

Kath. O Griffith ketodwh: 

My kegges like loadenBranchc* bow toTh"Earth ( 
Willing tolcaue their burthen; Reach a Chaire # 

So now (me thinker) I fee!e a little cafe* 

Did’ft thou not rdf me Griffith^ 2 $ thou lead'ft mee^ 
iliac the great Childe of Honors Cardinall Wo!fey 
Wasdcad ? 

Grif Yes Madam: but I tbanfte your Grace 
Out ofthe paine you fufterd j gmt no earc tooT* 

^ Katk Pre'thec good Griffith, cell me how he dy f de* 
k wellj he ftcpt before me happily 
For my example, 

Grif Wdl a the voyce goes Mil dam. 

For after the flout Earle Northumberland 
Arrsftedhim at Yorkc, and brought him forward 
Asa man forcly tainred, to his Answer* 

Hefclificke fodainIy v and giew fo ill 
He could not fit hi 5 Mule. 

&a?b m Alas pobre 

Gr $ At iatt i with eafic-Ilqdcs t he came to Ldcefter, 


Lodg'd in the Abbey \ where the reuerend Abbot 
With all his Couem } honourably receiu'd him ; 

To whom he gauc thefe word^ O Father Abbot, 

An old man* broken with the ftorraes of State* 

Is come to lay his weary bones among yc; 

Giue him a little earth for Charity. 

Sowent tb'bed; whtrfrMgcrly his fickncffe 
PuriVd him [fill, and three nights after this. 

About the houre of eight, which behimfelfc 
Foretold ftiould be his laft, full of Repentance, 
Continual! Meditations, Teares ? and Sonow.cs, 

He gaue hn Honors to the world agen. 

His blefled part to Heauen.and flept in peace* 

Kath, So may he reft, 

His Faults lye gently on him : 

Yet thus fan r et Griffith^ giaemekaue to fpeakchfin. 
And yet with Charity* He was a man 
Of an vnbonnded ftooiacke; cu^r ranking 
Hitafelfc with Princes. One chat by kiggeflidn 
Tydcall the Kingdomc* Symoniej was faireplajr, 
His owoe Opinion v;a$ his Law. J Th'prcfence 
He would fay vntrurhs, and be euer double 
Both in his words, and meaning. He w r as newer 
(But wli>ere he meant to Ruine)pimfidL . 
HisPromifcs^ were as lie then was,. Mighty : 

But his performance, as he is now. Nothing : 

Of his owne body he was ill,and gaue 
The Clergy ill example* 

Grif Noble M^datn : 

Mens euill manners, liue in Braffe. their Vertucs 
We write m Water* May it pleafe y our Highneffe 
Toheare tne fceake his good now ? 

Kath, Yes good Griffith t 
I were malicious el(e- 
Grf, This CardtpalL 

Though from an humble Scocke, vndoubtedly 
Wa& fafiiion’d to much Honor, From his Cradle 
He was aScholIeCand 3 ripe^and good one; 
Exceeding wife, fake fpoken # and perfwading: 
Lofty^and fowre to them that Iou 5 6 * 8 d him not: 

But, to thofc racn that fought him > iW6c as Summer; 
And though he were vnfattsfied in getting, 

(Which was a finne) yet in beftowing t Madaro, 

He was molt princely ;Euer witnefl’e for him 
Thofc twinnes of Learning, that he rais'd in you, 
Ipfvyich and Oxford : one ofwhicb 5 fel! with him 7 
Vn willing to ou crime the good that did it* 

The other (though vnfibifli’d) yet fo Famous, 

So excellent in Attend ftiil forifing. 

That Chriftefuiome fliall euer fpeake h?s Vertite, 

His Ouerthrow, heap’d Happincfie vpon him; 

For then^nd not till then, he fek h smfdfc, 

And found rhe BlelTedneffe of being Hide, 

And to adde greater Honors to his Ago 
Then man could giue him; be dy’de^ fearing God,, 
Rath. After my death, I wife no other Herald^ 

No other fipeaker of my lining A&ions, 

To kcepe mine Honor, from Corruptionj 
But finch an hnneft Chronicler as Cjriffith * 

Whom I moft hated Lining, thou haft made mee 
With thy Religious Tnitb 3 and Modeftie, 

(Now in his Afhcs)Honor: Peace bewithhfm 0 
Patience^ beftcert me ftilhandfict me lower, 

I hauenot long to troublethec- Good Griff thy 
Caufe the Mufitians phy me that fad note 
I nanfd my Knell 5 whil j ftl fit meditating 
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On that CoeleftiaH Harmony I go too* 

Sad mdfolemm LMufickg. 

Grif She is afleep: Good wench,let’s fit down quiet. 
For feare wc wake her. SoftIy > gende7’^/Vw- 

7’he TJjfim* 

Enter fohmmly tricing one after mother f fixe P erf mages ^ 
clad in white Rohes y wearing on theirbeades Garlands of 
Bayes { andgolden Vizards on their faces 9 Branches ofBayes 
or Palme m their hands m They firfl Conge vnto her t then 
Dance; and at certain? Changes s the frfitm hold a (pare 
(Jarland mer her Heady at which the other fare make re- 
Her end Curtjtcs , Then the two that held t he Garland^deli- 
tier the fame to the other next twoysho oh feme the fame or* 
der in their Changes y and holding the Garland otter her 
head . Which dme, they dclimr the fame (JarUnd to the 
lafi two ' who likewifs ohjerue thefame Order,, which 

(as it were bymfpiratton) fe makes (in herflecpi) fignes of 
reioycittgj and holds t h vf her hands to he anon . jd ndfoyn 
their Dancing vanifh, carrying the Garland with them j * 
7 he UPluftcke continues* 

KatL Spirits of peace 3 where are ye? Are ye all gone ? 
And leaue me heere in wretchedueffe, behmde ye? 

Grif Madam,we are hecre. 

Kath, It is not you I call for, - 
Sawyc none enter tince I fiept ? 

Grif N one M ad am * 

Rytth, No? Saw yon not cuen now a bleffed Troopc 
Inukc me to a,Banquet, whofe bright faces 
Caft thoufand beames vponmedike the Sun? 

They promis'd me ecernall Happmeffc, 

And brought me Garlands (Griffith }w\C\ch I fcelc 
I am not worthy yet to wearc : I /ball afluredly. 

Grif lammoft ioyfull Madam/uchgouddreames 
PofTeffe your Fancy. 

Kath . Bid the Mufickc Jeans, 

They are harfti andlrcauy.to me, Mttftcheceafes* 

Patf\ Do you note 

How much her Grace Is alter’d on the fodainc ? 

How long her face is dravvne ? How pale fiiclookes, 

And of an ear thy cold ? M arke her ey es ? 

Grif She is going Wench. Pray,pray P 
Path Heauen comfort her. 

Enter at^tefenger* 

ALef And\ like your Grace—-— 

Kaih* You ere a fawey Fellow f 
Deferue no more Reucrencc ? 

Grif Yan arc too blame, 

Knowing fhc will notloofcher wontedGteatneffe 
Tovfeforudebehauiour* Gotoo } kneelc. 

Mef I humbly do entreat your Highneflepardonj 
My haft made me vnmannerly. There is flaying 
A Gentleman feut from the King, to tee you* 

Kath* Admit him entrance Griffith* But this Fellow 
Let mene’refee againe, Extt Mcffeng . 

Enter L ard Capuchins 0 
Ifmy fight fails not, 

Yon iTiotild be Lord Ambaflador from the Emperor, 

My Royall Nephew ? and your name Capuchins* 

Cap. Madam the fame, YourSeruant. 

Kath. O my Lord, 

The Times and Titles now £rc alter’d flrangcly 
With me, finccfirftyou knew me. 

Butt I pray you, 

What is your pleafure with me ? 


-nexp 




Cap* Noble Lady, 

Firft mine ownc fern ice toy ©nr Grace t\ 

TheKings requeft s that I would vifityou * 

Who greeues much for your weakneflo La i 

Sends you hisPrincely Commendations * Jyn3c 

And heartily entreats youtake good comfort 
Kath .O my good Lord, that comfo tt Co * 

’Tis like a Pardon after Execution; 

Thaegctule Phyficke giuen in time,bad cu r u m 
Bnc now I am paft all Comforts hecre h... n t; 
How does his HighnefJe ? , UtPra V^- 

Cap. Madam,in good health. 

Kath. So may he euer do,and cuet flourifli 
When.! frail dwell with Worme*,and mv nn \ 
Banifr’d the Kingdoms Patience, is that 1 ,« t ° tC nam * 
1 caus’d you write, yet fan away ? 

Pat 4 No Madam. 

Kath. Sir,I moft humbly pray y outo j e]1 
This zo my Lord the King* 

Cap. Moft willing Madam. 

Kath. In which I haue commended ^ 

The Model! of our ehafte loucs: his yone ^ 

The dewes of Heauen fall thicke in BlcffirL onU’ 
Befeechmg him to giue her vertuous brecdine ’ 

She is yong, and ofa Noble modeft Nature 

I hope fre will deferae well; and a little * 

To toue her for her Mothers fake, thatlou’d him 
Heauen knowes how deerely. ’ 

My next poore Petition, 

Is, that his Noble Grace would hauefomepittie 
Vpon my wretched women, that fo long 
Haue follow a both my Fortunet/aitWulIy, 
Ofwhich there is not one, I dare auow v * 

(And now I frould not lye) but will deferue 
For Vertue,and true Beaune of the Soule, 

For honeftie,and decent Carriage 
A right good Husband (let him be a Noble) 
Andfure thofemen are happy that frail haue'<m, 
The laft is for my men, they are the pooreft, 

(But pouerty could neuer draw ’em from me) 

That they may haue their wages,dlily paid 'em. 

And fomething ouer ro remember me by. 

If Heauen had pleas’d to haue giucn me longer life 
And able meanes, we had nor parted thus, 

Thefe are the whole Con tents, and good my Lord,’ 

By that you. lone the deereft in this world, 

As you wlfr Chriftian peace to foules departed. 
Stand thefe poore peoples Friend,and vrge the Sing 
To do me this laft right. 

Cap. By Heauen T will, 

Or lee me loofe the fafr ion ofa man, 

Kath. IthankeyouhoneftLord. Rememberme 
In oil humilitievnto his Highneffe: 

Say his long trouble now is palling 
Out of this world. Tell him indeathlblefthim 
(For fo I will) mine eyes grow dimme. Farewell 
My Lord. Griffith farewell, Nzy Patience, 

Vou muft notleaueme yet. I mtift tobed, 

Call in more women. When l am dead,good W^cn, 
Let me be vs’d with Honor; drew me ouer 
With Maiden Flowers, that all the wotldmay kc<H* 

I was a chads Wife, to my Graue: Embalmeme , 
Then lay me forth (although vnqueen’d) yet like’ 

A Queene,and Daughter toaKing entente me* 

1 can no more* 

Exeunt /ending Katherine, 
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Oar Reaions layd before him, hath commanded 
To morrow Morning to the Counceli Boord 
He be conuented. He’s a ranke weed Sir 7hotr,M % 



rater Gttrdhtcr ofMncfcfier..sP*g* 

before himypet by Sir Thomas Loueu* 

gtf'L onc 3 clacke Boy^isY 1 

<v oy it bath Brooke. • ! 

card Thefe froukttoe hoaresloroefcc'Hkiei, <6 b, 

for delights: Times t^r^oyrepUr Matare 

U'iihcomforting rcpof?,iCi*E»«*.«#»«<*•' '- 1 ; - 

- 1 Gb.o^faiKVAflMl bc ' Sir Kvmdn 


SetM 


yovvaile thefe times, 
w/iictherfolate? . ; - 

lou .^Came you from the King,my Loru r. 

Q 0 -, I did Sir Tbomzs.i nd left him at.i’unfero 
y/ith the Duke ofSuffolkc. 

Im. 1 mull to.him too • ■ 

rjjforc he-go to bed. J Je take my leaue. 

Gi>fd. Not yet Sir Ihcmai btiucM : what’s the matter r 
I: hemes you are in heft; and if there be 
M 0 creat offence belopgs too 7 t, giue your Friend 
Some touclyjof ycut late buftncifii; Affaires that walkc 
(Astl«y r % Spith s d y ) at midnight,haue 
Intht ftff wilder Narure, then the bufinefle • 

phat leekes difpaich by day. 

ltn. My Lord, 1 loue you j 
And durfl commend a fecret to your eare 
Much v»aighticr then this woike. The Qu.t ens is Labor 
They fay in great Extremity,and fear’d 
Shce’l with the Labour,end. 

Gurd. The fruite flic goes with 
] pray for hearti Iy» that i t may fin de 
Good time,and hue; but for the Stocke Sir 7 baiKdt t 
lvvifli it grubbed vp now. 

im. Ale ihinkes I could 
Cry the Amen, and y«Et my Confcience fay es 
Shoe’s a good Creature, and fweci-Ladic do’* 

Deferue out better willies. 

Card, ButSir,Sir, 

Heareme Sir Tbemac, y’avc a Gentleman 
Ofmine owneway. I know you’Wife, Religious, 
Andlet me tdl.ypu,iv will oc’rc be: well, 

’Twill not Sir Thomas boutil, tak t ofmc, 

Till Crimmer,Cromwe[ t her two hands, and free 
Sltcpe in their Grants. 

lew//. Now Sir,you [pcake oftwo 
The tnolt remark’d I’th’Kingdome: as for Crem&ell, 
Befide that of the IcwelbHotife ,\% made Matter 
O’th'Rolles, and the Ring* Seaetary, Further Sir, 

Stands in the gap and Trade of n,oe:Preferments, 

With which the Lime will loade him. Th’Archbyfrop 
Is the Sings hand,and conguCjand yho dare ipeak 
Onefyllableagamfthinr ? t t . 

Card. Ycs,yes,Sir-7ieff»^f, ■■ 

There arc that Dare, and I my felfehaue ventur'd 
To fpeake my minde of him: and mtjepd this day, 

Sit(I may tell it you)! thinkc I haue 
Incenft the Lords o’th'Counceli, that lie is 
(For fo.l know he is, they know he is) 

A moft Arch-Heretique,a Pcftilence 
That docs infect the Land: wit4 which, they moued 
Hme broken with the King, who hath fofarre 
Giuen eare to our Complaint, of.his great Grace, 

And Princely Care, fore-feeing tKpfc tell Mifcbie.fe*, • 


And vvemuft root him out. From your Affaires 
I hinder you too long rGood night,Sir Thomas. 

S'.xit G or diner and Page. 

La«,Maiiy good nights, my Lord, I reft your feiL'aut. 
Enter King and Stiff olke. 

’ Jgs igi Charles,! will play no more co night. 

My mi tides no tbn’t, you are too hard tor me, 

Suff. Sir, ( did neuer win ot you before* 

King. Bu^little Charles, 

Nor frail itfct when my Fancies on my play. 

Nov/ Lot/el, from the Qnecne what is the Newes. 

Lost, 1 could not perfonolly deliucr to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman,' 

I fenc your Mcffage.wbo return’d her thankes 

In the great’ll huarhlenefie, and dchr’d your Highnelfu 

Moft heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fay’ll rhouPHa ? 

To pray for her? What is frc crying out ? 

Lon. So faid her woman, and that her fuffiance made 
Ahnoft each pang,a death. 

King. Alas good Lady. 

Saf. God lately quit her of her Burthen, and 
With gentleTrauaile, to the gladding of 
Your Highncfle with an Heivc. 

King. Tis midnight Cha>let, 

Prytheeto bed, and in thy Prayrcs remember 
Thcftatc of my poore Qjeene. Leaue me alone, 

For 1 mujl thinkcof’chat, which company 
Would not be friendly too* 

Sttf. I with your Highneffe 
A q uiet night,and my good Miftris will 
Resjiembcr An my Prayers. 

King. Charles good night. Exit Sxffolke. 

Well Sir,what foliowes f 

Enter Sir ainthony Denny, 

Den. Sir,I haue brought my Lord the Areh-byfrop, 
As you commanded mg. 

King. Ha/Canterbury? 

Den. I my good Lord. 

King. ’Tis true: where is he Demty> 

Den. He attends your Highneffe pleafure. 

King, Bring hi m to V3. 

Lost. This is about that,which the Byfhop fpake, 

I am happily come hither. 

Enter Cranmer and Denny. 

King. Auoyd the Gallery, Louelfemes to flay. 

Ha ? i haue faid. Be gone. 

What? Exeunt Lows Hand Denny. 

Cran. I am fearefuil: Wherefore frowoes he thus ? 
’Tlshis Afpeft of Terror. All’s not well. 

King, How now my Lord ? 

You do defire to know wherefore 
I fent for you. 

Cran. Iris my dutie 
T’attend your Highneffe pleafure. 

King. Pray you arife 

My good and gracious Lord ofCanterburie j 
C ome, you and I muft walke a curnc together, 

I haue N ewes to tell you. 

Come, come, glue me your hand. 

Ah my good Lord, I greeueac what I fpeake. 

And am right feme co repeat what follower. 

I haue,and moft vnwillingly of late 

x 2 Heard 
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Heard many grecuous, I do fay my Lord 
Grecuous complaints ofyou; which being confidev’d, 
Hauemou’d Vs,and ourCouncell, that you {hall 
This Morning come before vs,where Iknow 
You cannot with fuch frecdoroc purgeyourTe(fe, 
Buuhat till further Triall. in thofe Charges 
Which will require your Anfwer,youniuft take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your houfeourTowre: you,a Brother ofvs 
It fits we thus proceed, ordfe no witnefie 
Would come againft you, 

Cran, I humbly thanke your Highticft’e, 

And am right glad to c 3 tththU good occafion 
Moft throughly to be w inn owed, where ray Chaffs 
AndCorne fhallflyeafunder, For iknow 
There’s none Hands vndcr more calumnious tongues/ 
Then I my felfe, poorc man. 

.King, Stand vp,good Canterbury, 

Thy Truth, and thy integrity is rooted 
In vs thy Friend, Gsue me thy hand, (land vp, 
prychee let’s walke. Now by my Holydame, 

What manner of man are you ? My Lord, I look’d 
You would hatte giuen me your Petition, that 
I fhould hatie tane fome paincs, to bring together 
Your felfe, and your AccufcrSjandtohaue heard you 
Without indurance further. 

Cfww. Moft dread Liege, 

The good 1 ftand on, is my Truth and Honeftic; 

If they ftiallfaile,Iwith mine Enemies - 

Will triumph o’remy perfon, which I waigh not. 

Being of thofe Venues vacant. I fcarc nothing 
Whac can be faid againft me. 

King. Kuowyounot 

How your ftate ftand s i’tlv world, with tbe.wbole wo^ld? 
Your Enemies are many, and not final! 5 iheir^ridtifes 
Muftbcare the fame proportioned not cucf ~ 

The Iuftice and the Truth o’th’queflion carries 
The dcwo’th’Vrrdicl with it; at what cafe 
Might corrupt mindes procure, Knaues as corrupt 
To fwcarc againft you: Such things hauebene done. 
You are Potently oppos’d, and with a Malice 
Of as great Size. Wcene you of better Iuckc, 

I meane in periur’d Witnefie, then your Mafter., 

Whofc Minifteryou arc, whiles heere he liu’d 
Vp on this naughty Earth ? Go too,go too. 

You take aPvccepirfornolcapeof danger. 

And woe your owne deftrudtion. 

Cran. God,andyoilrMaicfty 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me. 

King. Be of good cheere. 

They ftiajlng more pi cuaile, then we giue way loo: 
ICeepe comfort to you,and this Morning fee 
You do appearc before them. Ifthey ftiaii chance 
In charging you with matters, to commit you: 

The beft perfwafions to the contrary 

Fajle not tovfe, and with what vehemeneie 

Th’occafion fliail inftrudf you. Ifimreacies 

Will render you no remedy, this Ring 

Deliuer them, and your Appeale to vs 

There make, before them ■ Looke,the goodman weeps: 

He’s honett on mine Honor. Godsbleft Mother, 

1 fweare he is true-hearted, and afoule 
None better in r®y K ingdome. Get you gone, 

And do as 1 banc bid you. ’ Exit Cr/utmtr. 

He ha s ftrangled his Language in bis ware*. 



\ Enter Olde Ladj, 

GMvitkkn Comebacke: whatmeanevuu > 
Laefy. Ilenotcome backe,fhe tydin Ese |,. f TL. 

Will make my boldnefie, manners. Now 
Fly o*re thy Royall head.and {hade thy perfon ^ n§Ci? 
Vndcr chcirbltffed wings* 

Nowby rhy lpokei 

J gefle thy MefTage. Is theQu een e ddiuer’d ? 

Say I,and ofa boy. 

Ladj. 1,1 my Liege, 

And of alouely Boy: theGod of heauen 
Both now,and cucr bleffe her :'Tis a Gy tie 
Promifes Boyes heereafter. Sir,your Queen 
Defires your Vifitauon-afld to be ^ 

Acquainted with this ftranger; ’tis as like you 
At Cherry,is to Cherry, 

King. LoteelU 
Lott, Sir, 

King. Giue her an hundred Maikes. 
lie to the Queene. SxitKi 

‘ Lady, An hundred Markes? By this Iight,li c CL. 
Art ordinary Grootne is for fuch payment, 

I will haue more,or fcold it out ofhim. 

Said I for this, the Gyde was like to him?lie 
Haue more,or elfe vnfay’t: andnow,while , ris hot 
Ileputit to theiffuc. : ; x, 



Enter fr turner, Archby(hef ofCmterHrj. 

___ Cran. I hope I am not too late,an<f yet the Gentleman 
That was fenc to me from the Couneell, pray’d me 
To make great haft. All fall: ? What meanes this?Hoa) 
Who waites there ? Sure you know nie? 

Enter Keeper. 

Keep. Yes,my Lord : 

But yet I cannot helpeyou* 

Crtft. Why? 

Keep, Your Grace mu ft waigh t till you be call’d for. 
Enter Doctor TSmst 

CVU», So. 

E/tts. This is a Peereof Malice: I am glad 
I came this way lo happily. The King 
Shall vndetft and it prefeutiy, £.wr2»/j 

Cr.tn, 'Tis 'But . 

The Kings Phyfitian,as he paft along 
How earneftly he caft his eyes vponine t 
Pray heauen he found not my difgtace j for eertaine 
This is ofpurpofclaidby fome that hate me, 

("God ttu ne their hearts, I neuer fought their malice) 
Toquench mine Honor • they would fharne to maktuie 
Wait elfe at doore: a fellow Counccllof 
'Mong Boyes,Groomes,and Lackeyc». 

But their pleafure* 

Muft be fulfill’d, and I attend with patience. 

Enter the King y md Betts , At * Winders 
Ahottf. 

"Buts. Ileftiew your Grace the ftrangeft fight* 

King. What’s that ‘Betts} 

* Butt 
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imi. I *‘“ k ' yourHigbneffefaw ihismmya<by. 
itir Body a me: where is it / 

S„. There m?lord: 

rhe high promotion ofhis Grace ofCanterhuty, 

V\’bo holds his State at dore ’mongft Purfeuants, 

p^s^ntiFoor-boyes. 

tin. Harris he indeed, 
this the Honour they doe one another ? 
mi, well there's one abotie ’em yet; 1 had drought 
Th(:v had parted iomuch honefty among em, 
itieaft good m aimer sj as not thus to iufter 
J nan of hisPlace,aod io ncere ourfauour 
Xo dance attendance on their Lord {hipspleafnres, 

Ld at the dove too, like a Poft with Packers i 
L holy Mttrj {3ms) there’s knauery j 
Let’em alone, and draw the Curtains clofe: 

\VeflialI heare more anon. 

& CoUnceil Tfth/e hr ought in toiih Ch,tyres artdStooUi, and 
pieced vnder the State. Enter Lord Chattcelioitr, places 
ilimfelfe at tbevpper end of the Tableau the left hand : A 
State being left void abmc him, as for Canterburies State, 
})nke ofSnjfolks, Dnke of Norfolke , Surrey, Lord Cham- 
lerlainej Gardiner, feat themfslttes in Order an each fide. 
Cromrvcii at lower end , as Secretary . 

Chan. Speaketo tire LH»finefie,M. Secretary; 

Why ate wc met in Councell ? 

(rom. Pleafe your Honours, 

Ti'f cbicfccaufe concernes his Grace of Canterbury. 
g,trd. Ha’s he had knowledge of it? 

Crotit. Yes. 

JVorf. Who waits there ? 

'Keep. Without my Noble Lords? 

Card. Ycs. 

Keep, My Lord Archbilliop : 

And lia’s done.iialfc an hoore to know your pleafures. 
Chm. Let him come in. 

Keep. Your Grace may enter now. 

Cranmer approches the Councell Table, 

Chan. My good Lord Archbilliop,!’m very forry 
To fit heere at this prefenc,and behold 
ThatChayre ftand empty: But we all aremcn 
hour owne natures fraile,and capable 
Of out flelhjfew are Angels; out of which frailty 
And want ofwifedoinc,you that bcftfhould teach vs, 
Hauemifdemean’d your felfe,and not a little: 

Toward the King firft, then his Lawes, in filling 

The wholeRealme,by your teaching & your Cbaplaines 

(For To we are inform’d) with new opinions, 

Diuers and dangerous; which arc Heretics; 

And noi reform’d, may proue pernicious. 

Card. Which Reformation muft be fodaine too 
My Noble Lords; for thofe chat tame wild Horfes, 

Pate’em not in their hands to make 'em gentle; 

5 But ftop theit mouthes with ftubborn Bus A fpurve’em. 

Till they obey the mannage. If we fuffex 

Out of our eafineffe and childiftipitty 

Toone mans Honour, this contagious fickneffe; 

Farewell all Phyficke: and whatfoUbwes then ? 
Commotions, vprores, with a generall Taint 
Of the whole Stare; as of late dayes our neighbours, 
ThevpperGerwwttycan deerely witneffe: 

Ytt frefhly pittiedin our memocies. 

Cran. My good Lords; Hicherto,m all the PxogrefTc 
Both of my Life and Office,! haue labour’d. 

And with no little ftudy, that my teaching 


And the ftrong courfe of my Authority, 

Might goeone way,and fafely*and the end 
Was eucr to doe well; nor is there lining, 

(I fpeakc it with a fingle heart, my Lords) 

A man that more deceits,moreftirres againft. 

Both in his priuate Confidence, and his place. 

Defacers ofa publique peace then 1 doe: 

Pray Heauen the King may neuer find a heart 
With lefle Ailegeancc in it. Men that make 
Enuy, and crooked malice, tiotirifhment; 

Dare bite the beft. I doc befeech your . Lord(Lips, 

That in thi* cafe of Iuftice, my Accuiers, 

Be what they will, may ftand forth face to face. 

And freely vrge againft me. 

Sujf. Nay, my Lord, 

That cannofbe; you are s Counfellor, 

And by that vertue no man dare accufs you!. (menc, 

Gard. My Lord, bet aurfewc haue bufines of more mo- 
Wc will be (licit with you. ’Tis his Higbneffe pleafure 
And our conietit,for better try a 11 ofyou, 

From hence you be committed to the Tower, 

Where being bur a priuace man againe, 

Youfliall know many dare accufe you boldly, 

More then (I feare)you are prouided for. 

Cran. Ah my good Lord offpinchefier: I thanke you. 
You are alwayes my good Friend,if your will pafle, 

I fhall both finde your Lordfliip, ludge and I uror, 

You arc To merciful!. I fee your end, 

Tis my vndoing. Loue and meckencfTe, Lord 
Become a Churchman, better then Ambition; 

Win ftraying Soules with modefty againe, 

Caft none away: That I ftrall cleerc my felfe. 

Lay all the weight vc can vpon my patience, 

I make as litile doubles you doe confidence. 

In doing dayly wrongs. I could fay more, 
Butreucrcncccoyour calling.makesmemodeft. 

Card. My Lord, my Lord, you are a Sectary, 

That’s the plaine truth; your painted gloffe dikouers 
To men that vmlerftand you 5 words and weaknefle. 

(from. My Lord oiW'inchefier, y’are a little. 

By your good fauour,too fiiarpejMen fo Noble, 

How cuer faultiy,yet fhould finde refipefit 
For what they haue beene: 'tis a cruelty. 

To load a falling man, 

Gard. Good M. Secretary, 

I cry your Honour mercie;you may worft 
Of all this Table fay fo. 

Crons. Why my Lord? 

Card. Doe not 1 know you for a Fauourer 
Of this new Soft? ye are not found. 

Crons. Not found? 

■Card. Not found I fay. 

Crom. Would you were halfe fo honeft •• 

Mens prayers then would ficeke you,not their feares. 

Cjard. I fhal l remember thb bold Language. 

Crons. Doe. 

Remember your bold life too. 

Cham. This is too much; 

Forbeare for thame roy Lords. 

Card. I haue done* 

Crom. And I. 

Chatss. Then thus for you my Lord, it {lands agreed 
I take it, by all voyce*: That forthwith. 

You be conuaid to th’ To wer a Ptifon er; 

There to remaine till the Kings further pleafure 
Be knownevnto va: are you all agreed Lords, 
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AU . We are* 

Crdn . I s there no other Way of mercy* 

Bat 1 muftneeds co th p Tovuer my Lords? 

Card, Whatotlver^ 

Wouldyou espe£t ? You arc ftrangdy troublefome; 
Let fome oYh*Guard be ready there* 

Enter the Guard* 

Cran* Forme? 

Mu M goe like a Tray tor thither ? 

Card , Receiuehin^ 

And fee him fa fie rib 1 Tower* 

Crax* Stay good my Lords, 

I haue a Sit tie yet to fay, Lookc there my Lords* 

By vertucof chat Ring,I take my caufe 
Out of the gripes ofcrueiImen,and giue it 
To a meft Noble Indgc^the King my Maifter, 

Cham ■ This is rhe Kings Ring¬ 
er. Tis no counterfeit* 

Stiff* "Ts the right Ring,by Heau^i: I told yc all. 
When we firftput this dangerous ftone a rowJing, 

Twold fall vpon our fclucs* 

Nor ft Doe you thinkemy Lords 
The King Will fuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex’d? 

Cham* Tis now too certaine; 

How much more is his Life in value with him? 

Would I were fairely out onY, 

Cram. My mind gaue me. 

In feekmg tales and Informations 
Againft this tnan^wbofehonefty thcDiudl 
And his Difciples oncly enuy at, 

Y c blew the fire that burn es yc; now hauc at ye, 

Enter King frowning on them* takes his Seate* 

Card, Dread Sotieraigne, 

How much are we bound to Hcaucn, 

In dayly thankes; that gatie vs fiich a Prince; 

Notooefy good and wife, but mofireligious^ 

One that in all obedience, makes the Church 
The cheefe ayme ofhis Honour, and to ftrengthen 
That holy duty out of dearc refpeA, 

Hts Roy ail felic in Iudgement comes to hcare 
Thccmifc betwixt her, andthis great offender. 

Km r Yaa wereeuer good at todaineCommendations, 
Bifhop of fVinchefter* But know I come not - 
To heart fuch flattery no w^ancUri my prefence 
They arc too thin,and bafe to hide offences. 

To me yob cannot reach. You play the Spaniel], 

And thhike with wagging of your tongue to win met 
But whatfoere thou taVft me for; I’m fare 
Thou haft a cruel! Nature and a bloody. 

Good man fit downs; Now let me fee dieproudeft: 
Hee, that dares moft, but wag his finger at thee* 

By all that’s holyjhchad better.ftanic, 

Then but once thinke his place becomes thee not* 

Sm\ May it plcafe your Grace; —„ 

Kin, NoSir^t doc's not pleafe me, 

I had thought, I had had men of fpme voder Sanding* 
And wifcdomcofmy Councell; but I finde none: 

Was it di fax cion Lords s to Jet ibis man. 

This good man (few of you defer uc riw Title) 
Thhhoneft man,waii like a lowfie Foot-boy 
At Chamber dare? and one, as great as you are? 

Why,what a flume was this? Did my Commiffion 
Bid ye fo farre forget your fellies ? I gaue ye 
P ow er,as he was a Counfdlour to tty him. 


Not as a Groome : There's fomeofye'j f e T~ 

More out of Malice then Integrity s 1 $ 

Would trye him to the vtmoft a had yeiaeane 
Which ye (hall neuct haue while 1 line, " ■* 

Chan. Thus farre 

My rood dread Soueraigne, may it likevoor O 
To let my tongue«icufc all. What wasp Urf , 

Concerning his Imprifonmcnt,was rather - 

(If there be faith in men) meant forhis Ttya!] 

And faire purgation to the world then maljcf 
Tmfurc 'maic. 

Kin. Well,well roy Lords rcfpe&hjni 
Take hjm,and vfe him well; hce’s worthy 0 f;. 

I will fay thus much for him, if a Prince 

May be beholding toaSubieift; I 
Am for his loucsndferuice, foto him. 

Make memo more adoe.but all embracehim- 
Be friends for flu a me my Lords: My Lord of Ca i 
I hauc a Suite which youmuft not deny me e . 

.That is,a faire young Maid that yet wants Bactif™. 
You muft bcGodfather,and anfwcre for her J 
Cran. The greateft Monarch now aliuc mav e ] 0f 
In fuch an honour: how may 1 deferue it ' s v 

That am a poore and humble Subieift to you? 

Kin Conte, come my Lord,ypu’d fpare yourfnnon,. 
You (ball hauc two noble Partners with yen- [| n V 
DuchefTe of Norfilke, and Lady 
thefe plea fe you? 

Once more my Lord of Winthcfler % I charge y cu 
Embrace, and lone this man. 

Card* With a rvup heart. 

And Brother; loue I doe it, 

Cran. AiidktHeauen 

Wimeffe how deare, I hold this Confirmation, (htmt 
Kin. Good Man, thofe ioyfnll tcarcs flhew thy true 3 
The common voyce I fee is verified 
Of thee* which fayes thus: Doe my Lord of Cm&ktn 
A flitewd tume, and bee's your friend for eucr; 

Come Lords,wc trifle time away: Jlong 
To hauethis young one made a Chrtftian P 
As I hauc made ye one Lords,one remainc: 

So I grow fbonger,you more Honour gaiue, ixmnu 



No)ft and Tumsih within t Enter Porter wd 
his man * 

Tort. You! leaue your noyfc anon ye sRafcals: do t 
you cake the C.our| for Fanfh Garden: ye rude Slauesj 
Icaue your gaping; 

Within. Good M* Porter I belong co th 1 Larder* 
Tort. Belong to th'Gall owes, and be hang*tl y-eRogue: 
Is this a place co roare in ? Fetch me a dozen Crab-tree 
ftaueSj3nd ftrongones; thefe are buc fwitchcs to'eni: 1 
Ilefcratch your heads ;you muft be feeing Chriffenings? 
Do you looke for Ale* and Cakes beere, you rude 
Radcalls ? 

Man. Pray Sir be patient; 'tis as much inipofiiWe f 
Vnlefle wee fweepe ’emftom the dore wichCannouf? 
To fcatter 3 cm,as ’ustomakeYmfleepe 
On May-day Morning t which will neuex be; 

We may is well pufh againft powles as ftirreem. 

Ter* How got they iOjsnd be bang'd l 

* M& 
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-T/'I TjaTlknownot^haw gets theTsdc in i 

. iS one found Cudgdl of fourefoote, 

j- cc the poote remainder) could diftnbute, 
L°sdeaoi> arcSir * 

Part You did nothing Sir. , 

P UM i am not Sampfa } ncn Sir Qnj, nor tolehrtmd. 

<r ®ow ’em downe before met but if I ^jardany 
IL [ 13 d ahead to liit, either young or old, 

\ ot {j,ec, Cuckold or Cuckold-maker : 

1 m nit uc re hope to fee a C hineagain*. 

. , that I would not for a Cow, God faue her. , 

UoyouheareM.Porter? 

?ort I (hall be with you prefcutly, good M- 
KecpethedoreclofeSifba. 
linn. What would you hauc me doc 1 * 

nr. What Ihould you doc, 

Km knock ’em downe by th' dozens? Is this More he ds 
tn mufter in? Or haue weefome ftrangc Indian with the 
sreat Tooln come to Court, the women io beficge vs. 
Ilcffe me, what a fry of Fornication is at dore - Ou my 
Chriftian Confciencc this one Chriftcning will beget a j 
thoufand , here will bee Father, God-father, and all to- , 

§e £j. The Spoones will be the bigger Sir: There is i 
j fellow fomewhat ncerc the doorc, he fhould be a Braft- ] 
er by his face, for o’ thy confciencc twenty of the Dog- 
(jaycs now reignein’sNofe; all that Band about him are 
vtulcr the Line, they need no other pennance t that Fire- 
Drake did I hit three times on the head, and three times 
was his Nofe dtfeharged againft meej hee ftands there 
likeaMortcr-pieceto blow vs. There was aHabberda- 
fhers Wife of fmall wic, neerc him, that rail’d vpon me, 
till her pinck'd porrengcr fell off her head, for kindling 
fuch acombuftionintheState. I mift the Meteor once, 
and hit that Woman, who cryed out Clubbes, when I 
might fee from Farre, fome forty Truncheoners draw to 
her fuceour, which were the hope o’th’ Strond where flic 
was quartered; they fell on, I made good my place; at 
length they came to th’broome ftaffe to me, I defide’em 
ffinheo fodainlva File ofBoves bchind’em^oofe fhot, 
deliuer’d fuch a fhowreof Pibbles, th-t I was faine to 
draw mine Honour in, and let ’em win the Workc, the 
Dwell was among ft ’em I thinke furcly. 

for. Thefe are the youths chat thunder at aPlayhoufc, 
sod fight for bitten Apples, that no Audience but the 
tribulation of Tower Hill, orthe Limbesof Limclioufe, 
their deare Brothers are able to endure. I hauc fome of 
cm in Limbo Vatrnm, and there they are like co dance 
thefe three dayes; befides the tunning Banquet of two 
Beadles,that is to come. 

£«fcr Lord Cbambertmne. 

Chittn. Mercy o’nse: what a Multitude arc hecte > 
VThcy grow ftill too; ftom all Parts they are comming. 

As if we kept a Faire heere? Where are thefe Porters ? 

Thefe lazy knaues? Y’lwuemadea fine hand fellowcs ? 
Theres a trim rabble let in: are all thefe ‘ 

Aour faiihfull ftiendso’th’Suburbs? We Qiall hauc 
Great ftoreofroomcno doubt, left for the Ladies, 

When they pafie backe fmmthe thriftening? 

Per. And’t pleafe your Honour, 

We are but mcn;afid what fo many may doe. 

Not being tome a pieces, we haue done : 

An Army cannot rule ’em, 

Cham. Asl liue, 

If the King blame me for’ c; lie lay ye all 


By th’heelcs, and fodainlytand on your heads 
Clap round Fines for neglect': y’sre lazy knaues, 

And heere ye lye baiting of Bombards, when 
Ye fhould doe Sendee. Harkethe Trumpets found, 
Th’are come already from the Chriftcning, 

Go breake among the preafle, and finde away out 
To let the Troop epaffe fairely; ot He finde 
A Marshall fey, fh.all hold yc play thefe two Monchcs, 

Ter. Make way there, fonhePunceffe, 

Mart. Ycli great fellow, 

Stsnd clofe vp, or lie make y.our head ake* 

Por. You i’th’Chamblet,get vp o’th’raile, 
lie peclceyou o’te the pales elfe. Exeunt. 



Enter Trumpetsfounding Then tr*o Aldermen i L. Maior, 
Carter, Crattmer, Duke of Norfol^e with hie Marfhals 
Stafe, Duke of Suffolke, two Noblemen , bearing great 
fianding 'Bowles for the Chrtflemng Gutfts : Then four e 
Noblemen bearing a (fanopy, vr.dsr which the Dutch:ffe of 
Nerfolke , Godmother , bearing the Chtlderichl) habited in 
a Mantle, efre. Trains borne by a Lady : Then follewes 
the Marchioneffe Dorfet , the other Cjodmother, and La¬ 
dies. The 7 roope paffe once about the Stage, and Car¬ 
ter fpeakes . 

Cart. Heauen 

From thy cndlefTe goodnefle, fend profperous life. 

Long,and cuer happie, to the high and Mighty 
Princeffe of England Elizabeth. 

Elourifh. Enter King and Guard. 

Cran. And to your Royall Grace, & the good Queen, 
My Noble Partners, and my felfe thus pray 
All comfort, ioy in this mo ft gracious Lady, 

Heauen cuec laid vp to make Parents happy. 

May hourely fall vpon ye. 

Kin. Thanke you good Xord Atchbiftiop : 

What is her Name f 
Cran. Elizabeth. 

Kin. Stand vp Lord, 

With this Kiife, take my Bleffing.- Cod proteft thee, 
into whole hand, I giue thy Life, 

Cran. Amen, 

Kin, My Noble Gofnps,y’hauc beene too Prodigall; 
I thanke ye heartily : So (hall this Lady, 

When {he ha’s fo much Englifh, 

1 Cran. Let me fpeakeSir, 

1 For Heauen now bids mes and the words I vtter. 

Let none thinke Flattery; for they 1 finde’em Truth, 

This Royall Infant,Heautn ftillmoue about herj 
Though in her Cradle; yet nowpromifes 
Vpon this Land a thonfand thoufand Blefiings, 

Which Time fball bring to ripeneffe : She fiiail be, 

(But few now limng can behold that goodnefle) 

A Patierne to all princes liuiug with her, 

And all that (ball fuccced : Saba was neuer 
M ore couetous ofWifedome,and faire Vertue 
Then this pure Soule ftiali be, AU Princely Graces 
That mould vp fuch a mighty Piece as this is. 

With all the Vertues that attend the good. 

Shall ftill be doubled on her. Truth (hall Nurfe her, 

Holy 
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[Holy arid Heaiicnly thoughts ft ill Counfeli her: 

She fhall be louM and fear’d. Her owne fliali bkffc herj 
Her Fg^s fluke like a Field of beaten Cprpc, 

And hang their heads with farrow : 

Good growes with her, 
i In her dayes* Entry Kim fliali cate in fafety, 

Vr,der hisowne Vine what he plants j and fing 
I mcn y S°pgs of Peace to all his Neighbours. 

God fhall be trucly knowne* and thofc about her, 

I From her fhall read the perfect way ofHonour, 

And by thofe claime their greatneffqnot by Blood. 

| Nor fhall this peace fleepe with her: Bur as when 
j The Bird of Wonder eyes, the MaydcnPhoenix 3 
| Her Afiici nc^v create another Heyre^ 

As great in admiration as her felfc. 

So (ball (he leant h^rBlefledneflc toOne, 
(WhenHeauen fbalcall htr from this dowd of darknes) 
Wh^from the faded Allies of her lionctsr 
Shall Star-'like rife^s great in fame as fhe was. 

Andfafland fix’d* Peace, PIenty,Loue, Truth,Terror* 
That weicthe Serna ins to this chofen Infant, 

Shall then behisAnd like a Vine grow to him; 

Where cucr the bright Sunnc ofHeauen fliali fhine^ 

His Honmir,and the greameffe ofhis Name, 

Shall be,and make new Nations. He fhall flourifli, 
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And like a MountaineCcriarTread, hjfcCi 
To all the Plaines about him: Out Child-. '*> 
Shall fee this,aii(jblefieHeauen. !1s ^i!dre 

Km, Thonfpeakcft wonders. 

Cran. ShcfbaUbetothehappitiefTcofE j 

An aged Princefle 3 many dayes fhall Tech"® 

And yet no day without a deed to Cro» ne u* 
Would I had knowneno more: But (li Pn \ , 

She muft, the Saints muft bane her; vet a v* 1 l ? e * 

A mod vnfpotted Lilly fhall fhepaflT e lr ^ lft > 

To ch’ ground, and all the World fliali m ot ,r n > 

Kin. O Lord Archbifhop Urne W, 

Thou haft made me now ama^neuerbefor 
This happy Child, did I get anything. ' 

This Oracle ofcomfort, ha’sfo pleas’d me 
That when I aminHeaucn,! fhall defire * 

To fee what this Child does, and praife mw », , 

I thankeye . 11 . To you my goodLrd JE^ 
And you good Brethren, 1 am much beholding 
I haue rcceiu’d much Honour by yourprefence 
Andyc fhall find me thank full. Lead the wa«, i’ i 
Yemuft.IIfee.heQ,,ee„e end *.**£%£ 
She will be fieke eh. This day, no man think*. 3 * 
’Has bufineffe at his houfe; for all fhaj] fa yt 
This l.ittlc-One fhall make it Holy-day. ' £ X( 


T Is ten to one, this TUycm never pkafe 

~AH that nre heere; Seme cents to take their cafe. 
And fleepe an victor two ; But thefg wcfe&re 
W'katt? frighted with $ur Tampers: f> *Us clear e 9 
Thij lfag tif naught. Others to hare the City 
Abus'd extrekmlj and to cry thafs witty , 

Which me haue m done neither^ that J fears 


PILOGVE* 

AH ths expelled good wfare like to hears. 

For this Elay at this fime } is tmdy in 
The merciful! conflruUion of good women 
For fuch a one wefhs&'d 'em: If they fmt 
Am fay twill doe; I kpow within a while, 

All the heft men are ours;for fit i!lba A r 
Jf they hotd % when their Ladies hid 'emckt. 



■1 


Wf\ 




tie. 


I N Troy there lyes the Scene: From lies of Greece 
The Trinces Orgillom, their high blood chaf’d 
Haue to the Port of Athensfent theirJhippes 
Fraught with theminijlers and infir time nts 
Of cruell Warre: Sixty and nine that wore 
Their Qrownets Tfygall, from tilAthenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia, and their <vo1b is made 
To ranfacke Troy , within whofefirong emures 
The ramp’d Hel en, Menelaus Queene, 

With wanton Paris fieepes, and that's the Quarrell. 
To Tenedos they come, 

And the deepe-drawing Parke do there dtjgorge 
Their 'Warlike frautage: now on Vardan Plaines 
Thefrejh andyet njnbruifed Greekes do pitch 
Their hr am PauiUions. Priaras fix-gated Qty, 
Dardan and Timbria, Heiias, Checas, Troien, 
And Anccnonidus taith mafsie Staples 
And correjponfitte and fulfilling Volts 
Stir re <vp the Sonnes of Troy. 

Nolb Expectation tickling skittifi?/pints. 

On one and other fide , Troian and Greek?? 

Sets all on hazard. And hither am J come, 

A Prologue arm’d, but not in confidence 
Of Authors pen, or ABors yoyce ; butfuited 
Jn like conditions, as our Argument • 

To telly ou (faire Beholders) that our Play 
L.eapes ore the *vaunt andfirfilings of ithofe broyles? 
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ABusBrimus. ' Scma Brhha, 0." ' 



Enter Parsdarte* and Troyltu. 

Troyhu . 

All here my Varlct^le vnarme againe. 

W'iiy fhould 1 warre without the wals of Troy 
That finde fuch cruell bsttell hctc within? 

Each Troian that is m after of bis heart, 

Let him to field,7Va?/iM alas hath none. 

Pan. Will this geerenere be mended ? 
rr^.The Greeks are ftroog>& skilful to their firengtb. 
Fierce to their skill ,and to their fiercenefle Valiant: 

But I am weak: r then a womans tea re; 

Tamer then fleepe/onder then ignorance; 

LcfTe valiant then the Virgin in the night, 

And skillefle as vnpraftis'd Infancie. 

Pan, Well, Ihauctold you enough ofthis: For my 
part, lie not meddle nor make no farther. Hce that will 
h 3 ue a Cakcoutof the Wheate, muft needes tarry the 
grinding. 

Trey . Haue 1 not tarried ? 

Pan. I the grinding; but you muft carry the bolting. 
Troy. Haue I not tarried? 

Pan. 1 the boulcing; but you muft tarry the leau’wg. 
Troy. Stillhouel tarried. 

Pan. 1* to the leadening: but hceres yet in the word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of the ,Cake, the 
heating oftheOuen, and the Baking; nay, you rouft flay 
the cooling too,oryou may chance to bitriic your lips. ' 
Trey- Patience her lelfe, whatGoddefleercihebe, ’: 
Doth letter blench at fufteraoce.then I doe: 

At Priams Royal! l able doc I fit} 

And when fane Crejfid comes into my thou gilts, 

So (Traitor) then fire comcs.when fhc is thence. 

Pan. Welt: „ , 

She look’d yefternight fairer,theneucr I faw her looks, 

Or any woman el le. 

Troy. I was about to tell thec,whcn my heart. 

As wedged with a figh,would riue in twaine, 

Lcaft miter ,or my Father fhould pweeiueme: 

I haue (as when the Suone doth light a-fcornc) 

Buried this figb,’m wrinkle of a fmilc: 

But furrow, that is couch’d ill feeming glaoneffe. 

Is like that mirth,Fateturnes to hidden iadnefle 

pan. And her halre were not fomewhat darker then 
Helens well so too, there were no more comparifon be¬ 
tween the Women. But for my pattfhe is my Kmfwo- 
man I would not (as they tearme it) praife ic,but I wold 


fome-body had heard bert^lke yefterday as I did; I -i, 
not difpraifeypur lifter Cdffand^at wit, bur Wl 
Troy, "Oft Pandarm j 1 tell th’ee Panciarm j 
W hen I doe tell thec^Jierwpy hopes lye drown'd : 
Reply rtocianpwmany F^clomes deepe 
They lyc indrench'd. t tell ihee,! am n^d 
In CrtJjfdtlouc, Thou anfvvcrlTfhe \$ Faiye 3 
Powr'ftiruhe open Vlceriof my hc^rt* 

Her EyeSjhcr Hairi,her Cheeky lict : Gate l her Voice 
Haudleft in thy difeburfe. 0 Chat her Hand 
(In whofc coipparifofijpJJ ^hifes are. Jnkc) 

Writing cheir owne reproach ^tp w.Lfofe foft felxure 
.Thc.CigfeictsTJjownr is &arITi ? and fpirir ofSenfc * 
Hard as thepahne of This th ou tc Tfl m 

As true thou tePlijBie* ytfttenjT fayjlpueher; 

Biit f<* y i n g thm ft c3 cl of.O y le and Balmc, 

Thou lofte hash gii™ n»e 3 

The ftaife that m a de i t*- 

Pan. I fpeake nomoiforh^n ti hch, 

Troy , T bond o*ft n o rip cAk c fo m lk h * 

Pm* Faith, He not Ter her be as fliceis,. 

if fhebefaire, Vis thchetteVfor her;and fhebenet, fl 
the mentis ta Ivfit 

Troy;. G.ood.^And(tr^iH^.^^ P&dumt 
Pan. rhape : had my TaGcir for-triy tr3u'dl : ill thought 
on of herjandlll choughtbtf ofybt} fiGonc bmvecnc and 
betweene,hac £ha]4 fpimiy jsbour, 

Troy, Wlut art, chop angry fard&rm f what with me? 
Paw* Eecaiffe fhe's fC&i% to mc^therefore fhee’a not 
\ fo faitc-a® and Qi ey/t:re®t'lui) to me, flit would 

Vrf " ^ ^ ^ ^ what 

'tis all 




Tray. Say I Ihe is not faire? 

Troy. I doe not care whether you doe or no. Shct’sa 
Foolc to Bay behiade her Father; Let her cotheGreelt, 
and To Tie tell her the next time I fee her; for tny parole 
meddle nortnalcenomore TdTmatter. 

Troy, ptwdartisf Pan « MotL 

Troy. Sweet eVandarm* 

Tan. Prayyou fpeakenomore toinej I will leaue all 
as lfounditjand there an end. ExitP**^ 

Sound Alarum. 

7rfl + Peaccyou vngraciousCIamors, peace rudefhuuds, 
Fooleii on both fideSjXfc/fflmuft needs be faire, 

When with y oor bloud you daily paint her thus* 

I cannot fight vpon this Argument: 


lb 


- . /WdaTubiea for my Sword, 

: ° G£?d ^i ?°7 d 7°? pu gue mc ? 

®^ nn0 c come to Crtffid but by I^r s 
A he's as teachy to -woo’dto wot, 

T(hz \s itubbornc.chafTagainft ail fuice, 

}ii me iH? fo* rh y if 16 

Wh^ Crejfdn^^ 'pAti&rjhd what we, 

airbed ^ 5ics ^ ? esL W> 

L wC en oor ilimrgand where fhc;ef?dd<> 
i ; t be ca!d the wild and wandnng Hood , 
oLfelfe the Merchatit^nd this fayling 
OurdaubEfull hope,our conuoy and our Barke- 
jilsSfwn. Enter ex£ ".ne&j 1 , 

jfcne. How now Prince Troylm > 

Troy. Becaufc not there ; c tnis womans aafwer forts. 
p orW omanifti it is to be from thence: 

\Vhat newes ^Smaf from the field to day ? 

JBne. That Park n returned home,and hurt fl 
ftoj By whorii ? 

v £m. Troylm by Mondam, 

<j vo j t l et Park bleed/cis but a fear to fcorne. 
fAjii i s r%1 With Afo&cUus home, ^Alarum* 

^nel Harkc wliat good ipoit ii out offou-ne to day. 
fm. Better at hohic { if would I might were may: 
g uf to the fport abroad s are y ou bound thither ? 

In all fwift haft, 

Troy. Come goe Wee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Crejfidmdhorman* 

Crt. Who were thofe went by ? 
jlistit' Q^ieenc Hecuba^ndlletlen. 

Crt. And whether go they ? 

Mm. Vp to the Eafterne Tower, 

Whofc height command* asfubiefi all the vaile. 

To fee the battel S; Heifer whofe pacicnce*. 
has a Vertue day vOas mouM : 
Ruhldc$Andro?n,tchemd ftiookehis Armorer* I 
And like as there vverehusbandry in Warre 
Before die Snnne rofe f hec was harneft lytc. 

And to the field gee's he; where etiery flower 
Did aa a Prophet vveepc what it for faw, 
hHtciors wrath, 

Crr. What was his caufe of anger? 

Man* Thenoifegoei this; 

There is among the Gretkes, 

Alord of Troian blood^Nephew to Hettor^ 

Th&jf call him Aidk. 

Crt. Good; and what of him ? 

?to*Thcy fay he is a very man ptrft and Hands alone. 
Cre , So do all men, vnkffe they arc drunke^fickejor 
haucnokgges. 

Man, This man Lady,hath rob'd many beafls of their 
particular addkionSjhe is as valiant as the Lyonjchurlifh 
astkcBeare, flow as the Elephant; a man into vvhrm 
Jiauire I i^rhfo crowded hu mo rSjthat his valour is cm flit 
into folly; MsffelJy fauced with diferetion : there is no 
mwhath a vcrtlflj chat he hath not a glimpfeof, nora- 
Dymanaii'atcainc,but he carries fotne ftaine of it. He is 
melancholy without feufe,and merry againft the haire* 
nechthrhe ioyntrof cuery thing, but'euery thing fo 
outbtteyrit, that hec is a gowtie Briareut % many hands 
andaovfc; or puvbiinded eyes and no 

Crt* But how ftiould this man that makes ificfinilr, 
angry? 

, .fU* They % fie yefterday cop’d UeSlorin thebat- 
5 n ftroke him downe,ths difdaiad & fhaoie where¬ 


of, hath euer fince kept Hethr fafting and waking, 

Enter P andante, 

Cre. Who comes here ? 

Mm. Madam your Vncle Pandarm, 

Cre. #f#srfagallant man. 

Mm. As may be in the world Lady. 

Pan. What’sthatfwhat'sthat? 

Cre. Good morrow Vncle Pandarns. 

Pan, Good morrow Cozen Crsjfid-. what do you talfcc 
cf?good n>orrow Alexander: how do you Cozen ? when 
were you at Illium i 

Cre. This morning Vncle. 

Pan, What were you talking ofw hen I came? Was 
Hefter arm'd and gon ere yea came to ]Ilium? BeUcn was 
not vp ? was fhe ? 

Cre. Hclhr was gone but Me Hen w a s not vp ? 

Pan. E’ene fo;Metier was ftirring early. 

Qre. That were we talking of,and of his anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? 

Cre, Jo hefajes here. 

Pan Tfuc he was fo; I know the caufe too, heelelay 
about him to day T can tell them that,and there’s Trayhts 
will not come farre behind him, let them takelwcdeof 
Troylwfi 1 can tell them char coo. 

Cre. What is he angry too ? 

Pan.W ho Troylm i 
Troyltte is the better man of the ttvo. 

Cre. Oh /»p/rtr;there's no comparifon. 

Pan. What not betweene Trejhu and Heeler ? do you 
know a man ifyou fee him i 

Cre. I,if I euer faw him before and knew him. 

Pan. Well I fay Trey ha is Troy lot, 

Cre. Then you fay as I fay. 

For I am fure he is not Heitor. 

fan. No not Heiior is not Troylm in foroe degrees. 
Cre. ’Tis iuft,to irach of [Item he is himfelfe. 

Pm. Himfclfe?alas poore Troylm I would be were. 
Cre. So he is. 

Pan. Condition I had gone bare-foote to India. 

Cre. He is nor Heclor. 

Pan. Himfelfe ? n o i hee’s not himfelfe,Would a were 
hiinfelfeiwell, the Gods are aboue, lin e muft friend or 
cndtwell Troylm well, I would my heart werein her bo¬ 
dy; no^HeBor is not a better man rhen Troylm. 

Cre. Excufeme. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cru Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. T.h’others not come to o’r, you fli a 11 tell me ano¬ 
ther tale when th’others come too’t; Better fhall not 
haue his will this yea re. 

Cre. He Ihailnot neede it if he haue his owne. 

Pan. Nor his qualities. 

Cre, No matter. 

Pan. Nor htsbeamic. 

Cre. Twould not become him,hts own’s betrer. 

Pan. You haue no iudgement Neece; Heilen her felfe 
fwore th’othcr day,that Troylm for a browne fauour (for 
fo ’tis* muft confeftc ) not browne neither 
Cre. No,but browne. 

Pan. Faith to fay truth,browne and not browne. 

Cre. To 1 ay the truth,true and not true. 

Pan, She prais’d his complexion abmie Paris, 

Cre. Why Park hath colour inough. 

Pm. So,he ha). 

Cre. Then Troylm fhould haue too muchfiffhe prasi’U 
hsmsboue, his complexion is higher then his s he hauing 
„ T \ colour 
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colour enough, and the ocher higher, is too flaming a 
praife for a good complexion ? I had as lieue HeUtns gol¬ 
den tongue had commended Treylm for a copper nofe. 

Pm, 11 weare to you, 

1 thinke HdSen louts him better then Park, 

Cre . Then dice's a merry Greeke indeed* 
dm. Nay I am fare die docSjfte came to him thVnher 
day into the comp a ft window,and you know he hai not 
pall three or fourc hatres on hi s chinne. 

Cref. Indeed a Tapftcri Arithmetique may foone 
bring his particulars thereinto a total!- 

Pand. Why be is very yorvg, and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his bt other pjetl&r, 

Cref Is he is fo young a man,and fo old a lifter ? 

Pan. But to prooue to you that Hellen loueshim,ftc 
came and puts me her white hand to hisdouen chin, 

Cref, Juno hauc mcrcyjhow came it cloueo ? 

Pan, Why,youknow *tis dimpled, 

1 thinke his fmyling becomes him better then any man 
in all Phrigia. 

Cre, Oh he frniles valiantly* 

JPdw, Dooesheenot? 

Cre. Oh yes, and 'mere a dowM in Autumns. 

Pm. Why go to then, but top roue to you that Heffm 
loues Troylus . 

fit, Tr&ylm wil Hand to thee 
Proofcjfyoule prooue it fo. 

Pm, Troy Im? why he eftccmcs her no more then I e- 
ftteme an addle egge. 

Cm Ifyouloue an addle egge as well as you loue an 
idle head,you would eate chickens i J ch*fh ell. 

Pan. I cannot chufebut laugh to thinke how flic tick¬ 
led his chin,indeed flieehas amarucl's white band X muft 
I needs confcfFc, 

Cm Without the racke* 

Pm, Andftec takes vpon her to fpica white hajrc on 
his chinne* 

fie, Alas poore chin? many a wart is richer. 

Pmdh But there v^Wiich laughing, Queetic Hecuba 
laught that her eyes ran ore. 

Cm With Mi 1ftones. 

Pan* And Cajpwdra Jaught* 

Cre* But there was more temperate fire vndcr the pot 
of her eyes; did her eyes tun ore too f 
pan. And HeFlor laughc. 

Cre. At what was all this laughing? 

Pond. Marry at the white bake that Htlkn fpiedon 
Trey/us chin* 

Cref And t'bad becne a greene haire, I ihould haue 
laughc too. 

Pand. They laugh: not fo much at the haircyas at his 
pretty anfwcre. 

Cre . What was his anfwcre i 
pan. Quoth ftce,hetrc*s but two and fifty haires on 
your chirsncjand one of them is white* 

Cre * This is her queftion. 

Van d That's true,make no queftion of that, two and 
fiftie haires quoth hee,and one white,that white hairc is 
my Father, and all die reft are his Sonnes. lufittr quoth 
fhejwhjch ofthefe haires is Paris my husband ? The for¬ 
ked one quoth he, pluekt outand glue it him: but there 
was fach laughing, end Hellen fo blufht, and Paris fo 
chafe,and all the reft fo laughtjthat itpaftj 
Cre . So let it now* 

For is has beenea great while going by* 

Pan, WellCofcen, 




1 told you a thing yeficrday,ihink on't. 

Cre. So I docs, 

W, Jlebefworne Y» true, he W ill w 
an’twcic a man borne itl April!. Sotted .Wl 
Cref. And lie fpring vp in his tea 
againftMay. ane «ie 

Pm. Hatlte they are comming fY om thefidd * 
Hand vp here and fee them, as they paffe towari hi. ' 
good Neete do/wcet Neece Cnffida, 

Cre . At your pleafure. 

Pm. Heere,heere,here's an excellent place h 

may fee moftbraudy.lle rcl you them all by 
as they palfe by,but marke Trojiussboue tlie reft RSffifs > 

Enter ts£»egg. 

Cre. Spcake not fo low’d. 

Pm. That’s not that a brane man | 1C - 

of the flower* ot Troy I can you,but merke TroyF^* 
Aral fee anon. ' 

Cre - Who’s that# 

Enter Axtittor. 

Pah. That's Jntener, he has a Glow’d wit I tW] 
•you.and hee's a man good inough, hee’s one o’th fo? 
deft lodgement inTroy whofoencr, *odapr©p (rra ' f 
perfomwhen coxmsTriyftu ? lie ftie w ymTrybitaf 
if Lee fee me»you Or all fee him him nod at me, B) 

Cre. Will he giuc you the nod ? 

Pan, You ft all fee. 

Cre , If he do,tht rich (ball haue,morc. 

Enter Htthr. 

Pm, That's that,lookc yoii ? tHatthere J si 

fellow, Goe thy way Hdiar t thtrc% abrauemanNcece 
Q brauc Hett&r 1 Looke how hec lookes ?th«cs a mu- 
tenantejift not a brauc man ? 

Cre , Obraucman ! 

Pm, Is a not ? It dooesa mans heart good Jooteyou 
what backs are on his H^metdookc you yo^crjdoyoii 
fee ? Looke you there ?There 1 b nokfttog^yjng on,cal*( 
oftjWho ill fti they fay,there be hacks^ 

Cre, Be thole with Swords? 

Enter Paru* 

Pm, Swords, any thing he cares nor, a;id ikcdiuell 
come to him,it’s all one.by Gods lid it dooei ones Lem 
good. Yonder comes Part), yonder comes Vamlmh 
yec yonder Nceccdft not a gaftant msn to, ill not? Why 
this is braue now:whofaid he came hurt home to day? 
Hee^snot hurt, why this will do Htllwr heart good 
noWjha? Would I could fee Tr&jlm now,youflullTr^ 
/wanon. 

fie. Whole chat f 

Enter HeSenut, 

Pan. ThatT Hellenm^l marudl where 
He/enm* l thinke he went not forth to daytfhat'ifli/- 
leu us * 

Cre, Can Hellentu fight Vnclc# 

Pan, Helfo; m no ryes hedefight indiffefWt, wNjI 
maruell where Twyla* u * haric, do you not bade de 
people cnt'Troylm i Hedenm is a Pricft. 

Cm What ihcaklng fellow comes yonder? 

Enter TrylHi, , 

Pan* Wheref Yonder ? That’s TisT^J 

Im \ Thet 1 ® z man Neece, hem i Braue TrejlM^ ^ Iince 
ofChiualrir, 

Cre. Peace,forftumepeacc. t u 

Pand. Markehun^not him jQ braue W^; 0 . 
well vpon him Neece^ookeyou how his Swore i* 
died^and his Helme more hacks 


Troylus and Crefsida. 




'^TTnJhowhegoes. O admirable youth [ he ne’re 
rwenry. Ge rhy «.y Trojlm, 

^tefVMrea4worad«ughter«Goddeffe,hee 

b,d Utskehu choke. Oadmir.bie man lP ath} Parts 
^'S him, 1 warrant, Helen to change, would 

giuetnoney to 

Enter common Sotitdiers. 

rtef. Heerecomemor?. , ^ , 

„ J' Aircs.fooles, doles,chaffeand bran, chafe and 
, '%Vredge after meat. I.««Id hue and dye ith ey« 
r 'L, NCrc 1 ooke,ne’re looke ; the Eagles arc gon, 
C c A iiid'D awes,. Crowes and Dawes: I had father be 
1, mi,) as TrojliSs^tts 'AgAmcm^,^ a»Greece. 
^Cref- There Is among the Greck.es jichillet, abetter 

pray-mati.aPofter^ very Caoidl. 

Cref. WclV/mlhC 

Un, Well .well ) V/hy Tfi.aue you any difereuonphavie 
iron any ? v s^ ? y oa k tlow what z man is Ms not birth, 
h aurv.'&ood flwpe, difcooffe, manhoodjlearning, gen- 
.icotft, vercn ej youih J liberality J atid fo forth :the Spice, 
jndfjluhat fcafons a man ? 

Crtf I.® minc'd mai^and then to bebako with no Date 
in the pye, for then :hc mans dates oot. 

Pen. YouaWueh>nothct woman, oneKiiowe* not 
« what ward you lye. 

r„r Vpon my backs, ro defend roy fcellyj vpon my 
wit todefendmy wiles; vppon my fecrecy, to deiend 
mint honefiy; my Maske, to defend my beauty ,and you 
todefendallthcfetandatallthcfcwarciesl lye at, at a | 
thou find watches. 

Pan. Say oneofyour watches. 

Cref. Nay He watch you for that, and that's one of 
dischiefert of them too: If I cannot ward what I would 
not hue hit, I can watch you for teilmg how I took the 
blow, vnlcffe it (well pa ft hiding, and then it's p aft wat¬ 
ching. 

Enter Boy. 

pen. You are fuch another. 

'Sty. Sir, my Lord would inflantly fpeake with you. 
fm t Where? 

Bey. At yotir owfle houfe* 

Fan, Good Bay tell him Icomt, 1 doubt be bee hurt. 
Fhc ye well good Neece* 

Cref. AdieuVnkle* 

Fan, }lc be with you Neece by sod by, 

Cref To bring Vnkle. 

Fan. I, a token frd.tn Troylus, 

Cref By the fame tokci^yoti are a Bawd. Exit Pand. 
Words, vowes, gifts, tesres, & loues full facrificcj 
Reoffers in anothefs enterprife : 

But more in Troy/m tjfoafand fold I fee. 

Then in the gUueofW^rs praife may be; 

Yerholdloff. WomenareAngcUwooing. 

Things won are done, Voyes foule lyes in the dooing: 
Ihatfhebelou’tUkhowes nought,chat knovves not this,; 
Men prize the thing Vh gain d, more then it is. 

That fhe was rteueryet, that etier knew 
Loue got fo fweet, as when defire did fue :, 

Therefore this maxima!ouc ofloue l teach ; 

'AtchieHemettt t is twftmmd ; vwhmd } hcfcech* 

That though,my hcatis Concents firme loue doth beare. 
Nothing of that ftiaUfro'nrt mine eyes app care* Exit, 


Senet* EnterAgamtmnm % Nefi&r^Vlyffss^Viofnc* 
disfMmeUm^mth others, 

Agam* Princes • 

Whac greefehath fetthc laundses on your cheokes ? 

The ampl e propofitioti that ho^e makes 

In all defigneSj.begunoti earth below 

Fay Its in the promift largenefie: checkcs and drfafters 

Grow in the veines ofaflio'ns higheft rear'd* 

As knots by the conflux of meeting lap, 

Infca the found Pinand diuerts his Grains 
Tortiue and erahtfrem his courfe ofgrowtho 
Noi Princes, bit matter new to vs t , 

That we come lb ore of out fuppofe fo fsrre. 

That after feuen yeares fiege, yet Troy walks 
Sith cuery aftion that hath gone before. 

Whereof we haue Record, Triall did draw 
Bias and thwart, not |nfwtrmg the ayme: 

And that vnbodieri figure of the thought 

That gaue't furmifed ft ape. Why riicn(you Princes) 

Do you with cheekcs abaft’d, behold our workes. 

And thinke them ftme, which are (indecd)noughtclfe 
But the protraitiuc trials of great loue, 

To finde perftftiue c«nftancie in men ? 

The finendTc of which AJettaJI is not found 
In Fortunes loue; for then, the Bold and Coward, 

The Wife and Foolc, the Artift and vn-read, 

The hard and foft ? ieemeaIl affin'dsand kin* 

But in the Winoeand Tempeft ofherfrowne, 

Diftinftion with alowd and powrefullfan. 

Puffing at all, w inn owes the light away g 
And what hath mafic, or matter by it fdfe^ 

Lies rich in Vcrtue^and varpingled* 

A tiftor. With doc Ob for nance of thy godly feat* 
Great Ag^memnon^ JTefter ft all apply w 
Thy late ft words* 

InchcreproofoofChancej / 

Lies the trueproofeofmen; The Sea being fmooth. 

How many ft allow bauble B oates dare fade 
Vpon her patient bred, making theit way 
With thofe of Nobler bulkc? 

But let the Ruffian Pereas ontt enrage 

The gentle Thetis,znA anon behold 

The flrong ribb'd Barke through liquid Mountftir>es 

Bounding betw p ctne the two rooyftElemems ’ 

Like Verfim Horfo* Where's then the fawey Boate^ 
Whofo weakc vntimber'd fidcsbot cuen now 
Co-riuaTdGreamelTc ? Either to harbour fled* 

Or madeaTofte for Neptune* Htienfo, 

Doth valours ftew,and valours worth diuide 
In ftormes of Fortune* 

For, in her ray and brighmeffe^ 

The Heard hath more annoyance by theBriezc 
Then by theTyger; But, when the fpliniog winde 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Oakes, 

And Flies fled vnder ftadc,why then 
The thing of Courage, 

As row^’d with rage, with rage doth fympathiz.e. 

And with an accent tun'd in fdfcTame key, 

Rctyres to chiding Fortune, 
t Vlyf Agamemnon; 

Thou great Commander, Nerue* and Bone ofGreetc* 
Heart ofour Numbers, foule, and onely fpfote. 

In whom the tempers, and the mindes of all 
Should be ftut vp:Heare whar Tlyjfes fpeake^ 

Bcfides the applaufc and approbation 

The which moil mighty for thy place and fwajfo 

f And 
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And thou moft reuerend for thy firctcht-out life, 

I g’me to both your fpeeches: which were fuch 5 
As Agdmemnon and Lhe hand of Greece 
Should hold vp high m Btaffe: and fifth againe 
* As venerable Nefior (hatch’d in Silver) 

Should with a bond of ayrCjftrong a? the Axfccree 
In which the Heauens ride* knit all Greekes cares 
To hU experienc'd tongue: yet let it pleafe both 
(ThouGreat ? ai)d Wife) tahcare^|^ fpeake* 

Aga* S peak Prince of ^fma^nd be’t of lefle expect: 
That matter necdlefle ofimpovdcfTc burthen 
Diuide thy lips; then we arc confident 
When ranke Thtrfnes opes his Mafticke iawes. 

We (hall hears Muficke, Wit ^and Oracle^ 

Vljf, Troy yet vpon his bafis had bene downe, 

And the great Hdlors t word had lack’d a Matter 
But for theft inftances. 

The fpemlty ofRulc hath beene neglected j 
And Iooke how many Grecian Terns do (land 
Hollow vpon this Plaint,lo many hollow Faftions. 
When that the Generali is not like she Blue, 

To whom the Forragers {hall all repairs, 

What Hony is exptded? Degree being visarded, 

Th'vn worchieft fhewes as fairely in the Maske* 

The Heaucnsthemfelues, the PianetSj and this Center^ 
Gbfeme degree, priori ty^and place, 

Infifture, courfe, proportion, feafot?,forme. 

Office,and cuttome,in all line ofOrdcr: 

And therefore is the glorious Planet Sol 
In noble eminence, enthron'd and fphear'd 
Amid^ft the other, whofe med'cinable eye 
Correfts the ill Afpefts of Planets euill, 

And poftes like the CosnmandWiu of a King, 

Sans cheeke, to good and bad* But when thephnets 
Jn cuill mixture to diforder wander. 

What Plagues,and what porrenc^what mutiny ? 

What raging ofthe Sea? taking of Earth ? 

Commotion in the Windes? FrightSjchanges, horrorsj 
Diuert, and cracke, rend and deracinate 
The vnity* and married calrne ofStates 
Qyite from their fixiiie?0 > when Degree is fluk'd* 
(Which is the Ladder to all High defignes) 

The enterprise is ficke* How could Communities! 
Degrees in Schooks, and Brother-hoods in Cities, 
Peaceful! Commerce from diuidable fliores, 
Theprimogenitme, and due ofByrtb, 

Pmogaciue ofAgc 4 Crownes, Scepters, Lawrcft, 

(Bur by Degree) ttand m Authentlque place? 

1 Take but Degree away, vn-runc that firing, 

And hcarke what Djicord followes; each thing meetes 
Inmcereoppugnancie, The bounded Waters, 

Should lift their bofomes higher then the Shores, 

And make a foppeofali this folid Globe : 

Strength Chould be Lord of imbecility, 

And the rude Sonne flmuld ttrike bis Father dead: 

Force fhould be righr, or rather, right and wrong, 
(Bctweenc whofe ciulleffe i arre, lufiice recides) 

Should loofe her names, and fo fhoultiluttice too* 

Then cuery thing includes it felfe in Power, 

Power into Will, Will into Appetite, 

And Appetite(an vnmcrfall Wolfe ? 

So doubly feconded with Will, and Power) 

Mutt make perforce anypiuerfall prey* 

And iatt, eatc vp himftlfe* 

Great Agamemnon: 

This Chaos, when Degree is fiiffocate* j 



Foltowes the choaking: 

And this negkftiotiofDegree^isit 
That by a pace goes backward in a purpofc 
It hath to climbe. The Generali's difdain’d 
By him one ftep below j he, by the next 
That next, by him beneath: fccuery Jie p 
Exampled by the fiift pace that is ficke “ 

Ofhis Superiour, growes to an ermious F«u«. 
Ofpale, and bloodleffe Emulation. 

And ’tis this Feauet that keepcsTroy on f oote 

No t her o wne finewes. To end a tale of I en e{ u 

Troy in our weaknefie hues, not in her 

Nefi, Moft wifely hath Hjfes heeredife^i’d 
The Fcaucr, whereof all our power is fake :: 

Hsuing his eare full ofhis ayery Fame, 

Growes dainty of hisworth, and in his Tent 
Lyes mocking our tjefignes, Wichhim,?^ 

V pon a lazie Bed, the line-long day * 

Break es feu trill lefts, 

And with ridiculous and aukward afftoj? 

(Which Slanderer, he imitation call's) * 

He Pageants rs. Sometime great Jgmtmm, 

Thy toplcffc deputation he puts on ; 

And like a fttuitmg Player, whofe conceit 
Lies in his Ham-ftring, and doth thinke it rich 
To heart the woodden Dialogue and found 
'Twixt his ftretcht footing, and theStaffobge 
Such tobepittied, and ore-tefted ieeming *' 

He adts thy Greameffe in: and when hefpeakes 
’Tis like a Chime a mending. With tearm'svmW? 
Which from the tongue of roaring TroWdropr ‘ 

Would lecmes Hyperboles. At thisFufiy ftuffe * 

The large j4cbittet {on his prcft,bed lolling) * 
From his deepe Cheft, laughes out a lowcTapphuff 
Cries excellent, ’cis Agamemnon iuft. 

Now play me Neftor ; hum, and ftrolte thy Beard 
Ashe, being dreft co feme Oration; 

That’s done,as neerea* the extreameft ends 

Ofparaiels; as like, asr«/c-«»and his vvife 
Vet god Achilles ftill cries excellent, 

Tis Hcflor right. Now play him (m e)Pettreclm, 
Arming to anfwer in anight-AIarme, 

And then (forfooth) the faintdefedh of Age 
lift be the Scene ofnayrth, cq. dough, and (pit, 

/ind with a palfic fumbling on his Gorget, 

Shake in and out the Riuet; and at thisfport 
Sir Valour dies; cries, O enough P<ttroclm,i 
Or; giue me ribs of Steele, I Qiajlfplitall 
In pleafure of my Spleenc. And in this faftiion, 

All our abilities, gifts, natures, fhapes, 

Seuerals and generals of grace exafl) 

Atchieuments, plots, orders, preuentions, 
Excitements to the fidd, or fpeech for truce, 

Succefle orlofle. What is,or is not,femes 
As ft'jffe for theft two, to make paradoxes. 

Neft, And in the imitation of thefe twaine. 

Who (as yljffes fayes) Opinion crown'es 
With an Imperial! voyce, many are infeft ; 

Aiax is growne felfe-will’d, and beares his bead 
In fuch a reyne. in full as proud aplace 
As b/oad AcbtResj i nd keepes his Tent like him} 
Makes factious Feafts^railes onour ftate of Watte 


Bold 



‘Trqylus and Crefsida. 


„Oricle and Therfttes 

*£?3S» Galt a****** *■ M,n " 

vs in eomparilphs wiw durt. 

T ° Iken and diferedit oortxpofure, 

tocuer toundcd;in-with danger.- 

^ 0 r/i f They taxe our policy, and call it Gowcrd 1 cc, 
Wilcdome as no member ©t the \V arre, 

? ftill ptcfcicnce, and eOeeme no atfe 
F ° te i, .roihand : The ftill and mentait pans, 
thst do contriu?,howmany hands fnaii Unite 
5LJ fitneffe call them on,and know by meaiure 
S 0 Ur obieniaiu toy 1=, the Enfmies waight, 

Th« « ljS wo" k c" CI«fTct-Warre a 

, that the Ranune that batters downs the wall, 

L the- great fw in gaud i adeneffe of h.s pp!ze, 

f e l ? l«ebefcrehi*hand t lv«m»dctbc.B*gin^ 

Q r ,hofe that with the {hieoclle ot their fouks, 

gyReafonguiddiiscxeeiuion, 

‘ tfeft. Lee this begtamtd.and Ac^lles riOiU. 

Makes many Thetis io nncs. 
j ?4 WhatTrumpet? Looke Mwchtis. 

Men. From Troy. Enter *AAcm. 

Jm. What would you ’tore our 1 ent ? 
j£„e. Is this great Ag*mmw Tcnt,f pray you t 

Am. this* . 

May one chat is a Herald, anti a Prince* 

Pos takemc'f&gCEto his^5^ ear " ... . _ 

Asa With fcircty (honget then Achtlles arme, 
■ForeaikhcOreckifli heads, which with one voycei 
fall Aitvaermm Head aod Generali. 

Faire lesue, and large fecurity. How may 
A fttanger to thofe moftImpcriallookes, 

Know them from eyes of other Mortals ? 

Am- How? 

J-vc. I: I aske ; that I might waken'reuerence. 

Anti on the chcekebe ready vvith a b!uth 
Model! as morning; when (he coldly eyes 

The youthfull Phcebus: 

Which is that God in oflice guiding ment 
Winch is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 

Aga. ThisTrbyati fcornes vs, or the men or Troy 
Ate cercmomotis Courtiers. . 

g/fai. Courtiers as free, asdebonnaire ; vriarnid. 

As bending Angels: that's their Fame, in peace: 

Bat when they would fcctnc Souldiers . they hauc galles. 
Good armes, ftrong ioyius, true lwords,5t Jones accord. 
Nothing fo full of heart. But peace 
Prate I loynnjay thy finger on thy lips. 

The worthineffe of prsile diftaines his worth: 

1 fthst he prais’d him felfe, bring the praife forth. 

Bin what rhe repining enemy commends. 

That breath Fame blowes,that praife foie pure tranfeeds. 
Apt. Sir,von ofTroy.call you your felfe xAneas ? 
oi-ns. 1 Greeke,that is my name, 

Aga. What’s your affiyr*l pray you i 
t/£fte. Sir pardon,’tis for Agamemnons eare?, 

Ag.t. He hearcsnought pnuatly 
That come s from Troy 

•Ant. Nor 1 from Troy come not to w’nifper him,. 

I bring a Trumpet to awakt his eare. 

To fet his fence on thcattenciue benr, 

Aiid then tofpeake, 

Aga. Speaketrankely a* the wmde, 

It is not Agamemnons fleepinghonre; 

That thoa thalt know Troyan he is awake. 


He tels thee fo himfeifev 

ey£iw. Trumpet blow lcodj 
Send thy Brafie voyce through all cnefei.az.ie Tent?, 

And euery Greek e of metde, let him know, 

WhstTtoy meanes fairely, ftiall be fpoke alowd. 

The Trpmjssts foatid. 

We haue great Agmemnon heere iiijroy, 

A Prince calid Hdlor, friam is his Father: 

Who in this dull and long-conrincw’d Truce 
Is rufty growne. He bail me take a Itumpeti 1 
And to this purpofe fpeakc: Kings,Pi inces, Lords,' 

If there be one among’ft the fayc’ft of Greece, 

That hold* his Honor higher then his eafe. 

That feckes his praife, more then he fearcs his peril!. 

That knowes his Valour, anrfknowesnot his fcare^ 

That loiics his Miftris more then in confe'Eoa, 

(With triune vowes to her ownelips heloues) 

And dare avow her Beauty,and her Worth, 

In other armes then hers: ro him this Challenge. 

HeBor, in view of Troyans, and ofGietkes, 

Shall make it good, or do his befi to do it. 

He hath a Lady, wifer,fairfcr.truer, 

Then euer Greekc did compaffe in his armes. 

And will to morrow with his Trumpet call, 

Midway betwcencyour Tcnts.anri wallcs of Troy, 

To rowze a Grecian that is true in loue .' 

Ifany come, HeBor Aval honour him; i 
If none,heel fay m Troy when he retyres. 

The Grecian Dames are Sib-burnt,and not worth 
The fplmtec of a Lance : Euen fo much. 

Aga. This (hall be told our Lou era Lord iy£nene f 
If none of them haue foule in (rich a kinds. 

We left them all at home: But we are Souldiers, 
j And may that Souldier a metre recreant proue, 
Thatojcancs not,harh not.or i* not in iouc: 

If then one is, or hath.or meanes to be, 

Th^t onemeeti Heclof. if none elfe,llebe he. 

Nefi. Tell him of Neftor s one: that was a man 
When Ihitors Grandfire fuckt; he is old now. 

But if there be not in out Grecian mould. 

One Noble man, that hath one fparkfot fire 
To anfwer for ids Loue; cell himfiom me, 

He hide roy Sduer beard in aGoldBeauer, 

And in my Vantbrace put dys wither’d brawoe. 

And meeting him, wil tell him, that my Lady 
Was fayrer then hisGrandamc,and as chafte 
As may be in the world ; hir youth in flood, 

Ik pawnc this truth with my three drops of blood, 
t/£we. Now heauens forbid fuch fcarfitie of youth. 
Vlyf. Amen, 

Aga. Faire Lord oAErests, 

Let me touch your hand : 

To our Pauillion (hal I leade you firft: 

Achtlles (hall hatje word of rhu intent, 

So fhall each Lord of Greece from Tent to Tents 
Your felfe fhsli Fcaftvvithvs before you goe t 
And fintie the welcome of a Noble Foe- 'Exeunt. 

(Jllimet Vhjfes.dnd Neper. 

Ftyf. NeBor. 

Nefi. What Uyes Vljjfts ? 

Vlyf. I haue a young conception in rny brairns. 

Be you my time to bring it to fame ftiape. 

Ne(l. Whatis’tr 
VlyQes. This ’tis; 

BUint wedges riuc hard knots: the feeded pride’ 

That hath to this maturity blown? vp 

^ 2 _In 
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Troylus and Cre/sida. 


In rankc Acheltennmfk or now be crept, 

Or {bedding breed a Nurfery of {ike cuil 
To oiier-btilkc vs alt, 
ftfeJL VVel s andhowf 

Vlyf* This challenge that the gallant Mi^orTtnisy 
Howeuer iris fpred in general namCj 
Relates m purpofe pnely to *4chi&*s t 

Nefi, The purpofc is pcripicuons eueu as fubftance, 
Whole groffenefle little char rafters fii ciime vp # 

And in the publication make no ffraine, 

But that Achilles, were his braine as barren 
Asbankes of Lybia, though (Ap&llo knowes) 

Tis dry enough,yvil with great fpeede ofiudgemcnt^ 
I^wich celerity, finde Ffeftorjpurpofe 
Pointing on him* 

Vfyf And wake him to the anfwer, thinkeyoti ? 
Nejl, Yes* 3 tis mofl meet j who may? yon elfe oppofe 
That can from HeSlor bring his Honor off/ 

If not Achilla; thought be a fportfull Combate, 

Yet in th;s trial!* much opiniondwels. 

For heerethe Troyans tafleour deeriftrepine 
With their fin’ft Pallace; and cruft to me Flyjfes^ 

Our imputation {hall be odddy poizYl 
In this wiJde aftion, For the lkccelTe 
(Although particular){lull giue a fcanthng 
Of good or bad* rnto the Generali ; 

And in inch Indexes, although {mail prickes 
To their fiibfeqnent Volumes, there is feeuc 
The baby figure of iheGyatu-maCfe 
Of things to come at large* It is fuppes'd, 

H dial meets Hdhr t ifTues from our rhoyfc • 

And choife being mumaH a die of all our ioulef^ 

Makes Merit her cleft!on^ and doth boyle 
As *twere 9 from forth vs all: a man diSill'd 
Out of our Vertues; who mifcarrying, 

Whac heart from hence receyues the eon qu’ring part 
To fteele a ftrong opinion tothemfelues. 

Which entmairrid* Ltmbcs are in his inftmmentSj 
In no kffc working, then are Swords and Bowes 
Direftiue by the Limbes* 

Vlyf* Gme pardon to my fpeech : 

Therefore *ris meet, Achilles meet not Hdhr: 

Let vs (like Merchants) fhew our fowled Wares, 

And thinke perchance they! fell: If not, 

Thcltifter of the better yet to {hew, 

Shall {hew the better. Do not content* 

That cuer Hdhr and Achilles cneete : 

For both our Honour, and our Shame in this # 

Are dogg’d with two ftrange Followers, 

Nefi . I fee them not with my old ties: what are they? 
Vlyfk What glory our Achilla fbares from Hdhr, 
(Were he not proud) we all fliould weare with him: 

But he already is too mfolent. 

And we were better parch in Affrkke Sunnc^ 

Then in the pride and fait Iconic of his eyes 
Should he (cape Heeler h ire. If he werefoyldi 
Why then we did our maine opinion crwfh 
In taint of out bdeman. No, make a Lotriry, 

And by deuice let blockifh Amx draw 

The fort to fight with JIdhri Among our fdues)[ 

Giue him allowance as the worthier man, 

For that will phy fickc the great Myrmidon 
Who broyles in lewd spphufe, and make him fall 
I His Crcft, that prouder then blew Iris bends* 

S If the duH brainleffe Aiax come fate off, 

[WceT dreffe him vp in Joyces nfhefaile. 



ouci 


Yet go we vnder our opinion flill 
That we haue better men. But hit or miff,. 

Our proie&s life this &a pe offence affi," ' 

Aiax miploy’d,pluckes down? Achilla di * 
m. Now begin to K Ui^ 

And I wi] giuc a tafte of it forthwith ^ 3{ ^ lc e, 

To Agamemnon, go we to him firaight: 

Two Curres Oiai tame each other, p r jd" e 9 |„„. 

Muft tarre the MaftifFcs on, at ‘ewere their b * 

Enter Aiax,and 7 kerfttes ^®MKi 

•AtA. Tbetfites? 

ge n 7 .X^'""”"“' h0W *“»»>> ■» 

Aia. Tberfitet ? 

^ Ther . And tbofe Byles did rrnine, fay f 0 . did 
General run, were not that aborchy cote > ’ ° M nott ^ E 
nyZin. Doggc, ' 1 

Ther. Then there would come feme n,atc« ft 
I fee none now, 

Thou Bitch-Wolfet-Sonne, canfi B l 
Feele then. 5/ r , htat ^ 

7 ^r.The plague ofGrecce vpon thee Ikl m 
beefe-witted Lord. ' ^ un gulj 

Ai* Spcake then you whinid'ft leauen fp^* . ,, 
beate thee mtohandfomnefle, 

Ther, I lhal iooner rayle thee into wit and hoS 

but I thinke thy Horfewilfooncr con an Oration »h 
learn a prayer without booke: Thoucanft flrike* 
thou? A red Murrcno'ththy ladestrickes. ’ 

Am. Toads fioole, learne me the Proclamation 
Ther. Doeft thouthinkel haue no fence thou 81 


cam 


*s4iA» The Proclamation. 


(raethus? 


Ther. Do,do. 


Ther. Thou arr proclaim’d afoolej thinfee. 

At*. Do not Por P encine,do notj my fingenitch. 

I , , r* I v ' rould lhotl didfl Itch from head [0 foot and 

T tiedl the fcratcliing of thee,! would make theetheloth- 
fom ft fcabm Greece. 

•Am. I fay the Proclamation. 

v , Z her ‘ T 1 ! 011 g lumb!eft &raileft eucty hours on A. 
chitIes T and thouartas ful ofenuy athisgreamej, nCer. 

term ls at Profirpi„a's beauty, I, that thou barkflathim 
Anu MjftLcflc iherjitcf, 

Ther. Thou fliould’fl flrike him. 

Am * Coblofe. 

Ther* He would putt thee into jflhiuers with hisfift 3 as 
a Sailor breakes a bisker* r 
Am* You horfon Curre, 

Am* Thou Rook fora Witch* 

Then dojdojthou fodden-witted Lord: thou tail 
nomorebraine then I haue in mine elbows: AnAfiniea 
may tutor thee* Thou fruruy valiant Affe^thouarchetre 
but to threfb Troyans^ and thou art bought and fdde s- 
dong thole ot any wit, like a Barbarian flaue. Ifthou yfe 
to beat me4 wil begin at thy heelc 3 and tel what thou an 
by inchcs.thoii thing ofno bowels thouj 
AtdL. Youdogge. * 

Ther, You feutuy Lord- 
Am. You Currc- 

Ther, Afars his Ideot; do rudenes^do Canadljdojdo. 

Enter Achilles.twdPMr&dm 
Achil * W hy how n a vv A mxlvi here fore d o y oil thii ? 
How now Therfitej? what's fhe miuterman? 

Then You ftc hjiuthere, cloyou? 

AchiL I, what s the matter, 

Ther m Naylooke vpon him, 

AchiL Sol do: whar ? $themarter i 

Thtr % 


i 


Troylus tffti Crefsidd* 


^T^ay but regard him well. 

-wellvpcnhimtforwho 

Jeeuer you take him to be,he A**- 
4rhil. Iknowtnacfoole. . 

J <rhtr. I, but that foole knowes not hiinfel « 


Tbtr- « — , 

a.av Therefore i beats £hee. . , ... 

' r o *o lo io w&atiw5^ie , ***f'°f wic ^ e VEt«*;lus 

ttoSLn. 1 haue bobb’d his to 

^eZn he has beats my bones; l will 
"’Lfo^pcny, and his pumtier is not. worth the ninth 
^pLo£TbU Lord (Allies) A,*x vjho 
J„it in his belly, and his guttes in his head, He tdlyo 

ivhac J fhy ofhim. 

Acbil. Whar ? 

fhcr. I Uy this a Aiax - 

jchil. Nay good vJ<«. . 
fbef- Has not fo much wit. 

JiUti Nay, I muft hold y 011 ' 1 . 

ft. As will flop the eye of Helens ^«dIe,for whom 

j^comes to fight. 

Aehd. Peace foolc. , , e 

fher. I would haue peace and quietnes,o!it the fuole 

nils not i he there, chat he, looke you there. 

Jiitx. O thou damrfu CuaCj 1 jnail— * 

Acbil. Will you let your wit to a Fooles. 

fher. N° I warrant you,for 3 fooles will fhamc it. 
fgt. Good words Therjttet. 

Mil, What’s the quarrdl $ 

Aiax. 1 bad thee vile Owle. goe learne me me tenure 
0 f [he Proclamation .andheraylesvpontne, 

Jher. I ferue thee not. 

Ai*x. Well.go too, go too. 

Ther. Iferueheere voluntary. 

AM. Your laft feruice was fufferance, ewas not vo- 
iuntaiy.notntn is beaten voluntary ; Aiax was hccre the 

voluntary, and you as.vnder an Impteffe- 

r^B’ny to, a great dcale of you* wit too l.es m y our 
fianewes, or elfe there be Liars. Bettor Hull haue a great 
i catch, it he knocks out either ofyour brames,he were as 
v 9 od ctackc a fuftie nut with no kcrnell. 

“ Acbil. Whar with me to 7 her fit a ? 

Ther. Thr^s r/yjfes.ond old Nefi or, whofe W it W3S 
mouldy ere their Gr3tidfires Had nails on their toes,yoke 
you hke draft.Oxen, and make you plough vp the wai re. 
Acbil. What? what ? 

Ther, Yes good footh, to AchillesJ-Q Aiax, to——- 
Aiax. I ftiall cue out your tongues 
Ther. ’Tis no matter, I fhall fpeake as much as thou 
afterwards* 

fflt. Ko more words Thsrfites* 

Ther.l will hold n^y peace when Achilla Brooch bids 
me, fhall 1* 

AchtL Tbcre'sforyou Patrodm* 
lien ] wi l lee you lung'd like ClotpoJ.cs ere I come 
anymore co yo ur Tents j I will kcepe where there is wie 
ilirring and Itaue the fadtion offooles* Exit* 

Pat. A good riddance. 

Achikl&my thi* Sir is proclaim'd throughal our hoftj 
That Hector by the fift heure of the Sunne, 

'Will with a Trumpet,’twixt our Tents and Troy 
To morrow rooming call foroe Knight co Armes, 

That bath a ftomackc, ami fuch a one that dare 
Maintains 1 know notwha.tr Tistrafiv* Farewell* 

Aiax. Farewell t who fb&U anfwcr him? 

AchiL 1 know not/tis put to Lottvy: otherwife 


Hek^iew Msman, 

Amx O nieamngyoo,! wil go learrie nrdreof it* Exit, 
Enter PrUm, UeUorJl'reylm^P&ru md Helenas, 

Pm After fo many houreSjbueSjfpeeches fpent^ 

Thus once againe fayes Nefipr from the Grcckes* 

Deliver/*/^ and all damage elfe 
(A* honour, Ioffe of time, trauaile^ expen 
Wounds, friends^and what cis deere chat is confom’d 
In hot digeftion of tiffs comoranc Wane) 

Shall be ftroke off, Hdhr ^hat lay you too V 

tieB, Though no man lefferfeares the Gretks then 1/ 
As fane as touches my particular iyti dread Priam^ 
There is no Lady of mote fofetr bowels. 

More fpungie, ro fucke in the lenfe of heare 3 
More ready to cry our, who knowes what follower 
Then Hdhr is • the wound of peace is furety* 

Surety leturc : buc mode ft Doubt is cafd 
The Beacon of the wife: riictent that fearches 
To'tb'bottomeol che wot ft# Let Htkn go* 

Since the firft i word was drawne about this queffron^ 
Euery tythe foule 'mongftmany thctlfand difines^ 

Hath bin as den e tis Helen 1 1 meant ©fours * 

Ifvve haue loft lo many tenths of ours 
To guard a thing not our^nor worth co vs 
(Had it our name) the valew o( one ten ; 

What merit's in that rcafon which denies 
Tbeyeeldingofhervp. 

Troy* Fie^fie^myBrother; 

Weigh you the worth and \u nour©faffing 
(So great as our dread Father) in a Scale 
Of common Ounces? Wil you with Counters fumms 
Thepaft proportion of his infinite^ 

Andbuckle in a walk moft fathonilcffe, 

With fpaimcs and inches fi> diminutiuCj 
Asfeares andreafons ?Fic for godly fbaroe? 

Hd* No marucl though you bice fo fkarp at reafons. 
You are fo empty of them^ (hould notour Father 
Beare the great fway of his ajffsyres with reafong, 
Bccaufeyour fpeech hath none that telk him fo. 

Troy , You are for dreasnes & {lumbers brother Prieft 
You fiirre your gloues with reafonshere-are youi rcafons 
You know an enemy intends you harme^ 

You knoWjalwordimploy’d lsperillous. 

And rcafon fiyes the obi eft of ^11 harenc* 

Who niaruels then when Hdmm beholds 
A Grecian and his fword ^ if he do fee 
The very wings of reafon co his heelet; 

Or like a S tarre diforb'd* Nay, if weiftkeofRgafon 3 
Andflye hkechiddenMercuriefronn lone, 

Leris fhuc ouc gates and fleepe t Manhood and Honor 
Should haue hard he arcs, wold they but fat their shoghts 
With this cranWd reafon: reafon and refpeft* 

Makes Liners pale, and iuflyhood deleft- 
Ildi. Brotherj fhe is not worth 
What flie doth eoft the holding* 

Troy. Wharis aught , but as *ris valew*d ? 

HdL Bm value d wels not in particular wills 
It holds his dlimate and dignitic 
As well, whereiiiTts precious ohc fclfe s l 
As in theprizerTis made Idolatriej 
To make the feruice greater then tbeGod fl 
And the will dotes thac is inclineable 
To whadnfeftioufly it felfe affefts^ 

Without fome image ofrITaffeftcd merit, 

T I r&kc to day a Wife, and my cteftioffi 
Is led on in the conduft: of my Will j 

_My 
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Troy lus and Crejsida. 


My Will enkindled by mine eyes and earcs. 

Two traded Pylocs "ewixe the dangerous fhorcs 
Of Will, and Judgement, How may 1 auoyde 
(Although my will diftafte what it elected) 

The Wife I chofe, there can be no euafion 
To blench from this, and to ftand firme by honour# 
Weturne not backcrhe Siikes vpon the Merchant 
When weluue fpoyfd them, nor the remainder Viands 
We do not throw in vnrefpedriue fame, 

Becaufe we now are full* Jt was thought mecte 
Pans fhould do fame vengeance on thcGreekci; 

Vour breath of full confent bellied his Sailes, 

The Seas and Windes (old Wranglers) tooke a Truce? 
And did him feruice; he touch'd the Ports defifd, 

And for an old Aunt whom iheGreekes held Captiue, 
He brought a Grecian Queenjwhofe youth Sc frefhncfle 
Wrinkles Apdloes, and makes ftalc the morning. 

Why ktepe we her? the Grecians kcepe ocr Aunt I 
Is fhe worth keeping? Why flic isaPearle, 

Whofe price hath punchy aboue a thoufand Ships, 

And turn'd Crown'd Kings to Merchants* 

If yoU*l auouch, !was wifedome Paris went, 

(As you mufl needs* for you all cride, Go, go:) 

If you! confeffc, he brought home No b!e prize, 

(As youmuft needs) for you all dapt your hands, 

And cride ineftimable; why do you now 
TheifTue ofy our proper Wifedomcsrate, 

And do a deed that Fortune neuer did ? 

Begger the eftimacion which you priz'd„ 

Richer then Sea and Land ? O Theft moft bate! 

That we haue flolne what we do fcare to keepe. 

But Thecues vnworthy of a thing fo ftofne. 

That in their Country did them that difgracc# 

Wc feare to warrant in our Narine place. 

Enter Cajfmdra with her hairs about 
her saves- 

Caf, Cry Tnymst cry* 

Priam* What noyfe ? what fbreeke is this ? 

Troy. Tisourmad filler, Ido know hervoyce* 

Caf, Cry Troyans. 

Hell. Ic is Caffandra, 

Caf* Cry Troy ans cry; lend me ten thoufand eyes. 
And I will fill them with Propheiickc teares, 

HsEL Peace lifter,peace* 

Caf. Virgins,and Boyes; mid-age & wrinkled old. 
Soft iofancie,that nothing can bur cry, 

Adde to my clamour: let vs pay betimes 
j Amoity of that maflTe of moane to come- 
Cry Troyans cry, prafiifc your eyes with tcarcs, 

Troy cruiftnotbe, nrr goodly Illion ftand, 

<3ur fire-brand Brother Paris burnes vs all. 

Cry Troyans cry, a Helen and a woe; 

| Ci y,cry,Tvoy bn roes, or elf~ let Helm goe* Exit. 

\ Held Now youthful I Troylsu ^donor thefehieftrams 
j Ofdiuinarion in our Siricr,worke 
Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blond 
So madly hot, that no chfcourfe of reafon. 

Nor fear e of bad fuccefTe in a bad taufe , 

Can qualifier :he fame ? 

Troy * Why Brot her Hetlor, 
j Wcrway not thiirke the iuftnefle of each a<fte 
| Such, and no other then eutnt doth forme ic, 
NorontedcieSche courage ofour mindes; 

Becaufe Caffmdras mad,her brainfickc rapture* 

Cannot diftafte the goodneffe oft quarrel!. 


Which hath out fcuerail Hon^saU 
To make it gracious. For my priustepatc 
l am no more touch’d, then all Primms f un ’ 

And loue forbid there fliould be done a mon V 
Such things as might offend theweakeft f p i n 
To fight for, and mainrsine* * cr)e > 

Pan Elfe might the world conuince 0 fW 
As well my vnder-takings as y our cont,fci r . ** 
But I aueft the gods, your full confent 
Gaue wings to mypropcofion.and cutoff 
All feares attending on fo dire a proieft. 

For what (ala?) can thefe my finglc armes ? 

What propagation is in one mam valo w 
To fiand the pufti and enmity of thole 
This quarrell would excite? Yet Iproteft 
Werel alone to paffc the difficulties, ’ 

And had as ample power,as I haue will 
Parts fhould nc’re rctradwhat he hath don* 
Norfaint inthepmfuite. 1 

Pri t Purism you fpeake 
Like one be-fotted on your fweec delights- 
You haue the Hony ftill, but thefe thcGall’ 

So to be valiant, is no praife at all. 

Par. Sir, Jpropofenotmeerely tomyfclfe 

The pleafures fuch a beauty bring* with it: ’ 

Bucl would haue chcfoyleofberfaircKape 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 

What Treafon were it to theraniack’d Quecne 
Difgtace to your great worths, and foam* tome. 
Now eg del Suer her poffefsion vp 
Ontermes of bafe compulfion? Can it be, 

Tnat fo degenerate a ffraine as this. 

Should once let footing in your generous bofomes ? 
There s not the meanelf ipiric on our panic, 

W sellout a heart to dare, or fword to draw, 

When Helen is defended; nor none fo Noble, 
Whofe life were ill bcflow*d,or death vefam'd. 
Where Helen is the fubie$. Then (i fay) 

Well may we fight for her, whom we know well, 
Tlie worlds large fpaces cannot paralcfl. 

Heel. Paris and Trojlus, you haue both faid well; 
And on the caulc and quellion now in hand, 

Haue gloz’d, but fuperficUlty; not much 
Vnlikcyoung men, whom Artfiotk thought 
Vnfin heart Moral) Philofopiije. 

The Reafons you aliedge, do more conduce 
To the hot paffion oTdifleuip'red blood, 

1 hen to make vp a free determination 
Tvvixt right and wrong: For plealurc, and reuenge, 
Haue eares more deafe then Adders, to the voyce 
Ofany true decifion. Nature cranes 
All dues be rend red to their Owners: now 
What neerer debt in all humanity, 

Then WifeistotlieHusband? ifthislaw 
Of Nature be corrupted through affection. 

And that great minder ofpartiall indulgence. 

To their benummed wills refift the fame. 

There is a Law in each weli-ordred Nation, 

To cur be thofe raging appetites that arc 
Moft difobedient and refratSurie. 

1 iHelen then be wife to Sparta’s King 
(As it isknowne fhe is) thefc Morall Lawe» 

Of Nature,and of Nation, /peakeaiowd 
To haue her backe return’d. Thus toperlifl 
In doing wrong, exier.uaies not Wrong, 

But make* it much more hcauie. HeShrt opinion 
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Troy lus and Crejsida . 


Is this in way oftruth: yetnere theleffe, 

Lfpritely brethren, I prepend coyoti 
Inrefolution to kcepci3f/e« ftill j 

chac hatbnomeane depcndance^. 

Vpon our ioynt and feucrali dignities* . 

Why? there you toucht the life ofour defigne ; 
y^ercit not glory that we more affe&ed, 

Then the performance of our heading ipleenes, 

1 ^voukl nor vvifia a drop of .Trosa# blood. 

Spent in ^ er defence. But worthy He£Ur t 
She is a theame of honour and renovvne, 
a fpiirre to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

\Vhofe prcfenc courage may beate downe our foes, 

And fame in rime to come canonize vs* 

for 1 prefume brauc Hector would not loofe 

Sa rich aduantage of a promif d glory, 

Asfmilesvpoo the fore-head ofthisa^ion, 

Forthe wide worlds reuenew* 

ffeH. I am yours. 

You valiant off- fpring of great Primim* 
jhauea roiftiRg challenge lent among!! 

The dull and fadious nobles oftheGreckes, 

Will ftrike amazement to their drowfie fpirits, = 
fwas 3 duetciz r d,thekGrcat general! flept, 

Whd*ft eiuLihtion in the armie crept: 

This I prefume will wake him- Exeunt* 

ExterThcifitcsfilw* 

How now Therfitesl what Jofl in the Labyrinth of thy 
fane? Ihall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he bcates 
tnc>and Iraile at him : O worthy fatisfadlion, would it 
Nereotbenvife: that I could beate him, whri'ft he rail’d 
at me: Sfooce, Ilelearne toconiure and raifcDiuels,but 
Uefeefome iffue of my fpitefull execrations. Then rher's 
Juliet', aiare Engincr.IfTr^ be not taken till thefe two 
vndennincit, the w r alswill ftarid till they fall of them- 
felues- O thou great thunder-daiter of Olympus, forget 
that thou arc lorn the King of gods; and LMercnry , loofe 
all fhe Serpentine craft of thy Caduceus? if thou take not 
that little little IcfTc cVieti little wit from them that they 
haue, which fhort-arm’d ignorance it lelfefenowes, isfo 
abundant fcarfe, it will not in aremmienrion deliuct a 
Flyefrotn aSpider,without drawing thefiiaflic Irons and 
cuttitig the w j eb ; after chis,che vengeance on the whole 
Camp,or rather the bone*ach,for thaunc thinkes ischc 
curie dependant on thofe that warrefor a placket, 1 haue 
fiid nay prayers and diudl 3 enuie, fay Amen : What hof 
tnyLord zAcbtlks ? 

Enter Patroclm. 

Patr, Who*s there ? Therftes. Good Therjhes come 
ioandrailc. 

Thtr k Iflcould haue remembred a guile cotmterfeit^ 
thouwould’ft not haue flipt oik of my contemplatiop, 
but iris no matter, thy felfe vpon thy feife* The common 
cuheofmankindCj fotlie and ignorance be thine in great 
reuenew; heauen blriTe thee from a Tutor,and Difripline 
come not neerc thee. Let thy bloud be thy direction till 
thy death, then if (he that laies thee out fayes thou art a 
kirc coarfe 3 lie be fworne and fworne vpon't fhc ncuer 
Crowded any but Lazars, Amen, Whcr’s Achilles? 

Patr, What arc thou dtuout? waft thou in a prayer? 

Ther t J y the hcauens hc^re me* 

Enter AcbiltcS t 

AchtL Who's there? A ' 

Therfites^my Lord* 


1 Achih Wbere^where,art thou com c? why my cheefe, 
my digeftion^ why haft thou not feru s d thy felfe into my 
Table* fo many meales? Come* wharfs Agamemnon ? 

Therm Thy Commander Achilles t then tell me Patro* 
dmi wharfs tAchilks? . 

Pair- Thy Lord Therjites : then tell me I pray thee* 
what's thy felfe ? 

Thcr* Thyknower Patrodm: then tell me Pamdm s 
what art thou? 

Patr* Thou maift tell that knoV/fL 
AchtL O cell^tell, 

Ther, lie declin the whole qtieftion iAgamemnoncom^ 
tmnds Achilles ^AchiUes is my Lord J am Patr edits know- 
cr *and Patrodns is a foole. 

Patro * You rafcall* 

Ter * Peace fco!e 3 1 haue not done. 

AchtL He is a primledg’d man, proceedC Therjites m 
Therm Agamemnon is a foole, AchtlUs is a fo ole* Ther¬ 
jites is a fooie, and as aforelaid, Patrodns is a foole* 
AchtL Deriuethi$?come? 

Ther * Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command A - 
chi ties, Achilles is a foole to be commanded of Agamemon^ 
Therjites is a foole to feme fuch a foole: and fatrodns is a 
fooie pofitiue* 

Patr . Why arn I a fooler* 

Enter Agamemnon, Vhjfts, Neflor^ T>kmedes^ 

Aiax t and Chalcat* 

Ther , M^kc that demand to the Creator*itfuffifes me 
thou art. Look eyou ? who comes here. ? 

AchiL PatroclftS; lie fpeake with no body : come in 
with me Therjites, Exit* 

Ther, Here is fuch patcherie, fuch itigling, and inch 
knanme : all the argument is a Cuckold and a Whore, a 
good quartel to draw emulationf/a6!ions f and blecde t6 
death vpon : Now the dry Suppeago on the Subie&, and 
War re and Letherie confound all* 

Agam. Where is Achilles f 
Patr. Within hit Tent, but ill difpofd my Lord* 
Agam * Lee it be k no woe to him that w§ are here * 
Hefencour Mcffengers, and we lay by 
Our appmainmentSiVifitmg of him t 
Let him be cold of, fo perchance he thinks 
We dare not moue the queftion ofour place ? 

Or know not what wearc* 

Pat. Tihall fo fay to him- 
Vlif. We faw him at the opening of his Tern* 

He lsnocfickc* 

Aia f Yes* Lyon ficke,fickcofpmud heart; ycmniay 
call it Melancholly if willfauour rfne man, but by my 
head, ; ths pride, but why.whj^lethimfhowvs thecaufc? 
A word my Lord. 

Mef r What mones-^itftfthus to bay at him ? 

Vlif Achidk hath inueigled his Foole from him* 

Pitf Who, Therjhes ? 

riif* He. 

Nef Then will Aiaxh eke matter* if he haue loft his 

Argument* 

Vhf. No,you fee he is his argument that has his argu* 
menc A chi Iks* 

Nef, All the better, their fra£lion is more oar wifti 
then their faction 1 * but it wasa ftrodg eounfrilrim a 
Foole could difunice. 

Flif. The amine that wifedome knits, not folly may 
cafdyvmic. Enter fatr&dm. 

Here 
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Troylusemd Crefsida. 


Here comes patrochts. . 

lief. NaAcbtilet with him? 

Vltf Tiie Elephant hath ioynts,but none for curtefie: 
Hi* legge arc legs for neceflitfojnor for flight. 

Tatra. Achilles bid i me fay he is much lorry ; 

Ifarty thing more then your fport and plea fare. 

Did noue your greatnefle, and this noble State, 

Tocali vponhmi; he hopes it is no other. 

But for your health, and yoar digeflion lake; 

An after Dinners breath. 

Aga. Heare you Patrocixr. 

We are too well acquainted with thefe an&vcrs: 

But his eiiafion wmged thus fwife with fcorne, 

Cannot outflye our apprehenfions. 

Much attribute he hath, and much the rcafon, 

Why wesfenbeitto him, yet all his venues. 

Not vercuoufly of hi sown? part beheld. 

Doe in our eye*, begin to loofe their gloflc ; 

Yea, and tike fa ire Fruit in an vnholdfomcdifli. 

Are liketorot vntafled: goeand tell him;, 

We c3me to fpeakc with him; and you final! not finne, 
Ifyoa doe fay, we thinke him osier proud. 

And vnder honefl; in folfo-affumption greater 

Then in the note ofiudgcment:& worthier then hitnfelfc 

Here tends the fauage ftrsngencife he puts on, 

Difguife the holy iVength of their command; 

And vnder write in an obleruing kinde 
His humorous predominance, yea watch 
Hi* petti fit lines, his ebs,hi3 flowes, as if 
The paffageand whole carriage ofthisaftioo 
Rode on his tyde. Goe tell him this, and adde. 

That if he ouerhold his price fo much, 

Weele none of him; but let him,like an Engin 
Not poitabie, lye vnder this report, 

Bring aiftion hither, this cannot goe to warre t 
A flirting Dwarfc, we doe allowance giue. 

Before afl^epingGyant: tell him fo. 

Pat. I {hall, and bring his anfwcreprciently, 

Ag*. In fecond voycc weele not be fatisfied. 

We come to fpeake with him, Vliffs enter you, 

£xit Vitffes. 

Aittx. What is he move then another ? 

Aga. No more then what he ihinkes he is. 

Aia. Ishefomuch, doe you not thinke, hethinkes 
himfclfe a better man then 1 am ? 

Ag. No queffion. 

jiiax. Will you fubftribe his thoiight,and Cay he is? 

Ag. No, Noble Aiax t you areas firoug,as valiant,as 
wile, nolefle noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tvadlaolc- 

Aiax. Why fhoulda man be preud ? How doth pride 
grow? 1 know not what it is. 

Ag*. Your mimic is the tlccrer Amx ,and your vertues 
the fairer; he that is proud, cates vp himfelfcj Pride is hi? 
owne Glaficrhis owne crumpet,his owne Chronicle,and 
whatcuer praifesicfolfobut mtheoeede, deuoures the 
deeds in the praife. 

inter ZJIjffts. 

Aiitx. I do hate a proud naan,as I hate the ingendring 
ofTtiades. 

Ncfi. Yet heioues himfdfciisk not Grange? 

V/if. Achilla will not to the field to morrow. 

Ag. What s liis excufe ? 

Vltf. Hedothrelyc on none. 

But carries on the flreamcofhisdifpofe. 

Without obfetuance or rcfpeci of any, 



In will peculiar, andin felfe admifison. 

Ag*. Why,will he not vpon our faire req^fi 

Vntent his perfon, and fharethe ayre with n? * 
riif. Things fmall as nothing, fo r r cqL) ^ s f . 

He makes important; poffeft he is with sreatntT * 
Andfpeakes not to himfclfe, but with aprid e * le * 
That quarrels at felfe-breath. Imaging wroth 
Holds in his bloud fuch fwofneand hot difeomf 
That twist his mental! and his aftiue parts, 

%l\n°&oa\ AAchiHes in commotion rages^ 

And battersgainftit felfe; what fiiould’lfay? 

He is fo plaguy proud,that the death tokens ofii 
Cry norccouery. ’ 

Ag. Let goe to him. 

DeareLotd,goeyou and greetehimitihisTent* 

'Tisfaid he holds you well, and will be led * ’ 

At your requeft a little from hinsfelfo. 

VIif O Agamemnon, lei it not be fo, 

Weele confecmcthe lieps rhat Aiax makes 
When they goe from Achilles ; (hall the proud Lord 
That baRcs his arrogance with his ownefearae ’ 
And neuer Jhffcrs matter of the world. 

Enter his thoughts: iaue fuch as doe reuoluc 
Aud ruminate himfclfe. Shall he be worfiiipt, 

Of that we hold an Jdoll, more then hee ? 

No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord 
Mail not fo ftaule his Palme, nobly acquir’d. 

Not by my will alfubiugate his merit, 

As amply titled as dehittes is: going to AdAei, 
That were to enlard his fat alrcady,pride,. 

And adde more Coles to Cancer, when he burnt! 

With entertaining great Hiperitnt, 

This L.goetohim? Wu 1 foibid, 

And fay in thunder^cArffw goe to him. 

Nefi. Otivs is well, he rubsthe veineofhim. 

Dio. And how his filertce drinkes vp this applaufe, 
Aia. If T goe to him,wich my armed fift,lie path him 
ore the face, 

Ag. Ono,you Anil net goe. 

Aia. And abeproud with n)e,ilcphefehispijde:l(t 
me goe to him. 

TJUf. Not for the worth that hangs vpon cm quarrel. 
Aia. A paultry infolcnc follow. 

NeJ}, Flow he defofibes hirnfelfo, 

Aia. Can he not be fociable? 

VIif. The Rauen chides blacknefle, 

Aia. lie let his humours bloud. 

Ag. He will be the rliyfitiati that fhouldbe thtps* 
dent, 

Aia. And all men were a my minde, 

Vltf. Wit would be out of faIhion. 

Aia- A fbould not beare it fo, a fbould eate Swords 
firft: flaall pride carry it? 

Neft. And’twould, yoald carry halfc. 

Vltf. A would hauc ten fliares. 

Aia -1 will knede him,Ile make him fupple,hEe’s not 
yet through warme, 

JVe/?.Forcchim with praifes,poure in,pourein:hisi®= 

bition is dry. 

Vltf My L, you foedetoo much on this diflske* 
TTefi. Our noble Generali, doe not doe fo. 

Diem. You muft prepare to fight without AehiStu 
Vltf. Why, J tjs this naming of him doth hinihartPft 
Here is a man, but Ms before his face, 

I will befilent. 

Nefi. Wherefore lbould you fo ?, 


He I 


Tfroylusath 



H . is n ot emulous, as Acktlles is, 
r/ f "Know the whole world, he is as valiant# 

2J* A horfon dog,chat foal palter thus with vs, would 


; 3 Tr&idtf* 


What a vice were it in Max now- 
Vhf Ifhewereproud. 
j)j CM Orcouecousofpraifr. 

yif I, or fiirley borncr 
(pfr a Or grange* or felfe affefled. 
yi Thank the heavens L.thou art of fweer compofure; 
praife him ^at got thee, fhe thar gauerheefucke: 
p mc be thy Tmor.and thy partb of nature 
fhrice fam'd beyond, beyond all erudition ; 

But be that difciplm'd thy armes to fight, 

Itx M^rs demde Eternity in twaine, 
kd™ halfe,and for thy vigour, 

[Jiilhbeaimg Milo : his addition ycdde 
To fifinowie j4iax : I will not praife tby wifdotnf, 

Which |ike a bourne, a pale, a Shove confines 
Thy fpacious and dilated parts; here^K Neftvr 
InftnidW by the Antiquary times; 
h(tnufl>he is, he cannot but be wife- 
But pardon Father were your dayes 

greene as Awx, and your bratne fo tempc^P, 

Youfli otlld not haue the eminence ofhim. 

But be as Amxn 

Shall I call you Father? 

Vltf* I my good Sonne. 

Di& t Be rul'd by him l*prd AUx* 

Vltf, There it no tarrying herc,the Hart Achillas 
Ke^pci thicker; pleafe it our Generali, 

Tocali together all his Rate of warre* 

FrcCh Kings are come to Troj ^to morrow 
We mull with all our tnaine ofpower ftand faft: 

Adhered a Lord, come Knights from Eaft to Weft f 
And cull their flowre, Aiax (ball cope the beft* 

Ag. Goe we to Connfaile, let AckiRcs fleepe; 
LightBotes may faile fwift, though greater bulkes draw 
£ xcunt* Mtijtcke founds within. 


pc. 


Enter Pan dorm md& Sermnt. 

?^. F Friend, you P pray you a word; Doe not you fol¬ 
low the yong Lord Pam ? 

Str* lfir t wiien he goes before me. 

Pan. Y ou depend vpon him I meaner 
Str. Sir, I doc depend vpon the Lord. 

Pan, You depend vpon a noble Gentleman; J muft 
needc* praife him. 

Sen The Lordbepraifcd- 
Ta> You know me, doc you not ? 
for* Faith fir, ftiperficiaJly. 

¥& Friend know mc better, I am the Lord Pstndarm^ 
Str. I hope i fhall know your honour better* 
ft** I doc defire it, 

Ser, You arc in the ftatc ofGrace? 
fti, Grace, not fofriend^ honor and Lordfhip arc my 
title: What Mufique is this? 

Sen I doe but partly know fir :itis Muficke in parts* 
Pa, Know you the Mufitians# 

Ser t Wholly fir. 

Pa, Who ^Jay they to? 

Ser* To the hearers fir, 

P*. Atwhofepleafur friend? 

Ser > At mine fir, and theirs that loue Muficke* 

Pa, Command, I mcane tnend. 

Scr* Who &all I command fir ? 


Pa. Friend,wevnderfhndnotone another?! arBtoo 
courriy,and thou art too cunning* At wbofc requeft doe 
thefe men play? 

Sen That's too't intfeede fir : marry fir, at the requeft 
of Paris my L* who's there in perfon; with him the mor¬ 
tal] Venm t the heart bloud of beauty ^ loues inuifibfe 
foulc. 

Pa, Who? my Cofin Crejftda. 

Ser. No fir, Helen^ could you notfinde out th&tby 
her attribute* ? 

Pa. h ftiouldfeetne fellow,that thou haft notfeeruhe 
Lady Crejjida . 1 come to fpeake with iparir from the 
Prince Treylnsx I will make a compiementall atTault vpon 
him,for my bufindTe feethes* 

Ser . Sodden bufiqtffc,there s aftewedphrafe indeedc* 

Enter Par is and Helena a 


Pm ,Faire be to you my Lord,and to all this faire cotii“ 
pany: faire defires in all faire me^fure fairely guide tbem 5 
efpeciallyro you faire C>ueeae, faire thoughts be your 
faire p ; Jlow. 

Hel. Deere L. you are fill of faire words • 

Pan. You fpeake your faire pJeafurc fweetc Queene: 
faire Prince^here is good broken Mufieke. 

Par, You haue broke it cozen : and by myriife you 
fhall make it whole againe, you fhall peece it out with a 
pccce of your performance. AV, he is full of harmony. 
- Pan. frueJy Lady no* 

Heh O fir. 

Pan. Rude in footh, in good footh very rude* 

Paris, Well laid my Lord : well, you fay fo in fits* 
Pan, Jhauc bufinefie to my Lordjdeere Queene : my 
Lord will you vouchfafe me a word* 

Hd, Nay,this foall not hedge vj ou^ weele heare you 
fing certaindy* 

Pan, Well fwcete Q^eencyou arepfeafant with me, 
but, marry thus my Lorefony decre Lord,and mofteftee- 
med friend your brother Treylm. 

PUL My Lord Pandoras^ hony fvveecc Lord* 

Pan, Go coo fwcete Q^eentj gae t©* 

Commends himfclfe moft aftedtionatcly to you* 

HeL You fhall not bob vs out of our melody s 
If you doc, our nielancholly vpon your head* 

Pan. Sweete Qucene,lwecte Queene, that's a fwcete 
Q^eenc I laith ——— 

HeL And to make a fweet Lady fad,is a fewer offence. 
Pan. Nay, that fhall not ferae your curne, that fhall ic 
not in truth la. Nay* I care not for fuch words, no, no* 
And my Lord he defires you, that if the King call for him 
at Supper, you will make his excufo 
HeL My Lord Pandams ? 

Pan, What faies my fwcete Q^ecne, my very* very 
fweete Queene? 

*Par,. What exploit's in hand,whcrefupshe to night? 
HeL Nay but my Lord ? 

Pm, What faies ray fweete Queene? my cozen will 
fall out with you* 

PUL You mu ft not know where he fups* 

Par* With my difpofer £refsida> 

Pm* Ntf,no; no fuch maaer,you arcwide^comeyour 
difpofer it ficke. 

Par, Weil, ile makeexcufe* 

Pan, I good my Lord: why fihould you fey Crefsida ? 
no, your poore difpofer’s ficke. 

Par , Ifpie. 

Pan* Yon 
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: Pan, Via ffw*. whaE tloeyoii fpic i cbtticj jgiueme an 

' Inflramcnt now fwefcte Qjic«nc. 

\ Hd. Why this is kindeJy Jciic? 

Ian': MyiNc'iceis h'oriibk iii loiie with a thiftjj; ytm 

haoeTwccte Qoeenc, 

' Hel. She (ball haiie it my Lord, i f it be trot my Lord 
a Tarts. 

i Panel. Hee? no, (hecle none of him; they two are 

'twine. 

Hel. Falling in after falling out,may make them three. 
P.tn. Come, come, lie he arc no more of this, lie fing 
you a long now. 

Hel, I, I, prethee now- by my troth fwett Lord thou 
ihall a fine fore-head. 

Pm. 1 you may,you may. 

Hel, Let thy iongbe loue: this loue will ¥»aoe vs si. 

Oh Cupid.C/spid, Cupid 

pan. Lone ? 1 thatic fhab yfasth. 

Par. 1,good now loiic,lone,no thing but loue. 

Part, In good troth it begins f». 

JjOtie loue . nothing hut Uue.fill more i 
por O hues How, 

$h votes 'Backs and Dee t 

The Shaft confounds net that tt wounds , 

"But trebles ft til the fore: 

Theft Loners cry,eh ho they dye \ 
tel that which (temts the wound to %//, 

Doth tttrrte oh bo Jo ha ha he ,\ 

So dyiis^ tone Hues fid!, 

Ohoa while.but ha ha ha, 

O hogrenes out for ha ha ha-—hey ho. 

! Het. In loue yfaith to the very tip of the nofe. 

] Par, He eaces nothing but doues louejand that breeds 

jj hot blond, and hot blond begets hoc thoughts, and hot 
■ thoughts beget hoc deedes, and hot deedes is loue. 

Pan. Is this the generation of loue ? Hot bloud, hot 
thoughts,and hot deedes, why they arc Vipers, is Loue a 
generation of Vipers? 

Jjweece Lord whofe »fiild to day? 

Par. HeSlor^Detphtcbm Jldeum^lnt her or, and all the 
giiantry offftoy. I would fame haue arm'd today, but 
my Nell would not hauc it fo. 

H'>w chance my brother Troy hu went. not ? 

Hel He hangs the lippe at fomething; you know all 
Lord Pandarusl 

Pan. Not I hony fwcete Queens; Ilong to heare how 
they fped to day : 

Youle remember your brothers excufe ? 

Par. Toahayte. 

Pan. Farewell fweete Queens. 
lid. Commend me to your Ncecc. 

Pars. I will fiveete Queene. Sound a retreat. 

Par. They’re come from field*: kt vs to Priams Hall 
To grectc the Worriers. Sweet Hellen^l nuift woe you. 
To heipevnarnte our Hetior ; his ftnbborne ducIcIcs, 
Withthefe your white enchanting fingers touche. 

Shall more obey then to the edge of Sreele, 

Or force ofGreciti dr finewcs: you (hall doe more 
Then all die Hand Kings, dilarme great He'dor. 

Hel. 'Twill make vs proud to beliis/eruaat Parse : 
Yea w ha; he (hall rcrciuc of vs in ductie, 

Glue* vs morepalme inbeautieihen wchauet 
Yea oticrftiincs our feife. 

Sweete about thought 1 loue thee, . Sxeunt. 



?et| 


Enter Pandam and Troyltts Mm 
, Pm. How now, where's thy Maifter at «, « 
•Crtffidtfl • * “90* 

Mm. Nofir.heflayesforyoutoc^MiL >. 

Enter Pray Ins. 

Pm. O here he comer; Ho vs now, how n ow t 
Troy. Sirra walkeoff. 

Pan. Haueyou feene my Coufin? 

Trey. No Pandoras : 1 fialkeabout herdoore 
Lrke a ftrange foulc vpoft the Stigian banke* 

Staying for wafiage.O be thou my Charon 
And giue me fwift tranfportance to thofe 
Where I may wallow in the Lilly beds * 
Propos'd for the deferuer O gentle Pandartn 
From Cupids (boulder plncke his painted wings 
And flyewith me to £>#/}«(, “ J 

Pm, Walke here ith’Orchariljile bring her fl ls ; t 

Exn Pmdam. ^ 

Troy. I am giddy ; expedition whiiles me row 
Th’imaginary rehlTi is fo 1 vveerc, ‘ 1 

That kinehams my fence: what will h be 

When dtp the wacry pallets tafte indeede 
Tones thrice reputed Ne£hr ? Death I feare 
Sounding dtftru&iorijQT fome ioy too fine 
Too fubt impotent, and too lEarpcin fvwtneffr 
For the eapatitieof my ruder powers; 

I fearek ranch, and l doefearc hefideSj 
That ! (hall loofe difiim^ion in nay myes* ; 

Ag doth a baceailcjwhcn they charge onheapes 
The enemy flying. Enter 

Pan, Sbee’s making her rcadj^fheek coe* ftraight™ 
mulf be Witty now,(Tie docs fo blufh.&fetchcsher vvindc 
fo fhort,as if/lie werefraid with a fprite: lit fetch her-it 
is thepiettieft villainejflie fetches her breath fo/honass 
new rane Sparrow &it Path 

Tr&y< Euen fuch a paffion doth imbnee rovboforae 
My hearc beaces thicker then a feamorous irife 
And all mv powers doe their be flowing loofe, 

Like vafl, lage at vuawsrcsencounEting 
Thecyeoi Maicftie* 

Enter pavaarm and Crifstda* 

Pm* ComejComc^what neede you blnfh? 

Shames a babie ; here fhe isnoWjfweare theoathesnow 
to her,ihat you haurfwome to me. What are you gone3 
gaine^yot* rouft be watcht ere you be made tatne 3 m( 
you ? come your wsyeg/ome yout wayes, a^dyou to 
backward week put you i’tfi- Kls: why dor you mi 
to her? Come dr^wthis undine .& Jet’s Ice your pifturc. 
Alaffe the dajr,Npw loath yon arc to oftend tfay Iight?aud 
*twere darke you' Id c!ofe fooncr : $0,f^rubortSiiikiffc 
the miftrefle; how now, a k 5 fife in fee-farme ? build there 
Carpenterjtheayre is i’weere, Naj\ youfballfigk )' m 
hearts out cl cI pfirtyoy*TheFaukon,asthc Tercelh fcr 
all the Ducks irh Riucr : go toojgo cco* 

Troy. Y ou bane bereft me of all words tady. ^ 
Pan , Words pay no debts; giuc her deedes: but fl^ccje 
bereaue you *otb* deeds too, if fhec call your sftjuity io 
queftion : what billing agaiue? here’s mvvitncflewkrc 
ofrhe Parries interchangeably. Come income in,lieg° 
get afire? 

Cref\ Willyou walkein my Lord? 

Troy. O Crefsida ,hdw ofirn haue I wifiit me * 

Cref W iflu my Lord ? the gods grant ? 0 my 
Troy. What fhouid they grant? what mates 
ty abrupriomwhattoo curious dfe'g efpksi6tybv f ^ e | 

dyitithefauntaineofourloue? _ ... r J 

2 Cref M9 t(l 


Troy lux and Cre/stda . 


dregs then water,if my teareshaue eyes. 

V^Fearcs make diuels of Cherubini,they neucr fee 

giinde feare.thar feeing resfon leads,findes fafe 
- fine then blinde teafon, Humbling without teare: to 
IL the worft, oft.cures the worfe. 

1 Troy, otl Ict m Y- ^ acf y apprehend no reare, - 
I 11 ‘Cupids Pageant there is prefented no monfler. 

11 i f re (. Not nothing man (Irons neither? 

r J[ Nothing but our vndectakings, when we vowe 

, vc jpc feas.hue in fire.eacc rockej,taine Tygers;tbinK- 
f jc harder for out Miflrefle to deuiie impofition 
'n'leh .then for vs to vndergoc any difficult ie imp ole d. 
This is the monftruofitie in loue Lady,that the will is in- 
(jmte,andthe execution conftn’djthat the defire is bound- 
itfle and the ail a fiaue to limit. 

lief. They lay all bouer* fweare more pettormancc 
[hen they are able, and yet referue an ability that they 
inner per forme: vowing more then the perfection often; 
anddifeharging lefTe then thetenthpait of one. They 
jiist haise the voyce of Lyons, and the ad of Hares s are 
[hevnocMonrters? 

froy. Are there fuch? fuch are not we : Praife vs as we 
are tailed, allow vs a) we proue : our head /ball goe bare 
till merit crowne it; no perfe&ion in reuerfion flrall haue 
a praife in prefent: wee will not name defert before his 

b rth and being borne his addition Hi a 11 be humble: few 
words to faire truth. Troylm fhall be fuch to Crefftd, as 
rvhst ertuie can (ay wor/I,(baIl be a mockc for his truth j 
jndwhatrruth can fpeake tiuett, hot truer then Troy- 

las. r 

Cref. Will you twajkeinmy Lord? 

Enter Pandarsts. 

fan. What blufhing ftill l haiie you not done talking 
yet? 

' Cref, Well Vnckle, what folly I commit, I dedicate 
to you. 

Pan. I thacke you for that; if my Lord get a Boy of 
you,youlegiuc him me: be true to my Lot d,if he flinch, 
chide me for it. 

fro. You know now your hoflages: your Vncklesword 
and my firme faith, 

fan. Nay* He giue my word for her too: out kindred 
though they be long ere they ate wooed , they are con. 
Ilint being wonne : they are Burres I can tell you,they*le 
Sicke where they arc throwne. 

Cref. BoldnelTe come s to mee now, and brings rnee 
heart: Prince T'oylus.l haue lou'dydu night and day,for 
many weary moneths, 

Troy. Why was my Crefsid then fo hard to win f 

Cref. Hard to feeme won: but I was won my Lord 
With the firfl glance ;thac euer pardon me, 
Iflconfeflemuch yc u will play the tyrant: 

I loue you now,but not till now fo much 
But I might maifter it; infaithllye; 

My thoughts were like vnbridcled children grow 
Too head-ftrong for their mother: fee we fooles, 

Why haue I blab’d who.fiiall be true to vs 
When we are fo vnfecrec to.our fclues ? 

But though I lott’d you. well,-! woed you not. 

And yet good faith I wifht my fdfe a man ; 

Or that we women had mens priuiledge 
Oftpeaking fitft. Sweet,bid me hold ray tongue. 

For in this rapturej fhall Cutely fpeake 
Theihingl (ball repentSee jfee,your filence 
Comming in dumbneffei from my weakenefle drawes 


My foulc of counfell from me. Stop my mouth. 

Troy. And (hall,albeit fweeteMufiekei flues sh ente. 
Pm. Pretty yfaith. r ’ ( . _ , ; 

Cref, My Lord, I doe befeech you pardon fnC, 

’Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifie': 

I am a/bam’d; O Bcauens,what haue I done! 

For this time will I take my leatietny Lord, 

Troy. Your leaue fweete Crejftd } 

Pan. Leaue: and you rake leaue till to morrow rabr*- 

J d 

ning^ 

Cref Pray you cotxtenr you. 

7>^ b VV hat offends you Lady ? 

Cref Sir, mine owne company. 

Troy. You cannot fhun your feife, 

Cref Let me goe and try; 

Ijhaue a ltinde offclfe recides with you: 

But an vnkindc feife, that it feife will leaue. 

To be anothers foolt. Where is my wit f 
1 would be gone: I fpeake I know nor what, 

Troy* Wcllknow they what they fpeake, that fpeajces 
fo wifely. 

Cre. Perchance my LordJ fbew more craft then loue, 
And fell fo roundly ro a large comcffion, 

To Angie for your thoughts; but you are wife ? 

Or elfe you loue not: for to be wife and loue. 

Exceeded mans mighCjihat dwels with gods aboue* 

7r^y. O that I thought ic could be in a woman ; 

As ific canwill prduiTieinyoUj 

To feede for aye her iampe and flames ofloue. 

To keepe her conftancic in plight and youth, 

Oue-Iiuing beaucies oucwardj with a tmndc 
That doth renew fwifter then blood d*caies : 

Or that perfwafion conld but thus eonuinee 
That my integritie and truth to you* 

Might be affronted with the match and waight 
Of flub a winnowed puririf|c in loue; 

How I then vp-Hfttd J but alas, i 
I am as true,as truths fimplicltie, 

And fimpler then the infancic of truth. 

Cr.f in that lie warre with you* 

Troy* O vercuous fights 

When right with right wars who fhall be mbft right i 
Truefwaincsin loucj fhall in the world to come 
Approue their truths by Troylm > when their rimes^ 
Fullofproteffjof oath and big compare; 

Wants fimilesj truth tit*d with iteration^ 

As true as fteele,as plantageto iheMoone : 

As Sunne to day : as Turtle to her mare : 

As Iron to Adamant: as Earth totffCenter: 

Yet after all co mparifons of truth, 

(As truths authenticke author to be cited) 

As tj;ue as 7 royluxy (hall crowne vp the Vcrfe^ 
Andfanftifie the numbers, 

Cref Prophet may you be: 

Ifl be falfe, orfwerueahairefrom truth. 

When time is oid and hath forgot it fclfe: 

When water drops haue worne the Stones of Tftyi 
And blinde obliuionfwaliow^d Cities vp ; 

And mightie Stares ehara&erleffe arc grated 
Toduftie nothing; yet let meoTiory ? 

From falfe to falle 3 among falfe Maids inloue^l 
Vpbraidmy falsehood, whenthey^urfaid asfalfe^ 

A? Aire,as Wate^as Winders fandicearth; 

As Foxe to Lamfae; as Wolfe to Heifers Calfe^ 

Pard to the Hinde, or Stepdame to her Sonne; 

Yca^ let them fay, to fticke the heart of falfchood/ 

M 









































































Trojlus an d Crejsida* 


As falfe iksCrcJfid. 

Pattd. Go coo.abargains made: feale it, f«a!e it, lie 
be the witnefle here i liold your hand : here my Coufitis, 
ifeuer you prone falfe one to another, fince I haue taken 
fuchpsines to faring you together, let all pittifull goers 
betvBeene be cai’d to the worlds end after my name; call 
them all Panders; let all cor,[fane men be Troylufts , all 
falfe women and all brokers betweene,Panders; 

i'ay^Atnen, 

Troy. Amen. 

Cref. Amen* 

Pan. Amen. 

Whereupon I will ftew you a Ctiam&er.iwhich bed, be-, 
caufe it (nail hot fpeake ofyour prettie encounters,pvefle 
it'to death : away* 

.And Ctfid grant allJtong-tidcMaMeiis hcere, 
Bed,Chamber,and Pander,toproujclcahis geere, Exeunt, 

Enter P7jfes, Diomedes, Ntftor, Agamesmon, 
CMmehtus and Chalcsts. Fiarrjh. 

Cal. Now Princes forthe fcrtiice Ihauedoneyou, 
Th'aduaritageofthc tiinepromps meflloudj 
TocallforttcompcRce: appears it to your minde 
That through the fight .1 be arc in things co loue 
I haae abandon’d Troy, left my pofieffion, 
lucur’d a Traitors name,expof'd my felfe. 

From certaine and poflefl coruienicnccs, 

To doubtfull fortunes, fequfcftring from me all 
That time, acquaintance, euftomc and condition. 

Made tame*,and mod familiar to my natures 
And here to doe you feruiceam become, 

A> new into the world, ftrange, vnacquainted, 

I doe bcfcech you, as in way of raft c. 

To giue me now a little benefit: 

,Out of thofe many regiftred inpromife, 

| Which you fay, hue to come in my bchalfe. 

Agm. What wouid’ff thou of vs Troian? make 
demand ? 

Cal, You hauc a Troian prifoner, cql’d Antbenor, 
Yefterday tooke; Troy hold* him rerydeere c * 

Ofthaueypii (often haue yon, tbankes therefore) 

Defir’d my Crejfid'm right great exchange, 

WhomTrpy hath ftill denT’d : but this Amhemr, 

knowf is fuen a .vyrefl in their affaires; 

That their negotiations all moftlkcbe. 

Wanting his mannage: and they will aluieft, 

Giue vs a Prince of blood, 3 Sonne of Priam, 

In change ofhua Let him be Centgrear Princes, 

And he fhaM buy my Daughter: ant) her prefeuce 
Shall quite ftrike off all ieruice I haue done. 

In molt accepted painc. 

Aga. Lee THemedsi be are him, 

And bring vs C re sfid hither: Calcat (hall haue 
What he requests ofvs: good Diamed 
Furnilh you randy fqrthisinterchange j 
Withal] bring word,if JAeBor will to morrow 
Be anfwir’3 in his challenge. Aiax is ready. 

Dio. This fliall I vndertake, and ’tis aburthett 
Which lam proud to beai e, Exit. 

Enter chilles and Patroclus intheir Tent. 

Vtif. .Achilles ftimbfth entranceoffais Tents 
Pleafe it out Generali to pafie firatigely by him. 

As if he Mj^pe forgot t and Princes all, 

Lay negligent and loofe regard vpon him $ 

1 will come laft,’tislike heelsquell i omne. 


^ 

I f fo, I haue denfionmedicinable, * ' UtI ? d c *ihin,i 

To vfc becwecnc your ftrangenefle and ft* ., 

Which his owric will fliall haue defiteto ^ 

It may doe good, pride hath no other <q a( fr J 

To Ihow it lelfe, but pride; for Hippie knees 

Fcede arrogance and are chepeud mans f£ 

Agam, Wcelcenecnteyour purp 0 f e J7 

A formeof ftrangenefle a* wepafTe along ndf>Ut0n 

So doe each Lord, and cither greete him™* 

Or elfe disdainfully, which fliall fhake hi m IL 

Thenifnotlookton, I willleadtheway * 

Achil. What comes the Generali to ibe,^ 

You know my minde, IJeHghtno more42?^ 

i§*r ' w bi f f aiCS ^ h f s >* ot t 
Nef. Wouidyou myLord ought with tf , e cJ ,J? 
Achil, No. cnetj enefi!i) 

Nef. Nothing my Lord, 

Aga. The better.: 

Achil, Good day, good day. 

Men. Howdoeyou? howdoeyoti? 

Acbi. What, do‘s the Cuckold fcorneme? 

Aiax How now Patrodm ! 

Achd. Good morrow 
Aiax. Ha. 

Achil, Good morrow, 

Aiax. l,and good nest day too. p.. 

Achil. What meane thefe fcllotvej? know?' 
Achates! know 'hnoi 

Patr. They pafTe by ftrangely-they were j 

To lend their imiles before them to Achilles ■ ^ 

To corneas humbly as they Vs’d to crcen-.At, t .. 

Achil. What L Ipoore ofUte ^l 
* r, s certaine, gveatnefleoncefalne o.twith ftrtan* 
Muft fa 1 out with menroo; what the declin’dj* ' 
he l hail as ioone reade in the eyes ofothcri '* 

As feele in his ownc fall: for men like butter-jh t! 

Shew not their inealie wings, but to the Smnmer/ 

Ana not .2 man for being man* 

Hath any honour,* but honour’d for thofe honoutf 
Tha^ are without him,ps place,riches,and faaour 
Prize? of acculencj as oft rscrjc; 

Which when they falj/ as being flippery ftandtrs; 

I he Ique that leaadon them as flTippcry 
Doth oneplucke downc anothcr^ and tooette 
pye in tne fall* But ’tis not fo with 
Fortune and J are friends, J doe enjoy 
At ample point* all that I did poffcffc, 
Sauethelemensijjpkcs: wh^dame thiniesfindeoiit 
Some tiding not worth in me fuch rich bcholoitigj 
As .they baue often g iuen. Here is Vlifts, 
lie interrupt his reading : how now Vlijjts} 

Flif. Now great ^ihetit Soane. 

Achil. What arc you reading ? 

P'lsf. A ftrange fellow here 

Writes me, that man, how dearely cuerparted, 

How much in hauing,oi withont,orin, 

Cannot make boa ft to haue that which he hath j 
Nor fedfen not what Ive owes, bur by reflexion: 

As when his vertues fhiningypon others, 

Hcate them, and they retort that heateagaine 
Tothefirft giucr. 

Achil., Thi s is nor ftrange Wtfts s 
The bcautie that is borne herein the face, 

The bearer kitowes not,but cotnoicnds it felfe, 
Not.goipg from icfdfe.i But eye to eye oppos’d, 

Salute* 



Trojlusdnd; Cre/sida , 


.Tate 


edates each oth« with each p.tliers forme- 
* r npCU Htion turnes not to it felre, 

IK? hath teau ail’d, and is married there 

Sherc% fte k (elk ; *■* 'f n ° : A”” 8 ' 3t a L 

^Vi r* rdoe not fir Ji« e it at the poliuon* 

M 0 itl bis circumriancc, esprefly proucs 
That is the Lord of any ihmg, _ 

J Th0 J in and of him there is much con fitting,) 

[ X\ be cooimimicate his part? to others: 

Zioth heofhimfclfc kno.v them for ought, 

Til! he behold then?forrpediiuh applauic, 

Lhere they are esicndpdwho like an area rcuerb 
JLoyce againe; or like a gate of ttceic* 

fronting the Sunnc.recemcsand rendm bacite 
ii is figure,and his heace, I was much rapt iritms* 

JIdapprehended here immediately; 
ffluc Ynkno w ne Aiax% 

Heauens what a mm is chere?a very Horfc, ^ v are* 
Xhatha? heknowes not what. Nature,whac things there 
Moft in regard, and dearc in vfc, 

flfhacdnmgs agatne moll dccrc ip the etteeme* 
poore in worth : now Ilia 11 we fee to morrow* 
aft that very chance,doth throw vpon hjm? 
ji 4 x renew hd ? O hcauens^ wh^t fome men doc, 

While fome men leaue to doe! 

fame men crecpein vkitfitti fortunes hall, 

Whileiothers play the Ideots in her eyes: 

How one man eates iiito andlhcrspridc. 

While pride is fcafHngm his wantminefle 
To fee thefe Grecian Lords ; why ^neo already j 
They dap the Jobber Aiax on the fhouldcr, 

As if his rbpte were orvbi^tte HcHors brett. 

And great Try fhrinking, 

Achil. Jdocbdceucit: 

For they paft by mc t as myfers doeby beggars* 

Neither gaueto me good word,nor looke: 

What are my deedes forgot? 

Vltf Time hathfmy Lord) a wallet at hisbackc, 
Wherein he puts almes for obliuion : 

A great fiz T d monftcrofingntjtudes; 

Thofe feraps are good dcedes pafl, 

Which arc detiourid as faft as they are made. 

Forgot as fooucaydone: perfetierancejdeerc my Lord? 
Kcepeshonor bright, to haue done, is to hang 
Quite out of fafiiton, like a ruftiemale, 

Inmotnimentall mockric: take the inftant way. 

For honour traucls in a ftraight fonarrov^. 

Where one but goes a br?aft>keepc then the path* 

For emu!arion hath a thoufand Sonnes, 

That onebyonepurfue; Ifyoilgiue way. 

Or hedge afidc from the direfl forth right; 

Like to an entrcdTydCjthey all rtifl^by, 

Aud leaueyou hindmofi: * 

Or like a gallant Horfc fabc in fir ft fanke, 

Lyc there for pauement to the ^bieft, necrc 

Ore-rnn and trampled on: then what they doe in prefent* 

Though Idle then yours in paft 3 muft ore-top yours : 

For time is like a fafliionablc Hoftc, 

Thatflighcly jfhakeshis parting Gueft by ctVhandj 
And with bis ormes out-ttrecchtja? he would flye, 
Grafpeairuhe commcr: the welcome cuer fmiles. 

And farewds goes outfighing : O let not venue feeke 
Remuneration for the thing U was :for beauue^itf 
High births yj gor of bone f defert in fiertuce* 
Louednendfhip^charity,arc fubiefts all A ( i- 


To enutous and calumniaring time: 

Onetouchofnacure makes the whole world kin : 

That all with one confent praifenew borne gaudesj 
Though they are made and moulded of things paft. 

And goe to duft 3 thads a ImJe gudr. 

More laud then guilt oreduftecL 
Theprefcnt eye praifes f ihe pref nt obk£t : 

Then maruell not thou great and compleatman. 

That all the Greekes begin towenfi rtpAi&x; 

Since things m motion begin to catch the eye* 

Then what not fins: the cry wen; out omhee. 

And flill it might, and yet it may agamey , 

If thou would'ft n os eniombe thy fdfe aliue* 

And cafe thy reputation in thy Tent; - 

W’hofe glorious dcedeSjbut in thefe fields of late. 

Made emulous mdfions ^mongft the gods themfduef! * 
And drauc *^rcat Mats ro {adtion^ 

AchiL O \ thi s my pr \ iwcir* 

I haue firongreafons, 

Flif. But gainfl yourpriuacie 
The rcafons arc more potent and hcroycall: 

'Ti s knownc Acki$tf 9 that you are in loue 
With one of Priami daughters, 

AchiL Ha?kncwne? 

Vfif. Is that a wonder? 

The prouklencc cbat T s in a wacchfull 
Knowes almoft cuery graiuc of Plutoes gold £ 

Findcs boctome in th v^cotnpre lien fine dcepes ; 

Kcepcs place with thought; and almoft like the god#,: 
Doc thoughts vnuaile in their dumbe cradles ; 

Therein amytterie(v?ith whom relation 
Durftneuer meddle) inihefoule of State; - 
Which hath an operation aiorediuine, 

Then breath,or pen capjgiue expreffure to: 

All the com merle that you hauc had with Troy, 

As perfectly is oms^e yours 3 my Lord. 

And better would it ht Achilles much, 

To throw downe Hdlor thcthTtftxenjb 

But it iiiufl grieuc yong Tirhm now at home^ * 

When fame fivsh in her Hand found her trumpe; 

And all the Greekifli Girlesfisall tripping fing 3 
Great Bdiors fitter did Achilles winne ; 

But our gttziAidx brauely beate downchime 
Farewell my Lord : I as your louer fpeake;; 

The foo!e Aides ore the I cc that you fbould breake* 
Patr. To this effedi Achilles Haue I mouM you ; 

A woman impudent and mannifh growne^ 

|s not more Ioch J d 5 then an effeminate man. 

In time of aftion: I Hand condemn’d for this $ 

They thinke my little flomacke to the warre* 

And your great loue to me,rettraines you thus: 
Swceie,toufe your ftife;and the weake wanton Cffpii 
Shall from your ncckc vnloofe his amorotu fould f 
And like a dew drop fromjhe Lyons mane # 
Bcfhookctoayrie ayre, 

Achil- Sha 11 Auzx fight with Hetior ? 

Tdttr* I v and perhaps receiuc much bon©* by him, 
Achd. I fee my reputation Uat ftake. 

My fame is flirowdly gored* 

Patr . O then beware: 

Thofe wounds he: ale ill,that men doe giue themfelue? 
O mi fit cm tc doe what is ncceffary, 

Seales a conimifiion to a blsnkeof danger^ 

And danger like an ague fob tty taints 
Euen then when we Jltidely in the firnne* 

Achjh Goe call ikerfttes hither [w$iPatroffas 9 

f ^.. 


He 
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Troy lus and Crefstda. 


lie fend the foole to Aiax, and dcfirehim 
T’inuite the Troian Lords after the Combat 
To fee vs here vnarrn’d : I haue a womans longing. 





An appetite that I am licke withal!* 

T o fee great HeClor in his weedcs of peace; Enter Therji* 
T© talke with him, and to behold hii vifege, 

Eucn to my full of view. A labour faifd. 

Ther, A wonder. a 
AchiL What? 

Ther* tAiax goes vp and downe the field, asking for 
himfclfc- 

Achil* How fo i 

Ther* Heemuft fightfingly to moirow with HeUor % 
and is fo prophetically proud of anheroicall cudgelling, 
that he raucs in faying nothing, 

Achil- How can that be ? 

7her* Why he ftalkcs vp and downe like a Peacock,a 
ftridcand aftand: ruminates like an hoficfTc^chathathno 
Arithmatiquebut her braise to fet downe her recko- 
nmg: bites his lip with a politique regard,^ who fhould 
fay, there were wit in his head and twoo'd out; and fo 
there is: but it lyes as coldly in him, as fire in a flint, 
which will not fhew without knocking. The mans vn* 
done for cuer;for if HeRor breake not his nccke fdfcom- 
bat $ heele breaks himfetfe in vaine-glory* fie knowes 
not mee ; I faid, good morrow Aux ; And he replyes, 
thankes Agamemnon* What thinke you of this man, 
that takes me for the Generali f Hee's growne a very 
land-fifti # languagdcfle, a monftcr : a plague of o- 
pinion* a man may weare It on both fidcs like a leather 
Icrkin* 

AcbtL Thou mu ft be my Ambaffador to him Therfites* 
Thar* Who, I: why Jiecleanfwer nobody: he pro- 
fefles notanfweriiig ; fpeaking is for beggers: he wearts 
his tongue inVarmes : I will putonhh prefence; lei Pa- 
trveins make bis demands to me, you jfiall fee the Page¬ 
ant of A/ax, 

dchil* To\\\mPatroc!m\ tell him, I humbly defire the 
valiant Atax\ to inuitc the moft valorous ATeff^ro come 
ynarmM to myTent*and to procure fafe conduct for his 
!perfon,ofthemagnanimious andmoftilluftrious, fixe or 
feauen times honour'd Captainedenerall ofthe Grecian 
Aim\c Agamemnon doe this. 

Patron lout bleffe great Aiax* 

Ther* Hum . 1 

Patr, I come from the worthy Aehilles * 

Ther* Ha? 

Putr* Who mo ft humbly defires you to inuitc Hetior 
to his Tenr. 

Thcr * Hum. 

Patr* And to procure fafe conduct from Agamemnon* 
Thor* Agammnon) 

Pair, Tiny Lord. 

Thtr . Ha? 

Pair. What fey you too'*. 

Ther . God buy you with all my heart. 

Parr, Your anfwer fir. 

Ther. If to morrow be a fairc day, by delicti a clocke 
it will goe one way or other; ho wfoeuer»he*flialI pay for 
me ere be has me. 

Tnttr. Your auivvec fir* 

Ther, Fare you well wichall my heart, 

Achil , Why, but he is not in this tune,is he? 

Ther, Nd,but he's out a tune thus: wbaf muficie will 
be in him when Hector has knockr out his braines 5 l know 
not: but I am foregone ? vnleffc the Fidkr Apollo get his ^ 





finewes to make catlings on. 

Achil, Come, thou flialt bear*- * t 
ftraight, a Utl * to, 

Ther, Let me carry another tohisHorfof t 
more capabl c creature. ,ror c «at** ^ 

Achil. My rnindei* troubled like a Foum 

And I ray felfe fee not chebottome of it ® me %d, 

Ther. Would the Fotjncaineof your ^j n J 
againe, that I might water an Affe at it 1 1 tlc «e 
Ticke in a Shccpe, then fuch a valiant ignoi an « thct bei 

Enter At one there v£»eat with a Torch * t 

Parif, Diepbebw, Amkemr,D ie Zed TA 
Grecian,with Torches. 

Par. See hoa, who is that there ? 

Dteph, It is the Lord tALneas. 

oAZne. It the Prince there in perfonJ 

Had 1 fo good occafion to lye long 
As you Prince iW.nothing but hewed* buW/r 
Sh ju!d rob my bed-mate of my company. Cfff > 
Worn. That’s myminde too: send m„ 
eA-nm. 7 S °° d morr °W Lord 

A .alim, hil>|l 

Wj mefle the proccfle ofyour fpeech within * ’ 

You told how Diomed, in a whole weeJte bvA. 

Did haunt you in the Field. 3 y i 

^£w. Health to you valiant fitj 
During all queftion of the gentle truce; 

But when I mecteyou arro'd^s biacke defiance 
Ashca*t can think^or courage execute. 

The one and other -Diomed embrace* 

Our blouds are nowincaltneiand 1^ long health * 

But when contcntion^nd occafion meewi 
By Aw, He play the hunter for thy life, * 

Withal] my force, purfuitc andpollicy. 

y£ne. And thou fhalt hunt a Lyon that will flye 

With his face backward, in huciaine gentlencffe; 

Welcome to Troy; now by Anchifes life,, 

Welcome indeede: by Rentes hand 1 fvvesrc 
No man aline can loue infuch a fort. 

The thing hemeanes to kill, more excellently, 
piotH. We fimpathizc. lone let tAneas ]j Ue 
(I f to my fword his fate be not the glory,) 

A thoufand complcate courfes ofthe Sunne, 

But in mine emulous honor let him dye: 

With euery ioynt a wound, and that to morrow, 

*/£**. We know each other well. 

Dio. Wc doe,and long to know each other worfe, 
Tar. This is tlsemoft, defpightfhrfl gentle greeting; 
The noblefi hatefull loue, that ere l heard of. 

What bufineffe Lord fo early ? 
t/£»e, I was fent for to the Kingjbut why,Iknow not. 
Par. His purpofemcetsyoujic was to bring this Greek 
1 o Caleb* s houfe;and there to render him, 

For the tnkteAAnthenar^ht fairc Crejfid: 

Lers haue your company; or if you pleafe, 

Hafle there before vs. I conftanc'y doe thinks 
(Or rather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 

My brother Trey ins lodge, there to night. 

Roufc him, and giue him noteofour approach. 

With the whole quality whereof, I feaxc 
We fhall be mu ch vnwelcome. 

tAEne. That I allure you t 
Trojltts had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 

Then Crejjtdhome from Troy. 

_ Par. There 



Troyhs and Crefstda , 


p, r There is no helper . 

Th bitter difpofiiiou of the time will n3ue it fo, 

! ! «cele follow you- 

^ !1 f / Good morrow a!!. Exitt/Eneas 

rz '^ n( j cell me noble Diomed ; faith tell me true, 
Lenin the foule of found goo d fella w 0«p, 
tyho in y° ut thoughts merits ia;tf tisten ffioS - 
V{y felfe,or (JHenelatul 
ptoni. Both alike. 

Merits well cobanc her,that doth feeke her, 

^ot'inskingany fcropieofberfoyiure, , ^ 

\T\ih fuch a hell of p 2 mc,apd worki Oi charge* 

^ n j you as wdho keepe h^chac defend hejr* 

M ot p^liaLi^g the caftc other difnonour, 

^Vuh fuch 3 copy Ioffe of wealth and friends* 
ffr like a poling Cuckoldj would ddnkeyp 
Xhclrcs and dregs of aflat tamed peece : 

You like aktehetj out of wborifn loyne^ 
plcafd to breede one your inheritors; 

Bosh merits poyz'd 3 each weighs no !efk nor niore, 
jjutheas he>which heavier for a whore. 
par. You ace too bitter to your country-woman. 

Die, Shee s s bitter to htr comitrcy : heare imFaru y 
for euery falfe drop \n her baudy veine?* 

A Grecians life hath fun ke : for euery fcruple; 

Ofhtr contaminated carrion weight* 

/^Xroian hath bceiieflaiiie,Since fiic could fpeate* 

She hath net giuenforrsany good words breath* 

As for her, Greeks and Troians fuflred death. 

par, Fairc Diomed t you doe as chapmen doe* 

DHpraife the thing that you defire to buy; 
Butweinfilencchoid this vertue well; 

\Vede not commend* what ws intend co feli* 

Here lycscur ^y 9 Exeunt* 

Enter Trofim and CreffttL* 

Trn* Deere trouble not your felfe: themorneiS cold. 
Cnf. Therf fw^et my Lord^Hc call onue Vockle down. 
He dull vnbolt the Gatef- 
Troy, Trouble him not; 

Tobed 3 tobed jfieepe thofepritty eyes* 

And giue as fo ft attachment to thy fences*' 

As Infants empty of all thought. 

Cref Good morrow then. 

I pdihce now to bed, 

Cnf Are you a weary ofme ? 

Troy* O Cnfftda ! but that the btvfie day 
Wak’c by the Larke.hath rouy/d chcribauld Crowes, 

And dreaming night will bide our eyes no longer: 
i would not from thee* 

Cnf Night hath beene too briefe. (ftayes* 

Troy, Befhtew the witch! with venemous wights fhe 
As hidioufly as hell \ but flics the grafpes of loue* 

With wings more momentary 3 fwifcthen drought: 

You will ca:ch cold, and curfe me* 

Cnf Prithee tarry,you men will neuer tarry ; 

0 foolifii Creffid^ V I aught haue ft ill held off, 

Anti then you would haue tarried. Harkc,ihcf$ one vp? 
Tmd, wsthmo What’s oil the doores open here ? 

Tny, It is your Vitek! e. Enter Pandirtes. 

Cnf A peftiknceon fern - now will he be mocking; 
drtialihaue fuch a life. 

Pan. How now\how now? how goe maiden-heads > 
beareymt Maide: wher*s my cozln CrtJJid ? 

Cnf Go hang your ielj^yow naughty mocking Vnckle: 


You bring me to doo-—and then you floucc me coo. 

Pm* To do what?eo do what f ist her fay what; 
What haue [brought you co doe ? 

Cref Comc.comejbcfkrevv your heart i yoyle nere be 

good*aor differ others. 

Pane Ha,ha: alas poore wretch: a p oor e Chipochuf y h a ft 
not fiepc to night ? would l:c not (a naughty man)Iec k 
ikepe:a bug^beare take hint* One 

(ref Did not I tell you ? would he were knockt ith 1 
head* Who's chat at dnore ? good Vnckle gqc and foe. 
My Lord, come youagainc into my CSiambci: 

You fmile and mocke me*as iirl meant naughtily* 

Troy, Ha, ha* 

Gre. Come you are deamfd, I thinke of no fuch thing- 
How earneftiy they knockr; pray you come in* 

I would not for haife Try- ha«c you feenehere. : Exeunt 
Pan. Who’s there? what>themciuer? will you beate 
downs the doorc ? How noWj v^hat's themaiEcrf 
ts£m?, Good morrow Lord, good morrow* 

Pan, Who's there my Lord l by my troth I 

knew you not: what newes with you io early ? 

%j£ne. Is not Prince Tr&ylm here? 

Pan, Here? what fhould he doe here ? 
nJEne. Come he h hcrc/my Lord, doe notdcDyhini; 
It doth import him much tofpeake with me* 

Tan* Is he here fay you f’ds more then I know t lie be 
fwornc; For my owncipartl came in late; what flhould 
he doe here ? 

tALne* Who^nay rhea ; Comc,comc» youledoehim 
wrong, ere y'aie vi'are: youlc be fo true to him, to be 
felfe to him : Doe not you know ofhin^bur yet goe fetch 
him hither, goe. 

Fttter Trojhfu 

Troy* How now, wha^s the matter ? 

*s£ne\ My Lord,[ fearce haue leifure tc faluteyott, 
My matter ii forafli: there is at hand, 
fi&rk your brocher,and Deifb&iusi 
The Grecian Diomed } and our Anthenor 
DdiuerV* to vs, arid for him forth-with P 
Ere the fiift lacrifice,within thishoure* 

We mutt giue vp co Dt&m&dt hand 
The Lady C/ifftda, 

Troy* Is it concluded fo? 
ts£nc. By Priam t Aiid the generall ftaceofTV^r, 

They are si handjand ready tocffedlit, 

Troy. How my atchkuemcncs mocke me; 

I will goe nieete them: and my Lord 
We met by chance; you did not findemehere- 

Goodjgoodjmy Lordjthe feacts ofnature 
Haue not more gift in tacutirniue, Exemt* 

Enter Paudarm md Crejfid* 

Pan* T’lpoffiblc? no foonergotbut loft t the dmell 
take^l^ffr ; the yong prince goe a>ad : g pfegue 
vpon Authsnor i I would they bad brok's necke* 

Cref How now ? what's the matter ? who was here? 
Pam Ah,hi J - 
Cref Why figh you fo profoundly? wher s my Lord? 
gone ? tell me fweet Vnckle, what s the matter ? 

Pm* W ould I were zs deep evader the earth as I .am 
abotie, 

Cref O the gods! what’s the matter ? 

Pan. Prythee gt?£ thee in: would thouhad'ft nerebeec 
borne; I knew thou wouldTl be his death.O poore Gen¬ 
tleman ; a plague ypon Antkemr* 

fP % ___ G &od 
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Troylus and Crefsida* 


Cref. Good Vnckle I befeedi you, on my knees,I be- 
feech you what's the matter? 

Pan. Thou rnufi be gone wench, thou muft be gone; 
thou arc chang’d for Antkenor ; thou muft to thy Father, 
and be gone StamTroylus : 'twill be his death : ’twill be 
his bailie, he cannot beare it.. 

Cref. Oyou immonailgods! J willn'ot goe. 

Pm, Thou muft, 

Cref, I will not Vncklc: I hauc forgot my Father: 

I know no touch ofciinfangumitie: 

bio kin, no loue,nt> bioud,no fbule, fo neere me. 

As the fweet Troylus : O you gods diuinc! 

Make Crejjids name the very crowne offalfhood l 
If euet fhe leaue Troy Ins : titne,orce and death, 

Do to this body what cxtrcmiiie you can ; 
Buttheflrongbafcand building of my louc, 

Isas the very Center ofthc earth. 

Drawing all things toil. I will goeinand weepe. 

Tan. Doe, dee. 

• Cref, Teare ray bright beire, 3nd feratchniy praifed 
cheekes, 

Cracke my cleere voyce with fobs, and breake my heart 
With founding Trojlus. I will not goc from Troy.Exeunt. 

Enter Parisflroylus ,v&uc.u,Deipbcbtts,An. 
tbettor and D tomcats, 


Tar, It is great morning, and die houre prefixt 
Other deliucrie to this v ali ant Gi eek e 
Comes faft vpon: good my brother Troylus, 

Tell you the Lady what fhe is to doe, 

And haft her to the purpofe, 

Troy. Walke into her houfe: 

He bring her to the Grecian prefetitly ; 

And to his hand, when I deliuer her, 

Thinkeit an Altar, and thy brother Troylus 
APrieft,thcre offringco it his heart. 

Par, I know what Vis to loue, 

And would, as J. (hall pi trie, I could helpe. 

Plcafe you walke in, my Lords. 


Exeunt, 


Enter Pandarns and Creffd. 

Pan, Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cref* Why tell you me of moderation ? 

The griefe is tine, full per fed that I tide, 

A&d no leffe in a fenfe as ftrong 

A* that which caufcih it. How can I moderate it ? 

jf I could temporife with my affc&ion, 

Otbrew it to aweake and colder pallat. 

The iikealaimenc could I giuc my griefe: 

My lone admits no qualifying croffe; Enter Troylus* 

No more my griefe, in fuch a precious Ioffe. 

Pan* Hcrc,herc,here ( he comes,a fweet duckc, 

Cref. O Troylus, Troylus I 

Pah . Wlutapaire of fpeftacks is here? let me em¬ 
brace too : oh hart, as the goodly faying is;Oheart,hea- 
uie heart, why tigheft thou without breaking? wherehe 
anfwersagaine; becaufcthoueanft notcafethy fmartby ; 
frtend(bip,noeby fpeaking : there was neuer a truer rime; 
letvseaft away nothing, for we may Hue to haue needs 
offucha Verfe: we fee it, we fecit; how now Lambs? 

Troy . Creffid: I lone thee in fo {(range a puritic j 
That the bleft gods, as angry with my tancie, 

More bright in zcnle, then the dcuotion which 
Cold lips blow to their Deities: take theefrom me. 

Cref. Haue the gods enuie ? 


■ms. 


Pan. 1,1,1,1, cis too plaine a cafe 

Cref. What, and from Troylus Eoo t 
Troy. From Troy, and Trey fas* 

Cref* Iflpoflible? 

Troy. And fodainely^whcre itiiurie ofc’ 

Puts backe Ieauc-raking, iuftles roughly f, 

All time of paufe; rudely beguiles our |j ps ^ 

Of all reioyndure: forcibly preuents ° 

Our loekt embrafuresjftrangles our deare v 
Euen in the birth ofour owne laboring bre T*** 1 
Wc two, that with fomany thoufand ffgh C * 

Did buy each other, muft poercly felU,, n 
With the rude breuitieand difeharge of ou , e UK,> 
Iniuiious time; now with a robbers hafie 
Crams bis rich theeuerie vp, heknovyes not how 
As many farwels as be ftars in heatum, 

With diftinft breath, and confign’d kiffes to them 
Hefumblesvpintoaloofeadicw; > 

And fcants vs with afingle famiftu kiffe 
Diftafting with the fait of broken teares* Enter ^ 
v&neat within. My Lord,*! s the Lady read v ? ” 
Troy. Harke, you are call’d t fomt fay the gciiiusfo 

Cries, come to him that inflantly muft dye. 

Bid them haue patience: fliefhall come/non. 

Pah. Where arc myteares? rain^to lay ihir wind, 

ormyheart will beblownevp by the root. ’ 
i Cref. I muft then to the Grecians? 

Troy. No remedy. 

Cref a wofull Creffd ’roong’ft the merry Greelci 
Troy, When ftiall wc fee againe ? 

Troj. Here me my loue: be thou but true ofbeart. 
Cre f I true ? how now? what wicked d«me is this? 
Troy. Nay, we muft vfe cxpofiulationkindely, 

For it is parting from vs j 
I (peake not, be thou crue,aj fearing thee: 

For I willthrow my Gloue to death himfeife, 

That there’s no maculation in thy heart: 

But be thou true, fay I,to fafiiion in 
My fequem proteftation: be thou true, 

And I will feethee, 

Cref. Oyou fhall be expofd, my Lord to dangers 
As infinite, as imminent: but He be true. 

Troy. And He grow friend with danger; 
WearethisSleeue. 

Cref. And you this Gloue. 

When fhall I fee you ? 

Troy. 1 will corrupt the Grecian Centinels, 

To giue thee nightly vifitation. 

But yet be true. 

Cref. O heauens; be true againe? 

Troy. Heare why I fpeake it; Loue: 

The Grecian youths are full of qualitie. 

Their louing well compos’d, with guift of nature, 
Flawing and fwclling ore with An* and exercife: 

How none! ties may moue, and parts with perfeo, 
Alas, akinde of godly iealoufie; 

Which I befeechyou call a vertuous fintic: 

Makes me affraid. 

(ref* O heauens, you loue me not J 
Troy. Dye I a villaine then: 

In this I doe not call your faith in queftion 
So mainely as my merit: I cannot fing, 

Nor hcele the high Lauolt ;nor fweeren talks; 

Nor play at fubtill games j faire vertucs all j. 



‘Troylus and Crefsida , 
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% 
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, Grecians are mo ft prompt and pregnant; 

K ranicil that in each grace ofthefe, 


‘ 7 "rkes a ftill and dumb-dilepurfiue diuell, 

K'te,tipts moft cunningly: but be not tempted. 
r«f. Doeyoutlynkef will: 

^Nd.but fomethingmay be donethat WC Wilnot. 

, iifLnecimt* we are diucls to out felues, 

{jin , ve will tempt the frailue ofo ur powers, 
g^gonrheirchangefullpotencie. 

rjxjj within. Njy, good my Lord ? 

T roy. Come kiffc, and let vs part. 

Paris within, Evothcr Troylus ? 

Troy. Good brother come you hither, 

*,,d bring ej&t# and the Grecian with you, 

* Cref. My Lord, Will you be true? Exit ■ 

Troy. Who I ? alas it is my vice, my fault: 

Whiles others fi(h with craft for great opinion, 

[ with great truth, catch nicer* funphcstie ; 
tVhil’ft fome with cunning guild their copper crownes, 
truth plainiiviTc 1 dec ixinic b^rc * 

Er.m tht Grei'kgSw 

Feare not my truth; the morrall of my wit 
liplaine and true, ther's all the reach of it. 

Welcome fu Dwmed, here is the Lady 
Which for Anter.or,vtc deliuer you. 

At the port (Lord) He giuc her to thy hand, 

And by the way pcffeffe thee what ftw is- 
Entreateher faire; and by niy foule.faircGrcckc, 

If erc thou ftand at mercy ofmy Sword, 

Name Creffid, and thy life fit ail be as fafe 
,\sPriamli million? 

Dions. Faire Lady Crefsid. 

So pleaie y ou fauethc thankcs this Prince experts: 

Theluftrein youreye,heauen in your cheeke, 

pleadcs your faire vifage.and to Disused 

You fliill berniflcdTe.and command him wholly. 

Troy. Gi'Ccian,thot.i do’fi not vfe me curteoufly, 

To fliarr.c the feale of my petition towards, 

I ptaiiing her. I sell thee Lord of Greece: 

Sliceisas farrehigh foaring o’re thy prailes, 

As thou vnworthy tobecal’dher feruant: 

Ichargc thee vfe her well,euen for my charge; 

For by the dicadfull Pinto, ifihott do’ft not, 

(Though th c great bulke &/fchilles be thy guard) 
lie cue th throarc. 

Diem, Oh be not tnou’d Ptince Troyhu ; 

Let me be prill il edg'd by my place and mefiage, 

Tobe a fpeaker free ? when 1 am hence, 

■ hie anfwet to my kift: and know my Lord; 
ijlle nothing do; on charge : to her owne worth 
She (halt bcprix'd: but thatyou fay, be’t lo; 
Defpcakeitin my fpirit and honor, no, 
i Troy. Come to the Port. lie tcii thee Dionsed, 

1 This branc, (hall oft make thee to hide thy head ; 

Lady,giuc me your hand,and as we walke. 

To our owne iclues bend we our necdcfull talke. 

Sound Trumpet, 

Par. Harke.Kcffen Trumpet. 
v£«e. How hauc wc fpent this morning 
The Prince muft thinkc me tardy and remiffe. 

That fwore to ride before him in the field. 

Par. Tis Troylus fault; cotnc,comc,to field with him. 

Exeunt. 

Dio. Let vs make ready ft raight, 

*/£«. Yea, witha Bridcgroomes frefh alacritie 


Let vs addreffe to rend on Honors heeles: 

The glory ofour 7V«y doth this day lye 
On his faire worth,and Angle Chiualrie. 

Enter J tax armed, Achilles,Patroclm,Agamemnon, 

Jifen elates Itffes , Nsftcr,(fa!cas^rc. 

Jga. Here arc thou in appointment frefh and faire. 
Anticipating time. With barring courage, 

Giue with thy Trumpet aloud note to Troy 
Thou dread full Aiax, that the appauled aire 
May pierce the head of the great Combatant, 

And hale him hither. 

Aia, Thou, Trumpet, chefs my purfe; 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fplic thy brafen pipe: 

Blow villaine,till thv fphered Bias cheeke 
Ont-fweli the eollieke ofpufc Aquilon : ^ 

Come, ftrecch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud: 
Thou bloweft for Bettor. 

yitf No Trumpet anfwers. 

. Achil. ’Tis but early dayet. 

Aga. Is not yong Diomed w;ch Caicos daughtei? 

Ftsf. ’Tis he, 1 ken the manner °f bis gate, 

Herifes on the toe : that fpirit ofhis 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Aga. 3 s ihis the Lady Creffd ? 

Dto. Euen flier. 

Aga. Moll deercly welcome to the Gceckcs, fweete 
Lady. 

Ncfl. OJr Generali doth falure you with a kiffc. 

Vlif. Yet is the kindeneffe but particuUrp’twerc bet¬ 
ter fiie were kift in generall. 

Nefi. And very courtly couni’dl: lie begin. So muchj 
for Neflor. 

Achil. Ik take that winter from your lips faire Lady 
^fid/wbidsyou welcome. 

Mene. \ had good argument for killing once. 

Patro. But cbat’snoargumentforkiffingnow; 

For thus pop’c Parts in his bardimenr. 

Vlif. Oh deadly gal), and thcame of all our fcomes. 
For which we loofe our heads, to gild his homes. 

Patro. I he fitft was cMenelam kiffe,this mine: 
Patreclw kiffes yon. 

Mene. Oh this is trim. 

Patr. Paris and 1 kiffe euerir.orefor him. 

Mene. lie haue my kiffe fir; jLady by your leaue- 
Cref. In luffing doe you render,or receiuc. 

Pair. Bo ill take and giue, 

Cref. lie make my match to line, 

The kiffe you take is better then you giue: therefore no 
kiffe. 

Mene. lie giuc you bcotc,Ilc giue you three for one 
Cref. Yon arc an odcle man, giue euen,or giue none. 
Mene. An adde man Lady, euery man is odde. 

Cnf No, Parts is not; foryou know ’ti* true, 

That yon arc oddc,and he is euen with you, 

Mene, You fillip me a’th’head. 

C'-ef. No, He be fworne, 

Vlif. Itwercnomatch,yourn3ileagainfthishomer 
May I fweete Lady beg a kiffc ofyou ? 

Cref. You may. 

Vlif, I doe defire it. 

Cref. Why begge then ? 

Vhf Why then for Venn* fake, giue me a kiffe; 
When Hedm is a maideagaine, and his-»——— 

Cref. I am your debtor, claime it when 'tis due. 

fl[ y 3 Vlif. Neusr’s 
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Troy Im and Crejsida . 


Vlif. Neticr’s my day v and then a kiffe of you. 

Lady a word, Ik bring you to your Father, 

A woman of quicke fence. 

VIif Fie, fie, vpon her; 

Thefs a language in her eye, her cheeke,her lipj 
Nay,her foote fpeakes,hcr wamon fpirjrcs looke out 
At cuery iayrK,and moriue of her body: 

Oh theic cncotintercrs fo glib oftongue, 

That giue a coaftmg welcome ete it comes; 

And wide vndafpe the tables ofiheir thoughts, 
Toencry tickling reader; fee thandowne. 

For flucufii Cpoyles ofoppormnitic; 

And daughters of the game, Sxcmst. 

Enter all of Troy y Hdtor^Pdri$^<v£v?& } Heknm 
4W& Attendants . Florijh . 

AIL The Troians Trumpet* 

Agu* Yonder comes the troope. 

*AZne* Haile all you ftatc of Greece: what fhalbc done 
To him that viftory commands ? or doe you purpofe* 

A vidtorfhall befcnowne swill you the Knights 
Shall to the edge ofall cxtrcmkie 
Purfue each othej$ or fhall be diuided 
By any yoyce^or order ofthefield : Heiior bad aske? 
Aga t Which way would Hector haue it ? 
t/Efic. He cares not, hcek obey conditions. 

Aga, 'Tis done like Ilettor, but fecurcly done, 

A little proudly, and great deale difprifing 
The Knight oppos'd. 

ty£ne t If not Achilles fir, what i s your n ame ? 

AchtL If not ^c , &//^ 3 nothing* 

*Atne, Therefore Achilles: but what ere,know this. 

In the extremity of great and little : 

| Valour and pride excel! thcmfelues in fielder; 

1 Tbeonealmoft as infinite as a/I; 

The other blankc as nothing: weigh him well i 
And that which lookesitkc pride, is curufie : 

This Aiax is halfe made of Hectors blond; 

In lotic whereof, halfe PIdtor ftaies at home ; 

Halfe heartjhaifchandi halfe J/^f/^comes to feeke 
This blended Knight*hslfc Troian, and halfe Grecke. 
AchiL A maiden battsilc then ?OI peveciue you, 
Aga» Here is far^Bimed : goc gentle Knight, 

Stand by our Aiax : as you and Loid %/Eneai 
Cohfent vpon the order of their fight* 

So bem either to the vetermoft, 

Or file a breach; the Combatants being kin 3 
Halfe ftims their ftrife. before rheir ftrokei begin. 

j P 

Vlif* They arc oppos d already. 

Aga, WhafTroianis that fame that lookcs fohcauy? 
Viif The yongeft Sonne of Priam; 

! A true Knight; they call him Troy/m ; 
j Notyeumrure, yet imtchleffe^fifeme of word, 
j Speaking in deeded a^ddeedeteflein his tongue ; 
j Not fo one ptouok’ic, nor being prouokft/oone calm'dj 
! His heart an ( d hand both open,and both free : 

For what he has, he giu.es ; vvirat tbinkeajWfhewes; 
Yecgmes he no: till judgement guide his bounty. 

Nor dignifies an impairs thought with breath: 

Manly as TIdhr, but mote dangerous; 

1 For He ft or in his biaze of wrath fub (bribes 
[ To tender ohie£b; but hcftn hestc ofasftioo, 
i Is more vindecatiue then jealous lour, 

| They call him 7 r$lm; and on him ere A, 

■ A fecond hope, as fairely built as Hdtcr. 

1 Thus fates tAEneas, one that knowes the youths 
Euentohis inches: and with priuatefoule* . 



i 


Didin great Illion thus t7anf| at e him 77? 

■dg a - They are in aftion.'i 
Nefi. Now Aiax hold thine owns. 

Troy. Hector, thou fieep’ft, awake thee 
Aga. His blovm are wel difpog'd the.? js ■ 

Dio-w. Youmuftnomore. ,4Af * rfftts 

<s£w. Princes enough, fopleafeyou. «*/?, 

Aia. I am not warme yet, Jetys fight ao.‘ 

Thom. As Hotter pleafes. Shta f ^ 

Hett, Why then will I no more: 

7 hou ate great Lord,myFathersfiftersSonne* 

Aconfcn german to great Priams feede: * 

The obligation ofourbloud forbids 
A gone emulation ’twixt vs twaincs 
Were thy commtxion, Grecke and Troian fo 
That thou could'ft fay, this hand is Grecian all 
And this isTroiant thefinewesofrhii Le» K c * 

All Grceke, and this all Troy; my Mother bloud 
Runs on the dexter eheeke, and this fi n ifi et 
Bounds in my fathers ; by hue multipotent 
Thou fliould’ft not besre from me a Greetifh 
Wherein my fword had not iropreffure made 
Of our ranke feud : but the iuft gods gainfsy 
That any drop t hou borrwdft from thy mother 
My facicd Aunt, {houid by my mortall Sword * 
lie drained. Lee me embrace thee Aiax: 

By him that thunders, thou haft luffie Arete*. 

Hettor would hauc them fail vpon him thus. ’ 

Cozen, all honor to thee. 

Ata. I thanke Hotter i 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man: 

I came to kill thee Cozen, and beare hence 
A great addition,earned in thy death. 

Meet* Not Ne&pP&tymtM fo mirabic, 

On whofe bright crcfl,%mrwithher lovMdflfO ves \ 
Cries s T!ds h hs ; eould*fipromifc to himfclfc^ ' 

A thought of added honor, tome from Hrihr. 

t l Thcreisex P^ance here from both the Tides 
What hmheryou will doc? 

Hdt t WeeJe aufwere it: 

The iflfiieis embvacement: ^f^,farewelh 
Asa, If I might in entreaties fiivde fueceffe, 

As idd j haue the chance; 1 would defice 
My famous Coufin to our Grecian Tents. 

Diam . Tis Agamemvom wifh 5 andgreat Atkks 
i Doth long to f C e vnarnfd the valiant HiUor* 
j Meet, my brother Troylm to me: 

And fignifie this looing enttrvjew 

To the expc£fccr s of our Troian part: 

Defire them home. Giuemethy handjin^Coufin: 

I Will goc ^ate with thee, and fee your Knights. 

E?ifer Agamemnon and the reft, 

AU* Great Agamemnon covets to meceevsheie* 
Hdi. The wort hie ft oft hemmed! me name by name; 
But foT Achilles, mine owne ferching eyes 
Shall finde him by his large and portly fize. 

Aga , Worthy of Armes: as welcome astoonn 
Tttat would be ridoffueh an encmic. 

Bur that’s no welcome : vnderfiand more deerc 
What’s paft,and what’s to corners firew’d with huskffs i 
A nd formeleffe mine ofobliuion : 

Bur in this extant moment, faith and troth, 

Si rain’d purely from all hollow bias drawing: 

Bids thee with mod dinineintegritie. 

From heart of very heart, great ffdfor welcome* 

H&Eh. I thanke thee moft imperious ^Agamemnon. 

Aga . My 


Tray lu$ and Crejstda* 


Lord of Troy ,00 leffc to you. 

Vf 'u/mc confirmemy Princely brothers greeting, 
^ u r ace of warlike Broiber^wdcome hither. 

Hett* Who muft v:e anfwet? 

^ * The Noble McncUns* 
uri O yo\in iv Lord,by Marshis gauntlet thanks, 
if not,that I affeft tlTvntradcd Oath, 

wife fweares Bill by Venm Gloac 
T E Vwclh but bad me not commend her to you. 
sh ^ ^ 3 nie her not now fir^fhe's a deadly Thcame. 

iictl ' Opardon, I oftend. 

JJ /1 haue (thou gallant Troyan) feene thee oft 
t bouring for dettiny, make cruel 1 way 
Through rankcs °f Grceki ^ yP* c N ant ^ 1 ,iauc f cen ttcc 
L hot as M **** f P urre th ^ Phr y § i311 Stecd * 
l & iecne thee lcorning forfeits and fnbduments. 

When thoa haft hung thy aduanced fword i th'ayre, 

Sot letting it decline, on the declined : 

That I haue ft id vnto my Banders by, 
toelupiier isyonder ? dealinglifc* ( 

And! hauefeetie theepaufe, and take thy breath, 

When that a ring of Greekes haue hem d thcc iuj 
LikeanOlympian wrcftling. This haue I fcenc* 

But this thy countenance (ftill lock: in ficele) 

I neuer ftw till now* 1 knew chy Grandfirc, 
Aadonccfouglu with him; he was a Souldier good. 

But by great Mars, the Capcaine of vs all, 

Ncucrlike thee. Let an oldman embraccthee* 

And (worthy Warrionr) welcome to our Tcots. 

JEme ’Tisthcold 

Adi. Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle* 

That haft long walk’d hand in hand with time: 
MoftreuerendNff/?^,I am glad to clafpe thee* 

Hex would my armes could match thee in contention 
As they contend with thcc in courtefie. 
f}M I would they could; 

mfl. Ha? by this white beard rid fight with thee to 
Eisorrow. Wdhwelcotn,welcome : I hsue feen the time, 
yljL I wondet now,hovv yonder City fiandsj 
When we hauehccreherBafeand pillar by ys. 

Heft* I knollyourfauoar^Lord Vfyjfet well* 

Ah (ir,there’s many a Grecke and Troyandead ? 

Since fir ft I ftw your felfe, and Dtomed 
inlliion ? onyonr GrcekiftiErnbaffie* 

Vljf Sir, I foretold you then what would enfue. 

My prophefie is but halfe his journey yet; 

For yonder wals that pertly front your To wnc, 

Yond Towers, whofe w r anton tops do bnfle the doudi, 
Mo ft kifffc their ownc feet. 

HeB* Imuftnotbclecueyau: 

There they (land yet: ai\d modcftly I thinke, 

The fall of euery Phrygian ftone will coft 
A drop ofGrecian blood : the end crownes stl4 
And that old common Arbitrator, Time, 

Will one day end k, 

Vlyfc So to him welcaticic. 

Moft geode, and mo ft valiant Hector * welcome; 
jAtccr the Generali, I befeech you next 
jlo Feaft with me>and fee me at my Tent* 

AchiL I {hall for eft all thee Lord Vtjjfes^ thou: 

Now IMhr ] haue fed mine eyes on thee,' 

I haue with exafl view perus'd thcc Hdl&r^ 

And quoted ioynt by ioynu 

Hdi. 1st AcbiUcs ? 

Achih I am Achilles, 

Stand fane I prythee^ let me looke on thee. 


AchiL Behold thy fill, LA. 

He#. Nayylb^ue done already; *ir 

AchiL Thou art to breefe, I will the fecond time, 

As I would buy thco, view thee, limbeby limbp. 

Hdi m O like a Booke of fpoit then'l.t readc me ore: 
Bur there's more in me then thou vnderftao.d’ft. 

Why doeft thou fo oppreffe me with dune eye i 

AckLTe il me you HeaiienSjin which part of his body 
Shall I deftroy him? Whether thereof there,or there* 
That I may giue the locall wound a name, 

And make difhndt the very breach* wherc-out 
HeUors great fpirit fl'w* Anfwer me hcauens,, 

HdL k would diferedit the bleft Gods, proud man. 
To anT^er fucb a queftion : Stand againe; 

Thlnkft thou to *;atch my life fo pleafandy^ 

As to prenominatc in nice conie£iure 
Where thou wile hit me dead? 

AchtL I tell thcc yea. 

Hdi* Weruhcu the Oracle to tell me fo, 

Tld not bekeue thee ; henceforth guard thee well^ 

For He not kill theethere, nor there, nor tb^rc. 

But by the forge that ftythied Mars his hdme, 

He kill thee cuery Where, yea 5 ort and ore. 

You vuifeft Grecians, pardon me thisbragge^ 

His info!cnee drawee folly frorn my lips. 

But lie endeuour deeds to match ihefc word^ 

Or may I neuer-- 

Aiax. Do not chafe thee Cofin; 

And you Achitks } let thefe threats alone 
Till accidcnt^or purpofc bring ynu too’t. 

You may etievy day enough of HeUor 

If you haue ftomacke* Thegenerall ftatelfeare. 

Can fcarfe intreatyou to be odde with him. 

Hcd, I pray you let ys fee you in the field, 

Wc haue had pelting Warres fin ceyou refus'd 
The Grecians c&ufc. 

AchiL Doft thou intrea: me HeElcr} 

Tomorrow do I meetc thee fell as deaths 
To night^H Friends. 

HecL Thy hand vpon that march. 

Aga* Fu’ft,allyou pet res of Greece go to pyTent, 
There in the full conuiuc you : Afterwards, 

As Hectors ley fare j and your bounties fhalt 
Concurte cogerherjfeucrally intreat him* 

Beatc 1 ow r d the Taborins, let the Trumpets blow. 

That this great Sou!dier may his welcome know.L'w^ 
Troy, My Lotd %Jljffes y tell me I bcfccch you* 

In what place of the Field doth CalchasVt epe? 

ZJfyf, At MemUm Tcm, moft Princely Trcjlm y 
There "Dtomed doth feaft with him to night. 

Who neither I ookes on heauen, nor on earth, 

Butgiuesall gaze and bent of amorous view 
On the fake Crejfid . 

Troy . Shall i (fweet Lord)be bound to thcc fo much. 
After we part from Agamernmns Tent* 

To bring me thither? 

yljf. You Hull command rtfe fir i 
As gentle te!lme*of what Honour was 
Thi^Crc^j^inTroyjhad fheno Lnucr there 
T ha t w ai U s her ab fence ? 

Troy, O fir, to fiich as boafting ftiew their fcarres ? \ 
A mocke is due: will you walkeon my Lord ? 

She was belou’d, fhe lou’d; fibe island dooth; 

But ftill fweet Loueb food for Fortunes tooth. Exeunty 
Enter Achilles 3 and Pamdusp [ 

Ac&iLllt heat his blood withGreekifii wine to night J 

___ W hich! 
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Troy lus and Crefstda . 


Which with my Cemitar lie coole to morrow: 
PiSrac/jM^letvsFeafthim to the hight. 

Pit. Heere comet Therfttcs', Enter P'herftes. 

Achil. How now, thou core of Enoy ? 

Thou crufty batch of Nature,what'# the newes ? 

Ther. Why thou picture of what thou leem'ft,&Idol! 
ofldeot-worfhippers.herc's a letter for thee, 

Achil. Fromwr.ence. Fragment ? 

Tiier. Why thou full dills of Poole, from 1 roy. 

Pat. Whokeepcs the Tent now? 

Ther. The Surgeons box,or the Patients wound. 

Patr, Weil faid adueifity,and whsc need thefe tricks? 

Ther. Pry thee be filent boy, I profit not by thy talke, 
thou art thought to be Achilles male Varlot. 

patre. Male Variety ou Rogues What's that? 

Ther. Why his mafculmc Whore. Now the rotten 
difeafesoftheSouth, gutsigripingRuptures, Catarces, 
Loadcsa grauell i’th’backe, Lethargies, cold Palfies,and 
the like, take and take againe, fuch prepoftrous djfcoue- 
rics* 

Pat. Why thou damnable box oftnuy thou, what 
mean’ft thou to curfe thus ? 

Ther. Do I curfe thee ? 

Pm. Why no, you ruinous But, you when Ton indi- 
ftinguiftiable Curtc, 

Ther. No? whyart thou then exafpcrate, thou idle, 
immaterial! skiene of Sleydfilke; thou greene Sarcenet 
flap for a fore eye, thou taflell of a Prodigals purfc thou; 
Ah how the poore world ispeftred with fuch ware r-Sies, 
diminutiucs ofNature. 

Pat. Out gall. 

Ther. Finch Egge. 

Ach. My fwcet PmeciwJ. am thwarted quite 
From my great ptirpofc in tomorrowes battell: 

Heere is a Letter from Qtfcenc Hecuba, 

A token from her daughterly fairc Loue, 

Both taxing me, and gaging me to keepc 
AnOaththatlhattefwomc, I will not breakeit, 

Fall Gteckes,failc Fame, Honor or go,or flay, 

My mator vow lyes heere; this lie obay: 

Come,come Therftes, hclpc to trim my Ten t, 

This night in banqummg irittft eh be (pent. 

Away P modus. _ Ex‘f‘ 

Ther. With too much blond,and too IfttJe Brain, thefe 
two may tun mad :but if with too much braine, and to o 
little blood, they do. lie be a eurer of madmen. Heere’* 
Aramemnoft, an lvoncft fellow enongbjSnd one that loues 
Quailes.but he has not fo much Braine as eare-wax; and 
the goodly transformation of Jupiter there his Brother, 
the Bull, the primatiue Statue, and oblique memorial! of 
Cuckolds,ttthrrfty fhcoing-home inachaine, hanging 
at his Brothers legge, to what forme but that beis,(fiold 
wit larded with malice, ant! malice forced with wir.turne 
Iv m too : to an Arte were nothing ; hee is both Afic and 
Oxe; toanOxe were nothing, hec is both Oxe and Afic: 
to be a Doggc, a Mule, aCat. a Fitchew, a Toade, a Li- 
7»rd,an Owle,aPuttockc, oraHcning withoutaRoe, 
i would not care; but to bccJUenefatn, I would confplre 
a-TainO Deftiny. Aske me not what I would be,if I were 
not ThsrCuss for I care not to bee the lowfe of a Lazar, 
[oXvtvenctMexdms. Hoy-day, fpirits and fires. 

Enter Heeler, Atax,Jgatner,enon,Vljfef ) Ne- 

for, Dior, sedyerth Lights. 

A™. We go wrong, we go wrong. 

A%x, No ycndcrhi^thete where we ice the light. 

Hdl. I trouble you. 


Meat. No,nota whit. 

Enter Achilles. 

Vtyf Heere comes himfelfc ro guide you ? 

AM. WelcomebraueH^^welccmePtir, 

Agam. So now faire Prince of Troy,! bid s j C ^ 
Aiax commands the guard to rend on you ® 0odn 'ght, 
HeB. Thanks,and goodnight to the Gre^. 

Men. Goodnight roy Lord. <s 8 er *cral, 

Heft. Goodnight fweet Lord TtieneUsu 


Ther. Sweet draught; fweet quoth-a? 


fvvecc furco 


finite 


^cW.Good night and welcom, both at 0nc . , , 
that go, or tarry. > 0 

Goodnight, 

Ackil. Old Neflcr tarries, and you too D,omtd 
Keepc Heitor company an houre.or two. * 

Die. I cannot Lord,I haue important bufincffe 
The tide whereof is now, goodnight great H e tt cr * 

Heft. Giue me your hand. 

Vijf Follow his Torchjhe goes to Chalcae'mt 
He keepc you company. 1 

Troy. Sweet fir.yoti honour me. 

He ft. And fo good night. 

Achil. Come,come, enter my Tent. p 

Ther. That fame Diomed't a falfe*hesrtcd Rogue"! 
moft vniuft Knaue; I will no more truft him whence 
leeres, then I wiila Serpent when he hiffes: ht willf pen d 
his mouth & promife, like Brabler the Hound; but when 
he performer, Aftronomeis foretell it, thatitisprodiej. 
ous, there will come fome change: rhe Sunne borrows 
oft he Moonewhen O/oiwfdkeepes his word. I wiltra- 
ther Ie3uctofce//f£?eJ r ,thctinot todoggehmutheyfjy, 
he keepes a Troyan Drab, andvfesthe Traitour cLlc* 

his Tent. He after-Nothing but Letcherie ? AH 

in comment Varlets. Exeunt 

Enter Diomed, 

Dio , W hat are y oti yp here ho i fpeake? 

Chat. Whocais? 

Die. Dtsmed,Chalcas( I think e) whet’s you Daughter? 
Chal. She comes ro yon. 

Enter Tfojlw and Vliffes. 

HUf, Stand where the Torchmay notdil’eouciTJ* 
Enter Crefsrd. 

Troy. Creftid comes forth to hjm, 

T)io. How now my charge? 

Cref. Now my fweet gardian: harke a word with you. 
Troy. Yea, fo familiar? 

Hiif. She will fing any man at fit ft fight. 

Ther. And any man may finde her.ii he can take her 
life: ihe’s noted. 

Dio. Will you remember? 

Cal. Remember ? yes. 

Die . Nay, but doe then; and let your jiiflde be cou¬ 
pled with your words, 

Troy, What Ihould file remember ? 

rtif Lift? 

Cref. Sweete hony Greek,tempt me no more to fcty* 
Ther. Roguery. 

Dio, Nay then. 

Cref. He tel! you what. 

Dio. Fo, fo, come tel! a pin.you are a forfworn*-"''^ 
Cref, In faith I cantw: what would you haue tJ>ec°- 
Ther. A iugling tricke,to be fecretly open. 

Dio. Whar did you fweare you would brftowornit. 
Cref, Ipretheedo not hold me to mine oath, 

Bid me doe not any thing but that fweete Greeke- ^ 



Troylus and Crefstda . 


Die. Good night. 

Troy. Hold, patience. 

Vijf. How now Troian ? 

g° od ni g f,t; Iie be y our fooIc no raore * 

rrZ Thy better muft. 

' V Harke one word in your care. 

Trot o plague and madnefle 1 

Ir You arctnoued Prince, let Vs depart I pray you, 
I .ft vour difpleafutc fbould enlarge it felfc 
J 'jthfull tearmes: this place is dangerous; 

The time right deadly : I bcfccchyougoe. 
jw. Behold, I pray you, 

Flif. Nay, good my Lord goe off: 
v ,] flow to great diftradion : come roy Lord ? 

Tnb I pray theeftay? 

yfr You haue not patience^ come. 

froje J y ou ? ttfiBU and hdl corment^ 

1 vriltnot fpcalt^ ^ word* 

pa. And fo good night. 

Cref. Nay s but you part in anger. 

prey. Doth that grieuethce ? O withered truth! 

Vlif. Why, how now Lord ? 
prey. Uy loste\ wilt be patient. 

Cref. Gardian ?why Greekc ? 

Fo,fo,adcw, yon palter. 

Cref. In faith I doe not: come hither once againe. 
yltf You fliakemy Lord at fomething; will you goe? 
nu will breake out. 
prey. She ftroakes hiscbeeKC, 
plif. Come, come, 

Prey. Nay flay# by hue I will not fpeakc a word.' 
There is betweene my wi!l,and all offences, 

A guard ofpaticnce; flay a little while, 

Yher-- How the dmell Luxury with his fat rumpe and 
potatofinger, tickles thefe together :fryc lechery,frye. 
Die. But will you then? 

Cref. In faith I will lo; neucr truft meelfe. 

Die. Giue me fome token for the furety of it. 

Cref. He fetch you one. Exit. 

Vlif. You haue fworne patience. 

Trey. Fcare me not fweete Lord. 

Iwill not be my fclfe, nor haue cognition 
Ofwhat I fe eic: I am all patience. Enter Crejfd. 

phtr. Now the pi edge,now,now,new. 

Cref, Here Diomed, keepc this Sleeue. 

Troy. O beaucie J where is thy Faith ? 

Vltf My Lord. 

Prey. 1 wilt be patient, outwardly I will. 

Cref. Youlookevpon that Sleeue ? behold it well: 

Helou’d me: O falfe wench: giuc’t me againe. 

Pie. Whofe wai’t ? 

Crey; It is no matter now I haue’t againe. 

Twill not mcete with you to morrow night t 
l ptythee Diomed v j fire rot no m ore. 

Ther. Now file fharpens: well faid Whetflone, 

Dio. I (hail haue it. 

Cref. What,this? 

Die. I that. 

Cref. O all you gods! O pretcie,prertie pledge ; 

Thy Maifier now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me, and fighes, and takes my Glouc, 

And glues raemociall daintie kifles to it * 

Aslbifletbee. 

Tto. Nay,doe not fnatch it from me. 

■ Cref. He that takes chat, rakes my heart withall. 


Dio. I had your heart before, this followcs it. 

Troy. I did fweare patience. 

Cref. You Avail not haue i t faith youlhall not i 

lie giue you fomething die. 

Dio. I will haue this: whofe was it? 

Cref. It is no matter. 

Dh. Come tell me whofe it was ? 

Cref ’Twas one thadou’d me better then you will. 
But now you haue it, take it. 

Dio. Whofe was it? 

Cref, By all Dianas waiting women yond s 
And by her felfe, I will not tell you whofe. 

Dto. To morrow will I weareiton my Helme, 

And grieue his fpirit that dares nor challenge it. 

Trey. Wert thou the diuell,and wor’ftiton thy home, 
It ftiould be challeng’d. 

(ref. Well,well, 'tis done, *tis pafl j and yet it is not: 

I will not keepe my word. 

D io. Why then farewell. 

Thou neuer /halt mocke againe. 

(ref. You (hal I not goe: one cannot /peake a word, 
But it ftrait ftarts you. 

Dio, I doe nor like this fooling, 

Ther. Nor Iby Pluto ;,but that that likes notme,pIea- 
fes me beft. 

Dio. What firall I come? the heure. 

Cref. I, come: O loue! doe,come: I fhall be plagu'd. 
Dio. Farewell till then. Exit. 

Cref. Goodnight: Iprythoecome: 

Troytm farewell j one eye yet lookes on thee | 

But with my heart, the other eye,doth fee. 

Ah poore our fexe; this fault in vs I finde; 

The errourofour eye,diredb our minde.' 

What errour leads, muft erre: O then conclude, 
Mindesfwai'd by eyes,arefuliofturpitude. Exit, 
Ther, A proofeofRrength fie could not publilh more; 
Vnlefie fhe fay, my minde is now turn’d whore, 

Vltf. Al’i done my Lord, 

7><y. Ic is. 

Vhf W hy ftay we then ? 

Troy. To make a recordation to my foule 
Of euery fyllablc that here was fpoke s 
But if! tell how thefe twodidcoaft; 

Shall I not lye, in publi/hing a truth ? 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart: 

An efp trance fo obftinately ftrong. 

That doth inuert that teft of eyes and eare* j. 

As ifthofe organs had dcceptio us functions. 

Created onely to calumniate.- 
\fp as Crejfed here? 

Vlif. I cannot coninrcTroian. 

Troy, Shcwasnotfurc, 

Vlif. Moft fure flic was. 

Troy. Why my negation hath no tafte of madneffe? 
Vlif Nor mine my Lord: Creffid was here but now. 
Troy, Let it not be beleeu’d for womanhood: 

Thinke we had mothers} doe not giue aduantage 
To flubbotne Criticks,apt without a theame 
For deprauation,to fquarc the getierall fex 
By Crefflds rule. Rather thinke this not Creffid . 

Vlif What hath fhe done Prince, that can foyle ow 
mothers? 

Troy. Nothing at all.vnleffe that this were /he. 

Ther. Will he fwa gger himfelfc out on*s owne eyes? 
Trey. This (he? no, this i$ Diomids Cref fda % 

If beautie haue a fouIe,this is not Ihe * 

Jf 
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Troylus and Crefiida . 



If foules guide vowes*, ifvowes are fan&iiKcniej 
Iffatifiimonicbc the god<s'fie!ight: 

If there be rule in vtittie itlelfe, 

Thisis nocfiie: Omadreffeofdiftonrfe 1 
That caufe lets vp, with, and againfl thy Tclfe 
By fotilc atuhoritie: where reafon can rtuoSt 
Without perdition, andloiTe a flu me all reafon. 

Without reticle. This is, and is not Crc/Jid: 

Within my foule,therc doth conduce a tight 
Of this Ptrange nature, that a thing ml’cpmte, 

Diuides more W ider then the skie and earth t 
And yet the fpacious bredth of this <Uuifion r 
Admits no Orifex for a point as fufctie, 

As Ariachxes broken woofc to enter: 
lnftance,0 inftance! ftreng as plutoes gates: 

Creftd is mine, tied with the bonds of lieaucn; 

Inftance, O inftance, ftrong as heauen it fclfc : 

The bonds of heauen arc fitpc,di(folu’d,!nd loos'd. 

And with another knot fiuc finger tied. 

The fractions of her faith, orts of her louc: 

The fragments,fcrsps,the bits, and preside rcilques, 

Of her ore-eaten faith, are bound to Dimmed 
Vlif. May worthy Troylm be halfc attached 
With t hat which here his paifion doth expreffc ? 

Troy. I Grccke: and that (ball be divulged well 
In Chara£fers,asredas iMdri hjshcart 
Inflam’d with Ventu : ncuer did yong man fancy 
With fo etcrnall,and fo fixt a foulc. 

Hatke Greek: as much I doe Crejfid i loue ; 

So much by weight, h3te I her Dfamd 

That Slee«e is mine,that hecle bcarc in hi* Helme : 

Were it a Caskc compos’d by Vnlcam skill, 

My Sword ftiottld bice it: Not the dreadfull fpout. 
Which Shipmen doe theHurricano cal!, 

Conftring’d in maffc by the almighty Fenne, 

Shall diazie with more clamourNeprunes care 
In his dil'cent; then fhall my prompted fword. 

Falling on Diemed. 

Ther. Hecle tickle it for hi* cencupte. 

Troy. O Crejfid\ O falfe C rejfidl'h l! e, fa I i e/al fe: 

Let all vmmehs ftand by thy flamed name, 

And theyie feeme glorious- 
1 Vlif O contain? your fc!fe: 

Your paffion drswescares hither* 
grit er*s£ne<&. 

I hauc beene feeking you this houre my Lord; 
Hector by this is arming hintin Troy* 

; jixtx yeiu Guard, flaies to eondu&you home, 

Troy. Haucv.’ith yon prince: mycurteoas Lordadew: 
Fate well reoolced faire r and TDtowed, 

Stand faft.aru! wesre a Cafllc on thy head. 
yli. Ik bring you to the Gates, 

Troj. Accept diflraefed thankes. 

FveriHt Trey tea XJitjfes, 

Thor. Would I could uieete that roaguc Diomed , X 
would ct-ok'c like aRaiscn : I would bcde,I would bode : 
Pamcha wifi giue me any thing for the intelligence of 
his whore: the Parrot Will not doe more for an Almond, 
f rhcn he foe a eormnodibh* drab: Lechery, lechery, ftill 
• war res and lechery, nothing'elfeholds fafhion, A burning 

diucli wife them. ‘ . . 

hr, tor }JeBcr and Andromache. 
vW.Whcn was my Lord fo much vngently temper'd, 
To flop his cares again ft ad monilhtnent ? 
Vnamnejv'natmc.and doenot fight today. 

I Beth You wain* me to offend you: get you gone. 




By the cuerlafling gods,He goe. 

And. My drearae* will fuce prone onihilii. 

HeB. No more I lay. g" _“ se ° the j{ av 

C aft. Where is my brother UeUor ? 

% di"d> Here fifier, arm’d,and bloudy i n W ’ 
Confort with me in loud and dee re petition ^'' 
puifuc wehimon knees fforl haiied tean ,”" 

Of bloudy turbulence*, and this whoI t e 
Hath nothing bcenc but fh.ipes,and forme. 

C*Jf- 0,’cis true, ^ghltr, 

HeEl. Ho? bid my Trumpet found, 

Caf No notes offaihe,fertile heaJcns 
Heti. Bcgon 1 fay; the god>haueheard L 
Caf The gods are deafe to hot and & ei iifV 1 ^ tart - 
They are polluted offrings, more abhord ' 1 ¥ ° Wt! i 
Then fptmed Liuers in the facrifice, 

4nd. O be perfwaded, doe not count it W 
To hurt by being iuftj itis as Uwfull* ^ 

For we would count giue much to as violent vi, 

And rob in the bchallc of charitie. ne,W) 

Caf It is thepurpofe that makes Aron* t h Evo> , 

But vowes to eucry purpofe maft not hold : ’ 

Vnatme fweete HeBor. 

Hett. Hold you ftill I fay ; 

Mine honour keepcs the weather ofmyfare • 

Life euery man holds deere, but the deerc man 
Holds honor farremore precious,deere,then life 
Enter Troyleu. 

H ow now yong man i> mean’fl uiou to fight ro ds?' 
rind, Crtjfandra, call my father to pcrfwsde ? ' 

Ffe8. No faith yong Trcjh^ do&yl^y I 
I am to daykh'vainc of Chiu airier 
Itt grow thy Sinews tjSI their knots beflrons?^ 

And tempt nor yet the brnihesofthe warm 
Vnarmc thee ? goe ; and doubt chon no: brauebsy 
lie (land to day, for thee,and me,and Troy. ' J 

Troy. Erbtherjphaue a vkeofmercy in yoitj 
Which better fits a Lyonahen a tmano ^ ' 

Hcot. Whac vice is that? good Troylm chiueme for 
7 rop When many times the capduefJfeciinfsl^ 
Hiien in the fanne and windc of your faifC 1 Sword; 

You bid them riic # and line* 

O *us faireplay e 

Troy, Foolcs play, by heauen Hithr* 

How now ? hovv now } 

Troy. For rhloucofall the gods 
Let^s lcaue the Hermit Piety with our Mothers; 

And when we bane our Armors buckled on, 

The venom*d vengeance ride vpon ourfwords, 

Spur them roruthfull worke 3 reine them from ruth* 
j Fie fauage, fie. 

Troy. HeBcry then *tis warres* 

Hc&h Troylm,1 would nor hgue ymi fight to day* 
Troy* Who fiiould wirh-holdme? 

Not fatfjobedienc^nor the hind of Mdrs 7 
Beckning with fierie trunchioii my retire ; 

Not ?rmmm y and Hecuba on knees; 

Their eyes ore-galled with recourfc of tea ref; 

Nor you my brother^with your true fword draws 
OppoPd to hinder mejfhould flop my way: 
jBut by my riiine. 

Enter Priam md Cafmdra, 

C&jf* Lay hold vpon him fr^T^jhold hinsfaS? 

He is chy crutch; now if thou loofe thy fiay 3 
Thou on him leaning, and ail Troy on thee* 




s Propbec fuddcnly cm ape, 

.11 rhee tbai this day is ominous: 

^cometackc 

tied field, 

jl-it do (land ^gag*d comsny Greeltc^ 
in the faith of valour, to appears 

pmm, li but thou Aak nor goe s 
r0 t i muft not breake my faith: 

You ktiow me dutiful!, therefore dcare fir, 

L not (hamc refpeft; but giue me Icsue 
r t dtc th at courfe by your conjcru and voice, 
i^iich you doc here forbid me^Roy all Priam, 
Of, G PrAwff^yccldc not to him- 
Jj. 0oe not deere father. 
tftch Andrommhe I am offended with you 
Ypon the lone you bcarc me, get you in- 


Exit Andromache, 
froy, Thisfoolifh, dreaming,iuperfiitiousgirle^ 
jjikes all foefe bodements. 

£ 4 f 0 farGwdljdeerc HeB&r : 

Lookchow thou dteft j looke how thy eye tunics pale: 
lookt how chy wounds doth bleede at many vents ? 
garkc how Troy roares; how Hecuba cries out; 
ftQyipQOfC&sftfdromache fhnh her doloui forth; 

Behold diftradtiou, fren^ie^iid amazemenc # 
like witlcffe Antickes one another meete > 

And all cry Htclor 7 Hectors dead: O Hdior ) 
fry. Away,a way, 

Of. Farewell •yes^foft r HeBcrl take my Icauc ; 

Thou do J ft chy ielfe^and all our Troy deceiuc# Exit, 

you are amaz’drmy Lregc^ at her cxdaime: 


Goeiti and chcere theTowne, week forth and fight: 

Doe deedes ofpraife, and tell you them at night. 

Pmm. Farewell t the gods with lafetic fiand about 
thte, Alarum. 

Troy, They are at it, harks: proud Diomed> bcleeuc 


I come to loofe my arms, or winne my fleeue. 


Enter Pavdar* 


?and Doe you hcarc my Lord? do you heart? 

7r*/. What now? 

PW, Here’s a Letter come from yond poore girlc. 
Troy, Let me rcade, 

Pmd. A whorfon tificke, a whorfon rafcally tificke, 
fo troubles me; and the foolifli fortune of this girts, and 
what one thing, what another^ that I fHall leaoeyou one 
o’lhYdayes rand I hatie a rheumc in mine eyes coo; and 
inch an ache in my bones; that vnleffe a man were ctirll, 
I cannot tell what to thinke on't. What faves fhee 
there? 

Try. Words, words^eere words * no matter from 
^ theheact; 

T;i efteflt ooth operate another way- 

fyoewindetowindejtherstymc and change together: 

My loue with words and errors ftill fhe feedes ; 

But edifki another with her clcedCjS. 

Pmd Why, but hcarc you f 

Hence brother lackie ; igtiomie and fiiasne 
mm thy life^and hue aye With thy name. 

A Lamm. Exeunt • 


Enter Therfitcs in excnrjtm* 

i T^mNo w they are clapper-clawing one another ^ lie 

goe looke on : that dififeinbling abhoininable varlct/)^- 
mede $ has got that fame feuruie, doting ^ foolifih yong 
knauesSlecue of Troy^therem his Helme: l would bine 
fee them meet; that,that lame yong 1 roiau afle^thatlouss 
the whore there, might fend that Grcckjfti whoie-mai- 
fterly villains, with the Skene, backe to the dtffcmbling 
luxurious drabbe,ofaflecuc]eiTceFran£*0 5 tb J tother fide* 
the pollicicofthofe craftie fwearitigr alcals ; that ftolc 
old Moufe-eaten dry check, Ncfior:^nA that fame dog- 
foxe Ftrjfss* is not proo'd v% orth a Black-berry- They fet 
me vp in polJicy, that nmingrill cune^A^ againft that 
dogge ofas bad a And now is the cune 

Aiax prouder then the cmrt Achtdet^ and will not attne 
to day. Whereupon, the Grecians began to prodaitfie 
barbarifme; and pollicie growes into an ill opinion. 
Enter Diomed and Troylm* 

Soft,here comeiSleetie s ancj the 

Troy. F/ye not:for fhoukfii thou cake cheRiuer Stin, 
I would fwim after, 

Diom . Thou do ft mifcall retire; 

I doe not flyc;btit adaantagious care 
Withdrew me from the oddes of multitude % 

Haueac thee? 

Ther. Hold thy whore Grecian i now for thy whole 
Troian: Now theSleeuejnow the Slceue. 

Enter Hethr. 

A?(?if.Wbat: art thou Grcekfarc thou for HeBors match? 
Art thou of bloudjand honour ? 

Ther. Noj no: I am a rafcall: & fcuruie railing knaue; 
a very filthy roaguc. 

Bdh I doebdeeue thee, liue* t 

Ther, God a mercy 3 that chou wilt bcleeue me; but 3 
plague breake chy nccke— for frighting me : what J £ be¬ 
come of the wenching rogues? I thinke they haue 
fwaliowed one another* I would laugh at tbai mira^ 
ck —yet ia a !brt,lecherie cates it felfe; Ik feeke them. 

EXtf a 

Enter Diomed and Servant*. 

DM Goe^goe/Tiy leruaiu,take thou Troylm Horfej 
Prefi?rit the faire Secede to my Lady Creffidi 
Fellow, commend my feruice to her beauty; 

Tell her,I hatie chaftilM the amorous Troyan, 

And am her Knight by proofe- 

Ser. I goe my Lord. Enter Ajramemnw* 

Aga. Renew,renew,the fierce Polidamm 
Hath bcate downe Mtnon :baftard Margarclon 
Hath Dorem prifoner. 

And fbnds Calo5uS“Wife waning his beanie. 

Vpon the paibed courfes of the Kings; 

Epiflrofm and Cedm, Polixines is Caine ; 

Amphimacm^nd Thom deadly hurt; 

Patrodm cane or flaint,and 9alamedes 
Sore hurt and bruifed; the dreadfail Sagittary 
Appauls our numbers,hafte w zDiomed 
To rc-enforcement 9 or we penfli all. 

Enter Neftvf. 

Nefl* Goe beare Patrodm body to Achilles % 

And bid the fnaile-pac'd lAiax armc for (barncf: 

There is a thoufaiidHeff^j- in the field : 

Now here he fights on Galathe his Hotfe 9 
And there lacks worke; ano fhe s there afoot^ 

And there they fly e or dye, like fealed fcub # 
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Troy lus and Crefsida . 


Before the belching Whale; then ii he yonder. 

And there the ftraying G reek es, ripe for his edge, 
pall downe before him, like the mowers fwath ; 

Here,there,and euery where,he icaucs ami takes; 
Dexteritiefo ©baying appetite. 

That what he will.hedoes.anddoes fo ameb. 

That proofe is call’d impoffibility. 

Enter Tliftes. 

Vlif. Oh, courage,<ourage Princes: great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping,cwfing,vowing vengeance; 

, Patrodtts wounds hauc rotiz’d his drowzie bloud. 
Together with his mangled Mjrmidons, 

That nofcleffejhandleffe^ackt and chipr,tome to him> 
Crying on Helhr. Aiax bath loft a friend. 

And foaroes at mouth,and heisamwJ,and at it: 

.Roaring for T royias ; who bath done to day. 

Mad and fantafticke execution ; 

Engaging and redeeming of himfclfe. 

With fuch a careleffc force,"and forcclefTc care. 

As if that luck in very fpight ©fcunning,bail bun win all. 
Enter Aiax, 

Aia. Troylus.ihou coward Trojlas. Exit. 

T>h. I,there,there. 

ATejf. So^fojWC draw together. Exit, 

Enter Achilles, 

Achil. Where is this Heitor 1 
Coroe,come,thau boy-quel I cr,fhew thy face : 

Know what it is tonieete AchiHts angry. 

He8»r,wh«’s HeUsr'i I will none but Heller. Exit. 

: : ' Enter Aiax. 

Am, Ttojhs ,thou coward Trojlas,Anew thy head. * 
Enter Deemed. 

Diem. Trojlas, I fay, wher’s Trojlas ? 

Aia. What would'ft thou ? 

Diom. I would corredl him, 

Asa, Were I the General I, 

Thou fhould’fi hauc my office, 

Ere that correftion : Trojlas 1 fay, what Trojlas ? 

Enter Trojlas, 

Troy. Oh traitour'Z) iomed 1 
Turr.e thy falfe face thou traytor, 

And pay thy life thou owe ft me for my horfe. 

Dio. Ha,srt thou there ? 

Aid. lie fight w ith h im alone,flan d T) timed. 

Dio, Beismy prize, Iwillnotlookevpon. 

Troy. Come both you cogingGrctkes, haueatyoU 
• . 'both. Exit Trojlas, 

Enter llelior. 

Hell. Tea Trey Iasi O well fought myyongeft Brother. 

Eul er Achilles, • • ' 

Aehit. Now doc i fee thee; haneat-tHee HeUor. 
Hell. Paufe if thou wilt, 

Achil. I doc difdamc thy ciirtefis,proud Troian; 

Be happy that my armes a te out of v ie : 

My reft and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou arrdnlhalt hearc ofme againe: 

T'il when^goe feeke thy fortune. 

Hell. Fare dice well : . 

I would hatie beene much more a frefher man. 

Had I expedkdthec: how now my Brother ? 
v. Enter Troylas, 

Troy. Aiax hath tane t&xeas-, fball icbe? 

No,by the flame of yonder glorious heaue'n. 

He flull not carry him : He be tane too, 

Or bring him off: Fate heart me what 1% j 


Exit, 


Exit', 


Exit 




I wreake nor, thoughthou end my lifeTT^V* 

Enter ene in ^trmtmr. »* 

Hell, Stand,ftand,thou Grccke, 

Thou art a goodly mstke: 

No?wilt thou not i I like thy armour well 
lie frufli it, and vnlockc the riuets all, * 

Butllebe maifter of it .■ wilt thou notheaft i 

Why then fiye on,He hunt thee for thy hide* 

Enter Achilles with Myrmidons, 

Achil. Come hete about me you my Mir 
Marke what I fay; attend me where! wheels. W: 
Strike not a ftroake, but keepe your fel w , : n f 
And when I hauc the blotidy HeSor \cmn<i rea ^» 
Empale him with your weapons round about • 

I n felieft mantfer execute your at me. 

Follow me firs, and my proceeding* ey e; 

It is decreed ,Heitor the great muft dye. * 

Enter Therjttes,Memla»t,and Par# 

Tfer. The Cuckold and the Cuckoldmskerare. ■ 

now bull, now dogge, lows; Paris lovve: now J A 
blc hen’d fparrow; lowe Paris, low, ihebflki 
game: ware homes ho ? s 1115 

Baft. Tnnie flaue and fight 
Ther. What art thou? 

Baft, A Baftard Sonne of Prtdms. 

Ther. I am aBafhrd too, I lour Baflards, lam sB> 
ftard begotj Baftard inftruae^Baftird inmtad^HiM 
in valour,in cuery thing illegitimate : oi*BeanWliv« 
bite another, and wherefore flhould one Biffed? tab 
hetde,the quarrel’s moft ominous co vs: if the Sonne 0 fs 
whore fight for a whore, he tempts Judgement sfatcwelj 
Baftard; 

a* j Baft* The diuell tale thectoward, Extm 
Enter ETe$br* 

Moft putrified core fo fa ire without s 
Thy goodly armour thus hath cofttby lift. 

Now is my da its work t done ; t k take good breath; 
Reft Sword, thou haft thy fill of bloud and death* 
Enter Achilles and his Tiijrmtdm , 

Achil. Looke HeBcr how the Sunne begins tofttj 
How vg!y night comes breathing at his hcelcs, 

Euen with die vaile and Marking ofrbc Suune* 

To clofe the day vp, IliSsrsWic is done. 

Heft, I amynwifd, forgoe this vantage Grccic, 
Aehd. Strike fdlowcs.iirike^his is the man Ifceiie. 
Solilionfail thou ; riow Troy finke downe j 
Here lyes thy heartjthy finewesy and thy bone. 

On Af}rmd&nj 3 ciy you nit a maiac, 

Achilles hath the mighty fJetlar fiaine* 

Harke, 3 retreat ypon our Grecian part, 

Cree . The Troian Trumpets founds the like ray Lord. 
Acbu The dragon wing of night ore-fpteds the earth 
And fticklerJikerbe Armies feperates 
My halfe fuptSword.that frankly wouldh&uefcV 
Pleas J d with this daimy bed ; thus goes to bed. 
Come, eye his body to my horfes tayk j 
Alsng the field,I will the Troian trailer 

Sound Retreat * Shout, 




Enter Agamemmn y Aidx t 

Dhmed, and the reft marching* 


Aga* Harke.hafk^wbat fhout is that ? 

Ntft* Peace Drums. t 


Sol. jdjj 


Eroylus and Crefsida , 


Sold. AohiSes^AchilUs, Hellor' s flaine,^i:^//«. 

■ 0 io. The bruitc is, HeClor’s fl»ine,and by Achilles, 
Ai*. Jfitbe fo,y« bragleffe let it be: 

QieitUttior was a man as good as he. 

^ A'l m - March patiently along; let one befent 
To piaV Achilles fee vs at our Tent. 
ifiums death the gods hauc vs befrended, 

Great Troy is ours,and our fharpe wars are ended. 

fxemt. 

£nter oA-neas, P arts ,Anthenor and Deipbabta. 

^£ nt . Stand hoe,yet are we maifters of the field, 

(Jeuer goe home; here ftaruc we out the night. 

Enter Trojlm. 
fwj. Hettor is flaine. 

Jl. Hell or'} the gods forbid. 
froy. Hee's dead : and at the murtherers Horfes taile, 
Inbeaftly fore,drag'd through theihamefull Field I 
Frowne on you heauens, effe£l your rage with fpeede: 
Sitgodsvponyour throanes,and fmile at Troy. 
jjiji it once, let your briefeplagues be mercy, 

4 nd linger noc our fure definitions on. 
jbte. My Lord, you doe difcomforcall theHofte. 
froyt You vndcrftsnd me not,that tell me fo; 
idoenot fpeakc of flight,offeare,of death. 

But da re all imminence that gods and men, 

JlddreiTe their dangers in. Heller is gone-: 
ff ho (hall tell Priam fo ? or Hecuba} 

Ltiliim that will a fcreeeboule aye be call’d, 
floe in to Troy, and fay there, Heller '$ dead s 
There is a word will Priam tarne to ftone; 

Make wels,and Niobts of the maides and witiei; 

Coole ftatue* of the youth: and in a word, 

SeirreTroy om of it felfe. But march away, 

Maris dead: there if no more to lay. 


Stay yet.* you vile abhominable T enrs. 

Thus proudly pightvpon our Phrygian plaints: 

Let Titan rifeas early as he dare. 

He through,and through you;3£ thou great fiz’d coward; 
No fp ace of Earth fhail funder our rwo hates, 
lie haunt thee, like a wicked conference Hill, 

That mouideth goblinsfwift as frenfks thoughts. 

Strike a free march to Troy, with comfort g&tr 
Hopeofreuenge,(hall hide our inward woe. 

Enter Patsdarus. 

Pand. But heareyou ? heart you ? 

Troj. Hence broker, lackie,ignomy,and fbame 
Purfue thy life,and liueaye with thy name. Exeunt. 

Pan, A goodly medcineifor mine akingbonefioh world, 
world,world ! thus is thepoore agent difpifdc: Ohtrai- 
touts and bawdes; how earneflly a re you fetaworke,and 
how ill requited ? why fhotild our indeuour be fo defir’d, 
and the performance fo loath’d? What Vcrfsfor it? what 
inftance for it ? let me fee. 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth ling. 

Till he hath loft his hony,and his fling. 

And being once fubdu'd in armed tails, 

Swecte hony,and fweete notes together faile. 

Good traders in the flefli.fct this in your painted eloathes; 
As many as be here of Panders hall, 

Your eyes halfe out, weepe out at Pandar’s fall • 

Oc if you cannot weepe,yet giue fome groncsj 
Though not for me.ycc for your akingboncs: 

Brethren and fiflers of the hold-dote trade, 

Some two months hence,my will fhall here be made: 

It ftiouid be now,butthat my feare isthis: 

SomegalledGoofeofWincheflcr would hilfe ; 

Till then, lie fweace, and feeke about for eafci j 
And at that time bequeath yon my difeafes, Exeunt, 
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The Tragedy of Coriolanus 


rn&us ‘Primus . Trima. 



£nttr <* Company of (Mutinous Citizens, [with States, 

Clubs\md other weapons* 

j. tftiz.e». 

Eforc we proceed any furthers hearo me Ipeake, 
Jll, Spcakc,fpc*ike. 

i.Cit, You arc all refolu’il rather to dy then 
co fhrxiifh ? 

All. Refolu'd.refolu’d. . ,. - 

i Ch- Fir ft you know,, (faitss Tit at this is chieie cnetny 

io the people- i , 

AH \Vc know t,we know t. 

i fl'ist vs kill hhn,and wee'l haue Come at our own 
nricc Tj'ta VcrdWSt? 

tifi.No more talking on 5 1 ; Let it be done,away,away 
i.O'f. One word, good Citizens. 

i Cit. VVc are accounted poore Citizens, the Patn- 

dans Rood: what Authority turfets one would rcieeuc 
vtl jfthey would yeeide vs but the fupemume whuc it 
«« wholiome, wee might glieffe they rclccued ys hu- 
mancly: But they thinkc wcare too decre, dveleanneue 
ihat afflidh vs, the obiedt of our mifery^sas an inuento- i 
wtoparticularize their abundance, our fuffmnceisa 
cjine to them. Let vs reuenge this with our Likes, ere 
sc become Rakes. For che Gods know, I ipeakethisin 
banger for Bread, not in thirft far Reuenge. 

Would you proceeds cfpecially againft Cains 

[gUrtius* 

AIL Again ft him fir ft ; Slavery dog to the Com. 

i£*tXanfider you what Services he has done for his 
Country f 

i,Cit r Very well, and could bee content to giue him 
goodxcport fopc, but that hee payeshimiclfe with bee- 
ig proud. 

AIL Nay,buc fpeak not malitioufly- 

l fay vntoyou, what he hath doneFamouflie, 

He did it to that end : though foft cotifcicnc’d men tan be 
content to fay it was for hi$Countrey,=hc did it to pleale 
his Motherland to be partly proud, whichhcis, eucuto 
chefllcitudtof his y-ertue. 

iXiu What he cannot helpe in his Nature s you ac¬ 
count a Vice in him•; Youmuft in no way fay he is co- 
uctous* 

If Imuft not, I needenot be barren of Accufa- 
Eiotls he ha’cti faults (With furplUs)to tyre in repetition* 

Shewtsmthin, 

Whatfhowts arc thefe ? The other fide a’ch City is rifen: 
Why Hay we prating heerc? To th’Capitolf- 
AIL GottiCjComc* 


m 


1 Cit , Soft,who comes heere ? 

Enter Msnenms Agriffa* 

3 Cit , Worthy Hlemmu; ^Agrippa > one that hath al- 
wayes loii*d the people- 

x Cit *He $ one-honefl enough,woId al the reft wetfp. 

Mep* What worths my Couimimen in hand ? 

Where go you with Bats and Clubs? The maner 
Spcake i pray you* 

1 z Cir< Our bufincs is not vnknowncm th’S^nat# they 
haue had inkling this fortnight what we intend to do, * 
now weel (hew cm in deeds: they fay poore Sneers haue 
ftrong breaths, they fhal know we banc flrong amis too. 

Memn* Why Maftcrs,my good Friends, mine hone ft 
NcighbourSjWillyou vndoyour fclucs ? 

2 Cit* We cannot Sir,we are vndone already* 

Men. I cell you Friends, rnojft charitable care 

Hauc the Patricians of you for your wants. 

Your fuffering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the Hcauen with your flaiies* as lift them 
A gain ft die Roman State,whofe courfe will on 
Hie way it takes: cracking ten thoufand Curbes 
Of more ftrong linke affunder, then can euet 
Appeate in yotir impediment. Fo^the Dearth^ 

The Gods, not the Patricians make it> and 

Your knees to them foot aroics) muff helpe. Alacke, 

You are tranfpoi ted by Calamity 

Thether, where mart attends yoit,and you flander 

ThcHetmes o\h State; who care for you like Fathers, 

When you cuife themes Enemies. 

a Cit a Care for vsfTrue indeed, they nere car’d for vs 
yet. Suffer ys to famifb,and their Store-houfes ciamm’d 
with Grains: Make Edicts for Vfurie , to fupport Vfii- 
rers; repealc daily any wholfome Aft eftablifhed agsiinft 
therich, and promdemore piercing Statutes daily, to 
chaine vp and reftrame che poore. If the Warres cate vs 
not vppe, they will? and there's aUthelotie they beare 

VSp 

Menen+ Either you muff 
ConfelTeyour felues wondrous Malicious 
Oi be accused ot Folly. I fiiall tell you 
A pretty Talc, it maybe you haue heard it. 

But fince it femes my purpofe, I Will venture 
To fealc t a little more* 

% Qtmnn* Well, 

Ileheare it Sir: yet youmuft notthinke 
Tofobbeoffour difgrace with a tale: , 

But andT pleafc you deli tier. 

Mtn.Th&c was a time, when all the bodies members 
Rebelled againft the Belly; thus accus’d it: 

That onely like a Gulfc it did remains 

_ a a Tt b 
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h & mid d* ft a clfbody, idle and vnaftiuc. 

Still cubbording the Viand, ntuer bearing 

Like labour with the reft, where th’other Inftruments 

Didfee 7 andheare, denife, inftruft ? walkc/ee!e* 

And mutually participate, did minifies: 

Vuto the appetite; and affection common 
Of the whole body, the Belly anfwefd. 

z. C$t. Well fir,what anfvver made the Belly* 

Me n m Sir, I finll tell you with a kitide of Smile, - 
Which ne'recame from the Lungs, buE euen thus: 

For lookeyoul may rnakethc belly Smile, 

As wdl as fpeake, it tajjhtingly repiyed 
To’th’difcontcnted Members, the mutinousparts 
That enuied his receite : euen fo moft fitly. 

As you malignc our Senators, for that 
They arcnotfuchasyou. 

2 *Cit. Your Bellies onfwer : What 
The Kingly crown'd head, the vigilant eye. 

The Counfailor Heart, the Armcour Souldier,f 
Our Steed the Lcgge, the Tongue our Trumpeter, 
With other Muniments and petty hclpcs 
In this ourFabrickc, if chat thcy *i 

LiMen* What then? Foreme,thisFellow fpeakes* 
What then? What then ? 

% Cit • Should by the Cormorantbelly be reftrain’d. 
Who is the finkc a th’body * 

Men* Welljwhatthen? 

2 xCit 0 The former Agcnts,ifthey did complaine* 
Whax could the Belly anfwer? 

Men , I will tell you, 

Ifyoulbeftow a ftmIl(ofwhatyouhaue little) 

Patience awhile; yoifft hcare the Bellies anfwer 
2 *f it* Y’arc long about it* 
tJHen* Noteme chji good Friend ; 

Your moft graueBelly was deliberate, 

Not rafh like his Acculers,and thus anfwered* 

True is it my Incorporate Friends(quath he) 

That I receine the generall Food at fir ft 
Which you do line vporl: and fit it is t 
Becaufel am the Srore-houfe T and the Shop 
Ofthe whole Body* Buc/ifyou do remember, 

I fend it through theRiuersof your blood 

Euen to the Court, the Heart* to thTeate o'th’Bratne, 

And through the Crankes and 0 fficcs of man, 

The ftrongeft Kernes* and fin all inferiour Veincs 
From me rcceme chat natural! competence 
Whereby they line# And though that all at once 
(You my good Friends,this fayes the Belly) markc me* 
z.Cit* I fir,well,well. 

Men* Though all it once, cannot 
See what I do del iuer out to each. 

Yet I can make my A wdit vp, that all 
From me do lucke receiuc the Flowre ofalij 
And feauc me but the Bran* What fay you ioo*t ? 

2 ,Cst. It was an anfwcr,how apply you this ? 

’Men. The Senators of Rome, are this good Belly* 
And you the mutinous Members; For examine 
Their Counfhiles, and their Cares;difgefi things rightly. 
TouchingtheWeale a'th Common, you ftiall finde 
No publiquc benefit which you rccriue 
Bnc it proceeds,or comes from them to you, 

And no way from your felues* What doyou thinkc? 
You, the great Toe of this Aflembly i 

%XiL I the great Toe ? Why the great Toe ? 

Men. For that being one o'th Ioweft 3 bafefl,pooreft 
Of this moft wile Rebel!ion, thou goeft foririoft; 
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Thou Rafcall, that art worft in bicod to run 
Lcad’ft firffto win fome vantage. n? 

But make you ready your ftiffbbais and club 

Roroe,aud berRats,are at the point of b ar Ji 9 
The one fideirtuftMc baile. 

Enter Caim Martini. 

Hayle, Noble CJ Martim, 
mar .Thanks. What’s the matteeyou dim™.- 
That rubbing the poore Itch of your Opinion 0 " 1 ”^ 
Make your felues Scabs. * * 

2 .C&. We haot cuer your good word 
M*r,Hc that will giue good words to thee »->- 
Beneath abhorring. What would you ha Ue v * ^ Jttt * 
That likenorFcace.nor Warrc ?Thcone aftriok Cllr " ! ‘ 
The other shakes you proud. Hcthattrufl sr „ 
Where he foould finde you Lyons findes vniiu 0 "* 
Where Foxes, Gcefe you are: No furejo : 
Then is the coale of fire vpon the Ice ? ’ 

Or Hailftone in the Sun. Your Verrue is 
To make him worthy.whofe offence fubdu«k;„ 

And curfe thatTiftkc did it; Whodeferue *&L 
Deferues yourHate: and your Affcaionsatc 
A fickmans Appetite; who dcfircs moft that 
Which would cncreafe his euill. He that depends 
Vpon your fauours, fwimmes withfinnes ofLeade 
And hewesdowncOahes.wich|hfl)es.Hanavctruft,, , 
Witheucry Minute you do change a Mind f J ‘ 
And call him Noble, that was now your Hate* 

Him rilde, that was your Garland. Wfeit'i theiltr,. 
That in thefe feuerall places of the Ci tie, 1 

You cry againft the Noble Senate, who 
(Vnder the Gods) keepeyouin awe, which dfe 
Would feedc on one another? Whats theirfeekino) 
Men. For Come at their owne rates.whtrof th« IW 
The Citie w ell ftor*d. , y? 

CJI^kr. Hang 'em: They fay ? 

They'l fit by rh'fire, and prefume to know 
What’s donei’th Capitoll; Who’s like to rife, 

. ^Vhothriues.Sc who declines^ Si<3e faAhions,& giue out 
Coniedlurall Marriages, making parties ftrong, 
Andfeeblingfuchasftand not in their liking, 

Below their cobled Shooes.They fay ther’s grain enough 
Would the Nobility lay afidc their ruth, 

And let me vfe my S word, I'de make a Carrie 
With tboufands of thefe quarter’d flaues,ashigh 
As I could picke my Lance. 

Meneu. Nay thefe arc almoft thoroughly perfwaded: 
For though abundantly they la eke diferetion 
Yet are they pafsing Cowardly. But I befeechyou, 
What fayes the other Troope ? 

Mar. They arediffolu’d :Hang cm; 

They faid they were an hungry, figh’d forth Proutrbt! 
That Hunger-broke ftonewals: thatdoggesniuftcMt 
That mcate was made for mouths. That the gods lent not 
Corncfor theRkhmcn body : With thefe ibreds 
They vented their Complainings, which being anfiltfl 
And a petition granted them,a Grange one, 

To breake the heart ofgencrolity. 

And make bold power looks pale, they threw their caps 
As they would hang them on thc.hornes a’th Moont, 
Shooting their Emulation. 

Mentn. What is gratinted them? 

Mar. Fiue Tribunes to defend their vulgar yvifdomi 
Of their owne choice. One’s Ittmns 'BratHSt 
SkinmVilutn:. and Iknownot, Sdeatb. 

The 
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^^tgJTfhould haue fitfl vnroo’ft the City 

Koreu^M with me; it will in time 

fr e ^ on power,and throw forth greater Theames 

Kitirrcaicns arguing. , 

^ Grange. 

* aet ycu home you Fragments* 

inil ' ° Enter a M^mger 

+ Where’s Came Martim ? 

^ Heere: ghat's the matter ? 

* * i 'j'fre ticwei is fir, the Volcics arc hi Armes* 

7 S,r. I am glad on'c, then wc flsall ha mcanes to vent 

0Lif iv- uflie Superfluity. See our beftLlders- 

r terSiwitts Vetetm, Ann'nu Br}(tmCominirtt,Titm 
Lartiit),with other Semiottrs. 

h St». tjHartias 'tis truc,that you haue lately told vs, 
■^Voices arc in Annes. 

Mat. They haue a Leader, 

^asAnfidim that will put you took: 
llirmeitienuying his Nobility* : 

Mid'were 1 any ching bur what I am, 

1 vsould wilTt meondydie. 

Cm- You haue fought together ? 

%v. Werehalfe to halfc the world by th’eares, Sc he 
vpon my panic, I‘de r cup!c to make 
Ondy T^y warres with him. He is a Lion 
Xblt I am ptroud to hunt* 

Then worthy 

Attend vpon Gemini#* to thefe Wanes * 

Cm- h is your forma promife* 
m. Sir it is. 

And I am conftant: Tiwshttcm, thou 
Sbdcleeme ooce more fir ike at TttUus face, 

Wha: art thou ftifFc? Stand'ft out? 

Tit. No Casus Mmim* 

He lea?) c vpon one Out riband fight with tother* 

Ere flay hehindetlfis Bufinefie* 

Men, Oh true-bred* 

Sen. Your Company toWOjMtoil,where I know 
OurgrcateftFricnds attend vs* 
jif. Lead yon on: Follow C&miniHSjftz ffluft foil owe 
you*right worthy you Priority* 

(onu Noble M&rtiw* 

Sen. Hence to your homeSjbe gone* 

Mar. Nay let them follow, 

The Voices haue much Come : take thefe Rats thither* 
To gnaw their Garners. Worfhipfuli Mu tinerSj 
Your valour puts well forth : Pray follow* j Exeunt. 

CitixctisJteale away. Manet Skm*& Brutus* 

Skin. Was eucr man fo proud as is this Adartms ? 

Tru. He has no equal!* 

Skin, When we were chofen Tribunes for thejpeople. 
'Em. Mark'd you his lip and eyes* 

Stem, Nay,but his taunts* 

%u. Being mou J d,he will not fparcto gird the Gods. 
Stein. Bemocke chemodefi Moonc. 

Brit, Thcprcfent Warrcs dcuourchim, he is grownc 
Too proud to be fo valiant- 

Sicin, Such a Nature, tickled with good fucceffc, dif- 
daincs the fliadow which he treads on at noone,bur I do 
wonder>hisinfoknce tanbrookc to be commanded vn- 
det Cominim ? 

Bru, Fame* at the which he aymes* 

In whom already he's well grac’d, cannot 
Better be held_, nor more attained then by 


A place below the fir ft: for what mil carries 
Shall be the Generals faulty though he per forme 
To th’vtmoft of a man, and giddy cenfure 
Will then cry out oitMmms : Oh, if he 
Had borne the bufiueffc, 

Skin* Befides^ifthing? go well. 

Opinion that fo ftickes on Martial* fliall 
Of hi s demerits rob Cominitts. 

Ttru, Come: halfe all Commas Honors are to Martins 
Though Mat tins earn'd then) not: and all his faults 
To Martins ifcall be Honors^ though indeed 
In ought he merit not* 

sJmi hcncc,and heare 
How the difpateh is madejand in what fafhion 
More then his Angularity, he goes 
Vpon this prefent Action* 

3m* hits along. Exeunt 

Enter TxBtfs Anftiim with Senators vf Cor kith. 

iJm t So, your opinion is Auffidius, 

That they of Rome ate eutred in our Goiiri fades. 

And know how we procecde, 

Auf. Is It not yours? 

What cuer haue bin thought one in this State 
Thar could be brought ro bodily aft, etc Rom£ 

Had eircumuentson : *tis not femre dayes gone 
Since 1 heard thence^ thefe are the words, I thinke 
I F haue the Letter heerc : ycs 3 hcere it is; 

They haue preft a Power, but it is nm knowne 
Whether for E aft or Weft : the Dearth is greaty 
The people Mutinous: And it is rumour’d. 

Commits 9 Martitis. your old Enemy 
(Who is ofRomt worle hated thenofyou) 

And Tims hartius r a feoft valiant Rqrmn, 

Thefe three leade on this Preparation 
Whether ’tis bent: moft likely,’tis for yos: 

Confider of it, 

s .Sen, Our Armie’s in the Field : 

We nener yet made doubt but Rome was ready . 
Toanfwer vs* 

Auf Nor did you thinkc ic folly, 

Tokcepe your great pretences vsfyTd, till when 
They needs mutt file wthcmfclties,which in the hatching 
It ferm'd appeared to Rome, By the dlfcouety. 

We fhalbe fiiortncd in our ayrnc, which was 
To take in many Townes, ere (alcnoft)Rome 
Should know we werea-foor. 

z*Stn. Noble AnffidiuS; 

Take your Comm iffi on* hyeyoii to your Bands^ 

Let vs alone to guard forioles 
If they fee downc before’s: for the rernoue 
Bring vp your Army: but {T thinkc) youl finde 
Tlfhaue nor prepar’d for vs* 

Auf, O doubt not thar^ 

I fpcake from Certainties, Nay more, 

Some parcels of their power arc forth already? 

And onely hitherward. I ieatie your Honors. 

If we, and Cams Martins chance to meere, 

Ttsfworne becwcene vs s we ihall eucr ftrike 
Till one cao do no more* 

AIL TheGoc^ afsift you* 

A&f* And k eepe your Honors fafe* 
i.Sen € Far ewe 1L 
2 *Sen v Farewell. 

Ail, Farewell. 


aa 2 


Exeunt omnes* 
Enter! 
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Enter Volunmia and Virgiti*, mother and wife to Martius t 
They fit them down? on two lows fiooles Andfowu 

VdnmA pray you daughter fiog 7 or eKpreflcyotir felfc 
in a more corn for cable fort - If my Sonne were iuy Huf» 
band, Ifliouldftcdicr veioycc jn that abfence therein 
he wernne Honor, then in the cmbraccmcms of hUBed f 
where he would flievw moftlouc. When yet heewas but 
tender-bodied, and the oncly Sonne of my womb; when 
yonth with comdineffc pluck'd ail gaze his way; when 
for a day ofKings entreaties,! Mother fhould not fcl him 
anhoure from her beholding; I confidmng how Honour 
would become ftich a peribn, that it was no better then 
Pifture-liketohangby thrall, if renowncmadeit not 
ftirre, was pleased to let him fecke danger, where he was 
like to findc fame ! Toacruell Warre I lent him, from 
whence he return'd^is browes bound with Qake, I tell 
thee Daughter, I fprangnot more in ioy at firft hearing 
he wasa Man-child, thennowinfirft feeing he had pro- 
wed himfclfe a man* 

Firgt Buthad he died in the BufincflTc Madame, how 
then? 

Velum* Then his good report fhould hatie bcene my 
Sonne, I therein wouldhaue found iffue, Hearcme pro- 
fefle fincerely, had I a dozen Cons each in my loue alike, 
and none leflcdecrc then thine, and my good MArt ins , J 
had rather had cleuen dye Nobly for then Gouuircy s then 
one voluptuoufiy furfet out of Aftion. 

Enter a Gentle woman* 

Gent * Madam the Lady Valeria is come ro vifit you, 
Virg* Belcefch you glue me leauero retire my feife. 

Velum* Indeed you fli all not: 

Me thinkes, I Jicare hither your Husbands Drummc: 

See him pluckc ^ 4 ujftdiut downe by th’hairc : 

(As children from a Beice) th c Voices fhimmnghim ; 

Me thinkes 1 fee him llarnpc thus, and call thus, 

Come on you Cowards,you were got in fearc 
Though you wti'e borne in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With maifd hand, then wiping, fouh he goe* 

Like to a Harwell man, that task'd tomowc 
Or alljorloofehis byre. 

Vtrg* His bloody Bro w ? Oh lupl tcr 3 nn blood 
Zldftfm Away you Pools; it more becomes a man 1 
Then gikhVsTrophe. Theb:cits of Heeuha 
When fhe did fuck l e jailer, looVd not lonelier 
Then Hectors forhead, when it fpic forth blood 
At Grecian fword* Contmnmg , tell Valeria 
We are fit to bid her welcome. Exit Gent* 

Vir t Heauens blefle my Lord from fell Aaftdim* 

Vetj Hee'l beat Aujftdius head below his knee. 

And treade vpon his nccke- 

Enter Valeria with an VJher 5 and a Gentlewoman* 

V%L My Ladies both good day to you. j 
VcL Sweet Madam. 

Vir* I am glad to fee your Ladyfliip* 

VaL How do you both ? You art maaifefthoufc-kco¬ 
pers. What arc you fowing hecre ? A fine fpotte in good 
filth. How docs your little Sonne? 

Vir, I thankc your Lady-fliip ; Well good Madam. 

Vol, He had rather fee thefwords, and heart a Drum, 
then Jookc vpon his Schoolmafter. 

VaL A my word the Fathers Sonne: Ilcfwcare'tisa 
very pretty boy* A my troth,! look'd vpon him a Went* 
day haife an houre together : ha’s fuch a confirm'd conn - 


tenance. I lW him run | 

* e caught it,he lent go againe, and af ter & H e J 
Utr and ouer he comes,and vp againe: Catf .|,? aiIle 'N 0 ,' 
whether his fall enrag’d him, or how W h * j^ in :o t 
his teeth, and teare it. Oh, I warrant how h. d Ht 
«■ 

V ?/* One on's Fathers moods* 

Val m Indeed la, tis a Noble childc, 

Vtrg* A Crack e Mad a m* 

Vrt. Come, lay afide your ffitchery, T m „n, 
play the idle Hufwife with me thi. ■fternoon*" haye ?°Li 
Virg. No (good Madam) *• 

I will not out of doores. 

Vd. Not out of doores? 

Volum. Shcfhall IheQiall. 
fflrg. Indeed no, by your patience* Tiding 
threftiold, till my Lord rcturne from the Wn * ^ ^ 

rd. Fyc,you c &,ffi e ,„„,fd f , mo#t ;^ 

Come,you rauft go vifit the good Ladv that ];.“T 

****** feengk/^.. 

with my prayers : but 1 cannot go thither. Uf! 
Vrftim. W hy J p r ay you. 
ring. ’T is not c c. i'auc labotir.nor that I wanr 
r d. You would be a nother Ventkpc: vet .u,, ,“ e ' , 
theyearnc Oiefpun in VIijjes abfencef did bat fill if 
6,11 ,>f Moths,. Corns,' would you, Cam^y. 
f,b|s a, yoor finger ,ha,youmigh, le,„ p , icli , » 
pine. Come yon fiiall ga with vs. b ur 

foonh' N °S°° aMaLlam > P ardonn *. indeedl wi ii w 

Vd. In truth la go with me, and 13c tell you C « ctl |,, 
newei ofyourHusbandp m 

Virg. Oh goodMadam,there canbenoneytt, 

Vd. Verily I do not left with you: there «cien:w tl 

from him laft night. 

Vir. Indeed Madam. 

rd. In e arneft it’s true; I heard a Senatour fpealicit 
Thu* it i*: the Volcies haue an Army forth, againft wh6 
Csminms the Generali is gone, with oae part of out So* 
manepower. Your Lord, and TimLtrtm, areietdow 
before their Citie Car teles, they nothing doubt p'reuai* 
ling,and to make it breefe Warres. This isnuceominc 
Honor f and fo I pray go with vs, 

Virg, Giue me cxeufe good Madame, I will obey you 
in euery thing heereafter, 

V Let her alone Ladie,as fhci* now: 

She will but difeafe our better mirth. 

Valeria. In troth I thitike fhc would : 

Fare you well then. Come good fweet Ladie. 

Pry th ee Vrrgilia turtle thy iolemnelfe out a doore, 

And go along yvith vs. 

Virgil. No 

At a word Madam; Indeed Imuft not,' 

I wifh you much mirth. 

Vd. Well, then farewell. SxtmltAiit 

Enter UMartim, Titus Lanins, with Drurnmari Co* 
lours, with Caf tames and Soulditrs, as 
hiferc the City Car talus t to them 
(t CMeffiniger, 

Martins, Yonder comes Ncwes t 
A Wager they haue met. 

Lar. My horfe toy ours,no. 

Mar, Tisdone, 

Lart. Agreed. 

Mb. 


-^T^ha’s our Generali met the Enemy? 

a/ V They lye in view, but haue not fpokc as yet. 
rJJ * so, the good Horfe is mine. 

Z.‘ ]ie buy him of you. , 

Irt$o, lienor fel,nor giue hinuLend you him I will 
\ -tfe a hundred jteitea: Summon the Towne, 
istt- How farre off 1 ie thefe Armies ? 
ifd Wichin this mile and haife. 

5J* Then (hall we bearc their Larure, & they Ours. 

> v M3r s » IP r 7 d,ce ma ^ e ?s quicke in war ke, 
fi°'twe with fmaaking i'words may march from hence 
Tobelpc out fielded Friends. Come, blow thy blaft. 

y /, ( *Setmda Parley: Enter two Senators with Others on 
thetValles of Cor talus. 
r0< Aaftdious, is he within your Walks ? 

j ,Smd. No,uora man rhatfearcs you lefie then he, 
pint's kffer then a little : Drum a farre of. 

Hesrkc, ourfirumcics 

^rc bringing forth our youth : Wee’l breake our Walles 
KitliEt then they Aral 1 pound vs vp our Gates, 

Which yet fee* 16 we k aue but pin’d withRufhes, 

They’le open of themfclues. Hirke you, farre off 
' &/ll arum farre of. 

There is Auffidiotts. Lift what workc he makes 

Among ft your t louca Arm y* 

Mart. Oh they are at it. 

lart. Their noife be our inftruftion. Ladders hoa. 

Enter the Army of the Voices. 

( jtfar. They feare vs not, but iffue forth their Citie. 
Now put your Shi elds before your hearts,and fight 
With hearts more proofe then Shields. 

Aduancebrauc Titus, 

Tkvdodifdaine vs much beyond our Thoughts, 
v/iith makes me fweat with wrath.Come on my fellow* 

He chat retires, lie take him for a Voice, 

And lie fhall feele mine edge. 

AUrum.the Remans are heat hackjo their Trenches 
Enter Mart ms (fttrfmg. 

Mar, All the contagion of the Soothjight on you. 

You Shames of Rome :you Heard of Byles and Plagues 
Plaifter you o’re,that you may be abhorr’d 
Farther then feene,and oneinfe£t another 
Againft the Winde a mile : you fottles of Geefe, 

That beare the Ih apes ofmen,howliaue you run 
FcomSlaues, that Apes would beate j Pluto and Hell, 

All hurt behindc, backes red, and faces pale 

With flight and agued foarc, mend and charge home, 

Or by the fires of heauen, lie leaue the Foe, 

And make my V/arres on you: Looketoo't: Come on, 
Ifyou’l ftand faft, wee’l beate them to their Wiues, 

As they vs to our Trendies foliowcs. 

Another Alarum .and Martins follows: them to 
gates,andis (but in. 

So,now the gates are ope; now proue good Seconds, 

Tis for the followers Fortune, widens them, 

Not for the flyers : Marke mc,and do the like. 

Enter the Gats. 

J .Sol. Foole.hardinefle, not I. 

2 -Sol. Nor I. 

1.501, See they haue (hut him in. tAlarttm continues 

All. To th'pot I warrant him. Enter Titus Lartius 

Tit. What is become of tdMartius ? 
j^tf.Slaitie (Sir) doubtleffe. 

1.501. Following the Flyers at the very heeles, 


The Tragedie of (foriolanus. 


With them he enters: who vpon the fodaine 
Clapt to their Gates,he is himlelfe alone, 

To anfwer all the City. 

Lar. Ob Noble Fellow ! 

Who fenfibiy out-dares his fen cclefle Sword, 

And when it bowes,ftand’ft vp: Thou art left tdMartius, 
A Carbuncle intire: as big as thou art ^ 

Wcarenoc forichalewel). Thou.was’t aSouldier 
Euen to cdues w ifl^not fierce and terrible 
Onely in flrokcs,but with thy grim lookes,and 
The Thunder-likc percuflion of thy founds 
Thou mad’ft thine enemies fliake,as if the World 
W ere Fcanorous, and did tremble. 

Enter Martius bleedings (faulted by the Enemy. 
s.Sel. LookeSir. 

Lar. O ’tis Mar Hus. 

Let’s fetch him off,or make remain* alike. 

They fight, anddll enter the City. 

Enter certains P^manes with fades. 
i.Rom. This will I carry to Rome, 
i.Rom. And I this. 

3 .Rom. A Murrain on’r, T tooke this for Silucr. exeunt. 
Alarum continuesJlilla farre of. 

Enter ’Martius.and Titus with a Trumpet. 

Mar, See hcere thefe moucrs,that do prir« their hours 
Ac a crack'd Drachme: Cufhions,Leaden Spooncs, 

Irons of a Doit, Dublcts that Hangmen would 
Bury with thofc that wore t hem. Thefe bafe flaues, 
Ercyet the fight be done,packc vp.downe with them. 
And harke, what noyfe the Generali makes: To him 
There is the man of my foules hate, Aufidious , 

Piercing our Romanes : Then Valiant Titus take 
ConueniencNumbers to make good the City, 

Whil’ftI withthofe that haue thefpirit,wilhafte 
To hclpe Commuti 

Lar, Worthy Sir, thou bleed’ft. 

Thy exercifc hath bin too violent, 

For afccond courfe of Fight. 

Mar, Sir,pr»ifemenot: 

My worke hath yet not warm’d me. Fare you Well ; 

The blood I drop, is rather Pbyficail 
Then dangcious to me; To Auftdicus thus,I will appear 
Lar, Now the faireGoddcfle Fortune, (and fight. 
Fall deepe in loue with thee,and her great char me* 
Mifguide thy Oppofers fwords. Bold Gentleman: 
Profperitybe thy Page. 

Mar, Thy Friend no lefts. 

Then thofc fheplaccth higheft rSofareyvell. 

Lar. Thou worthieft Martins, 

Go found thy Trumpet in the Marketplace 
Cal! thither all the Officers a’th’Towne, 

Where they dial! know our minde. Away. Exeunt 
Enter Ceminius as it were in retire,with ftldiers, 

Com. Breath you my friends,wcl toughr,we.are come 
Like Romans,neither foolifii in our (lands, (off. 

Nor Cowardly in retyre: Belceuc me Sirs, 

We (hallbe charg’d againe. Whiles we haue ftrooke 
By Interims and conueying gufts.we haue heard 
The Charges of out Friends. The Roman Gods, 

Loade their fucceftesjas we wifti out owne. 

That both our powers,with finding Fronts encountting. 
May giue you thankful! Sacrifice. Thy Newes ? 

Enter a Mefeager, 

Mef. The Cittizcns of Canales haue y (hied. 

And giuen to Lartius and to Martius Battailc: 
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I faw our party to their Trenches driuen. 

And then I came away. 

Com. Though thou fpeakeft truth, 

Me thinkes thou fpcak’ft not well. How long is’t fince ? 
jtfefi Aboueanhpilre } my Lord. 

C^w.’Tisnot a mile: briefely we heard their drummes. 
How could’ft thou in a mile confound an houre. 

And bring thy Newes fo late ? 

Mef. Spie s o f the Voices 
Held me in chace, that I was forc’d to wheele 
Three or fouremiles about, elfe had I fir 
Halfe art houre fince brought my report. 

Enter xJMartm, 

Com. Whofe yonder. 

That doe’s appeare as he were Plead ?0 Gods, 

He has the ftarope o£ Martins,and I hatic 
Before time feenehim thus. 

Mar. Gomel coo late? 

Cow.The Shepherd knowes not Thunder fro a Taber, 
More then I know the found of Martins Tongue 
From eucry meaner man, 

Man ins. Come I too late ? 

Com. I, ifyou come not in the blood of others,' 

But mantled in your owne. 

‘Mart. ,Oh'let me cl ip ye 
In Armes as found, as when I woo’d in heart; 

As merry, as when our Nnptiall day was done, 

And Tapers burnt to Bed ward. 

Cows.Flower of Warriors, how is’t with Titsu hart ml 
Mar. As with a man bufied aboutDecrees : 
Condemning fome co death, and fame to exile, 
Ranfoming hirn, or pitrying, threatning th’other; 
Holding Corioles in the name of Rome, 

Euenlikc a fawning Grey-hound in the Lesfli, 

To let him flip at will. 

Com. Where is thstSlaue 

Which told me they had beateyou to vour Trenches ? 
Where is he? Call him hither. 

Mar. Let him alone, 

He didinforme the truth.; but for our Gentlemen, 

The common file,(a plague-Tribunes for them) 

The Moufc neVefhuntfdtheCa^as they did budge 
FromRafcals worfe then they. 

Com. But how preuatl’d y ou ? 

Mar. Will the time fetus to tell, I do not thinkc: 
Where is the enemy? Ate you Lords a'th Field ? 

If not, why eeafe you till you are fo ? 

Com. OMtfrfjsj.wehaueat difaduantagefought, 

And did retyreto win our purpofe. 

Mat. How lies their Battell?Know you on# fide 
They haiieplac’d their menoftruft ? 

Com. As I gueffe M&rtius, 

Their Bands i’th V award are the Antients 
Of rheir befttruft: O’re them Aujftdions, 

Their very heart of Hope. 

Mar. Idobefecchyou, 

By all the Ba ttailes wherein we haue fought. 

By th'Blood we hauefhed together, 

By th’Vowes we hauemadc 
To endure Friends, that you diredfly fetme 
Againft Affidiotts, and his Ant lots, 

And that you not delay the prefent (but 
Filling the aire with S words aduanc’d) and Darts, 

We proue this very houre* 

Com. Though I could wifli. 


The Trag edie of Qoriolmis. 


I You were conduced to a gentle Bath, 

And Balmes applycd to you. yet dare l n ciltr 
Deny your asking, take your choice of t Wf- 
Thatbeft can aydeyour aftion. 

Mar. Thoftare they 

That moft are willing; if any fuch beheere 
(As it were finlie to doubt)that loue this 
Wherein you fee me fmcar’d, if any feare ” ^ 

LefTen his petfon, then an ill report: 

If any thinke, braue death out-weighes bad lif- 
And that his Countries dccrer then hinafelfc ' 

Let him alone : Or fo many fo minded * 

Wane thus to cxprefTe his difpofition* 

And follow Martins. 

Oh me alone, make you a iword of me ; 

If thefc Ihcwesbe not outward, which ofy 0 „ 

But is four ePelcts} None of you, bur is 1 
Abletobeare againft the great Aaffidnu 
A Shield, as hard asms, A certainc number 
(Though thankes to all) mufti felea from all • 

The reft fliall beare tliebufinefle in fome otherftcht 
(As caufe will be obey’d:) pleafeyoutoMardi ° ' 
And foure fhall quickly draw out my Command 
Which men are beft inclin’d. * 

Com. March on my Fellowes: 

Make good this oftentation, and you lhatt 
Diuide in all,with vs, Fy< ^ 

Tim Lartins, hatting feta guardvpon Cariolts, wi 

T>rum and Trumpet toward Commuted CtdmAUt. 
tins, Cnteri with a Lieutenant, other SettUims, min 
Scout, 

Lm Soviet the Pons be guarded; keepe your Dimes 
As I haue fet them domic* If I do fencbdifpatth 
Theft Centuries to our aydjthe reft will ferue 
For a fliort holding* if we loofe thefield 3 
We cannot keepe theTovvne, 

Lieu. Feare not our c-are Sir, 

Ltzrt* Hence jam! fluit your gates vparfs: 

Our Golder come, toth*Roman Campe conduit 

Enter Ttfartiws and Aufitdim at federal doom. 
lie fight with none but thce/orl etahate thee 
Worfe then a Promife-hrcaker* 

Aufftd. We hate alike - : 

Not Affncke ownes a Serpent I abhorre 
More then thy Fame and Enuy: Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the firft Budget dye the others Slauc, 
And the Gods doome him after, 

Auf* If I flye G^rW^hdflbw me like a Hare, 
Mar. Within thefe three houres Tnllus 
Alone I fought in your Corwks waltes. 

And made what worke I pleased: Th not my blood, 
Wherein thou feeft me maskt, for thy Reuenge 
Wrench vp thy power to th’higheft, 

Auf t Wer't thou the BeEtor^ 

That was the whip of your bragged Progeny P 
Thou fhouhFft not fcape me heeie* , 

He ere they fight t and cer tarn Fakes come in we*h * 
efAuffu TMartim fights tdthty kdrmn in bmtm- 
Officious and not valiantly ou hauc fham'dnie 
In your condemned Seconds. ^ 


The Tragedie of Torioknus . 


•n AUrnm. ELetreat is founded. Enter at 

^[fi fteere Cominim, with the Romanes : At 
* another Deere UMariitts , with hts 

Arme in a Scarfe. 

- tCt n l0 uld tell thee o’re this thy dayes Worke, 
JSftx beleeue thy deed,: but lie report it,. 

* JL - collators fhall mingle teares with finilcs^ 
£“Sp«.W.mn,.n. T d, l nd«.n.g, 
?S & admire: where Ladies fliall be frighted, 

‘Gladly quak’d, heare more: where the duUTnbunes, 
woiith the fuftic Plebeans,hate thine Honors, 

« it fav acainft their hearts, We dianke the God, 

?RomeluthfuchaSouldier. 

-S canv’ft thou to 3 Mor re11 of lWs ** ea 

fully din'd before. 

Enter Titm with his Power,from thePtirfisit. 

fitttfLartiat. Oh Generali: 

Here is the Steed, wee the Caparifon: 

Hadft thou beheld—- 
Martins. Pray now.no more: 

My Mother, who ha’s a Charter to extoll her Bio ud, 

Vpen (he do’s prayfc me, gricues me: 

i haue done as you haue done,that’s what I can, 

jnduc’d as you haue bcene,that’s for my Councrey: 

He that ha’s but effected his good will. 

Hath ouerca’ce mine Acf. . 

Com. You fhall not be the Graue of your defermng, 
Romemtift know the value of her owne: 
TwereaConeealement worfe then a Theft, 

Nolcfie then aTraducement, 

Tohideyourdoings,andto filencethat, 

Which to the fpire.and top of prayfes vouch'd. 

Would feemc but rnodeft : therefore I belccch you. 

In figne of what you are, not to reward 

What you bane done,before our Armie heare roe. 

Manias.I haue fome Wounds vpon mc,and they fmart 
To heare thernfelues remembred. 

Com. Should they not: 

Well might they fefter ’gainft Ingratitude, 

And tent thernfelues with death; of all the Horfes, 
Whereof we haue ta’ne good, and good ftoreofall. 
TheTreafure in this field atchicucd,and Citie, 

We render you the Tenth,tobe ta’ne forth, 

Before the common diftributioti. 

At your onely choyle. 

tJHartiut. I chankeyou Geoerall: 

But cannot make my heart confcnt to take 
ABtibe,to pay my Sword: I doc refufe ic, 

And Hand vpon m y common part with thofe. 

That haue beheld the doing* 

A long flour i/h. They all cry, Mar lifts, Martins, 
cafivp their Caps and Launces ; Cominitss 
and Lartim ft and bare. 

d/rfr.May thefe fame Inftiuments,which you prophane, 
Ncuer found more:vvhen Drum, andTruropets fliall 
l’th’ficld proue flattercrs,let Courts and Cities be 
Madcallof falfe-fac’d looth'mg: 

When Steele growes foft,as the Parafites Silke, 
let him be made an Ouerturc for th’ Warr«: 

Noraotel fay, for that l hatie not walk’d 


My Nofe that bled,or foyl’d fome debile Wretch, 
Which without note,here’s many elfe haue done. 

You fhoot me forth in acclamations hyperbolical!, 

A* if I lou d my little Ihould be dieted 
In prayfes, fawc’ft with Lyes. 

Com. Tootnodeftareyou : 

More cruel! to your good report,then gcatctull 
To vs.that gitte you truly: by your patience, 

If’eainft your felfeyoti be inccns d,wce 1c put you 
(Like one that meanes his proper harme) in Manacles, 
Then reafon fafely with you: Therefore benknowne, 
As to vs,to all the World.That Cam Martins 
Weares this Warre, Garland: in token of the whichj 
My Noble Steed,knowne to the Campe,I giue him. 
With all hi* trim belonging; and from this time. 

For what he did before Comics , call him, 

With all th’applaufe and Clamor of the Ho aft, 

C/W arcus Cains Ceriolamts.Btiic th addition Nobly cuer? 

Flenrijh. Trumpets foUvd,a»d Drums. 

Omnet, Marcus Cams CortoUnm. 

Martins. I wiilgoe wafli: 

And when my Face is faire, you fhall pereeiue 
Whether 1 blulhjor no: howbeic,I thanke youj 
I mcane toftride your Steed,and at all times 
To vnder.creft your good Addition, 

To th'fairenefle of my power. 

Com . So, to our Tent: 

Where ere we doe repofe vs,we will write 
To Rome of our fuccefle : youT(f«t Lartim 
Muft to C orioles backe, fend vs to Rome 
The be ft, with whom we may articulate. 

For their owne good,aud ours, 

Lartms. I ftiali,my Lord. 

Martins. The Gods begin to mocke Uie: 

I that now refus’d moft Princely gifts. 

Am bound to begge of my Lord Generali, 

Com. Tak’t.’tis yours: what is’c ? 

Martins. I fometime lay here in Corioles. 

At a poore mans honfe: hevs’d me kindly. 

He cry’d tome: 1 law himPrifoner: 

But then Attjfidins was within my view. 

And Wrath o’re-whelm’d my pitcie ; I requeft you 
To giue my poore Hoft frecdome. 

Com. Oh well beggM; , 

Were he the Butcher of my Sonne a be fiiould 
Be free*ai is the Windc : deliver him^TV/wr* 

Lartim* Martim .his Name; 

MiVrtim. By Iftpiur forgot: 

I am wearie, yea^my memorie is tyrM % 

Haue wc no Witie here ? 

Com , Goc we to our Tent: 

The bloud vpon your Vi fa ge dryes/tis time 
It ftioold be lookc too: come. Extuni, 

Afiourijh . Cornets. Enter Tullm Aitjfidim 
bloudic^with Wo or three Sotsldiors. 


Auffi. Th e Towne is ta’ne* 

Soutd. S T will be deli tier "d backc on good Condition, 
Aftfiid. Condition? 

I would I were a Roman, For I cannot. 

Being a Vo foe, be that I am# Condition ? 

Whac good Condition canaTreatie find* 

Tth’part that is at mercy ? fiue 

I haue fought witiuhee; fo often haft thou beat me: 
And would’ft doe fo>I ihinke^ftiould vve encounter 
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As often as we eate. By th’Elements., 

If ere againe I meet him beard to beard> 

He’s mine, or I am his: Mine Emulation 
Hath not that Honor ink it had: For where 
I thought tocrufh him in an equall Force, 

TrueSword to Sword: lie potc he at him fomeway. 

Or W rath,or Craft may get him, 

Sol. He's the diuell. 

Aaf. Bolder .though not fo fubtlermy valors poifon’d. 
With onely fijf? ring ftaine by him: for him 
Shall fiye out of it lelfe, notfleepe, nor fan&uary. 

Being naked, fickejnor Phane,nor CapitolJ, 

The Prayers of Priefts,nor times ofSaerificc: 
Embarquements all of Fury,fliall lift yp 
Their rotten Priuilcdge,and Cuftome’gainft 
My hate to Martins. Where I finde him, were it 
At home, vpon my Brothers Guard, euen there 
Againft the hofpicable Canon, would I 
Wafii my fierce hand in’s heart. Go you toth’Cnie, 
Learne how ’tis held, and what they are that muft 
BeHoftages for Rome, 

Soul. Will not you go ? 

Auf. I am attended at the Cyprus groue. I pray you 
(*Tis South the City Mils) bring me word thither 
How the world goes: that to the pace of it 
I may fpurre on my iourney, 

SohU 1 {hall fir. 


The Tragedie of Qoriolan us. 


Enter Menenim with the two Tribunes of the 
people t Sicimus <$• 'Brutus. 

Men. The Agurer tcls me, wee fliall haue-Newcs to 
night. 

Brtt. Good or bad? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
they loue not Manias. 

Skin. Nature teaches Beads to know their Friends. 
Men. Pray you, who does the Wolfe loue ? 

Stein. The Lambe, 

Men, I,to dcuour him,as the hungry Plebeians would 
the Noble Martins . 

*Bru, He’s a Lambe indeed, chat baes like aBeare. 
Men. Hee’s a Beare indeede, that hues like a Lambe. 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that 1 Ihall aske 
you. 

Both. Well fir. 

Men. In what enormity is Martim paote. in,thae you 
two hane not in abundance ? 

Bru. He’s poore in no one fault, but ftor’d withall, 

Stein. .Efpecially in Pride, 

Bra. And topping all other* in boafting. 

LMcn. This is Orange now : Do you two know.how 
you are cenfured hecrein the City,I mean of vs a’ch’right 
hand File, do you? 

Both , Why? howare wecenfur’d? 

Men. Becaufcyoutalke ofpridenow, will you not 
be angry. 

Beth, Well,well fir,well. 

Islen. Why ’tis no great mattdr: for a very little cbeefe 
ofOccafion, will rob you of a great deale of Patience; 


Giueyour difpofitionsThTrcincs, a^beT:—- 

%!■ - .*&! 


at y<% 


"being fo; you blame Manias foi beho n!”*? 610 
Brut, Wc do it not alone,fir. ^ 

Men, I know you can doe very li tt ]. , 
hdpes are many, or elfe y our a&ons would l!'’ fot 
drous finglc ; your abilities are to Infant.uf^ « on 
much alone. YoutalkeofPride.-Oh that * f ° rtioi >ii) 
your eyes toward the Nape* of your neckr ° uldt ^ 

but an Interiour furuey of your goodfelu C /* . an <H 
could. s ’ °«tha tVo ., 

Both. What then fir? 

Men. Why then you flrotild difco ucr3 u 
meming,proud,violent, teftie Ma°ift [a J>7 ce 
as any in Rom e, \ ail as Fool ts , 

Stem. Msnenius, you arcknownc well , 

Men. I am knowne to be a humorous j2°“ gH t0 °' 
that loues a cup of hot Wine,vmh not a “d 

Tiber in’t: Said,to be fomethinc imr^c 


Men, 
one 

ingTiber in*t: Said,to be 

ring the firft complaint, hafty and Tinder ] v fa “ 0 " 
triuiall motion : One, that conuerfes morV,!' L pp01, > t0 
cocke of the night,then with the forhead of A* theBut ' 
What I think, 1 vtcer,and fpend my roalL J' 
Meeting two fuch Wea!esmen a syou arc /T "^ *"***. 
you Licurguffes,) if the drinke y ou gi ue me L?? W cal1 
lac aduerfly, I make a crooked face at it i’ Pt- 
Worflhippes haue deliuer’d the matter well „V^ 
Affein compouad, with M Z ««• 
bles. And .hough I m uft bu 
lh.t [,,ym arcreucrend graucm.n, yctlh , f /K 
that celt you haue good faces, if yob f,. J.? 7®% 
ofmy M i croco fine, followes it dm I am knoCtn? 
nough too ? What harme can your beefome 

««.o f .W,Ch. ri iu,, ifl ^^ : 

Bra. Come fir come, we know you well enough 
Menen. foil know neither mee, your Hues nor an 
dung; you arc ambitious, forpoorc faw* capp J 
legges s you wcare out a good wholefome Fortin 
hearing a . Mufe betweenean Orendge wife, and* Fork 
feller, and then reiourne the Controucrfieof thr«. pe(I « 
to a freond day of A udicnce. When you are jJL l 
matter betweejneparty andparcy^fyouebuneeto b« 
pinch d with the Colhcke, you make faceslike Mum. 
mers,let vp theibloodtcFlaggeagainft,11 Patience, and 
in roaring tor a Chamber-pot, dilinifle the Coiuronerfie 
bleeding, the more intangled by your hearing ; Ail the 
peaceyou make in their Caufe, is calling both ihepartio 
Kna ties. You Arc a pay re of flrangc on e$. 

Bra. Come, come, you are well vnderfloodtobeea 

thecfpitf fr' f0t thC Tablejthen 3 n W%. Bencher in 

Men. Our very Prieftimuft become Mockers, ifrhey 
fmll encounter iucbridiculoos Subiefts asyonarc,whca 
you fpeake befl vmothe purpofr* It is not woorththe 
wagging of your Beards and your Beards defenicnotfe 
honourable a grauc^s to fluff* a Bptchcrs Ciilbiorijono 
be intomb d in an AffcsPackc-faddlci yctyou mufibce 

layings JMartius is proud : wboiaachcape eflimation,is 
Worth all your predcccfiors, fince Dtucdm^ though per- 
aduentnf* fomeof the befl of "cm were hereditarie hang¬ 
men, Goddeo to yotir Worfliips, more of your conuef- 
fation would infeft my Brainc, being the Hearcffmesiof 
theBcaftly Plebeatis. I will be bold to take tny kaue &f 
you, 

True md Stic, tdfdt 

£nltt 


The Tragedie of fo riolanus. 


Enter Volumina t rirgi!ia i astd Valeria, 

iMivnow (my as faire as Noble) Ladyes,and the Moone 
H I fhee Earthly, no Nobler; whither doe you follow 

^ir Eves f° ? 

Honorable Menemus, my Boy Martins appro- 
. 5 . for the loue of /<** let’s goe. 

C Mtetn. Ha? Martins comming home ? 
folunt' I,worthy Menenitu.and with mofl profperous 

^fitenw. Take my Cappc lupiter,and I thankcthcc: 

comming home? 

’ Itadies. Nay,’tis true. 

y s lm. Looke,here’s a Letter from him,the State hath 
another, hi* Wife another, and (l tbinkc) there’s one at 

home fot y oU * , . , , . 

jtfwn* I will make my very hooic rede tonight; 

A Letter for me? 

fjrgiL ccrtaine,iherc ? 5 a Letter for you,! faw't* 

A Letter for me ? it giues me an Eftace of fo 
ucnyccrcs health i in which rimCj I will make a Lippe at 
^pbyliciatisThemoftfoucraignePrefcription in Galen t 
isbiuEmperickquttque ; and to this Preferuatiue, of no 
better report then a Horfe-drench. Is he not wounded ? 
be was wont ro come home wounded ? 
firgil. Oh no^no^no, 

Vdnm. Oh^e is wounded^! thanke the Gods for’c* 
ftlmn* So doc I too t if it be not too much : brings a 
Vrldric in his PockccPthc wounds become him, 

Vtbm* Oifs Browes; A/wm^hee comes the third 
time home with the Oaken Garland* 

Menen, Ha's he difeiplmd jiujfidim fotindly ? 

Velum. Tim Lmm writes,they fought together,but 
Aufi'm got off, 

Mwen* And "twas time for him too* lie warrant him 
that: and he had flay’d by him J would not haue been fo 
fiddious'd, for all the Chcfts in Cacioles, and the Gold 
■ihaft in them. Is the Senate poffeft of this f 
Velum. Good Ladies let*s goe. Yes, yes, yes : The 
Senate ha*s Letter* from the Gencrall 3 wherem heegiucs 
tny Sonne the whole Name of the Warre: he hath in this 
aftion out-done his former deeds doubly- 
VaUr . In crothjtlierc^ wondrous things fpoke of him* 
Menen, Wondrous: 1,1 warrant you 3 and not with¬ 
out his true purchafing. 

Virgil, The Gods graunt them true* 

Volum* True ? pow waw* 

Mme* True ? lie be fworne they arc true: where is 
bee woundedjGod faueyour good Wovthips? C Mmhu 
is comming home: hee ha's more caufc to be prowd ; 
where is he wounded ? 

Velum, leh" Shoulder,and ith* left Arme: there will be 
large Cicatrice* to ftiew the People, when hee fhal! ftand 
for his place: he receiued in thercpulfe of Tar quin feuen 
hurts ith'Body. 

Mew* Oneith’Neckjand two ith'Thigh,there's nine 
that I know* 

Velum, Hee had, before this laft Expedition, twenrie 
fiue Wounds vpon him. 

Mtnt, Now it’s twentie feuen ; cuery gafli was an 
Eotmics Graue. Hearke^tbe Trumpecs^ 

ji fhem>t y and jbftrifio 

Velum. Thefe are the Vfl>ers of l Martim : 

Beforehim^ce carrycs Noyfc $ 

And behmde him 4 hee Icancs Tcares 3 


Death,that datke Spirit, in s ncruie Armc doth lye, 
Which being «duanc'd;iteclines^and then fuen dye* 

tA Sennet , Trumpets found. 

Enter Caminim the Generali and Titus Latim: bt- 
tweene them Coridxnm^cro^nd with an&dken 
Garland, with C&prdnet and Sent- 
diets 1 md a Her mid. 

Htrmld, Know Rome^that all aionc ^rrmrdidfight 
Within Connies Gates: where he hath wonne, 

With Pamela Name to UMartim Cairn : 

Thefe in honor followes tJWarttH* Cairn Cortot mm. 
Welcome to Roroc^ renowned Comlanm. 

Sound, Fhurijk . 

Aft. Welcome to Romc,renowned Coriolattm. 

Cortot, Namore of this,it does offend my heartipray 
now no more* 

Com. Looke^Sir^your Mother* 

Corhl„ Oh! youhaueJknoWjpetitioti'tlallcheGods 
for my profpericie. Kneetes, 

Voluffl. Nay,my good SouIdier,vp: 

My gentle iJMartttUy worthy 

And by deed-atchieuiug Honor ne wly nam'd. 

What is it {Cvriolmtif} mtift I call thee ? 

But oh,thy Wife* 

C&rio, My gracious filence,haylc : 

Wonld’ft thouhauclaugh d,had I come Coffin’d home* 
That weep'ft to lee me triumph? Ah my dearc. 

Such eyes the Widowes inCarioIeswere, 

And Mothers that lacke Sonnes. 

Mem, Now the Gods Crowne thee* 

Com, And Hue you yet ? Oh my fweet Lady ? pardon. 
Volum, I know not where to curne. 

Oh welcome home:and welcomeGenerall, 

And y'are welcome alL 

Mem . A hundred thoufand Welcome* % 

I could weepe^and I could laugh, 

I am Jight,and heauic ; welcome: 

A Curfe begin at very root on’s heart* 

That is not glad to fee thee* 

Yon are three^rhat Ronaelhould dote oils 
Yet by the faith of men,wehaue 
Some old Crab-trees here at home, 

That will not be grafted to your Rallifb* 

Yet welcome Warrior*: 

Wee call aNettle^buc a Nettle; 

And the faults of foolc^but folly* 

Com 1 Euer right. 

Cor. Menenim^ eitcr^euer. 

Herautd, Giue way there^nd goe on. 

Cor, Your Hand,and yours ? 

Ere in our owne houfe I doe fhade my Headj 
The good Patricians muft be vifited^ 

From whom I haue reccin’d not ondy greetings. 

But with thenijChange of Honors, 

Volum, Ihaucliued, 

T o fee inherited my very Wifhes, 

And the Buildings of my Fancie; 

Onely there's one thing wanting, 

Which (I doubt not) but our Rome 
Will caft vpon thee. 

for. KnoWjgood Mother, 

I had rather be their feruant in my way 3 
Then fway with them in theirs. 

Coml On,to the Capital!. Fhm[h, Cornets, 

Exeunt in St at e t as before m 

Enter 
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TheTragedieyf QmoUnus . 


SnterBrutm and Sciemta. 




Brit. All tongues fpeake of him,and the bleared fights 
Are fpeflacled to fee him. Your pratiing Nurfc 
Into a rapture lets her Baby crie, 

While file chats him ; the Kitchin Malkm pjnncs 
Her richeft Lockram’bout hcrrecchie neckc, 

Clambring the Walls to eye him: 
Stalls,Bulkcs,Windowes,arc frnofhcr’d vp, 

Leadcs fill'd, and Ridges hors’d 
With variable Complexions; alt agreeing * 

In earnefinefle to fee him: feld-fhowne flamins 
Doe pvcflc among the popular Throngs^nd puffc 
Towinnea vulgar fiation: our veyl’d Dames 
Commit the Wavre of White and Damaske 
In their nicely gawded Chcckes,toth’ wanton fpoyle 
Of Phoebus burning Kiflies: fuch a poo:her. 

As if thac whatfoeuer God,wbo leades him. 

Were flyly crept into his humane powers, 

And gauc him graccfull pofturc. 

Scicin. Oil the fuddaine.I warrant him Confull. 
Brutus. Then our Office may, during his power, goc 
fleepc. " D 

Scicin. He cannot tcmp’rately tranfport his Honors, 
From where he ihould begin,and end,but wili 
Eofe thofc he hath wonne. 

Brutus. In that there’s comfort. 

Scici. Doubt not. 

The Commoners,for whom we (land, but they 
Vpon their ancient mallice.wil! forget 
With the leaf! caufe,tliefe his new Honors, 

Which chat he will giue them,make 1 as little queftion, 
.Ashe is prowd to doo’r, 

Brutus. I heard him fweare, 

Were he to (land for CoafulI,ncucr would he 
Appearc i’ch'Marketpl3ce,noroii himpiic 
The Naples Veflure of Humjlicic, 

Nor fhcwing(as the manner is)his Wounds 
Toth’People,begge their (linking Breaths. 

Scicin. Tis right. 

Brutus. It was his word: 

Oh he would miffe it, rather then carry it, 

But by the fuite of the Gentry to him, 

And the defirc of the Nobles. 

Scicin. I with no better,then hauc him hold that pur- 
pofe.and to put it in execution. 

Brutrn. Tis mo ft like he will. 

. Scicin. It fhall be to him then, as our good wills: a 
[furedeftru&ion. 

Brum. So it muft fall out 
To him,or our Au thorities, for an end. 

We muft fugged the People,in what hatred 
Heftill hath held them; that to’s power he would 
Hiue made them Mules.filcnc’d their Pleaders, 

And difpropertied their Freed omes; holding them. 

In humane A&ion,and Capacitie, 

Of no more Soule.nor firneffe for the World, 

Then Cammcls in their Warre.who haue their Prouand 
Onely for bearing Burtbens,and fore blowes 
For finking voder them. 

Scicin•. This (as you fay) foggefted. 

At lome time,when his i’oaring Infolence 
Shall teach the PeopIe,whichtime (hall not want, 

If be be put vpon'c,and that’s as eafie. 

As to fit Dogges on Sheepe.will be his fire 


Enter a Afeffenger, 

Brutus 1 .' What’s- the matter ? 

Tilejf.- You are fent for to the Capholl - 
Tis choughr.thac fhall bcConfuf • 

I haue feene the dunibe men thron® to <%,. )■ 

And the blind to heare him fpeak:Matron< a 
Ladies and Maids their Scarffes.and Hanrfi 
Vpon him as he pafs’d: the Nobles bended'^' 

As to hues SrattiCjpnd the Commons made 
A Shower,and Thunder,with their Caps sn j eu 
I neuer law the like, * ’ ^ ^“Vvts; 

Brutus. Let’s to the Capitol!, 

And Carry with vsEaresand Eyes for thv«m. 

But Hearts for the cuenr. " 5 

Scicin. Haue with you. 


Enter two Officers. , to Uy Oifktom 

in the Capttoll, ’ ’ 

1. Of Come,come they are almoft here * kn«, 

fiend tor Confulfhips r i^re. hovrmany 

2 . Of. Three,they fay: but’tis thought ofeu,™ 

Cwtolmm will cany it, cr J 

r.Of That's a braue fellow; but heels 
proyvdjand louesnocthe common people. 

2 . Of ’Faith,thej:e hath bcene many creat m .„ , 
hauc flatter’d the people,who ne’re loued the mj and there 
be many that they haue loued,they know notwherefc 
fo that if they loue they know not why, they h 3tew '‘ 
no better a ground. Therefore, for CcrtoUni ntvtheno 
care whether they loue, or hate him, itianifefUcW 
Kaovvicdge he ha s in their difpofittonsand outoi ^sNn 
ble careldnefle leu themplainely leer. 

1. Of. If he did not care whether hdiad their loue *r 
notice waut-d indifferently/twixt doing them ncydm 
good,nor hartne : but hce feekes their hate with greater 
deuatiGrVjthen they can render it him; and leaucs nothing 
vndone^Iw may iully difeouer him theiroppofite, No w 
to feemc to affect the mallice and difpleafure of chePeo- 
ple^is as bad^as that which he diflikes, to flatter diem for 
theix loue. 

2 . Off ,1 Hce hath deferued worthily of bii Cotmirey, 
and his affent is not by fuch eafie degrees as thofc, who' 
hauing beenefupple and courteous to the People, Bon* 
netted, without any further deed* to haue them at all into 
thrir efliraation,and report: but bee hath lb planted his 
Honors inthdr Eyes 3 anchhis adlions in their Hearts, ihat 
for their Tongues to be filentjand not confedc io much, 
were a kinds of ingratefuJI Iniurie; to report otherwife, 
were a Mallicc,thai:giuingit fdfet.hc Lye,would pluckc 
reproofs and rebuke from cuery Hare that heard it. 

i. Off. No more of him,, hce's 3 worthy man; make 
way^they are comming, 

jl Sennet* Enter the Pdtricianr y md the Tribunes <?/ 

the Peep/tjLitiers before them: Trim* 

nimXotmnim the Cor. ful:Sciantus and Brutw 
take their places by them ft [ties: QoriQ- 
lamu fiands, 

Jidenen* Hauing determin’d of the Voices, 

And to fend for Titus hartiw ; it remaines, 

As the maine Point of this our after-meeting. 




The Tufeiie of foriolanus , 


-—JlHfiehis Noble femicc,th« hath 
l°J flood for his Countree. Therefore pleafe you, 

. o reuerend and graue Elders,to defite 
fifpreftntConfull, and laft Generali, 

‘ 1 uufll.found SucceflcSjto report 
f Ljc 0 f thac worthy Worke,perform’d 
a iJHartitu Cains Coriolanus: whom 
Vetnet here,both to thanke,and to remember, 

SJh Honors like himfelfe. 

j.Sw Spcake.good Comxmm : 

[as noth in gout for length, and make vs chinke 
tite our flares defediuc for requitall, 

T1 en we to fttetch it out. Mailers a'th’ People, 

L j oc fequeft your kindeft cares: and after 
Your losing motion toward the common Body, 
r 0 «eld what pafles here. „ ; . 

Scicin. We are conn cn ted vpon apkafingTreatic,and 
haue hearts inclinable to honor and aduaucethel ireame 
J our Affccobly. 

Brum. Which the rather wee {hall bebleft to doe, if 
l^jjtnetnbcr a kinder value of the People, then he hath 

hereto priz. dr hem at. . , 

jtft/ten. That’s off,that’s off; I would you rather had 
b„cn fflent t Pleafc you to heare Ceminius fpeake ? 

'Brutus. Moft willingly ; but yet my Caution was 
more pertinent then the rebuke you giue it. 

Msnm. He loues your People, but eye him not to be 
their Ikd-fellow: Worthic Comimus fpeake. 

Coriot anus rifts ^nd offers to got away. 

Nay, keepe your place. 

Senat. Sit CorioUmu: neuer lhame to heare 
What you hauc Nobly done. 

' ' Your Honors pardon* 


I had rather hauc my Wounds to heale againe. 

Then heare fay how I goc them. 

Brutus. Sir^I hope my words dis-bench’d you not ? 
(foriol. No Sir: yet oft, 

When bio wet haue made me ftay,I fled from words. 

You footh’d not,therefore hurt not: but your People, 
Hone them as they weigh— 

Msnen, Pray now fit downe. 

Corh.l had rather haue one fcratch my Head i’th’ Sun, 
When the Alarum were ftrudvc,:hen idly fit 
To heare my Nothings monfler’d. Exit CorioUnus 
flfeneu. Maftcrs of the People, 

Your multiplying Spawne 5 how can he flatter ? 

That’s thotifand to one good one,when you now fee 
He had rather venture all his Limbes for Honor, 

Then on ones Eares to heare it. Proceed Ceminius, 

Com. I fiialMaekc voyce': the deeds of Certilamts 
Should not be vtter’d feebly : it is held, 

That Valour is the chicfcft Vertue, 

And moft dignifies the hauer: ifirbe, 

The man I fpeake of, cannot in the W orld 
Befingly counter-poys’d. At fixteene yeeres. 

When Tartjuin made a Head for Rome,he fought 
Beyond the markeof others: our then Dictator, 

Whom with all prayfe 1 point at, faw him fight, 

When with his Amazonian Shinne he drone 
Thebrizled Lippcs before him: he beftrid 
An o’re-preft Roman,and i’th’ConfuU view 
Slew three Oppofcrs: Tarquins ielfe he 
And flruoke him on his Knee: in that dayes-fcates. 

When he might act the Woman in the Scene, 

He prou’d beft man i’th’field,and for his meed ■ ’ 

Was Brow-bound with the Oake. His Pupill age 


\ Mamentred thus,he watted like a Sea, 

•And in the brunt of feuenteencBattailes fince, 

He Iurcht all Swords of the Garland: for this laft., 
Before,and in Corioles, let me fay 
I cannot fpeake him home: he ftopt the flyers. 

And by his rare example made the Coward 
Turtle terror into fporr: as Weeds before 
A Veffcll vnder fayle,fo men obey’d. 

And fell below his Stem: his Sword, Deaths ftampe. 
Where it did marke,ittookc from face to foot ; 

He was a thing ofBlood,whofe cuery motion 
Was tim-’d with dying Cryes: alone he entred 
The rnor tall Gate ofth’Citie,which he painted 
With flmnleffe deftinie : aydcleffe came off, 

And with a ludden re-infotccment flruckc 
Carioles like a Planet: now all’s his,- 
When by and by thedinne of Warre gan pierce 
His readie fence : then ftraigbt his doubled fpicit 
Requickned what in flefti was fatigatc, 

And to the Battaile came he,where he did 
Runnereeking ore the hues of men.as if’cwerc 
A perpetuall Ipoyle; and till we call d 
Both Field and Citie ours,hc neuer flood 
To eafe his Breft with panting. 

Mentn. Worthy man. 

Senat. He cannot but with meafure fit the Honors 
which we deuife him. 

Com. Ourfpoyles hekicktat, 

And look’d vpon things precious,as they were 
The common Muck of the World : he coneis leffe 
Then Mjferic it felfe would giue,rewards hi* deeds 
With doing them, and is content 
To fpend the time,to end it. 

Mentn. Hee’s right Noblejler liifn be call’d for. 

Senat. Call (foriotar.us. 

Of He doth appeare. 

Enter C oriel an us. 

Menen. The Senate,Cv»"is/rf»«»,are well pleas'd to make 
thee Confull. 1 

Corto. I doe owe them ft's 11 my Life,and Sendees. 

Mer.e/t, It then remames, that you doe fpeake to the 
People. 

Com. I doe befeech you. 

Let me o’re-leape thac cuftome: for I cannot 
Pitt on cheGowne,ftand naked,and entreat them 
For my Wounds fake,to giue their fufferage: 

FI cafe you that I may pr.fie this doing. 

Scicin. Sir,rhc People muft bade their Voyces^ 

Neyther will they bate one iot of Ceremonie. 

Tiienen. Put them not took; 

P ray you goe fit you to the Cuftome, 

And take to yon,as your PrcdeccfTors haue, 

Your Honor with your fornhe. 

Corse. It is a part chat I (hall blufb in a£tjng. 

And might well be taken from the People. 

Brutus. Marke you that. 

Corio. To brag vnto them,thus I did,and thus 
Shew them th’vnakingSkarres.which I fiiould hidej 
As if I had reced’d them for the byre 
Of their breath onely. 

Menen. Doc not ftand ypon’t: 

We recommend to you Tribunes of the People 
Our purpofe to them,and to otic Noble Confull 
Wiln we all Ioy,and Honor* 
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Senttt, 


To Coriolmm come all ioy and Honor, 
t Flenrijh Cornets. 

Then Exeunt, (JHunct Sicinitu and Brutus. 

’Sru, You fee how he intends to vfe the people. 

Stic in. May they perceiue’s intent: he wil require them 
As if he d id contenme what he requeued, 

Should be in them to giuc. 

Come,wec’I intormechem 
Of our proceedings hcere cn th’Market place, 

I know they do attend vs. 

Enter fetter; or eight Citizens, 
i t Cit, Once if he do require our voyces, wee ought 
not to deny him. 

2. Cit, Wc may Sir if we will. 

3 -Ctt, Wchaue power in our fellies to do it, but it is 
a power that we haue no power to do: For,if hee (hew vs 
his wounds, and tell vs his deeds,* we are toput our ton¬ 
gues into thole wounds, and fpeakefor them: Soifhctel 
vs his Noble deeds, we muftalfo tell him our Noble ac¬ 
ceptance of them. Ingratitude is morflrous, and for the 
multitude to beingratefull, were to make a Monfterof 
the multitude; of the which, wc being]membcrs, Ihould 
bring our felues to be monftrouj members, 

i-dt. And to make vs no better thought of a little 
helpe will feruc: for once wc flood vp about theCorne, 
be himfclfcftuckenot to call vs the many-headed Multi¬ 
tude, 

3 ‘C t( ' We haue beetle call’d fo of many, not that our 
heads are fomcbrowne,iome blacke, fome Abrsm,fome 
bald; but that our wits are (a diuerfly Coulord; and true- 1 
ly I thinke,if all our wittes wcrecoiflueoutofonc Scull, 
they would flye Eaft, VVeft,Notth,South, and their con- 
ientofone direct way, Ihould be at once to all the points 
a’th CompalTe. 

Thinke you fo? Which way do you Judge, my 
wit would flye, 

3 Nay your wit will not fo fooneout as another 

mans will,’tis flrongly wadg*d vp in ablockc-hcad : but 
ifit were at liberty,\wouId lure Southward. 

2 Ctt. Why that way ? 

3 Cit. To loofe it felfc in a Fogge, where being three 
parts melted away with rotten Dewes,the fourth would 
rcturnc forConfciencc fake, to helpe to get thee a Wife. 

s Cit. You 3 rcneuer without your trickcs.youmay, 
you may. 

3 Cit. Are you all re folu’d to giue your voyces ? But 
that’s no matter, the greater part carries ir, I fay. If hee 
would incline to the people, there was neuer a worthier 
man. 

Enter Coriolwu* in agowne of Humility, with 
Adentntm* 

Heerehe comes, and in the Gowne of humility, marke 
his behauiour: we ate not to flay altogether,bur to come 
by him where he (lands, by ones, by cwocs, & by three*. 
He’s to make his requefts by particulars, wherein euerie 
one of vs (n?s a (Ingle Honor, in gitiing him our own voi¬ 
ces without o.woe tongues, therefore follow me, and He 
direct you how you fliall go by him. 

AH. C6ntenr, content. 

Men. Oh Sir,you are not right jhaucyou notknowtie 
The wortbieft men haue done't? 

Cor to. Whar rnufl I lay, I pray Sir ? 

Plague vpon’t, I cannot bring 
My tougneto fuch a pace. Locke Sir, my wounds, 

I got them in my Countries Sendee, when. 

Some certaine ofyour Brethren roar’d, andraune 


'Thc^Tragedie of^ Qoriolmus, 


From th’noife of our owne Drummes. 

Merten. Ob me the Gods, you rnufl iw r 
You muft defire them to thinkevpon you^^at 
Cor,*. Thinke vpon me? Hang kj 
I would they would forger me, Ufa. th ; y 
Which our Diumes lofe by cm. V 
Men. You’Imarreall. 


^ertues 


lie leaue you: Pray you fpeafee to em T 
In wholfomc manner. 3 ? r3 y 


iirit 


„ n . Enter three of the Citizen, 

Corut, Bid them wa/Ti their Faces 
And kcepe their teeth cleane: So,hecrecorner 
You fe„^he Mu fc (Sir)„f 8mdi h 

if *• Yl d ° S ‘ r,t ' 11 VS whit ■“I* kroisehiv. 
Corio. Mine owne defert. S nc yontQ 0 ‘, ( 

2 Cit, Your owne defert, 

Corio. J, but mine owne defire. 

3 How not your owne defire ? 

Corio. No Sir/twas neuer my defire yet Co tint t, 
poore with begging. 7 J roublethf 

3 Cit. You muft thinke if we giucyou any t hi n . 
hope to game by you. * ^ n £j Wt 

Corio Well then I P ray,your price aWCcntoi., 

1 , * T he price is, to askeit kindly. ” p ’ 

Cm. Kindly fir, I pray letme ha'c: I haue nou^, 

Amw you,which ffiallbccyour*inpriuat, £5* 

voice Sir, what fay you? yqr 2°M 

2 Cit. You fljall ha't worthy Sir, 

Cfio. A match Sir, there’s in all two worthie VoVa! 
begg d : I haue your Aimes, Adieu. Jct! 

3 Ctt. But this is fomctiiing odde. 

2 Cit , And ’twere to giue 3gJ j„ c . but > [is no ^ 

Exeunt. Enter two other Citizens, 

Coml. Pray you now, ifit may ft an d with the t!1P[ 

ocsi^ a?bKCo “' ii1 ' ihMci ’‘^ 

Co “* - 

CorhU Your ^Enigma* 

.. *' Y ° u E1 courge to her enemies, you hn 

bin aRod toher F.ieuds, you haue not indeeddoHcdific 
Common people. 

Coriol . You ftiouid account mee the more Vernious, 
that I haue not bin common in my Louc, I wilifir flatter 
my lworne Brother the people to earne a deerer t/Jima- 
tion of them, tis a condition they account gentle;# fact 
the wiled ome of their choice, is rather to haue my Hat 
then my Heart, I will pradiice the infinuatingncd,aiid be 
off to them moft count erfetly, that is fir, J will counter* 
fet the bewitchment of feme popular man, and giuc it 
bountifull to the defirers; Therefore befeeeb y-oc, I may 
be Confulh 1 ' 1 

2 . Wee hope to finde you our friend: and therefore 
giue you our voices heartily. 

i . You haue receyued,many wounds for your Coim- 
trey. 

Coriol. I wil notSealeyourknowledgeWirhflsewing 
them, I will make much ofyour voyces^ andfotfoub]t 
you no farther. 

Both. The Gods giue you ioy SirhcartiJyv 

Coriol. Moft fweet Voyces t 
Better it is to dye, better to ft erne. 

Then craue the higher, which firft we do deferoe; 

Why in this Wooluifh tongueihouldl ftand hcere, 

To begge pf Hob and Dicke, that does appecre 

Their 
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—THeffe Vouches: Cuftome calls me took. 

T^ ,r Cuftome wills in all things,Ihould we doo’t ? 

neft on antique Time would lye vnfwcpr, 
Tl,< 5^ oUt ,usnoiis Error be coo highly heape, 

^•rv.irfi coo’re-peerc. Rather then foole it fo, 

0t rhe high Office and the Honor go 
t !ttl th a t W ould doe thus. I am halfc through, 
iLone part fuffered.the other will I doe. 

1 Enter three Citizens more , 

iSHtcomc^oe Voyces. ’ 

J' Voyces? for your Voyces l ha^e foughr, 

JLin for your Voyces: for your VoyccSjpeare 
nfVoundSjtvvo dozen odde; Battaiies thrjee fix 
?L c f c cne,and heard of: for your Voyces, 

Redone many things,fome Icfic/ome more : 

Your Voyces ? Indeed I would be Con full 

' QI U Hee ha's done Nobly^nd cannot goe without 
.honefl mans Voycc- 
\.Cit* Therefore let him be Confull: the Gods giue 
l^joVjand make Lvim good friend to the People^ 

J!L A^ en jA m en,God faue dieejNoble Confull, 

Cmh Worthy Voyces. 

Enter Menenlm % with Hr mm and Stic mint* 

Mate* You hauefiood your Limitation ! 

Aniihe Tribunes endue you with die Peoples Voyce, 
tenaiflcs s that in th a Officiall Markes inuefted, 

Yw anon doe meet the Senate, 

Cette t Is this done? 

Seim* The Cuftome of Rcqueft you haue difeharg d: 
TkePeopfedoe admit yaipand arefummotfd 
Tomeec anoi^vpohyour approbation* 

Corn* Where ? at the Senate-houfe ? 

Seim, There, 

Corio, May I change chefeGarments ? 

Scicin. You may,Sir, 

CWThat lie ftraight do: and knowing my fclfc again, 
Kjpayrc totlf Senate-houfe. 

Mme, He kcepe you company. Will you along > 
r Bmt t Wc ftny here for the People* 

J*; tin* Fare you well* Exeunt Coriol.andMcne, 

Hcha's it now : and by his Tookes,me thinkes^ 

Tiswarme at's heart. 

!Bm. With a prowd heart he wore his humble Weeds i 
Will you dikniffe the People? 

Enter the Plebeians, 

Scieh How now a my Matters^hauc you chofc this man? 
i,C/fi Heha’sour VoyceSjSir, 

Uruu We pray the Gods,he may defcrtac your loues, 
a .Cit. Amen, Sir; to my poore vn worthy notice^ 
Hcmoek'd vsjwhen hebcggM our Voyces* 
^C//*Cercainc]yJ’ieflowte J vs do wne-right. 
i.Cft.Nb/tfshEs kind of fpeech.hedid not mock vs, 
iGr* Not one amongft vSjfaue vour felfe^but fayes 
Hevs JvsfcomefulIy : hefliotild haue fhew'dvi 
His Marks of Nkric, Wounds rcceiifd fofs Cotinttey* 
Scicin, -VVhyfb he did, I am lure, 

All. Nojiio; no man law ’em. 

3*C/ivJHee fa id heehad VVounds, 

Which he could ttiew in pritmc; 

And with his Hac ? thus wauingit ircfcovne* 

I would be Confulljfayes he : aged Cuftome, 

But by your Voyces 5 wiIl not fo permit me* 

Your Voyces therefore: when we graunted that, 

Here wa$ 3 i thanke you for your Voyces^thanke you 


Your cnoftTweet Voycesrnow you haue left your Voyces ? 

I haue no further with you. Was not this motfcerie? 

Scicm. Whyeythcr w f ere you ignorant to fee’t ? 

Or feeing ir^of fuch Childilli friendfineffe, 

To yeeld your Voyces? 

"Brut. Could you not haue told him. 

As you were leffon’d: When he had no Power, 

But was apeccie feruant totheState s 
He was your Enemic ? encr Ipake agamft 
Your Liberticsjand the Charters that you bearc 
Ihh'Body of the Wealc: and n <>w arriving 
A place of Poccncicjand fway o'th 1 State, 

If he fiiould ftill malignantly remaine 
Faft Foe toth 'Plckij, your Voyces might 
Be Curfes toy dor felues* You Hiould bauefard; 

That as his worthy deeds did dayme no JefTe 
Then what he flood for: fo his gracious nature 
Would thinke vpon you* for your Voyces, 

And tranfkee his Mall ice cowards youdnto Lone, 

Standing your friendly Lord, 

Scicin* Thus to haue laid, 

As you were fore-adms*d s had toucht his Spirit* 

And try’d his Inelinacioiufrom him pluckt 
| Eyther his gracious Promifejwhicb you might 
\ As caufc had calTd you vp.hatie held him to; 

Or clfe it would haue gall'd his furly nature* 

Which cafily endures not Article, 

Tying him to ought, fo putting him to Rage, 

You (houk! haueta neth'aduantagcof hisCholkr, 

And pals’d him vnelcCfced, 
i}ru r. Did you perceiuc^ 

He did follicice you in tree Contempt* 

When he did need your Louci: and doe you thinke, 

That his Contempt fiiall notbebrufingtoyou. 

When he hath power to crufh^f Why,had your Bodyes 
No Heart amongy£u ?Or had you Tongues* to cry 
Againft the Reftorfhip of lodgement ? 

Scicm. Haue you 5 erc now r dcny J d the asker: 

And now againe ? ofhim thac did not ask^but mock. 
Bellow your fu'd or Tongues? 

3 *Cit t Heef s not confirm'd^we may deny him yer- 
ulCit. And will deny him : 
lie haue fine hundred Voyces of that found* 
i .Cit* I cw'ice fiuehundred.Sc their friendsjto piece 
Bmt.Gct you hence inftahdy^nd tell chofe friends, 
They haue chofe a Conful^thac will from them take 
Their Libcrties^make them of oomore Voyce 
Then Dogges,that are as often beat for barking* 

As therefore kept to doe fo, 

ScicL Let them afiembkrand on a fafer ludgemcnr. 

All reuoke your ignorant defllon: Enforce his Pride* 

And his old Hate vino you:befides 5 forgetnot 
With what Contempt he wore the humble Wetd* 

How in his Suit he fcorrfd you: but your Loucs^ 

Thinking vpon his Scruiccs,tookc from you 
TIVapprehenfion of his prefent portance. 

Which moft gibinglyjvnguuelyjhcdid fattiion 
After the inucieracc Hate he beares you. 

Brut , Lay a fault on ys,vour Tribunes, 

That wc labouFd (no impediment between*) 

But that you muft caft yourElediion on hira- 
Scici ,Say you chofc bitnjmore after our conimaiadmentj 
Then as guided by your owne true affefiionSjand that 
Your Minds pre-occupy’d with what you rather muft do, 
Then what you fhnuldnnade you againft the gratae 
To Voycehim Cdnfull Lay the fault on ys* 
_ b b _ "Brut. I,/ 
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Brut, I,fparc vs not: Sxy.wc read Leflutes to you, 
H avt youngly he began ro feme his Countrcy ( 

How long continued,and what flock h&fprings of, 

The Noble Houle o’th 'iJHartians: from whence came 
That jirtcm Martini;Namaes Daughters Sonne; 

Who after great HoJHliuo here was King, 

Of the lame Houfc Tabliui and Quintas were, 

That our be ft Water,brought by Conduit* hither. 

And Nobly nam’d, fo twice being Ccnfor, 

Was hit great Anceftor^ 

Seisin. One thus dekended, 

That hath btfide well in his perfon wrought. 

To be fet high in place,wc did commend 
To your remembrances: but you hauc found, 

Skaling his prefent bearing with his paft, 

Thathee’s yourfixed enemie; andreuoke 
Your fuddaine approbation. 

Brat. Say you ne’re had don’t, 

(Harpe on that flill) but by our putting on: 

And prefencly,when you haue drawne your number, 
Repaire toth’ Capicoll. 

sill. We will fo: alinoft all repent in their election. 

Exeunt ‘Plebeians, 

‘Brut. Let them goeorn; , ' 

FhisMutinic were better put in hazard. 

Then flay paft doubt, for greater: 

If,as his nature is,he fall in rage 

With their refufall. both obferue and ahfwer 

The vantage of his anger. 

Sticki. Toth’Capitolhcome: 

We will be there before the ftresme o'th’ People: 

And this flhall feeme,as partly ’ds,their owne, 

Which we haue goaded on-ward. Exeunt, 

Alius 7 ertius. 


ThcTragcdte of Coriolams* 


Cornett* Enter C&rioUmu^Menemm, all the Gentry t 
CsmimmfTttsu Lmm^md other Senators, 

Cmtt, Ttilltu Auffidim then had made ne w head* 
Latins, HchaAmy Lord 3 and that it was which caus'd 
Our fwifter Competition, 

Corio, So then the Voices ft and but as at firft, 

Readie when time (hall prompt chcm,to make roade 
Vpotfs igaioe* 

Com, They are wornc ( LSrd Confull) fo. 

That we fhall hardly incur ages fee 
Their Banners wauc--agame. 

Corio* Saw you Auffidms ? 

\ On fafegard he came to me,and did etirfe 
Agaitift the Voices,for they had foyildly 
Yeeldcd thcTowne: he is retyred to Anrium, 

Corio* Spoke he of me ? 

Ldthm He did,my Lord* 

Cor to* Ho w ? whae? 

Latins* How often he had met you Sword to Sword: 
That of all things vpon the Earth,he hated 
Your perfon moft: That he would pawne his fortunes 
To hopeleffc reftuution, fo he might 
Be call'd your Vanqui flier. 

Coritt* At Antium hues he? 

Latins. At Antium* 

Corio* I with I had a caufe to feeke him there, 
Tooppafehk hatred fully. Welcome home, 

Enter Scicmtis mi Brutus* I 

Behold,thefe are the Tribunes of the People, 

,ues o’th 3 Common Mouth, Ido defpife them: 


hnbtr. 


| TheTongu 


For they doe pranke them in Authoritie 
AgainftaUNoblefufferance. ' * 

Scicitt. Pafle no further* 

Cor . Hah? what is that? 

Brat. It will be dangerous to goe on--N r 
Corio. What makes this change i 11 

Mene. The matter? 

Com .Hath he not pafs’d the Noble,and the C 
Brut. Cominiasjtio. ' 

Corio. Haue I had Childrens Voyces> 
^.Tribunes giue way,he fhall totli’MarV.. , 
Brut. The People are incens’d againft him f ^ ,Cf 
Stitin. Stopjor all will fall in broyle. 

Corio. Are thefe your Heard ? 

Mufl thefe haueiVoyce^hac canyeeld t h em w 

Andflrarght difdaim their Youngs? what arevourm- 

You being their Mouth es, why rule you not theiS 
Haue you not fet them on ? 

Mene. Becalme,bc caime. 

Com. I t is a purpos’d thihg,and growes by pu 
Tocutbe the will of thcNobilitie * ' otj 

Sufter’t,and line with fuch as cannot rule 
Noreuer will be ruled. 

Brut. Call’tnoc a Plot! 

The People cry you mockc them t and of late 
When Come was giuen them gratis, you repin’d 
Scandal’d the Suppliants: for the People, call’d them 
i ime-pleafers,flatterers, foes to Nobleneflfc, 

Corio. Why this was knownc before. 

Brut. Not to them all. 

Corio. Haue’you inform'd them fithence i 
Brut. How? I informe them ? 

Com. You arc like to doe fuch bufinefle, 

Brut. Not vniike each way to better yours, 

Com. Why then fWd 1 be Confull? by yond 0M 
Let medeferue fo ill as you,and make ms 
Your fellow Tribune. 

Scicin. You (hew too much of that, 

Forwhich the People flirre: if you will paffe 
T a where you arc bound, you mufl enquire your wav, 
Which you arc out of,with a gentler fpirit, 

Orncuct be fo Noble as a Confull, 

Nor yoake with him for Tribune, 

Mem. Let’s be calmc. 

Com. The People are abus’d: fet ointhis pakring 
Becomes not Rome: nor ha’s fariolmus 
Deferu’d this fo difhonor’d Rub,Iaydfalfely 
I’th’ plaine Way of his Merit. 

Corio, Tell me of Corne: this was my fpeech, 

And I will fpcak’tagaine. 

Me»e. Not now, not now. 

Senat. Not in this heat,Sir,now, 

Corio. Now as I Iiue, I will. 

My Nobler friends, I craue theirpardom; 

For the mutable ranke-fented Meynie, 
let them regard me,as I doe not flatter. 

And therein behold themfelnes: I fay againe, 

In Toothing them,we noyrifli ’gainft our Senate 
The Cockle of Rebellion, In foie nee, Sedition, 

Which we our felues haue plowed for I fow > d > & fcatiei'd. 
By mingling them with vs,the honor’d Number, 

Who lack not Vertue no, nor Power, but that 
Which they haue giuen to Beggers. 

Mene. Well, no more. 

Senat * No more words, wc befcech you. 

Corio, How ? no more ? 

hi 


^ Swords till their decay L againfl thofe Meazels 
yphi ctl vVC 
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-TTZ^Cduntry, I haue filed my blood, 
rtUtwatd lorce: So fhall my Lui 


ungs 


a God, 


difdaine fhould Tetter vs,yet fought 

^ g r , f } Youfpeake a’th'peoplc^s if you 
* pj*0t a man ,of their Infirmity. 

^ °l 'ti ’Twcre well we let the peop le know’t. 

%**. What,what? His Chollet? ..... 

CV.pholler? Were I as patient as the midnight fleep, 
.p^’twould be myminde. 

™Sicw- is a millcie c ^ a - remain a poifon 
wbeie it is: not poyfon any further. 

V ftrio. Shall renuinc? 

you this Triton ofthe Minnottes ?Markeyoi) 
5 is3 bfo!i« Shall? 

Cm* 3 Twa3 ffom mo ^sn^on. 

Shall? O God J but moft vnwife Patricians:why 
y pU grace, buc haue you thus 

GiuenH^dra heeve to choofe an Officer, 

T ]^ t vvith his peremptory Shall, bring but 
i he b 0 rflc ? and noife o’th’Moufters ? wants not fpirit 
Toftysheel tumt your Current in a dkehj 
^ n jp^keyour Channdl his ? If be haue power. 

Then vdc your Ignorance: If none, a wake 
your dangerous Lenity: If you arc LeanVd, 

Be not as common Fooks ] if you arc not, 

Lettbcm haueCufhionsby you# You arePIcbeians^ 
if they be Senators: and they are no lefTe^ 

When both your voices blended, the great 1 !! taftc 
Molt pallatcs theirs. They choofe their Msgtftrate^ 

Atid fu^h a one as he, who puts his Shall* 

Hispopular Shall* againft a grauer Bench 
Then euer frownkl in Greece, By lone bimfdfe* 

It makes cheConfuls bafe ; and my Souk akes 
To know, when two Authorities are vp 3 
Neither Suprcame ;HowfooneGonfufiou 
May enter "twist the gap of Both^and raker 
The one by th’oiher. 

Cm. Well* on to 3 th J Market place, 

Cmoo Who euer gane that Counkll#to giue forth 
TheCdrne a’ch^Score-houfc gratU,as 'twas vs'd 
Sometime in Greece. 

Mene, WcH^welkno more of that. * 

C^-Thogh there the people had more nbfolirtepowre 
I fay they noriflh t difobedknee: fed^the ruin of t he State- 
*Bru t Why fhall the people giue 
One that fpeakes th us^ their voyce ? 

Corio * lie glue my Rea Tons* 

More worthier then their VoycesThey know the Corne 

Was not our reconipence.refiing well aflurM 

They ne'redid feruicefor't; being preftto'tl^Warre, 

Eaen when the Naucll of the State was touch’d^ 

They would notthred the Gates: Thiskinde ofSeruicc 
Duinotcicfcrae Corne grads. Being fth’Wmrt^ 

There Mutiniesand Rcuoks, wherein theyfoewM 
Moft Valour fpoke not for them* Th’Accufarion 
Which they haue often made againft the Senate* 
Allcnufevfibornej could ncuet be the Nariue 
OfourfolrankeDonation. Welbwhatthen? 

How (hall this Bofome-mukiplied^ digeft 
The Senates Coimdte ?Let deeds expreffe 
What’s like to be their words, We did requeft it* 

V/e are the greater pole j and mtruefearc 
They gaue vs our demands* Thus we debafe 
The Nature of our Scats* and make the Rabble 


C^II out Cares, Feares; which will in cioie 
Breake ope the Lockes aThfSenate* and bring in 
The Crowes to pecke the Eagles, 

Mene. Come enough. 

Urn* Enough,with 6uer meafiire* 

Corio* No, take more* 

What may befworne by, both Diuine and Humane,! i 
Seale what I end withall. ThtJ! double worftiip* 

Whereon part do 31 ® difdaioe with canfe, the other 

IhTuIt without ailveafoo; where Gentry ^iri^wifedom 

Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 

Ofgenerajl Ignorance, it mull omit 

Reail Necefltties* and giue wsy the while 

To vnftable Slightneffc. Purpofe lo barrid, kfollower. 

Nothing is^done to purpose, Thcfcfoie befecch yon* 

You that will be leffcfearefftll^ then difcrqet, 

Thatlouc the Fundamental! par: of State 

More then you doubt the change or/t; Thatpreferre 

A Noble life, before a Longhand Wifh, 

To iumpeaBody with a dangerous Phyficke* 

That’s fure of death without it: at once plucke out 
The Multitudinous Tongue', Jet them not it efcc 
Thcfweet which is their poyfon. Yqiir diftidnor 
Mangles true iudgeoienc^and bercaues the State 
Of that integrity which fhould bccom*t: 

Not hailing the power to do the good it would 
For thTU which doth controuft. 

Ertt. Has faid enough, 

Sicin, Ha*s fpoken like a Traitor ; and •fhalLanrwer 
As Traitors do* 

Corio, Thou wretchjdefpight ore-whelme chce: 

What ftiould the people do with thefe bald Tribunes ? 

On whom depending, their obedience failes 
To’th’greater Bench, in a Rebellion: 

When what’s not meer^b ue what mu ft be*vras law. 

Then were they chofen : in a better houre ? 

Let what is meet*be fatde it muftbe mecr. 

And throw their power Tch'daft* 
jMaoifeft Treafon. 

Stein* T hU a Confull ? Mo, 

Enter an 

*Brts. The Ediks hoe: Let him be apprehended: 

Stein* Go call the people, in whofe name tiny Selfo 
Attach rhec as a Traitorous Innouator : 

A Foe to’th publike Weak. Obey I charge theej, 

And follow to thineanfwer. 

Corio* Hence old Goat. 

Ail* Weel Surety him. 

Com, Ag'd fir, hands off. 

Corio* Hence rotten thing^r Ifhalifoakeriiybones 
Out of thy Garments. 

Sicin, Helpeye Citizens 

Enter a rabble of plebeians with the nAdifes* 

Move* On both Tides more rcfpc£t. 

Stem, Heere’shce, that would take from you all your 
power. 

Em. Seize him zAddilesJS 

All. Downewith him^owne with hioa, 

2 Jen, Wcapons.weaponsjweapons: 

They all buftle about CoridanuE 
Tribunes*Patrickns^Citizens; v^hathos 
Sicinim^ Rrmm^ Coriolmm ,Citizens. 

AIL Peace,pcace^peacejftay^oldjpeace. 

Mene* WhSt is about to be? I am out of Breathy 
Confufions nccre.I cannot fpeake* You,Tribunes 
To'th'pcople : Coriohnm, patience: Speak good Sicimm^ 

Bb 2 Sian,l 



























































































































































'TkeTrdjredie of fcriolanus 


octet, ticarc me, rcopie peace. 

JH. Lee’s hcie our Tribune.- peace, fpeakejpeake, 
fpeake. 

Scici. You are at point to lofeyour Liberties: 
Murtiut would liauc a! i from you; Mm-tim, 

Whom late you haue earn’d for Conibli. 

Mens. Fic, fie, fie, this is die way to kindle, not to 
quench. 

Sem, Tovnbmldthe Citic 5 and to lay all fiat* 

Scici. What is thcCitic a buc the People? 


To fpeake of Peace,or Warre* Ttalkc of you. 

Why did you wifh me milder? Would you haue tae 
Falfe to my Nature ? Rather fay, 1 play 
The man I am. 

Velum. Ohfir/ir 3 fir, 

I would haue had you put your power well o& 

Before you had wornc it out* 

Cvrio. Let go. 

Vd. Yoa might bane becne enough the man you are^ 
With firming teffe to be fo: Lcffer had bm 
The things of your difpofitions 3 if 
You had not Chew'd them how yc were difposy 
Ere they lack'd power to crofle you. 

Carlo. Lecthcnfhang.i 
Velum* Ijaod burne too, 

Enter Menem w with the Senders* 

Men* Comc y comc 3 yon haue bin too rough,fomthing 
too rough :you muft rcturne > and mend it* 

Sen. There's no remedy, 

VnleCTe by nor fo doing, our good Cl tie 
CIcaue in the midd’ft ? and peri flu 
Velum ■ Pray be counfail’d; 

I haue a heart as little apt as yours. 

But yet a brame* that Iesdes my vfe of Anger! 

To better vantage, 

Mene, Well feid,Noble woman: 

Before he (hauid thus ftoopc to'ih'hcart, but that 
The violent fit a’ch’time craucs, it as Phyfickc 
For the whole State; I would put mine Armour on. 
Which I can fcarfdy beare. 

Carlo. What muftIdo? 

Men*. Retiirne totb'Tribunes. 

Carlo . Weihwhat thenpwhat then? 

Menet Repent,what you haue fpoke* 

Com. For them, I cannot doit to the Gods, 

Muft I then doo’t to them ? 

Velum. You arc too abfolute. 

Though therein you can neon be too Noble, 

But when extremities fpeake* I haue heard you fay* 
Honor and Policy, like vnfcucr'd Friends, 
TciAVarredogrow together: Grant thar,and tell me 
’ In PeacCjWhat each of them by thfother loofe. 

That they combine not there ? 

Corio, Fufhjtufh. 

UWats. A good demand* 

Volmn , If it be Honor in your Warres,to feeme • 

The fame you are not, which for your beft ends 
You adopt your policy: How is itleffeorworfc 
That it fhall hold Companion {hip in Peace 
With Honour,asin Warre; lince that to both 
It (lands inlikcreqtiefL 

Carta . Why force you this ? 

Vdum. Bccau^thac 
Now it iyes you on Eo’fpeake to ch’peoplti 
Not by y our owne iuftrujfiion, nor hyWnuttcr 
Which your heart promptsyoujbut with ftich words 
That are but roared itryout Tongue; 

Though but Bafhrds,and Syllables 
Of no allowance, to your bofomes truth. 

Now, ibis no mote diftionors youat all, 

Then to cake in a Towne with gentle words* 

Which die Would put you toyourfortunejaud 
The hazard of much blood* 

Would diSemble with my Nature,. where 
My Fortunes and my Friends at ftake,requif 6 
I fhould do fo hi Honor* I am in this 


He J i> a Diieaiethat muft be cut away, 

i% Oh he's a Lim.be, that has but a Difeafc 
to cut it off: to curcit^afie. 

T s he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
ur Enemies, the biood he hath loft 
[ dare vouches more then that he hath 
■ an Ounce ) he dropp'd it for his Country : 
cis left, to loofeieby his Councrey, 
vs all that doo'c, and fuffer it 
r u Q th'end a th World* 

This is cleans kamme* 

Meerely awry: 

: did lone his Country, it honour'd him, 
n 4 The fern ice oft he foots 
re gangren'd, is not then refpefted 


In hcape^and piles of Ruine, 

Scici. This deferucs Death. 

Unit* Or let vs ftand to our Authorise, 

Or let vs lofe it: wc doc here pronounce, 

Vpon the part okb’ People, in whofe power 
We were elcdled theirs Jtyurtim is worthy 
Of prefcnc Death* 

Scicu Therefo re lay hold of him: 

Beare him toth* Rock Tarpcian, and from chcnee 
Into deftruftion caft him, 
t Srut < ^fidilesfeize him, 

^ill Pie* Yeeld Mkrtim^ yeeld, 

Mem. Heare me one word /bcfcech you Tribunes 
heare me but a word, 
ns&dilcs. Peace,peace, 

Mem. Be that you feemc, truly your Countries friendj 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redrefle* 

Brut. Sir,thofe cold wayes. 

That feeme like prudeuEdiclpcSjare very poyfonous, 
Where the Difeafe is violent. Lay hand-* vpoa him. 
And beare him to the Rock, Carlo. drawer hid Sword. 

Corio u Nojle die here: 

There's fpii^e among you haue beheld me fighting. 

Come trie vpon your feiues,wlm you haucfccne me. 
Mew. Downe with that Sword^ Tribunes withdraw 
awhile, 

Brut. Lay hands vpon him, 

Mem. Helpe Martimjielfe: you that be noble^helpe 
him young and old* 

AIL Dovvhe with him^downewith him^ Exeunt. 


Our Ednes Imot; our teJues reiifted: come, 
flftrte. ConSder this; He ha*s bin bred i'fh'Warres 
Since a could draw a S word a and is ifUchooTd 
Iuboulrcd Language: Mealc and Bran together 
Hcrhrowes without diftiniSron, Giuemeleaue, 
lie go to him* and vndertake to bring him in peace, 
Where he (hall anfwer by a lawfoll Fonne 
(In peace) to his ytmoft peril!, 
y.Sen m Noble Tribunes, 

Iris the humane way: the ocher courfe 
Will proue to bloody: and the end of it, 

Vuknowne to the Beginning, 

&.Noble Menenlm ,be you then as the peoples officer; 
Matters ; 1 aysjo wne y out? Weapons, 

Go not home. 

j'/c. Meet on the Market pl3cerweel attend you there, 
Where ifyou bring not M&rtiwjtiiffl proccedc 
Iiiourfirflway* 

Mmn. lie bring him to you. 

Let me defire your company : he muft come. 

Or what is worft will follow* 

Sum. Pray you let’s to him* Sxemt Omncs. 

Enter foti&lmm with IVohies. 

Ccm.Let them pull all about mine cares, prefent me 
Doth on the Whcde, or at wilde Hories hceles. 

Or pile cen hi l\ci ctf the T arpei an Roc kc. 

That the pteci pi cation might downeftfetcH 
Bdowthe beam e of fight; yet will! Sill 
Ec thus to them, 

Enter VduwmU* 
iVohk. You clothe Nobler. 

C$m t I mufc y Mother 
Do s not approtte me further, who was wont 
To call them WoIIcn Vaftailes, things created 
To buy and Jell withGroacs ? to fhew bare heads 
In Congregations, toyawne, be fisll,and wonder, 

When one but of my ordinance flood vp 


The peoples month^and we their hands. 

He fhall fure out, 

Mem. Sir,fir M Skin. Peace, 

^ o not cry hauodee^whereyou flioldbuthunt 
\\ ith modert warrant* 

Stein, Sir.how confft that youhaticholpe 
To make this refeue ? 

Mew. Heeremefpeake? As I do know 
TheConfula worthine(Te,focanInanie hisFaultf 
Ski*. Confulft what Confull ? 

Mem* Ths Confull Coridams* 

Bru, He Confull, 
ydH a Nojnojnojno^no, 

Mew* If by the T r ibtmes Iesue 3 
And yours good people, 

I may be heard* I would craue a word or two, 

The which fhall turncyou to no further harffl^ 

Then fo much lofle oftime. 

Sic. Speake brcefcjy then* 

For we are peremptory to difpatch 
This Viperous Traitor: to eiedt him hence 
Were but onedanger 5 andco keepehimheere 
Our ccrtaine death; therefore it is decreed, 
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Your Wife,ypur Sonne:Thefe Senacors ? thc Nobles, 
And you,will rather (hew our general] Lowts, 

How you can frowne,then {pend a fa woe vpon’em, 

F >r the inheritance of their loucs,and fafegard 
Or what that want might ruinc* 

OHenm. Noble Lady, 

Come goe with vs,fpeake fa ire: you may falue fo., 

Not what is dangerous prefentjbut the Ioffe 
Of what jspaft. 

i Oolmn r I pry thee now^my Sonne, 

Goe to therewith this Bonnet in thy hand. 

And thus farre hauingftreccht itfhcrcbewith them) 
Thy Knee buffing the ftoiTes: for in fnch bufineffe 
A&ioji is eloquence,and the eyes of th'ignorant 
More learned then the cares,waning thy head, 

Which often thus correcting thy Hoik heart, 

Now humble as the ripeft Mulberry, 

That will not hold the handling: or fay to them, 

Thou art their Souldier,and being bred in broyles. 

Haft not the foft way,which thou do’ft confefle 
Were fit for thee to vfe,as they toclaymc. 

In asking their goodloues, bur thou wilt frame 
Thy felfe (forfooth) hereafter theirs fo farre. 

As thou haft power and perfon. 

Menen, This but done, 

Eucn as (he fpeakes,why their hearts were yours j 
For they haue Pardons,being ask’d,as free/ 

As words to little purpofe. 

Velum, Prythecnow, 

Goe.and be rul’d: although I know thouhadft rather 
Follow thine Enemie in n ficrie Gulfe, 

Then flatter him in a Bower. Enter Cominim. 

Here is Cominim, 

Com. I haue beene i’ch’ Market place: and Sir ’tis fit 
You make ftrong partie.or defend your felfe 
By calmetieffejor by ablcnce: all’s in anger. 

Menen. Ouely fa ire fpecch. 

Com, I thinke’twill ferus,if he can thereto frame his 
fpirit. 

Volant. He muft,and will • 

Prythee now fay you will,and goc about it. 

Corio. Mu ft Igoefliewthemmy vnbarb’d Sconce ? 
Muft l with my bafe Tongue giue corny Noble Heart 
A Lye, that it muft bearc well ? 1 will doo’t: 

Yet were there but this Angle Plot,to loofe 
This Mould of Martius^hey toduft fhould grinde ir, 
And throw’t againft the Winde. Toth’ Market place: 
You haue put me now to fuchaparr,which neuer 
I fhall aifeharge toth’ Life. 

Com. Come,comc,wceTe prompt you. 

Volant. I prythecnow fweet Son.as thou haft faid 
My praifes made thee firft a Souldier j fp 
Tohauc my praife for this, performe apart 
Thou fiaft not done before. 

Corio. ,Well,I muft doo’t: 

Away my ciifpofition, andpoffcfTe me 

Some Harlots fpirit: My throat of Warre be turn’d, 

Which quiet’d with ray Drummeinto aPipe, 

Small as an Eunuch, or the Virgin voyce 
That Babies lull a-fleepe ; TlicfiniIcs ofKnaucs 
Tenr in my cheekes, and Schople-boyes Tcares take vp 
TheGlaflesofmy fight: A Bcggars Tongite 
Make motion through my Lips,and my Arm’d knee* 

Who bow’d but in my S tin-op, bend like his 
That hath recciu’d an Aimes. 1 will not doo’t. 

Leaf! I furceafc to honor mine ownc truth. 


The Tragejieof (jrioUnm 



1 ttle: 


isatai 


yourftif 


And by my Bodies aftion, teach my MHd, 

A mofi inherent Batenefle. ds 

Velum, At thy choice then: 

Tobrggeof thee, it is my moredif-honor 
Then thou of them. Come all tor u ir c ] * 

Thy Mother rather fecit: thy Pride, then 
Thy dangerous Stoatneffe : for Imocke ar , 
With Ssbigge heart as thou. Do as thou lift lth 
Thy Valiantnefle was mine, then ftHjS 
But owe thy Pride thy felfe, ' ’ tr0!ri 

Cono, Pray be content: 

Mother, I am going to the Market pl a « 

Chide me no more. He Mountcbanke th/lv? 
Cogge their Hearts from them,and com, 

Of all thrTrades in Rome, Looke.I am" o.^^Wd 
Commend meto my Wife, lieretiinwConS 
Or neuer truft to what my Tongue can do 3 
I th way of Flattery further. 

Volant. Do your will. 1 ■ 

Com.Awy,thz Tribunes do attend you— 

To anfwer mildcly: for they are ureoarV) 

With Accufations, as I he/rc mme ft ro l 
Then are vpon you yet. «•* 

Corio. The word is, Mildely. PravvnnU 
Let them accufe me by muention ;l* CtT! £>°* 

Will anfwer in mine Honor. 

Menen. I, but mildcly." 

Corto< Well mildely be it then, Mildely; f 

T ”ter Sktr.hu and Brunts. 

Bm. In this point charge him home,dmhtaffA 
Tyrannical! power: If he euade vs there “ 

Inforce him with his enuy to the people * 

And that the Spoile got on the Amkts ’ 

Wasne’rc diftributed. Wh a t,will he come? 


Enter an Edits. 

Edtle. Hee’scomming. 

Bra. How accompanied ? 

Edtle. With old Menenitu, and thofe Senators 
That alwayes fauour’d him. 

Skin. Haue you a Catalogue 
Ofalj the Voices chat we haue procur’d,fccdowneby’ili 

I haue ;'tis ready. (Pole? 

Sicin* Haue you collected them by Tribes? 

Earle. J haue* 

Stein. Affemble prtfently the people hither: 

And when they heare me fay, ic fhajl be fo, 

I th light and flrength a'th J Commons: be it either 
For death, for fine,or BaniCBmenc, then let them 
If I fay Fme^try Fine $ if Death* cry Death* 

Infilling on theolde prerogatiue 
And power i'th Trutha^th Caufe* 

EdiU< J {Ball informe them, 

'Em. And when filch rime they haue begun to cry, 
Let them nocceafe, but with a dinne coufiis^d 
Inforce theprefrnc Execution 
Ofwhat we chance to Sentence, 

Sd^ Verywcl], 

Stein* Make them be ftrong ,and ready fort his hint 
When we fhall hap to guft them. 

2?ra, Go about it, 

Put him to ChoJler firarte ? he hath bene vs s d 
Euer to conquer ? and to haue his Worth 
OfconeradiiSion, Being once chaft, he cannot 
Be rein'd againe tp Temperanccjthen lie ip cakes 

r What's 




TheTragedieof (^oriolcmus 
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That's in bis heart,and that is there which lookes 

vj- a vscobreakehUnecke. 

” 1C £ tl(er cortolanm ,ktrne»mi 7 a»d Conti - 

nitts,with others. 

Sick- Well,h«re he comes. 

■mm. Calmely, I do befeech you. 

Cork. I, as an Hoftler, that fourth pooreft peece 
y[i\l beare the Kuatie by'th Volume : 

Th’honor’dGoddes 

' c Rome infafety, and the Chaires of J office 
- implied with worthy men. plant loue among* 

„gh our large Temples with y fliewes of peace 
W( j notour ftrects with Warre. 
lSen, Amen,Amen. 
fjicne, ANoblewifli. 

Enter the Edtle with the Plebeians, 

Sicin. Draw licere ye people. 
gdtte. Lift to your Tribunes. Audience: 
peace I fay. 

Corio, Firft hesre me fpcake. 

$othTri, Wcll,fay: Peace hoe. 
firio. Shall 1 be charg’d no further then this prefent i 
Muft all determine heere ? 

Sick. I do demand, 

Ifyou fubmityou to the peoples voices, 

AllaW their Officers, and are content 
To differ lawfull Cenfure for fuch faults 
As {hall be proud vpon you. 

Cork, I am Content. 

Mm. Lo Citizens,he fayes he is Content. 

The warlike Scruicehe ha’s done, eonfidcr: Thinkc 
Vpon the wounds his body beard, which fliew 
tikeGraues i’thholy Church-yard. 

Cork. Scratches with Briars, fcarres to moue 
Laughter ouely. 

Mens. Confider further: 

That when he fpeakes not like a Citizen, 

You finde him like a Soldier : do not take 
His rougher Aftions for malicious founds: 

But as Hay, fuch as become a Soldier, 

Rather then enuy you. 

Com. Well,wel!,nb more. 

Cork. What is the m alter, 

That being pa ft for Confull with full voyce : 
lam fo difhonour’cijthat the very houre 
You take itoffagaine. 

Sick. Anfwer to vs. 

Cork. Say then: ’tis true, I ought fo 
Stein. We charge you, that you haue contriu’d to take 
FromRomeall feafon’d Office, and to winde 
Your felfe into a power tyrannical!. 

For which you are a Traitot to the people, 

Cork. How? Tray tor? 

Mens. Nay temperately: your promife. 

Cork. The fires i’th’Icweft hell. Fould in the people: 
Cal! me their Traitor, thou injurious Tribune. 

Within chine eyes face twenty thoufaud death* 

In thy hands dutcht: as many Millions in 
Thy lying tongue, both numbers, I would fay 
Thou lyeft vnto thee, with a voice as free. 

As I do pray the Gods. 

Sick. Marke you this people ? 

M, To’ch’Rocke, to’th’Rocke with him. 

Sick, Peace: 

We neede not put new matter to his charge: 

VVhat you haue feene him do, and heard him fpeake: 


Beating your Officers, curling your fellies, 

Oppofing Lawes with ftroakes,and heere defying 
Thofe whofe great power muft try him. 

Eucn this fo criminal!, and in fuch capitall kinde 
Deferues rh’extreameft death. 

t Brn, But fince he hath feru’d well for Rome, 

Corio. What do you prate ofSeruice. 

1 Brut. Italkeof that, that know it. 

Cork- You? 

Mens. Is this the promife that you made your mother. 
Com. Know, I pray you. 

Cork. He know no further : 

Let them pronounce the fteepe Tarpeian death. 
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 
But with a graine a day, I would nor buy 
Their mercie,at the price of one faire word, 

Nor checkemy Courage for what they can glue. 

To haue’t with faying, Good morrow. 

Sick. For that he ha’s 
(As much as in him lies ) from time to time 
Enui’d againft the people; feeking meanes 
To piucke away their power: as now at laft, 

Giuen Hoftilc ftrokes, and thar not in theprefence 
Of dreaded Iufticc, but on the Minifters 
That doth diftribute it. In the name a’ch’people. 

And in the power of vs the Tribunes, wee 
(£u’n from this inftanc) bamfti him our ditie 
In peril! of precipitation 

From off the Rccke Tarpeian, neuer more y 

To enter our Rome gates. rth'Peoplesname, 

I fay it (hall bee fo. 

All It (hall be fo, it (hall be fos let him away: 

Hee’s banifir’d, and it fhall be io. 

Com. Heare me my Matters,and my common friends . 
Skin. He’s fentenc’d: No more hearing. 

Com. Let me fpeake: 

I haue bene Confull, and can fhew from Rome 
Her Enemies markes vpon me. I do loue 
My Countries good, with a refpedl more tender. 

More holy, and profound, then mine owne life. 

My deere Wiues eftimate, her viombes cncreafe. 

And treafore of my Loynes: thenifl would 
Spcake that. 

Skin, We know your drift-, Speake what ? 
r Bm. There’s no more to be faid, but he is banifil’d 
As Enemy to the people* and his Countrey. 

It fliall bee fo. 

Ai. It fhall be fo, it fhall be fo. 

Corio. You commoncry of’Curs.whofe breath I hate. 
As rceke a’th’rotten rennes: whofe Loueslprize. 

As the dead Carkafles ofvnburied men. 

That do corrupt my Ayre :Ibanifli you. 

And heere remaine with your vncertainttc. 

Let euery feeble Rumor fhake your hea ts: 

Your Enemies,with nodding oftheir Plumes 
Fan you into difpaire: Haue the power ftill 
To banifh your Defenders, till at length 
Your ignorance (which findes not till it feeles. 

Miking but teferuation of your felues, 

Still your owneFoes) deliuer you 
As nioft abated Captiues, to feme Nation 
That wonne you without blowes, defpifing 
Foryou the City. Thus I tume my backe; 

There is a world clfewhere. 

Exeunt Coke lama, Comkmty with ^ 
Bheyjtllfhem^ And throw vp their Caps, dWAlqs. 


Edslei 



william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 









































































































20 


Sdile. The peoples Enemy is gone,is gone. 

Mir'Ourenemy is banifh’d,he is gone: Hoo,oo. 
Sian. Go fee him out at Gates,and fellow him 
As he hath follow’d you, with alldcfpighc 
Glue him dcicru’d vexation. Let a guard 
Attend vs through the City. 

■AtU Comc,come,lets fee him otic at gatcs,come; 

The Gods prefcrue our Noble Tribunes,coine. Exeunt* 


The Trage&eof Qonolmus . 


]inter CoYiohi&m ToUmn 'm , Virgtlm, Menmtus y Cominlm* 
with the yong Nobility of Rome, 
Cenr^Comclcaucyour teares;a brief far wel: the bcjft 
With many heads butts me away- Nay Mother, 

Where is your ancient Courage ? You were vs'd 
To fayjExtreamitks was the crier of fpirics, 

That common chances. Common men could beare t 
That when the Sea was calme, all Boats alike 
Shewed Mafkrfhip in Boating, Fortunes blowes, 

When moll ftraoke home, being gentle wounded*crauc$ 
A Noble cunning* You were vsM to load me 
With Precepts that would make inuincibte 
The heart that conn’d them. 

Ffrgn Oh hcaucus! O hcauens ! 

Corio . Nay, I prythee woman, 

JFbLNow the RedPcBilence ftrikcal Trades in Rome* 
And Occupations penfh, 

(foho* WbatjWhat, what: 

1 (Ball be lou*d when I sm lack'd* Nay Mother^ 

Relume that Spirit, when you were wont to fay, 

,If you bad beene the Wife of Here tsJet t 
f S.xofhis Laboursyoul'd hauc done* and fau'J 
Your Husband lomuchfwet. Cominim , 

D oope not. Adieu; Farewell my Wife,my Mother, 
lie do well yeu Thou old and true Memnim % 

Thy tearcs arc fairer then a yonder mans. 

And venomous to thine eyes- My (fometime)GeneuI], 
I hauc feenc the Sterne, and thou haft oft beheld 
Heart-hardningfpecLaclcs. Tell thefe fad women, 

*Tis fond to waile ineuhablc ftrokes, 

As "fis to laugh at*cm JVJy Mother,you wot well 
My hazards ft ill haue beene your fol ace,and 
Bclecu’c not lightly, though I go alone 
L ke to a lonely Dragon, that his’Fermc 
M^kcs reofd 5 and talk'd of more then feene : your Sonne 
Will or exceed the Commoner be taught 
With cautclousbaits and pradfree. 

Vol&m* My fu ft forme. 

Whether will thou go?Take good Contmim 
With thee awhile: Determine on foire courfe 
More then a wilde expofture, to each chance 
That ftan^i’ch’way before thee. 

Ceric* OtheGods] 

Cm .lie follow thee a Moneth, deuife with thee 
Where thou fhalt reft, that thou imy’ft heare of y$ s 
And we of thee. So ifehe ci.methtuft forth 
A caufe for thy Repeale* we flaati not fend 
OTe the vaft world* to fecke a fingle man, 

■1 loofc aduancage which doth euer code 
, u, ^nce of the needer, 

Cortot re .Y eweU ' 

[Tlwa hall y «r° v P on lhce ’ and thou m 100 fuii 


Of the warres furfets, to go roue with on- 
i hafs yet vnbruis’d : bring me but out at P , f 
Come my Tweet wife, my deereft Mother 2,j 
My Friends ofNoble touch: when I am f«, l 
B id me farewell,and {mile. I pray.you r - 
While I remaine aboue the ground,y ou 
Heare from me Hill, and neucr of me ou^hc ' 

But what is like me formerly. 

J 

tJmenen^ That’s worthily 
As any eare can heare. Come,let's not 
If I could fliake olfbut one feuen yeeres ^ 

From thefe old armes and leeges. bv rli» „ , 

I'ld with thee, euery foot. ,D >" he S°o<iGo Ji 

forio. Giue me thy hand, come. 

Enter the two Tribunes, Sitiniu* ^ ™ 

wish the P,dile . tfU> 

5/cw.Bid them all home,he's gone: & w ff •! P 

The Nobility are vexed,whom we fee hauefi 
Inhis behalfe. * QC{1 

Brut. Now we hauc fhewne our power 
Let vs feeme humbler after it is done. 

Then when it was a dooing. 

Skin, Bid them home: fay their great 
And they,Hand in their ancient flrengrh, ^ l! S onc 
Trw. Difmi/fe them home. Her?comesk; s u . 

Enter mttmm^VtrgiU^nd 'iMemim 
Stctu, Let’s not meet her. 

Trm \fl by ? 

Skin. They fay fhe’smad, 

"Brut. They hauc rane note of vsletne on w ™. 
Velum. Ohy’ate well met r P ^ W T 

Th’hoorded plague a*ch’GodE requit youc loue. 
Tilenen, Pcace,peacc,benot foloud. 

Velum. 3 f that A could for weeping,you fliould heart 
Nay,and you /hall heare feme. Will you be -> on£ } 
Virg. Youlhall flay too ;I wouldlhadt^epower 
To lay To to my Husband,! r 

Skin. Are you mankindc f 
Velum* I foole.is that alhame. Note but this Foolc 
Was not a man my Father? Had'ti'thou Foxlhip 
To bani/h himthat ftrookemore blowes for Rome 
Then thou hall fpoken words. 

Skin. Oh bleffed Hcauens ] 

Volnm. Moe Noble blowes, then euer y wife words. 
And for Romes good. He tell thee what: yet goe: 

Nay but thou {halt Hay too : I would my Sonne 
Were in An bia^nd thy Tribe before him, 

His good Sword in his hand. 

Skin. Wha.t then ? 

Virg. What then? Hee’Id make an end ofdiypofLriiy 
Velum. Baftards.and all. 

Good man, the Wounds that he docs beare for Rome! 
Jlienen. Come,come,peace. 

Skin, I would he had continued to his Country 
As he began,and not vnknit himlelfc 
The Noble knot he made, 

Bra. I would he had. 

Velum. I would he had P’Twas yon incenftihe rabJt. 
Cats, that can iudee as fitly of his Worth, 

As I can ofthofe Myfteries which hesuen 
Will not haae earth to know. 

Brae. Pray let's go. 

Velum. Now pray fir get you gone. 

You haue doneabraue deede: Ere you go, heare this: 

As farre as doth the'CapitolI cxccede 

The rneaneft houfe in Rome; fo farre my Sonne 


The Tragedie of Conoldnus, 


n 


Exemt 

Exit. 


-rrT^ksHusbTnd heere; this {do you fee) 

?i «n vou haue bani{h’d,does exceed you all. 

W Well, well, wee’I leaue you. 

e -,L Why flay we to be baited . 

,trth oti= that wants her Wits. Exit Tribunes. 

' l Take my Prayers with you, 
u t hc Gods liad nothing ilft io do ? 
confitnie my Cutff#. Could I mecte ’em 
5 “ onC e a day, it would vndogge my heart 
^batlyesbcauytooY. 

\ You hauc told them home, 

dby troth y° u haue cauft: y° u1Su P wichm 5* 
fl Vi* An s ers m y Mcatc: 1 fu pp e v P on 

^ fo fhall fterue with Feeding: Come 5 lct'a go, 
lathis faint-puling> and lament as I do^ 

‘^^ger, Af^Jike: Com^comcjcome* 

Enter & %oman y and a Voke* 

1 know you w r dl 6 r y and you know mec ; your 
a arne 1 thmke \$ Adrian, 
folds It is fo fir, truly I haue forgot you, 
lorn. 1 am a Roman, and my Scrukcs are as you atc 3 
againft’ern. Know you meyec, 

fqtce, flkmor 
Rom, The lime fir. 

fold* You had m ore B ear d when I 1 a ft fa w yo u 3 but 
votir Fauour is well appear'd by your Tongue. VVhar. s 
"the Newes in Rome i I haue a Note from the Volcean 
flare to finde you out there. You haue well frmednicea 
dayes iourney. 

There hath beene in Rome ftraunge Inlurrecri- 
ons; The people, againft theSenatours, Patricians^ and 
Nobles. 

foL Hath bin; is it ended then?Our State thinks not 
fo, they are in a molt warlike preparation^ hope to com 
?pon chcovu the heatc of their di uifion 

Rom* The nuinc blaze of it is paft, but a fmall thing 
would make it flame againe. For the Nobles rcccyticfo 
to hear t 3 the Banilhmeut of that worthy Coriolmm > that 
they are in a ripe aptneffe, co take al power from thepeo- 
and to piucke from them their Tribune? for euer 4 


caufeco be glad of yours. 

Rom* Weil, let ts go together. Exemtt 

Enter Coriol&im in meant Apparrellj Dtf- 
gmfd y and mu fed, 

CoriOn A goodly City is this Anttum* Citty, 

Tis I that made thy Widdowcs : Many an heyre 
Of thefe fajre Edifices fore my Warres 
Haue I heard groane 3 and drop: Then know me not, 

Leaft that thy Wiues with. Spits 3 andBoyes with Hones 
In puny Baud! flay me. Satie you fir. 

Enter & Citizen* 

Cit * And you, 

Corio, Dired me^ifitbe your will,where great tAuf- 
fidim lies : Is he in Ant turn i 

Cit . He is^ and Feaftsch^Nobles of the State, ac his 
houfe this night. 

Corbi Which is his houfe^befeechyou ? 

Cit* This heerc before you * 

Cm Than ke you fir, farewell. Exit Citizen 

Oh World* thy flippery turner 1 Friends now faft fwoni, 
Whofe double bofooies feemes to wcare one heart. 
Whole H cures, whofe Bed, whole Me ale and Exercife 
Are ftill together : who Twin (as : twere)ui Lrnie, 
VnftparablCj fhalLwithin this hotter, » 

On a diffention of a Doir^ breake out 
To bittereft Enmity: So klleft Foes, 

Whofe Paffions, znd whofe Plots haue broke their fleep 
To take the one the other, by feme chance* 

Sometrkke not worth an Egge, Shall grow deere friends 
And inter-ioyne their yflue?* So widmie* 

My Birth-place haue I t andmy ioucsippon 
This EnemieTowne; lie cuter, H heftay me 
He does faireluftice; if he giue me way* 

He do hi&Country Seruice- Exit* 

Mtifick? player* Enter a Serxmgmm* 

1 Ser t Wine*Wine j Wine : What feruice is hccre ? I 
thinke our Fdlowcs arc afleepe- 

Enter another Ser&higman* 

2 Ser, Where’s (foummy M cats for him; Coins* Exit 

Enter Coriolmm. 

Corio* A goodly Houfe ; 


pic, IL 

This lyes glowing I can tell you^and is almoft mature for J The Fcaft fmels well: but I appeare not like a G ueft. 


the violent breaking out, 
foL Cor solan hs Banilht? 

Ttym* BanifhMfir, 

VoL You will be welcome with this intelligence /V/- 
cMor* 

Rom* The day ferues well for them now-1 hauc heard 
iifaide, thcficceft time to corrupt a mans Wife* is when 
Ihce'sfaljie ctut With her Husband* Your Noble Tuilm 
well appeare well in thefe Warres, his great 
Gppofer Coriolmm being-now in no requeft of his coim- 
trey* 

Volet, He cannot choofe; I anstcofl fortunate* thus 
accidentally to encounter you. You haue ended my Bu- 
fine{Tc 3 and I will merrily accornp&oy you home. 

Rom, I fhall betweene this and Supper* tell you tpoft 
ftrange things from Rome ; all tending to the good of 
their Aduerfaties, Hauc you an Army ready fay you ? 

VoL A moftRoyall one: The Centurions* and dieir 
charges diftin£Hy billcttcd already in th’entcrtainmcnt* 
snd to he on foot at an hourcs warning, 

4<?w. Iam ioyfull to heare of their readineffe,and am 
the man I thinke* that fhall fet them inprefent Aftion;So 
fir,heartily well mcc,and moft glad of your Company- 
Pi?/^, You take my^art from me fir, Ihauethe moft 


Enter thefirfl Sermngmm, 

1 ^r.Whac would you hauc Fncnd?whenee arcyou? 
Here's no place for you; Pray goto the doorc? 

Ceric. I haue defem’d no better entertainment^in be¬ 
ing Cortolanm* Enter feemd Sermm* 

t Ser r Whence are you fir? Ha's the Porter his eyes in 
hisheadftnathc giucs entrance to fuch Companions ? 
Pray get you out, 

Corio, Away. 

2 Str M Away ? Get yoliaway, 

Corro. Now th'arr troubkfotne. 

3 Ser* Are you fo brauc; lie hauc you taikt with anon 

Enter j Sermwgpsm y ike i meets him* 

3 What Fellowes this? 

i A ftraugeoneas euerllook’donl: I cannot get him 
outokhlioufe : Prythee call my Maftertohim, 

3 What hauc j f ou to do here fellow? Pray you auoid 
the hou ie. 

Carlo* Let me but ftani^t will not hurt youtHarth* 

3 What are you? 

Corio. A Gentleman- 
3 A mfim’Uous poorc one, 

Corio. Tme,foIam. 

3 Pray you poore Geiukmanjtake vp fomc other fta- 
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Exit fecondSeruingmm. 


tion : Hccre’s no pkce for you,pray you auofo: Come,* 
Corio, Follow your Fun£tion,gOj«nd batten on colde 
bits. Pnfhes kirn oss'aj from h im. 

5 What you will not? Prythec cell my Maifter what 
a Grange Gueft he ha’s hcere, 
a Audi {lull. 

5 Wheredwel’ftthou? 

Corio. Vnder the Canopy, 

3 Vnder the Canopy ? 

Corio. I. 

3 Where's that? 

Corio. I’th City of Kites and Crowes, 

3 I'th City of Kites and Crowes ? What an Affe it is, 
then thou dwcl'ft with Dawes too ? 

Corio. No, I feme not thy Mafter. 

5 How fir? Do you meddle with my Mafter ? 

Corio. I,cis an honeftcr Jcruicc, then to meddle with 
thy Miftris: Thou prat’ft,and prat’ft, ferae with thy tren¬ 
cher : Hence. 'Beats him awaj 

Eater Aafidim with the Semmgmm. 

Auf. Where is this Fellow ? 
n Here fir.Tde haue beaten himlilie a dogge, but for 
diftnrblng the Lords within, 

./dfo^Whencccoin’ft thou? What woldft ^?Thy name? 
Why fpeak’ft not? Speakc man: What’s thy name ? 

Corio. If Tallies not yet thou know’ll: me, and feeing 
me, doft not thinks me for the man 13m, ncceftitic com¬ 
mands tuc name my felfe, 

Aaf. What is thy name? 

Corio. A name vnmuficall to the Volcians earcs,j 
And hatftv in found to thine. 

Attf. Say,what’s thy name ? 

Thou haft a Grim apparance, and thy Face 
Beares a Command in r: Though thy Tackles tome. 
Thou ftiew’ft a Noble Veffell; What’s thy name ? 

Corio. Prepare thy brow tofrowuedenowft ^ me yet? 
Auf. I know thee not ?Thy Name? 

Corio. My name is Cairn dlartixs, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and toall the Voices 
Great hurt and Mifchiefe: thereto witnelfemay 
My Surname CorioUniu. The painfull Seruice, 

The extreme Dangers, and the droppes of Blood 
Sited for my thanklefleCountry,are requitted : 

But with that Surname, a good memorie 
And witncfie'fof the Malice and Difplcafure 
Which thou fiiould’ft be 3 reme,only that name remains. 
The Cruelty and Enuy of the people. 

Permitted by our daftard Nobles,who 
Haue all ferfooke me, hath deuour’d the reft; 

And fufter'd me by th’voycc ofSlaues to be 
Hoop’d out of Rome. Now this extremity. 

Hath brought me co thy Haith, not out of Hope 
(Miftake me not) to lane my life: for if 
i had fear’d death, of ail the Men i'th’ World 
I would haue voided thee. Bud in tneerc fpight 
To be full quit -ofthofc my Banifibers, 

Stand iftefore thee hcere : Then if thou baft 
A heart of wreakein thee, that wilt reuenge 
Thine owne particular wrongs, and lfop tbofe rnaimes 
Of Ounie feene through thy Country, fpeed thee ftraighc 
And make my milery fie rue thy turne*: So vfe it. 

That my reuengefull Semites may proue 
As Benefits co thee. For I will fight 
Againft my Cankred Cou 0 trey,with the Splcene 
Of all the vnder Fiends, But if fobe, 

Thou dat’fl not this, and that to proue mere Fortunes 


j-y -*---__ 
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Th’art tyt’d, then in a word, I alfo am 
Longer to Iiue rooft wearic: andprefent 
My throat to thee, and co thy Ancient M a i;^ 

Which not to cut,would focw theebut a p. V 
Sincel haue eucr followed thee with hate °° C ’ 
Drawn e Tmines of Blood out of thy c 0 ’ . 

And cannot line but to thy fiiaroe, vnlcfle 
It be to do thee feruice. 

Auf. Oh Adartitts, Martins^ 

Each word thou haft fpoke,hath weeded from 
A roote of Ancient Enuy. Iflupitcr. heart 

Should fromyond dowd fpeake diuinethinw 
And fay’tis true; I’denot belceuc them mom* 

Then thee all-Noble Martins, Let me twin 
Mine armes about that body,whcrc acainft' 

My grained Afh an hundred times hath broke 
And fcarr’d the Moone with fplinters: heeref t 
The Anuile of my Sword, and do conteft 1 CCc P 
As hotly,and as Nobly with thy Loue 
As euer in Ambitious flrength, I did * 

Contend againtt thy Valour, Know thou firft 
I lou’d the Maid I married ; neuer man * 
Sigh’d truer breath. But that I fee thee fieere 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart 
Then when 1 fii ft my wedd e J Miftris law * 
Buftride my Thrdhold. Why, thou Mars I teU., 
We haue a Power on foote :and I had purpofe 
Once more to hew thy Target from thy Brawns 
Or loofeminc Armc fork: Thou haft beate inceouc 
Twelue feuerall times,and 1 haue nighijy face 
Dreamt of encounters ’twixt thy felfe and me: 
Wehaue beene downe together in my Heepe, 
VnbueklingHelmeSjfifting each others Throat. 

And wak'd halfe dead wi th nothing. Worthy M&nhu 
Had wc no other qaarrell elfe to Home, but chat ‘ 
Thou art thence Banifti'd, we would muftcraj! 

From twe!ue,tofeuentic: and po wring Wane 
Into the bowels ofvngratefoU Rome, 

Like a bold Flood o’re-beate. Oh come.go in, 

And take our Friendly Senators by’th’hands 
Who now areheerc, taking their ieaucsofmcc. 

Who am prepar’d againft your Territories, 

Though not for Rome it felfe. 

Corio. Youbltfic rue Gods. 

Auf. Therefore moft abfolate Sir,if chon wilthaue 
The leading ofthineowne Reuenges, rake 
Th’one halfe of my Commiffion^atidfet downe 
As beft thou art exp ericnc’d,fincc thou know “ft 
Thy Countries flrength and weaknefle, thine own waits 
Whether to Jcnocke againft the Gates of Rome, 
Orrudely vifit them in parts remote,} 
Tofngbcthem, eredeftroy, But comein. 

Let me commend thee firft, to thofc that Thai! 

Say yea to thy-defircs. A thoufand welcomes, 

And more a Friend,then ere an Enemie, 

Yet TtlArtius that was much. Your hand; tneft welcome. 

Exsmit 

Eater two of the Serttingmtn. 

X Hcere’saflrangealteration? 

a Bymy handjhadtboghtiohaue ftrokenhimwim 
a Cudgell,and yet my minde gaue roe, his cloathes mad? 
a falfe report of him, 

i What an Arme he has, he turn’d me about wilt his 
finger and histhumbe.as one would Tec vp aTop. 

a Nay,I knew by his face that there was fome-ching 
in him. He had fir,akinde offace me thought, I cannot 

reft 
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c* 11 as it were, would I were hing’d 

\ houeht t fi sre W5S °’ orc in ^ cou ^ 

^ go did I,lie be fwornci He t is fimply the rareft man 

: ^ JJ 

it! ' ^i^thititehe is: but a greater foldier thenhe. 


y 0 nwotonc- 

1 . \Vh 0[ti y Miftcr? 

j Na>'» ft’ 5 00 matter fo r l h at * 

t Worth fix on him. 

j N*y 001 1 ukc hifn to tlie S reatcr 

^FaltHJboke you,one catmoc tell how to fay tbat;for 
upefcnceofa TowDc,our Generali is cxcdlcnu 
{ \ j^nd form atfaulttoo. 

Enter the third $er&iwgmA»* 

, Oh SUdcSj I can tell yon Ntevtes 3 Ncw-s you Rafcals 
‘Seth. WhatjWhatjwUa;? Let's partake. 
h l w ould notbcaRomanofallNacions; I had as 
l^bcacondctnnM man, 

S$ib. Wherefore? Wherefore ? 

■ why here’s he that was wont to thwadtc ourGc- 
Ji%CatrntMmtrn, 

j why do'yocfay^ifcwaWeotlFGeficrall t 
j 1 do not^sy tlmackeotir Generali, but he was at- 
\nvcs good enough for him 

i Come wc are fdlowcs and friends : he was cucr too 
}iard lor him, I haue heard him fay fo himfelfe. 

l He was too hard for him dircdly, to fay the Troth 
^ btfore Ceriohsy he fcotcV*t him, and notcht him like a 
Carbinado^ 

% And hire had bin Cannibally ghien, hee might haue 
boyld and eaten him too* 
i But more of thy Newes’, 

^ Why he is fo made on hcere within, as if hcc were 
Sen and Hcire to Mars,fct at vpper end o’rh'Table : No 
queftiou ask t him by any of the Senators, bat they ftand 
bald before him* OurGenmll him felfe makes a Mi-fttis 
ofhimjSandifieshimfclfe with'shand, and turnes vp the 
white o'th’eye to his Difcourie* Bur the bottoms the 
NewesiSjOUL-G^neralliscut i"i?h , middkj& bntonchaUe 
ofwharhe vvas-ytfterdav* For the other ha's halfe* by 
theinueaty and gramvc ofthe whole Table, Hee"! go he 
faycs>and foie die PortcPofRomt; Gates by th'cares* He 
will mo we all downe before him* and leaiic HU paflage 
poufd, 

% And lies as like to do’t,as any man! can imagine. 

I Doo’t? he wtH doo't :for look you (ir,he has as ma¬ 
ny Friends as Enemies; which'Friends fir as k were^diuft 
not/lookc you fir) fhew themJelucs (as we ter me it) His 
Friends jwHilcft bc"# in Directhude. 
i Direftkurie? What's chat i 
j Bur whcifthey fhallfeefifihtsGrcftvpagaine^nd 
themanin blood } they will out of their Burroughes (like 
' Conics after Rame) and reucll d I with Mm* 

I But when goes this forward? 
j To morrow, to day, prefdinly, you fliall halt t the 
Drum (Hooke vp rhisafeernoone : *TU as it were a parcel 
oftheirFeaft^andtobecvectitcd^re they wipe their lips* 
i Why then wee flrall haue a Birring World againe ; 
This peace is nothing, but torn# 1 IrotvtncreafeTaylors, 
and breed Ballad-makers* 

I Let me haue Wane fay | 3 ‘ ic exceirBs peace as farre 
as day do’s night i ] c’s fpnghdy welking^tidibi^andfijll 
cfVent, Peace, is a very Apoplexy, Lethargic, mull'd, 
deafe^flccpc^infenfiblej a getter of more baftard Chil¬ 


dren^ then warres a deftroyer ofmen* 

2 J Fis Co w and as warres in feme fort may Be faidc to 
be aRauiflierj fo it cannot be denied, but percc is a great 
maker ot Cuckolds, 

x I^and ic makes men hate one another. 

3 Rcafbmbecaufe they then IcfFe ncede one another: 
The Warres for my money* I hope to fee Romanes as 
cheapens Volcians. They are rifing^hey arerifing. 

*Both. In, in, in, in. Exam 

Enter the twt? Trihmes\Stcinim^nd f Brutw. 

Skin * We hears not of him, neither need w 
His remedies are tame ? the prefent peace. 

And quietneffc of the people,which before 
Were in wildc hurry, Heeredo wc make his Friends 
Binfh, that the world goes well: wdio rather had, 

Though they themfclues did fuffer bybehold 
Difiendous numbers pcftrmg Itreecsj then lee 
Our Tradefmcn fiuging in their fhops^nd going 
About their Ftinftions friendly. 

Enter {JtfeneniuAo 

Bw. We flood too t in good time. Is this Memm^ 
Skin * H'is he/ns he: O he it grown tnoft kind oflare: 
Haile Sir, Mexe* H^ile to you both. 

Stein t Your Ceridmm is not much rnlfi ? but withhii 
Friends : the Common wealth doth ftand, and iovVould 
dOjWere he more angry at ir* 

Mem. All’s well, and might haue bene much better 3 
ifhc could haue temporiz'd* 

Stein. Whet e is hc f beare you ? 

Mem. Nay I hcarc nothing : 

Hjs Mother and his wife, heave oothing from him. 

Enter three erfmre Citizens. 
a^IL The Gods preferue you both* 

Stem, Gooden ourNeighbottri; 

2/#, Gooden to you alijgooden to yon all* 
i Our feluesjour -wiues.and children, on oar kneeSj 
Are bound to pray for you both, 

Stein, Line,and th'ri ue. 

Bm. Farewell kindc ^JeighHotirs^: 

We wifht CorieUnm hadloifd you as wc did> 

AIL Now the Gods keepe you* 

Both Tn. Farewdl/arewcIL Exeunt Citixjjfys 

Skin* This is a happier and more comely time. 

Then wh^ri thefe Fcllowcsran about theftreets^ 

Crying Confuhon* 

r Brti. Cairn Martim was 
A worthy Officer i’th'Warre, but Infalent,- 
Gtcconic with Pride, Ambitious 3 pafl all thinkmg 
Sclfe^iouing*’| 

Skin, And affeSing one foie Throne, with out affi Race 
tjMem* I thinke not fo* 

Skin. Wc fhould by this,to all our La mention, 

If he had gone forth Gonfull s found it fo* 

2?m T he Gods haue well preiicn&ed it,and Rome 
Sits fate and ftill.,without him. 

Enter m kAE&ile* 

<^£dde* Worthy Tribunes, 

There is a Sloue whom we haue put in prifon. 

Reports the Voices with two feuerall Powers 
Are cncred in the Roman 7erricorfes, 

And with the deepeft malice of the Warre^ 

Deftroy^ what lies before “cm, 

Mem, ’Ti$ Anffidiw, 

Who hearing of our Martim BaniChment, 

Thru ft a forth his hornes againeinto the world 
Whfch were In*fhelfd,when flood for Rome, 

And/ 
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And durft not once pcepe out. 

Stein, Come,what talkc you of C Martini. 

Bra. GofeethisRiimorerwhipt,itcannotbc, 

The Voices date breake with vs. 

Meat, Cannot be ? 

We hauc Record, that very well it can t 
And three examples of the like, hath beenc 
Within my Age. Bat real'on with the fellow 
Before yon punitn him,where he heard this, 

Leaft you ftiall chance to whip your Information, 

And beats the Mcfleuger,who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sic in. Tell not me : 1 know this cannot be. 

Bra. Noipofiible. 

Enter a Mcffexger. 

Mef, The Nobles in grear carncflnefle arc going 
All to theSenate-houfe: fome newes is camming 
That turnes their Countenances. 

Sicin. ’Tis this Slauc: 

Go whip him fore the peoples eyes: His railing. 
Nothing but his report. 

Mtf. Yes worthy Sir, 

The Slaues report is fcconded,and more 
Mote fear full is deliuer’d. 

Sicin. What more fearerull ? 

Mef, It is fpoke freely out of many months. 

How probable I do not know, that Martim 
Ioyn’d with Aaffulm, leads a power 'gain ft Rome, 

And vowes Reucnge as fpacious,asbetwecne 
Thcyong'ftand oldeft thing, 

Stein, This is moll likely,t 
Bra. Rais’d onely,thatthe weaker fortmay wilh 
Good Martittshomz 3 gaine. 

Stern. The very trickeon't, 

Mene. This is vnhkeiy, 

He,and j 4ttffidtMi can no more attone 
Therf viclent’fl Contrariety. 

Enter MefeUger. 

Trtef. You are fent for to the Senate: 

A featefull Army, led by CaituMartim, 

Aftociated with Aajftditu, Rages 
Vpon our Territories,and haue already 
O’re-bome their way, confum'd with firepmd tookc 
What lay before them. 

Enter Cominim* 

Com. Oh you haue made good worke. 

Mene. What newes ? What newes? 

Com .You haue holptorauifiiyour ownedaughtei'S,& 
TomelrcheCitcyLeadcs vpon your pates, 1 
To fee your Wines difhonour’d to yourNofcs. 

Mene. What’s the newes? What’s the newes ? 

Com. Your Temples b urned in their Cimeni, and 
Your FranehUes, whereon you flood, confin’d 
Into an Augors boa re. 

time. Pray no w,your. Newest 
You haue made faire worke I (care me: pray your newes, 
If Martini ftidhld be ioyn’d with Volceans. 

Com. If? He is their God.he leadsthem like a thing 
Made by ibine other Deity then Nature, 

That Chapes man Better: and they follow him 
Aga’mft vs Brats, with no leffe Confidence, 

Then Boy es purfuing Summer Butter-flies, 

Or Butchers killing Flyes, 

Tdene. You haue made good worke, 

You and your Apron men; you,that flood fo much 
Vpon fne yoycc of occupation, and * 
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The breath ofGarltcke-eaters, 

Com. Hee’lfliake your Rome about von 

Mem. As Hercules did fiiake downe Wu reSl 
You haue made faire worke, J 0vy Frttjj c 

Brat. But is this true fir? 

Com, I,and you’l lookc pale 
Before you findeit other. All the Regions 
Do fmilingly Reuolr, and who refiftj & 

Are mock’d for valiant Ignorance, 

Andperifh conftantFoolestwhois’tcanb] 

Your Enemies and his, finde fomethinp ; n l ? 

Mem. We ate all vndone, vnleffe ln, ‘ 

The Noble man haue mercy. 

Com. Who (hall askc it? 

The Tribunes cannot doo’t for fliame - the 

Dcferue fuch pitty of him, as the Wolfe ^ £ 0 P“ 
Doe’s of the Sbepheards: For his beft Friends f 
Should fay be good to Rome, they charg'd h,™ v 
As thofeChould do that had deferu’d his hate 
And therein Chew’d like Enemies, 

CMt.’Tis true,ifhe were putting to mvhoufp * t 

That Cnould confume it, I haue not the face * 6 
To fay, befecch youceafe. You haue madefai r{ l, 3n( i 
You and your Crafc?,you haue crafted faire ,0s> 
Cota. You haue brought 
A Trembling vpon Rome, fuch as was neuer 
S’incapeable of helpe. 

Tti. Say not, we brought it, 

Mem. How? Was’t we t We fou’d him 
But like Beafts, and Cowardly Nobles, * 

Gaue way vneo your Cluftcrs, who did hocte 
Him out o’th’Citty, 

('em. But I feare 

They’lroarehim in againe. Tttlltu Auffiditu, 

The fecond name of men,obeyes his points 
As if he were his Officer: Defperation, 

Is all the Policy, Strength,and Defence 
That Rome can make againft them. 

Enters Trocpeof Citizens, 

Mem. Hcere come the Cluftcrs. 

And is Aujftdm with him ? You are they 
That made the Ayre vnwholfome^whci! youeafi 
Yout (finking, greafie Caps,in hooting 
At Coriolanm Exile, Now he’s comming,] 

And notahaire vpon a Souldicrshead 
Which will not prouc a whip: As many Coxcombo 
A* you threw Caps vp,will he tumble downe. 

And pay you for your voyces. ’Tisno matter, 

If he could burne vs 3 II into oue coale, 

We haue defem’dit. 

Omnes. Faith,we heare fear full Newel* 

1 Cit, For mine owne part. 

When I faid banifhhim, 1 faid ’twas pitty. 
a And fo did I. 

3 And fo did I: and to fay the truth, fo did very ma¬ 
ny of vs, that we did we did for die beft,and though w« 
willingly confented to his Banifhrocnr,yec it vva*agatnft 
our will. 

Com. Y’are goodly things,you Voyces. 

THene, You haue made good worke 
You and your cry. Shal’s to the Capitoll? 

Com , Oh I.what elfc i Extant tin 

Siein, Go M after* get you home,be not d i fra aid, 
Thefe are a Side, that would be glad to haue 
This true,which they fo feeme to feare. Go home, 
And (hew no figne of Feare. 

1 .Cit- 
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The Gods bee good to vs; Come Mafters let’s 
. or J,c, I cUer ^ a ‘ f ^ We were i’th wrong, when we banifh’d 

Sodid.weall, Bur come, let’s home. Exit Cit. 
"srt 4 , I do not like this Newes. 

Sirin. Nor I. 

<$ru. Let’s to the Capitoll: would halte my wealth 
Would buy this for alyc. 

frcftt, i^rsy \ci*s go. Exeunt Tribunes * 

Enter Jitsffidim with his Lieutenant+ 


2 ? 

Come let's away: when CuimRomc is thipe, 

Thou art poortt of all; then fhordy art thou mine&ffittft 


Jttf* Do they fiill flye to'th Roman ? 


but 


llgff. I do not know vvhnt Witchcraft^in him 
Your Soldiers vfe him as the Grace Tore meate, 
fbeir talkc at Tableland their Thankcs at end, 

AfV d you are darkued in this afiion Sir^ 

Euenbyyour owne, 
jtuf. I cannot. helpejc noWf 
Vnlefte by vfing meatier I lame the foot# 

Ofoflrdefignc. Be beares himfdfcmorcproudlier^ 
E^ento my perfon > then I thought he would 
When fit ft I did embrace him. Yfct his Nature 
jjuhat’s no Changclingj and I mud excufe 
\yhat cannot be amended. 

Lieu* Yet l wifhSir, 

(\ mtane for your particular) you had not 
loyn'd in CommUBun with him: but cither haue borne 
The aflion of your fclfe^or elfc to him^bad left it foly* 
i/tuf* I vnderftand :hec well,and be thou fore 
Whenheihall come tobU account,he knowes not 
What I can vrge againft him. although it feemes 
And fohethinkes, and isnoleffeapparant 
To th’vulgar ^ye, that he bearcs ah things fairdy: 

And thcwcsgoodHusbandryfor theVolcianStace* . 
fights Dragon-hkcj and does.archeeue as foonc x 

As draw his Sword ; yet he hath left vndone 
Tharwhich fliaikbreake his nedke, or hazard mine, 

When ere we come to our account. 
piM Sir, I befeech you, think you hel carry Rome ? 
Aaf. All places ycclds to bira ere he fits downe, 

And thcfNobility of Rome arc \m ; 

The Senators and Patricians loue him too: 

The Tribunes are no Soldiers : and their people 
Will be as ra/h in the repea 1c, as hafty 
Tocspcll him thence- I chinkc hee l be to Rome 
As is the Alp ray to the Fifh,wbo cakes it 
By Soueraignry ofN.ar.ure, Fir ft, be was 
A Noble feruant ro them, but he could not 
Catty his Honors,ceuen : whether 'was Pride 
Which out of dayly.Fortune euer taints 
The happy man; whether ttet£& of iudgement. 

To fade iiithe dbpofing ofolmfcxhanccs 
Which he was Lpri&cfj or whether Nature^ 

No;to,bcoxher theiLone thing, riot mooumg, 
Fromt^Caske to tlYCulTiian : but commanding peace 
Euen. wiilvchc fame, aufteiity md giarbc, 

Adiconcrolf d the wavre* But one of thefe 
(Ai lie hath fpices ofohcm all j tiot;all, ■ 

Fori dare io tarre free him, made him fear'd, 

Shared and fabanifli J d; but he ha’ia Meric 
Tochoakc it in the vtr’rance: So our Yertuej 
hie in th'interpretftno.n of the limit i 
Anipwer vnto it felfe moft commendable, 

Hath not.a Tomb.r foleuident as a Chairs 
f extoll what it iiath done* 

^icfire drities out one firs 5 one Naile^one NaLle; 
AJghtsby rights foulexj ttrengths by ftrengths do faile- 


AUus Quintus4 


Enter MetieniffltComimm > 

the Tribums .with ethers, 

TtfettciJ* No, He not go: you heare what he hath faid 
Which was fometime his Generali; who Joucd hiiia 
In a mo ft deer c particular. He call'd me Father * 
Bucwhar ok hat ? Go you that banifh’d him 
A Mile before his Tenrj fall downe^nd knee 
The way into his mercy: Nay,ifhe coykl 
To hears Cowwtm fpcake, Hekeepe at home. 

Cpm* He would not feeme to know me. 

Mem ft* D o you hear c? 

Com ; Yet one time he did call me by my name; 

I vrg'd our old acquaintance,and the drops 
That we hauc bled together. Corhlmtu 
He would not anfwertoo: Forbad allNames^ 

He was a kinde ofNothing > TitideffCi 
Till he had forg'd h i mfcl tea name a’chTire 
Of burning Rome. 

Mmen, Why fo : you haue made good works t 
A paire of Tribunes, that haue wrack'd for Rome, 

To make Coalcs che3pc: A Noble memory. 

Com. I minded hirp, how Rovall Tw r as to pardon 
When it was leffe especSed, He rcplyed 
It was a bare petition ofa Srate 
To one whom they had punifh’d. 

Memn % Very welh could he fay lefle. 

Com. J offered to awaken his regard 
Foe j s priuate Friends, His anfwcf to me was 
He could not ftay to picke them, in a pile 
Of neyfome mu By Chaffc. He faid^ ^twas folly 
For one pooregraine or two, to leaue vnburnc 
And ftili to nofc th'cffence. 

Menen* For one poore graine or two ? 

I am one ofthofe: his Mother, WifCjhis Childe^ 

And this braue Fellow too - wc are thcGraineSs 
You are the mufty Chaffe,and you are fmelc 
A b cue the Moone. Wemuftbeburntforyoiio 
Stein, Nay,pray be patient; If yourefufe your aydc 
In this fo neuer-nceded helpe, yet do not 
Vpbraid s with our diftrefTe. Butfure if you 
Would be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue 
More then the inftant Arnde we can make 
Might flop our Countryman. 
cMene. No: He not meddle, 

Stein. Pray you go to him, 

Mem, Whatfhouldl dof 

lim, Onely make triall what your Lone can do* 

For Rome,cowards Martin*. 

tJHene. Wetland fay that Martim rctttrnc mcc 9 
As (ffmimm Is return'd, vnheard: what then ? 

But.as a difeontenred Fricndj greefc-fhoc 
With bis vnkindneffe, Say'tbe fo ? 

Sic in. Yet your good will 
Muft haue that tbankes from Rom^after the meafure 
As you intended well. 

Mene m He vndertak'I: 

I thinke bee'! heare me* Yet to bi te his lip, 

And humme at good Commm % much vnhearts naee, 

cc Hee/ 
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He was not taken well, he had not din’d, 

TheVeines infill’d, our blood is cold,and then 
VVepowt vpon the Morning, are vnapt 
To glue or to forgiue; but when we haue ftuffc 
Thcfe Pipes,and thefe Coriiicyances of our blood 
With Wine and Feeding, wc haue fuppler Scufes 
Then in our Prieft-like Fafts: therefore lie watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requeft, 

And then lie let vpon him, 

TUth. You know the very rode into his kindnefle, 

And cannot lofe your way. 

Mene. ‘Good faith Ileproue him. 

Speed how it will. 1 (hall e:e long,haue kno wledge 
Of my fucceffe. Exit. 

Com. Heel neuerhearchim. 

Stem. Not. 

Com, I tel! you,he doc’s fit in Gold, his eye 
Red as ’cwoutd burae Rome: and his 1 niury 
The Gaoler to his pitty. 1 kneel'd before him, 

’Twss very faintly he faid Rife: difmift me 

Thus with his fpeechlefleband. What he would do 

He fent in writing after me : what he would nor. 

Round with an C3th to yeeld to his conditions: 

So that all hope is vainc.vpleffe his Noble Mother, 

And his Wife,who (as I heare) meane to foliate aim 
For mercy to his Couutrey: therefore let’s hence, 

And without faire intreaties haft them on. Exeunt 
Enter 7 Meneniut to the Watch er Guard, 
l Wat* Seay;whence are you* 

Stand s and go backe# 

ATs.You guard like men, 'tis well.But by your leaue, 
I am an Officer ofState,8t come to fpcak with CorioUnui 
I From whence? Men*. From Rome. 

I You mjynotpafie,yoii muft returns: our Generali 
Will no more heare from thence, 

* You'l fee your Rome embrac’d with fire, before 
You‘I fpcake with CerisUntti. 

Mene. Good my Friends, 

If you haue heard your Generali talke of Rome, 

And of his Friends there, it is Lots to Biankes, 

My name hath touch't your caret: it is Menenim, 
i Beit fo.go back: the venue of your name. 

Is not heere paffablc. 

xJM.ene. I rell thee Fellow, 

Thy Generali is my Loner : I haue beenc 
Thebooke ofhis good Afts, whence men haueread 
His Famevnparfllell’d, happely amplified : 

For I haue euer verged my Friends, 

(Of whom bee’s chee%) with all the fiz.e that verity 
Would without lapfingfnffer : Nay/ometimes, 

Like to a Bowie vpon a iubtfe ground 
Ihiuctumbled paftthethrow : andinbispraife 
Haue (almoft)ftampt the Leafing. Therefore Fellow, 

I inuft haue leaue to paffe. 

i Faith Sir.if you had told as many lies in his bchalfe, 
at you haue vttered words in your owne,you (houldnot 
pafle heere: no, though it were a* vcruious to lyc, as to 
liue chaftlv. Therefore go backe. 

THen ,Prythee fellow, temember my name is Meneuim, 
alwayes fafcbonary onthe party ofyour Generali. 

% Howfoeueryou haue bin his Lier, as you fay you 
haue, 1 am one that telling true vmlcr him, rouft fay you 
cannot paiTc. Tnetcfore go backe. 

Mene, Ha’s he din'd can’ft thou tell? For I would not 
fpeake with him, till after dinner. 

I You are a Romanic you ? 



Mene. I am as thy Generali is. 

I Then you Ciould hate Rome, as he do’s r 

when you haue pufht out your gates, the very D *r * 
of them, and in a violent popular ignorance gi„ 
enemy your fliicld, thinke to front his reoenges ^ ? 0l!r 
eafie groanes of old women, the Virg ina l pf] * - ^ 
daughters, ror with the palfied interccffion of f S l* ^ 0lJr 
cay’dDosantas youfeemeto be? Canyomh^^^f* 
out the intended fire,yourCity is ready roSarne* 0 ^ 01iy 
fuch wcake breath as this? No,you are deceit ^ 
backe to Rome,and prepare for your execution • Cr ° I( 
condemn'd,our Generali has fworneyouout of'/ 011 Jtt 
and pardon. Ee P tc «t 

Mens. Sirra, if thy Captaine knewl were heere 
He would vfe me with eftimation. 1 

i Come, my Captaine knowes you not. 

Mene. I meane thy Generali. 

I My Generali cares net for you. Back I fa v i 
I let forth your halfe pinte ofblood. Backe,that s the'? 
moft ofyour hauing, backe. TI " 

Mene, Nay but Fellow,FcI!ow. 

Enter Coriolantu with tsftiffiditu. 

Corio. What’s the matter ? 

Mene.Now you Companion :l!e fay an arfantforyou- 
you {hall know now that I am in eftimation: y ou L ij 
perceiue, that alacke gard ant cannot office me'from 
Son Cor fa taunt ,guefle but my entertainment with i m . jf 
thou ftand’ft not i’th ftate of hanging, or of fomedcatb 
more long in Spe&aterftiip.and crueller in fufferino fc c . 
hold now prelently, and fwoond for what’s toccmtm cr " 
thee. The glorious Gods fit in homely Synodaboutthy 
particular profperity,and lone thee no worfe then thy Ji 
Father Msnenm do’s. O my Son, my Son 1 thouan m. 
paringfirefor vs tlooke thee, heere’s water to quenchir, 
I waa hardly moued to come to thee; but beeing affured 
none but my felfc could moue thee,l haue bene blcwoe 
out ofyour Gates with fighes: and conjure theeiopa. 
don Rome, and thy petitionary Countrijneti. The good 
Gods affwage thy wrath, and turncthe dregs ofit,vpon 
this Varlet heere: This, who like a blatk: hath denyed 
my acceffe to thee. 

Cor fa. Away. 

Mene. How?Away? 

Corio. Wife, Mother, Child, I know not, My affaires 
Are Seruanted to others: Though I owe 
My Rmenge properly, my remiffion lies 
In Volcean brefts. That we haue beetle familial, 
Ingrate forgetfulnefle {hall poifon rather 
Then pitty ; Note how much,'therefore be gone. 

Mine cares againftyour {bites, are fironger then 
Your gates againft my force. Yet for I loucdtbec, 
Take this along, I writ it for thy like, 

And would haue fent it. Another word Afenenitu, 

I will not heate theefpeake. This mtnJttfiditu 
Was my bclou'd in Rome: yet thou bchold’ft. 

jinjfid. You keepe a conftant temper. £ xm< 
Manet the Guard and Mtntnm 
l No w fir, is your name Mentnitu ? 
a ’Tis a fpell you fee of mu eh power: 

You know the way home againe. , 

i Do you hear chow wee arefhent for keeping?™ 
greatnefie backe? 

a What caufe do you thinke I haue to fwoond? 
Menem I neither care for th'world, nor your Gtntn 
for fuch things as you, I ran fcarfe thinke ther's atiVi? ^ 
fo flight. He that hath a will to die byidmfelfc, 
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r ftom anol^er: Letyour Ciencralfdo his wbtft. For 
n0 . you are** long i and your mifery cncteafc 

you rage. I fay ioym t z$ 1 was faid to, Away \Exit 
A Noble Fellow 1 ^arrant hmi. 
t The worthy Fellow is ourGencraLHe's the Roclc, 
r| lC Oakenotto bewinde-fhaken. EkitWatch* 

Enter Corwlmm and AuftMm* 

Coriv* Wc will before the walls of Rome to morrow 
Set down® oUr Hoaft* My partner jn this A£tion> 
you report to th'Volctan Lords^ how plainly 
jjjjtieborne this Bufinefle, 
jufi Oncly their ends you haue refptfted, 
jtoptyoiir cares againft the general! fuite of Rome : 
f] e yct admitted a priuat whifper ? no nor with inch frauls 
thought them fureotyou. 

Com- Thislaft old mnn, 
ifilhotn with a crack'd heart I haue fent to Rome > 
lotfj fne, ahotic the meafure of a Father, 
fay godded me indeed* Their latcft refuge 
\ya 5 to fend him : for whofeold Loue I ha tie 
^Though I fihew’d fowi’dy to once more offet'd 

The firLt Conditions which they did refufe > 
cannot now accept, to grace him ondy, 

That thought he could do more: A very Imfc 
lluucvcelded too# Frefh fsubaffeSjand Suites, 
fjorfrom the State,nor prmatc friendsheercaftcr 
Will 1 lend eare to* Ha?what fliout is this? Sbmt within 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In die fame rime Vis made? 1 will nor. 

Enter yirgilfoJFtdumnu%VMcrtd > yong Mmim 7 
with Attendants* 

My wife comes formoftj then the honour’d mould 
Wherein this Trunkc was fram'd, and in her hand 
TheGrandchildeto her blood. Bur our affedhon, 

All bond andpriuiltdgeof Mature breake; 

Lrcitbe Vcrttious to be Obftinotc, 

What is that Gun'fie worth? Or thoft Doties eyes, 

Which can make Gods fori worn e ? I mdr, and am not 
Offlrongcr earth then others; rny Mother bowes, 

AsifOlympum to a Mole-hill ftiould 
laCippIication Nod ; and my yong Boy 
Hath an Afpedt of intercefsion, whi ch 
Great Nature cries. Deny not. Let the Voices 
Plough Rome, and harrow italyylle neitcr 
Be fuch a Gofling to obey ilifting : but Sand 
As if a man were Author ofhimfrf§& knew no other kin 
F3 rjjjti* My Lord and Husband* 

Como Thefc eyes are not the fame I wore in Rome-. 
Firg Theforrow that ddiuers vs thtischang'd, 
Maktsyou thinke fo. 

Cam. Like a dull A&or now,! haue forgot my part. 
And I am out, cuen to a full Djigrace* Beft ofmy Flefh, 
Forgiue my Tyranny : but do not fay, | 

For dux forgiue our Romanes. O a kilTe 
kongas my Exile, fweet asmyReuengcJ 
Now by the icaious Queene of Heaueu, that kiffc 
I carried from thee deaie; and my true Lippe 
Hath Virgin’d it crefince* Yon Gods, T pray. 

And the moft noble Mother of the world 
Leaue vnfaltsted: Sinke my knee i*th earth, KmtUs 
Ofchy deepe duty, more imprefsion fliew 
Then that of common Sonnes* 

Oh ftand vp bleft! 

WhtPd with nofofcer Cufiiion then the Flint 
Uneclc before thee,and vnpropcrly 
Shew duty as mitbkcn, all thi s while* 




BetweenetheChildCjand Parent* 

Corio* What*s this? your knees to me ? 

To your Corrected Sonne ? 

Then let the Fibbles on the hungry beach 
Fill op the S tarres: Then, let the mucinous windes 
Strike the proud Cedars "gainft the fiery Sun; 

Murd'ring ImpolTibility, to make 
What cannot be,flight workc. 

Pofam. Thoti arc my Warriouv, I hope to frame thee 
Do you know this Lady ? 

(Sprten The Noble Sifter of VttbUcoU\ 

The MooneofRome: Chaftc as the I fide 
That’t cur died by the fr oft, from poreft Snow, 

And hangs on Dims Temple; Deere ZJalert a* 

Velum * This is a poote Epitome ofyours* 

Which by th'interprctation of full time, 

May fhew like all your fclfe* 

Corio, The God of Souldiers; 

With the con fent of flip ream e loue, in forme 
Thy thoughts vvithNoblcnefl’e, that thou may ft prone 
To fliame vnvulnerablr^ and fticke i*th Wacres 
Like a great Sea-rmrke ftanding euery flaw^ 

And iauing thoie chat eye thee* 

ZJoltim. Your knee, Sirrah* 

Cor so* That's my brsue Boy* 

Volum. Enen he^your wife^his Ladie # and my fclfe^ 
Are Sutorsto you. 

Corio * I befeech you peace; 

Or ifyould aske, remember this before; 

The thing I haue forfwornc to graunt y may neuer 
Be held by you denials# Do not bid me 
Difaiiffe my Soldiers, or capitulate 
Againe,with Romes Mechanickes * Tell menot 
Wherein I feeme vnnarurall :Delire noct^allay 
My Rages and Reucnges 4 with your colder reafonsJ 
Vtitum* Oh no morejno more: 

You Lane faid you will not grant vs anything: 

For we haue nothing clfe to askc, but chat 
Which you deny already: yet we will aske. 

That if you fade in our requeft, the blame 

May hang vpon your hardneffe, therefore heare vs* 

Cor to, Attffid’usi and you Voices marke, forwecl 
Heare nought from Rome in priuate* Your requeft ? 

Polttw. Should we be filent &not fpeak.our Raiment 
And ftate of Bodies v/ould bewray what life 
Vv"e haue led (inee thy Exile* Thinke wdih thy felfe, 

How more vnformnstethen all liuing women 
Are we come hither; fince that thy fighr, which fhould 
Make our eies Sow with ioy;harcs dance with comforrs, 
Conftraines them weept^and fti'sfkc with fearc& forow, 
Making the Mother, wifc^andCbiidcto fee, 

I he Sonne, the Husband,and the Father tearing 
His Countries Bowels otic; and to poore we 
Thine enmities moft capitall: Thoubafr'ft vs 
Out prayers to the Gods,which is a comfort . 

That all but vve enioy* For how can we ? 

Alas! how can we t forour Country pray ? 

Whereto we are bound, together with thy viftory : 
Whereto wc are bound: AIacke,cr we mnft loofc 
The Countrie our dcerc Nurfe, or dfe thy perfo n 
Our comfort in the Country. We muftfinde 
An euidenc Calauiiey, though we had 
Ourwifh, which fide fhould win. For cither thott 
Muftasa Fortaine Recreant be led 
With Manacles through our ftreets, orclfe 
Triumphantly treade on thy Countries ruine, 1 

cc % And/ 
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And bcarc the Palme 7 for hauingbrautly flied 
Thy Wife and Childrens blood : For my felfe, Sonne, 

I puvpofe not to waiter on Fortuny till 

Thelc warres determine : If I cannot perfwadc thee* 

Rather to (hew a Noble grace to both parts. 

Then fecke the end of one 5 thou (halt no iooner 
March to affauk thy Country, then tocrcade 
(Truft too’t, thou (Malt 110c) on thy Mothers wombe 
That brought thee to this world, 

Wfg. I,ahd mine,that brought you forth this boy* 

To kcepe your name lining to time. 

Tioy, A (hall not tread on me; He run away 
Till i am bigger, but then He fight, 

Corio. Not of a womans tendtrneffe to be, 

Requires nor Childe,nor womans face to fee: 

I haue fate too long.* 

FtAmi. Nay,go not from vs thus 1 
Ifit were fo,that our tequeft did tend 
To fauethc Romanes, thereby to deftroy 
The Voices whom you feme, you might condemncvs 
As poyfonpus of your Honour. NojOur fuke 
Is that you reconcile them : While the Volt es 
May fay, this mercy wc haue fhew’d : the Romanes^ 
This we recciu'd, and each in cither fide 
Giue the AU-tuUc to tiiee, and try be Bteft 
For making vp this pcatc_ Thouknow'ft (great Sonne) 
The end of"Wanes vncmainc: but this certainc, 

That if thou conquer Rome } the benefit 
Which thou fhalr thereby reape, is fuefr a name 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with Curfes: 

WliofeChronicle thus writ,The man was Noble** 

But with his laft Attcmpt,he wip’d it out: 

Deftroyk! his Comnry^and his name remaines 
To th’in filing Ag^abhorr’d, Speake to me Sons 
Thou haft affected the fine ftraincs of Honor, 

To imitate the graces of the Gods, 

; To teare with Thunder the wide Cheskcs a’th’Ayrc, 
And yet to change thy Sulphure with a Boult 
That fliould but riueanOake* Why do*ft not fpeakc? 
Think’ft thou it Honourable for a Nobleman 
Still to remember wrongs ^Daughter } fpcakeyou : 

He cares not for your weeping, Speake thou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childifimcfle will moue him more 
Then can our Rcafons* There’s no man in the world 
Mote bound to’s Mother, yet he ere he let's me prate 
Like one fch’Stockcs, Thou haft ncucr in thy life, 
Shcw’d thy deetc Mother any turtefie, 

When fhc.(poorc Hen ) fond ofno fecond brood, 

Ha's clock'd thee to the Warres: and Cardie home 
Lodera with Honor. Say my Reqtieft’s vniuft. 

And fpurnc me backe ^Rut* ifit be not fa 
Thou art not hone ft, and the Gods will plague thee 
That thou rcftrain’ft from me the Duty, which 
To a Mothers part belongs. He turtles away: 

Down Ladicsikt vs fharoe him with him withiour knees 
To his (ut+mvne CorfoUwu longs more pride 
Then piety to our Prayers, Do wne: an end. 

This is thelaft, So, wc will home to Rome, 

And dye among our Neighbours ; Nay, beholds. 

This Boy that cannot tell whathe wouldhaue. 

But kneclcs, and holds vp hands for fcllowfiiip^ 

Doe’s reafon our Petition with more ftrength 
Then thou haft to deny Y Come,Iet vs go : 

This Fellow had a Volcean-to his Mother: 

His Wife is in Cor soles , and his Childc 
Like himby chance : yet giue vs our difpatch ; 
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I am huftitvntill our City be afire,& then He r 

H*tdsherbjth'h«Ji$l iU ^ 

Corio, OMother,Mother' fm ' 

What haue you done ? Behold, ^hc Hcauerts do 
The Gods looke downe, and thisvnnatqral! c°°^ C ' 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mother; Oh'*" 6 
You haue wonneahappy Vi6torytoRom e ’ 

But for your Sonne, belccue it; Oh beleeue ic 
Moft dangcroufly you haue with him pre«a\j’j 
If not molt mortal! to him. But let it tome • * 
Akfftdim, though I cannot make true Wjrrcs 
lie frame conucnieut peace. Now good A»(f- 1 - 
Were you in my fteed, would you haue heard * **’ 

A Mother leffe? or granted Idle Anffidit# j 
Auf. I was mou’d withall. 

Coriff, 1 dare be fworne you were : 

And fir, it is no little thing to make 

Mine eyes to fweat comppffion. Bur (food fir) 

What peaceyou’lmakc,aduife me :Formypar C 
lie not to Rome, lie backe with you,and p ra y ’ 
Stand to me in this caufeOh Mother! W]f e \ J 
Auf. I am glad thouhaft let thy mercy, & t Uu 
A t difi'ercncc in thee: Out of that lie vvorke * ,I10r 

My felfe a former Fortune. 

Cork . I by and by; But wc will drinke toeeihfr. 
And you (hall beare * r> 

A better whncffc backe then words, which we 
On like conditions,will haue Countei-feai'd, 

Come enter with vs: Ladies yon deferue 
To haue a Temple built you : All the Swords 
In Italy,and her Confederate Armeg. 

Could not haue made this peace, Eximn, 

Enter Meuenm and Sicinim, ft 0llt > 

2-ktte, S ee y ou yo n’d Coin a‘ch Capi col ? yon’|comer 
Skin, Why what of that? 

'Mmt. Ifit bcpofliblc for you to difphccit with your 
little finger, there is ibmc liope the Ladies ofRotne.cffc- 
cialiy his Mother, may ptcuaile with him.But I fay,th«re 
is no hope in'c,out throats are fentenc’d, and ftay vjtpea 
execution, 

Sicin, fs’t pofsibb, that fo fiiort a time can alter the 
condition of a man. 

Mene. There is differency between a Grub & a But- 
terfiy. yet your Butterfly was a Grub: this CHurtim ,is 
growne from M an to Dragon : He has wings, bee’s more 
then a creeping thing, 

Sidn. He lou’d his Mother deerely. 

Merit, So did he mee: and he no more remembtrshis 
Mother now jthen ail eight yeare old hovfe.ThetartnefTe 
of htsface/owres ripe Grapes. When he waikj>heraoi]ti 
like an Engine,and the ground (brinies before bis Trea¬ 
ding. Heis able to pierce a Corflet with his eye: TilliM 

like a knell,and hishum is a Battery. Hefits in his State, 
as a thing made for Alexander, What he bids bee tlonc,is 
finifhc with his bidding. He wants nothing of a God but 
Eternity,and a Heaucn to Throne in. 

Skin, Yes,mercy,ifyou report him truly* 

Mene . I paint him in the Character. Mark tvbat mst- 
cy his Mother (ball bring from him : There is no more 
mercy in him,thcn there is milke in a maie-Tyger, U« 
fliall ourpoote City finde: and all this is Iongo*y oa * 

. Stein, TheGodsbegood vnto vs, 

Mene. No,in fuch a cafe the Gods will not beegow 
vnto vs, When we baniftfd him, we refpedtedrinc them, 
and he returning to hr take our necks,they refpeftnotvs. 

Enter a Mtfenger, ^ 


The Tragedie of Qoriolmm, 


1? 


- '^r^j^fyou’ld fauc your lift, flyc to your Houfe* 
The Plebeians haue gotyour Fellow Tribune, 

And hale him vp and downe ; allfwearing, if 
The Ladies bring not comfort home* 

They! S iue hill) Inches * 

Enter Another MejftHgtr. 

$icfa What’s the Ncwes ? (preuayl’d^ 

TiJef Good Newes, good newc^the Ladies haue 
The Vokians are diflodg'd, and Manias gone : 

A merrier day did netierycc greet Rome, 
f4cj,no£ thVxpulfion ofthe Tarquim x 
Sitin. Friend, ^rt thou ccftame this is true ? 
j & i £ ^pft cercaine, 

Jtiefi A* cer caine as I know the Sun is fire : 

^here haue you lurkM that you make doubt of it * 
fsVre through an Arch fo hurried the biowneTide, 
Astherecomforted through th J gaces, Whyharkeyou : 

Trumpets Hohoyes/Drums heatr, altogether. 
Trumpets, Sack-buts, Pfalcerics^and Fifes, 

Tabor^ao^J Symboles^and the flTOweing Romansj 
Make the Sunnc dance. Hearke you. JlJhmt within 

flient. This is good Nevves : 

Ivvillgomeetethe Ladies* Th \%Fo[tmnm $ 

[i worth ofConfulSj Senators, Patricians^ 

ACityfull :OfTribunes fuchasyou, 

ASca and Land full: you hauepray’d well to day: 

This Mornings for tenchoufand of yourthroates^ 
pdenot haue giuen a doic. Harke,how they ioy*i 

Sound flill with the Sh*uts. 
Stem. FirftjtheGodsblefTe you for your tydings ; 
Nm,accept my thankefulnefTc. 
fflef. Sir,we haue all great caufe to giue great thanks, 
Sicte. They are neere the City, - 
■ Mef A! mo ft at point to enter. 

Stein. Wec'l meet thenij and helpe the ioy. Exeunt. 

inter two Senatorsyvith Ladies 9 pttfiing oner 
the St age , with other Lords. 

Sem. Behold ourPatronnefie, the life of Rome: 

Cal! all your Tribes together s prai fe the Gods, 

And make triumphant fires, ftcew Flowers before them! 
Vnffcoot the noife that Banifh f d Mwnm\ 

Rcpeale him, with the welcome of his Mother: 

Cry welcome Ladies, welcome. 

All Welcome Ladies, welcome, 

A Flourifh with Drummes & Trumpets. 

Enter Tn&tss *AtiffidiHsjwhh Attendants. 

Auf* Go tell the Lords a'th’City, I am heerc: 

Ddiucr them this Paper: hauiogread k>- 
Bid them tepayte to ch'Market place, where I 
Euen in theirs,and in the Comm ons cares 

Will vouch the truth of k. Him Iaccufe: 

The City Ports by this hath enter’d, and 
Mends tappearcbefore the People, hoping- 
Topurgehunfcife with words, Difpatch* 

Enter 3 er^ ('orMratorr of Auftdms Faftion* 

Moft Welcome. 

l 'Cw* HowisitwitbourGeneraltf 
Attf Eucn fo,as with a man by his ownc AlmCs im- 
P°ylon d, and with his Charity flaine* 

2. Cm Moft Noble Sir ? Ifyou do hold the fame intent 
vv herem you vs partks . Weel ^diuer you 
Ulyour great danger. 

Anf Sirp I cannot tell, 


We muft proceed as we do fi^de the People., 

3.CW. The People will remainevncerrainejwhifft 
*Twixc you there’s difference: but the fall of either 
Makes thcSuruiuor heyreofali, 

Auf, I know it: 

And my pretext to ftrike at him, adoiits 
A good conftftuSion, I rais’d him, and I pflwn’d 
Mine Honor for his truth: who being fo heightened, 
He watered his new Plants with dewes ot Flattery, 
Seducing fo my Friends; and to this end. 

He bow'd his Nature, nener knowne before. 

But to be rough, vnfwayable^nd free, 
j.Cortjp , Sir, his ftoutntffe 
Whenbe did ftand for Confull, which he loft 
By lackc of ftoopingi 

Attfi, That I would haue fpokeiof: 

Being baniflf d for'E^ he came vnto my Harth* 

Prcfented to my knife his Throat: I tookc him. 

Made him ioynt-fercantwithme: Gatichim way 
In all his owne defires: Nay, let him choofe 
Out of my Files, his proiedts^toaccomplilh 
My bcjft and frelheft men^ feru'd his defignements 
In mine oyvneperfon : holpe to reape the Fame 
Which he did end all his; and tookc fomepride 
To do my fclfe this wrong ;Till at thelaft 
] Teem’d bis Follower, not Partner; and 
He wadg’d me withhisCouDtcnance^asif 
1 had bin Mercenary, 

1. CW. So he did my Lord: 

The Army nurueyl'd at and in the laft,* 

When he had carried Rome, and that we look’d 
For no lefle Spoile ; then Glory. 

Auf. There was it: 

For which my finewes ftiall be ftretcht vpon him,' 

At a few drops of Womens thewmc, which are 
As^ehcape as Lies; he fold the Blood and Labour 
Ofour great ASion; therefore fhsll he dye ? 

And He renew me in hi? fall But hearke* 

Drummes and Trumpets founds % withgreat 
(h&wts ofthe people. 

i- Con. YourN^tiucTowneyou enter’d likea Pofte 
And had no welcome* home, but he returnes 
Splitting the Ayre with noyfc* 

2. Con, And patient Fooles* 

Whofe children he hath flaine, their bafe throats tcaid 
With giuing him glory. 

3* Con. Therefore at your vantage,! 

Ere he expreffc himfelfe, or moue the people 
With what he would fay, lechim fecie your Sword: 
Which we will feeond, when he lies along 
After your way. His Tale pronounc’d, ibellbury 
His Reafons, with his Body, 

Auf Say no more. Heere come the Lordp, 

Enter the Lords of the City . 

All Lords • You are moft welcome home* 

Aujfl l haue not defertfd it. 

But worthy Lords, haue y ou with hcedc perufed 
What I haue written to von ? 

All, Wehsue. 

i.Lofd. And grecue tohcarrt: 

Whac faults he made before the laft, I thinks 
Might haue found eafic Fines : But there to end 
Where he was to begin,and giue away 
The benefit of our Leuies* ani wering vs 
With our owne charge: making a Trcatie,where 
There was a yielding* this admits noexcufe* 

cc * ^ 
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The Tragedie of QorioUnm. 


Anf. He approaches, you ihall hears him. 

Enter Coriolanus marching with Dritmmejtnd Colours* The 
Commoners being With him. 

Corio. Haile Lords, I am return’d your Souldier: 

Mo more infe&cd with my Countries lone 
Then when I parted hence : but ltill fubfifting 
VnderyourgreatCommand. Youarc to know. 

That profperoufly I haue attempted, and 

With bloody paffage led your Wartes, cucn to 

The gates of Rome: Our fpoilej we haue brought home 

Doth more then counterpoize a full third part 

The charges of the A£Hon, We haue made peace 

With no leffe Honor to the Antiates 

Then ftiame to th’Romaines. And we heerc deliucr 

Subfctib’d by’th’Confuls*,aiid Patricians, 

Together with the Seale a’thScnat.whac 
Wehaute compounded on. 

At*f. Read it not Noble Lords, 

Gut tell the Traitor in the higheft degree 
He hath abus’d your Powers. 

Corio, Traitor? How now ? 

Anf, I Traitor, Martins. 

Corio. Martins} 

Anf. I Martint, Cains Martins : Do’ft thou thinke 
lie grace thee with that Robbery, thy ftolnename 
Coriolanus in Corioles ? 

You Lords and Heads a’th’Srate,perfidioafIy 
He ha’s betray’d your bufinefie,and giuen vp 
For certaine drop s ofSaIc,your City Rome ; 

I fay your City to his Wife and Mother, 

Breaking his Oath and Refolutioo, like 
A twift of rotten Silke, neuer admitting 
Counfaile a’th’warre : But at his Nurfes teares 
He whin’d and roar’d away yourViflory, 

That Pages blufh’d at him, and men of heart 
Look’d wond’ring each at others. 

Corio. Hear’ft thou Mars ? 

eAuf. Name not the God, thou boy of Teares. 

Corio. Ha? 

Aufid. No more. 

Corio, Meafuteleffe Lyar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for what containes it. Boy? Oh Slaue, 
Pardon me Lords, ’tis the firft time that euer 
I was forc’d to fcoul’d.Your judgments my graue Lords 
Muft giue this Outre the Lye : and his owne Notion, 
Who wearcs my ftripes impreft vpon him, that 
Muft bcare my beating to his Graue, fhall ioyne 
To thruft the Lyevntohim* 

i Lord. Peaceboch.and hcare mefpeakc. 

Corio. Cut me to peeees Voices men and Lads, 

Staine all your edges on me. Boy, f^IFc Hound: 

If you haue writ your Ann ales true.’tis there, 

That like an Eagle in a Doue-coat, I 


Flattet’d your Volcians in Corio/es. 

Alone I did it. Boy. 

eAuf. Why Noble Lords, 

Willyoube put in minde ofhisbl in de Fortune 
Which was your fhame, by this ynholy Braggart 
’Fore your owne eyes,and earcs ? ° ' 

*A& Cetijp, Let him dye fork. 

Ad People. Teare him to peeces,doUprcf cnt i v , 

He kill’d my Sonne, my daughter, he kill’d my r r 
Marcus , he kill’d my Father, 

2 Lord. Peace hoe : no outrage,peace; 

The man is Noble,and his Fame folds in 
Tins Orbe o’th’earth: His laft offences to vs 
Shall haue Judicious hearing: Stand Atffidttu 
And trouble notthepeace, 

Corio. O that I had him,with fix Anffidi«ir es „„ _ 
His Tribe, to yfe my lawfullSword, ^ 

Anf. Infolent Villaine. 

AUConjp, Kill,ltiil,lcjil 1 kin,kill him. 

Draw both the Coajpirators, and kjis L 

falles , Anjfidiusftands on him. ’ * ™ 

Lords. Hold,hold,hold,hold, 

Anf. My Noble Mafters,hearemefpeake. 

1 .Lord. OTttllus. 

i.Lord. Thou haft done a deed,wheicat 
V alour w ill weepe. 

3 .Lord. Tread not vpon him Mafters,all be quiet 
Put vp your Swords. 

Anf. My Lords, 

When you {hall know (as in this Rage 
Prouok’d by him,you cannot ) the gteac danger 
Which this mans life did owe you,you’ir«oyec 
That he is thus cut off. Pleafe it your Honours 
To call metoyour Senate, Iledeliuer 
My fetfeyour loyall Seruam, or endure 
Yom heauieft Cenfure. 

i .Lord, Bearefrom hence his body. 

And mourne you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the moft Noble Coarfe, t hat cuer Herald 
Did follow to his Vrne. 

2 .Lord. His owne impatience. 

Takes from Auffidim a greatpart of blame: 

Let’s make the Bcft of it. 

Auf. My Rage is gone, 

And 1 amftrucke with forrow. Takehimvp: 

Helpe three a’th’cheefeft Souldiers,Ilebc one, 

Beate thou theDrumme that it fpeakc mournfully: 
Trade your fteele Pikes. Though in this City hee 
Hath widdowed and vnchdded many a one, 

Which to this hourebewaile the Injury, 

Yet he {hall haue a Noble Memory. Alfift, 

Extant hearing the 'Body of Martins. A dead Mats 
Sounded* 


FINIS, 
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Lamentable Tragedy of 

Titus Andronicus, 


Alius ‘Primus. Serna Prima* 


fltftrffih Enter the Tribunes and Senators aloft And then 
enter Satmnmm and his Followers at one doore > 
md Pftfstdttm andhis Followers at the 
other * with { Drnm & Colours a 


m 


Saturninm* 

Patricians,Patrons ofmy right* 

Defend the iufticc ofmyCaufcwkh Armes. 
AndCountrey-roen, my louing Followers, 
Pleade my Suceeffitie Title with your Swords* 
I was the firft borneSonne, that w as the h (1 
That wore the Imperial Diadem of Rome; 

Then let my Fathers Honours line iame. 

Nor wrong mine Age with this indj gnirie* 

Bafsianm, Romanies, Friends, Followers* 

I Fauoursrs of my Ri ght: 

]^ymiTafsianm 7 Caftrs Sonne, 

Were gracious in the eyes of Royal! Rome, 

Keepethcn this paffage to the Capitol 1 s 
And fuffer not Dishonour to approach 
ThTtnperiallSeate to Venue : confccratc 
To IaftieCj Continence, and Nobility ; 

BadcEDcfert in pure Election ftiinc j 

And Romanes^ fight for Freedome in your Choice* 

Enter Marcm An&ronkm aloft with the Crow 

Princes, that ftriue by Factions, and by Friend#* 
Ambitioufly for Rule and Empcry : 

KLToWjthat the people of Rome for whom wc fland 
A fpeciall Party, haue by Common voyce 
IhEledionfor theRomaneEmperie, 

Chofen Andronicus y S ur-named Tiom, 

For many good and great deterts to Rome* 

A Nobler man, abrauer Warriour, 

Liucs not this day within the City Wallcs. 

He by the Senate is aceitcd home^ 

From weary Warres againft the barbarous ® othes* 

That with his Sonnes (a terror to our Foes) 

Hath yoak J d aNation ftrong, traimd vp in Arrnes* 

Ten yeares are fpent, fince firft he vndertoolte 
This CaufcofRome 3 and chafticed with Armes 
OurEnctnics pride* Fine times he hath return s d 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his Valiant Sonnes 
IiT Coffins from the Field, 

And now at Iaft ? laden with Hono urs Spoyles* 

Returnes the good Andronkm to Rome;, 

ScnownedTi/#^, flour ifbin gin Armes. 


Let vs intreat, by Honour ofhis Name* . .. 

Whom (worthily) you would haue now fucccede^ 
And in theCapholl and Senates right* 

Whom you pretend to Honour and Adore, 

That you withdraw you* and abate your Strength , 
Difmiflcyour Followers, and as Suters fhouldj 
Plesde your Defects in Peace and Humbkneffe* 
Saturnine* How fay re the Tribune ipeakes^ 

To calme my thoughts* 

Bafsia* OWarctM Andronicus^ fo I do affie 
In thy yprightnefTe and Integrity: 

And fo 1 Loue and Honor thee, and thine, 

Thy Noble Brother Titm , and hi sSonrics* 

And Her (to whom my thoughtsare humbled all) 
Gracious Lamnrn^ Romes rich Ornament, 

That I will heerc difmiffe my louing Friends t 
And to my Fortunes, and the Peoples Fauonr 3 
Commit my Caufe in bailancc to be weigh'd* 

Exit Souldhnrs* 

Saturnine. Friends, that haue beetle 
Thus forward in my Right, 

I thankc yen all, and heerc Difmiffe yon all. 

And to the Loue and Fauour of my Councrey, 

Commit my Sclfc, my Perfon, and the Caufe; 

Rome, be as iuft and gracious vnto mC| 

As I am confident and liinde to thee* 

Open the Gates^and let me in* 

BSafsuU Tribunes, and me, a poore Competitor* 

Flmrjfh * They go vp into the Stmt hew ft. 

FmeraCapuma 

Cap, Romanes make way: the good Andronkm* 
Patron of Vertue, Romes bell Chaifipion, 

SucccfTefdU in the Battailes that he fights, 

Whh Honour and with Fortune is return'd, 

From whence he circumfcnbed with his Swordj 
And brought to yoke the Enemies of Rome. 

Somi Drttmmes and Trumpets* And then enter tm of Tim 
Somes ; After them. j, two men hearing a Coffin cohered 
with blacke, then mo other Somes, After them* Titm 
Andronkm ^and then Tamer a the §mem of Gotbes^ & 
her two Sonnes Chiron and Demetrim, with cAaron the 
Moore^nd others mmy m cm bee : They fit dmm the 

(fofftn^and Titm fftakes. 

Andronkm . Haile Rome i 
Victorious in thy Mourning WeedG# i 
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TheTragedte of Titus <*Andronicus. 


oc as theBarke that hath difcharg’d his fraught, 
letumes with precious Jading to the Bay, 
rrom whence at firft fhewegih'd her Anchorage : 
Conimeth Andronicta bound with Lawreli bowel. 

To rcfalutc his Country with hi* tcares, 

Tcares of true ioy for his returns to Rome, 

Thou great defender of this Capitoll, 

Stand gracious to the Rites that we intend. 
Xomaines,offiue and twenty Valiant Sonnes, 

Half* of the number that King Priam had, 

Behold the poorc icmaines aliueand dead! 

Thcfe that Suruine.lec Rome reward with Loue: 

Thefe that 1 bring vnto their lateft home. 

With buriallamougft their Aunceftors. 

Heere Gothcs haue giuen me leaue to (heath my Sword: 
Titus vnkpde,and carelcftcof chine ownc. 

Why fuffcr’ft thou thy Sonnes vnbu tied yet. 

To houer on thcdreadfull fhore ofStix ? 

Make way to lay them by their Bretheren. 

They open theTombe, 

There greetein fitenecas the dead are wont, 

And fleepe in peace,flaine in your Countries warres: 

O facred receptacle of ray ioyes. 

Sweet Cell of vertue and Noblitie, 

How many Sonnes ofmitiehaft thou in ftore, 

That thou wilt neuer render to me more f 

Lnc, Giue vs the proud eil prifoner ©1 the Go the*. 
That we may hew his !imbes,and on a pile 
Ad mmm frat crifice his fie fit: 

Before this earthly ptifon of their bon es* 

That fo the Hi ad owes be not vnappeas’d. 

Nor vye difturb’d with prodigies on earth. 

Tit. I giue him you,the Nobleft that Suruiues, 

The el dell Sou of this diftreffed Queene. 

jym. Seay Romaine Bretheren,gracious Conqueror, 
Viftorious fetus yuc the tcares I filed, 

A Mothers teares in paffion for her fonne: 

And if thy Sonnes were euer deere to thee. 

Oh thinkc ray fonnes to be as deere to mee. 

Sufficeth not,that we are brought to Rome 
To beaucifie thy Triumphs,and returne 
Captiueto thee,and to thy Romaine yoake. 

But mull my Sonnes be fiaughtred in the ftceetes. 

For Valiant doings in their Countries caufc ? 

O ! if to fight for King and Common-wcalc, 

Were piety in thine, it is in thefe: 

Andronicus } (\Sine not thy To robe with blood. 

Wilt thou draw neere the naturoof the Gods ? 

Draw neere them then in being mercifuU, 

Sweet mercy is Nobilities true badge. 

Thrice Noble Titus,C pare my firft borne fonne. 

Tit. patient your fclfc Madam,and pardon me. 

Thefe arethe BrcttircnjWhom you Gothes beheld 
Aline and dead, and for their Bretheren flaine, 
Religioufly they askc a facrificc: 

To tills your fonne is markt, and die he mull, 

T’appeafe their groaning fiiadowes that are gone. 

Luc. Away witKhim, and make a fire ftraight. 

And withourSwords vponapile ofwood. 

Let’s hew his limbcs till they be cleaue confirm'd. 

Exit Somes with AUrbm, 

Tamo. O cruell irreligious piety, 

Chi. Was euer Scythia halfe fo barbarous > 

Bern. Oppofe me Scythia to ambitious Route, 


AUrbtu goes co reft.arulwc furuiue, 

To tremble vnder Tttut threatoing lookes. 

Then Madam ftand refo!u’d,but hope wiihalj 
The felfe fame Gods that arm’d the Queene of T 
Wuh opportunity of lharpe reuenge ro ^ 

Vpon the Thracian Tyfant in hi* Tent, 

May fauow Tamora-the Queene ofGothes, 

( W hen Gothes w ere Goth es.an d Tamora was 0-> 

To quit the bloody wrongs vpon her foes, ^ cctl! ) 

Enter the Sonnes of Andronicus againe. 

Luci. See Lord and Father,how we haue perform’d 
Our Romaine tighies t Alarbns limbs are lope, ^ 

And intrals feedethe faerififmg fire. 

Whole fmoke like incenfc doth perfume tbeskie 
Remaineth nought but to interre our Brethren 
And with low’d Larums welcomeibem to Ronte. 

Tit. Let it be fo,and let Andromcus 
Make this his late ft farewell to their foules* 

Tlonrtjhi 

Then Sound Trumpets .and lay the Coffins in the fmb 
In peace and Honour reft you heere my Sonnes * 

Romes read left Champ ions,repofe you heere in reR 
Secure from worldly chatincesand mifhaps; 

Heere lurks no Treafon,heere no enuie fwels, 

Heere grow no damned grudges, heere are no (braies 
No noyle,bur filcnce and Etcrnail fleepe. 

In peaccandHonour reft you heere my Souncs, 

Enter Lauima, 

Laui. In peace and Honour,line Lord Titus long, 
My Noble Lord and Father,liue in Fames 
I.oe at this Tombe my tr ibutarie tearei, 

I render for my Breihcrens Obfequies: 

And at thy feete I knccle,wkh teares of ioy 
Shed on the earth for thy returne to Rome. 
ObldTeme heere with thy victorious band. 

Whole Fortune Romes beft Citizens applau’d. 

Ti. Kind Rome, 

That haft thuslouingly referu’d 

The Cord tall ot mine age to glad my hart, 

Lauiniu liue,ouc-lmc thy Fathers dayes; 

And Fames eternal! date for vereues praife. 

Marc. Long liue Lord Tuns, my belouedbrother, 
Gracious Triumpher in the eyes of Rome, 

Tit. Thankes GentlcTribune, 

Noble brother Marcus. 

Mar. And welcome! Nephews fromfuccelM wars, 
You that furuiucand you that flee pc in Fame. 

Faire Lords your Fortunes are all alike in all, 

That in your Countries feruice drew your Swotds. 

But fafer Triumph is thtsFuncrall Pompe, 

That hath afpir'd to Happiues, 

And Triumphs ouerchaunce in honours berk 
Titus ^jj^ru«('fKf,,ihepeopleofRo[ne, 

Whofefriend in iufticethou haftcuerbene, 

Send thee by me their Tribune and their truft* 

This Palliaraenc of white and fpotlefle Hue, 

And name thee in Fle&iou for the Empire, 

With thefe our late deceafcd Emperours Sonoe* 5 
Be Candidates then, and put iron, 

Andhelpetofet a head on hcadeffeRome. 

j?f. A better head her Glorious body fits, 

Then hi* that Brakes fot age and feeblenefte; 
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Whacfbo ui<J Id’on thisRobeand trouble you, 
fho fen with proclamations to day, 

To morrow yceld vp rule, refigne my life, 

‘ j f e t abroad new bufinefie for you all. . 

Hnie I haue bene thy Souldier forty yeares, 
led my Countries ftrength fucceffefully, 

And buried one and twenty Valiant Sonnes, 
teheed in Field, flaine manfully in Aimes, 
to right and Seruice of their Nob! eCountrie; 

Giu^tne aftaffe of Honour for mine age, 

Um not a Scepter tocontroulc the w orlds 

y ight be held it Lords.that held it laft. 

Mar, 7Vf«f,thou {halt obtaine and askethe Empcrie. 
Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribune can’ft thou teJI ? 
Titus- Patience Prince Satttrnmm, 

Set. Romaines domcright. 
patricians draw your Swords ,andfiieath them not 
p\\[Saturnint*s be Romes Empcrour : 
jtsitonicus would thou were fhipt to hell, 

Rather then rob me of the peoples harts. 

Inc. Proud Sdttttnine. interrupter ofthe good 
phai Noble minded Titus mcanes to thee. 

fit. Content thee PrtnceJ will reftore to thee 
The people* harts.and wcane them from thcmfelue*. > 
Hafs. A ndronicus .1 do not flat cer thee 
But Honour thee,and will doc rill I die: 

My Faftion ifthouftrengthen with thyFri?nd ? 

[will mo ft tbinkefull be,and thankes to men 
OfNoble mindcs.is Honourable Mee de. 

Tit, People ofRome.andNoble Tribune s heere, 

Isske your voyccs and your Suffrages, 

Will you bellow them friendly on Andronicus ? 

Tribunes. To gratifie the good Andronicus , 
AndGratulatc his fafe returne to Rome, 

The people will accept whom he admits. 

TVf. TribunesI thankeyou,and this fore I make, 

That you Create your Emperours cldeft fonne. 

Lord Saturnine hofe Vertues will 1 hope, 

Reflcdt on Rome as TytansRayes on earth. 

And ripen Iudice in this Corfunon-weale: 

Then if you will elc&bymy aduife, 

Crownehim, and fay: Long hue our Empcrour. 

Mar, An, With Voyces and 3pplaufe ofeuery fort. 
Patricians and Plebeans we Create 
Lord Saturninus Romes Great Empcrour. 

And fay, Long line our Empcrour Saturnine. 

A long Flourijh till they come downe. 

Sm. Titus Andronicus, for thy Fauours done. 

To vs in our Elcftion this day, 

I giue thee thankes in p art cf thy Deferts, 

And will with Deeds requite thy gentlcucfTr: 
AndforanOnfet Titus to ad nance 
Thy Name,and Honorable Familie, 

Lsttinia will I make my Emprcfle, 

Rome sRoyall Mifltis,Mifttis ofmy hart 
And in the Sacred Pathan her cfpoufe ; 

Tell me Andronicus doth this motion pleafe thee i 
Tit, It doth my worthy Lord,and in this march, 

Ihold me Highly Honoured of your Grace, 

And heere in light of Rome, to Saturnine, 

King and Commands of our Common-weal?, 

The Wide*Worlds Emperour,dol Confecrate,' 

My Sword,my Chariot,and niy Prifonerss, 

Prefcnts well Worthy Romes imperial! Lord: 

Receiuc them then,che Tribute that I owe, 

Mine HonoursEnfvgties humbled at my feete. 




Sm. Thankes Noble Tj'wj'F ather ofmy life. 

How proud I am ofthee.and ofthy gifts 
Rome fhail record,and when Ido forget 
The leaft of thefe vnfpeakable Deferts, 

Romans forget your Fcaltie to me. 

Tit . Now Madam are your prifoner to an Emperour, 
To him that for you Honour and your State, 

Will vie you Nobly and your followers, 

Satu. A goodly Lady,trull me of the Hue 
Thatl wouldchoofe,werel to choofeanew : 

Clecrcvp Faire Qucenethat cloudy countenance. 

Though chance of warre 

Hath wrought this change of cheere. 

Thou corn’ll not to be made a fcorn? in Rome: 

Princely fiiall be thy vfage mery way. 

Reft or. my word,and let not difeontent 
Daunr al! your hopes: Madam he comforts you. 

Can make your Greater then the Queene of Gothes? 
Lauiniayo u are not difpleaf’d with tins ? 

Lau■ Not I roy Lord, fith true Nobilitie, 

Warrants thefe words in Princely curtcfic. 

Sat. Thankes fwcetc A^pi»M.Romans let vs goe: 
Ranfomlefle heere we fee our Prifoners free, 

Prochime our Honors Lords with Trumpe and Drum. 
Pafs, Lord Titus by your leaue,this Maid is mine. 

Tit. How fir i Are you in earneft then my Lord ? 

Bafs. 1 Noble Titus, and rcfoln’d withall. 

To doe my felfe this reafoti, and this right. 

Mare. SttumcuicjmmTs our RomaneluRice, 

This Prince in luftice cea7.«h but his owne. 

Luc. And that he will and fhall, if Lucius liue. 

Tit. Traytors auant,where is the Emperours Guarde? 
Treafon my Lot 6 ,Lauinia is furpril’d. 

Set . SurpriPd, by whom ? 

Bafi. By him that iuftly may 
Bcate his Betroth'd,from all the world away. 

Muti, Brothers helpe to conuey her hence away. 

And wichtny Sword lie keepe this doore fafe. 

Tit . Follow niy Lord,and Jlc foone bring her back?. 
Mat. My Lordyou pafic not heere. 

Tit. Whatvi!IaincBoy } bar'ftmen:y way in Rome? 
Mat. H elp e Lucius helpe. He kils bins. 

Luc, My Lord you are vniuft,and more then lo. 

In wrongfull quarrell,you haue flaine your loti. 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he arc any fonnes ofniine, 

My fonne* would neuer fo diftionourme. 

Traytorreflore to the Emperour. 

Luc. Dead if you will, but not to be his wife-. 

That is another* lawfull promift Loue. 

Enter aloft the Emperour with femora and her two 
founts,and Aaron the Moore. 

Empe. No T/V«i;no,the Emperour needs her not. 

Not her,nor thee,nor any ofthy ftocke: 
lie truft by Leifure him that mocks roe once. 

Thee neuer: nor thy Traycerous haughty fonnes, 
Confederates all,thus to difhonour roe. 

Was none in Rome to makcaftale 

But Saturnine ? Full well Andronicus 

Agree thefe Deeds, with that proud bra gge of thine, 

That faid’ft ,T beg’d the Empire at thy hands* 

Tit, O monftrous,what reproachfull words are thefe ? 
Sat. But goe thy waye*,goe giue that changing peece, 
Tohim that flourifht for her with his Sword : 

A Valliant fonne in-law thou fbalcenioy * 

One,fr: to bandy with thy lawkffe Sonnes, . 

___ __To f 
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To ruffle in the Commow-wealth of Rome, 

Tit. Thefe words are Razors to my wounded hart. 
Sat. And therefore louely Tamara, Queetie ofGothcs, 
That like the {lately 7 hebt mong’fl her Nimphs 
Doftouer-ftiine theGallant’ft Dames ofR ome, 

If thou be pleafd with this my fodaine choyle. 

Behold I choofe thee Tamora foi my Bride, 

And will Create thee Empreffe of Rome. 

Speake Queene of Goths doft thou applau’d my-choyfe? 
And heere I fvveare by all the Roroaine Gods, 

SUhPricft andHoly-water arefoneerc, 

And Tapers btirne fo bright, andcueiy thing 
In readmes for Hymenesu hand, 

I will not refalute the ftrccts ofRome, 

Or dime my Pa!lscc,t]ll fiom forth this place, 

I leade elpouf d my Bride along with me. 

Tamo. And hcere in fight of hcatientoRomc I fwcare, 
If Saturnine aduanec the Queen of Goihcf, 

Shee will a Hand-maid be r u his defires, 

A louing Nurfc, a Mother tubis youth, 

Satttr. AfcendFaire Qeene, 

Panthean Lords, accompany 

Your Noble Emperour aud hislouely Biide, 

Sent by the heauens for Prince Saturnine, 

Whole wifedome hath herFortunc Conquered, 

There Rial! wc Confo annate our Spouiall rites, 

Exemtomncs. 

Tit . I am not bid to watte vpomliis Bride: 

Titus when vm’c thou wont to walke alone, 
Difttonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs ? 

Enter UHarcus and Tit/a Sonnes. 

Mar O Tstus fee l O fee what thou haft done! 

In a had quarrell .flaine a Vertuous fonne. 

Tit. No foolifo Tribune,na : No fonne of mine, 

Nor thou, nor thefe Confedrates in the deed, 

That hath dirtionmired all our Family, 

Vnworthy brother,and vnworchy Sonnes. 

Luts. B'Jtiet ss giue him burial) as b.comes: 

Gfoe UMtttius buriail with our Brethcren. 

Tit. Traytors away,he red’s not in this Tombcs 
This Monument fiue hundreth yeares hath flood. 

Which 1 haue Sumptuoufly re-edified: 

Heere none but Souldiers,and Romes Seruitors, 

Repofe in Fame: None bafely Aline in brattles. 

Bury him where you can,hc comes not heere. 

Mar. My Lord this is impiety inyoa, 

My Nephew c Matins deeds do plead tor him. 

He muff be buried with his brerheren. 

Tttnstwu Sonnes fpeakes. 

And ftiall,or him we will accompany. 

7*. And (hall J What villaine was it fpake that word ? 
Titus fonne f cakes. 

He that would vouch’d it in anyplace but heere. 

Tit. What would you bury him in my defpight ? 
Mar. No Noble T/ttv^but intreat of thee. 

To pardon Matins, and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcus, Eucn thou haft Broke vpon my Creft, 
And with rhefc Boyc* mine Honour thou haft wounded. 
My foes I doc repute you eucry one. 

So trouble me no more,but get you gone, 
i. Sonne. He is not himfelfe, let vs withdraw. 
z.Sonne. Not! tell Mtitius bones be buried. 

The Brother and the fonnes kneels. 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plea’d. 
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%,Sonm. Father,and in that name doth ti atu r -> 
Tit, Speake thou no more ifalhhe rcflwiltr ^ 
t-Mar. Renowned Tim more then haifc m / w ^ e > 
Luc. Dcare Father ,foule and fubftance of n e ' 

Uttar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to intone * ’ 
His Noble Nephew heere in vetcues neft 
That died in Honour and Lauma's caufe* 

Thou art a Romainc,be not barbarous: 

The Greckes vpon aduife did bury Ai# K 
That flew himfelfe: And Laertes fonne. 

Did gracioufly plead for his Funerals ; 

Let not young Mmius then that was thy ioy 
Be bar’d his entrance heere. 

Tit. Rife Marcusjife. 

The difmall’fl day is this that erel faw, 

To be di {honored by my Sonnes inRotilt; 

Well ,bury him,ami bury me the next. 

Tbs)put him in the Tombs. 

Luc. There lie rhy bones fw eet Mmius wid, 

Till wc withTrophecsdo adorne thvToirih. J- . 

They allknsele andfay. ‘ 

No man (hed teares for Noble Mums, 

Heliues in Fame,that di’d in vertues caufe. 

Mar. My Lord toftep out of thefe hidden duuip^ 
How comes it chat the fubtile Queene ofGothej ” * 1 
Is of a fodaine thus aduanc’d in Rome? * 

7V. I know not Marcus : but I know it is 
(Whether by deuife or no) the heauens can tell 
Is the not then beholding to the man. 

That brought her for this high good turne (o f arre : 
Yes, and will Nobly him remunerate. 

Fiomfb. 

Enter the Emperor, Tamora, and her tmfinsyaitb the jj w , 
at one doors. Enter at the other doore Bafsutitu 
Lfiftinia wish others. 

Sat. So Bafsiams^you haue plaid yourpfize, 

God giue you ioy fir of your Gallant Bride. 

Bafs. And you of yours my Lord: I fay no more, 
Nor wifh no lefle,and fo I take myleaue. 

Sat. Tray tot,if Rome haue law, or we haue power, 
Thou and thy Faflion fliall repent this Rape, 

Bafs. Rape call you it my Lord,to ceaferoy owe, 
My true betrothed Loue, and now my wife ? 

But lee the lawes ofRome detcrmineall, 
Meanew’nilelampoffeft of chat is mine. 

Sat. "Tisgood fir: you are very fliorc wiili vj, 
Bueifweliue,weele be as ftiarpe with you, 

Bafs. My Lord, what I haue done as belli msy, 
Anfwere I muft, and fhall do with my life, 

Onely thus much I giue your Grace to know. 

By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 

This Noble Gentleman Lord Titus heere, 

Is in opinion and in honour wrong’d. 

That in the refeueof Lanina, 

With his owne hand did flay his youngeft Son, 

In zeale to you,and highly mon’d to Wrath. 

To be controul’d in that he frankly gaue; 

Rereiue him then to ftueur Saturnine, 

That hath expre’ft himfelfe in all his deeds, 

A Father and a friend to thee,and Rome, 

Tit. Pi'mceBafiiantif fcaue to plead ipy petdi; 

*Tis thou, and thofe, that haue difhonoured me, 
Rome and the righteous heauens be tny iodge, 

How I haue lou’d and Honour'd Saturnine, 

Tam, My worthy Lord if cucr Tomora 
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thofe Princely eyes ofthine, 
JL'fwre me fpeakc indifferently for all: 

Indat my fu« (l‘ wcet )P ardon v,hat :S F aft * , 

^ £dta. What Madam, be difhonoured openly, 
bafely pot it without reuengc ? 

■ fatn- Not fomy Lord, 

The Cods ofRome for-fend, 
ijhouldbe Authour to diflionouryou. 
roc on mine honour dare, I vndertake 
r or oood Lord Titus innocence in all: 

\Vhofc fury n°t diifemblcd fpeakes his giiefes: 

Then at my fute lookc gracioufly on him, 
toefe not fo noble a friend on vaine fuppofe, 
with fowre Jookes affiift his gentle heart. 

^ Lord,be rul’d by *nc,be wonne at iafl, 

Diifemble all your griefes and difeontents, 

You are but newly planted in your Throne, 
hcift then the people, and Patricians too, 
ypon a inft furuey take Titus part, 
fo fupplant vs for ingratitude^ 

\Vbich Rome reputes to be a hainous fin ne. 

Y et ld at intreats, and then let me alone: 

][c frnde a day to aiaffacrc them all, 

And race their fadlion,and their familie, 
the cruell Father,and his trayt’rous fonnes. 

To vvboml fued for my dearc fonnes life. 

And make them know what ’tis to let a Queene. 
Kneels in the fireetes,and beg for grace in vaine. 

Come, come,fweet Emperour,(come Andromctts) 

Taktvp thir good old man,and dieeie the heart. 
That dies in cempeft of thy angry fro wne, 

Kr,tg. Rife Titus,ribs. 

My Empreffe hath preuail’d. 

7ir«r. I thanke your Maiefiie, 

And her my Lord. 

Thefe words/hefc lookes, 

Infufenewlifcinme, 

Tamo. Titus,l am incorparate in Romej 
A Roman now adopted happily. 

And muft aduife the Empcrout for his good , 

This day all quarrels die A ndronicus. 

And let itbemine honour good ray Lord, 

That I haunreconcil’dyour friend sand you. 

For you Prince Bafsiams,\ haue paft 
My word and promife to the Emperour, 

That you will be more mildc and tractable. 
Andf'earcnot Lords : 

And you fastsnia, 

By my aduife all humbled on your knees, 

You fhallaske pardon ofhis Maieftie, 

Son. Wcdoe, 

And vow to heauen,and tohisHighnes, 

That what we did, was mildly, as we might, 
Tendring our fillers honour and our owne. 

Mar. That on mine honour hcere I doproteft. 
King. Away and ralkc notproublcvs nomore, 
Tsmora. Nay,ncy, 

Sweet Emperour, we muft all be friends. 

The Tribune and his Nephews knccle for grace, 

I will not be denied,fweet hait lookeback. 

King. "Marcus , 

Forthy fake and thy brothers heere. 

And at my louely Tamara's intreats, 

I doe remit thefe young mens haynous faults. 

Stand vp: Lauinia ,though you left me like a churlc, 
I found.a fricnd,and fore as death I iware. 
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l I would not part a Batchdlour from the Prie ft. 
Come, if the Emperour s Court can feaft two Brides, 
You arc my guelt Lauinia, and your friends: 

This day (hall be a Loue-day Tamer a. 

Tit. To morrow and it pleafe your Maieftie, 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with me^ 

With borne and Hound, 

Weele giue your Grace Bonieur, 

Satur, Be it fo Tit us >md Gramercy to. 


Exeunt. 


JBm Secunda. 
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Enter dme* 


Arm* Now dimbeth Tanwra Olympm £oppe 3 
Safe out of Fortunes firor* and fits aloft,, % 

Secure of Thunders cratke or Jightniogflalb^ 

Aduandd about pale emiies threarning reach^ 

As whenthegoIclenSunnc feta res the mome. 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with hit beames* 

Gallops theZodiacke in his giifkring Coach^ 

And oner-lookes the higheit pitting hills: 

S^TAmord f 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waite ? 

And vercue ftoopes and trembies it her frowiiC- 
Then Aaron arme thy harc^and fit thy thoughts* 

To mount aloft with ihyEmpemllMifim, 

And mount her pitch* whom thou in triumph long 
Haft prifoner held,figured in amorous chaincs^ 

And faftcr bound to Aarons charming eyes. 

Then is Prometheus ti'de to Cmcafus* 

Away with flauifti weedcs,,andidlethoughtS| 

I will be bright and Chine inpearicand Gold^ 

To waite vpon this new' madeEmprcffe. 

To wa ite faid I i To ‘wanton with this Queene* 

This Godddfe^this Stmerimk^ this Queene, 

This Syren.ihac will charme Romes Saturnine a 
And fee his fhip wracke s and his Common wealcs* 
Hollo,what ftorme is this ? 

Enter Chiron and Bernetrlas hrffling* 

Vem. Chiron thy yeres wants wic,thy wit wants edge 
And manners to in tru’d where I am grac’d* 

And may for ought thou know’ft affetfted be* # 

Chh Demetrim^ou doo’ft oacr-wcene in all, 

And fo in this, to be arc medownc with braues, 

Tis not the difference of a yeere or two 
Makes meleffegracious,thee more fortunate; 

1 am as able,and as fit,as thou* 

To feme,and to deferue my Miftris grace. 

And that my fword vpon thee fhall approue* 

And plead my paffions for LminU's loue* 
^r^CIubsjClubs^thcfe louerrwili not keep the peace* 
Dem t Why Boy although our mother (vnaduifed) 
Gauc you a daunfing Rapier by your fide, 

Arc you fo dcjjjger&te growne ro threat your friends ? 

Goe too: haaeydbr Lath ghicd within yourftieath, 

Till you know better how to handle it, 

Chi . Means while fir, with the little skiUIhaue/ 

Full well fhaIt thou perceiuc how much I dare. 

Deme* I Boy,grow r ye fo braue t They drm&. 

Aron , Why how now Lords? 

So ncrc theEmpcrours pallacc dare you draw, 

Andj 
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And malntaine fuch a quarrell openly ? 

Full well I wrote, the ground of all this grudge, 

I would not for a million of Gold, 

The caufe were knowne to them it moft conccrnes. 

Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be fo diflronored in the Court of Rome: 

For fhamc put vp. 

Deme. Not I, tilI I hade fheathM 
My rapier in his bofome,and withali 
Thruft thefe reprochfull fpeechcs downe his threat, 

That he hath breath’d in my dishonour heerc. 

Chi. Forthatl am prepar’d,and full refolu’d, 

Foule fpoken Coward, 

Thatthundrcft with thy tongue, 

And with thy weapon nothing dar’ft performe. 

Aron, A way 1 fay. 

Now by the Gods that warlike Gothes adore, 

This pretty brabble will vndoo vs all: 

Why Lords,and thinke yoiuiot how dangerous 
It is to fee vpon a Princes right? 

What is Lastinia then become fo loolc, 

Or Bafsianus fo degenerate, 

That forherloue fuch quarrels may be broadlt. 
Without coiitroulement, Iuftice, or reuenge? 

Young Lords beware, and flipuld the Empreffc know. 
This difeord ground,the mu lick e would not pleafe, 

Chi, f care not], knew flie and all the world, 

I loue Lmitiia more then all the world. 

Demet. Youngling, 

L eame thou to make fome meaner ch oife, 

Ltatma is thine elder brothers hope. 

Arm. Why are ye mad ? Or knowye not in Rome, 
How furious and impatientjhey be. 

And cannot brooke Competitors in lone ? 

I tell yon Lords,you doe but plot your deaths. 

By this deuife. 

Chi. Atron, a thoufand deaths would I propofe. 

To acchieue her whom 1 do loue. 

Aron. To atcheiue her,how ? 

Demt. Whyynak’ft thou it fo ftrange ? 

Shee is a woman,therefore may be woo’d, 

Shec is a wo:tun,therfore may be wonne, 

Shee is Laninta therefore muff be lou'd. 

What man, more water glideth by the Mill 
Then wots t he Miller of, and e.<fie it is 
Of a cucloafe to ftcale a fhiue we know: 

Though 'Bafsidnm be the Emperours brother. 

Better then he haue worne Huicans badge* 

Aron t ■ I, and as good at Satarniut mzy. 

Dome. Then why ftiottld be difpaire that knowes to 
With words, fairelookcs.aiid liberality: (court it 

What haft not thou full often ftrucke a Doe, 

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofef 

Aron. Why then it icemes femeceitainc fnatch or fo 
Would feme yourturncs. 

Chi. I fo the ttirne were ferued. 

Deme, Aaron thou haft hit it. 

Aren. Would you had hit it too. 

Then fhould not we be tir’d with this adoo: 

Why batke y ee, harke'yeel and are you fuch fooles, 

To fquare for this / Would it offend you then ? 

Chi'. Faith not me. 

Deme-. Nor me,fo I were one, 

Aron . For flume be friends, & ioyne for th at you iar: 
*Tis pollicie,atrd'ftratagememiift dc-e 
"That you affefyaml fb miift you relclue. 


That what you cannot as you woultUteheiiiT 
You nruft perforce accompli fo as you may ; 3 
Take this of mt,Lucrtee was not mote chaft 
Then thh Lamnia t Baftiamu loue, 

A fpeediercourfe this Iingring languifhmcnt 
Miiftwe purfue, and I haue found the path; 4 
My Lords, a folemne hunting is in hand. 

There will the louciy Roman Ladies troopej 
The Forreft walkes are wide and fpacious 
And many vnfrequenred plots there are. 

Fitted by kinde for rape and sillanie; 

Single you thither chen this dainty Doe, 

And ftrike her home by forcc,if not by words' 

This way or not at all,£tand you in hope. 
Come,come,our Empreffe with her iacred vrit 
To villasnie and vengancc confecrate, 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend. 

And (lie IliaII file our engines with aduife, 

That will not fiiffer you to fquareyour felnej 
But to your wilhes height aduanceyou both.’ 

The Emperours Court islikc the houfe of Fame 
The p allace full of tongucs,of eyes, of can s: * 

The Woods ate ruthlcflc, dreadfull,deafe,anti dull • 
There lpeakc,and ftrike braueBoyes,& take your turn* 
There feme your lulls, foadow’d from heauenj e y ( 

And rcuell in Lamnia.'s Trea fur ie. 

Chi, Thy counfell Lad fmclls of no cowardife. 
Deme. Sijfut AHt ttefa, till I finde the ftregnies * 
Tocoolcthis heat.aCharmetocalmc their fits * 

Per Sttgiaper waxes P'ehor. Ixtm 

Enter Titus Androniew andhis tfirte fanes, mftjmmfs 
with komds and homes , and tMareas, * ' 

Tit. The hunt is vp, the morne is bright and gray, 
The fields arc fragrant, and the Woods are gree.ic, ’ 
Vncouple heere, and let vs make a bay, 

And wake the Emperour, and hi s Iouely Bride, 
Androuze the Prince, and ring a hunters peak, 

That all the Court may eccho with the noyfe, 

Sonnes let it be your charge, as it is ours, 

To attend the Emperours perfon carefully: 

I haue bene troubled in my fleepc this nig!*, 

But dawning day new comfort hathinlpir’d, 

Winde Hornes, 

Heere a cry efbswsdes, and winds homes in a fi&lejhm 
Enter Saturmntts :i Tamora/BaJfiiimts ) Lssiiinia ) Chim i Bt‘ 
metrius,msd their Attendants. 

Ti. Many good morrowes toy out Makftle, 
Madam to you as many and as good. 

3 promifed your Grace, a Hunters peale. 

Satur. And you haue rung it luftily my Lords, 
Somewhat to earcly for new married Ladies. 

Tafs, LiMOVJMjho w fay you ? 
ham. I fay no: 

I haue bene awake two houres and more* 

Satur. Come on then, horfe and Chariots lew* 

And to our fport : Medani,now {ball ye fee, 

Our Romaine hunting. 

May. Ihaue dogges my Lord, 

Will rouze the proudefl Panther in the Chafe, 

And clime the higheft P omontary top. 

Tit. ‘ And Ihaue horfe will follow where the garne 
Makes way, and runnes likes Swallowes ore.thcpbme 
1 ‘Deme. Chirm 
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Chiron we hunt nor wc,wuh Horfe nor Hound 
co plucke a dainty Doe to ground. Exeunt 
f Enter Aaron alone. 

A on Herbarbad wic,would chinks ihzil bad none, 
r bury fo much Gold vndcraTree; 
iMsVneaer after to inherit ic. 
f i, iai thac thinks&f rneio abieftly^ 

£ chis Gold muff coined fttacageme 5 
{Jill cuiHungiydfcae^wil^bcget 

t id fo rcpofVf^ect Goki for tlVt ir V-nreff, 

T Kt liauc their Aimes our of the EfTsprefleCheft. 

Enter Tiitotra to the Me&re. ' 

therefore look It thou fad f 

euery thing doth make a Gleefuil boaft ? 

-r[ lC girds chaunoncJody on entry bufl^ 
jj lC 5pjke lies rolled in the chtarcMl Sitnrie, 
T^greenekaucs quiuer^ith the cooling winde, 
shekedd flvadow on the ground ; 

ViiJcr their fvt^ece ftilet vs fit, 

And whirft rhe babling Ectho mocl^s the Hounds * 
^plyingfhrilly to the wcll-itih’d-Hornci,_ 
i s ifi double hunt were beard at once* 

Uc vsfit downe,and rcuu ke their yelping noy fe: 
lid after codfiift, fuch as was iupposU 
Jhe wand ring Prmccantl Dido once emoy’d^ 

^hen with a happy ft of me they were furpris'd. 

And Curtain’d with a Coanfaile-keeping Gmc, 

We may each wreathed in the others armes, 

(Ourpaftimcs done)pofTeffe a Golden flumber, 

Whiles Hounds and Homeland fweet Melodious Birds 
Be ™o vs 7 as is a Nurfes Song 
OfLuIIabie^to bring her Babe afleepe. 

jlron* Madame, 

Though Venus gouerneyour defircs ? 

Satarnc is Dominator oner mine; 

What fignifies my deadly tending eye^ 

Myfiience^nd my Cloudy Mclanchohe^ 

My fleece of Woolly habe,that now vncurle^ 

Eucnas an Adder when fbcidoth vnrOwle 
Todo fome fatall execution ? 

NoMadam^tficfe are no Vcneriall fignes } 

Vengeance is in my heartedeath in my hand, 

Bipod, and reuenge,arc Hammering in my head. 

Emprcffeofmy Soule, 

Whichneuer hopes morcheauen.thenreftsin thee^ 
Thmstheday of Doom e for Bafiitwm; 

Vi\Mlomd muft loofe her tongue co day f 
Thy Sonnes make Pillage ofherChaftity, 

And walb their hands in Bafftanm blood* 

Seeft thou this Letter,cakeit vp 1 pray thee. 

And glue the King this fatal! plotted Scrowle* 

Nwqueftiou mono morCjWc are efpied, 

Heere comes a parcell ofour hopcfull Booty J 
Which dreads tiocyee their hues deftruftion. 

Enter HAjfufim and Laxma* 

Tamod fd\ my fweet tJHoorei 
Sweeter to me then life. 4 

-Arm* No more great comes^ 

Bccroffe withhim^andlle goe fetch thy Sonnes 
To backe thy quarrell what fo ere they be* 

Baffin Whom haue wc heere ? 
komejRoyallEmpreffe^ ! 


VnfQtmOitofotir well befeemingtroops? 

Or is it Biah habited likelier, 

Who hath abandoned her holy Groues, 

To fee the general! Hunting in this Forreft ? 

Taw#** Sawcic conti oulcr of our priuate fteps; 

Had I the power,that fome lay Dim had, 

Thy Temples fhould be planted prdemly* 

With Homes, as was Mleons, and the Hounds 
Should driuc vpon his oew transformed limbes 3 
Vnmannerly Intruder as thou art. 

Lam, Vndcr your patience gendcEmprefle* 
thought you bane a goodly .gift in Horning, 

And to be doubted ; that yorn ffidoreaftti you 

Are forth to try experiments: r 

hue ftrciId your husband hbm his Hounds to day, 

Th pitry they fhould takehim for a Stag^ 

Bctfu Belcctie me Queen e^ycur twarrh Gymerion, 
Doth make yout Honour of Efe bodies Hue, 

Spotted, detefted^nd abhominable. ■ 

Why arc you ieqneftrcd from all your tram 6? 

Difo:dunted from'your Snow -white go^ifly Steed, 
iind wandred hither to^aribbfehre piuf ? 

Accompanied with a barbarous Moore > 

If foule dchre had not ddhdir9 t ed you? 

Lam. And being intercepted th yoirripott, 

Great reafoh tlur my Noble Lord^be raje'd D ^ 

For Sauciiicffcji pray youTet V^hcncc, 

And let her ioy her Rauch cofoitred loue a ' 

This valley fits the purpo'fepaffing well*/ v ' ‘ - / 

Bajfi. The King my Bifather flulIhlUe notice of this! 
Lam. I/or thefe flips haue made him noted long. 
Good King, to be fo mightily abtried* 

7 amor a. Why I haue patience to endure all this? 

JEnter Chiron and Demttrimi 
Bern. How now deere Soiieraigne 
And our gracious Mother, 

Why doth your Highncs lookc fo pale and wan? 

Tamo. Hauel not reafon thinkeyou to lookepale. 
Thefe two haue tic d me hither to this placc^ 

A barren,derefted vale you fee U is. 

The Trees though Sommer^yec forlornt andleane a 
Ore-come with Mofle,and balefulIMiflelto* 

Heere neuer fhines the Suniie,heere nothing breeds^ 
Vrileffc chc nightly Owle.or fatalLRaucn: 

And when they fhew’d me this abhorred pit* 

They told me hme at dead time of the night, 

A thoufandTicnds^ thouTand liifilngSnakes, 

Ten thoufand fweUing Toadcs,as many VrchitiSj 
Would make fuch fbavefuil arid corifufed end. 

As any mortal! body hearing it. 

Should ftraite fall madjorelfe die fuddcnly* 

Nofooncr had they told this hellifbtalc, 

But ftrait they told me they would binde me heere, 

Vnto the body of a difmalJ yew, 

And leaue me to this miferabk death* 

And then they call'd me foule AdultereftCi 
Lafcmious Goth.and all the bktereft tearmes 
That ener eare did hearc to fachetfeft* 

And had you not by wondrous fortune cotnc* 

T his vengeance on me had they executed ’ 

Reuenge it^as you loue your Mothers life. 

Or be ycnot henceforth cal’dmy Children* 

Tern* This’is a witneflethat 1 am thy Sonne* flak him* 
Chi . And this for me, 

Strook home co fhew my ftrmgth* 

Lam, 1 come Semir am** n ay Barbarous Tamors* 

d d For. 


Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 



















































































































































.}« 


TheTragedie o/Ttus a Aydronkus . 


For no name fits thy nature but thy owne. 

T*». Giueme thy poyniard,you flial know my boyes 
Your Mothers hand (ball right y our Mothers wrong. 

Dense, Stay Madam heere is more belongs to her, 
Firft chrafh the Come,then after burnc theftraw: 

This Minion ftood vponher chaftity, 

Vpon her Nup < tial'Lyow > hcr loyqltie. 

And with that painted hopqjjraues your Mightineffc, 
And ihall (he carry this ynto.hcr gvaue f 
Chi. And if ihc doe, .. „ *. 

I would I were an Hunuch, ,»* 

Drag hence her husband to:(pmefecrct ht>lf;,.f- 
And make hifdead Trouke-Pidow to our Juft. 

Tamo- Biit when ychaue,the hypywe defire. 

Let not this Wafpequc n ]iu6.yS!hpthto fting- 

Chtr. I warrant you Madam wewill make that fore: 
Corne Miftfifonow perforce,yyp will coioy, 
Thatnice-prefemedhoupflyp/yjouics. 

taut. Oh Tcw^jthou b^ar'frja yvomati face. 

Tamo. Lvyjftjjptheare hf.r.fpcake,aHi:sy yiithhcr, 
Im& Swegf^f d$ i»irc^/f} ; ^hejs?5msbut a word k 
Detntt, inftcn J faiieMadant ) lctitljcyqur-gl.yiy 
To fee her teares.but j^rt.to ttyen?, j, s ; K . . JCT>C .. /. 

Asvnrelentingflint tpdto^qf^fiine., . 3 |- r ., > 

Lam. 

OdoenotlcatjjjherwracyhejaughyC tl^y, 

The milkc thou luckf i from h?t did purne Marble, 

Euen at thy Ten thbu.had’^jhy.Tyr'apny, ir 

Ye t euery Mother breeds not Sonnes alitc^ 

D.o' thpLurstveat her fhew a wbn^n pittyj}; 3|J : i 
Chiro. What, 

Would’ft thouhaue me proiift jny fclfea. baftar'd ? 

Lam- 'T's M?., *- !' = V r 

The Ralien doth not hatch a Lark e, 

Yet haue I heard jOh could 3 funic it now, 

The Lion mou d with pitty/dic^ induce 
To hauebis Princely pawcs ; pa"r’d all away. 

Some fay,that Rauens fofter forlonrc children, 

The whil’ft their owne birdsTaraifti in thei^nefts: 

Oh beto me though thy hare! hart fay no, 

Nothing fo kind but fomething pittifull. 

Tamo. I know not what it meancs,away with her. 
Laum f Oh let m.c teach thee for my Fathers fake, 
That gauethiela|fe when well hem^ght haue flainethee: 
Be not obduraib'jppen thy (jeafe eares. 

Tamo. Had'ft thou in perfon here offended me. 

Euen forhis Take am I pittilefic: 

Remember Boyes I powr’d forth teares in vaine. 

To lauc your brother from the factificC, 

But fierce Andronictsi would not relent. 

Therefore away with bcr,and,vfe her as you will. 

The worfc tohcrjthe better lou’d of me. 

ham. Oh Tamor a. 

Be call’d a gentle Qucene, 

And with thine owne hands kill me in this place, 

( For his no; life cjiat I iVaue beg’d fo long, 

Poore I Wa&jlaine, when (Baffianus dy’d. 

Tam. What WgTV thou then ? fond woman let me go ? 
Lout. ’Trajarefcnt death jbeg,and one thing more. 
That womanhood''denies my tongue to tell 
Oh keepe me from their worfe then killing luft. 

And tumble me into ionic loathfome pit. 

Where neuer mans eye may behold my body. 

Doe this,and be a charitable murderer. 

Tam. So fhould t rob my fwcet Sonnes oftheir fee, 
No let them fatiffic their luti on thee. 


ml 


Exit. 


ftanit, 


Verne. Away, 

For thou haft {laid ys heere too long. 

Lauhia. NoGarace, ° 

No womanhood ? Ah beallly creature 
the blot and enemy to our general! oSmi, 

Confufion fall—*- 

Chi. Nay thcnllcfl^yoAjjrfnput^ 

Bring thou herhusbanuJ}’ : 

This is the iHole where hiclc: iiirr 

Tam. 

N«e Jet royhesrtknow merry cheerc iudeed C 
Till all the Andrenicibe made away,; ' 

New will I hence to feeke nsy.loutJy 
And let my fpiecncfuil Sonnes this Truly e fl 0!!re 

Enter Aarpn 

Aron. Come on my Lords the better fooicb f 

Straight wily bring you td.thcdothfoRie ph 
Wher,e.Iefpicdthcpamherfaftafteepc. *, 1 

Quin. My fight is very dnji whait erVirbod ?J 
Want. And mine % proraife you.were it not f m ft 
Well could (leauc our {port to fleepe a while, " 
Quiu. What artrhon fallen ? ‘ ' 

What fubtile Holt is this, ' , f '' 

Whofem mthiscouered with Rude growl no Briers 
Vpon whole leaue'i arcdrops.Gfncw.fhed.bkjod * 

A i fix-fh as moi ningS: dew d;fill'd on.flowers ’ 

A very fatail place it lecm.es tome: 

Speake Brother-haft thou hurt thee with the fall* 
Mvrum. Oh Brother, 

With the dilmal'rt obi<*6t 

That eucr eyewith fight made heart lament. 

Aron. Now will 1 fetch the King to fiude them h« K 
That he thereby may haiie a likely gefle, 

How thefc were they that made away his Brother. 

Marti. Why doft not comfort me and helped" 
From :his vohsltow*d and blood-ftaincd Hole? 

$aintw, 1 amiurprifed wiih an vncouch fcare 
A chilling i west ore-run* my trembling ibyms } 

My heart fufpedis more thearmne eie can (ce* 

Marti, To proue thou haft a true dimmng heart, 
Aaron and thou Iookc dewne into tliis deti, 

A-nd fee a fearefbll fight of blood stiddeack 
Quintm* A arm is gone, 

And my compaffionate heart 

Will not permit mine eyes once to behold , 

The thingwhereat h trembles by furtiiife; 

Oh tell me how it is,for nere till now 
Was I a child,to fcare 1 know nousJiati 
Marth Lord t SaJJla^tfj Iks cm brewed hcere> 

A'Hon aheape like to the flaughtred Latubc, 

Tffthis detefted 5 darke^biood*drJnkingpk* 

Qnjn* If i t be darke,how dooft thou know J tis he f 
Mart. Vpon hisbloody finger he doth wearc 
A precious Ring^that lightens all the Hole; 

Which like a Taper in fome Monument, 

Doth fhine vppu the dead mans earthly checker 
And ftiewes the ragged intrarks of the pi c: 

So pale did fhkethe Maoneon P$ramus f 
When he by night lay bath'd in Maiden bloods 
O Brother hdpe me with thy fairuing hand. 

Ifftare hath made thee fainfeasjiiee it hath, 

Out of this fell deuouring receptacle, ' 

As hatefull as Ocitt# mifiie mouth. 

Quint, Reach me thy band,ebat I may helps thee cut. 
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-'—^nffftrenscb todoe t bee fo much good, 

0t ^Xc pluckr'into the fwallowing wombe, 

: Jeep c piCjpoore Tafsianm graue: 

Ofcbi- ^ r . co pim-jfg t h ee co t [ ic brinke. 

I 1 no ftrength to dime without thy help . 

Thy band once more,[ will not loofe againc, 

■r'lfSou heere aloft 5 or 1 below, 

T 1 n »a no t come to me 3 1' come to thee. Tothsfail in. 

pjjpu C3U ^ 

Jfntcy the E ffijfirpV? * Aaron i foe (lMootc. 

. „. r Alonp with rue, lie fee whan hole is hecrc, 

, j yubat lie is that now is .capt into ir. 

J y who arc thou that lately aid’d defeend, 
^iHisgaphashoHovy of the earth? . 

fiinrti ...The vnhappie fonne of old Andronicm, 

Brought hither in a mod vuluckie hottre, 

<■ finde tby brother Eafsiantu dead. 

1 5,iwr. My brother dead >1 know tbou doft but ieft, 

u e jnd His Lady both are at the Lodge, 

Vpon theNortb-fide of this pleafant Chafe, 

-Til not an houre fince I left him there, 
fjfiertu We know not where you left hitviallaliue, 
Butouc alas, h cerc hairc we found him dead. 

Enter Tamora } Andioi:io:t! } awi Lite t as, 

Tamo. Where is my Lord the King ? 

Xw-r,Hecre Tamcrajh ough grieu’d with killing griefe. 
Tiiw. Where is thy brother Eafiiantts ? 

King. Now to the botcome doft thou fearch rrty wound, 
Poor cTafsianfu heere lies murthcred. 

Tam. Then all too late 1 bring this fatall writ. 

The comploc of thistimelcfie Tragedic, 

And wonder greatly chat mans face can fold, 
iBpleafing funks Rich murderous Tyrannic. 

Shegiucth Saturnine a Letter. 

Samrmntfs reads the Let ter t 
Adifvee m 'tfc-to meete him hanfomely t 
Jtwf hunt fma s , Bajfiaxus 'tis we meant , 

])ot thou fo much at dig the graue for him, 

Jim know'ft our meaning ylookf for thy reward 
Among the Nettles at the Elder tree: 

Which oner-(hades the mouth of that famepit t 

Where we decreed i o bury B'affanms 

doe this attdptirchaft vs thy lofting fiends. 

King , OH TamoWy was euer heard the like ? 

This is ihepic.and this the Elder tree, 

Looke firs,if you can fiude thehtirnfman out. 

That (hould haue muitbercd TSafsianm heere. 

Aron. My gracious Lord heere is the bag of Gold. 
King, Two ofthy whclpcs,fe!l Curs of bloody kind 
Haue heere bereft my brother of his life: 

Sirs drag them from the pit v nto the prifon, 

There let them bide vntill vtcbauc deuis’d 
Some neuer heard-of tottering painc for them. 

Tamo. What are they in this pit. 

Oh wondrous thing! 

How caf ly murder is difeouered ? 

Tit. HighEmperour, vpon my feeble knee, 

Ibcgthis boone,with tearc3, nor lightly fhed s 
T hat this fell fault of my accurfed Sonnes, 

Accurfedjifthe faults beprou’d in them. 

King, If it be prou’d ? you fee it is apparent. 


W bo found this Letter, Tam ora was it you ? 

Tamora. Ardromats bimfclfe did take it vp. 

Tit. I did my Lord, 

Yet let me be their bade. 

For by ray Fathers reueren t Tombe I vow 
They {hall be ready at youc Highnes will, 

To anfwere their fufpition with their liues. 

Ktng. Thoii Qialt not baile them, fee thou follow me: 
Some bring the numbered body,fome the murtkerers. 
Let them not fpeake a word.the guilt is plajne. 

For bv my foule,were there worfe end then death, 

That end vpon them fliould be executed. 

Tamo. Andrortictu I will entrea c the Kin g, . 

Feare not thy Sonnes,they fhall do well enough. 

Tit. Comt Lucius come 3 
Stay not to talke with them* Exeunt. 

Enter the Emprefe Sonnes.with Lauma t her hands cut of and 
her tongue cat oHt,andratitfht. 

Verne. So now gee tell and ifthy tongue can fpeake, 
Who t’was that cut thy tongue and ratiifht thee. 

Chi. Write downe thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo. 
And ifthy ftumpes will let thee play the Scribe. 

Vem. See how with fignes and tokens fhe can fcowle. 
Chi. Goehome, 

Call for fweee water,wa!h thy hands. 

Vem. She hath no tongue is call,nor hands to waft). 
And fo let’s Iraueher to her filcnt walkes. 

Chi, And t’werc my caufe,l (hould goe hang my felfe. 
Vem. If thou had’ift hands ro helpe thee knit the cord. 

£.Yf«»r. 

fVinde Hornes. 

Enter Marcus from hmttng.to Latsinia. 

Who is this,my Neece thatfliesaw3y fo faft ? 

Cofcn a word, where is your husband ? 

If I do dreame .would all my wealth would wakeme; 
if f doe W3ke,fame Planet ftrikeme downe. 

That J may (lumber in eternal! fleepe, 

Spcake gentle Neece,what fierne ungentle hands 
Hath lopt, and hew’d,and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches,thofe fweet Ornaments 
Whole circkling fhadowes,Kings hauefought to fleep in 
And might not gainc fo gieat a happincs 
As halfe thy Loue : Why dooft net fpeake tome/ 

Alas.a Crimfon riuer of yvarmc blood. 

Like to a bubling fountainc (til’d with winde. 

Doth rife and fall betweene thy Rofed lips, 

Comming and going with thy hony breath. 

But fure fome Tercets hath devoured thee. 

And lead thou fbould’ft deteift them,cut thy tongue. 
Ah,now thou turn’ft away thy face for ftiamc: 

And notwitftanding all this loiTeofblood, 

A* from a Conduit with their iflhing Spouts, 

Yet doe thy cheekes looke red as Titans face s ' 

Blufhing to beencountred with a Cloud, 

ShalLI fpeakefor thee ? fhall 1 fay ’tis fo <j 
Oh that I knew thy hart,antl knew the beaft 
Thatlmighcraile at him to cafe my mind. 

Sorrow conceakd,like an Ouen ftopr. 

Doth burne the hart to Cinders where it i*. 

Faire fhilemsU (lie but lofi her tongue. 

And in a tedious Sampler lowed herminde. 

But lonely Neece,that cneane is ctit from thee, 

A craftier Ter cut haft thou tnet,withalf . 

And he hath cut thofe pretty fingers off, ' . 

dd a_Thatf 
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That could haue better fowed then Philomel. 

Oh had the monfterfccnc thofe Lilly hands. 

Tremble likcAfpcnkaues vpon a Lute, 

And make the fiiken firings dclighr to kiffe them. 

He would not then haue toucht them for his life. 

O r had he heard the heauenly Harmony, 

Whic h that fwece tongue hath made: 

He*would hauedropt his knifeandfclJ afleepe, 

As perform at the Thracian Poets feete. 

Co roe,let vs goe,and make thy father blinde. 

For filch a fight will blinde a fathers eye. 

Onehoures ftorme will drowne the fragrant meadcs, 

' What, will whole months of teares thy Fathers eyes? 
Doe nor draw backe,for we will mourne with thee: 

Oh could our mourning cafe thy mifery. Exeunt 



Enter the Indies and Semttours with Tit at two fames found, 
puffing wi the Stage to the place of execution, and 1 um gang 
before pleading, 

7*. He a re me grauc fathers,noble Tribune* flay. 

For pi tty of mine age, whofe youth was fpent 
In dangerous warrcs,whilft you fccurrly flepe: 

For all my blood itiRotncs great quarreil fhed. 

For all the fvofty nights that I haue watcht. 

And for thefe bitter teares,which now you fee, 

Filling the aged wrinlrles in my cheekes. 

Be pittsfuli to my condemned Sonnes, 

Whoftfoulesis not corrupted as 'tis thought: 

For two and twenty fonnes I neuer wept, 

Bccaufe they died in honours lofty bed. 

Andronicm lyeth downe,&nd the Judges paffe hj him. 

For thefe, Tribunes,^ the dull write 
My harts deepe languor,and my ioules fad teares; 

Let my teares flanch the earths dric appetite. 

My formes fweet blood, will make it lhame and blufh: 

O earth ! I will be ftiend thee more with raine Excmt 
That fhall diftiil from thefe two ancient mines, 

Then youthfull Aprill (bill with all his fiiowres 
In ftimmers drougbnlle drop vpon thee ftill. 

In Winter with warme teares Ilemeltthe Inow, 
Andkeepe erernall fpringtiroc on thy face. 

So thou rcfiife to drtnkc my deare formes blood. 

Enter LttCfitfyWith his weapon drawnc. 

Oh reuerent Tribunes,oh gentle aged men, 

Vbbindc tny fonr.es,reu erf c the doome of death, 

And let me fay(that neuer wept before) 

M y teares arc now preualing Oratours. 

La. Oh noble father,you lament in v,aine, 
TheTribunes hr arc not.nomanis by. 

And you recount your forrowes toaftone. 

Ti, Ah Lucius for thy brothers let me plead, 

Grauc Tribtines,once more I intreat ofyou. 

Lit. My gracious Lord.no Tribune heare syoufp cake. 
Ti. Why’tis no matter man,if they did heare 
They would not markc me;oh if they did heare 
They would not pitty me. 

Therefore I tell tny forrowes booties to the ft ones. 


Who though they cannot anfivere tnTdifW^^ 
Y et in fome fort they are better then the Trik* 

Pot that they will not intercept my talc * DUtles > 
When I doe weepe,they humbly at myfoL 
Receiue my teares,and feeme to weepe with 
And were they but attired in grauc weedes ^ 
Rome could afford no Tribune like to thef * 

A ftone is as foft waxe. 

Tribunes more hard then ftones; 

Aftone is filed t, and offendeih not, 

And Tribunes with their tongues doome r ,,„ n . 

But wherefore fiand’ft thou with thy we^n y'Mfc 
Lb. To refeue my two brothers from thei i ■ 
For which attempuhe fudges hauepronotinc’fi' 
My cuerlafting doome of banifhment, 

Ti, O happy man,they hauebefriendedfW, 
Why foolifti Lucius , do ft thou not pcrceiae ' ’ 
That Rome is but a wildernes of Tigers ? 

Tigers mud pray,and Rome affords no pr c » 

Butrne and and mine: how happy art thou the 

From thefe deuourers to be baniflied ? V 

But who comes with our brother Mtreui h £erc# 

Enter "Marcus and Lonmin. 

Mar. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep; 

Or if not fi>,thy noble hen r to breake: ' s 

1 bring confuting forrow to thine age, 

Ti. Will it confume me ? Let roc fee it then. 
tjhfar. This was thy daughter. 

T it. W hy Mar cm fo fh e i s. 

Luc, Ayemethisobieflkilsme, 

Ti. Faint*harted boy,arife andlobke vpon her 
Speake £*»/»&(, what accurfcd hand 
Hath made thee handlcfle in thy Fathers light? 

What foolc hath added water to the Sea ? 

Or brought a faggot to bright burning Troy? 

My griefe was at the height before thou cam’ft 
And now like A7jA«itdifdainerh bound! : 

Giuc me a fword , lie chop off my hands too, 

For they haue foilgb^ for Rome,and all in vainej 
And they haue cur’d this woe. 

In feeding life: 

In booteieffe prayer haue they bene held vp, 

And they haue feru’d me to cffcdtlcffe vfe. 

Now all the fcruice I requite of them. 

Is that the one will helpe to cut the other t 
’Tis well Laumiayhiz thou haft no hands, 

For hands to doRcmeferuice,is but vaine. 

Luci, Speakegentle lifter, who hath martyr’d thee? 
Mar. O that dclightfull engine of her thoughts. 
That blab’d them with fuch pleafing eloquence, 

Is tome from forth that pretty ho[jow cage, 

Where like a fweet mcllodius bird it fung, 

Sweet varied notes inch anting euery eare. 

Luci. Oh fay thou for her. 

Who hath done this deed i 

Marc. Oh thus I found her ftraying in the Parke, 
Seeking tohide herfelfeas doth the Deare 
That hath receiude fome vnrcctiring wound. 

Tit. It was my Deare, 

And he that wounded her. 

Hath hurt me more, then had he kild me dead: 

For now I ftand as one vpon a Rockc, 

Jnuiron’d with a wildernefle of Sea, 

Who markes the waxing tide. 

Grow wane by wane, 

Expecfin; 


TkeTragedje ofTitus g// ndrmcut. 


pm* euer when fome enuious forge, 
bis brimili bowels fwallo w him. 

\f ’ to death my wretched fonnes are gone: 
, (landsmy other ibnne.a banifht man, 

My-a my brother weeping at my woes- 
* w bich giues my foule the greateft fpurne, 
^\., rC Umnia ,deercr then my foule. 

I f t but fcencthy pi^ure in this plight, 

^ 0 n]d haue madded me. What fhail I doe. 

51 1 behold thy liuely body fo ? 

^ haft no hands to wipe away thy teares, 

tell ms who hath martyr’d thee: 


jho“ 

fehJsban”he is dcad.and for his death 

brothers arc coodcmfi'd^and cJeaiSy this. 

Mitrctiijih (mi&tucim lookc oft her ? 
it I did name her brothers^then frcfii teares 
, on her checkcs,as doth the hony dew, 
Vnoaag^hred Lillie almoftwithered*, 

perchance fhc wcepcs bccau-fe they kil d her 

Perchance becaufe fheknowes him innocent* 
f u If they did kilt thy husband thenbeioyMh 
Becaaft the law hath ttn e renenge on them. 

Ko^ihey would not doe fo foule a deede, 

V/hocsthe forrow that their After makes* 

Ginde let me kiffe thy Lips, 

Or make fome lignes how I may do thee e a fo; 

Shall thy good Vnde.and thy brother Lottos, 

And thou and I fit round about fome Fotintairie* 

Looking all downewards to behold our checkes 
How they are ftain d in meadowes > yet not dry 
ffithmiay flime kfc on them by z flood : 

And m the Eountainc fhall we ga^e fo long. 

Till the frefhtaftc be taken from that clce&nes* 

And made a brine pit with out bitter teares i 
Oi fhall we cut away onr hands like thine f 
Ot (hall webtte our tongues,and in dumbe fiiewee 
Paffcthcreniaindci ofour hateful! dayes? 

$\m fliall we doc i Let vs that haue our tongue* 
plot fome deuifc qf further mifories 
Tomakevs wondred atsn time to come* 

1$, S weet Father ceafe your tearcs/or at your griefe 
See how my wretched After fobs an d weeps, 
mu Patience decrc Nccceygood Titm dric thine 
eyes* 

Tu Ah Jl£jtrcm y fflAr.{&t4$iot\i£i well I wot. 

Thy napkin cannot drinke a tcare of mine* 

For thou poore man haft drown’d it with thine owne^ 

L$ t Ah my Lamma I will wipe thy cheekes, 

Ti Markc Marcus marke^I vndcritand her fignes^ 

Had [he a tongue to fpcakCjnow %\'ouid flic fay 
That to her brother which I f^id to thee; 

HisNapldn withhertme teares all bewet^ 

Caado no fcruice on her forrowfull cheekes* 

Oh what a fimpathy of woe is this! 

Asfarre from helpe as Limbo is trombhfle, 

gnttr Aron the Mem aloxc* 

2Uore t Titm Andrwkm y my Lord the Empcrour, 

Sends thee this word^tbat if thou lone thy fonnes^ 

Lee M&rcm^Lucimfix thy fdfe old 7 lifts 9 
Or any one of you,chop off your hand. 

And fend it to the King:he for the fame, 

Will fend thee hither both thy fomies aliue^ 

And that fhall be the laDfome for their faulr. 


4- 1 

Ti. Ohgracious Emperour,oh gentle Ataron. 

Did cuer Raocn r ° like a . c 

That ‘’iucs fwtet tydiugs oftbe Sutmesvptifc e 
Witfiall my heart, lie fend the Empcrourmy hand, 

Good Aron wiltthou help to chop it off# 

Lb. Stay Father, for that noble hand ol thine. 

That hath thrownc downe fo many enemies, 

Shall not be fent; my hand will letue the tuiii 1 -. 

My youth can better ipare my blood then you. 

And dicrfore mine fhall fauemy brothers hues. 

Mar. Which of your hands hath not defended Rome, 
And rear’d aloft the bloody Batneaxe, 

Writing deftruttion on the enemies Gaftls^ 

Oh none of both but arc ofhigh defert r 
My hand hath bin but idle,let it fei ue 
To ranfome my two nephewes from their deatu. 

Then haue I kept it to a worthy end. 

Moore. Nay come agree, whofe hand fhallgoe along 
For fearc they die before their pardon come, 
c JHar. My hand fhall goe. 

Lts. By hcauen it fhall not goe- 
T*. Sirs ftriue no more,fuch withered heaths as thefe 
Are mcctc for plucking vp.and therefore mine. 

L«. Swecc Father,ifi fhall be thoughc thy fonne, 

Let me redeeme my brothers both from death. 

Mar, And for our fathers fake,and mothers eare. 
Now let me lliew a brothers lone to thee. 

Ti. Agree between? you,! will ipare my hand. 

Lb. Then lie goe fetch an Axe. 

Mar. But I will vfe the Axe. Exeunt 

Ti. Come hither Aaronfl\z dccciue them both. 

Lend me thy hand,ar.d I will giue thee mine, 
tJHoore. If that be cafd deceit, I will be honeff, 

And neuer whil'ft I liuc dccciue men fo: 

But lie deceiueyou in another fore. 

And tbatyou’l fay ere halfe an hourepafle. 

lie cuts off Titus hand. 

Enter Lucius and Marctt sagalug. 

Ti* Now ftay you ftrife,what fhall be,is difpajcht,: 
Good Aron giuc his Maieftic me hand, 

Tel! him ,it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers: bid him bury it: 

More hath it merited r.That let it haue. 

As for for my fonnes,fay I account ofthem a 
Asiewels purchaftac an eafie price, 

And yet deeretoo,becaufe I bought mine owne. 

Aron. I goe AndrOnicus, and for thy hand, 
Lookebyand by to haue thy fomies with thee : 

Their heads I roeanc: Oh how this viliany 
Doth fat me with the very thoughts ofit. 

Let foolcs doc good,and faire men call for grace, 

Aron will haue his foule blacke like his face. Exit. 

Ti. O hcerc I life this one hand vp to heauen. 

And bow this feeble mine to the earth. 

If any power pittics wretched teares^ 

To chat I call: what wilt thou kncele with me # 

Doc then deare hear^ifor hcauen fhall heare our prayers. 
Or with our fighs wcele breath the welkin dirome. 

And ftaine the Sun with fogge asfomtime cloudes. 
When they do hug him in their melting bofomes. 

Mar. Oh brother fpeake with poffibihties. 

And do not breake into thefe deepe extreames. 

TV. Is not my forrow deepe,hauing no bottomee 

_ ddj Then] 
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Then be my paflionsbottomleffe with them* 

Mar* But yet Istreafcn gouemetEiy lament* 

Turn* If there were rcafon for thefe miferics. 

Then into limits could I binde my woes: 

When heauen doth weepe^ doth not the earth oreflow £ 
If the wiftdes rage, doth not the Sea wax mad, 
Threatning the welkin with his big-fwolne facc^ 

And wilt thou hauc areafonforthis coilef 
I am the Sen, Harke how her fighes doe flow: 

Shee is the weeping welkin, I the earth: 

Then mull my Sea be moued with her fighes, 

Then muft my earth with her continual) ceares* 

Become a deluge: ouerfiovv'd and drown’d ; 

For why, my bowris cannot hide her woes 
But like a drunkard mutt I vomit them; 

Then giuerne lcaue> for loofcrs will haue Jeaue 
To cafe their ftomackcs with their bitter tongues, 

Enter a mejpwger with two heads and a band. 

Mejf, Worthy Andr<micks 9 ill art thou repaid* 

For that good hand thou lentil the Empcrour; 

Heere are the heads of thy two noble 1'cQncs, 

And heeres thy hand in fcorne to thee fent backe: 

Thy griefcs,their fports; Thy refolution mockt * 

That woe is me to chinke vpon thy woes, 

More then remembrance of my fathers death* 

Marc. No w let hot /Euu coole in Cicilie, 

Arid benny heart aticuer-burning hell: 

Th?fe mifenes are more then may be borne. 

To wcepc with them that wcepe, dotheafe fome deale, 
But forrow flouted at, is double death. 

Lmi, Ah that this fight fhould make fo deep a wound. 
And yet detefted life not fhrinke thereat: 

That eucr death fhould let life beare his name. 

Where life hath no more incereft but to breath, 

Mar* Alas poorc hart that ktfTe is comfortlefle. 

As frozen water to a {kruedfnake. 

'Titrn* When will this fcarefull flnmber hatie an end i 
Mar, Now farwcU fUtterie^die Andrtmicuty 
Thou doft not (lumber, fee thy two Tons heads. 

Thy warlike hands, thy mangled daughter here ; 

Thy other b&nifhc formes with this dccrc fight 
Strucke pale and bloodleffejand thy brother I, 

Eacn like a ftony linage, cold and numme- 
Ah now no more will I comroule my griefes* 

Rent off thy filuer hake* thy other band 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this difmail fight 
The doling vp ofonr mo ft wretched eyes: 

Now is a time to ftorme, why art thou ftilU 
Tit pis, H^hajia, 

Mar , Why doft thou laugh f it fits not with this houre# 
T?t Why I haue not another teare eo filed : 

Befides, this forrow is an enemy, 

And would vfurpe vpon my watry eyes. 

And make them bl'mdc with tributarie reares. 

Then which way fhail I finde Reuerrges Cane? 

For thefe two heads doe feeme tofpeaketo me. 

And ehreat me, I fhall ocuer come to blifTe, 

Till all thefe mifehiefes be returned againe, 

Euen mthdr throats that hauc committed them* 

Conic let me fee what caske I haue to doe. 

You hcame people, circle me about. 

That I may turne me to each one of you. 

And fweare vmo my fouleto right your wrongs* 

The vow is made, come Brother take a head, 


The Tragedie of Titus xAndronicus. 


And in this hand the other will I beare7 
And Lauinia thou fhalt be cmplovd in'thefo.U’ 
Bcare thou niy hand Tweet wench betweene t u ing$! 
As for thee boy, goe get thee from myjfipht y tCc ^ J 
Thou art an Exile, and thou muft not flay 3 
Hie to the Gothes, and raife an army there 5 

Andifyouloueme,aslthinkeyoudoc * 

Let’s kifle and part, for we haue much to doe 


Manet Lucius, 


% 



Lttci, Farewell Andrenicus my noble Path 
The woful’ft man that euerliuM in Rome* * 

Farewell prood Jbome, ti 1 Lucius come again- 
Hcloues his pledges dearer then his life; 1 * 1 
Farewell Lauinia my noble fifter 3 
O would thou were as thou to fore haft beene 
But now, nor LfiCius nor Lauinia flues * 

Bui in obliuion and hateful griefes j 
If Lucius line, he will requit your wrongs, 

And make proud Saturnine and his Empref^ 

Begat the gates likes Tarquinz nd his Qytene 
Now will I to the Gothes and raife apow er 3 
To b e reueng’d onRpme and Saturnine, * ^ 

A Budget: 

Enter Andromcus, Irian us, Ituivia, and the Bv 

*A». So,fo, now fit, and looke yoq eateno 
Then will preferue iuft fo much ftrength iu vs 
As will reuenge thefe bitter woes of ours, 

Marcus vnknit that forrow-wreathenknot: 

Thy Npeceand I( poorc Creatures)want our 1 
And cannot paffionate our tenfold griefe. 

With foulded Armes. This poore right hand of mint 
Is left to tirramzevpponmy breaft. 

Who when my hart all mad with mifery, 

Beats in this hollow priibn of my ftefh, 

Then thus I thumpe it downe. 

Thou Map of woe, that thus doft talk in fignej. 
When thy poors h3tt beates without ragious beating 
Thou canft not ftrike it thus to make it ftiflf 
Wound it withfighiug girle, kilit with grones: 

Or get feme little knife betweene thy teeth, 

And iuft againftthy hart make thou a hole, 

That all the tearcs that thy poore eyes let fall 
May run into that finke, and foaking in, 

Di owue the lamenting foole, in Sea fait teates. 

Mar, Fy brother fy, teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands vppon her tender life. 

An, How now ] Has forrow made thee doatealrtadyi 
Why Marcus, no man fhould be mad but I r 
What violent hands can Ihe lay on her life t 
Ah, wherefore doft thou vrge the name of hands, 

To bid tAZnea* tell the tale twice ore 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miferablef 
O handle not the theame, to talke of hands, 

Lcaft we remember ftiil that we haue none. 

Fie, Be, how Franctquely I fquaremy talke 
As if we ftiould forget we had no hands; 

If Marcus did not uarue the word ofhatids. 



Ehc Eraycdie of Titus ^Andronicus* 


4 ? 


Sneechleff 6 complaynet,! Will learne rhy thought: 

5j*L dumb *aiW, will I be asperfedk 
a t b^ing Hermits in their holy prayers. 

Thou fhal' n» c nor bol£i th y ftum P s EO bc8,1C[1 ^ 

* n f %v - m ke,nor nod,nor kneelc.nor make a figne, 

4„t If of thefe) will wreftan Alphabet, 
i<id by ftUl p*i(fttce,learne to know thy meaning, 

' o g . Good grandfirc leaucthefe bitterdcepeJamemSj 
\Jrke my Aunt merry,with fomepleafing tale. 

\folar* Alas^he tender boy in paflion mou d f 
Doth wcepc to fee his grandfires heauineffe* 
j # 4 peace tender Sapling 5 thou arc made of tearcs^ 

4(1 d teares will quickly melt thy life away. 

Marcus [tribes the di/bwith a knife. 

What doeft thou ftrike at Marcus with knife. 
ffar. At that that I hauekil’d my Lord,a Flys 
An. Out on the murderour r thou kiTft my hart, 

Mine eyes doi’d with view ofTirratiie; 

/l deed of death done on the Innocent 
Becorm not Titus broher: get thee gone, 

I fee thou art not for my company. 

Mar. Alas(my Lord) I haue but kild a flic- 
Jn, But ? How : ifthatFlie had a father and mother ? 
How would hehanghisflcr.der gilded wings 
And bua lamenting doings in thcayer, 
poorc harmelefle Fly, 

That with hispretty buzing melody, 

Came heere to make v s merry, 

Andthou haft kil'd him. 

tMf*. Pardon me fir, 
k was a blackc illfauour’d Fly, 

Like to the Empreffe Moore,therefore I kild him. 

An. O,o,o, 

Then pardon me for reprehending thee. 

For thou haft done a Charitable deed : 

Giuetnc thy knife,! will infuk on him, 
flattering my fdfcs,asif it were the Moore, 

Come hither purpofely to poyion me. 

Thett’s for thy felfe,and tbats for Tawira : Ah firra. 

Yet I thinke wc arc not brought i'olow, 

But that betweene vs,we can kill a Fly, 

That comes inlikeneffeof a Cole-blacke Moore. 

Mar, Alas poore man,griefe ha’s fo wrought on him, 
Hcukcs falfe fhadowcs,for true fubftances. 

An. Come,take away: Lauinia^oz with mr> 

He to thy cloffet,and goe read with thee 
Sad ftories,chanced in the times of old. 

Come boy,and goe with me,thy fight is young. 

And thou (halt read,when mine begin to dazell. Exeunt 


Ester young Lucius and Lminia running after him .and 
the Toy fiies from her with bis booths vndir bis arpte. 

Enter Titus and Marcus. 

’Bey. HelpeGrandfierhelpe,my AmtLauinia, 
Followes me euery where I know not why. 

Good Vhcle Marcus fee how fwift flic comes, 

Alasfweet Aunt,I know not what you meane. 

Mar. Stand by me Lucius ,doe not feare thy Aunt. 
Titus. Shcloues thee boy too well to doe theeharme 
Boy. I when my father was inRome The did. 


AAir.Wbat meanes my Neece Lauima by thefe fignes 
7 (. Feare not Luciusfiome what doth fhc meane: 

See Lucius fee,how much The makes of thee: 

Some whether would fhe haue thee goe with her. 

Ah boy, Cornetta never with more care 
Read to her fonnes,then fhe hath read to thee. 

Sweet Poetry ,and Tullics Oratour: 

Canft thou not geffe wherefore fhe plies thee thus? 

Boy. My Lord I know not I,nor can I geffe, 

Vnlcfte fome fit orfrenzie do poffeffe her; 

For I haue heard my Grandfier fay full oft, 

Hxtrcmirie of griefes would make men mad. 

And I haue read that Hecuba of Troy, 

Ran mad through forrow,that made me to feare. 
Although my Lord,Iknowmy noble Aunt, 

Loues me as deare as ere my mother did. 

And would not but in fury fright my youth, 

Which made me downe to throw my bookes',andflie 
Caufies perhaps,bur pardon me iwcet Aunt, 

And Madam, if my Vncle Marcus goe, 

I will mo ft willingly attend your Ladyftiip. 

Mar. Lucius i will. 

77. How now Laxinia.Marcus what meanes this ? 
Some bookc there is that fhc defircs to fee, 

Which is it girle of thefe ? Open them boy. 

But thou arc deeper read and better sktld, 

Come and take choyfe of all my Library, 

Andfo beguile thy forrow,till the heauens 
Reueale the damn’d conttiuer of this deed. 

What booke f 

Why lifts fhc vp her arincs in fequence thus ? 

Mar. I thinke flic meanes that ther was more then one 
Confederate in the fa&,I more there was: 

Or elfc to h-auen fhe heaucs them to reuenge, 

77, Lucius what booke is that fhe tofleth fo? 

Boy. Grandfier 'cis Ouids Metamorphofis, 

My mother gatie it me, 

t_Mar. For loue of her that’s gone, 

Perhahs fhe culd it from among the reft. 

77. Sofr,fo bufily fhe turnes the le-aues, 

Helpe her,what would flie finde ? Lauinia fhail I read ? 
This is the tragicke tale of Philomel} 

And treaces of 7Vre«j treafon and his rape, 

And rape I feare was rdote of thine annoy. 

Mar, See brother fec,note how fhe quotes the leaues 
77. Lauinia, wett thou thus furpriz’d fweec girle, 
Rauifht and wrong’d as Philomela was ? 

Forc’d in the ruthlefle,vaft,and gloomy woods ? 

See,fee,I fuch a place there is where we did hum, 

(O bad wcnecei.neuer hunted there) 

Patern'd by that the Poet heere deferibes. 

By nature made for murthers and for rapes. 

<JMar. O why fhould nature build To foul e a den, 
Vnlefte the Gods delight in tragedies { 

Tr.Giue fignes fweet girle,for heere ate none but friends 
What Romaine Lord it was durft do the deed f 
Or flunke not Saturnine, as Tarquin erfts. 

That left the Campe to finiie inL«trf« bed. 

Mar. Sit downe fweet Neece,brother fit downe by me, 
AppolbjP alias,Isue.o r t Afercnry, 

Infpire me that I may this treafon finde. 

My Lord looke heere,looke heere Lauinia. 


He mites bis Name with his staffs.atidguides it 
withfeete andmouth. 

This fandie plot is plaine,guide ifthou canft 
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This after me* I haue writ my name, 

Without the helpc ofany hand at all* 

Curft be that hare that fore J ft vs to that fiiift t 
Write thou good Ncccejand heere difptay at laftj 
What God will haue difeaueved for reuetfge, 

Heaucn guide thy pen to print thy forrowes p'fafiiie* 

That we may know the Traycors andtheuuthi 

She tak$ sth$ fiaffe in her mouthed guides it with her 
/lumps and writes* 

Ti - Oh doc ye read my Lord what file both writs ? 
Stupmm f Ch ironj>omomus . 

iJMar* Whatjwhaijthe luftfullionnes otT'amora, 
Performers of this harness bloody deed? 

7i, Magm Dominatepcii^ 

Tam lent ns muUs fti w ekra y tarn kntus vides ? 

Mar. Oh cahnc thee gentle Lord: Although Iknovv 
There is enough written vpon this earth. 

To fiiiTcamurinie in the mi [deft thoughts. 

And armc the miudes of infants to exclaimed 
My Lord kncele downe with iwziLauinia kneefc* 

And kneelc fweet boy^lieRomaine Hetl&rs hope* 

And fwearc with me ,aa with the wofull Fccre 
And father of chat riuft difhemoured Dame, 

Lord Junius Brutus iweare for Lttcrecc tape, 

That we will profeeu£e(by goodaduife) 

Mortall reuenge vpon rhefe traytorous Gothes* 

And fee their blood^or die with this reproach* 

Ti. Tis fare cnough,and you knew how. 

But if you hunt thefe Beare-wbcIpes J then beware 
The Dam will wakc^hd if fhe wiude you once 3 
Shec*s with the Lyon deepely ftill in league* 

Andlulb him whilft fhe palycth on.her backe* 

And when he fleepcs will fire do what flielift* 

You are a young huntfman UffjrcusM C it alone * 

And conic,! will goe get a Ieafe of braflc 5 
And with a Gad offtede will write thefe words. 

And lay itby : the angry Northern? wiade 
Willblow thefe lands like Sifals leaues abroad, 
Andwheres your teflon then. Boy what fay you f 
3 &y* I fay my Lord^that if I were a man* 

Their mothers bed-chamber fhould not be fafe ? 

For thefe bad bondsmen co they oak e of Rome, 

Mar* X that’s my boy>thy father hath full ofr 3 
For hi^vngnuefull country done the like. 

Bay. And Vncle fa will Land if I line, 

Tu Come goe with me into mine Armorie, 

Lucius lie fit thcc>and wiriialLtny boy 
Shall carry from me co the Emprcfie fonnes, 

Prefcncs that X intend to fend them both, 
Comejconiejthou'k do thy mcfiage ? wilcriiounot ? 

Bay. I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandfire : 
Ti, No boy not fettle teach thee another courfe, 
Lauinia coxnt:/JHarcHS looke to my houfe* 

Luciut and lie goe braue it ar the Court, 

X marry will we fir,atvd wcclebe waited on. Exeunt. 

Mar * O heauens i Can you hear? a good.nian grone 
And not relent,or not eompaffion him ? 

Marcus attend him in his emfie. 

That hath more fears of for row in his heart. 

Then foe-mens markes vpon his batter’d fhicld, 

But yet fo ioft,that he will not reitenge* 

:uenge the heauens for old Andramctts, Exit 

Enter Afon^ Chiron and Demetrius at one ebrcimdat another 
doreyomgLuctus md anotheryaith a bundle of 
mapms^nd vtrfis writ vpon them. 
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Chi Demetrius heeres the fenne of LucmT 
He hath fome meflage to dcliuer vs. 

^ro»J fome mad tneffage from his mad C r - f 
<So J‘ My Lords,with all the humblenefl'e 1 .!. na ' atb fl. 
I greetc your h onours from Andromtus, 

And pray the Romanc Gods confound you both 
Heme, Gramercie louely Lwr/w^what^‘sther 
For villanie'smarkt with rape. May itpl CB f eif eVie!? 
My Grandfire well aduifd hath fent by m Cj 
The goodlieft weapons of his Ar morie * 

To gratifie yeur honourable youth. 

The ho$e of Rome, for fo he bad me fay; 

And fo fftfond with his giftsprefent 
Your LordfliipSjwhcn euer yon haue need 
You may be armed and appointed well 
And fo ] leaue you both: like bloody villaines 
Dews .What’s hccre ? a faole,& written rciW tP* 
Let’s fee. Undab ^^ 

Integer vitxjcekrifijus purw,t>o» egtt mmry kettfa Hfc 


cm. 


chi. O 'tis a verfc in Homes.1 know it well. 

I read it in the Graoimer long agoe. 

<Mm,. IM,,v t rfeinir^„„i g h tj y 0 „ h „ tj 

Now what a thing it is co be an Affc f Cj 

Heer’s no found ieft^thc old man hath found thtiten'l 
And fends the weapons wrapt about with lines ^ 
Thatwound(beyond their feeIh]g)tothe quick ■ 

But were our witty Empreffe well a foot ^ 

She would applaud Andronicm conceits 
But let her reft,in her vnreft a while. 

And now young Lords, vva’s tnot ahappyft 4rrc 
Led vs co Rome ftrangcrs,3nd more then fo • 
Captiues,to beaduanced to thisheigbt? 

It did me good before the Palhce gate. 

To brauc the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 

Deme, But me more good, to lee fo great a Lord 
Balely inlmuatejand fend vs gifts. 

Moore, Had he not rcafon Lord Demetrm ? 

Did you not vtehis daughter very friendly ? 

Heme. I would we had a thoufand Romanc Datnes 
A t fuch a bay 4 by turnc to feruc out Juft. 

Chi, A charitable with, and full of loue. 

Moore. Heerelack’sbutyou motherfot tofay,Anien, 
Chi. And that would fihe for twenty thoufand more. 
Dane. Come,let vs go^and pray co ail the Gods 
For our beloucd mother in her paincs, 

Meore.'Pt&y to the dcui!s,che gods haue giuenysouer, 
Flourtjh, 

Hern. Why do the Emperors trumpets flourifiithus f 
Chi. Belike for joy the Emperout hath a fontie. 
Deme. Soft,who comes heere i 

’Enter Nurfe with a blacks* Moore chiUs. 

N'ttr. Good morrow Lords: 

O tell rne/iid you fee Aaron the Moore ? 

Aren. Well,more or lefle,or acre a whit at all, 
Heere ^Haron is,and what with .Aaron now ? 

Hurfe. Oh gentle Aaren,vic are all vndone. 

Now helpe.or woe betide thee euermcrc. 

Aron. Why, what a catterwalling doft thou keeps ? 
What doft thou wrap and fumble in thine armes ? 

Nrtrfe. O that which I would hide from heauens eye, 
Our Empreffe ftiaroe,andftately Romes difgracc, 

Shejs deli ueied Lord?,fhei$ deliuercd. 
^tflwTowhom? 

A Tar ft, I mcane flic Is brougbr a bed? 

Aron. Wei God giue her good reft. 


Whatl 
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^ h;l t hath he fent her? 

i^Why thenihe isithe Deuils Dam: a ioyfhlliffue. 
A C‘r t A ioyleffe, diimall, blacke &,forrowfull ifTue, 
u re is the babe as loachfome a* atoad, 

„ n( r*ft the faireft breeders of our clime, 

K Empreffe fends it thee,thy ftampe,thyleale, 

G bids thee chriften it with thy daggers pomt. 

^ Aron. Outyo^ whore,is black (o l«ie a hue . 

e«/eet biowfe,you are a bcaution bloffomc i-urei 

^ T\ en} c* Villain? white haft thou done ? ^ 

Aron. That which thou canftnot vndoe. 

Chi, Thou haft vndone our mother. 

Dime. And therein hel’ifh dog,thou haft vndone, 

\Voe to her ch3nce ) and damn d her loathed choyce, 
Arcur’ft the off-fpring offo foulc a fiend, 

Chi, It fhall not Hue. 

Jron. It Oiall not die. ■ 

farfe. Aaron it ran!!, the mother wils ir fo. 

What 5 mtift it ISIurfc ? Then let no man but X 

Doe execution on my fiefih and blood. 

Dints, lie broach the T adpole on my Rapiers point: 
Nttrfe g' ue i c mc,ony fword ftiall looncdifpatch it. 

jm. Sooner this fvvord fhallplough thy bowels ?p. 
5tsy miii therous viHaines, will you kill your brother i 
by the burning Tapers of the skie, 

Tl«t fh’onc fo brightly when this Boy was got. 

He dies vpon my Scmitars fliatpe point, 

That touches this my firft borne fonne and heire. 

I tell you young-lings,not Enceladm 

With all his tlneaming band ^of Typhous brood e, 

Nor great Alcuits nor the God of warre. 

Shall ctaz.e this prey out cl his fathers hands: 

What .what,ye fanguinc fh allow hatted Boyes, 

Ye whitc-Iimb’d walls, ye Ale-houfe painted lignes ? 
Cole-blacke is better then another hue. 

In that it fcornes to besre another hue : 

Far all the water in the Ocean, 

Can neuer tuvne the Swans blacke legs to white. 
Although (he lane them homely hi the flood : 

Tell the Empreffe from me, I am of age 
To kcepe mine owne,excufe it how (Tie can. 

J};me. Wilt thou betray thy noble miflristhus? 

My mifttis is my miftrisithts my felfe. 

The vigouijand the pifhire of my youth; 
this,before all the world do I preteire. 

Thismaugcr all thcworld will I Iteepe fafe. 

Or fome of you (hall fmoakc for it in Rome, 

Dime. By this our mother is for cuei fliam’d. 

Chi. Rome will defpife her for this foule efcape. . 
JV«r. The Emperour in his rage will doomc her death. 
Chi, Iblufli to thinke vpon this ignominie. 

Aron. Why thcr’s thepriuiledge your beauty bearcs: 
Fie trecherous hue,diat will betray with bin flung 
The clofe cnatts and counfclsof the hart: 

Hecr’sa young Lad fram’d of another lecre, 

Looke how the blacke flaue fnules vpon the father; 

As whofliouldfay,old Lad I am thine owne. 

He is your bi other Lords, fenfibly fed 
Of that fclfe blood that firft gauc life to you, 

And from thatwombe whetc you impnfoned were 
Heisinfraiichifed and come to light: 

Nay he is your brother by the hirer fide, 

Although my feale be ftamped in his face. 

Nttrfe. K/taron what fhall I fay vnto the Emprefle ? 
Ttsm. Aduife thee .Aaron, what is to be done. 


And we will ail fubfcribe to thy aduife: 

S aue thou t he child,fo we may all be fafe. 

Aron. Then fit we downe and let vsal! confulc. 

My fonne and I will bane the wmde ofyou: ^ 
Keepethere,now' talkeat pieafute of your fafety. 

Dcme. How many women faw this childe ofhi3 ? 

Ar on.Why fo brauc Lords, when weioyne in league 
I am a Lambc: but if you brauc the Moore, 

The chafed Bore, the mouncaine Lyoticffc, 

The Ocean [wells not fo at Aaron ftorrnes: 

But fav againe,bow many faw the childef 
ftlurji, ^ornelM^hc midwitCj^nd my icifcj 
And none clfe but the delmcred Empreffe. 

Aron. The Empreffe,the Midwife,and your fclfe. 
Two may keepe counlell, when the the third s away: 
Goe to the Empreffe,tell her this I laid, Hskthber 
Wceke,weeke,fo cries a Pigge prepared to th’ipit. 

Deme, Whac mcan’ft thou Aaron ? 

Wherefore did’ft thou this? ’. 

tArort. O Lord fir, ’tis a deed of pollicic .’ 

Shall flic Hue to betray this guilt of our’s t 
Along tongu’dbabIingGoftip?No Lord^no’i 
And now be it knowneto you my full intent. 

Not farre, one Mulitetu roy Country-man 

His wife but yefternight was brought to bed. 

Hi s childe is like to her,fairc asycu are: 

Goe packs with him, and giue the mother gold. 

And tell them both the circumftanccofall. 

And how by this their Child? {bail be aduaunc o 3 
And be receiuedfor the Emperours heyre. 

And fubftituted in the place ofminc. 

To cohnc this tempeft whirliug in the Court, 

And let the Empcrour dandle linn for his owne, 

Harkeys Lords, ye fee I haue gtuen her phyfickc. 

And you muft needs beftow her funeral!. 

The fields are necre.and you ate gallant Groomcs: 

This done, fee that you take no longer daies 
But fend the Midwife ptefently to me. 

The Midwife and the Nurfe well made a way, 

Then let the Ladies tattle what they pieafe. 

Chi. Aaron I fee thou wilt not ttiift the ayre with fe 
Dcme. For this care of Tamara, (crets. 

Her fllfe-and hers are highly bound to thee.' Exeunt. 

Aron, Now to the Gothes as Jwiftas Swallow flics, 
There to difpofe this treafurc in mine armes, 

And fecretly to gtecte the Empreffe friends : 

Come on you thick-lipt-flaue,lle beareyou hence. 

For it is you that puts vs to our fhtfts: 
lie makeyoufeed onberri.es,and on rootes, 

And feed on curds and whay,and fucke theGoate, 

And cabbin in a Caue, and bring you vp 

To be a waniour, and command a Campe. Exit 

Enter Titus, old Marcus ^young Eucitts, and*t her gentlemen 
With homes,and Titus hearts the arrowes with 
Tetters on the end of them. 

Tit, Come TWamMjComejliinfnien this is the way. 

Sir Boy let me fee your Archerie, 

Looke yee draw home enough,and 'tis there ftraight: 
Terras Aftreareltqttit he you n.Ynerobred Marcus. 

She’s gone,flie’i fled,firs take you to your toolcs. 

You Cofens fhall goe found the Ocean: 

And call your nets.haply you may find her In the Sea* 

Yet thet’s as little iuftice as at Land: 

No Publius and Semprontus^you muft doe it, 

Tis 
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.'is yo,« muftdtg withMattoekejand with Spade*" 

And pierce the itimoft Center of t'heearth: 

Then when you come to *Vflir«x Region, - 
I pray you deliuer him this petition, ■ ■ - 

Tell him it is for iufiice,and rofaide, r ’ 

And that it c'dVAes from old Androiiictts, 

Shaken with forrowes in vngratefull Rome. 

Ah Rome! Well, well,I made'theft ihifcrable. 

What time I threw the peoples fuftrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannise ore me. 

Goe get you gone,and pray be carefull all. 

And icaue ydu not a man of wane vnfearchr, 

This wicked Emperour may-hauelhipt her hence, 

And kinfmen then we may gde pipe for iufiice. 

Marc, O Publics is not this a hcauic cafe 
To fee thy Noble Vncfclc thus dirt raft i 

psihl. Therefore my Lords it highly vs concedes. 

By day and night t’attcnd him carefully: 

And feeds his humour kindely as wc may. 

Til! time beget fome carefull refhedie. 

‘Marc. Kinfmen,his forrowes are paRremt die. 

Toyne with thcGothes,and with reitertgefull warre. 
Take wreaks on Rome for this ingratitude, 

And vengeance on the Traytor Saturnine. 

Tit. Publius ho w now ? how now my Maiflers? 
What haue you met with her ? 

y>i tbl. No my good Lord,but Phtto fends you word. 
If you will haue reuenge from hell you (hail, 

Marne for iufiice file is fo imploy’d, 

He thinkes with lone in heauen.or fome where dfe: 

So that perforce you muft needs flay a time. 

Tit. He doth me wrong to feed roe with delay cs, 
lie diue into the burning Lake below. 

And pull her one of -Acaroti by the heeler 
Marcue we arc but fhrubs,no Cedars we, 

No big-bon’d-men,fram'd of the Cyclops fizc. 

But mettall eJUarcueftccle to the very backe, 

Yet wrung with wrongs mote then our backe can bearer 
And fith there’sno iufiice in earth nor hell. 

We will follicitc heauergand moue the Gods ■ 

To fend downe Iufiice for to wreake’otir wongs: 

Come to this geare,you are a good Archer Marcia* 
Hegiues them the Arrow?. 

Adlottem, that’s for you:here ad zAppoliomm, 

Ad Mortem, that’s for my felfe, 

Heere Boy to Patios .heere to CSdicrcttry, 

To Saturnine, to Cains potto Saturnine, 

You were as good to fhooteagainft the wiiidc. 

Too it Bpy, Marcia loofe when I bid.* 

Of my Word, I haue written to effeft, 

Thcr s not a Godleft vnfollicitcd. 

Marc. Kinfmen,fiioot all your ffiafts into the Court, 
We will afflict the Emperour in his pride. 

Tit, Now Maiflers ora w,Oh well faid Lucius : 

Good Boy in Tirgces iap,giue it Pallas, 

Marc. My Lord,I aims a Mile beyond the Moone; 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Tic. VLz^t,Ptiblini,Pp.blim ,what haft thou done ? 

See ,fei! s thou haft fhot off one of Teams homes. 

Mar. This was the fpou my Lotd,when Publius fhot. 
The Bull being gal’d,gaUe Aries fuch a knocks. 

That downe fell both the Rams homes in the Court, 
And whoftiouldfinde them but rheEmpreffe villaine ; 
She 1 aught,and told the Moore he fhouid not choofe 
But giue them to his Maifter for a prefenr. 

jir. Why there it gocs,God giue your Lordfiiip ioy. 


Enter the Clmne with a basket and two fi veD »,. 

Ttttu. Ncwes,newes,from heauen, * 

Marcus the poaftis ceme. 

Sir rah.what ty dings > haue you any letters ■» 

Shall I haue luftice,what fayes Jupiter ? 

Clowne. Hpthelibbetmakcr,hcfayesthath k 

ken them downe againe, for the man muft n J l , 11 
till the next weeke. ° tbe Wd 

Tit. But wh at fayes Jupiter I aske thee ? 

Clowns. Alas fir I know not Jupiter ; 

I ncucr dcanke with him in all my life. 

Tit. Why villaine art not thou the Carrier > 

Clowns. I of my Pi glows fir,nothing elfe. 

Tit. Why, did’ft thou not come from hea Uei]f 
CUwne. From heauen ? Alas fir,I neuer eame.t 
God forbid I fhouid be fo bold,to preffc to h M1]e 
young dayes. Why I am going with 
Tribunall Plebs, to take vpa tratrcrofbravvk £ ■ 

my Vncle,andoneoftbc Eroperiallsmen. * ct1Vl 
Mar. Why fir, that is as fit as can be to feraef 0 
Oration,and let him deliuer the Pigions to the £ mt) y<Hlt 
from you* ‘ ,et0111 

Tit. Tell mes,can you deliuer an Oration to the F m 
perour wi th a G race ? Em ‘ 

Clowns. Nay tiuely fir, I could neuer fay graceinall 
my fife. 

Tit. Sirrah come hither,make no moteadoe 
But giue your Pigeons to the Emperour, 

By methoulhalt haue Iufiice at his hands. 
Hoid,hold,meane while her 3 * money for thy charges, 
Giue me pen and inke. 

Sirhra,can you with a Grace deliuer a Stihplication? 
Clowne. I fir 

Titus, Then here is a Sup pH cation for you, imdwhtfi 
you come to him, at the firft approach you muft knttlc 
then kiffe his ffiote, then deuuct vp-your Pigeons and 
then looke for your reward. He be at hand fir, fey® fo 
itbraueiy.i - 

Clowne. I warrant you fir, 1 let me alone* 

Tit, Sirrha haft thou a knife ? Come let me fceiti 
Heere Marcus ,fold it in the Oration, 

For thou haft made it like an humble Suppliant; 

And when thou haft giuen it the Emperour, 

Knock eat my dore,and tell me what he fayes. 

Clowne, God be with you fir,l will. Exit, 

Tit. Come Marcus let vs goe,Publius follow me. 

Exmt, 

Enter Smpsreur and £mprejfe,and her two founts } ikt 
Emperour brings the Arrowes in his hand 
that Titus [net at him- 


Sattsr. Why Lords, 

What wrongs arcthefe ? was euer feene 
An Emperour in Rome thus ouerborne, 
Troubled,.Confronted thus,and for the extent 
Of eg all in ftice,vf’H in fuch contempt? 

My Lords.you know the might full Gods, 
(How euerthefcdifiurbcrs of our peace 
Buz in the peoples eares)there nought hath pad, 
Buceuen with law againft the willful! Sonnes 
Of ol d AAronicm. And what and if 
His forrowes haue fo ouerwhelm’d his wits. 
Shall we be thus afflifted in his wreakes. 

His fiesjhis frenzie,andhisbircerneffe£ 

And no w he writes to heauen for his redrefTe. 
See,heere* to /ow,and this to Mercury, 


This 
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r0 4peMh& j*to theGodofwarre: 
fcrowles to flie about the ftreets of Romo 
2'Lvthisbnt Libelling ag'ainft the Senate.: 

2d blazonwg oerjniufticc eucry where? 
ifloodly lmmbur,is it not my Lords ? 

I ,vho would.£ay,in Rome no Iufiice were, 
nut if I liuc,hi s€sined 
Lilbeno (heleertothefcoutrages; 
n ‘ t h c »od illsflialf know,that Iufiice hues 
\Mrrdnm health ;whom if he fleepc, 

L-l fo awake,as he in fury ftiall . .*•/ •••—•• 

rat off the -proud.** Ctmfp kttor thathues. 

7 -me. My gr3C!o.us.Lord;my lonely Saturnine, 

]dfiM hftjGomtr.andcr ofmy thoughts * 

Calme thce,aRdbcare the faults of Thus age,' 

Thefts of forrow 'for his valiant Sonnes, 

yi/hofc iolJfi hath pier’ft him drcpe,and fcav’d hishcart; 

rather comfort his diftrefierd plight, 

Iheiiptofccute the meaneft or the beft 
P 01 tliefe contempts. Whythus ;t fhall become 
Highwitted Tamora to glofe with ali: ^ Afide. 

gut Tit*te,1 haue touch’d thee to the quicke, 

Thy life blood out; jf Aaron now be wife, 

(hen is ah fafe,thc Anchor’s in the Port. 

Enter Clowne. 

flew now good fellow.would’ft thou fpeabe with vs ? 
Clow- Yeaforfooth,and yourMificrfiiipbeEmperiall. 
Tam. EmprefFe I am,but yonder fits the Emperour. 
do. 'Tithe; God & Saint Stephen giue you good den; 
lhsuebroughc you a Lettcr,5c a couple of Pigions heere. 

He rttfdr the Letter. 

SdUU Goe take him away,and hang him prefemly. 
Clmne* How much money mufti haue ? 
jam Come fir rah you muft be bang’d. 
dm* Ifang’d f herLady a then I bane brought vp a tieck 
toafaircend. Exit* 

Sm* Defpigbtfull and intollerable wrongs, 

Shall J endure ibis monftrous villaoy ? 

] know from whence this famedcuifeproceedes; 

May thisbe borne? As if bis tray trows Sonnes^ 

Thai dy’d by la w for murther of our Brother. 

Haue by my meanes bcene butcher’d wrong®Iy ? 
Goedragge the villaine hither by the haire, 

Nor Agc,nor Honopr,13iali fhapepriuilcdge : 

For this proud moclfe,Ile be thy flaughtcr man; 
Slyfranticke wretch,that holp'ft to. make me great, 

In hope thy felfe ftiould gouerne Rome and me. 

Enter Mm tiffs Emillim . 

S&tur. What newes with thee EmilUm ? 

Emil Armemy Lordsjlomc neuer had more can fe, 
TheGothea haue gather’d head,and with a power 
Of high refolded men,bent to the fpoyle 
They hither march amaine,vndei-condudl 
Of£mr/j»,$.onnc.to old Anhonkm \ 

Who threats in.courfe of this reuenge to do 
As much as encr CvrioUnm did. 

Ki»g t Is warlike Lucim Generali of the Gothes ? 

Thcfe tydings nip miQand I hang the head 

As [lowers with froft 5 or grafife beat do wne with ftormes; 

I,now begins our forrowes to approach, 

Tishc the common people louc fo much. 

My felfe hath often heard them fay, 

(When I haue walked lifceapriuatc man) 

That Lucim banifhment was wrongfully, 

And they haue wifht that Lucim were theit Emperour^ 
Tam. Why flhauid you fearc ? Is not our City ftrong? 


ct 


mPN 


King* ] 5 but the Citdzcns fauour Lucius± 

And will retioltfrom me,to fuccour him, 

Tam. King, be thy thoughts Imperious like ihy Etame, 
IsthcSunnc d:m J d 5 that Gnats do flic in it ? 

The Eaglefuffers little Birds to fmg, i 3 r 
And is not carefull what they meanc thereby* 

Knowing that with the fhadow ofhis wings, 

He can at plcafurc flint their melodic, 

Euen fo mayeft thoUjthe giddy men ot Rome, 

Then cheare ihy fpirir y fbr know thou Emperour, ' £ 

I will enebaunt the old Andrmicm , 

With w r ords more fwccr, and yet more dangerous 
Then bTucs to fifti,or bony ftalkes to iheepe, 

When.as the one is wounded with the bake. 

The other rotted with delicious foode* 

King. Blithe willnot entreat his'S’ontieToi vs* 

Tam If Tamara entreaVhim* then tiewUi^ 

For I can fmooth and fill his aged care, 

With goldenpromifes 3 thac were his heart 
Aloioft Impregnable,his old cares deafe, 

Ycc fliould both care and heart obey my tongue. 

Goe thou before to our Embaffadour, 

Say filial the Emperour requefts a parly 
Of warlike Lucim^ and appoint the meeting. 

Kiug. ErmlUm&o this meffage Honourably, 

And if he ftand in Ho ft age for his fafety, 

Bid him demaund what pledge will pleafr him teft* 
Emtll. Yom; bidding ilialH do effcsftualiy, iAvf, 
Tam, Now whfll to thaS old Andrgnictu^ 

And temper him with all the Art 1 haue, > ■ ! 

To plucke proud Lucim from the wariiie Gothes. 

And now fwcer Emperour be blithe agai:ie^ ' - 

And bury all thy fearc in my deuifes. 

Sam. Then goe fucceftantJy «nd plead for him. iu7f t 


Aclus Quintus. 


Flourifh. Enter Lucius with an Army e fCethcs, 
with Drum and bwldters. 

Luei. Approued,warnours>and my falthfull Friend*, 
Ili3ucreceiued Letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifies what hare they beare their Emperour, 
And how defirous of our fight they are. 

Therefore great Lords,be as your Titles witnefle. 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs. 

And wherein Romehath doncyouany feathe. 

Let him make treble fatifiaftion* 

Goth. Braue flip,fprung from the Great Andrenicsts, 
Whofe name was once our terrour 3 now our Cottifoit, 
Whofe high exploits,and honourable Deeds, 

Ingratefull Rome requites with foule contempt; 

Behold in vs. wcelc follow where thonlcad'fi, 

Like Ringing Bees in hotteft Sommers day,- 
Led by their Maifler to the flowred fields. 

And be aueng’d on curled Tamora: 

And as he faith,ft> fay we all with him. 

L«ci. 1 humbly thanke him,and I than&e you all* 

But who come^*heere,led by a luftyGatA? 

Enter a Goth leading of Aaron with hie chili 
in hie arnses, 

Goth. Renowned Lucius, from our troups I ftraid. 

To gaze vpon a ruinous Monafterie, 

And 
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Atui aj I earneftiyniid fixe mine eye 
^pon the ■wailadbuilding > Iuddajucly 
Lheard a childe cry v«deniesth a wall : s . 

I made vntotKe noyie,when fooncl heard, 

The crying babe control’d with this dilcourfe : 

Peace Tawny fiatie,haite me,and halfc thy Dam, 

Did not thyMugfeewtay whole brat thou art? 

Had nature lent thee, but thy Mothers looke, 

Villaine tI\ou might’ll hauehcnc an Emperour, 

But wh^re the Bull and Cow are both milk-white, 
They ncucr do*bcget s coIe-.biacke-Calfe ; 

Peace,vinaiueip.eaee,euen thus he rates the babe, 

For 1 muft bf^tethee to a trufty Goth, 

Who when he knowes thou ari-the Empreffe babe. 
Will hold thee dearely for..thy Mothers lake. 

With this^ny weapotvdrawoe I rufhtvpon him, 
Surpriz’d hitn ftiddamely f and brought him hither 
To vfe,as you thinke ticcedcfull of the man, 

Lucs. Oh Wiirthy Goth,'chis.is the incarnate dcuiil. 
That rob’d Androntctss of his good hand .• 

This is the Pearlc that pleat’d your EniprcfTe eye. 

And heerc’s the Bafe Fruit of.his burning lull. 

Say wall-ey’d flaue.whether would’ft thou conuay 
This growing Image pf thy fiend-like face;? 

Why doit not fpeake i whatdeafc?Nota wotd? 

A halter Soukiicrs.hang him,on this Tree, 

And %, hiSifide.hisFruice of Baltardie. 

Aron, .T^ouchpotthe Boy,he is of Roy ill blood. 

Luci, T 00 .Like the Syjre,£or,euer being good, 

Firft hang thcChtld thathr.may fee it fprall, 

A fight.tQ vexe the Fathers Ionic withal?. 

Aron, Gejme a Ladder Ltscius^suc theCiiilde, 
And bearc it from me t.o.rhe Empreffe: . 
jlfthpudo thisjllc flie.w tbee. wondrous things, 

That highly may advantage thee to hcare; 

If thou wilt not,befall what m3y befall, 
Ilefpeakenomore; but vengeance rot you all. 

Luci. Say on, and if it pic's fc me which rhou fpeak’ft, 
Thy child fliall liue,and I will fee itNourifht. 

Aron. And ifit plcafe thee ? why allure dice Lucius, 
’Twill y esc thy foulc to heave what I fliall fpcake; 

For I muft talkcplMurchcfs,Rapes,and Maffacres, 

A6h of BIacke-night,abhomin^ble Deeds, 
<^j).mplots:of MifchsefcjTreafonjVillanics 
Rnthfull tohcare,yec piccioufly preform’d, 

And.this fliall alj be buried by my death, 

Vnlefic th'ou fweareto me my Childe fhalHiuc. 

Luci. :TdJ on,thy mind<?, 

I fay thy Childe fliall ’iuc,. 

Aron. Sw.care 1 that, he fliall,and then I will begin. 

Luci. Whofliould ffvvcareby, 

Thopbeiceucft no God} 

That grauntedjiow caii’ft, thou bclecuc an oath ? 

Aron. What if I do not,as indeed I do not. 

Yet fori knovv.tUoti art.Rcligious, 

And haft a th in g iv.it hiAihec,called Confcience, 

With twenty pQpijp trie,kes and Ceremonies, 

Which i hauc tetne thee carcfull to obferue; 

Therefore I vrge thy oath,for that I know 
An Idpot holds his Bauble for a God, 

Andkecpes the oath which by that God hc fweares. 

To that lie vrge him: therefore thou fhak vow 
By that lame God,what God fo ere it be 
That thou adoreft,and haft in reuerence. 

To faue my Boy,to nourifb and bring him vp, 

Ore elfe I will diicouev nought to thee. 
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Luci. 

Aron. 


Eiien by myGod J fweare to toThcM 
Firft know thou, I Will,.,; 

I be got him,on the Empreffe, 

Luci. Oh moll Infatiate luxurious woman« 

Aron. Tut £»<?/«#,this was but a deeddfCK • . 
T°j that which thou fliah hcare of me anon 
’ Twas her two Sonnes that murdered 

They cut thy Sifters tongue,and raui/ht heV * 

And cut her hands off, and crim'd her as thou fowa 
Lucius, Oh deteftabk villaine! " *’ 

Call’ft thouthacTrimming ? 

Aron. Why flic was W 2 fbt,and cut,and trimV 
And ’twas trim fport for them that had the (kj n 
Luci. Oh barbarous beaflly villaints like thJ Hr" 
tAron. Indeedc 3 I was their Tutor to inftruflri 
That Coddingfpirit had they from their Mothc ^ 
As fure a Card as etiet wonne the Set.- f> 

That bloody minde I thinke they learn’d of me 
As true 3 Dog as cucr fought at head. 

Well,let my Decdsbe wicneffc of my worth; 

1 trayn’d thy Brethcren to that guileful! Hole, 

Where the dead Corps of ‘Sajfiavstt lay; 

I wrote the Lctcer,that thy Father found. 

And hid the Gold within the Letter mention’d. 

Cant ederatc with the Queenc,and her two Sonnes 

And what not done,that thou haft caufe to me * 

Wherein 1 had no Broke of Mifcheife in it. 5 
I play’d the Cheater for thy Fathers hand, 

And when I had ic,drew my fclfe apart, 

Andalmoft broke my hearc with extreame laughter, 
I-oried me through the Creuice of 3 Wall, 

When for his hand,he bad his two Sonnes head* 
Beheld his teares,and hught fo hartily, 

That both mine eyes were ratnie like to his: 

And when I told the Empreffe ofthii iporr s 
She founded almoft at my plealing tale. 

And for my cydings,gauc me twenty kiffes. 

Cotb. What canft thou fay all this.and ncuerblulhl 
Aron. I,like a blacke Dogge,as the faying is, 

Luci. An t h ou 11 o t forry for thefe hai nn us deedts ? 
Aron, I,that I had not done a thoufmd more: 

Eucn now I curfe the day,and yet 1 thinke 
Few come within few compaffeofmy curfe. 

Wherein I did not fonie Notorious ill. 

As kill a man,or elfe deuife his death, 

Rauifti a Maid,orpIot the way to do ic # 

Accufe fomcliinocent.and forlweave myfelfe, 

Set deadly Enmity betweene two Friends, 

Make poore mens Cat tell break e their neckes, 

Set fire on Barnes and Hayftackes in the night, 

And bid the Owners quench them with the teares: 

Oft hsue f dig'd vp dead men fromtheitgraues, 

And fet them vpright at their decre Friends doore 9 
Eucn when their forrowes almoft was forgot, 

And on their skinnes,as on the BarkeofTrees, 

Haue with my knife earned in Romaine Letters, 

Lee net your forrow die, though I am dead, 

Tut,I hauc done atiioulaiid dreadfull things 
As willingly.as one would bill a Fly, 

And nothing greetics me hartily indeede. 

Bur that I cannot doe ten thoufmd more. 

Luci. Bring downe the dioell/or he muft r.ordie 
So fweec a death as hanging preicnfty. 

Aron, iftherebe diuels,would 1 were adeuill, 
Toiiue and burne in cucr]afting fire. 

So I might haue your company in hell, 



But 
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no more, 


you with my bitter tongue. 

^ Sirs ft4 hismouth,8i let him fpcake 
»* cu Enter hmitlim . 

h f / iy Lcrdjthere is a Mcffen ger from Rome 
« rLsto be admitted toyour prefence. 

Vjt Let him come neere. • 

,, the newes frotr, Rome ? 

Lord Lucius, and you Princes of the Gothes, 
-uRomaine Emperour gfeetesyou ail by me, 

1 d for he vndcrftands vou are in Armcs, 

;! £f3U « a parly at your Fathers houfe 
SJiHino you to demand your Hoftages, 
they fbnll be immediately ddiucred. 

' r it \ } l What fates ourGencrall ? 

U c. the Emperonr giuc his pledges 

V 1t o my Fathered my Vncle Marcus, flourish. 
ild Wt will come : march away. Exeunt, 

Enter Tamcr<t,andher two Sonnes difguifid, 

f m . Thus in this fhrange and fad HabiHiament, 

1 ytill encounter with Andronicus , 

Andfay,f am Reucnge fenr from below', 

Toioyne with him and right his hainous wrongs: 
jinocke at his ftudy where they fay he keepes, 
totutninate ftrange plots of dire Reuenge, 
jell him Reucnge is com etc ioytlc with htm, 

Andworke confufion on his Enemies. 

They knocks and Tit its opens hujfudj dore. 
f,t. Who doth moileft my Contemplation? 
jsicyour tricke to make me ope the dore. 

True fo my fad decrees may fiie away, 

Anri allmy ftudie be to no cffca ? 
y oU arc deceiu'd/or What I meane to do, 

Scchcere in bloody lines 1 haueferdowne: 

And what is wri tten fhaU b e exe c u c ed. 

Tm. Tit us ,1 am come to talke withthee, 
fit. No not a word : how can I grace my talke. 
Wanting a hand to gine it aflion, 

Thou haft the ods ofir.e, therefore no more. 

Tom. If thou did’ftknow me, 

Thou woul d’ft talke w ith me. 

fit. I am not mad,I know thee well enough, 

Witneffe this wretched flump, 

Witncffe thefe crimfon lines, 

Witneffc thefeT tenches made by griefc and care, 
Witnefie the tyring day,audheauie night, 

Witncffe 3 II forroWjthatl know thee well 
Fat our proud Empreffe,Mighty T amor a: 

Is not thy comming for my other hand? 

Tamo. Know thou fad man,! am not Tamora, 

Sis is thy Enemie,and I thy Friend, 

IsmReuenge fent from th^nfernaU Kingdome, 

; Tocafe the gnawing Vulture of the mind, 

By working wrcakcfull vengeance on my Foes : 

Come downe and welcome me to this worlds light, 
Confcrre withmeof Murder and ofDeach, 

Ther’s not a hollow Caue or lurking place, 

NoVaft obfcurity,or Mifty vale, 

Where bloody Murther or detefled Rape, 

Canccuch for fearc.but I will finde them out. 

And in their eaves tell them my dreadfull name, 
Rcnenge.which makes thefoule offenders quake. 

Tit. Art thou Reuenge?and art thou fent to tae. 

To be a torment to mine Enemies ? 

Tm. I ara,thcreforc ccmc downe and welcome file. 
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Tit. Doc me fome (ecuice ere I come to thee 
Loc bychyfide where Rape and Murder Rands, 

New giue fomcfutaucc that thou art Reuenge, 

Stab them ,or tcaretbem on thy Chariot wheeles. 

And then lie come and be thy Waggoner, 

And whirle along with thee about the Globes. 

Prouidc thee two proper Palfries,as blacke as let. 

To hale thy vengefull Waggon fwifc away. 

And finds out Murder in their gudty cares. 

And when thy Car is loaded With their heads, 

! willdifmount.and by the Waggon wheek. 

Trot like a Seruile footeman ail day long, 

Eucn from Batons rifing in the Eaft, 

Vntill his very downefah in the Sea. 

And day by day He do this htm y 
So thou deflroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tam, Thefe arc my Minifkrs, 2 nd come with me* 

Tit, Arc them chy M\n ifler5 f what arc they call’d? 

Rape and Murder.therefore called io ? 

Cacfe they take vengeance offuch kind ofmen. 

Tit, Good Lord ho v/ like the Empreffe Sobs they arc* 
And you the Empreffe : But we wot Idly 
Hauc referable mad miftaking eyes; 

Oh fweetReucngc*no\\ do I cometothce^ 

And if one armes imbracemniE will content thee* 

I will imbraee thee in it by and by# 

Tam. This cSofing with hitn 5 fics his Lunacie, 

What ere I forge to feede his brame-fickefits. 

Do you vphold^and maintaioe in your fpccches > 

For "now he fitmdy takes me for Reueiigc, 

And being Credulous in this mad chough^ 

He make him fend for Lttcm f his Sonne, 

And whi! s ftl ata Banquet hold him fare, 

He find fome cunning praflife out of hand 
To fcatterand dlfpcrfc the giddie Gothes, 

Or at the leaft make them his Enemies; 

See hcere he corocs ; and I muff play my theame. 

Tit, Long haue I bene foriorne^and all for thee ? 
Welcome dread Fury 10 my woeful! houfe. 

Rapine and Murther,you arc welcome too* 

How like the Empreffe and her Sonnes you are. 

Well are you fitted^ad you but a Moore 3 
Could not all hell afford you fuch a dcuiil ? 

For well 1 wotc the Empreffe neuer wagsj 
But in her company there is a Moore, 

^ And would you reprefem our Qucenc aright 
It were conuenient you had fuch a dcuiil; 

But welcome as you are,what fhall we doe? 

Tam. What wouWfft thou haue vs doe 'Anfcmkwi 
Bern. Shew me a Murthercrdle deale with him* 

Chi, Shew me a Villaine that bath done a Rape* 

And I am fent to be reueng'd on him# 

Tam. Shew me a thoufand that haue done thee wrong, 
And He be reuenged on them al[ P 
Tit* Lookc round about the wicked Greets of Romc^ 
And when thou find’ft a man that J s like thy felfe* 

Good Murder ffab him*hec 3 s a Murtherer* 

Goc thou with htmjand when it is thy hap’ 

To findc another that is like to thee, 

Good Rapine ftab him*he is a Rauifher- 
Go thou with them^nd in theEmpcrours Court* 

There is a Queene attended by a Moore* 

Well maift thou know h^r by thy owns proportion* 

For vp and downe (he doth refemblethee, 

I pray thee doe on them fome violent death* 

They haue bene violent to me and mine* 

ee TcmcraJ 
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%era. Wall haft thou IclTon'd v^this (hall we do. 

But would itpleafe thee good Andronictu, 

To feud for Lucitt fthy thriceValiauc Sonne, 

Who leadcs towards Rome a Band of Warlike Gothcs, 
And bid him come and Banquet at thy houfe. 

When he is heere,cueu at thy SoIcmneFcaft, 

I will bring in the Emprefle and her Sonnes, 

The Emperour hirofelfc,and all thy Foes, 

And at thy mercy (hall they ftoop,and kneele, 

And on them fhalt thou eale,tby angry heart; 

What fates Artdremcfa to this dcuile ? 

Enter Marcmt. 

Tit. ‘Marcus my B rotber, 'tis fad Ttim calls, 

Go gentle Marcus to thy Nephew Lucius , 

Thou fhalt enquire him out among the Gothcs, 

Bid him repaire to me and bring with him 
Some oftbe chiefefi Princes oftheGothe*, 

Bid him encampe his Souldiers where they are. 

Tell hint the Emperour,and the Emprefle too, 

Feafts at nay houfe,and he fhall Fcaft with them. 

This do thou for my loue.aad fo let him. 

As he regards hi* aged Fathers hfe. 

(JMar. This will I t!o,and foone returne againe. 

Tam. Now will I hence about thy bufinefle, 

And take my Mmifters along with me. 

Tit. Nay,nay,let Rape and Murder flay with me, 

Or els lie call my Brother backe ogaine. 

And cicaue to no rcuenge but Lucius. 

Tam . What fay you Boyes,wi!lyoubide with him, 
Whiles 1 goe tell my Lord the Emperour, 

How Ihaue gouern’tl our determined left? 

Yeeld to hi» Humour.f iiooth and ipeake him fairc. 

And tarry with him till I curnc againc. 

7Yt. 1 know them all,though they fuppofc me mad, 
Aod - ill ore- reach them in their cwnedeuifes, 

Apavre of curfed hell-hound, and their Dam. 

Hem. Madam depart at pleaiure,leaue vs heere, 

Tam. Fare well Abdronicfujeuenge now goes 
To lay aconiploc to betray thy Foes, 

Tit. Iknow thou dooft,andfweet rcuenge farewell. 

Chi. Tell vs old man,how fhall we be imploy’d ? 

Tit. Tut,I haue worke enou gh for you to doe, 
Publius come hither.Cittwa.and Va/entine. 

Pub. What is your will? 

T*t- Know you thefe two ? 

Pub. The ScnprcfleSonne* 

I take then. .Chiron, Demetrius. 

Titus. Fie rubhsu,' fie,thou art too much deceau d. 
The one is Murder,Rape »> the others name. 

And therefore bind them gentle Ttiblius, 

Cam ,and Valentine, 1 jy hands on rhem. 

Oft haue you heard me wifh for fuch an houre, 

And now 1 fi nd ^therefore binde them fore, 

£hi, Villages forbcarc.we are the Emprefle Sonnes. 

Tith. And therefore do we, what we are commanded. 
Stop clofetheir mouthes,let them not fp cake a word. 

Is he lure bound, lookethatyou binde them faft. Exeunt. 

Enter Titus Andronicw r»itb ahnife^nd Lemma 
withaTafom. 

Tit. Come,come Ld#i«**,looke,thy Foes are bound, 
Sirs flop their mouthes,let them not fpeake to me, 

But let them heare what featefull words I vtter. 


OhVil] a j ne i .Chiron ,and Demetrius, ~~~—'—■—^ 

Here ftands the fpring whom you haue ftifo.j ^ , 

This goodly Sommer with your Winter mi xt K “ 

You kifd her husband,and for that til’d foul/ 

T wo of her Brothers were condemn’d to desfo 
My hand cut off,and made a merry ieft * 

Both her fweet Hands,her Tongue,and that mor A 
Then Hands or tongue,her fpotldTeChaftity rC * ecre 
luhumaine Tray tors,you eonfirain’d and for’ft 
What would you fay,if I foould let you 
ViJlaines for fhame you could not beg (or p ra * 

Harke Wretches,how Imeanetomartyryou 
This one Hand yet isleft,io cut your throats * 

Whil’ft that LAmnia tvveenc her Bumps dothh u 
The Bafon that receiucs your guilty blood. ° : 

You know your Mother meanes to lea ft vvithme 
And calls herfelfe Reuenge,and think t a me mad ^ 
Harke Villatnes,! will grill’d your bones to duft 
And withyoui blood and ic,Ile make a Pa(} e * 

And of the Pafte a Coffen 1 will rcare. 

And make two Parties of your fliamefull Heads 
And bid that fttumpet your vnhallowed Dan* * 

Like to il e earth fwallow her mcreafc. 

This is the Feaft,tharl haue bid her to, 

And this the Banquet flic fhall furfet on. 

For wo'rt c then Philomel you cfd my Daughter 
And worfc then Prague,l will be rcueng’d, * 

And now prepare your throats: Lauwia come. 

Receiue the blood,and when that they are dead 
Let me goe grill’d their Bones to powder fmall 
And with this hateful! Liquor temper it, 

And in that Pafte let their vil’d Heads be bakte 
O>me,comc,be euery one officious, 

To make this Banket, which I wifh might proiie, 

More fterne and bloody then the Cenraures Feafl. 

^ tie cuts their threat' 

So now bring them in,for He play the Cooke, 

And fee them ready,gaiud their Mother comes, Extm. 

Enter Lucius, Marcus.and tbs Cashes, 

Luc . Vnckle Marcus, fince’tismy Fathers minde 
Thar I repair to Rome,I am content. 

Goth. And ours with thine befall,what Fortune will. 

Lhc, Good Vnckle take you in this barbarous 
This Rsuenous Tiger, this accurfed deuill, 

Let him receiue no fuftenance,fettcr him, 

Till he be brought vnto the Euiperous face, 
Forteftimony of her foule proceedings. 

And fee the Ambu fo of out Friend* he ftrorjg, 

I fere the Emperour meanes no good to vs. 

Aron. Some deuill whifper curfes in my care, 

And prompt me that my tongue may vtterforrb, 

The Vcnemous Mallice ofmy fwclling heart. 

Luc. Away InbumaineDogge,VnhallowedSlauc. 
SirSjhdpeout Vnckle.to comity him in, Fhfir$ 
The Trumpets fhew the Emperour is at hand. 

Sound Trumpets. Enter Emperour and Emprejfepith 
Tribunes and others. 

Sat. What,hath the Firemament more Suns then one? 

Luc. What bootes it thee to call thy felfe a Sunne i 

Mar. Romes Emperour & Nephcwe breake tliepark 
Thefe quarrel* muft be quietly debated, 

The Feaft is ready which the careful! Titus , | 
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\ When with his folemne tongue he did_difcoutfo 
To loue-fickeDw/off fad attending care 


TM^ined to an Honourable end, 

B« hor “r„ t rt.ir.for Leacue.and cood to Rome : 


H* 1 ” , £e for Loue,for League,and good to Ki 
Ff Vlu therfore draw nic and take your places. 

Marcus we Will- Hoboyet. 


itherforei 
jliarctisvs* wilh 

A TtiHe Brought in* 

LnterTstmlikea Cooke flaring the meat on 
the Table >and Lm.nhi with a vale oner her face. 


fittts- Welcome my gracious Lord, 

\Vclcome Dread Queenc, 

tVdeomeye Warlike Gothcs, welcome Luam, 
td welcome alI:atthou|h the cheere be poore, 
ill fill your ftomacks, pleafe you eat of it. 

1 £;f. Why art thou thus attir’d Androniciu ? 

fit. Bceaufe I would be fure to haue all wcli, 
f/i entertaiiicyour Highne{Te,and your Emprefle. 
first. We ate beholding to you good Andronictu i 
fit. And if your HighneiTe knew my heart,you were: 

My Lord the Emperour refoi ue me this. 

yy,s it well done of rath Virginias, 

Tofliy his daughter With his owns right hand. 

Bceaufe fhe was enfor’ftjftain’djand defiewr’d ? 

Sattir. It was Andronicus. 
fit. Your reafon,Mighty Lord ? 

$at* Becaufc Ae not furuinc her fKanle^ 

And by her prefence ftill renew his forrowes. 

fit. A reafon mighty,ftrong,and cffedluafl, 

A nnter'ie,prefideiu,and Ituely warrant. 

For rne(mortwretched) to pciformc the l.ke: 
pte,dic f Li)fff»/4,3nd thy foame with thee, 

And with thy fliame,thy Fathers forrow die. 

He fyls her. 

Sat. What haft done.vnnaturall and vnkinde ? 

Tit. Kil’d her for whom my teares hang made me blind. 

I am as wofull as Virginias was. 

And haue a thoufand times more caufc then he. 

Sat. What W3S flierauifhr rtcll who did the deed, 
fit. Wilt pleafe yon cat, 

Wilt pleafe yourHigncffe feed ? 
fm. Why haft thouflainc thine onely Daughter ? 
Tim, Notly'twas ChironsaADemetrius, 

They rauifht her, and cut away her tongue. 

And they,'twas they,that did her all this wrong. 

Saw. Go fetch them hitherto vs prefently. 

Tit. Why there they are both,baked in that Pie, 
Whcreoftheir Mother dantily hath fed, : 

Hating the flefli that ibe herfelfe hath bred. 
'IisttBe, J tistrue,witnefle.Kiylfniuesfharpe point. 

Hefobs the Emprejfe. 

Satis. Die fi antickc wretch, for this accurfed deed. 
Lkc. Can theSonoeseye,behold his Father bleed ? 
There’s mcedc for meede,death for a deadly deed. 

Mar, You fad fac’d men, people and Sonne* ofRoiue, 
By vpvorcs feuer’d like a flight ofFowIe, 

Stitucd by windes and high tempeftuous gufls t 
Oh let me teach you how*, to knit againe 
This fcactred Corne,into one mutual! flicafc, 

Thefe broken limbs againe into one body. 

Coih. Let Rome herfelfe be bane vnto herfelfe. 

And fliee wliom mightie kingdomes curfie too. 

Like a forlomc and defperate caftaway. 

Doe (hatuefu!! execution on herfelfe. 

But if my froftie dynes and chaps of age, 

Gr»ue witnefl’es of true experience. 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, 

Spcake Romes deerc friend, as’erft out Aunceftor, 


The ftory of that balefoll burning nighr, 
WhenfubtilGreekes furpriz’d KingWnW aka Ttoy’ 

Tell vs what Sin on hath bewiehtour earcs, 

Or who hath brought the fatall engine.in. 

That giues our Troy,our Rome the ciuill wound. 

My heart is not cotnpaiRoffline nor fleele. 

Nor can I Vtter all our bitter griefe, 

But floods of teaie swill drownemy Oratorie, 

And breake roy very vttvance,cuen in the time 
When itfliouldinoueyou to attend memoft. 

Lending your kind hand Commiferation. 

Heere is a Captaine,let him tell the tale. 

Your hearts viiill throb and weepe to heare him fpeake, 
Luc. This Noble Auditory,be it knownc to you. 
That curled fhiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdred our Emperours Brother, 

And they it were that rauifhed our Sifter, 

For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded, 

Our Fathers teares defpifd,and bafely coufen’d, 

Ofthat true hand thac fought Romes quarrcll out. 

And fertt her enemies vnto the grauc, 

Laftly,my felfe vnkindly bani (lied, 

The gates fliut on me,and turn’d weeping out, 

To beg relicfc among Romes Enemies, 

Who drown’d their enmity in my true teares, 

And op’d their annes to unbrace me as a Friend: 

And I am turned forth.be it ktiowne to you. 

That haue preferu’d her welfare in my blood, 

And from her bofome tooke the Enemies point. 

Sheathing the ftcelc in my aducncrous body. 

Alas you know,I am no Vaunterl, 

My fears can witnefle^dunibe although they are. 

That tny report is tuft and full of truth; 

But toft,me thinkes I do digreffe too much, 

Cyting my worthlcffe prailc:Oh pardon me, 

For when no Friends are by,men praife themfclues, 

Marc. Now is my tunic to fpeakc;Beho!d this Child 
Of this was Tamara deliuered, 

The iflae of an Irreligious Moore, 

Chiefe Architeifl: and plotter of thefe woes^ 

The Villainc is 3liue in Tittn houfe. 

And as he is,co witnefle this is true. 

Now bulge what courlic had Titus to rcuenge 
Thefe wrongs,vnfpcakeable paft patience, 

Or more then any lining mau could heare. 

Now you haue heard the truth.what fay you Romatnes? 
Haue wedone ought amifle ? fliew vs wherein. 

And from the place where you behold vs now, 

The poore remainder of Andronici, 

Will hand in hand all headlong daft vs downe 
And oil the ragged ftones beat forth our braines. 

And make amutuallclofureofour houfe : 

Speake Uomaines fpeake,and ifyou fay weffiall 
Loe hand in han d,Lucias and I will fall. 

EmtHi. Come come,thou reuerent man of Rome, 

' And bring our Emperour gently in thy hand, 

Lucius our Emperour Tor well I know. 

The common voyce do cry it fhall be fo. 

Mar. Lucius yd 1 haiic Romes Roy all Emperour. 

Goe,goe into old Titus forrow full houfe. 

And hither hale that misbelieuing Moore, 

To be adiudg’d feme direful J flaughteriag death. 

As pnniflimcnt forhjs tnoft wicked life. 

Lucius all haile to Romes gracious Gouernour, 

c e % Lucim 
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TheTragedkofTitm nAndmms. 


Luc. Thaukes gentle Romanes,may l goucrue fo. 

To heale Romes harmeSjand wipe aw ay her woe. 

But gentle people,ghie me ayrne a-while. 

For Nature puts me to a heauytaske : 

Stand aliaioofc,biit Vnckle draw you neere. 

To fhed obfequious tearea vpon this Trunks : 

Oh take this warme kiffe on thy pale cold lips, 

Thefe forrowfull dropsvpon thy bloucbflainefaee. 

The laft true Duties of thy Noble Sonne. 

Mat. Tcarefor tcarc,and louing kiifefor kiffe, 

Thy Brother Marcm tenders on thy Lips : 

O were the fumme ofthefethat I fhould pay 
CountleiTe, and infinit,yec would I pay them. 

Luc. Come hither Boy,corrje,come,andlearne of vs 
To melt in (how res: thy Grand fire lou’d thee well j 
M any a time he danc’d thee on his knee: 

Sung thee aileepej his Louing BreR, thy Pillow : 

Many a mat ter hath he told to thee, 
jMeete, and agreeing with thine lufancie: 

n that refpeft then, like a louing Childe, 

Shed yet fomp fmall drops from thy tender Spring, 
Becaufe kinde Nature doth require it fo: 

Friends,fhoulda(Tociate Friends,in Greefe and Wo. 

Bid him farwell, commit him to tbcGraue, 

Do him that kmdne(Tc,and takeleaue of him. ' 

"Bay. O Grand fire,Grand fire: euen with all my heart 
Would I were Dead,fa you did Liue again?. 

O Lord) 1 cannot fpcake to him for weeping, 

My teares will choakc me, if I ope my mouth. 


Romans. You fad Andronici, haue done w ; r C 
Glue fentence on this execrable Wretch, ^ Woes j 

That hath beenc breeder ofthefe dire evientj 

Sethimbreft deepein earth.and famifUt- 
There let him ftand,and raue,and cry for foodc^ ^ : 

1 fany one relccucs, or pi tries him, s 

For the offencc,bedyes. This isourdoome ■ 

Some flay, to fee him faft’ned in the earth, 

Aron. O why ihou Id wrath be mute,fePurt,^ , 

I am no Baby I, that with bafe Prayer* ^ 

I fhould repent the Euilslhaue done. 

Ten thoHfand worfe, then eueryet 1 did. 

Would I performc if I might haue my will * 

Ifone good Deed in all roy life I did, 

Ido repent it from my ? cry Soule. 

Lucius. Some louing Friends contiey the Hm» c 
And giue him burial! in his Fathers graue, 

My Father, and Lattma, (hall forthwith 
Be clofed in our Houiholds Monument : 

As fot that heynous TygerTVwwr*, 

No Funeral 1 Rite, nor man in mournful! Weeds 
No moumfull Beil (hall ring her Buriall: ’ J 

But throw her foorth to Beads and Birds of prey: 

Her life was Beaft-iike, and deuoid of piuy, J " 
And being fo t (hall haue like want of pirty *' 

See Iudice done on *A*rm that damn’d Moore, 
From whom, our heauy happe* had their beginning • 
Then afterward?, to Order well the State, 6 

That like Euents, may ne’re it Ruinate, Zxmt mu 
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t nn r SAmpfon And Gregory mth Swords And Bucklers, 
of the Hotift of Capnlet. 

Sampfan. 

Ref &ry : A my word wec s l not cutty coaleSa 
Grek No,for then we fhould be Colliars. 
Samp. 1 mean,ifwe be in cho)ier,wcc 1 draw. 
Greg. 1, While you liuc, draw your necke out 

0 ’th Collar. ,. 

Samp. I ftrike quickly, being mou d. 

Greet But thou art not quickly niou d to fluke. 

Samp. A dog of the houfc of Momague, mouesme. 
Greg. To moue,is to dir: and to be valiant,is to flan-- 
Therefore,if thou art mou’d,chou runfl away. 

Samp. A dogge of that houfe (hall moue me to Rand. 
IvviU take the wall of any Man or Maid of MomMgues. 

Gre%. That fhewes thee a weake flsae, forthewea- 

keB goes to the wall. ... . 

Samp. True,and therefore womenbeing the weaker 
Vefleb,are etier thruft to the wall: therefore I will pulh 
Meant agues mtn from the wall, and thruft his Maidcs to 
,f (their men. 

me wall. .. ' . 

Greg The Quarrell is betweene our Matters, an<3 vs 

Sam. ’Tis all on«,I will (hew my ielfe a tyrant:when 
Ihatic Fought with the men, I will bee duiliwitb th» 
Maids,and cut off their heads. 

Greet The heads of the Maids£ 

Sam. I ,the heads of the Maids,ot their Maiden-heads, 
Take it in what fence thou wilt. 

Greg. They muft take it fence, chat feels it. 

Samp* Me they fhall fecit while I am able to ftand: 
And’iisknowne I am a pretty pecce offtefb- 
Greg* Tis well thou art not Fiflh: If thou had 3 ft, thou 
had'ft bccne poore lohn* Draw thy Toolc,heve comes of 
the Houfc ofthe Uhtomittigues. 

Enter two other Serimgmen* 

SmMy naked weapon is out: quarrel,! wil back thee 
Grc. How? Turne thy backhand run, 

Snm. Fcaremenot- 

Gre t No marry: I feare thee. 

Sam. Let vs cake the Law ofour fidesdet them begin- 
CrJ wil frown as I paflfeby J & let the take it as they lift 
Sam. Nay^s they dare Jl wil bite my Thumb at them* 
which is a difgrnceto them* if they be^re it^ 

Aby$ t Do you bite your Thurnbe at vs fir ? 

Smp. IdobitemyThumbcjfir* 

Abra* Do you bite your Thumb at vs a fir Y 

Sam. Is the Law of our fide, if! fay I? Grs*No* 


Sam. No fir, [ do not bite my Thumbe at yon fir : but 
I bite my Thumbc fir* 

Greg* Doyou quarrell fir? 

Abra. Quarrell fir? no fir* (asyoo 

Sam* If you do fir^I am foryoit*! feruc as good a man 
Abra* No better? . Samp, Well fir# 

Enter Hemtolw* 

rjr.Say bctterzhcrc comes one cl my mafters kinfmtn# 
Samp. Yes, better* 

Ahra* You Lye- 

Samp. Draw it you be men. Gregory^ remember thy 
wafhhigbLow* They Wight m 

Ben^ Part Foolcs^pnt vp yout Swords ^ou know not 
what you do. 

Enter 7 ihAt, 

Tyb, What art thou drawne, nmong thefe hcftrUefle 
Hindcs? Turnethee looks vpon thy death, 

Ben. I do but keepe the peace,put vp thy Sword, 

Or manage it to pare thefe men with me. 

What draw^and talke of peace ? I hare the word 
As 1 hate h&!l ? all Mount agues ^ and thee: 

Haue at thee Coward. Figbu 

Exter three orfoure Citizens with Clubs* 
Ojfr,Clubs > Bi!s>and Partifoiu^ftrik^beac them down 
Dow tie with the Crfp#/**J,downe with the Mount agues » 
Enter old Capttlet in his Gowne^nd hid wife. 

Cap. What noife is this?Giue me my long Sword ho. 
Wife* A cruuh t a crutch : why call you for a Sword ? 
Cap, My Sword I fay ; Old ItfamtagHe is conic. 

And ftourifhes his Blade in fpighc of me. 

Enter old Mount ague his wifi* 

Tfloun, Thou vilUine Capukt, Hold me nob ler me gc 
%*Wifi* Thou fhalc not ft Jr a foote to feck e a Foe. 

Enter Prince £ skates ^ with his Trains 
Prince , RebelliousSubieftSjEtiemics topcacC, 
Prophaners of this Neighbor-ftained Sccck* 

Will they not he are ? What hocjyou Men, you Beafts^ 
That quench the fire ofyourpernitiouiRagc, 

With purple Fountaines ifiuing from your Veiocs z 
On paine ofTorturejfrom thofe bloody hands 
Throw your mifternpefd Wcaponi to the ground*, 

And hcare the Sentence ofyour mooued Prince* 

Three ciulll Broyles, bred of an Ayery word^ 

By thee old Cttpulet and 

Haue thrice difturVd the quiet of our ftrccts^ 

And made Verona*s ancient Citizens 
Caft By their Graue befcemingOroamentSj 
T o wield old Partisans, in hands as old, 
ce ; 
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Canned with peaces part your Cantred hare, 

If cucr you dift urbe ou r Areas againe, 

"Your liues fhall pay Ehe forfeit of the peace, 
for this time all the reft depart away; 

Y ou C^pnht (hall goe alon g with me s 
And Momugm come you this afeemoone, 

To know our Fathers plcafure in this cafe: 

To old Frcc-towne,oiir common lodgement place t 
Once mor e on pame of deadfall men depart, Exmnfy 

Mom. Who fa this auncient quarrel! new abroach ? 
SpeakeNcpheWjWereyou by ? vvhen it began: 

Bm. Heere were the feruants of your adtierfarfa 
And yours clofe fighting ere I did approach^ 

I drew to pare sbemfin the inftanc came 
The fiery Ti&alt .with his fword prepar'd* 

Which as he breath'd defiance to my eares fl 
He fwong about his head.aiid cot the windes. 

Who nothing hurt wicha!l,hift him in fconie* 

While vtr? were enter changing t bruits and hlowes*, 

Came more and mo remand Fought on part and past. 

Till the Prince came,who parted eitherpart, 

O where is Romeo w you him to day? 

Right glad am I .he was not at this fray* 

Ben Madauijan houre before the wotfhipt Sun 
Peer’d forth the golden window of the Eaft, 

A troubled mind draue me to walke abroad 
Where ynderneath the groue of.Sycamour, 

That Weft-ward rooteth from this City fide: 

So cardy walking did i fee your Sonne: 

Towards him I made,but he was ware ofme, 

And ftole into the couert ojFthe wood, 

I meafuring his affedfions by my owne. 

Which then moll fought ,wher maft mighr not be found; 
Being one too many by my weary fclfe, 

Pucfued my Honour, hoc pur filing his 
And gladly fiiunn’d^who gladly fled from me* 

Mount. Many a morning hath he there beene fane. 
With tcares augmenting rhefrefh mornings deaw, 
Adding to cloude^more cloudes with his deepefighes* 
But all fio foone as the all-cheering Strnne, 

Should inthefartheft Eaft begin to draw 
The fhadic Curtaines from Aurora* bed, 

Away from light fleales home my heauy Sonne, 

And priuatciii his Chamber pennes himfclfe, 

Shuts vp his windowcs 3 lockcs fa ire day-light our, 

And makes himfclfe an artificial! night; 

Blacke and por tendons mu ft this humour prone, 

VnlefTc good counfcli may the caufe remou,e* 

Ben* My Noble Vncle doe you know the caufe ? 
Mom, I neither know it,nor cm learne of him* 

3^, Haue you importun'd him by any mcanes? 
Mom , Both by my fdfc and many others Friend*, 
But be his oyvneaffc£|iopj counfcller, 

Is tohimfclfefl will not fay how true) 

But to himfclfe fo fecrct and fo clofe. 

So far re from founding and difeouery. 

As is the bud bit with an cmfious worene. 

Ere he can fpread his fweete Icaues to the ayre. 

Or dedicate his beauty to the fame* 

Could we but Icarne from whence his forrowes grow, 
We would as willingly giue cure,as know*. 

Enter Romeo, 

Be.fs See where he comes,fo pleafc you ftep afide, 
lie know his gvecuance>or be much denide. 

Mom. I would thou wen fo happy by thy ftay. 

To heaic true thrift. Come Madam let's away* Exeunt. 
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'Ben. Good morrow Coufin. ~~~~ - - 

■Sow. Is the day fo young ? 

Ben. But new ftrooke nine. 

J-om, Aye me, fad houres feeme Jon *. 

Was that my Father that went henec /ofafl? 

'Btn. It was: what fadnes lengthens R 0 ~, n , , 

Re. Not hauing lhatjwhich hamng.tnakesi! 011 ^' 
Ben, In loue. ,: *&««» flu 

Romeo, Out- 
Ben. Oflouc, 

Rom. Out of her fauour where I am 5n Joue 
Ten. Alas that loue fo gentle in his yi EW * 
Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proofe* 

AW Ala* that Ioue,whol'eview ismuffledfliU 
Should without eyes,fee patb-wayes to bU will ’ 
Where {hall we dine? O me: what fray w - s u„' . 

Yet tell me not .for I haue beard it all: " We? 
Heere’s much to do with hate,but more with I™,„ 

Why then s O brawling loue.OIouing hate ' 

O any thing,of nothing firft created; 

O heauie lighcneffe,fetiii>u& vanity, 

Mjfhapen Chaos of welfeeing formes, 

Feather oflead,bright fmoakc,cold ftre/ickehtaltl, 
Still waking fleepe.that is not what it is: 5 

This loue fcele ],that fecle no loue in this. 

Doeii thou notlaugh ? 

Ten. No Coze. I rather weepe, 

Rom. Good heart,ar what ? 

Ten. At thy good hearts opprcfsion. 

Rom. Why fuch is loues trapfg refsion. 

Griefes ofmine owne lie heauie in my bread, 

Which thou wilt propagate to haueitpreaft * 

With more of thine, this loue that thou haft flio«u e 
Doth addemore griefc,totoo much ofinineownt,’ 
Louc,is a fmoake made with the fume of fighes 
Being purg a d,a fire fparkhng in Louerscyes, ' 

Being vcxt,a Seanourifht with lotijng tearcs, 

Wh.it is it elfe ? a madnefic,moft difereet, 

A choking gali,and a preferuing fwcet: 

Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft I will gae along. 

And if you Icaue me fo,you do roe wrong, 

Rom. Tut I haue loll my feife, I am not here, 

This is not Romeo,htt's fomc ocher where. 

Ben. Tell me in fadne(Te,who is that you loue ? 

Rom. What {hall I grone and re]] thee / 

Ben. Grone,whynn : but fadly tell me who. 

Tfim. A ficke man in fadneffe makes hi) will i 
A word ill vrg’d to one that is fo ill •• 

Jn fadneffe Cozin.I do loue a woman. 

Ten. I ay m’d fo neare.when I fuppof d you loti'd. 
Rom. Arightgoodmarkeman,and Jhec'sfairelloue 
Ben. Arightfairemaike,faireCozcysfoonefthit, 
J?aw. Welt in that bityou miffe,{h;e! not be hit 
With Cupids arrow.lhe hath Dions wit: 

And in ftrong proofe of charity well arm’d: 

From loues wcake childifli Bow,(he liues vnehann'd. 
Shce will not flay the liege oflouingtcarmes, 

Nor bid th’incounter of affailing eyes,» 

Nor open her lap to Sainil-feducmg Gold; 

O (he is rich in beau tie, oiiely poore, 

That when fhe dies,with beautic dies her Hare. 

Ben, Then Ihe hath fworne,that fhe will ftill liucchaft ? 
Rom. She hatband in that {paring make huge waft? 
For beauty fteru'd with her feuerity. 

Cuts beauty off from all p often tie. 

She 
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■^too^xJJoo wifewi ifely too faire, 

S!,C ’ «it bliffe by making me difpaire: 

T a , h forfworne to loue,and in that VOW 
StlC r line dead,that hue to tell it now. 

pe i‘ Be rul’d by me,forget to thinkc ofher. 

q tC ach me how I {hould forget to thjnke. 

B'lf.' By g' uin S l^ ctt y vnto thine eyes, 
e line other beauties, 

s ’Tis the way to calhers(exquilit)iti queftion more, 

ri le happy tn« k « til3t kiffc ta ‘ re Ladics hrov/cs > 

*. yackc,putt vs in mind they hide the faire; 

jf ”jL i s firooken blind.cannot forget 
precious rreafure of his eye-fight loft .* 

Li me a Miftteffe that is paflitig faire, 

Shat doth her beauty ferue but as a note, 

Jvhetel may read who paft thatpaffng fatre. 
cLvirell thou can’ft not teach me to forget, 
fen. lie pay that do<ftfine,or elfedie in debt. Exeunt 
Enter Cablet t Conntie Parse,and the Clowne, 

£qst, tJMowttague is bound as well as I, 

Inpenalty ahke.and tis not hard I ihinke, 

Jmenfoold as wee, to ktepe the peace. 

f<tr. Of Honourable reckoning 3re you both, 
ujpiitie'tis you lin’d at ods fo long: 

Euinow my Lord, what fay youto my fute ? 

C/tfH- But faying ore what I haue faid before. 

My Child is yet a ftranger in the world, 

hath not feene the change of foytteene ycares, 

(t two more Summcrs^witiier in their pride, 

Eic we may thinke her ripe to be a Bride. 

Pari, Younger then fti:,are happy mothers made. 

Cdp». And coofooncroar’d are thofcfo early made: 
Earthhathfwsllowed all try hopes but {he, 

Snee’s the hopcfull Lady of my earth: 

Butwiooe her gentle Park ,get her heart. 

My will to her confent,i$ but a pa rt, 

And ftwe agree,wkhin her fcopeofchoife. 

Lyes my confcnt,and faire arcordi ig voice: 

This night I hold an old accuftom’d Feaft, 

Whereto 1 haue inuired many aGucft, 

Sadi as I loue,and yon among the {tore, 

One more,moft welcome makes rny number more : 

At roy poore houfe,iookc to behold this night, 
Eatth-tteadipg ftaires.char make darke heauen light, 

Such comfort as do lufty young men fcele. 

When well apparrel'd April 1 on the hecle 
Oflimpmg Winter treads,euenfuch delight 
Among frefh Fennell buds fiiail you this night 
Inherit at my houfetheare all,a 111 cc: 

And like her meft,wbofe merit moft fhall be: 

Which one more veiw,of many,mine being one, 

Msy Hand in number .though in reckning none. 

Come,goe wiih me< goefirrah trudge about, 

Through faire Verona, find thoie perlons out, 

W r hofe names are written there,and to them fay, 

My houfe and welccmc,on their pleafure ftay. Exit. 

Ser. Find them out whofe names arc written. Hceieit 
is written, that the Shoo-maker fhould meddle with his 
Yard, and the Tayler with his Laft.the Fifiaer with his 
Pcnfill, and the Painter with his Nets. But J am lent to 
find thofc perlons whofc names arc writ.St can neuer find 
wbatnjtnns the writing perfonhath here writ t ( { muftto 
the learned) in good time. 

Enter Temolio,and Ttymeo. 

Ben. Tut man,onefiie burncs outanothersburning, 
Onepaine it leltied by anothers angmfh: 


Turne giddie.and bcholpe by backward turning: 

One deiparate greefe,cures with anothers lsuguifh : 

Take thou fome new infe&ion to the eye, 

And the rank poyfon of the old wil die. 

Tgm. Your Plantan leafe is excellent for that. 

Ten. For what I pray thee i 

Rom, For your broken fiiin. 

Ten, Why Romeo in thou mad ? 

Rom, Not nud.bur bound more then a mad man i* : 

Shut vp inprifon,kept Without my foodc, 

Whipt and tormented: and God den good fellow^ 

Ser. Godgigoden.I pray fir can you read ? 

Rom. I mine owne fortune in my roiferie. 

Ser. Perhaps you haue learn’d it without books; 

But I pray can you read any thing you fee? 

Rom. i ,if 1 know the Letters and the Language* 

Ser. Ye fay honeftly,reft you merry. 

Rom. Stay fellow. I can read. 

He reades the Letter. 

p Eionenr 7iJ/trti»o,and his wife and daughter ; Coftntj An- 
O felme and.hie heats lions fijters : the Lady widdow ofZJtrst. 
Mio,Seigneur Placets!to ^nd hie lonely Neeces : Mercsitioand 
his’brother Valentine : mine vncle Cafttlet hie wfeanddaugh- 
ters: my faire Jferce-Rsfaline,.Liuia,.Seigneur Val«»iio ) &hte 
Cofen 7 y halt .- Lttctoand the buely Helena. 

A faire affembly,whither {hould they come ? 

Ser, Vp. 

Rom, Whither? to fupper? 

Ser. To our houfe. 

Rom. Whofehoufe? 

Ser. My Maifters, 

Rom. Indeed I fhould haue askt you that before. 

Ser. Now lie tell you without asking. Mymaiflcns 
the greatrich Capn/et, and ifyou be not of the houte of 
Adcmtagues I pray conic and trufhi cup,, of wine. Reft 
you msrry. Exit. 

Ben. At this fame audeient Feaft of Captthts 
Sups, the faire Sluji&r.wboui thou fo loues ; 

With all the admired Beauties of Vtron^ 

Go thither and with vnattainted eye, 

Compare her face with fotne that I fhallfhow. 

And I will make thee tbinkechy SwanaCrow. 

Rom. When the ^cuour religion of mine eye 
Maiutaines fuch faiflv.rod,then turne teare* to fire t 
And thefe who often drown’d could neuer die, 
TranlparentHcretiqites be burnt for liers. 

One fairer then my loue: theall-fecingSiin 
Nete fsw her match,fince firft the world begun. 

Ben. Tut.you faw her faire,noneelfe being by, 
Herfeife poyl’d with herfelie in either eye: 

But in that Chriffraff fcales.let there be waid, 

Your Ladies loue ag3 inft fome other Maid 
That I willfhnvv you,fiiming at this Feaft, 

And (he fh: w Leant fhell.well,that now fiicwes beft. 

Rom. lie goe alongjuo fuch fight to be ihownc, 

But to reioycein fplendor of mine owne. 

Enter Cap file is ivfe and ITurfe. 

U^fe Nurfewher’i my daughter? call her forth to me. 
Nurfe. Now by my Maidenhead, at cwelue yesreold 
1 bad her come,what Lamb:what Ladi-bird, God forbid. 
Where’s this Girle ? what Juliet } 

Enter Juliet. 

btliet. How now,who calls ? 

Nur. Your Mother. 

Juliet. Madam I am heere, what if your will * 

Wfe. This is the matter: Nurfe giue leaue awhile, we 
___ mu ft| 
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muft talks in fecrer. Nurfe come backc againej haue rc- 
menabred me,thou’fc hears our couofell. Thou knoweft 
my daughter's ofa pretyage. 

Nurfe. Fai ib I can tell her age ymo an hours. 

Wife, Shee’s tiotfourteenc. 

Nurfe. lie lay fourtecne of my teeth, 

And yet to my ccenc bcitfpoken, 

I haue but foure.ftiee’snot fourtcene. 

Haw long is it now to Z„arow<w tide* 1 
IVifc, A fortnight and odde dayes, 

Nttrfe. Eucn or oddc, of a!! dales in the ycarc come 
Lammai Eue at night fhall (he be fourteenc. Sttfan & flic, 
God reft all Chriftian foulcs, were of an age. Well Sufan 
is with Godj(he was too good for me.But as I faid, on La. 
mat Euc at night fhall fhe be fourtecne, that fhall fire ma¬ 
rie,! remember it well. Tis fincethe Earth-quake now 
eleuen yearesjand fhe was wean'd T neucr fhall forget it, 
of all the daies ofthe yearc,vpon that day .• fori had then 
laid Wormc-woodto my Dug fitting in the Sunne vnder 
the Douehoufe wall, my Lord and you were then at 
Afa»tna,ttiy I doebeare abrainc. EutasI faid, when it 
did tail the Worme-wood on the nipple of my Dugge, 
and felt it bittcr,pretty foole.to fee it teachie, and fall out 
with the Dugge, Shake quoth the Douc-houfc, ’t was no 
needc I trow to bid mee trudge: and fince that time it is 
a eleuen yeares,for then fire could ftand alone, nay bi’th* 
roode fhe could haue run ne,& wad led ail about: for euen 
the day before fhe broke her brow, & then my Husband 
God be with his foule, a was amende man, tookevpthe 
Chiid^yea quoth hee,doeft thou fail vpon tby face ? thou 
wilt fill backeward when thou baft more wit, wilt chou 
not/«/?? And by my holy-dam, rhe pretty wretch Iefte 
crying,& faid I; to fee now how a Tell fhall come about. 
I warrant,& I fhall liue a ihoufand yeares,! neuer fhould 
forget it,: wilt thou not Inlet quoth hc?andpretty foolc it 
flinted.and faid I. 

Old La. Inough of this,I pray thee hold thy peace. 
Ntirfe . Yes M a dam,yet I cannot chute b ut laugh, to 
thinkeit fhould leauc crying, & fay I: and yet I warrant 
it had vpon it brow, a butnpe as big as a young Cockrcls 
ftone?A perilous knock,and it crycd bitterly. Yea quoth 
my husband, fall'll vpon thy face, thou wilt fall back¬ 
ward when thou eommeft to age : wilt thou not ItUel It 
ftinted;and faid I. 

late. Andftint thou too,Ipray thee Nurfe ,fay L 
Kur. Peacclhaur done;God markethee too his grace 
thou waft the prettieft Babe that ere I nurft, and I might 
liue to fee dice married once, I haue my wilh. 

Old La, Marty that marry is the very theatric 
I came to talks of, tell me daughter fulier, 

1 low Hands your difpofition to be Married? 
bdi. It is an hours that I dreame not of. 

A r «r, An houre,were not 1 thine onely Nurfe,I would 
fsy thou had’d: fu'ekt wifedomc from thy tear, 

O/^La-Wdlihinke of marriage now,yonger then you 
Hcerc inPeroM,Ladies of efteeme, 

Are made already Mothers. By my count 
I was yoiir Mother,much vpon tbefe yeares 
That you are now a Maide,thus then in briefe: 

The valiant Parti feekesyou for his loue. 

Nurfe. A man young Lady,Lady, fuch a man as all 
the world. Why bee's a man of waxe. 

Old La, Verovas Summer hath norfuch a Sower. 

Nurfe, Nay bee's a flower,infaith a very flower. 

Old La: What fay you,can you loue the Gentleman ? 
This night you fhall behold him at our Feaft, 


' J be 'l ragedte of Rpmee and him. 


Read ore the volume ofyoung Pam face' 

And find delight, writ there with Beau tie! Den - 
Examine tuety feueratlliniament, r 

And fee how one another lends content: 

And what obfeur’d in this faire volume ij C c 
Find written in the Margent of bis eyes, * 

This precious Booke of Loue,this vriboimri I „. 

To Beautifie him,onely lacks a Con er. uc h 

The fifh liues in the Sea, and ’tis mtichp r jd c 
Forfaire without, the faire within to hide: 

That Booke in nianies eyes doth lhare the oW, 

That in Goldclafp.es,Lockei in the Golden (W- 
So fhall you fhate all that he doth pofTefle 1C: 

By bailing him,making your fclft no lefle/ 

N*rfe. Noleffr,nay bigger:women grow u v 
Old La. Speake briefly, can you likeof?*^-, 

Mi. He looke to like,ifIooking liking m 0l , e 

But no more deepe will I endart mine eye, 

Then your confent giues ftrength to makefU 
Enttr a Smung m*n m 

Ser. Madanyhe guefts are come,fupper feru’d vn * 
cai’d,my young Lady aski for,the Nurfe cur’ft j n t ^p 01 
tery,and euery thing in extremitie ilmufthencctow,;.' 
befeechyou follow flraighr. „ * 

UMo. We follow thee, Miet > the Cowntieftai CSt **' 
Nnrfe. Goc Gyrie.fecke happ-,e nights to happy'd^, 

enter Romeo,CMtreatk,Bemiolio i with fac 
other Afaikers, Torch-bearers. 

Rom. What fhall this fpeeh be fpoke for out exca^ 
Or fhall we on without Apologie? 

'Ben. The date is out of fuch prolixltie, 
Weelehaue no Cupid, bond winktwitha skatfc, 
Bearing a Tartars painted Bowoflath, 

Skaring the Ladies like a Crow-keeper. 

But let them meafure vs by what they will* 
Weelcmcarurcthema Meafiire,and begone. 

Rom- Giue roe a Torch,Iamnot for this ambling. 
Being but heauy I will beare the light. 

Mer. Nay gentle Romeo jut muft haue you dance, 
Rom. Not I belecue me,you haue dancing Otoocs 
With nimble folcs,Ih3uc a foale of Lead 
Softakes me to the ground, I cannot moucj 
Lflder, You area Louer,borrow Cupids wingr. 

And loa re with them aboue a common bound, 

Rom. I am too fore enpeareed with his fhaft, 

To foare with his light feathers,and to bound; 

I cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 

Vnder loues heauy burthen do el finke, 

Hora, And to finke in it fhould you burthen loue, 
Too great opprefllon for a tender thing. 

Rem. Is louea tender thing? it is too rough, 

Too rude,too boyfterour,and it pricks like thornc. 

cMer. If loue be rough with you,be rough vathlour 
Pricke loue for pricking,and you beat touc downe, 
Giue me a Cafe to putmy vifage in* 

A Vi for for a Vifor,what care 1 
What curious eye doth quote deformitie* .• 

Hereare theBeetle-browesfhall blufh forme. 

Ben. Come knocke and enter,and no fooncr in. 

But euery man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A Torch for me, let wantons light of heart 
Tickle the fcnccleffe ruflies with their heeles; 

Fori am prouerb’d wit ha GrandfierPhrafe, 
lie be a Candle-holder and looke on. 

The game was nere fo faire,and 1 am done. 

Mer, Tut 
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^Trut^uns the Moafe, the Con [tables own? word, 
lfihou*artdun,week draw thee from the mire. 

0■ fsueyour rcuerenceldne^wherein thou fhekeft 
to the earcs.come we burne day .light ho. 

Rom. N^y that’s not fo. 

Mer, I meane fir I delay, 
w c wsftourlights in vaine,!ights.lights,by day; 

Take our good meaning.for our ludgemcnt fits 
{jae times in that,ere once in our fine wits. 

Rem. And wemcane well in going to this Masks, 

f ut'tis no wit to go. 

OK er. Why may one askc ? 

Rm, I dreampt a dreame to night. 

tfder, Andf'odidl. 

fam. Well what was yours? 

Oiler. That dreamers often lye. 

Hy, In bed a fleepe while they do dreame things true. 
0 r. O then I fee Queene Mab hath beene with you : 
^tis the Fairies Midwife, & fhe comes in fhape no big- 
g(t ihen Agat-ftone, on the fore-finger of an Alderman, 
Jraivne witli a teeme of little Atomic9,ouer mens nofes as , 
t w lie afleepe; her Waggon Spokes made of long Spin- ! 
uers leg* :the Couer of the wings of Grafhoppcis, her 
Traces ofsthe fmsllcft Spiders web, her coullcrs of the 
MsoitfhiBM watry Beamcs,her Whip of Crickets bone, 
theLafi^ of Phi Lome,her Waggoner, afmall gray-coated 
Gnat, not balfe fo bigge as a round little Worme, prickc 
item the Laz.ic-finger of a man. Her Chariot is an emptic 
Haielnut, made by the loyner Squirrel or old Grub, time 
0Kt mind, theFarlcs Coach-makers ; & in this date flic 
allops night by night,tliroughLouers braines: and then 
They dreame of Loue.On Courtiers knees.thar dreame on 
Cudies firait .• etc Lawyers fingers, who ftraiti dteamt on 
Fces,orc Ladies lips, who flrait on kilfes dreame, which 
ofiaihcangry Mab with bliften plagues, becaufe their 
breath with Sweet meats tainted are. Sometime fhe gal¬ 
lops ore a Courtiers' nofe, & then dreames he offmclling 
om afute:Sc fomritne comes flic withTith pigs tale,tick- 
Itnga Parfonsnofe asalies afleepe, then he dreames of 
another Benefice, Sometime fire diiuctb ore a Souldiers 
s«kc,& then dreames he of cniring Forraine throats, of 
B«aches,Ambnf£adqs,Spanifli Blades : OfHealthsfiue 
Fadomc dcepe,aiidrhen anon drums in his carcs,ot which 
heftartes and wakes; and being thus frighted, fweares a 
prayer or two & fleepes againetthis is that very Mab that 
plats the manes of Horfcs in the night: & bakes the Elk- 
locksin foule fluttifli haires,which once vntang!ed,tmich 
misfortune bodes, 

Tbisisthehag,whenMaides lieou their backs, 

Thitpreffcs them,and Iearnes them firft to beare, 

Milting them women of good carriage : 

This is fhe. 

Rm, Peace,peace, <JMerentio pcace s 
Thoutalk’ft of nothing, 

L Mer. True,I ralkc of dreames .• 

Which arc the children of an idle braine. 

Begot ofnothing ,buc vaine phantafie , 

Whithjs as thin offnbftance as theayre. 

And more inconftanc then the wind, who wooes 
Euennow the frozen bofome of the North: 

And being anger’d, puflesaway from thence, 

Turning his fide to the dew dropping South. 

'Btn. This wind you talkeofblowesvsfromour fclues, 
Supper is done,and we fhall come too late, 

Rom, I fearc too carIy,for my mind mifgiues. 

Some confcquencc yet hanging in the ftarres. 


Shall bitterly begin his fearefuli date 
With this nights reueis »and expire tlietearmc 
Ofadefpifed life clof’d in my breft: 

By fomc vile forfeit of vntimdy death. 

But he that hath the (linage ofmy courfe, 

Dircflmy fine : on luftie Gentlemen. 

Ben, Strike Drum, 

They march about the Stage, and Seruingmett come forth 
mtb their mpkl tit . 

Sitter Struant. 

Ser, Where's Totpan ,that he helpes not to take away ? 
He fhift a Trencher ? he ferape a Trencher ? 

i. When good manners,fhali he in one or two mens 
hands,and they vnwafht too, ’tis a foule thing. 

Ser. Away with the loynftooles, retnoue the Court- 
cubbord, looke to the Plate: good thou, fane ntee apiece 
of Marchpane,and 3 s thou lotiefl me, let the Porter let in 
Stifm Grind/}one,znd Ned, Anthonie and Potpan. 
z. I Boy read ie. 

Ser. Youarelooktfor,and cal’dfor,asktfor f S£ fought 
forj'm the great Chamber. 

l Wc cannot be here and there too,chearly Boycs, 

Be brisk awhile,and the longer liuer take all. 

Ex e tint. 

Enter all the Gteefts and Gentlewomen to the 
Maskers. 

i. CapH. Welcome Gentlemen, 

Ladies that haue their toes 

VnpIagtt’dw!thCorncj,will walks about with you ' 

Ah my Miftteffes,which ofyou all 

Will now deny todancc? She that makes dainty, 

She liefwcarehath Cornes :am ] come neareye now? 
Welcome Gentlemen,! haue feene the day 
That I haue worne a Vifor, and could tell 
A whjfpering tale in a faire Ladies eare; 

Such as would pleafe :’cis gone, 'tis gone, ’tir gone, 

You arc welcomeGcnt]emcn,come Mufithtns play : 

Mttfckeplaits: and rhe dance. 
A Hall,Hall,giue roomc,and footcit Girles, 

More. light you knaues,and turne the Tables vp .* 

And quench the fire,theRoome is growne too hot. 

Ah firrahjthis vnlookt for fport comes well; 

Nay fic*nay fit,good Coztn Capttlet , 

For you and 1 are paft our dauncing daies : 

How long kft now fincc laft your felfe and I 
Were in a Maskc ? j 

i. Cap". Berlady thirty yeares, 
i. Crfp«,What man: ’tis not fomueb/tis not fo much, 
'Tisfince the Nuptiall oiLucentio, 

Come Pemycollas quickely as it will, 

Some fiue and twenty ycares,and then we Maskti 
a . Cap . ‘Tis more, 'tis more,his Sonne is elder fir: 

His Sonne is thirty, 

3 . Cap. Will you tel! me that# 

His Sonne was but a Ward two yeares agoe. 

Rem. What Ladie is that which dothni rich kthe hand 
Of yonder Knight? 

Ser. I know not fir , 

Rom. O flie doth teach the Torches to bmne bright; 
It feemes fhe hangs vpon the theeke of night. 

As a rich Iewcl in at? /Ethiops care: 

Beauty too rich for vfe,for earth too deare: 

So fhewes a Snowy Doue trooping with Crowes. 

As yonder Lady ore herfellowes fhowes; 

The meafure done,lie watch her place of ftand. 

And touching hers,make blefl’ed my rude hand. 

Did/ 
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TheTrdgedie of ‘Borneo and Met. 


Did my heart loue til] now,forfweare it fight, 

For I ncuer faw true Beauty till this night. 

Tib. This by his voice,fhould be a Mamtagut. 

Fetch me my Rapier Boy,what dares theftaue 
Coroe hither couct’d with an antique face* 

To fUcrc and fcorncatour Solcmnitie? 

Now by theftockeand Honour of my kin* 

To finite him dead I hold it not a fin. 

Gap. Why how now kinfmari, 

Wherefore fiorme you fo ? 

Tib. Vatic this is a Motmtague, our foe; 

A Villaine that is hither come in fpight. 

To fcornc at our Solemnitic this night. 

Cap. Young Shots isk ? 

Tib. ’Tis he,that Villanic Romeo. 

Cap. Content thee gentle Coz,lct him alone, 

A beares him like a portly Gentleman i 
And to fay truth, Verona brags of him, 

To be a vertuous and well gouern’d youth: 

I would not for the wealth of all the towne. 

Here in my houfedo him difparagement: 

Therforebe patient,take nonote ofhiro, 

It is my will, the wh ich if thou refpeift. 

Shew a faire prefence,and put off thefe frowncs. 

An ill befeeming femblance for a Feaft. 

Tib. It fits when fuch a Villaine is a gueft, 
lie not endure him. 

Cap. He (hall be cndu’rd. 

What goodman boy,l fay he fhall,go too, 

Am I the Maifter here or you ? go too, 

Youle not endure him,God (hall mend my foule, 

Youie make a Mucinic among the Gucfts: 

You will fet cocke a hoope,yaule be the man. 

Tib. Why Vncle.’tis a fhame. 

Cap, Go coojgo too, 

You are a fawey Boy, ’iftfo indeed f 

This tricke may chance to feath you,I know whar. 

You muft contrary me,cm try ’tis time. 

Well faid nly hearts,you arc aPrincox,goe, 

Be qtfiet,or more light,more light for fhame,' 
lie make you quiet, What,cheare!y my hearts. 

Tib. Patience perforce,with wilfoll choler meeting, 
Makcsmy flefti tremble in their different greeting; 

I will withdraw, butthi* inirufion fhall 
NowfeemingfweetjConuert to bitter gall. Exit, 

Rom. If Iprophane wirh my vtworthiefthand. 

This holy fhrine,thc gentle fin is this. 

My lips to Muffling Pilgrims did ready (land, 

To fmooth that rough touch,witha tender kiffc. 

Id. Good Pilgriroe, 

You do wrong your hand too much. 

Which mannerly deuotion fhewesin this, 

For Saints haue hands,that Pilgrims hands do tuch. 

And palme to palmc,is holy Palmers kiffe, 

Ram. Hauc not Saintslips.and holy Palmers too ? 

Id. I Pilgrimjips chat they muft vfc in prayer, 

Rom, O then dcare .$aint,lec lips do what hands do* 
They pray (grant thou)leaft faith turneto difpsire. 

Id, Saints do not moue, 

Though grant for prayers fake. 

Rom. Then moue not while my prayers cffe&I take: 
Thus from my lips,by thine my fin is purg’d. 

Id. Then haue my lips the fin that they haue tooke. 
Rom. Sin from my lipsrO trefpafle fweecly vrg’d: 
Giuememy fin againe. 

Id. You kiffc by’th’booke. 


N«r. Madam your Mother cranes a Wor ,i 
Rom, What is her Mother? VVlt * 1 you, 

Ntfrf. Marrie Batchelcr, 

Her Mother is the Lady of the houfc, 

And a good Lady,and a wife,and Vertuous 
I Nur’tt her Daughter that you talkt withal! * 

I tell you,he-that can Jay hold of her, 

Shall haue the chincks, 

Rom. Is fbe^a Capdet f 
O dearc account! My life is my foes debt. 

Ren. A way,be gone,the fport is at the beft. 

Rom, I fo I feare,the more is my vnreft. 

Cap. Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be Gone ■'*’ 

Wchaue a trifling foolilh Banquet towards; ’ 

Isite’nefo I why then I thanke youall. 

I thankeyou honcftGcntiemen,good night; 

More Torchcs here; come on,then let’s to bed. 
Ahfirrahjby my faieitwaxeslate, , 
lie to my reft. 

Mi, Come hither Nurfe, 

What is yond Gentleman: 

Nttr. 1 he Sonne and Heire ofold Tjberio. 

Idi, What’s he chat now is going out of do ort ? 
Nhy. Marrie that I chinke be young Tetrncbh. 

Id. What’s he that follows here chat wouUln 0 ^ 9n „j 
Nor. I know not. 

hi. Go askc hit name; if he be married 
My gtauc is like to be my wadded bed. 

Nnr. His name is 'Romeo^<.1 a Momtagne, 

The onely Sonne ofyocr great Eremic. 

Id, My onety Loue fprung from my onely list C( 
Too early feme. vnknowne,and knownc too Me, ’ 
Prodigious birth of Loue it is tome, 

That I muft loue aloathed Enemie. 

Nur, What’s this? whais this? 

M. A rime,l lea me enen now 
O f one I dan'ft withall. 

One cdsmtbiiifhkt, 

Alar. Anon,anon: 

Come let’s away,the ftrangers ail are gone, • 

£xm, 

' Chorus. 

Now old defire doth in-his deathbed lie, 

Andyong affection gapes to be his Heire, 

That faire.for which Loue gron’d for and would die, 
With tender I diet matcht,is now not faire. 

Now Romeo is bcloued,and Louesagaine, 

A like bewitched by the charmcoflookes: 

But to his foe fuppos’d he muft complaine. 

And fhc fteale Loues fweet bait from fearefullhookei: 
Being held a foe,lie may not haue acceffe 
To breath fuch vowes as Louers vfe tofweare. 

And file as much in Loue,her meanes much leife, 
Tomeete her new Belotied any where: 

But pafli on lends them Power,time,recants to meetq 
Tempting extremities with extreamefweete. 

Enter Romeo alone, 

Rom. Can I goe forward when my heart is here? 
Turns backe dull earth,andfind thy Center out. 

Enter Henuolio t mth Mercatio. 

'Ben. Romeo,my Cozen I\pr»eo t Rtme. 

OWere. He is wife. 

And on my life hath ftolne him home to bed. 

Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall. 
Call good Mercutio : 

Nay,lie conjure too. 
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-T p^THumours^Madman^Paffion, Louer, 
^earethou in thclikcnefle of a figb, 

Kkebut one rime,and I am iatisfiedt 
T ie but ay me,Prouatit,but Loue and day, 
w ® [0 ni y gofhip Venm one faire word, 

^ Nhckname for her purblind Sonne and her, 

Abraham Cupid, he that fliot fo true, 

ItfhenKing Cofhetm lou’d the begger Maid, 

Seheareth not,be ftirreth not,he mouethn or, 

T h , Ane is dead,I muft coniurc him, 
lie thee by Bpfdmei bright eyes, 

Lher Hmhforehead,and her Scarlet hp, ^ , 

Bv her Fine foote,Straight leg,and Quinermg thign, 

L the Demeanes,that there Adiacent lie, 

T L Jt j n thy Iikeneflcthou appeare to vs. 

$in. And ifhehearethee thou wilt anger him. 

Rtcr. This cannot anger him,t’would anger hi® 

XoraiFc a fpirit in his Miftrcfle circle) 

Of ionic ftrange nature, letting it ftand 
filllhehad hid it,and conjured it downe, 

rtjtwerefomc fpight. 

jvly iiiiiocation is faire and honeft,& in his Minns name, 

1 coniurc onely but to raifevplnm. 

Come,he hath hid himfeife among thefe Trees 
Tobeconforted with theHumerousnight: 
jSliodisbisLoue.and beft befits thedarfce. 

^frr. If Loue be blind, Loue cannot hit the marke, 
flow will he fit voder a Medlcr tree, 

And wifli his Miftrefle were that kind ofFniite, 

AtMaidcs call Medlers when they laugh alone, 

0 &w«>chat fhe wcre,0 that flie were 
An open,or thou a Poprin Peate, 

Rmeo goodnight,He to my Truckle bed, 

ThisField-bcois to cold for metofleepe. 

Come foil! we go? 

Ben. Go then,for ’tis invainetoftekehimhere 
Tliitnieanesnoitobefoiind. ’ Exeunt. 

Rem. Heieafts3tScacres chat ncuer felt a wound, 
Butfoft.what light through yonder window breaks? 

It is the Eaftjand Iuhct\s the Sunne, 

Arifc faire Sun and kill the enuious Moonc, 

Who is already ficke and pale with griefe, 

Tint thou her Maid art far more faire then fl-ie: 

Be not her Maid fincefoe i s enuious, 

HerVeftalliucry is but ficke and greene. 

And none but fooles do wcare ir.caft it off: 

Ids my Lady ,0 it is my Loue ,0 that fhe knew fhe were, 
She fpeakes,yet fhe fayes nothin|,what of that? 
Hereyedifcourfcs,! will anfwereit: 

Iim too bold ’tis not to me fhc fpeakes; 

Twoofthefaireft ftarresin all theHeaucn, 

Hauing foroe bufineffe do entreat hereyesj 
To twincklc in their Spheres till they returne. 

Whatifher eyes were there,they in her head. 

The brightneffcof her cheeke would flrame thofe ftarres. 
As day-ltght doth a Lampe,hcr eye in hcauert. 

Would through the ayric Region flre3me fo bright. 

That Rirds w r ouId ling,and chinkc it were not night: 

See How fheleanes her cheeke vpon her hand. 

0 that I wereaGIoue vpon that hand, 

That I mi gilt couch that cheekc. 

I«/. Ay me. 

Rm. She fpeakes.. 

Oh fpeake againc bright Angel),for thou art 
As glorious to this night being ore my head, 

As is a winged meffenger of heauem 


Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes 
Of mortalls that fall backe to gate on him, 
Whenhebcftrides the lazie puffing Cloudes, 

And failcs vpon the bofome of theayre. 

Id. O Romeo,Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeo I 
Denis thy Father and refofe tlsy name i 
Or if thou wilt not,be but fworue my Loue, 

And lie no longer be a Capdet. 

Rom. Shall l heare more,or fhall I fpeake at this ? 

In. ’Tis but thy name that is my Enemy; 

Thou art thy felfc. though not a Momtague, 

What’s Alotsntagne ? it is nor hand nor toote. 

Nor arme,nor lace,0 be fome other name 
Belonging to a man. 

What? in a names that which we calURofe, 

By any other word would fmell as fweete. 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo cal’d, 

Retaine that dcare pcrfedlion which he owes. 

Without that title 2^»mw,doffe thy name. 

And for thy name which is no part oi thee, 

Take all my felfe. 

Rom. I cake thee at thy word : 

Call me but Loue,and He be new baptiz’d. 

Hence foorth I ncuer will be Romeo. 

Idi. Whatman art thou, that thus befereen d in night 
So ftumbleftonmy counfell ? 

Rem. By a name, 

I know not how to tell thee whol am: 

My name dcare Saint/is batefull to my felfe, 

Eecaufe it is an Enemy to thee. 

Had I it written,! would ceare the word. 

Idi. My cares haue yet not drunkc a hundred words 
Ofthy tongues vctering,yct I know the found. 

Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague ? 

Tpm. Neither faire Maid,if either thee dsflike. 

Id, How cam’ft thou hither. 

Tell me,and wherefore? 

The Orchard walls arehigh,and hard to cJimbe, 

And the place deathjConfidcnng who thou art, 

If any of my kinfmenfind thee here, 

Rom. With Loues light wings 
Did I ore.perch thc^e Walls, 

For ftony limits cannothold Loue out, 

And what Loue can do,that dares Loue attempt 9 
Therefore thy kinfmen arc no flop to me. 

Iul. If they do fee thee,they will murther thee, 

Rom. Alackc there lies more periil in thine eye, 

Then twenty of their S words ,looke thou but fweete. 

And I am proofc againft their enmity. 

Id. I would not for the world they faw thee here. 

Rom, I haue nights cloake to hide me from their eyes 
And but thou loue me,ter them findc me here, 

My life were better ended by theit hate. 

Then death proroged wanting ofthy Loue. 

Id. By whofe diredlion found’ft thou out this place ? 

Rom. By Loue that firft did ptortip me to enquire. 

He lent me counlcll.and 1 lent him eyes, 

1 am no Py!oc,yec were thou 36 far 

As that vaft-fhore-wafhet with the far theft Sea, 

1 fhould aduenture for fuch Matchandjfc. 

Id. Thou knoweft the maske of night is on my face, 
Elfe would a Maiden falufh bepaint my cheeke. 

For that which thou haft heard me fpeake to night, 

Fainc would I dwell on forme.faine.fainejdenie 
What I haue fpoke,but farewell Complement, 

Docft thou Loue ? I know thou wilt fay I, 

And/ 
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The Traged ie ofB &meoand Juliet' 


And 1 will take thy word,yctif thou fw'ear’ft, 

Thou raaieft prouefalfeiat Louecs penuries 
They Cay Jane lsught,oh gentle Romeo, 

If thou dofl Loue,pronounce it faithfully : 

Or if thou thinkeft I am too quickly wonne, 
llefrowne and bepetuevfe,aud fay thee nay. 

So thou wilt wooe : Butelfenot for the world* 

In truth faire Afottataguc I am too fond : 

Aud therefore thou maieft chink e my behauiour liglir. 
But truft me Gendeman,lk prouc more true, 

Thenthofe that hauc coying to be ftrange, 

I fhould liaue bccne more ftrange,! muft confeCTe, 

But that thou oucr heard’ft ere I was ware 
My true Loues palfion,therefore pardon me. 

And not impute this yeelding to light Lcuc, 

Which the datke night hath fo dii'couercd, 

Rom. Lady,by yonder Moonel vow. 

That tips with filuer all thefe Fruite tree tops. 

Ittl. O fweare not by the Moone.th’inconftant Moone, 
That monethly changes in her circled Orbe, 

Leaft chat thy Loue proue likewife variable, 

Rom. What fhall I fweare by > 

Ini. Do not fweare at all: 

O rif thou wilt fweare by thy gratious felfe, 

Wlych is the God of my Idolatry, 

And Ilebeleeuc thee. 

Rom. If my hearts dcare loue, 

I alt. Well do not fwcare,al though lioy in tlice: 

I haue noioy of this contrad to night, 

It is too rafitjtoo vnaduifd,too fudden. 

Too like the lightning which doth ceafetobe 
Ere,one can fay,it !ighcens,S weete good night: 

This budofLoueby Summers ripening breath, 

May prouc a beautious Flower when next wc mcete: 
Goodnight,goodnight,as fweete repofe and reft, 

Come to thy heart,as chat within ray breft, 

Rom. O wilt thou leaue me fo vnfarhfied ? 
luli. What fatisfa&ion can’ll thou haue to night? 
Ro. Th’exchangc of thy Lones faithful! vow for mine. 
Ini. I gauc thcc mine before thou did'ft tequeft it: 
And yeti would it were to giue againe. 

Rom. Would’ft thou withdraw it. 

For what purpofe Loue ? 

IhI. But to be franke and giue it thee againe. 

And yet I wifh but for the thing 1 haue. 

My bounty is as boundlefle as the Sea, 

My Loue as deepe,the more I giue to thee 
The more 1 haue,for both are Infinite 
I hcare fome noyfc within dcare Louc adne : 

Cals within. 

Anon good Nurfe,fweet jl-foftntagnoh c true: 

Stay but alittle,! will come againe. 

Rom. O blefled blcfted night,! am a fear’d 
Being in night,all this is but a dreatne, 
Tooflatterffig’fwcettobc fubftantiall. 

Ini. Three words dcare Romeo, 

And goodnight indeed, 

If that thy bent of Loue be Honourable, 

Thy purpofe marriage,fend me word tomorrow. 

By oue that ]Ie procure to come to thee. 

Where and what time thou wilt performs the right. 

And all my Fortunes at thy foots lie lay, 

And follow thee my Lord throughout the world. 

Wttbin-. Madam. 

I come.anon : but if thou mcaaeft norwell, 

I do befeech thcee Within; Madam. 


(By and by I come) 

To ceafe thy ftrife and leaue me to my g« e f e 
To morrow w ill I fond* ' 5 * 

Ram, So thrluensy foule. 

In. A thoufand times goodnight. 

R^me. A thoufand times the worfe to warn rl. f*- 

Loue goes toward Lowe as fchool-boyesfm ,v ”1^1 
BucLouefio Loue,towards fohoole with htauie'j^* 

Enter Mitt agsutme. 

Ini. Romeo hift:0 for aFalkners voice 
To lure,this Taffell gentle backe againe. 

Bondage is ho.itfe,and may notfpeake aloud 
Elfe would I tearc thcCauc whereEcthoficj 
And make her ayrie tongue more hoarfe-thm’ 

With repetition of my Romeo. 

Rom. It is my foule that calls vpon my name 
How filiicrfwcet,found Louecs tongues bv oistiV 
Like fofteft Mufieke to attending eares, 51 * 

Inc, ’Romeo. 

Rgm, MyNccce. 

Ini - What a dock to morrow 
Shall I fond to rheef 

Rom. By the hour e of nine. 

Ittl. I will not fade, ’tis twenty yeares till then 
I haue forgot why I did call thee backe, 

Rom. Let me ftand here till thou remember it. 

Ittl. 1 fhall forget,to haue thee ftill ftandthcrc, 
Remembring how I Loue thy company. 

Rom. And lie ftill ftay,to haue thee ftill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Ini* ’Tis ahnoft morning,I would hauctliee gone 
Ana yet no further thena wantons Bird, 

That let’s it hop alittle from his hand. 

Like a poore prifoncr in his twilled Gyuet, 

And with a fiikcn thred plucks it backeagaine, 

So louing Iealousofhislibcrty. 

Rom. I would I were rhy Bird. 
lnl. Sweet fo would I, 

Yet I fhould kill thee with much cherifhing: 

Good night,good nigtir, 

Rom. Parting is inch fweete forrow, 

That I fliall fay goodnight,till it be morrow. 

Ini. Sleepe dwell rponthine eyes,peacefully bud. 
R$m. Would I were fleepe and peace fo fweettortft, 
The gray ey’dmornc fmiks on the frowning night, 
Checkring the Eafterne Clouds with ftrtakes oflight, 
And darkneffefleckel’d like a drunkard redes, 

From Forth dayes pathway,made by Titans wheeles. 
Hence will I to my ghoftly Fries clofe Cell, 

Hi * helpe to craue,and my deare hap to tell. Exit, 

Enter Frier alone with a haslet. 

FW.The gray ey’d morne frail es on the frowning night, 
Checkring the Eafterne Claudes with flreaks oflight: 
And Heckled darkneffc like a drunkard reeles. 

From forth daies path,and Titans burning wheeles; 
Now ere the Sun aduance his burning eye, 

The day to checre,and nights danke dew to dry, 

Imuft vpfill this Oficr Cage ofours, 

With balefuil weedes,a»d precious Iuicedflowers, 

The earth that’s Natures mother, is hcrTombe, 

What is her burying grauc that is her wombe; 

And from her wombe children of diuers kind 

We 


The T'twdie of Rom eo an d fuliet. 


srr&tog on ha »>■>»»“ find: 

^ U r miov vertues excellent: 

Hbut for iome.and yet all different. 

^ Ale is the powerful! grace that lies 

Hearfs..ftonea,and their true qualities: 

^ ^ n ohc fo vile that on the earth doth It ue, 

f0C :tea« h fome fpeciatl good ddthgtue. 

J tttue it feife tufnes vice being mifopph^, 

L vice fomctittie by aftion dignified. 

Enter Romep* 

Within the infant fin’d of dus vveake flower, 

JLfon hath refidence.and medicine power: 

Ehis being fmeU>ith that part chores each part, 

LL tafted ftayes all fences with the heart. 

Lofucb op poled Kings encarope them ftill, ^ 

I nia0 as well as Hcarbes grace and rude will . 
iJwherethe wotfer is predominant, 
pjijfoone the Canker death eate s Vp that Plant. 

jfsar. Good morrow Father. 

|jl(. Benedccite. 

What early tongue fo fweet foUtetb me ? 

Yotinil Sonnc.it argues a diftempf red head, 

So foone to bid goodmorrow to thy bed} 
r,rekeepcs Iris Watch meuery o!d mans eye, 
where Care lodges.flcepe will neuet lye: 

L where vnbrtifed yomb with vr.ftnft btame _ 

Doih couch his liras,there.golden fleepe doth ratgne} 
Theretore thyearlincfle doth me aflure, 

Thou art vprous’d with foroe diftempraturti 
Or if not fo,then hire I hit it right. 

Our Romto Kith not beenc in bed to nioht, 

Hm. That lafi is true,the fw?ewr reft was mine. 

Fri. God pardon fin: waft thou with Rofatiac ? 

Rom. With Rofdinefay ghoftly Father ? No, 

I haue forgot that name,and that names woe. 

Fri.- That’s my good Son,but wherhaft thou bin then i 
Rm. lie tell thee ere thou aske it me agen a 
I haue bcene feafting with minecncmie> 

Where on afodden one hath wotindedme, 

That’s by me Wotinded-.bmh our remedies 
Within thy helpe and holy phificke lies r 
1 beareno hatred,blefled man:for loe 
My inter ceffion likewife (leads my foe. 

Jri. Bcplainegood Son,Tcft homely in thy drift, 
Ridling confdflon,findesbut ridling forift. 

Saw. Then plainly know my hearts dcare Loue isfei, 
On the faire daughter of rich C*j>ufet 
As mine on hers To hersisfet on mine; 
Andallconobin’d,faiie what thou muft combine 
By holy marriage: when and where } atid how. 

We met,we wooed ,and made exchange of vow : 

He tell thecas we paffe, but this 1 pray, 

That thou confent to marrie V3 to day- 

Fri. Holy S. Francis, what a change is heere? 

Is Refaline that thou didft Loue lo dcare 
So foone forfaken? young mens Louc then lies 
Nottruely in their hearts, hue in their eyes, 
leftj Maria ,what a deale ofbritie 
Hath wjfht thy fallow eheckes for Raftline ? 

How much fait water throwne away in waft. 

To fcafon Loue that of it doth not tail. 

The Sun not yet thy fighes,frotnhcauencleares. 

Thy old groncs yet ringing in my auncient caress 
Lo here vpon thy cheeke the ftaine doth fit. 


Of »n old teare that is not wafht otfyet. 
lfercthou waft thy felfe,and thefe woes thine. 

Thou and thefe woes, we re all for Ref dine. 

And arc thou chang’dPpronounce this fontenec then. 

Women may faft.when there's no firengthin nicn. 

Rom. Thou chid'ft me oft for louing Roftlhte. 

Fri. For doting not for louing pupill mine. 

Rgm. And bad’ft me bury Loue. 

Fri. Not in a grauc* 

To lay onein.anmherouttohaue. 

Rom, I pray thee chide me not.her I Lone now 
Doth grace for grace,and Loue for Loue allow; 

The other did not fo. 

Fri. O fhe knew well, 

Thy Loue did read by rote,that could not fpell: 

But comeyoung wauercr,ccime goc With me, 

In one refpeft, lie thy afliftant be; 

For this alliance may fo happy prone. 

To turne your houfhould rancor to pure Lone. 

Rom. O let vs hence,! ftand on fudden haft. 

Fri. Wifely an i flow, they ftumble th*r run fa ft. 

Exeunt 

Enter RemoUe and Mereutio. 

Mer. Where the deu le fhould this Romeo be ? came he 
not hoine to night f 

Not to his Fathers fpoke with hisrr»?n. 

Mzr* Why Eh at fame pale hard-hatted wench, that 
fiilhi* ^ormems him fo ? ihat he will fore nm mad, 

Betf* 7V^a/If,thc kinimauto old C^tf/irfjhath tent aLet^ 

ter to hiv fathers houfe, 

tJtfcr . A challenge on my life*/ 

*Ben. Itomeb will anfwere it, 

Mtr, Any man that can writCjmay anfwere a Letter, 
Tien. Nay, he will atilwere the Letters Majfter hew he 
dares>being dared, 

ftftr. AUs poorc Romeo, he i* already dead ftab’J win 
a white wenches blacke eye^ rnone through the care 
aLouefong, the very pinnc of his heart, cleft with U - 
blind Bow-boyes but* fl^aft.and is he z man to encounter 
Tybalt ? 

Why what is Ttbdt ? 

Mtr* More then Prince of Csts* Chhec*sthe CouragU 
ous Captaine of Complements : be fights ss you hng 
prickfong, fceep 3 time J diftance ? atidproportion, betcfl^ 
his minunij cnej fwo^nd the third in your b afom ;tht vc 
ry butcher ©fa filkburtcn.aDualift^aDuaiifUaCcodcrri.m 
of the very fir ft hou fc of the fir ft anil ft con d caufer sh the 
immartali paffado,the Pmico rcuerfdjthe Hay. 

B?n* The what? 

Mer . ThepoK offuch antique lifping affeSingphan- 
tacies, thefe new tuners of accent: Jefuavcty g<'od bhidt, 
a very call man^a very good whore. Why is noi this a la¬ 
mentable thingGrandfire,that we ftiould be thus atfli&ed 
with thde ftrange flies : thefe failiion Mongers thde par¬ 
don-meeVj who ftand fo much on the new form, that f hty 
cannot fit at c&leon the old bench# O their bones^heir 
i bones* 

Enter Kernes 

Ten* Here ro^es Romep > here conies 
Mer . Without his Roe, like a dryed Bering, fiefti, 
Refli,how art thou fiftiificd?Nowis he for the numbers 
that Petrarch flowed in: Laura to his Lady, was a kitchen 
wencli,marric flic had a better Loue to berime her : Dido 
a dowdie* Cfeepatra aGipfiCj HeHeft and Htro y hildini^s 
add Hallotsa gray cieor fo,btst not to the purpofe, 
Signior^cwe^tSew^w'jthett's a French falutation ro your 
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French flop: you gauevs the the counterfait faircly laft 
mght. ' 

Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit 

did I gitic you ? 

Mer m The flip fir,t^flipjCan you not concciue? 

Rom* Pardon Mtrcmio^xny bufineffe wasgreac,andin 
fuch a cafe as minc^a man may ftrame curtefic* 

Msr. That's as much as to fay/uch a cafe as yours con- 
| ftralns a man to bow in the hams* 

Ttgm. Meaning to curfie* 

Mer. Thou halt moft kindly hit it- ^ 

Rom* Amoft curteous expedition* 

Mer. Nay J am the very pinck of curtcfie# 

Rom m Pinke farflower. 

$£er* Right, 

Rom. Why then is my Pump well flow'd* 

Mer* Sure wit* follo w me this ieaft^now till thou haft 
wornc out thy Pomp* that when the fingle foie of it is 
worne 3 the ieaft may remaine after the yt carings fole^ 
Angular. 

'Rom. O fingle fol/d ieaftj 
Soly Angular for the iinglcneffe. 

Ttisr* Come betweenc vs good Birndte^my wits faints* 
Rom. Switsand fpurs, 

Swits and ipurs,orIle erica match. 

Mer* Nay,ii'our wits run the Wilcf-GoDfechafCjI am 
done: For thou baft more of the Wild-Gobfe in one of 
thy witSj then I am lure I feme in my whole fine. Was I 
With you there for the Goofed 
Rom* Thou waft neuer with mee for any thing! when 
thou waft not there fortheGoofe* 

Mer. I will bice thee by the care for that left. 

Rom _ Nay*good Goofe bice not* 
tJlftr* Thy wit is a very BiLtcMweetirg, 

It Is a mo ft fharpe fa we* 

Rom* And is it not well feru'd into aSweet-Goofe ? 

Mer* Oh here s awicofChcLierellithat ftreEchesfroEn ] 
an ynch narro w^o an ell broad; 

Rom. I ftretch it out for that word.broadjwhicb added 
to the Goofe,proues thee farre and wid^abroad Goofe. 

Mer. Why is not this better now, then groningfor 
Loue^now art thou fociable^now art thou Romeo* now art 
thou what thou m,by Art as well as by Nature, for this 
driueling Loue is like a great Naturall/that run* lolling 
vp and downs to hid his bable in a hole, 

Ben. Stop therejftop there* 

Mer. Thou tlefif 3 me to flop in my tale againfttlie 
Ren, Thou would'ft el;e haue made thy tale large*(haire* 
*Met. O thou arc dcceiu’dj I would haue made it fhovz* 
or I was conic to the whole depth of my tale^ and meant 
ndeed to occupie the argument no longer* 


^tTragedieof^^Mdfulm. 


Rom n'77ou: W h ataniJn . f 

tu Gne Gentlewoman, * ' 

1 *■*;L Go<i hath made,him folfc w raar 
Mr. By my troth it is fajd , forhimfclfcrr 
^.Gencicmen, can any of you tet me wha e T 1* 

1 he young Home* ? c * e - 1 may ^ \ 

Romeo. I can tell you: but votwo jp„.„ 
when you haue found him, then he w as ^ c!d " 

him: 1 am theyoungeft ofthat name, for f auh # St 
JVur, You fav well tybjk 


tk 


Mur. You fay well. 

Met . Yea is the worfl well. 

Very well rooke: Ifaith.wifdy^ifely, 

Nttr. If you be he firi 
I defire fome confidence with you? 

Ben. She will endite him to fome Supper 
Mer, A faaud,a baud,a baud. Soho. 

Rem* What haft thou found? 

1 No Hat e fir, vnleffe a Hare fir in a f 

that isfotnething ftaleand hoare ere it bcf Pen , n 

An old Hare hoare, and an old Hate hoa! eis ' 

meat in Lent. VfI 7 SM 

But a Hare that is hoare is too much fora f corp , l 
hoaves ere it be fpent, Cj S>k 

Romeo will you come to your Fathers >Weele r 
thither. ic 10 "'“net 

I will follow you* --r—:——-—— 

Mer. Farewell aunoient Lady: 

Farewell Lady, Ladj^Lady. 

Exit, J 


Enter A Tttrfe md her mm, 

Rom. Here’s goodly gcare. 

A fayle,a fiyjr. 

(Mer. Two*two:a Shirt and a Smocks 
fid?. Peter? 

Peter. Anon. 
jVbr, My Fah Peter ? 

Mer. Good Peter to hide her face ? 

For her Fans the fairer face ? 

Ntir * God ye good morrow Gentlemen. 

Mer. God ye good en fa ire Gentlewoman* 

Ntsr* Is itgooden^ 

Twer* Tis no lefft l tell you: for the bawdy.hand of the 
Dyall isnow vpon the prickeofNoone. 




. Htir ‘ J pray you fir, what faweie kerchant was !k 
that was fo full of hts roperie i % lhl! 

Rom. a Gentleman Nurfc, that loiies to heart Wdf f 
talke,'snd will fpcafce more in a minute, then he wiil 
to in aMoneth. 

Nttr. And a fpeake any thing againftme, llecake hint 
downc,& a were iuftier then he island twentie fitcliiacfcf; 
and it J cannot, liefinde tliofethat fhall: fcurjiickttatre i 
am none of his fiurt^gils, Jam none of his skflihrsiisjtts 
and thou muft ftand by tco and fuffer cuevy ltnaiie tovlt 
me at hispleafure. 

Pet. I faw no man vfeyou at his pleafure; :fl j ia j m? 
weapon foould quickly haue beenecut. Iwarrantyou,] 
dare draw afloone as another inan, if' I lee oceafionina 
good qnarrell,and the Jaw on my fide. 

JW.Now afore God,I amfo vest,that euerypsttabotit 
me quiuers, skuruy knatie:pray youfiraword;andasl 
told you, my young Lady bid me enquire you cot, whst 
fhebidmefay, Iwillkeepe tomyfclfe ■ bur firil let me 
tell ye, ifycfoould leade her in a foolesparadile, as they 
fay, it were a very grofle kindof behauiout,as [(ley fay: 
for the Gentlewoman is yong: Sc therefore,ifyou mouiJ 
deale double wirh her, tritely it were an ill thing to be of¬ 
fered to any Gentle woman,and very vveskc dealing. 

JV«r. Nurfc commend me to thy Lady and MiftrcfTc,! 
proteft vnto thee. 

Nor- Good heart, and yfaith I will tell her as much: 
Lord,Lord foe will be aioyfbli woman. 

Rom, What wile thou tell her Nurfe? thou doeft not 
maikc me i 

Nttr, J will tell her fir, that you do pfoteft, which asl 
take it,is a Gciuleman-likc ofter. (aftcrnooTie, 

Rom. Bid her deuife fome mcancs to come to thrift this 
And there foe foall at Frier Lawrence Cell 
Bcforiu’d and married: here is for thy paines. 

Nttr, No truly fir not a penny. 

Rom, Go too,I fay you foall. 


Netft 



^The^Rtftgedie of Rojfifo And Juliet, 

firTwelTfoefoalTbc there. 

2 ^* Sft J fooa good Nurfe behind the Abbey wall, 

T^t' thir ho» cC man W ‘ t * 1 '■k”* 

\Vithioi th - J j , ik , tac lcted ftar 


.^ScG,«S made like a tackled ftaire, 

■JjSh tefthe high top gallant of my joy, 
u (t be my conuoy in the fecret night. 

,n be truftie and lie quite thy p3tnes: 

f r ve II commend me to thy Miftreife. 

Now God in heatien bleffe cheeiharke you fir, 

vLJ Wha ti ’ aiftthoum y dc3rcNurrC? , r 
Sft. Is man fecret, did you nerehears fay two 

rt kecpeconnfelt putting one away. 

01 o„ W arrant thee my man as true as neele. 

t' wc’i fij,my Miflcefieist he fweeteft Lady,Lord, 
tord when'twas a little prating thing. G'foere is ab o- 
l’ n inTowne one Pam, that would fame lay km.c a- 
boatd: buc foe good foitiehadas leeue a iee Joa e,a 
Lde as fee him: I anger her fometimes,and tell her that 
£* is the properer man, but He warrant you,whenU| 
l fheeSes aspale as any clout in the verfall world, 
n 0 thnot Rofemarieand^w^ begin both with alerter. 
lw. I Nurfe,whatofthat f Both with an E 
Nttr- A mocker that : s the dogsiume. R. is fot theno, 

| know it begins with fome other letter, and foe bath the 
prettieft fententioiisofic, ofyou and Roienwy, tnat it 
Ionia-do you good toheareif. 

Rom. Commend me to chy Lady. 
far. 1 athoufand times. Peter ? 

pet. Anon. 1 n / 

Nfff. Before and apace. Exit Nurfiand Peter. 

Enter Ittfiet. 

Ittl, The clocke ftrook nine,when I did fend the Nurfo, 
Inhalfe an houre foepronaifed to returne, 
perchance foe cannot meete him;that's not fo: 

Oh foe i* lame,Loues Keranid foould be thoughts, 

Which tentimes fafter glides then the Sunncsbeames, 
Drilling bscke foadowes ouerlowring hils. 

Therefore do nimble Pinion’d Doues draw Loue, 

And therefore hath the wind-fwift Cupid wings: 

Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft bill 
Ofthis dates iourney.and from nine till twelne, 

Jtlirce long houres,yet foe is not come. 

Had foe affe&ionsand warmeyouthfull blood* 

She would be as fwift in motion as a baft. 

My words would bandy her to my fweete Loue, 

And his to me,butold folkcs, 

Many fainc as they were dead, 

Vnwicldie.flowjhcauyjand pale as lead. 

Enter Nurfe. 

0 God foe comes,O bony Nurfc what newes ? 

Haft thou met with him?feifd thy man away. 

Nttr. Peter Ray atthe gate. 

Iul. Now good fweet Nurfe: 
p Lord,whyiookeft thou iad ? 

'Though newesjbe fad,yet tellthem merrily. 

If good thou ChanYft the muficke of fweet iiewes. 

By playing it to me,with fofowera face. 

Nor. I am 3-wcary,gitie me leauc awhile, 

Fichow my bones ake,what a iaunt haue I had i 
Iul. I would thou had’ft my bones,and I thy newes: 
Nay come I pray thee fpeake.good good Nurfe fpeake. 

Nttr. Iefu what hsft?canyounot ftay a while ? 

Do you not fee that I am out of breach ? 

Iul How art thou out of breath, when thou haft bretb 
To fay to me,thac thou art out of breath ? 

The excufo that thou doft make in this delay. 


Is longer then the tale thou doft excufe. 

Is thy newes goodorbad?anfwere to thdr, 

Say cstber.and lie ftay the circuftance .* 

Letmebefstisfiedjiftgoddor bad? 

Nttr. Well, you haue made a firhplc choice, you Know 
not how to ebufea man: Romeo, no not he though his lace 
be better then any mans, yet his legs excels all mens, ana 
for a hand,and a foote,and a body, though they be nor to 
be talkt on.yet they are paft compare: he is not the flower 
of curtcfisjbut lie warrant him as gentle a Lambe :go thy 
waies wench,fcrue God, What haue you din’d at home? 

Id, Nonotbut all this this did I know before 
What faies he of our marriagcfwhat ofthat ? 

Nttr. Lord how my head abes,what a head haue I i 
It beates as it would fall in twenty peeccs. 

My backe a tother fide :o my backc,my backe: 

Before w your heart for fending me about 
To catch my death with latinting vp anddowne. 

Iul. Ifaith:! am fot rie that that thou art J'o well. 

Sweet fweet,Cweet Nurfe,tell me what faies my Loire ? 

Nur. Your Loue faies like anhoncflGeiitiernaii* 

And a courteous,nul a kiiul,and a handfomc. 

And i warrant a vertuousswhere is your Mothci ? 

Id, Where is my Mother ? 

Why foe is within, where foould foe be ? 

How odly thou repli’fti 
Your Loue foies like anhoneft Gentleman; 

Where is your Mother? 

Nur. OGodsLadydcarc, 

Arc you fo hot?marrie coinc vp I trow. 

Is this the poultis for my airing bones ? 

Henceforward do your mclli»gcsyour felfc. 

Id. f-1 eere’s fuch a cmle.comc w hat faies Romeo ? 

Nur. Haue you got leaue to go to foriitto day? 

Id. I haue. 

Nur, Then high you hence to Frict Lumens* Cell 
There flaies a Husband to make you a wife : 

Now comes the wancon blond vp in yoiir chcekes, 

Thei’le be in Scarlet fttalght at any newes: 

Hie you to Church.l muti an other way. 

To fetch a Ladder by the which your Lous 
Muft climde a birds neft Sootie when it is darke: 

I am the drudge,and toile in your delight: 

But you foall beare the burthen foonc atnightj 
Go lie to diunevjhie you to the Cell. 

Ini, H ie to high Fortunejhoneft Nutfc, fare well. Exeunt. 

Enter Frier and Romeo. 

Fri. So ffiiile the heauens vpon this holy adl. 

That after houres,with forrow chide v* not. 

Row- Atnen,amen,but come what forfow can^ 

It cannot coumeruaile the exchange of ioy 
That one foorc minute giues me in her fight: 

Do thou but clofeour hands with holy wordii 
Then Loue-dcuouring death do what he date* 

It is inough.l may but call hrr mine. 

Fri. Thele violent delights haue violent coder, 

And in their triumph:dic like fire and powder; 

Which as they kiffe confumc. The fwceteft honey 
Is loach fome in his ownc delicioufncfie. 

And in the tafte confoimdes the appetite. 

Therefore Loue moderately,long Loue doth fo. 

Too fwift arciucs as tardie as too flows 
Enter Iulitt, 

Here conies the Lady. Oh fo light a foot 
Willncrc weare out the eucrlafting flint* 

ff a 
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ThtTragedieof% mto a „Jfuli*t 

A Louer may beftride the Gofiamour*, - - - 




That ydles in the wanton S ummcr ayre, 

And yet not fall,fo light isvanitie. 

fal. Good euen to my ghoftly Confcffor. 

Fri. Romeo fhallthanke thee Daughter lor vs both. 
fat. As much to him,clfc in his thanks too much. 

Fri, Ah Juliet } if the raeaiure of thy ioy 
Be heapc like tnine,and that thy skill be more 
Toblafon it,thcn fweeceu with thy breath 
This neighbour lyre,and let rich mufickcs tongue, 
Vnfold the imagin’d happineffe that both 
Receiue in either,by this deere encounter, 

fat. Conceit more rich in matter then in words, 
Brags of his fubftancc,noc ofOrnament: 

They are but beggers that can count their worth. 

But my true Loue is growne to fuch fuch cxcefle, 

I cannot fumvp fome ofhalfe my wrahh. 

Fri. Come,come with me,& we will make (liort worke, 
For by your leaues,you fhall not ftay alone. 

Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 

Enter Mercuiio,Benuoli9,mdTHett. 

’Sen. I pray thee good Mcrsutio lets retire. 

The day is hot,the Capulets abroad : 

And if we meet, we fhal not fcape a brawle,for now thefe 
lot dayes,is the mad blood Birring. 

Mer. Thou art like one ofthefe fellowes,tliat when he 
enters the confines of a Tauenie.claps me his Sword vpon 
the Table.and fayes,God fend me no need ofthee: and by 
the operation of the fecond cup,drawc* him on the Draw¬ 
er, when indeed there is no need. 

Ben. Am Hike fuch a Fellow ? 

Mer. Come,come,thou art as hot a Taekc in thy mood, 
as any in Italic: an d affoone moued to be moo d ie, a nd af- 
bone moodie to bemou’d. 

Ben. And what too ? 

Mer, Nay, and there were two fuch, we fliould hauc 
none fiiortly,for one would kill the othcr:thou, why thou 
wilt quarrell with a man that hath ahairemore, ora haire 
leffe in his beard,then thou haftithou wilt quarrell with a 
man for cracking Nuts, hauingno other reafon, but be* 
caufe thou haft ha fell eyes: what eye, but fuch an eye, 
would fpie out fuch a quarrell ? thy head is as full of quar¬ 
rel*^ an egge is full of meat, and yet thy head hath bin 
beaten as addle as an egge for quarreling: thou haft quar* 
rel’d with a man for coffing in the ftreer,becauf e he hath 
wakened thy Dog that hath lainesfieepe in cheSun.Did’ft 
thou not fall out with a Tailor for wearing bis new Doub¬ 
let before Eafter? with another,for tying his new fhooes 
with old Riband,and yet thou wilt Tutor me fromjquar- 
rcl ling? 

Sen. And 1 were fo apt to quarel! as thouart,any man 
Oiotildbuy Lhe Fee-fimplc of my life, for an houre and a 
quarter. 

Utter. The Fee-fimpic ?O fimple. 

Enter Tybalt ^Petruchto.and others . 

Sen. By my head here comes the Capulets, 

\JMer. By my hede I care not. 

Tyb. Follow me clofe/or I will fpeake to them. 
Gentlemen,Good den,a word with oneofyou. 

Tiler. And but one word with oneof.vsfcouple it with 
fomethingi make it a word and a blow, 

Tib. You fhall find me apt inough to that fir, and you 
will giue ms occafion. 

tJMerca. Could you not rake fome occafion without 
gluing? 

Tib. Tilcrcmio thou confort’ft with Spmeo, 


nen: 


raw. 


, Confortf what doft _ thoiTmake v * U 

*ou make Minftrel, of vs,looke to hearcnL^ nfl , feis ?& 

cords ;hecre’s my fiddleftirke,heei C ‘ s that {hal!* 8 ^? 
daunce. Comcconfort. ha!1 yo|j 

We talkc here in the publike haunt 
Either withdraw vntofome priuate place m ' 

Or realon coldly ofyour grecuanees: * 

Or die depart,here all eics gaze on vs. 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke andU.i 
I will not budge for no manspleaforel. Ule ® S J *t. 

Enter Romeo. 

TJR Well peace be with you fi^here come . m 
Mer. But He be hang’d firif he weareyour Li?"*''' 
Marry go before to fidd>ek bey our follow^ 

Your worfhip in that fenfe,mey call him rm R 5 
Tib. Romeo, the loud beare thee.can afFoord 
No better terme then this:Thou arta VUlai» f 

n ^ <,/# ^ he , reafon tliat 1 hauc to loue thee 

Doth much cxcufe the appertaining rage 

i o fuch a grcctingtVillaine am I none; 

1 hereforefarewell,I fee thou know’ft uie „ or 
Boy.thU {ball not excufe the injuries 
I hut thou haft done mc^thcrcforc turn* and dr 
Rom. I do proteft I neuer injur’d thee 
But lou’d thee better then thou can’ft deujfc f 
Til thou {halt know the reafon of my loue, 

And fo good Capuletyxhich name I tender 
At deardy as myowne,befaitsficd, 

Mer. Ocalm^dinionourabkjYile fubmiffion: 

Jllta stucatho carries it away. 

Tybalt.yon Rat-catcher,wj]l you walke > 

Tib. W hat woulds thou hauc with me? 

Mer. Good King of Cat soothing but one ofyour nine 
JiueSjtnatX meane to make bold withal|,andasyoulW| 
vfe me hereafter dry beate the reft of the eight. Willy*, 
pluck your Sword out of his Pilcher by thcearej 
baft^Ieaft mine be about your cares ere ic be ouu 
Tib, I am for you* 

Rom, Gentle Mtrcmio ,put thy Rapier vp, 

Mer. Come fir,your Pafiado. 

Rom. Draw Sennolio.b^x. downe their weapon; 
Gentlemen.for fhame forbearechis outrage, 

Tibalt, Msrattio ,t h e Prince exprefty hath 
Forbidden bandying in Verona ftteetes. 

Hold Tybalt ,good "Mercado, 

. Exit Tybalt, 

Mer, I am hurt. 

A plague a both theHouf« f I am fped: 

1^ he gone and hath nothing ? 

Ben. What art thou hurt ? 

Mer, I, I,a fcratch,a fcratch,tnarty ’(if inough. 

Where is my Page?go Vdlaine fetch a Surgeon. 

Rom. Courage man,the hurt cannot be much. 

Mer, No :‘tis notfodeepeas a wtIl,norfowideaia 
Church doore,but'tis inough,’twill ferue :aske forme to 
morrow ,and you {ball find me a graue man.I am pepper’d 
I warrant,for this world : a plague a both your houfet, 
What, aDog, a Rat, a Moufe,a Cat to fcrarcli a man to 
death: a Braggart,a Rogue,a Villaine, that fights by the 
bookeof Aritbmeticke, why the deu’le came you be- 
twecncTsf I was hurt.vnder your armc. 

Rom. 1 thought all for the beft. 

Mer. Helpeme into fome houfe Senwlio. 

Or I {ball faint;a plague a both your houfes. 

They hauc made wormesmeat of me. 


The Tragedk aj %omeo and Met 

Exit .Rccarts it :Komeol 




floridly toyou r Houfes. 

I h« ue ’ This Gentleman the Princes necre Ahei 
/'f' Friend hath got his rntmali hurt 
My v /-..alfe my reputatimfftaift d 

P r .Utshaaia,Tybhlt th at an houre 

^ Vheeoc my Coz in :0 Sweet lkket f 
Reaaty hathmade me Effeminate, 

cn, M O Romee,Rcmeo,hia.m Mercado's ts dead, 

-u r’allancifpirit hath afpir’d theCloudes, 

, ' vntimely here did lcorne the earth. 

^Roth This dales blacke Fate,on mo daies doth depend, 

Tl,jsbut begins,the wo others mu fi end. 
il Enter Tybalt. . ' 

Sen. Here conies the Furious Tybalt batke againe. 
font. He gon in triumph, and Mercutte ilaine f 
i w ay toheauenrcfpcaiue Lenitie, 

Vniifire and Fury f be my condua now. 

^Tybalt take the Villain? bacbe agame 
That late thou gau’ft me,for Mtrcmios lbule 
t 3 but alittle way abouc our heads, 

Oav'in*’ for thine to ke'epe him companie: 

either thou or I,or botb.muft goe witlrhim. , 

fc Tib. Thou wretched Boy that didft coil loft him here 

Shalt with him hence. 
nom. This fhall determine that. 

**• Theyfeht, TybaltfaUes. 

Sir.. ffflsfw,away be gone: 

The Citizens are vp,and Tybalt \[xiae t ' 

.Stand not amaz’d,the Prince wiUDoome thee death 
If thou art taken:hence,be gone, away. 

Rom. 0 1 lam Fortunes foolc. 

Ren. Why doftthou ftay ? 

Exit R^meom 

Enter Citfetnt* 

Citia Which way fan he that kild Ubferctftio ? 

Tibdt that Murthcrcr.whtch ^ay rati he? 

Ben* There lies that Tjbdt* 

Cm - Vp fir go with me : 
jcli arge thee in the Princes names obey. 

Enter Prence^U Montkgue, Cafulct^their 
(Fines and alL 

Brin, Where are the vile beginners of this Fray i 
Ben. ONoblcPrincc,! can difcouer&ll 
The vnluckic Mann age of this fatall b rail: 

There lies the man flaine by young Romeo f 
That flew thy kitifman brans Meratuo* 

Cap, Wi* Tybalts ny Cozin ? O my Brothers Child^ 
OPrimce.O Cozin^HusbandjO the blood is fpild 
Ofmy dearekinfman.Pnnceas thou an true. 

For blond of ours j{bed bloud of Mount agm* 
DCozin ( Co 2 iun 

Brin* t BezM[h t v<iha began this Fray ? 

Tcrte Tybalt here flainc, whom Romeo $ hand did flay } 
Borneo that fpokehim fhire,brd him bethinke 
‘How nice the^Quarrell was ? and vrg’d withall 
Your high difplcafureisli this ¥ttereti T 
With gentle breath,0*1 me looke.knecs humbly bow'd 
Could not take truce with the vnnily fpleenc 
Of Tybalt s dcafe to peacr,bur that he Tilts 
WkhPeircing flcelc atbold A&rctifals breaftj 
Who all as ho t s tu me s deadly point to pointy 
And witha MamaIlfi:orne,\Vsch one hand bcates 
Cold death alt Je^nd with the other fends 
It back to Tybalt ,whofc dex terity 


i Retorts it: Romeo he cries aloud ? - 

I; Hold Friends,Friends part,and fwifwr then his tongue, 
’ Hts aged arme,beats downedthat fatall points, 

And twist them rufhe^vnderrtcath whofe aime ? 

An enuions thritft from Tybalt t \»z the life ■ 

Of ftouc MercMio^tS. th ca Tybalt fled. 

But by and by come*^hacke to Romeo, 

Who had but newly entertained Keuengc, . 

And too’c they goe like iigbming/cr ercl •n* 

Could draw to part thei>j,W&s (Horn Tybalt fiiirie s 
And ashefell,didR(i»iw» turneand flic: 

This is the truth,or let Eenitolio die. 

Can. f Vi. He is a kinfmati to th? Ms»»tagtte, 
Afibaion makes him fslfc } be fpeakes not true : _ 

S >mc twenty of them fought in this bUeke ftwte. 

And all thole twenty could but kill one lire- 
1 beg for luftice.which thoti Princemuft giue: 

Borneo flew Tybalt ^Romeo muftnOt line. 

Prin. Romeo flew him.hc flew "Mercutte, 

Who now the price of hisdearc blood doth owe, 

Cap, Not Romeo Prince,he was Mercados Friend, 
His fault concludcsjbut vrh^t the'law {hould end, 
Thelifeof7>^rf/fi 

Pros. And for that offence, * 

Immediately wedde exile him herice; 

I hauc an intercli injyour hearts proceeding: 

My bloud foryour rude brawles doth lie a bleeding. 
But lie Amerce you with fo ftrong a fine, 

Th3t you fliali all repent the Ioffe of mine. 

It will bedcafe to pleading andexcufes, 

Nor teareSjiior prayers fhallpurchafe our ahufes. 
Therefore vfe none,let ^»weuhence in haft, 

Eife when he is found 5 that houre is his laft. 

Bear? hence this body,and attend our will: 

Mercy not Murders,pardoning thofc that kill. 


Exeunt- 

Enter Juliet alone. 

fat. Gallop 2 p 2 'ce,you fiery footed fteedcs. 

Towards PhJbm lodging,fuch a Wagoner 
A® Phaeton would whip you to the weft. 

And bring in Cloudie night immediately. 

Spred thyclofeCuttaineLouc-performingnight,- 
That run-awayes eyes may wincke.aud Romeo 
Leapt to thefe armes,vntalkt of and vnfeenc, 

Loucrs caw fee to doe their Amorous rights, 

And by their owneBeautiesior if Loue be blind. 

It beft agrees with nightreeme ciuill night# 

Thoufober futed Macron all in blackc. 

And learne me how to loofe a winning march, 

Plaid for a paire of ftainleffe Maidenhoods, 

Hood my vnman’d blood bayting in my Cheekef, 

With thy Blacke mantle, til! ftrange Lone grow bold, 
Thinkc true Loue a£ted fimple itiodeftie; 

Come night,come &>f»«,come thou day tnmght, 

For thou wilt lie vpon the wings of night 5 
Whiter then newSnow vpon a Rauens backe : 

Come gentle night,come lolling blackebrow'd night; 
Giue me iny Romeo i and when I fhall die, 

Takc him and cut him out in little ftarres. 

And he will make the Face of heauen fo fine. 

That ell the world will be in Loue with night,' 

And pay no worfliip to theGarifh Sun# 

01 haue bought the Manfion of a Loue, 

B’Jtnot poffcft it,and though I am fold, 

Not yet emoy’d,fo tedious is this day, 

As is the night before fomeFeftiuall, 

..... To* 
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^"o an impatient child chatbath new robes 

And may not weare theno.O here comes my Nurfe ; 
Safer Nurfe with cords* 

And fhe brings newes and euery tongue that Ipcaks 
But Romeos, name,fpeakcs heauenly doqucncci: 

Now Nurfe, what newes?what haft thou-there ? 

The Cords that Romeo bid th.ee fetch ? 

Nor. I,T,the Cords* 

Mi. Ay me,what newes ?' 

Why doft thou wring thy hands, 

Nttr* A welady,bee’s dead .bee's dead. 

We are vndonc Lady,vvc are vndone. 

Alacke theday,hee’s gone.hec’s kii’d.he’s dead. 
ltd. Can heauen be fo enuious ? 

Nur. Romeo can. 

Though heauen c&imot.ORorneo t Romeo t 
Who euer would haue thought it Rome** 
luli. What diuell arc thou. 

That doft torment me thus i 

This torture Ihouid be coat’d in difmatt hell. 

Hath Romes flame himfelfe i fay thou bat I, 

And that bare vowell Ifhall poyfon more 
Then the death, darting eye of Cockatrice, 

I am not I,if there befuch an I. 

Or tbofe eyes foot,that makes thee anfwcre I: 

If he be flaine fay I,or if not.no, 

Briefe,founds,determine of my weak or wo, 

Nur. 1 faw the wound.I faw it with mine eyes, 
God faue the matke.herc on his manly breft, 
Apitteous Coarfe,a bloody piteous Coarfet 
Fale,pale as a(hes,all bedawb’d in blood* 

All in gore blood,I founded at the tight- 
Jut. O breake my heart, 

Poore Banckrout breake at once* 

-To prifon eyes,nere looke on Hberrie* 

Vile earth to earth refigne,end motion here. 

And thou and Romeo prefle on heauie beere. 

Nur. O Ty bait,Tybalt ,thc be ft Friend I had: 

O curtcous Tybalt honeft Gentleman, 

That euer 1 Ihouid line to fee thee dead* 

IhL What ftormeis chis that blowes fo contraric ? 
Is3^iW»»flaughtred ?and is Tybalt dead ? 

My deareft Cozen.and my dearer Lord: 

Then dreadfull Trumpet found the general doome. 
For who is Iiui»g,tf thofe two aregone } 

Nur. Tybalt is gone,and Romeo banilhed, 

Romeo that kil’d him,he is banilhed. 

lul. OGodl 

Did Rom'os hand fhed Tybalts blood 
Icdid.it did.alas tbeday.it did, 

Nttr. O Serpent heart.hid with a flowring face. 
M. Did euer Dragon kcepe fo faire a Caue f 
BeautifuSITyram.ftend Angelicall: 

Raucnous Doue-feachcr'd Rauen, 

WoluKh-rauening Lambe, 

Difpifed fubftance of Diuineft fhow: 

"Juft oppotice to what thou iuflly feem’ft, 

A dimne Saint,an Honourable VilUine : 

O Nature! whathad’ft thou to doe in hell. 

When chon did’ft bower chefpirit of a Bend 
In mortal! paradii'coffuch fweetflcfli? 

Was euer booke containing fuch vile matter 
So faircly bound ? O that deceit fliould dwell 
In fuch a gorgeous PalJace. 

Kar, There's no truft.no faith,nohoneftieinmen, 
Allp cr inr’d,all forfwbrnc,all naught,all diflemblcrs, 


! 


Qfflso and Juliet* 

t hlS^ y u m r atl 

Thefe gncfes,thefe woes, t hefefoirovy ei 

Shame come to Romeo. m ’* e nie old; 

M. Blifter’d be thy tongue 
Pot fuch a wifiijhe was not borne to fhame * 

Vpon his brow fharae is alham'd to fit 

For Yis a throane where Honour may he r,„. .. 

Sole Monarch of the vniuerfali earth; 

O what a beaft was I to chide him i 

W«r. Will you fpcake well of him. 

That kil’d your Cozen ? 

M. S hall I fpcake ill of him that is my huth 

Ah poore my Lord, what tongue fhall ftnGotkuT 
When I thy three houres wife haue mangled w ^ R, ®fi 
But wherefore Villains did’ft thou kill nf v r 0 * 

That Villain e Cozin would haue kil’d hwiwA, 
Backe foolifh teares.backe to your natiiic f Dl ,' 
Your tributaric drops belong to woe, " 

Which you miftaking offer vp to ioy ; 

My husband Hues that Tibalt would haueflaint 
And Tibalt dead that would haue flaine m Wk, j 

Ail this is comfort,whetefbre weepe ± then? ^ 
Some words there was worfer then Tybalts death 
That murdered me,I would forget it feine 
But oh,it preffes to my memory. 

Like damned guiiry deedes to tinner* minds 
Tybalt is dead and Romeo batufhed: 

That banilhed,that one word banilhed. 

Hath flaine ten thoufand Tibalts: Tibalts death 
Was woe inough if it had ended there: 

Or if fewer woe delights in fcllowlhip, 

And necdly will berankt with other griefes 
Why followed not when (1)6 raid Tibalts dead. 

Thy Father or thy Mother may or both. 

Which mod erne lamentation might haue mou'd. 

Bat which a rerc-ward following Tybalts death 
Romeo is banilhed to fpcake that word, 

Is Facher.Mother.T^^/jt/jwrtp/^/^ 

All flaine,all dtid-.Ronseo js banilhed. 

There is nt> end,no limit,mcafure,bound. 

In that words death,no words can that woe found, 
Where ismy Father and my Mother Nuife * 

Nttr. Weeping and wailing ouer Tybalts Coarfe, 
Will you go to them ?I will bring you thither. 

/tf.Wafh they hiswounds with tcarsimmelhalbefpent 
When theirs are drie for Romeo’s banilhment. 

Take vp thofe Cordes,poore ropes you are beguil’d, 
Both you and 1 fat Romeo is exild: 

He made you for a|high-way to niy bed. 

But I a Maid,die Maiden widowed* 

Come Cord,come Nurfe,IIe to my wedding bed. 

And death not Romet j,takc my Maiden head. 

Nur. Hie to your Chamber.Ile find T^met 
To comfort you,I wot well where heii: 

Harke ye your Romeo will be heere at night, 

Deco him,he i3 hid at Lawrence Cell* 

IhI. O find him,giue this Ring to my true Knight, ‘ 
And bid him come,to take hitlaft farewell. 

Exit. 

Enter Frier and Romeo* 

Fri, Romet comcforth. 

Come forth thou fearfull man, 

Affliftion is enamor’d of thy part*: 

And tbou art wedded to calamitie. 

Rom* Father what newes? 


IVhat 1 
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F deare Sonne with fuch fowrc Company , 
jg^hcetydings of the Princes Doome. 

What leffe then Doomefdayy 

L*prirtcc^ Ooonic ? 

L>t p j ^ gentler judgement vanifht from his lips, 
o 0 t bodies death,butbodies ban.lhment* 

^ lorn- Ha,banilhment?be merciful!,fay death. 
e-r (jtiie hath more terror in his looke 
uLhmore then death:do not fay baniflament* 

* p r i Here from Vtrona art cbou banifbed: 
fienstient,for the world is broad and wide. 

jfsjw. There is no world without Verona walles, 

ButPurgatorie,Torture, hell it felfe : 

Hence baniftied.is banifh: from the world, 

Aid worlds exile is death. Then banilhed, 
i s death,miftearm’d,calling death banilhed, 

Thou eut’ft my head off with a golden Axe, 

And (mil eft vpon the ftroke that murders me. 

fri. O deadly fin,O rude vtithankcfulnclTe! 

|[iy fait our Law calles death.but the kind Prince 
Taking thy part.hath ruflit afidethe Law, 

And turn’d that blaeke word death,to banilhment* 

This is deare mercy,and thou feeft it not. 

Km. Tis^Torture and not mercy,heauen is here 
Where Mitt liues.and euery Cat and Dog, 

And little Moufe,euery vnworthy thing 
Line here in Heauen and may looke on her, 
gut Romeo may not. More Validitic, 

More Honourable ftate,morc Courtlhip Hue* 

In carrion Flies .then Romeo-, they may feaze 
On the white wonder of dearc luliets hand. 

And ftealeimmortal! blcifing from her bps. 

Who euen in pore and vcftall modeftic 
Still blufh.as thinking their owne kiffes fin- 
This may Flics doe,when I from this tnuftflie. 

And faift rhou yet,that exile is not death ? 

But Romeo mvy not.hee is banilhed. 

Had’ft thou no poyfon mixt,no fharpe ground knife. 

No Hidden meane ofdeath.thoughnere fomeanc, 

But banilhed to kill me? Banilhed? 

OFrier,the damned vfe that word in hell: 

Howling* attends it,how haft thou the hart 
Being a Diuine, a Ghoftly Confcffor, 
ASin-AbfoIucr,and my Friend prefeft : 

To mangle me with that word,banilhed ? 

Fri. Then fond Mad man,heare me fpcake. 

%om. O thou wilt fpcake again? of banilhment. 

Fri. He giue thee Armour to keepe off that word, 
Aduerfiticsfwectemilke,Philofophie, 

To comfort thee,though thou art banilhed. 

Rom. YetbanifhedJ'hang vp Philofophiet 
Vnleffe Phil ofohpie can make a Juliet , 

Difplant a Townc,tcuerfe a Princes Doome, 
Ithelpesnotjitpreuailcsnot^alkenomore. 

Fri. O then I fee,that Mad men haue no cares. 

Rom. How fliould they, 

When wifemen haue no eyes i 1 
Fri. Let me difpaire with thee of thy eftate, 

Rom. Thou can’ll not fpcake of that ^ doft not feele, 
Wert thou as young as Juliet ray Loue: 

An boure but married, Tybalt murdered, 

Doting like me,and like me banilhed, 


i Then mighteflthtm fpeake, 

Then mighteft thou tcare thy hayre. 

And fall vpon the ground as I doe now, 
Taking the mcafure of an vnmade graue, 
Rater Nurfe^nd kyoskes. 
Frier. A rife one knockes. 

Good Romeo hide ehy i'clfe. 

Rom. Not I, 

Vnleffe the breath of Hartficke groane* 
Mift-Iike infold me from the feavch ot eyes 

Fri. Harke how they knocke: 

(Who's there ) Romeo arife, 

Thou wilt be saken,ftay a while.ftan-J vp : 


Ran to my ftudy.-by and by.Gotls will 
What fimpleneffc isthi*:I come,i come. 


Knocks. 


Who knocks fo hard ? 

Whence come you ? what’* your will ? 

Enter Nurfe. 

Nttr. Let me come in. 

And you Ihallknow my errand: 

I come from Lady Juliet. 

Fri. Welcome then. 

Nur. O holy Frier.O tell me holy Frier, 

Where's my Ladies Lord?where’s Romeo i 
Fri. There on the ground, 

With his ow ne teares made drunke. 

Nur, O he is euen in my Miftreffc cafe, 
luft in her cafe.O wofull fimpathy: 
Pittiousprcdicanjcnt,euenfo lies Hie, 

Bin bb ring and weeping .weeping and felubbringj 
Stand vp .ftand vp.ftand and you be a man, 
fov Juliets fake,for her fake rife and viand: 

Why fnould you fall into fo deepe an 0, 

Rom. Nurfe. 

Nur. Ah fir,ah tir.deaths the end of all. _ 

Rom. Speak’ft th ou of /#/ier?how is it with her ? 

Doth not fliethinke me an old Murtherer, 

Now 1 haue ftain’d the Childhood ©four ioy. 

With blood remoucd,but little from her owne ? 

Where is flic ? and how doth Ibe ? and what faye* 

My conceal’d Lady to our conceal’d Loue ? 

Nur. Oh flic fayes nothing fir, but weeps and weeps, 
And now fab on her bed,and then ftarts yp. 

And Tybalt calls,and then on Romeo cries. 

And then downc falls agsine. 

^a.As ifthat namefliot from the dead leucll ofaGusr, 
Did murder her,as that names curfcd hand 
Murdredher kinfman.Oh cel! meFrier,teII me. 

In what vile part ofthis Anatomic 

Doth my name lodge ? Tell mc,thatl may facke 

The hatefull Manfion. 

Fri. Hold thy defperacehand: 

Art thou a man ? thy forme cries out thou art: 

Thy teares are womanilh.thy wild afts denote 
The vnreafonable Furic of a beaft, 

Vnfccmely woman.in a feeming man, 

And ill befeetning beaft in feeming both. 

Thou haft amaz’d me.By my holy order, 

I thought thy difpofition better temper’d. 

Haft thou flaine Tybalt ? wilt tbou flay thy felfe ? 

And flay thy Lady,that in thy life lies. 

By doing damned bate vpon thy feife? 

Why rayl’ft thou on thy bi rth ? the heauen and earth ?i , 

Si nccjf 
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Since birth,and heauen and earsh^U three dtimceie 
In thee at once,whicfec^oiJ!at Qn^vrnimb^ 
P^fie^hoii fliatn'ft'Ehv' feipc^hy’ ioucithy vvitj 
Which like a Vfurec aboundTMn all: 

And vfefi none in that truc^fe indcedji 
Which ttwuld bcdeckc thy (hape,chy Iaue,thy*fch: 
Thy Noble fhapcjsbut a forme.of waxc/ 
jDigfeflmg from the Valour of a man, 

;Thy dcare Louc l worn e butdivllow periuric^ 
^Killing that Louc which tbdu haft yow’d to ehcrifli* 
Thy wit 3 that Ornamcnt,to ihape and Louc, 

f ^Mimapen in the conduct of them both : . 

Xike powder in a skilicfTc Soiddiers flaske, 

" Is fet a fire by thine ownc ignorance. 

And thou dlfinembred with thine owne defence* 

| WhatiTowfe thee, man, thy IMi$t is aliue, 

For whofc dears fake thou waft but lately dead* 
There art thou happy-Tj^f* would kill thee. 

But tb ou flew'ft TjBaUj there art thou happie* J 
The law that threaded death became thy Friend, 
And turn'd it to exile,there art thou happy, 

A packeor blcffing light vpon thy backc,. 

Happmeffi? Courts thee in her heft array. 

But likeatnifiiaped and fallen wench, 

Thouputteft vp thy Fortune and thy Lone: 

Take heed,take heed 5 for faeh die miferablc. 

Goe get thee to thy Lone as was decreed, 

;; Afccnd her Chambcr.hence and comfort her: 

But looke thou flay not till the watch be fet, 

For then thou canft not paffc to Jdanm^ 

Where thou {halt line till wc can finde a time 
To blaze your marriage ? reconcileyour Friends* 

Beg pardon of thy Princeymd cal! thee backc, *. 
With twenty hundred choufand rime* moreiey 
Then thou weut'ft forth in lamentation* 

Goc before Nurfe^commcnd me to thy Lady, 

And bid her haften ail the houfe to bed, 

Which he any for row makes them apt vnco« 
fo^^iscomming* 

Afar. O Lord,[ could haue (laid here alJnight,■ 

To heare gojdd council; oh what learning is 1 
My Lord SLe tell my Lady you will come* 

Ram* Do feand bid my S weete prepare to chide* 
Afar* Iiccrcfir,a Ring flic bid megiueyou fir>: 

Hie you^make haft a for it growes very late* 

Rom « How well my comfort isreuiu’d by this* 

FrL Go hence, 

Goodnight,and here ffiends all your ftate: 

Either be gone before the watch be fet. 

Or by the breaks of day difguis’d from hence, 
Soioumc illfind out your man. 

And he (hall fignifie from time 10 time, 

Eucry good hap coyoiijthat chaunccs heerc: 

Giue me thy hand/ti$ bee,farewell,goodnight. 

Rom. But that aioy paft ioy t calU our on me* 

It were a griefc;fo tmefe ro part with thee: 

Bare well* Exmnt+ 

Entsr old Cap^let Jim Wife mdPark* 

C<tp. T hings haue bine out fir fo vnluckily, 

Tnat we haue had no time to moue our Daughter: 
Looks you,(he Loircl her kinfman Ijkdk deaVely, 
And fo did L Well,we were borne to die- 
Tis ycry bee,flic*l nor corns downe to night ; 
r I promife y ou,but for your company^ 


eelmfBfi/nee-mdhM. 

| I would hatie bin a bed an hbureago^ 

KA P f' Th ^ felimesofwo » a ffoordnotlmw, ft 

S wwrf"»«>y«» ihfi?* 

_ Lady. I w,IJ, and know her mind early. tomofl* 1, 

10 nightjfiie is mewed vp to her heauinefe, ° Wj 
C(t P> Sir Paruilw'iW make & defperate 

j! ^ m y Childcs louc: I thinkefhe will be rul'd 1 

In all rclpefls by me; nay more,! deubtit not 
W lie,go you to her ere you g.o to bed. 

Acquaint her here,ofmy Sonne7V»-w £oue 
And bid her,tnarle you me,on Wendfda v nrv. 

But foftjwhar day is this ? J 

Pay. Monday my Lord, 

Cm. MondaVjhahatwcll Wendfdayis toofooft, 

A Thurlday let it bc,*a Thurfday tell her, nr * 

She lhall be married to this Noble Earle*; 

Will you be ready f do you like this haft? 

Wccic keepe no greacadoe,a Friend ortvm 
For harkc you,Tyhalt being ftaine fo late, J 
It may be thought we held him cardefly, 

Being oiirkinfmaiidfwetcuell much j > 

7 hcreforc weele hasre fomc halfe a dozen Friends 
And there an end. But what fay you to Thurldav? 
Park. My Lord* ^ 

I would that Thurfday were to moirow* 

Cap. Well,get you gone, a Thurfday,be it then * 

Ooyou to Itiliet ere you go to bed. 

Prepare her wife.againft this wedding day. 

Farewell my Lord,Iight to my Chamber hoa, 

A tore me,it it fo late, that we may call ir early by and by, 
^oo ni S- lt - Ixtm, 

Enter Romeo and Mitt aloft. 

Ini. Wik thou be gone? It is not vet neere day * 

It was the Nightingalc,and not the Larkc, 

That piei ft the learcfull hollovv of thine ear e 3 
Nightly !be fingson yond Pomgraner tree, 
Belecucmc Loue,it was the Nightingale. 

Rom. It was the Larkc the Herauld of the Mornc; 
No Nightingale;looke Lone whatenuiousftrcaltcs 
Do lace the feucringCloudei in yonder Eaft: 

Nights Candles arc burnt out,and Iocond day 
Stands tiptoonthe miftie Mountaines tops, 

Iimift be gone andline.or flay and die, 

/»/. Yond light is notdayIight,IknowitIs 
It is io jit' Meteor that the Sun exhales. 

To be to thee this night a Torch-bearer. 

And ]i?,ht thee on thy way to THantua. 

Therefore ftay yet,thou need 1 ft not to begone, 

Rom, let me betane,!et me be put to death, 

1 am contcntjfo thou wilt haue it fo. 

1 !e fay yon gray is not the mornings eye, 1 
5 Tis but the pale reflexe of Cinihitu brow. 

Northat is not larke whofc noatesdobeate 
1 iie vaulcy heauenfo high aboueour headi, 

1 hiue more care toftay.then will to go; 

Come death and welcome ,Juliet wills it fo. 

How iftmyfoule,lecs talke,icis notday, 
lull. It is, it is,hie hence be gone away: 

Iris the Larke that ftngs fo out of tune. 

Straining harfh Difcords,and vnpleafing Sharpcj. 

Some fay the Larke makes fwceteDiuiiion; 

This doth not fotfor fhe diuideth vs. 

Somefay,rhe Larke and loathed Toad change eyes, 

O now 1 would they had chang'd voyces too: 

Since 
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'-^'Tfrori, ariue that voyce doth ys affray, 

SlflCe *«thee hence,with Hunt f-vpto the day, 

^ be eone,iaorc light and itli ght growes. 

°S°i More light & light,more darke & darke our woes. 

’ ‘ £nter Jliadam and Nttrfe. 

fl ar . Madam. 

tJ, Nutle- ■ . . . 

M fr Your Lady Mother is com ming to your chamber, 
ThVday is broke,be wary,looke about. 
tJ Then window let day in.and ler life ou.. 
b‘1 , Farewell/arewelljOne kifte and lie dciccnd. 
fol Art thou gone fo? Loue,Lord,sy Husband, Friend, 
Iinu ft bearc from thee euery day in the houre, 

L;,, a minute there are many dayes, 

0bv this count llhall be much in yeares, 
grc 1 againe behold my Romeo, 
far*. Farewell: 
omit no oportunitie, 

flijtmay cor.uey my greetings Loue, r o thee. 

Id. O thinkeft thou we (ball euer meet agatne ? 
lm. I doubt it not,and all rhefe woe* flrall ferue 
for fweet difemirfes in our time to come. 

MUt. OGod! Ihaucanill Diamingfoule, 

(jj e thinkes! fee thee now,thou art fo lowe, 

As one dead in the bottome of a Tom be. 

Either my eye-fight failei.or thou look’ft pale. 

Pm. And n uft me Louc,in my eye fo do you: 

Drk forrow drinkes our blood. Adue,adue. £.wf. 

fill. O Fortmie,Fortune,aII men call thee fickle. 

If thou art fickle, what doft thou with him 
That is renown’d for faith ? be fickle Fortune: 

For then I hope thou wilt not keepe him long, 

But fend him backe. 

Enter Mother, 

Lad. Ho Daughter.arc you vp ? 

M-. Who if! that calls ? Is it my Lady Mother. 

Is flic not downe fo late, orvp fo early ? 
ffhat vnaccuftom’d caufe procures her hither ? 

Lad. Why how now lulieii * 

}*l. Madam lam not well. 

Lad. Eucrmore weeping for your Cozins death i 
What wilt thou wafh him from his grauc with teares ? 
Andifthou cou!d*ft,thou could'ft not make him line : 
Therefore haue done,fome griefe fliewes muchofLoue, 
But much of griefe,flic wes ftiil fomc want of wit. 

Ini. Yet let me weepe,for fuch a feeling Ioffe. 

Lad. So fhall you feele the loffe,but not the Friend 
Which you w cepe for. 

lul. Feeling fo the Ioffe, 

I cannot chufe but euer weepe the Friend. 

La. Well Gtrle.tbou weep’ft not fo much for his death. 
As that the Villatne liucs which flaughter’d him, 
lul. What Villaitie,Madam ? 

Lad. That fame Villaine&ww. > ■ 

lul. VilWme and he,be many Miles a {funder i 
God pardon,Ldo:e with all my heart: . - 

And yet no man like hejdoth.grieue my heart. 

Lad. ThatisbecaufetheTraitor Hues. 
lul. I Madam from the reach of thefe my hands i ' 
Would none butl might venge my Cozins death. 

Lad. We will haue vengeance for it,fcare thou no t. 
Then weepe no more,H e fend to one in Mantua, 

Where that fame baniOit Run-agate doth liue. 

Shall giuehim fuch an vnaccuftom’d dram. 

That he (hall foone keepe Ty halt company: 

And then 1 hope thou wilt be fatisfied. 


V lul. Indeed I neuer flhall be fatisfied 
With RpmeOytili I behold him. Dead 
Js my poorc heart fofor akinfmanvexts 
Madam ifyou could find out but a man 
To beare a poyfon,I would temper it ; 

That Romeo fhould vpon receii thereof, 

Sooncfleepe in quiet. O how my heart abhors 
To heare him nam’d,and cannot come to him, 
Towreakethe Louc I bore my Cozin, 

Vp on hia body that hath flanghtet’d him. 

Afo. Find thou the meanes, and lie find iuch a man. 
But now lie tell thee ioyfull tidings Gyrlc. 
lul. And ioy comes well ,in fuchaneedy time. 

What are they,befeech your Ladyfliip ? 

(Jteo. Well,well,thou haft a carefull Father Child? 
One ivho to put thee from thy beatiineffe, 

Hath forced out a fudden d ay ot ioy, 

That thou expedls not,nor I lookt not for, 
lul. Madam in happy time,what day is this ? 

Mo. Marry my Child,carly next Thurfday ffiorjie. 
The gallant,young,'and Noble Gentleman, 

The CoHiicie Paris at Saint peters Church, 

Shall happily make thee a ioyfull Bride^ 

ltd. Now by Saint fWer.rChurch,anci Peter too, 
Hefhall not make me there a ioyfull Bridei 
I wonder at this haft, that I mult wed 
Erehe that fhould be Husband comes to woe « 

I pray you tell my Lord and Father Madam, 

I will not marriever,and when 1 doe,l fweare 
It fhillbe ^tfWM.whom yon know I hate 
Rather then Paris. Thefe are newes indeed. 

M». Here comes your Father,tell him fo your felfe. 
And fee how he will take it at your hands. 

Enter Capulet and PTitrfe. 

Cap, When the Sttn fees,the earth doth drizzle daew 
But for the Sunfet of my Brothers Sonne, 

I I raines downright. 

How now ?A Conduit Gyrle,what flill in teares ? 
Euermorefhowringtn one little body ? 

Thou counterfaits a Barke,a Sea,a Wind: 

For flill thy eyes,which I may call the Sea, 

Do ebbe and flow with teares,the Barke thy body if 
Sayling in this fait floud.rhewmdcs thy fighes. 

Who raging with the teares and they with them, 
Without a iudden calme will oiler fee 
Thy tempeft toffed body.How now wife? 

Haue you deliuered to her our decree ? 

Lady, I fir; •’ 1 1 

But fire will none,flic giue? you thankes, 

I would the foole were married to her graue. 

Cap, So ft, rake me with you, take me with you wife, 
How,will fhc none?(fotb fire not giue vs thanks? 

Is fhe not pr©ud?doth (be not count her bleft, 
Vnworthy as flic is,that we haue wrought 
So worthy aGentleman,tobeherBfidegrcome 
ltd. Not proud you haue, • 

But thankfull that you haue ; * 

Proud can I ncuef beof whatl haue, 

But thankfull efien for hate,tHatis meant Loue: 

Cap. How now ? ' ■’ ” • 

How now i ChoptXoglcke ?'what is this? 

Proud, and I thanke you:and I tfiatikeyounot* 
Thatikeme no (bankings,nor pfdud me no proudf* 

But fettle your fine ioints ’gainft Thurfday next. 


To 
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j To go with Parti to Saint Peters Church: 

[ Or 1 will drag thee,on a Hurdle thither. 

Oat you greenc fickiieflc carrion,out you baggage. 
You tallow face. 

Lady. Fic,fie,what arc you mad ? 

Iul GoodFather,! befeech you on my knees 
Heare me with patience,but to fpeake a word. 

Fa. Hang thee young baggage,difobedient wretch, 
I tell thee what,get thee to Church a Thurfday, 

Or neuer alter looke me in the face, 

Speakc)not,rcpiy not,da natanfweie me. 

My fingers itch,wife: we force thought vs bleft, 

That God had lent V3 but this onely Child, 

But now I Ice this one is one too much. 

And that we haue a curfe in hailing her: 

Out on her Hi!ding. 

PTnr. Godinheauen blefleher. 

You are too blame my Lord to rate her fi># 

Fa. And why my Lady wi led omc? hold your tongue. 
Good Prudence.frnatter with your gofflp,go. 

Nffr. I fpeake no creafon, 

Father,0 Godigoden, 

May not one fpeake ? 

Fa. Peace you mumbling fooie, 

Vtteryour grauitie ore aGofflps bovvles 
For here we need it not. 

La. You are too hoc. 

Fa. Gods bread, it makes me mid: 
Day.nightjho.urejridcjtimejworkejplay, 

Alone m companie,fti!l my rare hath bin 
To haue her matcht.and hailing now provided 
A Gentleman of Noble Parentage, 

Offaire Derneancs.You(hfulJ,aad Nobly Allied, 

Scuft ai they fay with Honourable parts. 

Proportion’d as ones thought would wilh a man. 

And then to haue a wretched puling foole, 

A whining mamniet,hi her Fortunes tender, 

To anfwer,IIe not wed, 1 cannot Loue: 

1 am too young,! pray you pardon me. / 

;But,and you will not wedjlle pardon you. 

Graze where you will,you ftwll not heufe with me: 
Looke too‘c,thinkeon’t,I do not vie to ieft. 

Thurfday is necre.lay hand on heart,aduife. 

And you beraine,lie giue you to my Friend: 

And you benot,h 2 ng,beg,ftraue,die in the ftrects. 

For by my foule,IIe acre acknowledge thee. 

Nor what is mine fhall neqec do thee good : 

Truft coo’t,bethsnke you^iettoc be forfworne Exit, 

/»//. Is there no ptctie£ttipg,in the Claudes, 
iThacfeesintothebottomcofmygriefcf . 
jO fweet my MothexJcafi me,not awayp 
Dela y this npsrt:iage,forjrm OT >jh,a wcck e , ’ 

; Or if yaudot&r,make the Bridal bed 
In that dim Monument vyfierc Tybalt lies. 

Mo, Talkfipjotf£;ij}c,£or ijc not fpeake a word, 

T>o as thou wilcjforXhauc^opc wiihthfe.f; Exit. 

Iul. O -. 

O Nm-fc.how fliall this be presented ?; 

My Husband is on eattb,my faith iti-heatiePj 

How fliall that faith rptjjgrfQrdnetevearrh j > 

: V nlcffe ths^Hglbagd^fc^difi^sfi;?® bestpen, 

.By leaning earith ?Comfort me.counf^ileme,:. 
|Hhcke,aIackc t th&tbeauen fhotild prffftife f^ratagetfis 
iVponfofof^aTopic^as myicffe. : .> jRfc . 

iWhat faift tjioui!baft^bQii,ii>^t» word ofioy ?,, 

Some comfm.t-Notf?,* . :f .: . • 


{wieoandfuliet. 

EFttr. Faith here it i*, —... 

£?**¥* bani{hcd,and all the world to jLus 
That he dares nere come badee to chalW” °S> 
Grithedo.itneedsmnftVi».u..n_ i , '" n S e yoa* 




—-fly Gentler,,,,,, ; 

?*** a d»<h-doui to him : an Eagle Mack™ 

Hath not fogreene/o quick Cj fo Hire an e vc 
As Pam hath jbclliro w my very heart, * 

I thmkc you arc happy in this fecond match 

Font excels your firft;orifk did noE* * 

Your firfljs deader Were as good he Wcr , 

As li umg here and you no vie of him, * . 

lut, Speakeft thou from thy heart ? 
iV«r. And from myfoule too. 

Or ti le befhrcw them both. 

hit. Amen. 

Nor. What? 

/«/. WelI,thou half comforted me marue’lrm* » 
G otin^an d tell my Lady I am gone, lmuc ^ 

Hauing difpleafd my Father,to L*wrenci<Z t \\ 

To make confeffion,and to be abfolu’d. ’ 

Nm. MarrieI will,and this is wifely done* 

IhI, Auncicnt damnacion.O moft wicked fiend! 

J c is more hn to wifh me thus forfworne 

S| l °L d n pl ' airc ^ Lord with that fame tongue 
W Inch flic hath praii’d him with aboue compare 

»omanythoufandtimes?GoCounfellor, ’ ’ 

Thou and my bofom chenchfotth fiiall became- 
lie to the Frier to know hisremedie, 

1 fall el fe faile,my felfe haue power to die, Bx(m 

Eater Frier and Comtie p t -.ris. 

Fri. On Thurfday firfthttime is very fhor* 

Par. My Father CapuUt will haue it fo„ 

And I am nothing flow to flack % baft. 

Fri. Yoil fay you do not know the Ladies mind? 

V neuen is diecourfe,! like it not. 

Pa. Immoderately (he weepcs for2>Ai/«<J«tJi. 

Anq thtrfore haue I little talkc of Lone, 

For f^nKffmiles not in a houfe of teares*. >.-■ 

Now fir,her Father • oums it dangerous 
7 hat flic doth giue her forrow fo much (wav: 

And in bis wifedome,hafts uur marriage, 

To flop the inundation of her teares, b 
Whichitoo much minded by her felfe alone. 

May be put from her by focictie. 

Now doe you know the reafon of this haft ? 

Fri. i would i knew not why it fliould be flow’d. 
Looke fi r,here comes th c Lady towards my Cell, 

Enter/alter. 

Par. Happily me t,my Lady and my wife. 

/»4 That may be fir 5 when i may be a wife. 

Par, That may be,mufl be Louc,ob Thurfday next, 
IhI. WbatmuftbeCball be. .. 

Fri. That’s a crminctcxr.c. ' i r 

Par. Come you to make confeffion ro this Father? 
Jnl. .To aniwere that,! ftiould confefle to you. 
par. £)o notdenieto him,thatyou Louerae. 

Jtel. I will confefle to you chat 1 Lone him, 

Par. So will ye,lam fure that you Lone sic. 
hit. If I do fo,it willbe ofmorepricci 
Benig (poke behind your backe, then ro your face. 

Par. Poore foul e-thy face is much abuf’d w ith teares, 

Mi. The 


TheTragedie of Borneo and Juliet 

fr ” al " 1 v f lOT i e 

■ L bad inough before their fpight. 

f ot 1C ?houI«rong'ft U more then teares with that report, 
KCtbnoLimderlir^hichisatruth, 

7* u-1 fpake,I (pakc it to thy race. 

A n4 i' f -pjjyfacc is mine,and thou haft fUtindrcd it# 


ltmaybe fo,forit is not mine 


own: 


, 0 „ at lei I ure,Holy Father now, 


mow. 


CUGUOil, 


Mm 


^'1^1 \ come to yon a 1 cucniog Maik- ? 

0 r'■ My leifuie feriJesme penfiutdaughtert 
JJ'ti you muft intreat the time alone. 

% l . Godfheild* 1 flioukl difiiubc Dct 
, i ’ on Thurfday early will I rowic yee, 

& k»r=ihi.l»lytf. 

td O (hut tltc doors.and When thou haft none To, 
fomeW«pe with me,paft hope 5 paft care.paflhelpe. 

Ffl O Mitt,l blreadicknow thy griete, 

. n (C amc 3 me paft the compare of my wits: 
htste tboumuft and nothing may prorogue it# 
yv,Thurfday next be married to this Countie, 

/„/, Ted me not Frier that thou fieareft of this, 

Vrtleffb thou tell oie;hovs f may preuent it: 
jfia thy W- iedomc,t hou canft giue no licipe, 

Do thou buc call my re (o Inti on wife, 
w with’ his knife,lie heipe it prifently. 

Godioyn’d my lujart.and ^MW.tbou our hands, 

And ere i his hand by thee to Romaic a I'd: 

Shsdtbe the Label! to another Decdc, 3 
Oimy true heart with trecherous reuolt, 

Turn e to another,this (hail flay them both * 

Therefore out of thy long fxpetien’ft time,- 
GiBcrae lome prefent counieil.or behold 
Jwixt'my extreame3 and me, this bloody knife 
Shall play the vmpecrc,arbitrat!iig thar. 

Which the comituffion of tby y cares and art. 

Could to no liToe of true Honour bring: 

Be not fo long to fpeak, i longjo die, 

Ifwhac thou fpeak'ft/peake not of remedy. 

Fri. Hold Daughter,! doc (pie a kind of hope. 

Which eraues as defpetate an execution, 

As that isdcfperate which wc would preuenr. 

leather then to marvieCountie Paris 

Thou haft-The ftrength of will to ftay thy felfe, 

Thtn is it likely thou wilt yndertakc 
Aihinglikedeatb to chide away this (hamc, 

That coap’ft with death hitnfelle.to [cape fro it: 
Andifthou dat f ft,Tle giue theeretneUie. 

hi. Oh bid meJeape,rather then marrie Paris t 
From ofiheBattlcments of any T ower, 
iOrwalke in thcetiifla waies.or bid me lurke 
Where Serpents are : chaineme with roaring Beares 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnel! houfe, 

Orccouered quite with dead mens ratlmg bones, 

With reckie flnankes and yellow chappcls fculh: 

Orbid me go into a new madegraue, 

Anri hide me with a dead man in his gvauc, 

Things that to hears them, to Id,haue made me tremble. 
And l wiil doe it without frare or doubt. 

To line an vnftained wife to my fwcec Loue. 

Fri. Hold then: goe home.be mcrrie,,giue conferu, 
To marrie Par is : wenfday is tomorrow. 

Tomorrow night looke that thou lie alone, 

Let not thy Nurte lie with thee in thy Chamber: 

Take thou this Viol I being then in bed. 

And this diftilimg liquor ddnkc thou off. 

When presently through all thy vcines fhall tun. 


•.■xMWS 


A cold and drowfie humour: for no pul fe 
Shall keepe hi s natiue progrefle 3 but force afe: 

No warmth,no breath fliall teftifie thou liueft, 

The Rofesin chy lips and cheekes fliall fade 0 
To many allies,the eyes windowes fill 
Like death when he (hut vp the day oflife: 

Each pare depriu’d offupple gouernmeht, 

Shall (iiffe and ftarke, J!1<1 colti iappeatelike death. 

And in this boirowed likenefie of fhvunke death 
Thou (halt continue two and forty houres, 

And then awake,as from a plealant fleepe. 

Now when the Bridegroomc in the morning comes, 

To rowi'e thee from thy bed..there art thou dead : 

Then as the manner ofour country is, 

J n thy beflRob^svncouef’don the Becre, 

Be bmne to buriall in thy kindreds gratie: 

Thou (halt be borne to that fame anc'cnt vault. 

Where all the kindred of the Capnlets lie, 

Xu the mcanc time 3gainft thou ihalt awake, 

Shall Romeo bv my Letters know our drift. 

And'hither (hall he come.and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantua. 

And this fliall free thee from this prefent fliame, 

If no inconftant toy nor womaniflh fcare. 

Abate thy valour in the ailing ir. 

IhI. Giue mcjgiue me.O tell not me ofcare, 

Fri. Hold get you gone,be flroug and proiperous; 

In this refoiucjllefentl aFrierwithlpeed 
To Mantua with rny Letters to thy Lord. 

Ju. Loue giue me ftrength, 

And ftrength ftiall heipe afford : 

Farewell deare father. Exit 

Enter Father CapuUt, Mother, Nurfe , and 
Serving menJtftewr three. 

Cap. So many guefts inuitc as here are writ, 

Simh.go hire me twenty cunning Cookes. 

Ser.' You fhall haue none ill fir, for lie trie if they can 
licke their fingers. 

Cap. How canft thou trie them fo ? 

Ser. Marrie lit,’tis an ill Cooke that cannot Hcke his 
own? fingers t therefore he that cannot licke his fingers 
goes not with me. 

Cap. Go be gone,we fliall be much vnfurniflit for this 
time : whatismy Daughter gone to Frier Lmreme ? 

IFttr. Iforfooth, 

Cap. Well he may chance to do feme good on her, 

Apeeutfis felfe-wild harlotry it is. 

Enter Juliet, 

Nur. See where flic comes from fhrift 
With merrie looke. 

Cap, How now my headftrong, 

Where haue you bin gadding ? 

Iul. Where I haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Ofdifobcdient oppofuion .■ 

To you 3nd your behefts.and am enioyn’d 
By holy Lawrence ,to fall profit ate here. 

To beg yourpardompardonl befeech you. 
Henceforward 1 am euer rul’d by you. 

Cap. Send for theCouiuie,goe tell him of this, 
lie haue this knot knit vpto morrow morning. 

Iul . I met the youlhfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 

And gauehim whatfcecomed Loue I might. 

Not ftepping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Cap. Why I am glad on’c,this is well,ftand rp. 
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Thi * it as’t (bowId bejct me fee the County 1 
I marric go I fay,ariu fetch him hither. 

Now afote God,this reueren’d holy Frier, 

All our whole Citcie is much bound to him. 

hit. Nuifc will you got with me into my Clofct, 

To helpe me fort fuch needfull ornaments, 

As you thmke fit to furnifh me to morrow? 

Afo, No not till Thurfday.thcrc’s time inougb. 

F»i. Go Nurfe.go with her, 

Wcelc to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt IaUct and Nurfe, 
Mo, Wcfball be fliortinour ptouifion, 

Tis now neete night. 

Fa. TulhjI will ftirreabout. 

And all things fhall be wcll,I warrant thee wife; 

Go thou to lnhct ,helpc co deckcvp her, 
lie not to bed to mght.Iec me alone: 
lleplay thehufwifefor this once. What ho ? 

They are all forth.wcll I will walkemy feife 
To Cotmtie A’dnir,to prepare him Tp 
Againft to morrow,my heart is wondrous light. 

Since this fame way-warti Gyrk is fo reclaim’d. 

Exeunt Father and TtJother* 

Enter Juliet and Nurfe. 

fat. I thofe attires are beft,but gentle Nurfe 

f pray thee leaue me to my feife to night: 

For 1 haue need of many Oryfons, 

To moue the heartens to futile vpon my ftatc, 

Which well thou know’ft.iscrofTe arid full of fin. 

Enter toother. 

Mo, What are you bufie hoPnecd you my help ? 

/«/. No Madam, we hauccul’d fuch necefifaries 
As arcbchoouefuli forour Bate to morrow: 
SopleafeyoUjIet me now be left alone; 1 . 

And let the Nurfe this niglit fit vpwich you, 

For I ana ltire,you haue your hands full all. 

In this fo fudden bufinefle. 

Mo. Goodnight. 

Get thee to bed and reft,for thou haft need. 
lui. Farewell: 

God knowes when we fiiiall mccte againe. 

I haue a faint cold feard thrills through my veities. 

That almoft freezes vp the bcate of five : " 
lie call them backe againe to comfort me, 

Nurfe, what fhould fhe do here/ 

My difmall Sccane,I needs mull a£t aloncr 
Come Viall,what if this mixture do not woikeat all ? 

Shall I be married then to morrow morning ? 

No, no, this fhall forbid it. Lie thou there. 

What if it be a poyfon which the Frier 
Subtilly bathminiftred to haue me dead. 

Lead in this marriage he ftiould bediftionour'd, 

Becaufc he married me before to Romeo ? 

I fea re it island yet merbinkes it ftiould not. 

For he hath ft»U bcene tried a holy man, 

How,ifwhenT ana laid into the Tombe, 

I wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeems me? There’s a fearefull point; 

Shall I not then be fti fled in the Vault ? 

To whofe foule mouth no healthfome ayre breaths io, 

And there die ft tangled ere my Romeo comes. 

Or if! liuejs it not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night. 

Together with the terror of the place. 

As in a Vaulte,an ancient receptacle. 
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Excmt* 




Where for tbefe many hundredyeerestUT 
Of all my buried Atmceftors are o ac kt " bctVei 
Where bloody Tyblt^t but Z***? 
Usfeftringinhis flirow’d lW h« e as 
At fome hourcs in the night,Spirits refort h * 
Alacke,a!acke,is it not like that I n * 

a° S" lk 5> ?,hjt with loathfome f mclt 
And fhnkes like Mandrakes torne out oft t . 

That Iming mortall* hearing them.run ma H " rt ^ 

O ifl wa Ike, fhall I not bediflraS *** 

Inuironed with all thefe hidious feares 

And madly pi ay with my forefathers iovntt a 

And piueke the mangled Tyhah from his a/ ,, 

And in this rage,with fome great kinfrjj, ? 

A» (with a club) dafli out my defperate brsi ° n<? * 

O looke,me think* I fee jmyCozLGhoft 
Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body * 

Vpon my Rapiers point: ftay Tjbalt&L. 

Romeo Borneo ^meo^ttFs drinke; \ drink eto ^ 

Enter Lady, ofthehoufe,and Hurfe. 

Lady. Hold, 

Take thefe keies.and fetch more fpicesNurfi* 

Cap. Comcjfiir^ftirjftirj 
The feeond Cocke hath Crowed, 

TheCurphcw Bell huh rung/ris threcaclocke: 
Lookc eo the bakic mcates ; good tAwtlfca % 

Spare not for cofh 

^ Nnr. Go youCot-qiteanejgOs 

Get you to bed,faithyoLite be ficke 10 morrow 

For this nights watching. 

Cap, No not a whit: what ? Ihaucwatcht'ercnow 
All night for leffecauie^rul ncrc bcenefickc. 

La* X you haue bin i Moufe-hunt inyourrinjCj 
3ur 1 will watchyoi; from Rich watching now. 

' Exit Lady andNurf?. 

Cap. A jealous hood. a iealous hood| 

Noty fcllow.what there? 

j Eater three erfinre mth (pits 9 andlegs 7 <wdbaskets* 

Felt Things for the Cooke fir. but I know not what. 
CApa Mike haft, make haft*firrah/eteh drier Logs* 
Call 7Vf«%he will fhew thee wi^ere they are, 

FeL I haue ahead fir, that will find out logs, 

And neuer trouble Peter for the matter. 

Cap. Maffe and wellfaidift merrie horfotijhaj 
Thou (hah be loggerhe ad; good Father^tis day# 

FUj teMnfdf 

, TheCouncie will be here with Muficke ftraigh^ 

For fo he faid he would J heare him neere, 
Nurfe,wife,whatho?wbacNurfeI fay? 

Enter Nurfe m 

Go waken go and trim her vp, 
lie go and chat with ^mihiCjmake hsft, 

Make haft, the BridegroomCjhe is come already: 

Make haft I fay* 

Nur* Miftri^jwhat Iwarrapthetfhe. 

Why LanibcjwhyXadycficy 01 *^ 11 ^^ 3 ^^ 

Why Loue I fayfMadan^fw^etheart;why Bride? 

What not a word ? You take your peniworths now# 
Slecpe for »weeke/or the next night I warrant 
TheCotintie Par# hath fet vp his reftf 
That you fhal! reft but little^God forgiue me : 

Marrie and Amen % how found flic a fl ce P c ? j 
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Enter Afather* 


l^ftncedT^ke her:Madam,Madam,Madam, 
let the Countie take you in your bed, 
a ce Ic ftight you vp yfaith, JNitt it not be ? 
^hatdreftj^d myour clothes,and dawnc againe e 
(muftneeds wakeyou ; Udy.Lady.Udyi 
Al3i,ala5,hdpc,helpe,my Udye* dcad, 

Ob weUday,thac cuer J was borne. 

Some Aqua-vit3c ho 5 my Lord,my Lady £ 
fifa 4 What noife is hecre ? Fnt 

pfttr* O lamentable day. 
zAfo, What is rhe matter ? 

Looke jooke 7 oh Ueauic dayv 
Mo, O mc,0me,my Child.^y oncly }ife: 

^yjuejooke vp,or I will die wkb thee ; 

Hclp^hcipe f call helpe, / 

Enter Lather* - 

Fa* For (liatne bring lultet toith,her Lord is come, 
PJj$r. Sheets dead t dccea s dead;a t a eke i ne d ay. 

TrL Alacke theday^ft^e^s deadjflicc a dcad,fiiec $ dcao# 
pa, Ha ? Let me fee henout abs fliec’s cold^ 
blood is fetkd and her ioynts are ftiftc : 

Life and thefe lips haue long bene fcp crated; 

Death Kcsonhcr like an vneimely fro ft 
Vpon the fweteft flower of all the fic!d t 
Nur* O Larncntablc day ! 

Mo, O wofuii time. 

f;u Death that hath tat:e herharre to make me walk. 
Tics vp my tongue, and will not let me. fpeakc, 

Errfer Frier and the Conraie, 

FrL Comers the Bride ready to go to Church ? 

Fa* Ready to go,bu.r neuet to returne, 

’ 0 Sonne ? the night before chy wedding day. 

Hath death bine with thy wife; there fhe Iks> 

Flower 3s file was,deft o\v red by him. 

Death is my Sonne in iaw,death is.my Hcire, 

My Daughter he hath wedded, I wilhiie, 

And leaue him all life liuirr^jaJI U deaths. 

Pa* Haue I thought long co fee thi* mornings face* 
And doth it glue me fuch a fight as this? 

Itfo* AccutMjVnhsppiCjWretched hatcfullday, 
Moftmifcrabk- houre^that ere time law 
In lifting KBoiir of his Pilgrimage, 

Btit onc.poore one,one poore and louing Child, 

But one thing to reioyce and iolaee in, 

Anderudl death hath catcht it from my fight- 
PTw\ O vvo,0 wofdLwofuILwofullday, 

Moft lomentable day^moft wofull day. 

That euer^ner f I did yet behold , 

Otby,G day,OdaVjO hate full day f 

Neuct was keneio blacke a day as this ; r 

0 wofull day, O wofujl day, 

Pa, Beguiid^ditioiccd^ronged/piglircd^Ilainci 
Moftdeteftable death by theebeguiPd^ 

By crueJJ,cruell thee,quite ouerthrowne: 

Oloue, O hfe;niot life ? bu&loue,in death. 

? ^ e lp^M i diftceiTcd > ha’ted J martukl,kil-d, 

^ far table tii|te.\y,by canrir thou now 

To nriiireber, umreher our lokmniEie ? 

0 ChihjjO Cbild;my fouk^and not my Child # 

Dead art thou^lacki my Child is dead. 

And w irh my Cnilfi 5 my^loye's^re buried, 

Fru Peace hotor fhame^ofuiibns: CarcjiLies tibt 
k t.icie confiifipns^heauen and your fclfe 
Hid part m thi? fair; Maid.now heanenhath all, 

■And ail the better i.s it for ihe.Maid ;, 
ouipatt in hcr,you could not keepe from death, 


But hcauen keepes his part in eternali life: 

The moft you fought was her promotion, 

For’twas your heauen,{he ftiouldft beaduan’ftj 
And wcepeye no w, ft ring file is aduan’ft 
Abouethe Cloudes 3 asbigh.as Hcauen it feife/ 

O in this loue,you loue your Child fo ill. 

That you run mad,feeing that fhc is well .- 
Shce ; s not well mairied,that liues married longi, 

But fbce’s beft manied,that dies tnaniedynng, 

Drie vpyour tearss.and fiickcyqar Rolcmarie 
On this fa ire Coarfe.and as the cuftocnc is, 

And in her beft array heart her to C hurch ! 

For though fome Nature bids all vs lament. 

Yet Nature* reares areRcafcms merrinricnt, 

A1 l.things ihat We ordained Fcftiuall, 

Turnc from their office to blatkc Funeiall: 

Onr inftruments to raelantholy Bells, 

Our wedding cheirc.to a fad buriail Feaft: 

Our folemne Hymr.es,to fulkn Dvrges change: 

O ir Bridal! flowersferlle for a buried Coarfe: 

And a// things change them to the comrarie. 

Fri. Sir goycu m ; ar,d Madam,go with hiin. 

And go fir ?(?r«,euery one prepare 
Tofoltowihis faire Coarfc viuo her grant : 

The heauens do lowtt vpon vou,for fome dl-: • 

Mous them no tnore.by crcfling th'cir high will. Exeunt 
Mu, Faith we may put vp oflr Pipes and be gone, 
Nur. Honeft goodfcllowes ■ ftH ptit vpipnt vp. 

For well you knoWjthis is a pitifuil cafe. 

Mu. I by my troth,the cafe may be amended. 

Enter Peter, 

Fet. Mufitions.oh Mufitions-, 

Hearts cafejhearts ealV, 

O.and you will haue me liucjplay hearts eafe. 

AFh. Why hearts cale; 

Ptt, OMufiiions, J T viy 3 - 

Bccaofe my heart it felfc nlaies,my heart is full. 

Ala. Not a dump we, ’tis no time to play now. 

Pet. Yqu will not then ? 

Mu, No. 

Fet. 1 will then giuc it you foviadly. 

A/a. What will you gme vs ? 

Pet. No money on my faith.but the glceke. 

1 will giuc you the MinftrclU 

Mu. Then'will I giue you the Seru'mg cteatureJ 
Peter, Then will 1 lay thcleruitig Creatures Dagger 
on your pared will carie no Crochets,He Re you,lie Fa 
yo’jjdoyouiiotemoy ' . 

7r!u And you Re vt,and Fa Vi.you Note vs. 
z.M. Pray you put vp your Dagger^ 

And put out your wit. 

Then haue at you with my wit. 

Peter. 1 will drie-beare you with an yron wir ? 

And put vp my yron Dagger. 

Anlweremeiike men: 

When griping-griefes the heart doth wound, then Mu- 
fickewieU her filuer found. 

Why filuer fot/nd? why Mulicke with her filuer found/ 
what fay you Simon Catling ? 

Mu. Mary.fir,becaufciltier hath a fwcet found. 

Pet. pratrft,what fay you Hugh Rehickt ? 

2-M.l fay filuer found,becaufc Mufh ions found for (il. 
Pet. Pratcft tp^vhatfay you James SoHnd-Pejt ? (uer 
5 ,OW«. Faith 1 know not what to fay, 

P*t.O I cryypu inetcy.you arc the Singer, 

I will fay for you;-it is Muficke with her filuer found, 
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Becaufe Mnfition* hauc no gold for founding.' 

Then Mpfickc with her filucr found with fpecdy helpe 
doth lend rcdreffc. ’ Exit, 

Mi*. What a peftilctu knauc it this fame f 
m.z. Hang him lacke, come wcelc inhere, tarriefor 
the Mournersjand flay dinner. Exit. 

Enter Romeo. 

Rem. Iflmaytrufi the nattering truth of fleepe. 

My dreames prdage fornc ioyfull rtewes at hand; 

My boforaesL.fits lightly in hi* throne: 

And all thisan day an vccuflom’d fpirit. 

Lifts me aboue the ground with cheerefull thoughis. 

I dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 

(Strange dreanic that giues adeadmanleaucto tliinkc,) 
And breath’d fuchlife with kifles in my lips, 

That I reuiu’d and was an Empcrour. 

Ah me,how fweet is louc it fclfe poffeft, 

When but loucs lhadowes are iVrichin ioy. 

Enter Romeo t matt. 

Newes from L^jm^hownow r Bdt.h*z,er} 

Doll thou not bring me Letters from theFrict* 

How doth my Lady ? Is my Father well ? 

How doth my Lad y Juliet ? that I aske againe. 

For nothing can be ill, if ftie be well. 

Man. Then flic is well,and nothing can be ill. 

Her body fleepcs in Cape/s Monument, 

And her imroortail parr with Angels line, 

I faw her laid low in her kindreds Vault, 

And prefentiy tooke Poftc to tell it you: 

O pardon me for bringing thefe ill newes. 

Since you did Icaueit for my office Sir. 

Ketni Is it cucn fb ? 

Then I denis you Starres, 

Thon knoweft my!odging,get meinkc and paper. 

And hire Poft-Horfes,I will hence to night. 

"Man. I do befeech you fir,haue patience ; 

Your lookes are pale and wild,and do import 
Somemifaduenturc. 

Rem. Tufii.thou art dccein’d, 

Leaue mc,and do the thing I bid thee do. 

Haft thou no Letters to me from the Frier ? 

Man. No my good Lord. 

Exit Mm, 

Rem. Mo matter: Get thee gone. 

And hyre thofe Horfes,Ile be with thecflraight. 

Well will lie with thee tonight: 

Lets fee for meanest O mifehiefe thou art fwift. 

To enter in the thoughts ofdefpcrate men: 

Ido remember an A ppothecarie. 

And here abouts dwells,which late 1 noted 
In tattred weeds,with ouerwhelmingbrowesj 
Ctiliingof Simplesjtncager were his lookes, 

Sharpe miferie had worne him to thebones ; 

And in hi* needle fliop aToctoyrshmig, 

An Al!egaterftuft,and other skins 
Of ill fhsp’d fifhes,and about his Iheiuet, 

A beggerly account ofemptie boxes, 

Greene earthen pots,Bladders, and muftie feedes, 
Remnants ofpackthred,and old cakes ofRofes 
Were thinly fcattered 5 to make vp a (hew. 

Noting this penury,to my felfe I faid. 

An if a man did need a poyfoa now, 

Whofc falc is perfent death in Mantua, 

Here litres a Caitifte wretch would fell it him. 

O this fame thought did but fore-run my need. 

And this fame needic man mud fell it me. 
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A 1 1 remembpr,this fhould be the Wjv 
Being holy day,the beggm fhopk 
What ho? Appothccarie? 

Enter ^ppotbecarie. 

sfpp. Who call’s fo low’d? 

Rom. Come hither man, 1 fee that thou art tw, 
Hold.there is forticDuckets,let me hau e * p0ore » 
A dram ofpoyfon/uch foone fpeeding pearc 
As will difperfe it felfe through all the veines * 

That the life-wcane-take: may fall dead, * 

And that the T runke may be difeharg’d of breath 

As Tioleiuly,as haflie powder fier’d * 

Doth hurry from the iatall Canons wombe. 

Jpp. Such mortall drugs I haue,but 
Is death to any he;, that otters them, * 

Rom. Art thou fo bare and full ofwretehedn rr 
And fear’ft to die? Famine is in thy chetkcs * 
Need and opreffion fiaructh in thy eyes, * 
Contempt and beggery hangs vpon thy backet 
The world is not thy friend,nor the worlds law 
The world affords no law to make thee rich. 

Then be not poorc,b tit breakc it,and take this. 

Jpp, My pouerty,but not my will contents. 

Rem. 1 pray thy pouerty.and not thy will. 
jipp. Put this in any liquid thing youvvill 
And drinke it off,and ifyonhad the flrength 
Of twenty men, it would di (patch you fttateht, 

Rem, There’* thy Gold, 

Worie poyfon to mens foules, 

Doing more rmirthcr in this loathfome world, 

Then thefe poore compounds that thou maieftnorft]], 
I fell thee poyfon,thou haft fold me none, 

Fare well,buy food,and get thy fclfe in fled). 
ComeCordiall,and not poyfon,go with me 
To Juliets graue,for there mull 1 vfe thee. 

Exem. 

Enter Frier John to-Frier Lawrence. 

John, Holy Irancifcatt hricr,Brother,ho ? 

Enter Frier Lawrence. 

Law. This fame fhould be the voice of Frier Itfa. 
Wclconie from Cjf/<JW«4,what fayes Romeo ? 

Or ifhismindbcwrit,giue me his Letter. 

Iohn. Going to find a barc-footc Brother out. 

One ofourordertoafTocfateme, 

Herein tbisCitievifiiing the fick. 

And fin din ^him, the Searchers of the T ovtne 
Snfpedlirsg that we both were in ahoufe 
Where the infeiSlious ptfiilcnce did raigne, 

Scal’d vp ihcdoore?,and would not let vs forth, 

So that my fpced to Mantua there was (laid. 

Law. Who bare my Letter then to Rome*} 

John. ] could not fend it,here it is againe. 

Nor get a meffenger to bring it thee. 

So fearefull were they of infection. 

Law. Vnhappie Fortune: by my Brotherhood 
The Letter was not nice,but full of charge, 

Of dearc import,and the neglcilmg it 
May do much danger: Frier John go hence, 

Get mean Iron Cvow,and bring:* Hraight 
VntomyCc’l. 

John. Brother He go and bring it thee. 

Law, Now mild I rotheMonument slonej 

Within this three lioures will ft ire Juliet wake 
Shee will beflirew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents: 

But I will write againe to Mantua, 


Exit. 


A**! 
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her at my Cell nil Romeo come, 

paore lining Coatfe,cl os’d in a dead mans Tombe, 


Exit. 


Enter Paris and hit P age. 


per. Giue me thy Torch Boy,hence and ftand aloft, 
y ct put it out,for I would not be lecne : 

Vnder yond young Trees lay thee all along, . 

Holding thy eat* clofe to the hollow ground, 

</, {hall no foot ypontheChurchyard tread, 
g e iog loofe^nfirme with digging vp of Grauts, 
g H[ t hcn {halt hcare it.-whiftle then tome, 

^ fignall that thou heateft fome thing approach, 
r,itie me rhofe flowers. Do as I bid thee^o. 


M** 


I%i almoft afraid to ftand alone 


fjere in che Churchyard 3 yct I will adnenttire, 
^SweetFlowcrwithflowersthy Bridall bed Iftrcv?: 
0 woc^thy Ganopieis duft and ftoncs, 

Which with fweet water nightly I will dewe* 

Or wanting that^wkh tearcs defiiI J d by rnone#? 
Thcobfequies that I for thee will keepe* 

Miehtlv fball be.to ftrew thy grauc, and weepe, 
h : irhifiltBoj. 

The Boy giues warning/omething doth approach, 

V^lut car fed foot wanders this waye* to night, 

Tocrofife my obfequies,and true loues right / 

\Vhat With a Torch? Muffle me night a while. 

Enter Remw^and Petir* 

fcm. G Sue me that Mattocke ? & the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Letcer 5 cariy in the morning 
Sec thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 

Giuemethe light; vpomljy life I charge thce^ 

What ere thou hear’fi or feeli^ftandaU aloofe ? 

And do not interrupt me in my courfe. 

Why I defeend into this bed of death, 
is partly to behold my Ladies face: 

But chiefly to take thence from her de ad finger, 

A precious Ring: a Ring that I mitft vfc p 
In deare employ ment therefore hence be gone: 

But if thou icalous doft retuc|sc toprie 
In what I further fhall intend to do. 

By heauen l will teare thee loynt by ioynt. 

And ftrew this hungry Churchyard with thy lifubs i 
Thecime^and my intents are fauage wilde: 

More fierce and more inexorable tar re. 

Then emptie Tygers^or the roaring Sea- 
Pet- I will begoncfir ( andflot troubl eyott 
Re* So fbalt thoufliewmc friendfLiip--takethou that 3 
Liue and be profpcrcus^and farewell good fellow* 

Pet, For all this lamejle hide me here about. 

His lookes I fearcjand his intents I doubt. 

Rum. Thou dctcftablemnwejhou womhe of death. 
Gorg'd with the deareft morfdl ofthe earth: 

Thus I enforce thy rotten lawes to open^ 

And in defptghtjllc cram thee with more food, 

P* r * Tins is that banifflt haughti c Mumvag#*, 

That murdred my Loucs Cozin; with which griefe. 

Ins fuppoJcd the faire Creature died. 

And here is come to do fome villanous fhamc 
To the dead bodies: I will apprehend him. 

.op thy vnhaliowed toy{c,vilc Aiomtmne : 

vengeance be pur bed further then death ? 
ondcmnrd vallainej do apprehend ihec. 
ocy md go with me,for thou mull die. 


Roma 1 mult indeedjand thcrfoie came I hither; 

Good gentle youth # tempc not a defperatc man. 

Flic hence and leaue mvhinke vpon ihofegone, 

Lee them affright thee. I beleech thee Youth, 

Put not an other fin vpon my head. 

By vrgingme ro furie. O be gone. 

By heauen I leue thee better then my felfe. 

For 1 come hither arm’d against my felfe; 

Stay not 3 be gonc,iiuejarid hereafter fay, 

A mad mans mercy bid thee run away. 

jprfr* 3 dodefiethy commifferacion. 

And apprehend chee for a Fcllon here. 

Rto Wilt thou protioke me i Then haue at thee Boy 
Pet, O Lord they fight J will go call the Watch* 

Pa, O ! am fUine>if then be mcrcifuli. 

Open the TombeJ?_y n*e with luliet . 

R&m. In faith I wilifter me perufe this faces 
Mtrctttius kinfmm,NobIe Coibtie Park % 

Whatfaid my man, when my betofled foule 
Did not attend him as we rode ? I thinke 
He told m? Paru fliould haue married luliet. 

Said he not fo? Or did I dr fame it fo? 

Or am I tti a (^hearing him talkc of luliet f 
To chlnke it was fo ? O giue me thy hand, 

One,writ with me in fowrc misfortunes booke # 
lie bunc thee in a triumphant graue, 

A Graue^ Ono 3 a Laruhorne; flaughtred Youth i 
For here lies lulut^ and her bcautie makes 
This Vault a feafting prefence full of light. 

Death He thou thereby a dead man inter'd* 

How oft when men are ar the point of death, 

Hade they beenemcrrie ? W|iich their Keepers call 
A lightning before death ? Oh how may 1 
Call this a lightning ?0 my Louc^my Wife, 

Death that hath ftKkt the honey of thy breath. 

Hath had no power yet vpon thy Bean tic; 

Thou are not conquer'd ; Beauties enfigne yet 
Is Crymfon in thy Iips 7 and in thy chcckes, 

And Deaths pale flagi s notaduanced there* 

77^/f,ly 5 ft thou there in thy bloody flhect ? 

O what more ikiour can I do to thee. 

Then with that hand that cut thy youth In twainc, 

To funder his chat was thy cnemie ? 

Fcrgiue me Cozen* Ahdearc/^/i#r: 

Why an thon yet fo faire ? I will bdeetfe. 

Shall I beleeuejthat vnfubflantiall death is aoioretis ? 
And that‘the leane abhorred Monfter keepes 
Thee here hi darkc to be his Paramour ? 

For feare ofthat,] ftill will flay with thee^ 

And neuer from this Paliaceofdym night 
Depart againcicome lie thou in Imy amies, 

Hecre's to thy health,wherecre thou tumbkfl in* 

O true Appothccarie! 

Thy drugs art quickc. Thus with akiffcl die. 

Depart againe; hcre.here will 3 remaine, 

With Wormcs that are thy Chambermaides: Ohcre 
Will I fet vp my eucriafting reft; 

And fhake theyokeofinaufptciouiftarres 
From this world- wearied fiefh ; Eyes luokeyour Iaft ; 
Amies cakeyourlaft embrace; AmlHpb,Oyou 
The doores of bfcath T lca!e with a righteous kiffc 
Adacekffebargatne to ingroflingdeath: 

Cnme bitter condu^come vnl’auoury guide. 

Thou defperatc Pifotjnow at once run on 
f he dafhing Rocksphy Sea-fkke we^ric Barkc 3 
Hsere'i to my Louc* O true Appothceary; 

, _ Thy j 
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edie ofBorneo and Juliet. 


Thy drugs are quick?. Thus with akiflc I die. 

. Enter Frier with Lmthorne,Crow,and Spade. 

fFri St. Ff.ancis he my fpeci^how oft to eight 
tf^Ufttny 61 d.feet,ftunabled at graue* ? Who's there? 
2>&».Herc’s onCjaFrientljS; one thar knowes you well. 
Frit -BhfTe be vpon you. Tell me good.my Friend 
Whai Torch is yond that vamely lends his light 
T o grubs,aud eyeleffe Sculles ?.As I difeerne, 
it burncth in the Cupels Monument. 

Atari. It doth fo holy fir, 

And there’s my M after,one that you lone. 

Fri. Who is it? 

At an. Romeo. 

Fri. How long hath he bin there ? 

Cfltan. Full halfe an houre. 

Fri. Go with me to the Vault. 

Man. I dare not Sir. 

My Matter knowes not but I am gone hence. 

And fearefully did menace me with death, 

If J did ftaytoiookcon his entents. 

Fri. Stay,thcn lie go alone,fcares comes vpon me* 

Q much I tcairefome ill vnluckie thing. 

Atm. As I did fieepc vnder this young tree here, 

I dreamt my tmiftcr and another fought, 

And that my Maitterflew him. 

Fri. Romeo. 

Alackc.ahrckc.what blood is this which ftaines 
The fton'y entrance of this Sepulcher ? 

What meane thefe MafterlefTcjand goarie Swords 
To lie difcolour’d by this place ofpeace? 

RjwWjOhpale : who elfe?what Paris too ? 

And fteept in blood i Ah what an yn kndhoure 
Is guiitie of this lamentable chance ? 

The Lady ftirs. 

~Int. O comfortable Frier, where’s my Lord? 

I do remember well where 1 ftioutd be; 

And there I aro.where is my Romeo f 

Fri. I hcarc fomc noyfe Lady,come from thatneft 
OfdeathjContagion,and vnnaturall ftcepe, 

A greater power then we can contradidl 
Hath thwarted our etuents,comc,comc away. 

Thy husband in thy bofomc there lies dead; 

And Paris too: come lie difpofe of thee. 

Among a Sifterhood of holy.Nunncs: 

Stay not to queftion,for the w atch is ccmmiiig. 
Cotne,go good talkies, dare no longer ft ay. Exit. 

tfit. Go get thee hence,for I will notuaway. 

What’s here? Acup clos’d in my true laicshand? 
PoyfonI fee bach bin his timefcfleend 
| O churle,drinks all?and left no friendly drop, 

| Tohelpeme after,I willkifTe thy lipsj 
J Happlie fome po yfon yet d 6th hang on them. 

To make'hie die wtha reftoratiue. 

Thy lips are vv^rme. 

Enter B oy and Watch. 

sf}atcb\ Lead 8oy,whicb way f 
Iftl. Ycamoife? 

Then i!e be brjefe. O happy Dagger. 

’Ti&.in thy Hie'ath,thererafLand let me die Kils herfdfe. 

"Boy. This |sReplace, 

There where tficTorch dotbburne 
Watch. The ground i.s bloody, 

Search about the Churchyard. 

Go fomc of you, Who ere you find attach, 

Pittifull figbcjberelici the Couruie flaine, 

And lulieii bleeding,warmeand newly dead 


W ho here hath Irinc theft two dayes buried — 
Go tell the Princc,runne t 0 the Cablets, 

Rarfc vp the Mourn agues dome others fea’rch 
We fee the ground whereon thefe woes do fye 
But the true ground of all thefe piteous Woes ’ 

We cannot without circumftance defcry. 1 

Enter Romeo \sman. 

Watch. Here's man, 

We found him in the Churchyard. 

Con. Hold him in fafety, till thePrince co mc 

Enter Frier,an d another Watchman. Rtf ' 

%.Wat. Here is a Frier that trembles fighes and Wp . 
We tooke this Mattockc and this Spade from him 
As he was comroing from this Church-yard fide J 

Ctm. A great fufpition,ftay the Frier toc^ 

Enter the Prince. 

Frin. What mifaduenture is fo earely vp, 

That calls our perfon from our mornings reft? 

Enter Cafulet and his Wife. 

Cap. Whatfiiould it be that they fofbrikeabroad? 
Wife. O the people in the ftrccte eric Romeo. 

Some juliet ;and fome Par is,ini all runne 
With open outcry toward out Monument, 

Pri. Whdifeareisthiswhlch ftartlcs jnyonr cares ? 
Wat. Soueraignejhere lies the Coutitie flains 
And Romeo dead,and Juliet dead before, 

Warme and new kit’d. 

Prin. Search, . 

Secke,and know how.this foule murder comes. 

Wat. Here is a Frier,and Slaughter’d Romeos mm, 
With Infiruments vpon them fit to open 
Thefe dead mens Tombes, 

Cap. Oheaucn! 

O wife lookc ho.w oiyr Daughter bleedes i 
This Dagger hath miftaine/or loe Ins houfe 
Is empty on thcbackc of Moan‘.ague, 

A nd is mifbeatbed in my Daughters bo fomc. 

Wife. O mep.his fight of death,is as a Bell 
That waihes my old age to a Sepulcher. , i J >. ...... 

Enter Mount ague. • ■ • 

Pri. Come Mount ague, forthou art early vp 
To fee thy Sonne and HtireJSaw eatly'dowfie. 

Moan. Alas my liege, my wife is dead to night, 
Griefc of my Sonnes exile hath ftopt her breath: 

What further woeconipires againft my age? 

Prin, Lookctand thou fliait fee. 

Mom. O thou v n taught,what manners in is this, 

To prKtTe before thy Father to a graue ? 

Pnn, Seale vp the mouth of outra ge for a while. 

Till we can deare thefe ambiguities. 

And know theirTpmg,thciv head,their true defeent, 
And then will I be generall of your woes. 

And lead you eucn to deatb?meane time fcrbeatc, 

And let mifehaace be fiaue to patience, 

Bring forth the parties ofifufpiticm. 

Fri. l am the greateft,able to doe kaft. 

Yet moft fulpefled as the time and place 
Doth makeagainft me of this direful! murther j 
And heere 1 ftand both to impeach stodpUtg? 

My felfe condemned,and myfelfe excus’d^ > 

Prin. Then fay at once/vhst: chou doft : knov, f m n 
Fri. I will be briefe.for my fliort dare otbrea'-n 

Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 

Romeo there dcad.was husband to that Jaltet, 

And Ihe there dead^that’s Romeos faitbfull wire; .. . 
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and their ftoine marriage day 

iiFsbdts Doomefday: whole vntimely death 
Wthe new-made Bridegroome from this Citic J 
c!rwhom (“ nt! BOt for Tfalt) Mtet pinde. 
v° u to remoue that fiegeot Greefe trom her, 

J° ’ ii’d.and would haue married her perforce 
^tmnwPayis. Then comes tire to me, 

°j f^ith wilde lookes) bid me deuife fome mcanes 
t!rid her from this fecond Marriage, 

L j n f[jy Cell there would (he kill her iclfc. 
tL ga uc I her (fo Tutor’d by my Art) 

* flccping Potion, which lo tooke 
) ( I intended, (or ;t \vrcLighr on her 
pheforme of death. Meane time, I writ to 'Rgmo, 
r[tat he fttould hither come, as this dyre night. 

To helps to take her from her borrowed graue, 
g e jflg the time the Potions force Iboukl ceafc- 
Sjche which bctc my Letter, trier lohm t 
^flay’d by accident ■ and y efternighe 
^{turn’d my Lcttcrbacke. Then all alone, 

I [the prefixed houre of her waking, 

Cjaie I t<? take her from her Kindrcdsvault, 

Meaakg to keepc her clofely at my Cell, 

Jill I conuenicntly could fend zoRomeo, 

Ilg&heD 1 came (fomc lylinucc ere the time 
Ofhcr awaking) heere vntimely lay 
JheNcble P.tni, and true Romeo dead. 

Shee wakes, an d I iatreated her come foorth, 

Antibcare this wfQtke ofHcaucn, with patience: 

But then, a noyfe did fcarre me from tire Tombe. 

And fhe (too defperate) would not go with me. 

But (as it feemes) did violence on her felfe. 

All ibis I know,and to the Marriage her Nurfe is priuy: 
And ifougbt in this mif t arried by my fault. 

Let my old life be faaific’d,fome houre before the time 3 
Vnto the rigour of feuereft Law'. 

prin. We ftill haue knowne thee for a Holy man. 
Where's Borneo's man ? What can he fay to this ? 

Hey, I brought my Matter nevves of Idltett death. 


And then in pofte he came from Mantm 
To ibis fame pi ace, to this fame Monument. 

This Letter he early bid me gitie his Father, 

And rhreatned me with death, going in the Vault, 

If I departed not, and left him there. 

Prin. Giue me thcLetter.I will look on it. 

Where is the Counties Page that rais’d the Watch ? 
Sirra, what made your Matter in this place ? 

came with fiowres to ftrew his Ladies grace. 
And bid me ftand aloofc, and fo I did : 

Anon comes one w’aS* light to ope the Tombs, 

And by and by my Maifter drew on him. 

And then I ran away to call the Watch. 

Prin. This Letter doth make good the Friers words, 
Their courfc of Loue, the tydings of her death ; 

And heere he writes, that he did buy apoyfon 
Of a poore Pothecarie, and therewithal! 

Came to this Vault to dye, and lye with Inliet. 

Where be thefe Enemies ? Capulet , Alcnnte.gve, 

See what a fcourge is laide vpon your hate. 

That Heauen finds mcancs to kill your ioyes with Loue; 
And I, for winking at your difeords coo, 

Haue loft a brace ofKinfmcn: All arcpuntffi’d. 

Cap, O Brother i Momtague, giue me thy hand. 

This is my Daughters ioynture, for no more 
Can I demand. 

Tiiom. But I c an gtue thee m ore *. 

For I will raife her Statue in psii e Gold, 

That whiles Verona by that name is knownej 
There (hall no figure at that Rate be fer. 

As that of True and Faithful 1 Inliet. 

Cap. As rich (hall Romeo, by his Lady Jy, 

Poore facrificcs ofour enmity. 

Prin. A glooming peace this morning with it brings. 
The Sunnefor forrow will not fhew his iresd | 

Go hence, to haue more trike of thefe lad things. 

Some (bail be pardon’d, and fome puniflbed. 

For neuer was a Scorie oftnore Wo, 

Then this q£I nliet, and her Romeo. Exewiomnes 
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THE LIFE OF TYMON 

O F ATHENS. 


(t/lUus Primus, Scoena ^Prima. 


Sitter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant,and Mercer, 
at fetteralldoores. 

Pott, 

:Ood day Sir. 

Pain. I am glad y’are well. 

Poet, 1 haue not leene you long, how goes 
'the World? 

Pam. 1 1 wesresfir, a* itgrowes. 

Poet. I tliat’s well known e: 

But wbat particular Rarity ? What ftrange. 

Which manifold record not matches: lee 
Magicke of Bounty, all thefe fpuits thy power 
Hath conjur’d to attend* 

1 know the Merchant. 

Tain. 1 know them both: th’othei s a Ieweller. 

UWer. O 'tis a worthy Lord. 

lew. Nay that's mo ft fixt. 

Mar. A moft incomparable man, breath’d as it were. 
To an vntyreable and continuategoodneffe: 

He partes. 

Jew. J haue ale well heere. 

Mer. O pray let’s fee’s. For the Lord TimmSw ? 

Jewel. Ifhc will touch the ellimaic. But for that— 

Poet. When we for recompence haue prais’d the vild. 
It ftajncs the glory in that happy Verfe, 

Which aptly flogs the good. 

OWer. ’Tis a good forme. 

Jewel. And rich : heere is a Water looke ye. 

Pain, You arc rapt fir, infomc workc, lomc Dedica¬ 
tion to the great Lord. 

Poet. A thing llipc idtely from me. 

Our Poefie is as aGcwne, which vies 
From whence ’tis nourifht: the fire i’th Flint 
Shewes not, till it be ftiooke: our gentle fl j(l)C 
Prouokcs it fclfe, arid like the currant 9yes 
Eachbound it chafes. What haueyou there? 

pain. A picture fir: when comesyour Booke forth ? 

Poet. Vpon the heelej of my prefentment fir. 

Let’s fee your pecce. 

Pain. ’Tis a go id Peece. 

&oet, So ’tis!, t iis comes off wdl,and excellent. 

Pain. Indifferent. 

Poet, Admirable: How this grace 
Speakeshis owne ftaodlng: what a mental! power 
This eye (hootes forth? How biggeimagination 
Moues in this Lip, to ch’dumbnefie of the gefture. 


One might interpret. 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life! 

Heere is a touch: Is’t good? 

Poet. I will fay of it. 

It Tutors Nature, Artificial! flrife 
Liues in thefe toutches, liuelier then li fe. 

Snter cert aine Senators. 

Pain, How this Lord is followed. 

Poet. The Senators of Athens, happy men. 

Pain. Looke moe. 

Po.Y ou fee this confiuence;ihis great flood ofvifitors 
I ha«e in this rough woike, fiiap’d out anian 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hugge 
With ample ft entertainment :My free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moues it fclfe 
In a wide Sea of wax., no leucll’d malice 
I nfc£h one comma in the courfe I hold, 

Bin flian Eagle fl ghr, Sold, and forth on* 

Leaning no Tntdf behinde* 

Pam. How fhal! I voder Sand you ? 

Pm* I will vnbouh to you- 
Yo j tee how all Conditions, how all Minde^ 

As well of glib andflippVy Creatures^ as 
OfGtaue and anftere qualities tender dome 
Their fertuce* to Lord Ttmon : his large hoixune, 
Vpon his good and gracious Nature hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his lone and tendance 
Ad forts of hearts; yea^from the glafTe-fac’d Flatterer 
To Aftmanim* that few things loues better 
Then co abhor rebimfelfe; cucn hee drops dovvnc 
The knee before him, and returnee in peace 
Moft rich in Timms nod* 

Pain* I faw them fpeake together- 

Post P Sir,I haue vpon a high andpleafanthill 
Feign’d Fortune to be thron'd, 

TheEafeo*ch ? Mounr 

Is rank'd with alldeferts, all kinde of Natures 
That labour on thebofome of this Sphere, 

To propagate their Rates; among'ft them all? 

Whofe eyes are on this Soumigne Lady fixt,' 

One do I perfonate of Lord Timms frame, 

Whom Fortune with her luory hand wafts to her, 
Whofe prefent grace h to prefect flauesand feittant! 
Tranflates hisRiuals, 

Pain ‘Tis coneeyu^tofcopc T 

This Throne,this Forcime^nd this Hill me tbinW ^ 


Ttmon ofosfthem. 


Si 


froBJ tbe rcfi beloW * 

Ling hi* head again* the fteepy Mount 
® c [if»be his happmeffe,would be well expreft 

hour Condition.. 

poet. Nay Sir, due Heart me on: 
illthofewhich were bis Fellowea but ot late, 
entile better then hi* vaiew; on the moment 
fallow his Andes, his Lobbies fill With tendance, 

R L Sacrificial! whifperings in his cave, 

\lake Sacred euen his flyrrop, and through bill* 

Dtinkethc fiecAyre. 

Vein. I marry, what oitheie? _ 
poet. When Fortune in her flute and changccfmood 
J ]tncs downe her late be’oiicd; all his Dependants 
Lch labour’d after him to the Mounraine* top, 
fociiou their knees and hand, let him fit downc,- 
ffocone accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. Tis common: 
i tliciifand moral] Paintings I can fiiew. 

That ftiall demonftrarethe?e tjuicke blows* oflortuncs. 
More pregnantly then words. Yet you do ’.veil, 
j'ofliew Lord Timers, that means eyes bauc feeae 
The foot about the head. 

Trumpets found. 

Enter Lord Ttmon, addrcjfitg bsnsfiife curtcottfy 
toeuery Stttor. 

Ttw. ImprifcmM is he, fay you ? 

CMef, 1 my good Lord, fine Talents is his debt, 
Hismcancs moft fhort,his Creditors moft ftraite: 
four Honourable I*etter he defices 
To thofc haue Ihut him vp, which failing, 
periods his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Fentidiies.vizlh 
I am not of that Feather, to fhake off 
My Friend whW he mil ft needc me. I do know him 
AGentlemah,that well deferues s hclpe, 

Which he Ihall haue, lie pay the debt, and free him. 
Tiief. Your Lord fit ip euct bindcs him. 

Tim. Commend me to him,l will fend his ranfome. 
And being enfranchised bid him come to mej 
Tis not enough to hclpe the Feeble vp, 

Bui to fupport him after. Fare you well. 

J )tef. AU happinefie to your Honor. Exit. 

Enter An old Athenian, 

OUm. Lord Ttmon-h.tz.xt me fpeake. 

Tan, Freely good Father. 

OUm. Thou haft a Seruant nam'd Ltscilittt. 

Tim. I haue fo: What of him ? 

OUm. Moft Noble Ttmon, call the man before thee. 

Tifjj. Attends he faccrc, or no? Ltteillim. 

Jm. Heere at your Lordflaips fcruice. 

Old,-a. This Fellow lieerc,L.7“<wiey,this thy Creature, 
By night frequents my houfe. I am a man 
That from my firft haue beene inclin’d to thrift. 

And my eftate deferues an Hcyre mote rais’d, 

Then ne which holds a Trencher* 

Tim, Well: whac further? 

Oid. Onc*ondy Daughter haue I, no Km elfe. 

On whom I may conferre w r hat I haue got; 

The Maid is falre^ a’ch^youngeft for aBridc^ 

And I haue bred her at my decreft coft 
In (^naliciesof the beft. This man of thine 
Attempts her loue: I pry thee {Noble Lord) 


Joy ne with me to forbid him her refori* 

My felfc bane fpokc in vainc^ 

Tm. The man is honeftp 
Oldm* Therefore he will be Tim$n 7 
His honefty rewards him in h fel% 

It muft not beare my Daughter^ 

Tim, Does {he loue him ? 

01dm* Sheisvong md&pti 
Our Ovvne precedent: pafticns do Inftruti vs 
What kuitics in youth. 

Lone you the Maid ? 

L:k. I my good I.ord.and fiic accepts of it. 

Oldra- Ifin he* Marriage my confer)c be miffing, 

I caii the Gods co witnsfie, I will choofe. 

Mine hcyre from forth the Beggers of the world, 

And difpoffafe her all. 

Tim, How Ihall ffiebc endowed. 

If file be mated with an equ3ll Husband? : 

Qldm. Three Talents on the prefent; in futtire, all. 
Tim. This Gentleman of mine 
Hath feru’d trie long:' 

To build his Fortune, I will ftraine a little, 

For’tis a Bon din men. Gine him thy Daughter, 

What you beftow, in him lie counterpoize. 

And make liidii weigh with her. 

Qldm. Moft Noble Lord, 

Pawnc me to this your Honour, fne isliis. 

Tim . My hand co thee, 

Mine Honour oil my promife. 

l,tsc. Humbly I tiisnke your Lordibip, neticr may 
Thatftatc or Fortune fjllintomy keeping. 

Which is not owed to you. Exit 

poet. Vpuchfafe my Labour* 

And longltuc your Lorvllbip. 

Tim. I thanks you.you fl-.allheare from me anon: 
Go not away. What haue you there, my Friend ? 

Pain. A peece of Painting,which I do bcfceeh 
Your Lordfliip to accept. 

Tim. Painting is welcome. 

The Painting is simoft thcNacurallman: 

For fince DishonorTraffickes with mansNature,, 

He is but out Tide: Thefe Penfil’d Figures arc 
Euen fuch as they giue out. I like your workc. 

And you fhalifinde 3 like it; Waite attendance 
Till you bearc further from me. 

Pain. The Godspreferue ye. 

Tim, Well fare you Gentleman :giue me your band. 
We muft needs dine together: fir your Jewell 
Hath iuftered vnder praife. 

Jewel. What my Lord, difpraife? 

Tim. A meerefaejety of Commendations, 

If I ftiould pay you fcrY as 'tis cxtold, 

It would vnclew me quite. 

Jewel. My Lord,Yis rated 
As thofe which fell would giuc : but you wellknoWs 
Things of like valew dilferingin the Owners, 

Arc prized by their Maftsrs. Beleeu 1 ! deere Lord, 

You mend the Iewcli by the wearing it. 

Tim, Well mock’d. Enter Apermantm . 

“Mer. No my good Lord,he fptikesy common toeng 
Which ail men fpeake with him. 

Tim. Looke who comes hecre,willyoubcchid? 
Jewel. WccT bearc with youc Lordfhip. 

Mer. HeeTfparcnonc. 

Tim. Good morrow to thee, 

Gen tic ApermastfU. 

gg * A"' 
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Timcnof aSthens. 


’ Apt, Till I be zho\$ for thy goad morrow. 

When thou src Ttmom dogg^amt theft Knaues honeft. 
Tin Why doft thou call them Ktiiuet^ thou 
Intern not? 

Ape. Are they not Athenians ? 

X^. Yes. 

Apt. Then I repent not* 

Jew. You know me f Apcmdntm ? 

Ape, Thou know J li I do* 1 call'd thee by thy name, 

7 iffl. Thou art proud Apemantm > 

Ape, Of nothing fo much,as that I am not like Timm 
Tim . Whether arc going ? 

Apt f* To knocks out an hone ft Athenians braines, 
Tim* That’s a deed thoift dye for, 

•Apt* Rightuf doing nothing be death by th'Lavv, 
Tim, How lik'ft thou this picture Apemmtm ? 

Apt* T h e b e it a for tbe imi o ce n ce, 

Ttm . Wrought he not well that painted it. 

Ape, He wrought better that made the Painter, and 
yec he J s but a filthy peetc of workc. 

Pain, Y’areaDogge* 

Ape* Thy Mothers of my generation: what's flic, if l 
beaDogge? 

Tim, Wilt din t with me Apmwnpu ? 

Ape, No: leate not Lords. 

Tim* And thoti ftiould'ftjdioud'ft anger Ladies, 

Apt * O they cate Lords; 

So they come by great bellies. 

Tim. That 5 ® a lafeimous ap prehen fi oh. 

Apt # So, thou apprehend’ft it. 

Take it for thy labour. 

Tim, How doft thou like this Iewell, Apemdnttes} 
Ape. Not fo well a sp 1 a i n - d eal in g 5 w hi c ft wil tiotc a ft 
a man a Doit, 

Tim. What doft thou thinke *ti$ worth? 

Apt* Not worth roy thinking: 

HownowPoec? 
poet* How nowPhilofophcr ? 

pe* Thou lyeft. 

Path Arc not one? 

Ape, Yes* 

Path Then I lye nor. 

Apt* Art not a Poet? 

Pott* Yea. 

Ape* Then thou lyeft: 

iooke in thy Hft workc* where thou haft ftgin’d him a 
worthy Fellow. ' 

Poet, That's not feign'd 3 he is fo. 

Apt. Ycs he is worthy of chec^aud to pay thee for thy 
labour. He that loues to be flattered,is worthy o'th flat¬ 
terer, Hcaucnsjchat I ivere a Lord, 

Tim. What wouldft do then Afemmttut 
Apt. B’ne as Apcmamsss docs now^batc a Lord with 
my heart. 

Tim *‘ What tby ft!f tf 
Apt* L 

Ttm. Wherefore? 

Ape. That I bad no angry wit to be a Lord, ] 

Art not thou a Merchant ? 

Mer. I 'Apemmtm* . 

Apt, Jraffiek confound'chcedfthe Gods will not. 
Mer. 1 fTraflrcke do it, the Gods do it. 

Apt* Traffickerchy God.& cftyGod confound thee. 
Trumpet founds. Enter a Jlieffevger. 

Tim. What Trumpets that tf 

Mjf Tis Akibmdts^wd fame twenty Horfc 


All of Companionfhipi - ^ 

Ttm. Pray entertains them, g 1 ue t h eni 
Yoqmuft needs dine with me: so not vouf deto Vs - 

Till I hauc thankc you: when JtaeT£ h “« 

Miew roe this peece, I amioyfull o f V0Un - , 

Apt. Soffo ■ their Aches contract, B 

fupple loynts Sthat there firould fc« &{i fa™* yen, 
theiefweetKnaues, and ail this Curtefic. t? 3IT,0tl S'fl 
mans bred out into Baboon and Monkey * hefltJ ' n e of 
Me. Sir,you haue fau’d my longing am i T , , 
Mod hungerly on your fight. ‘^Ifeed 

7 ins. Right welcome Sir: 

Ere we depart, wee’I fbare a bounteous JL* 

In different plcafures. e 

Pr^yyoulet vsin. P 

£nter two Lords. ***'' 

i Lord What time a dayis’t Apemamsus 
-dpi. Time to be honeft. 

1 That time ferues Bill, 

■4* The moft acciirfed thou that mil !f 

2 Thou art going to Lord Timens * 

Sipe. I, to fee mcate fill Knaues,and Wineh™ c , 

2 Fartheevvell, farthee well, 

T!, ° u art a FooIe to bid me farewell twice 
a Wh y Apemmtfm ? * 

Apt. Shauld’ft hauekept one to thy felft f nt i m 
to gtuc thee none, J irncane 

1 Hang thy ft]fc. 

Apt, No I will do nothing at rhy,biddin«?; 

Make thy requefts to thy Friend, 

2 Away vnpeaeeable Dogsc, 

Or lie fpurne thee hence, 

<zApc. I will flye like a dogge, rhe hedes 

1 Hce’s oppofkc to humanicy. 

Comes Oiall we in* 

And ruffe Lord Timons bounric: he out-gocs 
I hcvcric heart of kindnefle. 

2 Hcp^wres ic out: Vfat us the God of Gold 
Is but his Steward: no mtede but he repayes 
SciKii-foId aboue it ft]ft: No guife tohinij 
But breeds the giuer arcturne: exceeding 
All vft of quittance. 

j TheNobleft mindehe carries^ 

That ruer gouevnM roa*i, 

s Long may he line in Fortunes, Shall we in ? 
lie keeps you Company. Emnu 

Hdojes Playing lowd Mnfiekt. 

A great Banquet fem*dm; md then t Enter Lord Ttinmyht 
Sfates . thfAthe?? mn L ords 7 Ven\igim which Tiffloti re* 
deem'd from prtjan. Then comes dropping after ait Apt* 
wwnms dtfconttnudly like himfAft, 

Ventig. Moft honoured Timon $ 

It hath pleas'd the Gods to remember my Fathers age* 
And call mm to long peace : 

He js gone happy^nd has left me rich s 
Then, as in grateful! Vercue I am bound ‘ 

To your free lieart, I dorerurnethofeTaknts 
Doubted widi thankesand fcniicc, from whole hdpe 
Ideriu^d libcrcie* 

Tm. Oby notticanesv 
Honeft Tttttigitts sVpu miftalcemy loae* 


7 imen of aAthem. 


Bt 


,^rfr«lyeiKt,andthcr s hone 

r! n ir U elyf a yhogiu« f .f h crc«.ae S : 

? 0 ur betters play ai that g 3 me,we muft not dare 
l ijniutc them : faults that ate rich ate fatre. 

LoSdlceremony wasbutdeuis'd at firft 
t let a gloffe on faint deed5,hollo w welcomes, 
fl«atitine goodneflefforry ere’tis fhownet 
Lt where there iuruefriendibipjthcieneed* none, 
j, r) y fjt.more w ekome arc ye to my Fortunes, 

Then i»y Fortunes to me. 

Lard. My Lord.vrealwaies baueconfeB it, 

Jptr. Ho ho, confeft it. 1 ’ Handg’d it ? Hast you not < 
fim- O jdpsrmanttts t you are welcome. 
jipsr. No; You {hall not make me welcome: 
rcoine to haue thee thruft me out of doores, 
fiat. Fie, th’art a churlc, yc’hauc got a humour there 
r^tinot become a man,’tis much too blame ? 
yiiey fay my ’Lords.lrafin'er brettk eft , 
gut yond mail, is verie angrie. 
g^iethim haue a Table byhimfelfe ; 
pothedoes neither »ffeiftcompanie f 
fjpt is he fit for’t indeed, 

/per* Let me ftayat thine apperillT/wsw, 

[come to obferue,! giue thee warning on’r. 

fim. 1 take no hcede ofthee ;Thart an Mhtnian. 
therefore welcome;! my fdfc would haue no power, 
pmhee let my mcate make thee filent. 

Aftr. I fcorne thy mcate, ‘twould cboakcnic.* for I 
ibouldnere flatter thee. Oh you Gods! What a number 
of men eat iTimon, and he fee* ’em not fit greeue* me 
to fee fo many dip there meatc in one roans blood, and 
)HiHen»dncffeis,he thcercs them vp coo. 

[wonder men dare trull themfelnes with men. 

Me thinks they (hotild enuite them without kniue?, 

Good for there meate,and fafer for their Hues.' 

There's much example for’t,the fellow that fits next him } 
now parts bread with bim,pl edges the breath of him in 
a dtuided.dranght : is the readied man to kill him, Tas 
becne proucd, if I were at huge man Hhould fcarc to 
dtinkeat meales, leaf! they fhould foie my wind-pipes 
ifjngeron* n nates,great men fhould driakc with harneffe 
on their throates. 

fim. My Lord in heart: and let the bealch go round, 
a, Ltrd. Let it flow this way my good Lord, 

Apsr. Flow this way? A braue fellow, Hckeepeshis 
tides well, thofe healths will make thceand thy Bate 
looke ill } Ttmon. 

Heerc's that which is too weake to be a (inner, 

Honeft water,which nere left man i’th'mire: 

This and my food are equals, there’s no ods, 

Feafts are to proud to giue thanks to the Gods. . 

AperomnUu CjTfict. 

ImmtrtaS(jeds^Icrane ns pelfs, 

I pray for ns man bat my fife, 

Craunt I may nuter prone fi fond, 

Torr -ft man on hu Oath or 'Bond. 

Ora Harlot for her weeping. 

Ora Oogge lb at femes aflesping. 

Or a peeper wish my freedoms , 

Or my friends if I jhotild need 'em. 

Amm. So fait tso't .* 

Rich men fin, and 7 ea root, 

Much good dich thy good heut t 4ptm*HtHi 
Tim, Captains, 


Mediates, your hearts in the field now, 

Mci. My heart is euer at your fcruice ,my Lord. 

Ttm, Youhadrather be at a breakefafi of Enemies, 
thcnadinncrofFriends. f 

Ale. So they were bleeding new my Lord, there’s flo 
meat hke’etn,! could wifh my beft friend at fuch a f eafl. 

Mer. Would all thofe Flatterers were thine Enemies 
then/ that then tbou mrght’ft kill ’em ; & bid me to ’em. 

I. Lsrd. Might we but haue that happineffe my Lord, 
that you would once rfe our hearts, whereby wc might 
expreffc feme part of our zeate*, we (htruid thinke our 
(elucs for eu« pcrfeiff. 

Timon. Oh no doubt my good Friends, but the Gods 
thcmfelucs haue prouided that I (hall haue much hclpc 
from you: how hsd you beenemy Friends clfe. Why 
haue you that charitable title from thoufands ?Did not 
you chiefely belong to my heart? I haue told more ol 
youtomyfelfe, then you can with modeftie fpeake in 
yourownc behaJfc* And tIi 11 s ftrrc I confifiiit you* O 
you Gods^chinkeI r ,)what need we haue any Friends: ii 
we fhould nere haue need of cm ? i hey were the roof, 
needleffeCreatures lining; fhould we nere haue vfe for 
’em ? And would moft referable fweetc Inftruments. 
hung vp in Cafesjthat keepes there founds to theiri- 
felues. Why I haue often wifht myfelfe poorer, that 
1 might come neerer to you : we ate borne to do bene¬ 
fits. And what better or properer can we call our ownc, 
thenthe richer of our Friends? Oh what a ptet ions com¬ 
fort ’tis, to haue fo many like Brothers commanding 
one anothers Fortunes. Oh ioyes,e’nc made away ef’t 
can be borne : mine eics cannot hold out wartime thinks 
to forget their Faults. 1 drinke to you. 

a^per. Thou weep’ft to make them drinkc,77wsw. 
•a.Lsrd. loy had the like conception in our cits. 

And at that inftam, like a babe fprung vp. 

Aper. Ho,ho: I Hugh to thinke that bzhe s baftard. 
g. Lard. Ipromifeyoumy Lordyoumou’dme much. 
jiper. Much. 

Stand Ticket. Enter the Maskers of Amazons ,mtb 
Latest# thesr hands flaunting and playing, 

Tim. What naeanes that Trumpe? How now i 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. Pleafe you my Lord,there are certaine Ladies 
Moft defirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladies? what are their wils? 

Ser. There conies with them a fore-twiner my Lord, 
which be arcs that rftice,eo fignifie their plcafures, 

Tim, I pray let them be admitted. 

Enter Cupidwith the tJhtAike of Lades, 

Cap, Haile to thee worthy Tim.n and to all that of 
his Bounties taftetthe fiue beft Sence-.a cknowledge thee 
their Patron,and come freely to gratuUte thy pJentious 
bofomc.; 

There taft,touch all,pleas’d from thy Table rife: 

They ondy now come but to Feaft thine eics. 

Time. They’r wecomeali, Jet 'em haue kind admit- 
tance.Muficke make their welcome. 

Lac, You fee my Lord,how ample y’atC bclon’d* 

Aper. Hoyday, 

What a fweepe ofvanitse comes this way. 

They daunce ? They are mad women,, 

___ g&3 tike , 
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Tmonc/ajfthenf. 


Like Madncffc is the glory of this life, 

An this pompe fhewes to a little oyle and rootc. 

We make out fellies Fooles, todjfpoct ourfetues. 

And fpend our Flatteries, to drinke thofemen, 
Vponwhofe Agcwe voydeit vpagen 
With poyfonous Spight and En jyf 
W no lines, that’s not depraued, or dcprauc? $ 

Who dyes, that beares not one fpume to their graues 
Ofcbeir Friends guift: 

I fhould feare, thofe that dance before me now, 

Would one day ftarope vpon me : Tas bene done, 
Menfhut their doorts againft a fating Sunnc* 

The Lords rife from Tableytith much ader mg of Timon, and 
tofhew their hues > each fugle out an Amazon .and all 
Dance, men with women, aloftiefiraineor we to the 
Hoboyes, and ceafe. 


Tim. You hauc done our pleafures 
Much grace (faire Ladies) 

Set a faire fa (Lion on our entertainment. 

Which was not halfe fo beaucifull, and kindc: 

You haue added worth vntoo’t, and iufler. 

And entertain’d me with mine ovvne dcuicc. 

I am to tbanke you for’t. 

3 Lord . My Lord you take vs euen at the beft. 
-^per.Faich for the worft is filthy, and would not hold 
taking, I doubt me. 

Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you, 
Plcafe you to difpofe your feluts, 

*4%La. Moft thankfully,my Lord, Exeunt . 

Tim. Flauisa, 

Fla. My Lord. 

Tim. The little Casket bring me hither, 

Fla. YeijtnyLord. Morclewels yet ? 

There is no eroding him in’s humor, 

Elfc I fhould tell him well, yfatth I fhould j 
When all’s fpcnt,hee’ld be croft then,and he could ; 

’Tis pitty Bounty had not eyes bchinde. 

That man might ne'rc be wretched for his mi tide. Exit. 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 

Ser. Heerc my Lord,iu readinefle, 

2 Lord. OurHorfes. 

Tim. O my Friends: 

I haue one word to fay to you : Looke von, my good L. 
I mu ft intreat you honour me to much, 

As to aduance thislewcll,accept it,and weare it, 

Kinde my Lord. 

I Lord. I am fo farre already in your guifts. 

All, So arc wc all. 

Enter a, Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, there are certaine Nobles of the Senate 
newly alighted, and come to vifit you, 

Tim, They are fairely welcome. 

Enter Flaunts. 

Fla. IbefeechyeurHonor,vouchfafemea word, it 
does conrerneyou neere, 

Tim. Nccre ? why then another time He heare thee, 

I pry thee let's be prouided to fbew them entertainment, 
Fla. 1 fear fe know how. 

Enter another Ser amt. 

Ser. May it plcafe yourHonor,Lord Lucm\ 

(Out of his free lone) hath prefen ted to you 
Fcure Milke-whiteHorfes, traptin Siluer. 

Tim, I dial! accept them fairely: let thePrefcnts 
Be worthily entertain'd. 



vere 


Exit 


.Enter a third Servant, 

How now ? What newes? 

man 3 t‘\ P*** 7 ° U Lord > honourable 

man Loro Umllm, entreats yourcompani'^^fc 
to hunt with him, and ha’s lent yo Hr Hon,,! ° ITlor «>w 1 
ofGrey-hounds. ° Ur tyro b rac? 

Tim, He hunt with him. 

And let them be reeeiu’d.not without fair,. d. 

Fla. What will this come to? H.evward. 
He commands vs to prouide, and giu- 

all out of an empty Coffer: ° at 8 U| fts, 5 ^ 

Nor will he know his Purfe,or yeeld me thj, 

To fhew him what a Bcgger his heart is * 

Being of no power to make his wifhes good 
Hu promifes flye fo beyond his Bate, * 

That what he fpeaks is all in debt’He o Ws for ell » 

He is fo kinde,that he now payejjniereft fofw % W ° rt) : 
His Land's put to their Bookes. Well wott iL 

Gently put out ofOffice,before I were forc’d J,T 
Happier is he that has no friend tofeedc, 

1 hen fuch that do e’nc Enemies cxceedc. 

I bleed inwardly for my Lord. 
r Tim. Yon do your felucs much wrong, 

You bate too much ofyour ownc merits * 

Heere my Lord,a trifle of our Loue. 

2 Lord. With more then common thank? 

I will receyue it. 

3 Lord. O he’s the very foule ofBoutuy. 

Tim. And now I remember my Lord you eau? „„ * 

words the other day of a Bay Conifer I Cod on?Tis M 
kecaufcyou lik’d i?. 7 s 

iX.Oh,! befeechyou pardon mee, my Lord,in that 
Ttm. You may take my word my Lord : 1 know no 
man can iuftly praife, but what he doe? affo&. I ^4 
my Friends affe&ion with mine owne: lie tellyou u w 
ile call to you. 1 

AULor, Onone fo welcome. 

Tim- I take all, and your fcutral! viiltationi 
So kinde to heart, ’tis not ’enough to giue: 

Me thiukcs,I could deale KirigdcflFies to mi 
And nere bewearie. Alcibiades , 

Thou art a Sctdiour, therefore fildome ridi, 

It comes in Charitietothec: for all thy lining 
Ismong’ftthe dead :and al! the Lands thou haft 
Lyeinapitchtficld. 

Ale. I, defil’dLand,my Lord, 
i .Lord. We are fo vertuoufly bound. 

Tim. And fo am I to you. 
i.Lord. So infinitely endeer’d, 

Tim. All to you. Lights,more Lights, 
l .Lord. The beft of Happines,Honor, anti Fortunes 
Kcepe with you Lord Timon. 

Tim. Ready for his Friends. Extant Loth 

Apcr. What a codes heerc, feruing of beckes,and jut¬ 
ting out of bummes. I doubt whether their Leggei be 
worth the fumrnes that ate gtuenfor'eoi. 

Frien dfhips full ofdregge*. 

Me thinkes falfe hearts,fhould ncuer haue found legges. 
Thus honed Fooles lay out their wealth on Curtfiet, 
Tim. Now ^?f?wv»ri«(if thou weit not fallen) 

I would be good to thee, 

Aper. No, lie nothing; for if I fhould be brib’d too, 
there would be none left to raile vponthet,ond then thou 
wouldft finne the fafter* Thou gju’ft fo long Jiw f » (I 
feare me) thou wilt giue away thy felfe iti paper fhortly, 
What needs thefc Feaftsjpompcs, and Vame-gJoties? 

Tim. 


ny Friends, 


Timon of zAthens. 


It 


Tfxf Nay,and you begin to raiie on Societieonce, I 
^ r^Jme not to giue regard to you. Fareweli,& come 

!lithbet(er Mofieks. Extt 

W Aper. So : Thou wilt not heare mee now, thou fhalc 
pot then* llelocke.thy hcauen from thee it 
oh that mens eares iliould be 

■j 0 Counfell dcafe, but not to Flatterie. Exit 

Enter a Senator. 

And late fine thoufandto Varro and i o Ifidare 
a t oW ei nine thoufand, bcfidcs my former fbanne. 

Which makes it fine and twenty. Still in motion 
0 f (3 oing waflc? It cannot hold, it will not. 
jfl want Goldjfteale but a beggers Doggc, 
js,nd giue it Tman, why the Dogge coines Gold, 
jf j would fell my Horfe,and buy twenty moe 
Btitcrthenhe; why giue my Hotl’c to Timon, 

Aske giue it,him, it Poles me Eraight 

gnd able llorfos : No Porter at his gate, 

Jjuttaiher one that (miles,and ftvll inuites 
Ajlthac paSe by. It cannot hold, no real on 
Can found his flate in fafety. CAphis hoa, 

rjns I foy. 

Enter Caphis. 

Ca. Heere fir.v/hacisyourplcafure. 

Sen. Get on your <cloake,& haft you to Lord Timon, 
Importune him for my Moneyes, be not ceaft 
With flight deniall; nor then filene’d, wheu 
Commend me to your Matter, and the Cap 
playes in the right hand, thus ; but tell him. 

My Vfes cry to me; 3 mutt feme my curne 
Out of mine owne, his dayes and times arepatt. 

And iuy reliances on hisfrafted dates 
Hauc fmit my credit. I loue,and honour him, 
Butmuftnot breakemy backe,tohea!ehis finger. 
Immediate are my needs, and my reieete 
Mutt not be toft and turn'd to me in w ords, 
Butfindefupply immediate* Get you gone, 
put on a moft importunate afpeti, 

A vifage of demand : for I do feare 
When euery Feather ttickes in h.is owne wing, 
lovATtmon willbeleft anakedgullji 
Which fialhes now a Phoenix, get you gone. 

Ca. I go fir. 

,Scn. I go fir? 

Take the Bonds along with you. 

And hauc the dates in. Gome. 

Ca. I will Sir. 

Sen. Go. Exeunt 

Enter Steyrard,mth many billet in his hand. 

Steve. No care, no ftop, fo fcnfeldTc of expcnce, 

That he will neither know how ro maincaine it. 

Nor ceafe his flow of Riot. Takes no accompt 
How things go from him, nor refume no care 
Ofwhat is to continue: neuer minde, 

Was to be fo vnwife, tobe fo kinde. 

What (ball be done, he will not heare, till fcclc: 

Imuft be round with him, now he comes from hunting, 
Pye,fie,fie,fie, 

Enter Caphit, Ifdore^axd Z/arro. 

Hep. Good euen V$rro: what, you come for money? 
Far. Is’t not youvbuhneffe too i 
Cap. It is.andyours too ,Ifdoret 
Ifid. It is fo. 


Cap. Would we were all difeharg’d. 

Far. I feare it, 

Cap . Heerc comes the Lord. 

Enter Timen,and his Trains* 

Tim, So foone as dinners done,weeT forth sgaine 
■My Akibiadss. With me,what is your will ? p 
Cap. My Lordjheere is a note of ccrtalnc dues. 

Tim, Dues? when ce are you ? 
fdp. Of Athens heere, my Lord. 

Tim, Go to my Steward. 

Cap, ‘Plcafe it your Lordfhip s he hath put me oft" 
Tothefucccflionofnewdayes this moneth: 

My Matter is awak’d by great Occafion, 

To call vpon his ownc, and humbly pray es you. 

That with your other Nobieparts,you’l fuite, 

In giuing him his right. 

Tim. Mine honeft Friend, 

I prytheebutrepaireto me next morning. 

Cap. Nay,good my Lord. 

Tim. Coucainc thy felfe,good Friend. 

Far. One Fames feruanc, my good Lord. 

Ifd From ifdore , he humbly graves your fpcedy pay¬ 
ment. 

Cap. If yon did know my Lord^nyMafters wants. 
Far. ’T was due on forfeyturemy Lord,fixe weekesj 
and paft. 

If. Your Steward puts me off my Lord,and I 
Am fentexpreSsly to your Lordfbip. 

Tim. Giue roe breath: 

I do befeechyou good my Lord* kcepe on, 
lie waite vpon you inllantly. Come hither : pray you 
How goes the world, that lam thus encounti ed 
With clamorous demands of debt, broken Bonds, 

And the detention of long fince due debts 
Againtt my Honor? 

Steve. Pleafe you Gentlemen, 

The time is vnagrecable to this buflncfTe: 

Your imporcmiacie ceafe* till after dinner. 

That 1 may make his Lord (hip vnderftandj 
Wherefore you arc not paid. 

Tim. Do fo my Fricnds,fee them well entertain’d. 
Stew. Pray draw neere. Exit. 

Enter Apemantm and Fools, 

Caph . Stay,ftay, here comes the Foole with Apewan- 
tm , let’s ha fome (port with ’em. 

Far. H ang him, hee’l a b u fe vs. 

Ifd. A plague vpon him dogge. 

Far. How daft Foole ? 

Ape. Daft Dialogue with thy fliadow? 

Far. I fpeake not to thee. 

Ape. No ‘tis to thy felfe. Come away. 

If. There’s the Foole hangs on your backs already. 
Ape. No thou ftand’ft Angle, th'axtnot on him yet. 
Cap. Where’s the Foofc now ft 
Ape, He iaft ask’d the quettion. Poore Rogue?, and 
Vfurers men, Bauds betweeneGoId and want. 

At. What are we Apemantus ? 

Ape. Afles. 

All. Why? 

tApe, That you ask me what yqu are, & do not know 
your f lues. Speake to 'em Foole, 

Foote. How d o you Gentlemen? 

All, Gtamercies good Foole: 

How does your Miftris ? 

Fools, 
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Thmof <ufthem. 


Foole. She’s e'ne fetting on water to fcal’d fiich Chic¬ 
kens *s you arc. Would wc could fee you at Corinth. 
Ape. Goodj Gramcrcy. 

Enter Page. 

Toole. Looke you,hcere comes my Makers Page, 
Page. Why how now Captaine? what do you in this 
wife Company. 

How doft thou Apsrmmnu} 

Ape. Would I hadaRod in my mouth, that I might 
anlwer thee profitably. 

'Boy. Pry thee Apetnmtsu reatk me the fbperferipti- 
on of thefe Letters^l know not which it which. 

Ape, Canft not trad? 

Page. No. 

Ape. There will title Learning dye then that day thou 
art hang’d. This is to Lord Ttmon, this to Atcihiadei ,Go 
thou was’t borne a Ballard* and rbou’tdyeaBawd. 

Page, Thou was’t whelptaDoggc, and thou (halt 
famifii a Doggcs death. 

Anfwer not, I atn gone. Exit 

Ape . E’ne fo thou out-run ft Grace, 

Foale I will go with you to Lord Timons, 

Toole. Will you lease me there ? 

Ape, If Ttmon flay at home. 

You threeferue three Vhirers ? 

All. I would they feru’d vs. 

Ape. So would I: 

As good atricke as euer Hangman feru'dTnecfe, 
feole. Ate you three Vfuteri men? 

All. I Poole. 

Toole. I thinkeno VTurer,butba*s a Foole to his Ser* 
uant. My Miftris is one, and 1 am her Foole : when men 
come to borrow of your Mallets, they approach fadly, 
and go away merry : but they enter my Mailers houfc 
merrily,and go away fadly. The reafon of this ? 

Tar. I could render one. 

Ap. Do it then, that we may account thee a Whore- 
mafter.and aKnaue, which notwithftandiitg thou {halt 
be no lelfe eftectned. 

Varro, Whatis a WboremaflerFoole? 

Toole. A Foole in good cloathes, and fomethlng like 
thee. ’Tis a fpirit, foinetimc t'appcares l.ke a Lord,foni- 
time like a Lawyer, fometime like a Philofopher, with 
two Hones moe then's artificial! one. Hecisvnie often 
like a Knight; and generally,in all fiiapcs tit* man goes 
vp and downe in, from fourefcortto thirteen, this fpirit 
walkes In. 

Var. Thou art not altogether a Foole. 

Toole. Nor thou altogether a Wife mart. 

As much foolerie as I haue.fomuch wit thou lack’d.! 

-$pc. That anfwcr might haue become Apmantw, 
All. Afide,3(ide,heece comes Lord Ttmon, 

Enter Ttmon and Steward, 

Ape. Come with me(Foo!e)comp. 

Foole, I do not atwayes follow Louer, seldet Brother, 
aad Woman, fometime the Philofopher. 

Stew, pray y ou walk e n cere, 
lie fpeakc with you anon, . Exemt, 

Tim. You make me metuell wherefore ere this time 
Had you not fully laide my Hate before me. 

That I might fo haue tatedmy expence 
As I had Icaue of m ear.es. 

Steve, You would not heart me: 


j — 


At many ley lures 1 propofe, 

Tim. Go too: 

Pcrcbance fome Angle vantages you took* 

When my indifpofition put you backe * 

And that vnaptnefle made your minifter 
Thus to excufcyour lelfe. 

Stew. O nty good Lord, 

At many times I brought in my accomptj 
Laid them before you, you would throw them 
And fay you found them in mine honeftie 
When for fome tri Bing prefent you hauebW ^ 
Returnc fo much, I haue fhooke nty head an j e 

Yea g a in8th’Authoiitieofntanners,prav , d» W£ ^ t! 

To hold your hand mote ciofc; J did inditre * 

Not fildome,nor nofl.ght checkes 3 when H,,.. 

Prompted you in the ebbe of your eftate, 

And your great flow of debts; nty lou’d Lord 
Though you hear* now ( too late) yet now et3 ^ 

The greatefl of your hauing,Iackes a halfe ’ 
To pay your prefent debts. ’ 

Tim. Let all my Land be fold. 

Stew. Tis all engag’d, feme ferfyted and C0M 
And what remaines will hardly flop the mouth * 
Ofprcfcnt dues; the future comes apace; 

What (ball defend the iinerim,and at length 
How goes our reck’ning? 6 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land extend 

t „ Stew ‘ p m y g°®d Lord.the world is buta iord 
W ere it all yours, to giue it in a breath, 1 

How quickely were it gone. 

Tim. You tell me true. 

- ^- Jfyeu fufpea my Husbandry or Falfiiood, 
Cah mebetore th'exafteft Auditors, 

And fet me on thaproofe. So the Gods blcfle me 
When all cur Offices haue becneoppreft 
Wiih riotous Feeders,when our Vaults haue wt>t 
With drunken fpilth of Wine; when euery rooms 
Hath blaz’d with L ights, and braid with Minflrtllit 
1 haue retyr’d roe to a waftcfull cocke, 1 

And fet mine eyes at flow. 

Tint. Pry thee no more, 

Suw, Hcaucus haue I faid. the bounty ofrliirLo;d; 
How many prodigal! bits haue Slaues and Pezants 
This mghtengluticd : who is not Timtts, 

What heart,head, fword/orce 3 mcancs,bucisL Timur. 
Great 7VwD« ) Noblc ! Wo r thy f RcyaII Ttmon : 

Ah, whetuhe meancs are gone, that buy this praife, 
The breath it gone whereof this piaifei* trade: 

Feaft won, faff loft; one cloud of Winter Ibovwcs, 
Thefe flyes arc coucht. 

Tim. Come fermon roe no further. 

No vilianou* bounty vet hath paft my heart; 
Vnwifely, net ignobly haue I gitien. 

Why dofl thou weepe, cauft thou the eonfeienetiatlte, 
To thinke 1 (Fall lacke friends: freure thy heart. 

If I would broach the velfels of my lone, 

And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing} 
Men.and mens fortunes could 1 frankely vfc 
A* I can bid theelpeakc. 

Ste. Alfurance bit Ife your thoughts. 

Tiar-And infomefort ihefe wants ofroine are {town’ll, 

Thar I account them bit flings. Forbychele 
Shall I ttte Friends, i ou (hall percciue 
flow you miftakr my Fortunes; 

I am weahhic in my Friends. 

Within there, Timtm.Strnilm'i 


m 


Ttmon of<sAthem. 
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I hunted 


me 


Enter three Ser Hants, 

$tr. My Lord, my Lord. 

Tint. I will difpatch you feueraliy. 

You to Lord Lucias, to Lord LhckIIm you. I dun 
• t u t,i( Honor to day; you to Semprewta; commend 
their loties; and I am proud fay, that my occafions 
u »found time to vlc'ein toward a ihpply of mony : let 

Jrequeft be fifty Talms. 

fttm. As yvu b^uc fa*d 3 my Lord* 

Stew* Lord L>*tcim and Lncullm ? Huron* 

<p 0 t Go you fir to the Senators; 

0 f euen iq the States beft health j I haue 
this Hearing: hid cm Cend o a th’ii#jant 
^houfand Talents to mep 
§te> Ihauebecne bold 
/pofthat I knew it the mofl general I \\&y) 

T 0 diem, to vfc your Signetjaod your Name, 
j at they do fhake their heads, and £ am heers 
jjo richer in rcturne* 
firs, U\ true? Can't be? 

Ste#, They anfwer in a ioync and corporate voice? 

That now they are at nil, wantTreature cannot ^ 
pQvghat they would, are for tic ** you are Honourablci 
gjtyet they could haue wifht; they know not, 

Sot^cching hath beetle amitfe; a Noble JsEatui e 
May catch a wrench; would all were well % tispitty, 

And fo intending other fertatu matters 
After diftaflcfull lookes ^ and chefo hard Fraftions 
With certaine halfe*caps ^ad cold mouing noda? 
yhey fcmzme into Silence. 

fim. You G ods reward them: 

Prythce man looke chcerely, Thefe old FeUowes 
Haue their ingratitude in them Hereditary ; 

Their blood is cakM, his coldi it fddome flowed, 

T(s lacke ofkinddy warmth, they are not kmde > 
AadNaturc^as itgrowesagaine coward earch. 

Is fa&iorfd for the ioimiey^duU and beauy. 

Go to Vcntiddite (prythce be not fad. 

Thou art mie f and honeft} Ingenioufiy I fpeake^ 

Noblsme belongs to chee;) Fmtiddi^a lately 
Buried his Father, by whofe death hce's ftepp'd 
Into agreateftate: When he was poore, 

Impnfon’dj and in fcarfidc of Friends, 

ldcer’d him with fine Talents : Greet Kim from 

Bid him fnppofc, fome goodncceffity 

Touches his Fricndj which craue© to be remembre'd 

With thofcfiueTalchts f that had, giuc*t tfiefc Fcllowcs 

'TowHom’tisinftant due- Ncu'r fpeakc, or thinke, 

That Tmons fortunes Tncuig his Friends can finke, 

Ste w. I would I could not thinke it: 

That thought is Bounties Foe ; 

BdDg free it i"clfe s it thinkes all others fo. Exeunt 

fUminim waiting to jpeake with a Lord from his U^Ufler $ 

> enters a jirmuit to him* 

J'p'.lhaue tdd my Lord ofyou > he is comming down 
to you- y ' 

FUm, I thanke you Sk. 

Enter Lmuilm , 

Sir/ Hcerc'smy Lord* 

Luc, One of Lord Timom men ? A Guift I warrant. 
VVhy this hits right: T dreampt of a Siluer Bafon & Ewre 
tonignt, hxixi^ Flsminins^ you are verie re* 

ipefliudy welcome fir* Filime fome Wine, And how 
dots that Honour able, Comply te, Free-hearted Gentle¬ 


man of Athens* thy very foouutifall good Lord and May- 
ftcr? 

His health is well fir, 

Luc* I atn right glad that his health is well fir * and 
what ha& thou there vnder thy Cloake^pretty FUminim? 

FUm* Faiths nothing but an empty box Sir, which in 
my Lords behalfc* I tome to intreat your Honor tofup- 
ply : who.hauing great and iniiant occafion to yffififEie 
Talents, hath font to your Lordfoip to furnifhhim: no¬ 
thing doubting your prefent affiftancc therein r 

L%c* t 2 f h]hyh : Nothing doubting fayes hce? Alas 
good Lor d 3 aNobic Gentleman S cis,if he would not keep 
fo goodk houfe. Many a time and often 1 ha din'd with 
him t and told him on't, and come againe to fupper to him 
ofpurpofc, to haue him fpmd lefle, and yet he wold em- 
brace no counfelftake no warning by my commuigjeuc-* 
ry man has his fauk,and honetiy is his J ha told him on t, 
but I could ncre get him feondr. 

Enter Smtmt with Wine* 

Ser. Plcafe your Lord/hip,hcere is the Wine* 

Luc, FUminniS} I haue noted thee alwayes wife# 
Hcere's tochce^ 

Flam* Your Lordfhip fpeakesyour pleafute# 

Lite. I haueobfcrued thee alwayes for a towardlie 
prompt fpirit, giue thee thy due, and one that knowes 
what belongs to reafon; andcanft vfc the time vvd, ifthe 
timcvfe tliec well* Good parts in thee ; get you gone fir- 
rah* Drawncerer honefi FUtmimm. Thy Lords a boun¬ 
tiful! Gentle man, but thou art wife, and thou knovv’ft 
well enough (although thou corn'll tome) that this is no 
rime to lend money, cfpecially vpon bare fnendfhippc 
without fecurieje. Here's three Solidares for thee, good 
Boy winkc at me* and lay thou fawTt t^iec not. Fare thee 
well. 

Flam* Is'c poffibfe the world fhotsld fo much differ. 
And wc aliue that lined ? Fly damned bafeneffe 
To him that vvorfoips thee. 

Luc, Ha ? Now 1 fee thou art a Foole, and fit for thy 
Mailer* Exit L* 

Flam. May thefe addc to the munbery may fcaid thee; 
Let moukenCoiue be thy damnation, 
Thoudifcafeofa.friendvandnot himfcJfe: 

Has fricndfiiip fuch a faint and milkie heartj 
It tunics in leffe then two nights l G you Gods! 

I feefc my Mailers paftion. This Slaue viuo his Honor* 
Has my Lords meaie in him: 

Why Should it thriue, and tume to Nutriment, 

When he is turn’d to poyfon ? 

Omay Difcafcs oncly works vporft: 

And when he's fitke to dearhdet not that pan of Nature 
Which my Lord p3yd for, be of any power 
To cxpdlfickneffe, but prolong his Lower * Exit* 

Inter Lucim&ith threefirmgm* 

Lac, Who the Lo rd Ttmon} He is my very good friend 
and an HonoLirable Gentleman. 

I We know him for no leffe, thogh we are but flran- 
gets to him. But I can tell you one thing my Lord, and 
which 1 hcarc from common rumours ,now Lord Timons 
happle howres are done and pad* and his eftaic ftirinkes 
from him, * 

Lucius* Fye no, doe not beleeue it ; bee cinnot want 
for money. 

% But belceu? you this my Lord, that not long agoe, 
one of his men was with the Lord Lu€ullm % to borrowfo 
many Talents, nay vrg'd extreanrdy foric, andflvewed 

what 
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8 A 


Timm oj Athens. 


what neceffity belong’d too’t.and yet was deny’de-. 

Luci. How? 

2 I tell you, deny’de my Lord. 

Lmt. What a flrange cafe was that ? Now before the 
Gods I am aimin'd on’c, Denied that honourable man ? 
There was verie little Honour flhetv’d in’t. For my owne 
part, I mail ncedes ct&ifefle, I bane receyued iorne fmall 
kindncflesfiomhim, 33 Money ,Plate, Jewel*, and fuch 
like Trifles; nothing comparing tc his: yet had hec rni- 
ftooke him,and fent to mc,l fliould neTc haue denied hi* 
Oceafion to many Talcnts, 

Enter Stcttilim, 

Seruil. See, by good hap yonders my Lord, I baric 
fwet to fee his Honor. My Honor’d Lord. 

Ltscil. Sermlius} You are kindcly met fir. Farthcw ell, 
commend me to thy Honourable vertuous Lord, my vc- 
ry exquifite Friend, 

Seruil. May it pkafe your Honour, my Lord hath 

fent- 

Lxct. Ha? what ha’s he fent ? I am fo much cndccrcd / 
to that Lord; hee’s euer fending: how fhall I thank him 
think’ft tliou ? And what has he fent now ? 

SerttiL Has ooeiy fent his prefencGccafion now my 
Lord trequefting your Lordfhip tofupply his inftanc vie 
with fo many Talents. 

LuciL I know his Lordfhip isbut merry withrire. 

He cannot want fifty fiue hundred Talents, 

Sertstl. Butin themean time he wants lefleroy Lord. 

If his occafion were not vmuous, 

I fhould not vrge itfialfc fo faithfully. 

Luc, Doft thou fpeake feiioufly Seruiliusi 
Seruil- Vpon my foulc ’ris true Sir. 

Lucs- What a wicked Beaft was I to disfurnifh my 
feifagainflfnch agood time,when 1 might ha fhewn my 
felfeHonourable ? How vn!ticklly ithapned,that I (hold 
Porchafe the day before for a little part.and vndo a great 
dcale of Honour? Serailias* now before the Gods I am 
not able to do (the more beaft I fay)I was fending to vfc 
Lord Timon my fslfc, thefe Gentlemen can wimeilVj but 
I would not for the wealth of Athens 1 had done’s now. 
Commend me bountifuliy to his good Lordfhip, and I 
hope his Honor will conceiue the faireft of nice, becaufe 
I haue no power to be lrindc. And tell him this trom me, 

3 count it one of my greateft afflictions lay,thar 1 cannot 
ukafurc fuch an Honourable Gentleman. Good Seruili- 
ui) will you befriend mec fo farre, as to vfc mine ownc 
words to him ? 

Ser* Ycs fir, Sf flu!!. Exit Seruil* 

Lacil. lie loolte you our a good turtle Serailitss. 

True as you faid, Timers is fbronkeindeed e. 

And he that’s once t3cny’de,wi!Ihardly fpeede. Exit, 
j Do you obferue this Hojlilius ? 
a J, to well. 

i Why this is the worlds foulc, 

And iuft ofthc fame pecce 

I* eucry Plasterers ('port: who can call him his Friend 
That dips in the fame chib ? For in my knowing 
Timon has bin this Lords Father, 

And kept his credit with his puife: 

Supported his efiate, nay Timons money 
Has paid bis men their wages. He ne’re drinkes, 

But Timms Siluer treads vpon his Lip, 

And vet, oh fee the monfrroufneiTc of man, 

| When he tookes cut in an vngratefull fliapc $ 

He does deny him (in refpe& of his) 


What charitable men affoord to Be^perT 
3 Religion grones at it, »& * 

i For mine ov. ; nepart, I nctier rafted tv®, ■ 

Nor came any ofhis bountiesouerme e * ltllll Xlife 
fomarkeme for his Friend. Yec J proteft 

For hisrighcNoblemindc, illuflrious VcrrL 

And Honourable Carriage, ' 

Had his neccifity made vf* of me, 

I would hauepoc my wealth into Dona t i on 
And the beft haife lb on Id bane return’d to >- 
So much 1 loue his heart: But I perceiue ^ 

Men mtiftlcarne now with pitry todifccL 
For Policy fits aboae Conlcience. * '** 


Enter a third ferstmt with Sempr^itii «„ l 
efl masts friends, ’ W 1 


w«, 


iiTevponiiif ? 
j fenfe for’t, 


Scmp. Muft he needs trouble me in’t ? Hum 
’Boueall others? 

He might haue tried Lord Lusius,otLtfcnfa f 
And now Feniidgms is w ealthy too, # 

Whom he redeem’d fremprifen. All thefe 
Owes their eftates vnto him, 

Ser. My Lord, 

They haue all bin touch’d, and found Baf f _Metrl* 

For they hauea| denied him. * 

Scmp. HowPHauc they deny’dehim? 

1 Ins Fentidgim and LucitUtn deny Me him, 

And docs he fend to me ?Three ? Humh? 

It fiicwet but little loue, or judgement in him. 

Mufti be hislaft Refuge? His FriendsflikePhyfin^ 

I hnuc, gtuehimoucr: Muft I taketli’Curevp«i*»» 
Has much difgrac’d roe in’c, I’fljc angry at him, 

That might h a ue knowne roy place. 1 fee no fc 
But his Occafions might haue wooed mefirft: 

For in my conlcience, I was the firft man 
Thar ere recciued gujft from him. 

And docs he thinke fo backvvsrdly ofme now, 

That He requite it lift? No : 

Soit may prour sn Argument of Laughter 
To th’reft 3 aud ’mong’ft Lords be thought a Foolei 
Tde rather then the Worth of thrice the fimwne, 

Had fent to me firft ,but for my mindes ftke: 
rdefuch acour 3 getodohim good. Burnowrerurne, 
And with their faint reply, this anfwer ioyne; 

Who bates mine Honor,fhalt not know my Coyne. Exit 
Ser. Excellent: Your Lord Blips a.goodiy Villain: the 
diuel! knew not what he did, whenhee made man Po!i« 
tickc; he crofted himfrife by ’t: and I cannot thinke, but 
in the end, the Villanies ofman will let him deere. How 
fairely this Lord ftriues to nppearc foiile i Takes Venn* 
ous Copies to be wicked t like thofr, that vndcr hortear- 
dent zealc, would fet whole Rea!mes on fire,of fitch ani- 
tureis his politike loue. 

This was my Lords beft hope, now all arc fled 
Saueonely the Gods. Now his Friends arc dead, 
Doores that were nc’rc acquainted with their Ward* 
Many abounceous ycere, mud bciuiploy'd 
Now to guatd fure their Mafler: 

And this is all a liberal! courfe allowes, 

Who cannot keepe his wealth, mufh keep his hotift.&'f' 

Enter Varre's mti» i meeting ethers* *till Timens Credittrito 
wait for hit comming out. 7 km enter LuciM 
andHortetijias. 

Var. man, Well met,goodaiorrov* Titus & Hertfljp m 




Timon of <t/ tbens. 


$7 


Ltici, 

fbiL 

Ltici, 

phil. 

led. 


T^Thehkcto you kinde Varro, 

l *‘ r«c/wf,what do we meet together? 

V ci j, 3 iid I think one bufineffe do‘s command vs all. 

c-rmin 6 is money. 

Ttt. So is theirs,and ours 
1 Enter wilatKt. 

yd. And fir F bilot us too, 

pbii . Gootl da y ac ° nce ' 

Iftci. Wel come B°od Brother, 
cyhatdo you thinke the houre ? 

^ labouring for Nine. 

So much? 

jsnormy Lordfccncyet ? 

^wonder on’c.he was wont to fhlne at feauen. 
f , I,but the dayes are waxt fhorter with him: 

Vou inuft coniider, thataProdigall courfe 
Like ihe SnnncSjbutnot like his rccouerab e, l/ eaT «- 
'Tu deepeft Winter in Lord Timons purfe, thac is. One 
jpjvreach deepe enough,and yet firge little. 

‘phil. 1 am of your fearc,for that. 

Tti. He (hew you how t’obferue a ftrangc euent i 
Vout Lord fends now for Money ? 
fart. Moft crue,he doe’s. 

TVf. And he weat.es Iewels now of Timms gm*t, 
pot which I waite for money. 
flon. It is again ft my heart. 

Lfiti. Marke how ftrange ir fhowes, 

Tm* in th is, fhould pay more then he owes: 
^nde’ncasifyour Lord fhould weare rich Jewels, 

And fend tor money for ’em. 

ffort. Tme weary of this Charge, 

The God* can writnefle: 

Ilmow my Lord hath fpent of Timons wealth, 

And now Ingratitude, make* it worfethen ftealch. 

yarre, Yct,mine’s three rhoufand Crownes t 
What’* yours? 

Lm. Fiuc thoufand mine. - 

Varre. ’Tis much deepe,and it fliouldifeempy th ium 
YourMafters confidence was abouemine, 

Elfe furely his had equail’d. 

Enter FUminitu* 

Ttt. One of Lord Timons men. 

Luc. Flaminin*! Sir, a word : Prsy is my Lordreadie 
to conic forth e 
Flam. No,indeed he is not. 

Tit, Wc attend his Lordfliip: pray fignifie fo much. 
Flam. I need not tell him that, he knowes you are too 
Enter Stewardm a Cloak*, muffed (diligent. 

Lttci, Haris not that his Steward muffled fo ? 

He goes away in a Clowd.: Call him,call him. 

Tit. DoyouhearCjfir? 
tVarro, By your !eaue,fir. 

Stew. What,do yc ask e of me, my Friend. 

Tit. We watte for certaine Money hecre, fir. 

Stew*. I if Money were as certaine as your waiting, 
'Twere furc enough. 

Why thenpreferr’d you not your fumroes and Bilies 
When your faife Mafterscate of my Lords meat? 

Then they could fmilc, and fawne vpon his debts. 

And take downs thTntreft into their glott’nous Mawes* 
You do your lelues but wrong,co flirre me vp, 
let me pafte quietly : 

Bclecue’t, my Lord and I haue made an end, 

I haue no more to reckon, he tc Ipend. 

Ituci. 1 , but this anfwer will nor lerue. 


Stew. If’c ’twiH not ferue, *tis not fo bafe as you, 

How ? What does his caflieer’d Woffliip 

mutter? , , , 

i .Varro. No matter what, ‘hee’s poore, and that s re- 
uenge enough. Who can fpeake broader, then bee thac 
has no houfe to put his head in ? Such may rayle agajnft 
greatbuildings. 

Enter Seruil tut. 

Ttt. Ohheere’s Seruilitu : now wee fhall know fome 
anfwere. 

Seru. Iff might befeech you Gentlemen, to repayre 
fome other home, I fliould deriue much thym’r Forttk’c 
ofmy foulc, my Lord leanes wondroufly to difconter.t: 

His comfortable temper has forfooke hinijhe’s much out 
ofhealtb, and keepe* his Chamber. 

Ltsct- Many do keepe their Chambers, are not ticket 
And if it be fo farre beyond his health, 

Me thinkes he fhould the fooncr pay his debts. 

And makcacleere way to the Gods. 

Seruil, Good Gods. 

Titus. We cannot take this for anfwer, fir. 

FUminms within. Scrutlua hdpc,my Lord, my Lord. 

Enter Timort in a rage. 

7 «».What, ate my doresoppos’d againft my paffage? 
Haue 1 bin euer free, and muft my houfe 
Be my retemiue Enemy? MyGaoIe? 

The place which I haue Feafted, does it now 
(Like all Mankinds) fhew me an Iron heart ? 

Lucs. Put in now Ttuo. 

7 it. My Lord,heere is my Bill. 

Luci. Here’s mine. 
l.Var. And mine,my Lord. 
iVar. And ours,my Lord. 

Philo. AllourBilIe*. 

Tim. Knocke me downe with ’em, clcaue meetothe 
Gudlr. 

Luc, Alas,royLord, 

Tim, Cut my heart in fummes. 

Ttt. MitiCjfifty Talents. 

Tttn. Tell out my blood. 

Luc. Fiucthoufand Crownes, my Lord. 

Tim. Fiue thoufand drops payes that. 

What yours? and yours? 
i Var* My Lord, 
i/sr. My Lord. 

Tim . Teare me, take me,and the Gods fall vpon you. 

Exit Timon. 

Hort, Faith I perceiue our Mafters may r'nrowe their 
caps at their money, thefe debts may well be call’d defpe- 
rate ones, for a madman owes ’em. Exeunt, 

Enter Timon. 

Timon. They haue e’enc put tny breath from mee the 
flaues. Creditors ?Diuels. 

MydeereLord. 

Tim. What if it fhould be fo? 

Stew. My Lord. 

Tim. lie haue it fo. My Steward? 

Stew. HceremyLord, 

Tim. So fitly ? Go, bid all my Friends a game, 

Lucius f Lttctsllw , and Sempronm Filerxa : All, 
lie once more fcaR the Rafcals. 

Stew. O my Lord,you onely fpeake from your diftra. 
fled foule ; there’s not fo much left to, furnifh out a mo¬ 
derate Table. 

_ Timon ' j 


■*. 'A i. ,, , 
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Timvn of ^Athens. 



Tim* Ec ic not itrehy care: 

Go 1 charge thee, inuite them all, let in the tide 
Ot KnatKs once more: my Cooke and lie prouide, 

Enter threc Senators at one doore % Alctbkdes meeting them y 
wttb Attendants* 

TL-Sty* My Lord* yon haue my voyce, too^c, 

The faults Bloody : 

Tis ueceffary he fhould dye: 

Nothing imboldem finne fo muebja* Mercy 0 
% Moll true; the Law fhali brnifc A em* 

Ale. Hounr^heakh^and cotnpaffiotito the Senate* 

I NovvCaptaine. 

Ale* I am an humble Sutor coyour Vertues J 
For pitty is the vertue of the Law, 

And none but Tyrants vie it cruelly* 

It ple&fcs time and Fortune to lye heauie 
Vpon a Friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hathftept into the Law: which is paft depth 
To thofe that (without heede ) do plundgc intoot. 

He is a Man(fetting his Fate a(ide)ofcomely Venues* 
Nor did hefcyicihcfaft with Cowardice, 

(And Honour inhin^whichbuyesoiithis fault) 

But with a Noble Fury, md fake feint* 

■ Seeing his Reputation touch’d zo death* 

! He did oppofe his Foe: 

And with Inch fober and vnnoted pafhon 
He did behoouehis anger ere "twas fpcnt 3 
As if he had butproud ari Argument. 

i Sen* You vndergo too flvift a Paradox, 

Smiling to make an vgly deed looke fsirc; 

Y our words hatie tooke fuch paines, as if they labour’d 
Tobiiug Man-flaughEcr into forme, mid fee Quarrelling 
Vpon the head of Valour; which indeed^ 

Is Vsfem'mif-begor ? and came into the world* 

When Sccls 3 and Fadhons were newly borne* 

Hee’s truly Valiant^ chat can wifely fuffirr 
The w or ft that man can breath* 

And make his Wrongs? hi* Gut-fid c* 9 
To wcare them like his Rsymentjcatelefrcly, 
f And ne\e prefer re his injuries to his heart. 

To bring it into danger* 

If Wrongs be euilles, and in force vs kill,' 

What Folly ’ciSjto hazard life tor HI* 

zAlci* My Lord, , 

i.Sen* You cannot make grofTc finnes looJce dear?, 
Toreuengc is do Valour, but to be are, 

Alci . My Lordspthenvriderfliuour^pardon'me, 

If 1 fpeakc like a Captains- 

Why do fond men expofe themfeluci to Bajtril, 

, And not end arc all threats ? Sfccpe vpon*r. 

And let the Foes quickly cut their Throats 
Without repugnancy ? If the^e be 
Such Valour in the beaibg ? wimmakc wee 
Abroad ? Why then. Women arc more valiant: 

That flay athome* it Bearing carry it: 

And the Aft'e, more Csptainethen the Lyon? 

The fellow I os den with I tons, v;ifer then the lodge? 

If Wifcdome be in foftcring, Oh my Lords* 

A$ you are great, bepittifully Good, 

Who cannot condemnsrafbneCic in cold blood? 

To kill, I grant, is finnes extreameft Gnft* 

Bujt in defence* by Mercy,’tis moft iuft* i 

j To be in Anger, Uimpieuei 
jj But who k Man l that is not Angrie* 

| Weigh but the Crime with this* 


x ou areata mvame. 


Aid* In vamc f 
His feruice dene «Lacedcmon.and BiiWs,. 

Were a fufficient briber for his life. ” * Uc k 
i What’s that? 

Alc ' Why fay my Lord* ha’s done fair. t m . 

And {lamein fight many ofyour enemies: ^ » 

How full of valour did hcbcare bmifclfe 
In thelaftConflhft,and made plenteous wound s 

a He has made too muchplcnty with him * 

He s a iworneRiotor, nehas a finne 
That often cirowncs h:m,and cakes his Va W*,Y 
If mere were no Pees, that were enough °* T^r n,r ' 
To ouercotnehim. InthatBeafilyfurie 
He has bin knowne to commit ou trages* 

And cherrifh Fa&ions, Tis inferr’d'to vs 
His dayes arcfoulc,and his drinkc dangerou, 
i He dyes, s * 

Alci .Hard fate: he might haue dyed in w arte 

^iy Lords, if not for any parts in him* 9 

Though his right acme might purchafchis owneti™. 
And be in debt to none; yet more to rnouc you ™* 
Take my deferts to his, and ioyne ero both, ’ 

And for 1 know, your reuerend AgeiloucSccuriw 
he pawne my Victories, tili my Honour to you h 
Vpon his good ret tunes* 1 

If by this Crimc ? be owes the Law his life, 

Why let the Warre receiue’t in valiant gjrt 
For Law is -Grift, and VVarreis nothing more* 

1 Wc are for Law ; he dyes, vrge it no more 
On height of our difelcafejfe; Friend, or Brotheti 
He forfeits his owne blood, that fpillcs another, 

Aje, Mnft icbefoi'It mnft not bee; 

My Lords, I do befecch you know mecn 

2 How? 

Ale 9 Call me to your remembrances* 

3 What, 

Ale. I cannot thinke bnr yowr Age has forgot me, 
It could not elfe BM fhould prone fo bace* 

I y fijc and be deny'de fuch common Grace^ 

My wounds ake at you, 

i Do you dare our anger ? 

’Tis in few words, but fpaciousmeffeiis 
We bani( 1 i rhecforctKr* 

Ale* Banifbme? 

Banifhyour dotage,bauiftiyfiirie, 

Thatm akes the Senate vgly, 

i I f after tw o dayes fh i ne* Athens conralne thee, 
Attend ouv waigheter lodgement. 

And not to fwcli our Spine, 

He fiiall be executed prcfenrly* Exeunt 

Alc i Now the Gods keepeyou old enough, 

That you oiay hue 

Ondy in bone, that none may looks oh you, 

I m worfe then mad; I haue kept backe theirFoes : 
W hits they haue told their Money, and let out 
Their Coine vpon large mccreft ( I my fclfe, 

Rich onely in large hurts- All chofejfor this i 
Is this the Balfome, that the vfuringSenaE 
Powres into Captalnes wounds? Baoiftimenr* 

It comes not ill * I hate not to be banilhr. 

It it a caufe worthy my Spleenc and Furic, 

That I may ftrike at Athens, Be rheerc vp 
My difeontented Troopes,and lay for hearts s 
*Tit Honour with moft Lands to be at ods, 

Souldier* (hould brooke as little wrongs.as Gods. 



Timonof Athens. 




Enter diners Friends atfetterall doom, 

. The good time of day to you^r - 
* I alfo wiih it to you : 1 thinke this Honorable Lord 
rit try «this other day. 
t Vponthat were my thougnts tyring when wee en- 
notred. I hope it is not fo low with him as he made it 
f _ e in the iriall ofhis feuerall Friends. 

^ itlhooldnot be, by theperfwafion ofhis new Fea- 

fi ll f I fhould thinke fo. He hath fent nice an carneft in- 
innc, which many my neercoccafions did vrgt roec to 
Voff : hut he hath corndfd mce beyond them, and I 

Ln needs appeare. , . . 

j. ]n like manner was I in debt to my impart unar bu- 

fine (Tc, but he would nofcheare my excufe. I am f°rnc, 
,vbcnheJ'tnt to bonow ofmee, that my Prouifion was 

011 j 13m ficke of that greefe too,as I vnderftand how all 
iking* g°- 

5 Euery man heates fowhat would hcc haue borro- 

ptiibfyou? 

j Athoufand Pecces. 
s A thou fan d Pecces ? 
j What of you? 

4 He fent to me iir-Heere he comes. 

Enter Timon And Attendants, 
fim. With all my heart Gentlemen both; and how 
face you? 

j Euer at the bcft,hearing well ofyour Lord fh .p, 
j The Swallow followes not Summer mote willing, 
then vve your Lordfliip. 

Tir*i. Nor more willingly Icaues Winter, fuch Sum¬ 
mer Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not re¬ 
compense this long flay: Feaft your cares with the Mu- 
ficke awhile: Ifthey will farefo harihly o’th Trumpets 
found: we fhali roo’t prcfently. 

I Ihopeit reroainesnot vnkindely with your Lord- 
Clip, that I return’d you an empty McfTenger. 

Tim O fir,let it not trouble you. 
a Fy Noble Lord, 

7ia?. Ah my good Friend,what cheere? 

The Banket brought in. 

I My mod Honorable Lord.I am e’ne fick otfliamc, 
ih« when your Lordfhip this other day fent to me, 1 was 
fo vnforcunate a Beggar, 

Tint. Thinke not on’c, fir. 
a ifyouhad fent but two houres before, 

Tim. Let tt not cumber your better remembrance. 
Coroebringinall together, 
i All couer’d Difhcs. 

I RoyallCheare, I warrant you. 

3 Doubt not that,if money and the feafon can yeild it 
I How do you? What’s the newes f 
3 A(cibindes\% banifh’d; heare you of it? 

Both. Alcibiddes banifir’d? 
j ’Tis fo, be fure of it. 

1 How ? How# 

a I pray you vpon what ? 

Tm. My worthy Friends, will you draw n«ere ? 

3 lie tell you more anon.Here’s a Noble feaft toward 

2 This is the old man fhIJ. 

3 Withhold? Wilt hold? 

3 It do’s: but time will,and fo. 


f 3 Idoconceyue. ■ 

Tim. Each man to his ftoole, with that fpurre as hee 
would to the Up of his Miflris: your dyet fliall bee in all 
places alike. Make not a tine Feafl ofitjto let the meat 
coole, ere we can agree vpon the firft place. Sit,fit. 
TheGods require our Thankcs. 

Ton qreat BencfMors, fpnnkle our Society With Thnnke- ; 
fufacjfe. Foryotir ownegstijts , makeyonr[sluesprais'd: But 
refer ue flilt to give, lea ft your Duties be defrifed Lendtoeach 
man enough, that one needs not lend to another. For wen your ! 
godheads to borrow of men, men would for fake the Gods, make 
the Meats be beloned } more then the Man that ghees it. Let 
no Tffembly of Twenty,be without nfeere of Ft Haines. If there 
fit tweltse Women at the Table, let a do&en of them bee as they \ 
are. The refl ofyour Fees , O Gods , the Senators of Athens, 
together with the common legge ofF ecf/e, what is amt fie , tt 
them,you Gods, mak; fmtable for deftrttBion. For theft my 
prefer!t Friends, as they are to mee nothing, ft in nothing blefft 
them, and to nothing are they welcome. 

Vncouer Doggcs,and lap. 

Somefpeake. W ha t do’s his L ordflsip mean e ? 

Some other . 1 know not. 

Timon. May you a better Feafl ncitrr behold 
I You knot of Mouth-Friends: Smoke, & lukewarm water 
Is your perfection. This is Ttmons lift. 

Who ftuckeand fpangled you with Flatteries, 

Walbes tt off and fprinkks in your fates 
Your reeking villany. Line loathed, and long 
Moft finiling, rmoo.t’n,detefted parafites, 
CurceousDeftroyers,affable Wo!ues,nieeke Beares: 
You Fod.es of Fortune, Trencher-friends,Times Flyes, 
Cap and knee-Slaues, vapours, and Minute lackes. 

Of Man and Beaft, the infinite Maladre 
Cruft you quite o’rc. What do'ft thou go? 

Soft, take thy Phyficke firft jtboutoo,and thou: 

Stay I will lend thee money, borrow none. 

What? AH in Motion? Henceforth benoFeaft, 

Whereat a Villasne’s not a welcome Gueft. 

Burnc houfe.finke Athens, hencefot th hated be 
Of Timon Man, and all Humanity. Exit 

Enter the Senatorsypsth other Lords. 

i How now, my Lords ? 

a Know you rbe quality of Lord Ttmons fury ? 

^ 3 Pufti.did you fee my Cap ? 

( 4 I hauc loft my Gowne. 

i He’s but a mad Lord,St nought but humors fwaies 
him. Hegaucmc alcwcll th’other day, and now hee has 
beateit oucofmy hat. 

Did you fee my Jewell? 
a Did you fee my Cap. 

3 Heere’tis, 

4 Heere lyes my Gowned 
a Let’s make no flay, 
a Lord TVwawniad. 

3 I feel*r vpon my bones. 

4 One day he glues vs Diamonds ; next day ftones. 

Exeunt the Senators. 

'• Enter Timon. 

Tint. Let me So ok e back e vpon thee, O thou Wall 
That girdles in thofe Wolues, diue in the earth, 

And fence not Athens, Matrons, tume incontinent| 
Obediencefayle in Children; Slaues and Fooles 

h h Plucke 
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! Plucks the graue wrinkled Senacefroro ihc Benehj 
' And mlnifier in their ftceds, to gcncrall fiiftbcs* 

Conuere o^hlnftaot gnrcne Virgfrnjjjy, 

Dqq’e in your Parents eyes* BankniptsJ^ld faft 
Rather then render batke; out with your KrnueSj 
And cut your Trufters tfefcoatei. Bound Scruams, fteatej 
Large-handed Robbers your grauc M afters a re s 
And pill by Law, Maide, to thy Mafters bed. 

Thy Miftm is oWBrothell*Some of fixtecn, 

Pluckc the Jytfd Crutch from thy old limping Sire, 

With it* beats out his Braines* Pi cry,and Feare, 
Religion to the Gods, Pea ce y luflice, Truth, 
Domcftickeawe, Night-reft, and Neighbour-hood! 
Jaftruflion* MannersjMyfteric^aad Trades^, 

Degrees jObferuanceSj Cuftomes, and Lavves, 

Decline zo your confounding contraries. 

And yet Confufion line: Plagues incident to metjj 
Your potent and infectious Fcauorsdieape 
On Athens ripe for ftroke. Thou cold Sciatica* 

Cripple our Senators, thst ebeir limbes may halt 
As lamely as their Manners. Luft f ami Libeittc 
CVecpein the Mindcs and Marrowes of our youth* 

That ’gainft the Sreameof Vcvme they may Rriue, 

And drowne thcmfelties in Riot, kcheSjBlaines, 
Sowxallch’Athenianbofomes, and their crop 
Be gcnerall Lcprofic; Breach jnftfl breach. 

That their Society (as their Friendship) may 
Be meerely poyfon. Nothing Ilcbearc fronnhes 
But nakedcieffc, thou deteftable Towns, 

Take thou that too* with multiplying Bannes * 

Tmtm will to the Woods* where he fhall finds 
Th'vnkindeft Beaft^more kinder then Mankinds 
The Godi confound (heartme you good Gods ail) 
Th s Athcman* both within and out that Wail s 
And graunt as Timm growes S his hate may grow 
To the whole race of Mankinde, high and low. 

Amen. Exit, 

Enter Steward with tw# or three SzYUwts* 

l Heare you M.Stewartfjwherc’s our Mafles? 

Arc w vtidone* caft off, nothing remaining? 

Stew. Alack my FelIowes ? what fhould Xfay to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous Gods* 
lamas poc teas you, 
i Such a Houfe broke? 

So Noble a Mafter faloe, all gone, and not 
One Friend to take his Fortune by the armc f ' 

And go along with him. 

5 As we do curneourbackes 
From our Companion* thrown e into his gratis, 

So hi* Familiars to his buried Fortunes 
Slinkeall away, leaue their falfe Towes with him 
Like empty purfes pickt; and his poore fdfe 
A dedicated Beggar to the Ay re. 

With hi$difcafe,ofall fhurm'd pouefty* 

Walkes like contempt alone. More ofotir Fellowcs* 
fntcr ether Servants, 

Stew* Ai! broken Implements of a ruin’d houfe* 

3 Yet da our hearts weare Timms Liuery, 

That fee I by our Faces: we are Feliowes Rill, 

Sealing alike in forrow: Leak'd is our Barke, 

And we poore Mates,Band on the dying Deckc # 

Hearing the Surges threat: wc muft alipare 
Inca this Sea of Ay re* 

Stew. Gsod Fellowes all, 



Union of aJtbcns. 


The lateft ofmy weald) I1 C {hare amon e *fiV n T 

VV here cuer we ftiaJl meete, for TmenTl&l 

I.et’s yet be Fellowcs. Lcr’s (hake our head* e 
As ’twere a Knell vnto our Matters Fortune* J 
Wehaue feenebetrerdayes. Lee each take f 
Nay put oat all your hands: Not one word tZT 
Thus part we rich in forrow.parting poore " 
Embrace andpart fetter all 

Oh the fierce wretch ednefle that Glorv brmJ^l 
Who would not wifh to be from wealth exem ** 
Since Riches point to Mifery and Contempt > ^ 
Who would be fo mock’d with Glory orroT 
But in a DreamcofFriendftiip, 

To bane his pompe, and all whattta.tecomn 011 „j 
But oncly painted like his varniflit Friends ■ ^ 
Poore honett Lord, brought lowe by his . 

Vndone by Gooduelfe: Strangevnvfuallbio i 

When mans word finne is. He do’s too murh r , 

Whothen dates co bshalfefokindeagen? b ° 0 ‘ J * 

For Bounty that makes Gods, do fiilj marf€ M , 

My deerert Lord, blcft to be moft accurft 
Rich ondy to be wretched; thy great Fortunes 
Arc made thy cheefe AfHiaions, AIas(ki n de L<«A\ 
Hce’s flung in Rage from this ingracefolj Seat? J 

Of monftrousFricnds: 

Nor ha’s he with him to fuppjy his life, 

Or chat which can command it; 
lie follow and enquire him our. 
lie cuerfccue his minde, wish my beft will 

Whitft IhaueGoldj Hebe Ws Steward ftilh 


Evit, 


Enter Tmm in the mods. 


Tim, O blcflcd breeding Sim, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity; below chy Sifters Orbe 
] nteii the ayre. Twin’d Brothers of one wotnbe, 
Whole procreation, refidente, and birth, 

Scirfe is diuidartt j touch them with feuerall fortunes, 
The greater fcornes the IdTer. Not Nature' 

(To whom all fores lay fiege) canbearc great Fortune 
But by contempt ofNature, 

Raile me this Beggcr,and deny’t that Lord, 

The Senators ftrail bcarc contempt Hereditary,' 

The Beggcr Naciue Honor. 

Ic is the Paftour Latds, the Brothers fides, 

Thewar.t that makes him leaue: who dares? who darts 
In ptiririe ofManhood ttand vpright 
And fay, this mans a Flatterer. If one be, 

So are they all; for euerie gvize of Fortune 
Is fmooth’d by that below. The Learned pate 
Duckes to the Golden Foole. All’s o bliquie t 
There 'snothing leuell in our curfed Natures 
But dire&villanie. Therefore be abhorr’d, 

All Feafts, Societies,and Throngs of men. 

His lemblable, yea himfelfe Timn difdaines, 
Deftruftion phang mankinde ; Earth yeeldmeRootes, 
Who feekes for better oftheejfawce his pahate 
With thy moft operant Poyfon. What is lieete? 
Gold? Yellow, glittering,precious Gold ? 

No Gods, I am no idle Votarift, 

Roots you cleere Heauens, Thu* much of this will make 
Blacke, white ;fowlc,fairc; wrong, right; 

Bafe, Noble; Old, young; Coward,valiant. 

Ha you Gods I why this? what this, yon Gods? why this 
Will luggeyour Priefts and Seruancs from your fidcc 
Pluckc flour mens pillowes from below their heads. 

¥ This 
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? 1 Ui ^ break * Rcli S io11 ^ bkffe * 1sccssr ^ 

VLhehoafc Leprotic ador’d, place ihceucs^ 
^i^uethetnTaic, kncc t and approbaii# 

.ftdutors on the Bench: This is it 
^' C mikesrhewappen’d Widdow wedagaine; 

SI Spittle- Soufcjaod .Iccro.s W, 

Soidcaftit'e S<"g= “■ Th'> Sp “ 

\ ■tk’AprtU d3y agime. Come damn d haicnj 
Si common Whore of Mankinde, that puttes odde s 
1 non a the rout of Nations, I will make thee 
Oj[by righicNature. Marcha-ermtor:- 

,|.5 a Drumme.? Th art quicke, 

JLetliebury thee: Thou't go (ftrongTncefc; 

\Vhtn Gowty keepers of thee cannot ftsuo:; 

^yttay thou out for earneft. 

tgter AUibutdss with Drumme And life in warlike manner, 
and PhrptU and 7 imaitdrA, 

/Ic. What art thou there ? fpeake, 

•Jim. A Beaft as thou art. The Canker gnaw thy hart 
for [hewing me againe the eyes of M an. 

What is thy name? Is man fo hatefull to thee, 

that art thy felfe a Man i 
fim, I am Cfiliftnropct, and hate Mankmde. 

For thy part, I do wift thou were a dogge. 

That I might loue thee fomething. 

Ale. 1 know thee well: 
gat in thy Fortunes am vnlearn’d, and ftrange. 


lhaue but Iittk Gold oflate, biauc Tirnon, 

The want whereof, doth dayly make reuolt 
In my penurious Band. I haue heard and greeu’d 
How curfed Athens, mindelefle of thy worth, 

Forgetting chy great deeds, when Nrjghbout Rates 
But for thy Sword and Fortune trod vpon them. 

Tim. I pry thee beatethy Drum.and get thee gone- 
A[c . I am thy Friend, and p tty thee deerc Timen. . 
Tim. How doeft thou piny him whons^ doli treble, 
I had rather be alone. 

tAlc. Why fare thee well t 
Hcereis fome Gold fot thee. 
rim. Keepe it, 1 cannoteate ic- 
Alc. When I haue laid proud Athens on a heape. 
Tim. W3rr’ftrhou ’gaifift Athens. 

Ale. ITw^andhauecaufo. 

Tim. The Gods confound them all in thy Conquers, 
And thee aftcr.when thou haft Conquer d- 
Ale. Why me, Timen'? 

Tim. That by killing ofViHaines 
Thou was’t born* to conquer my Country. 

Put vp thy Gold. Go on,heeres Gold, go on; 

Be as aPlannet3ry plague,when loue 
Will o’re Come high-Vic’d City, hang his poyfon 
In the ticke ayre :ietnotthy fivord skip ones 
Pitcy nor honour’d Age for his white Beard, 

He is an Vfurer. Strike me the counrerfet Matron, 

It is her hsbite ondy, chat is hone ft. 

Her felfc’s a Bawd.' Let not the Virgins checks 
Mike foft thy trenchant Sword iforthofe Milkepappes 




/ tf/WI * ------- J 

3 not defire to know. Pollowehy Drumaifi, 

With mans blood paint ihc gfOund GuIc^Guies: 
Religious Cannons^ duiil Lavvcs are cruell, 
fhen what fhould warrebe ? This fell whore ofthine. 
Hath in her more deftruftkm riien iby Sword* 

Far all her Chcrtibin loobe. 

1 %'mi Thy lips roc off* 

Tm I will not kiffc thee, then the rot retumw 
Jo thine owne iippes againe. 

Ak. How came the Noble Timon to this change ? 

Tim , As the Moone do^s^y wanting light to giuc : 

But then renew I could not like the Moone > 

There were no Sunnesto borrow of. 

Ale. Noble Tmanf&Xm .friendfirip may I do thee ? 
Ttm , Nonejbnt to maintaine my opinion. 

Ah. What is it Timon? 

Tm* Protnifc me FriendRiip^but pet forme none* 

If thou wik not promifcjibe Gods plague thec 5 tor thou 
artatnan: ifthoudo’ft performe* confound thee* for 
thou art a man. 

Ale . I haue heard in fome fortofehy Miferies, 

Tim. Thou them when I had profpemie* 

Ah* I fee them now, then was a blcffcd time, 

Tim, Ai thine \s now*hcld with a brace of Harlots 
Tm.w. Is this elf Athenian Minion, whom the world 
Voic'd fo regard fully ? 

Tim, Art ri\Su TimavdrA ? Timm. Yes, 

T/^.Be a whore (it 11, they lone thee not that vEe thc^ 
giue them difcafes, leaning with thee their Luft, Make 
vfcof thy fa.lt homes* feafon the flaues for Tubbcs and 
Baches^ bring downe Rofe-checkt yourii to the Fubfatt^ 
and the DieE, 

Timm, H ang thee Mon Ret. 

Ale. Pardon him fw eet Tim&idn i/or his wits 
Are drown'd andloflin his Calamitiej?, 


Arc not within the Lcafcofpiny writ, 

But fot them down horrible Traitors.Spare not the Babe 
Whole dimpled ftniies from Fooles exbauft tbejr mercy; 
Thtnke it a Baftard,wboin the Oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounced, the throat fball cut. 

And mince it Ians remorie. Sweate agsinftObieftt, 

Put. Armour on thine cares,and on thine eyes. 

Whole proote, nor yels of Mothers, Maidcs, nor Babes, 
Nor fight of Priefts in holy Vefimems bleeding, 

Shall pierce a fot. There’s Gold to pay thy SOuldiert, 
Make large confufton : and thy fury fpent, 

Confounded be thy felfe. Spcake nor, begone. 

Ale . Haft thou Gold yet, lie take the Gold thou gi- 
ueft me,not all thy Counfell. 

Tim* Daft thou or doft ihou not^ Heauens curfc vpon 

thee. 

Both. Giue vs fome Gold good Twpwjhafty more? 
Ttm. Enough to make a Whore forfweate her Trade, 
And to make \Vhores,a Bawd. Hold vp you Shits 
Your Aprons moimtam; you arc not Orhable, 

Although I know you’ifweare, terribly fweate 
Into ftrong foudders, and to hcauenly Agues 
Th’iftfnorrall Gods that hcare you.Spare your Oathes: 

I le truft to your Conditions, be whores ttill. 

And he wnofe pious breath feekes to conuert you. 

Be ftrong in Whore, allure him, burnehim vp, 

Ler vourclofe fire predominate his fmoke, 

And be no tume-coats: yet may yeurpaintt fix months 
Be quite contrary. And Thatch 
Your poore thin Roofes with burthens of the dead, 
(Some that were hang’d) no matter: 

Wears thetrgbetray with them ; Whore ftill. 

Paint till a horfc may myre vpon your face; 

A pox of wrinkles. 

"Both, Wcll,raore Gold,what then ? 

h h 2 Beleeue’t 
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TimonofAthens. 


Bele€uc a c that wce’i do any thing for Gold. 

Tint* Conftjreptionsfdvve 
In hollov? bone* of man, ftrike tlidr fiiarpc fhirmes, 
And marre mens (purring. Craclcc the Lawyers voyce 3 
That he may neuet more falfe Title plcade, 

Nor found his Q^iiiiets fhrilly: Hoarc the Flamer^ 

Thar fcoltFft againft the quality of flefh, 
j&nd notbelecues Himfdfc, Downc with the Nofe, 
Dowro with.it flat* take the Bridge quite away 
Ofhiraijthat his particular to fore fee (bald 

Smelj from the general! vsfcalci Make ctsrid'pate Ruffians 
Andtetthcfnlcan’d Breggeres ofthe Warre 
Deriue fomepaine from you, Plague all, 

That your A&ithty may defeate and quell 
The four fa of all Erection, There's more Gold, 

Do you damne others, and let this demne you. 

And dkches grant you all, 

Toth. More counfell with more Money, bounteous 
Ttmon, 

Tim , More whore, more Mifcheefcfirft, I haue gi- 
uen you eacneft. 

Ale. Strike vp the Drum towarcles Athens, farewell 
Timo^ i ifl thrice well, Ilevifit thee againe. 

Tim Ifl Hopewell, lie neuer fee thee more. 

Ale, I neuer did thee bar me; 

Tim * Y es, rhou fpok’ft wdl of roc. 

Ak, Calffl thou thatharme? 

Tim. Men dayly bade it. Get thee away, 

And take thy Beagles with thee. 

Ale. Webutoffendhim^ftrike. Exeunt, 

Ttm . That Nature being ficke of mans vnkindneffe 
Should yet be hungry : Common Mother, thou 
Whofe wombe vnmeafureable, and infinite breft 
Teemes and feeds all: whofe lelfefame Mettle 
Whereofihy proud Child e (arrogant mantis pufr, 
Engenders the blacke Toad, and Adder blew. 

The gilded Newt, and cyeleffe veuorrfd Worrjie, 

With all tlfabhorred Births below Cnfpc Hcatsen, 
Whereon Hyperions qmckrfing fire doth (hint: 

Yeclci him, who all the humane Sonnes do hate. 

From fcqith thy plenteous bofbme, one poorc roote : 
Enleare thy Fertile and Conceptious wombe, 

Let it no more bring out mgrarefhll man, 

Goe great with Tygers^ Dragons,Wolues, and Bearesj 
Teeme with new Monfters, whom thy vpward face 
Hath totheMarbledManfioiiail aboue 
Neuer prefented. 0,aRoot, dearc thankes: 

Dry vpthy Mafrowej, Vincs^nd Plough-torne Leas* 
Whereofingratefull man with Licourifh draught? 

And Models us ,gres 3 es hispureminde. 

That from it all Coniiriemton fiippes-* 

Enter Apcminim, 

More man? Phgue 5 plague, 

isfpe. I was directed hither. Men report, 

Thcu dofi- affeft my Mann errand doff vfe them* 

Tim- 'T-is then, bccaufc thou doff notkeepea dogge 
Whom 1 Would imitate, Confumprion catch thee* 

Ape* This ii hi thee a Nature but infe£tcd, 
k poore vnmahly Mclancholly fpnmg 
from change of mmre. Why this Spade? this pkee? 
This Siaucdike Habitant! thefe lookes of Care ? 

Thy Fiat?xrm yn weareSilkej drinke Winejlye fofi:, 
Hugge their difcasM Perfcmes,and haue forgot 
That cuer Timm was* Shame not thefe Woods, 

By putemg on the cunning of a Carper* 

Be thou a Flatterer now* and feefce to thriue 


lc %) 


By that which ha’s vndoncthcc jhirKhw?^^ 
And let his very breach whom thou’lr obfe^ * RCc * 

BJo w off thy Cap: praife hismeft vicious ft,!-, 

And call it excellent: thou waft told thus * aine ' 

Thou gan’ft chine cares (like Tapfters. thit b a< j wri 
To Knaties,and all approaches ; ‘Tis mo ft j u a * cI 
That thou turneRafcall, had'ft thou wealth ■ 
Rafcals fhould haue’t. Do not affu mcm *|.;" ainc > 
Tim. Were Hike thce,Fde throw a/JlTov-’ 
^fe. Thou haft caft away thy felf^beino ht ^ c ’ 

A Madman To long, now a Foole ; what think’/f ^ felf 
That the bleaks ayre, thy boyfteroii s rh,^i- V. 

Will put thy ftiirr on warme ? Will thefe m 0 ? f ^ C 
Thathaueoufliu’d the Eagle, page thy j, ed '" rfces » 
And skip when chon poim'ftout? Will ft, *i 
Candied with Ice. Cawdle thy Mornino tafl C ° 1 ° ro °^ 
To cure thy o'rc-ni ghrs furfec ? Call the C f l 
Whofe naked Natures Hue in all the fpj g j, c aCUtt!> 

Ofwrekcfull Heauen. whofe bare vnhoofp/l r. , 

To the conflicting Elements expos’d 1 utikcs. 

/ Anfwer meerc Nature: bid them flatter thr* 

O thou Ihaltfinde. 

Tim. A Foole of thee: depart, 

A$e, I lone thee better now, then ere I did 
Ttm. 1 hatethce worfe. 

Jlp. Why? 

Ttm. Thouflatter’ftmifeiy. 
sipe. I flatter not. hut fay thou art a Cayiiffi.. 

Tim. Why do’ft thou fecke me out? ’■* >. 

dye. To vex thee. 

Tim. Alwayes a Viilaines Office, or aFoale« 

Doft plqafe thy fdfe inV? 

-Ape. I. 

Ttm, WhatjiiKnaue too ? 
yipe. lfthou did’ftput chis fowre cold habit on 
To colligate thy pride,’twere well: but thou 
Doft it enforcedly : Thou dft Counter be 3 gaj il{ 

Wert thou not Beggar : willing mi i'ery 
Out-lines: inccrcaine pompc, is crown’d before! 

The otic is filling ftill, rieucr eomplcat; 

The other, at high wiffi sbeft flate Contentlefle, 

Hath a difi railed and mo ft wretched bein» 

Worfe then the worft.Coment, 

Thou ffiould’ft dcfiie to dye,being mifcrable. 

Ttm. Not by hi s breadyhat is "„, ore 
Thou art aSlaue,whom Fortunes render arme 
With fauour neuer dafpt; but bred a Dogge. 

Had’d thou like vs from our firft fwath proceeded, 

The fweet degrees that this breefe world affords, 

To fuch as may thepaffiite druggesof it 
Freely command’ft : thou would’fthaueplung’d thy felf 
In generall Riot, melted downe thy youth 
In different beds of Lull, and neuer iearn’d 
Thelcie precepts ofrefpeci, but followed 
The Sugred game before thee. But my fdfe. 

Who had the world as my Confciftionarie, 

The mouthes, the tongues, the eyes.and hearts ofmen, 
At duty more then I could frame employment; 

That numberleffe vpon me ftuckc, as lcaues 
Do on the Oake, haue with one W^inters bruffi 
Fell from their boughes, and left me open, bare, ' 

For euery ftorme that blowes. I to bearc this, 

That neuer knew but better, is fomeburthen :■ 

Thy Nature, did commence in fufferance, Time 
Hath made thee hard in t. Why fhould’ft § hare Men ? 
They neuer flatter’d thee. What haft thou giuen r \ 
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; thy Father (that pootcragge) 

S be thy fubiea i who in fpight put ftufte 
{ ‘fume ffice-Beg^cr, and compounded thee 
{,orcR°g ue ’ hereditary. Hence, be gone, 
f ho u had ft not bene borne the worft of men, 
flU hadft bene atCnauc and Flatterer. 
jit. Act thou proud yetf 
fttn. I, that lam not thee. 
jJ 1, chat I wasnoProdigall- 
ptet. I, that I am one now. 
wcrealllthc wealth 1 hauc flautrp in thea, 

L ,,iue thee leans co hang it. Get thee gone: 
iiiit the whole life of Athens were in ihis s 

Tjj U svvoulciI caccit, 

J*e. Heere, I will mend thy Fcaft. 
fim. Fitft mend thy company, take away thy iehe. 
Af, So I distil mend mine o wnCjbykh'lacke of thine 
fim. ’Tis not well mended fo, it is but botcht; 

If not, I would it were. 

Jpe. W hat would’ft thou haue to Athens? 
fim. Thee thither in a whirlcwind : if thou wilt. 

Tell them there 1 haue Gold Jookcjfol haue. 

Jpe. Heere is no vfe for Gold. 

Tim. Tbe-bcft, and untift* 
for heere it fleepes, and do’s no hyred hsrmc, 

Jpt, Wherelyeft a nights Timm ? 

Tim. Vnder that’s aboue me. 

Where feed'ft thou a-tiayes t /iptmautus i 
jp. Where my fiomacke Andes meatc, or rather 
where I eate it. 

Tim. Would poyfon were obedient.8: knew tr.y mind 
jipc, Where would’ft thou fend it ? 

Tim. To fawce thy diffies. 

dpc. The middle of Humanity thou neuer kneweft, 
butthecxtremicie of bosh ends. When thou waft in thy 
Gilt, and thy Perfume, theymockt thee for too much 
Curiofitie: in'thy Ragges thou know’ft none.bntarvde- 
fpii’d forthe contrary. There’s a medics for thee,eate it. 

‘ Tim. On what lhate,! feed not. 

Ape. Do’ft hateaMcdlcr? 

Tim. I, though it lookc like thee. 

Ape, And tb’hadft hated Medlers fooner, ^ ffioulcl’ft 
hue loued thy feife better now. hat man d idd’ft thou 
(uerknovv vmhrift, that was beloued after his meanest 
Tint. Who without thefe meaner thou talk’ftof,didft 
thaueucr know belou’d ? 

Ape. My feife. 

Ttm. Ivndcrftand thee: thouhad'ft fome meines to 
keepea Dogge. 

Apem. What things in the world canff thou necrcft 
compare to thy Flatterers ? 

Tim. Women ntereft, burmen: men are the things 
themfdues. What would'ft thou do with the world A- 
ftm.Ktui, ific lay in thy power ? 

Ape. Giuest the Beafts, to be rid ofthemeii. 

Tim. Would’ft thou haue thy feife fall in the confti- 
iion ofmen, and remaine a Beaft with the Beads. 

Ape. I TtfKon, 

Tint. A bcaftly Ambition,which the Goddes graunc 
thee t’attaine to, lfthou wertthe Byon, the Fox would 
beguile thee. if thou were the Lambe, the Foxe would 
fate thee: if thou wertchc Fox, the Lion would fitfpcft 
thee, when peraduenture thou wert accus’d by the Afle: 
lfthou wert the Afle, thy dulncffe would tortnenc rhee ; : 
and dill thou liu’dil but as aBreakefaft to the Wolfc. If 
tliou wett the Wolfe, thy greedineffe would afflitft thee. 


oft thou illould’ft bastard thy life for thy dinner. Wert 
then the Vnicorne, pride and wrath would confound 
thee, and make thine owne Life theconqueft oft by fury. 
Wert thou aBcare, thou would’ft be kill’d by the Horfe: 

1 wert thou aHorlc, thou would’ft bcfcaz’d by the Leo¬ 
pard : wett thou a Leopard, thou wert Germane to the 
Lion, and the fpottes cf thy Kindled, were la rots on thy 
life. All thy fafety were remoffon, and thy defence ab- 
fence. What Beafi could’ft thou bee, that were not fub- 
ieiUoaBeaft s and whit a Bcaft artthou already, that 
feeft not thy Ioffe in transformation. 

Ape. If tliou could’ft pleafc me 
With lpeaking to rr.e.thou niighrft 
Haue hit vpon ithcei e. 

The Commonwealth of Athens,!* become 
A Forrcft of Bcafts, 

Tim. How ha’s the Affe broke the Waif, that thou art 
our of the Ci tie. 

Ape. Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter: 

The plague of Company light vpon thee: 

I will feare to catch it, and giue way. 

When I know not what elfe to do, 

Jlefeethccagaine. 

Ttm. When there is nothing liuiug but thee, 
Thoulhiltbe welcome. 

I had rather beaBeg jjevsPogge, 

Then Apem Ant tu. 

Ape. ThoumtheCap 
O tali the Fooles aliue. 

Tine. Would thou wert cleane enough 
Tofpit vpon. 

Ape. A plague op thee. 

Thou art too bad to curfe, 

Tim. All Viilaines 
Thar do ftand by thee.are pure. 

Ape. There is no Leprotie, 

But what thou fpeak’ft. 

Ttm. I fI nan: e thee, I le b cate theej 
But Ilhonld infedlmy hands. 

Ape. I would my tongue 
Could rot them off, 

Tim. Away thou iffue of a raangie dogge, 

Choller does kill me. 

That thou art aline, I fwoend to fee thee. 

Ape. Would thou would'ft burft. 

Ttm. /.way thou tedious Hogue, I am lorry I fhall 
lolea ftoneby thee^ 

Ape. Bcaft, 

Tim. Sbuc, 

Ape. Toad. 

Tim. Rbgue,Rogue,Rogue, 

I am ficke of this falfe world, and will lone nought 
But cues: the meet e ncceffi ties vpon t: 

Then TVmawprefently prepare thy graue: 

Lye where the light Fome of the Sea may bcatc 
Thy graue ftone dayly,ntake thine Epitaph, 

That death in me, at others liucs may laugh. 

O thou fweete King-killer, and deare diuoree 
Twixt natuvall Sunne and fire t thou bright defiltt 
o^Htmeas pureft bed, thouvaliaat Mars, 

Thoueuer, yong.frelli, loued,and delicate wooer, 
Whofe blulb doth thawc the confeer&ted Snow 
That lyes on Dianslap, 

Thou vifiblc God, 

That fouldreft clofc Impoffibiliiies, 

And mak’ft them kiffe; that ipeak’ft with cuerie Tongue’ 

hh J To 
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Timon of <tAthens. 


T o euerie purpofe: O thou touch of hearts, 
iThinkcthy fkue-manrebels,and by thy vertue 
"feet them into confounding oddes, that BeafU 
May haue the world in Empire. 

Ape. Would’twere fo, 

But not till 1 am dead, lie fay ch’haft Gold: 

Thou wilt be throng’d too Shortly. 

Tm. Throng’d too ? 

Ape. I . 

Tim. Thy backel prythee. 

Ape. Liue, and lone thy mifery. 

Long line fo,and fo dy e. lam quit. 

Ape. Mo things like men, 

Eate Timon, and abhorre then. Exit Apeman. 

Enter thcTtandetti, 

I Where fbould he bane this Gold ? It is fome poore 
Ffagaicnt, fome flender Ore of his remainder: themtere 
want ofGoid, and the falling from of his Encodes, droue 
him into this Melancholly. 

2 It is nois’d 

He hath amafle ofTrcafuve. 

^ Let vs make the afiay vpoti him.ifhe care not for’t, 
he will fuppiy vs eafily: ifhc ccuctoufly referue it, how 
fliall 5 s get it ? 

a True: for he bcares itnot about him: 

’Tis hid. 

j Is not this hee? 

AIL Where? 
a ’Tis his defeription. 
j He? 1 know him. 

AIL Saue vtiztTmott. 

Tim. NowTheeucs. 

AIL So!dicrs,nocThecncs. 

T*m. Both coo,and womens Sonnes. 

All. WcarcnotThecues, but men 
That much do want. 

Tim. Your greateft wane is s you want much of meat: 
Why fbould you want ? Bcho1d,thc Earth hath Rootes: 
Within this Mite breake forth a hundred Springs: 

The Oakes beare Maft, the Briars Scarlet Heps, 

The bounteous Hufwife Nature,on each bulh, 

Layesher full Mcffe before you- Want? why Want? 

j We cannot liue on Graffe,on Berries,Water, 

As Bcafts,and Birds, and Fifties. 

Ti. Nor on thcBeaftsthcmfelues.the Birds & Fifhes, 
You mu ft eate men. Yet thankes I mull you con. 

That you are Thee ties profeft: that you workc not 

In holier Shapes: For there isboondlefleThcfc 

In limited Profeffions. Rafcall Thteues 

Hee re’s Gold. Go, fuckethe fubcle blood o’th’Grape, 

Till the highFeauor feeth your blood to froth. 

And fo fcape hanging. Truft not thePhyfitian, ! 

His Ant dates are poyfon, add he flayes 
Moe then yon Rob; Take wealth, and lines together, 

Do Villaine do, flnee youproteft to doo’c. 

Like W orkemen, lie example you with Thecuery ; 

The Sonnes a Theefe,ani with his great attraction 
Robbes the vaftc Sea. The Moones an artant Theefe, 
And her pale fire, tire fnatches from theSunne. 

The Seas a Thcefe, whofc liquid Surge, refolues 
The Moonc into Salt teares. The Barth’s a Theefe, 

That feeds and breeds by a compofture ftolne 
From gcn’rall excrement; each thing’s a Theefe, 

The Lswcs, your curbe and whip ,in their tough power 


•yper. 

sadaiftj 


l Ha’s vncheck’d Theft. Lone not your feke s 
j Rob one another, there's more Gold, cut rU 3Wl ^ 
All that you mcete are Theeucs: to Athens r * 

Breake open (hoppes, nothing can you fteale 
ButTheeucs do loofe it: fteale leffc,for thisi p - 
And Gold confound you howfoere: Amen ^ U5e )’ c| ii ) 

3 Has almoft charm’d me from my Profe(n 0 

fwadingme to it. n A 

l ’Tis in the malice ofmankinde, that he ft, 
vs not to haue vs thriuein our myftcry, 
a JlebeiecuchimasanEnemy, 

And giueouer my Trade. 

i Letvsfirft fee peace in Athens, there i» no ■ 

miferable,bugamanro3ybetruc. p 

z-xit Tb(e H ( Si 

Enter the Steward toTitmn. 

Stew, Oh you Gods ! 

Is you’d defpis’d and ruinous man my Lord ? 

Full of decay and fayling ? Oh Monument 
And wonder of good deeds, cuilly beftow'd [ 

What an alteration of Honor has defp’rate want ™ j 
W hat vilder thing vpon the earth, then Friends ^ 
Who can bring Noblcft raindcs, to bafeft end/. 

How rarely does itmeere witli this times g u jf e * 

When man was wiflit toloue his Enemies: * 

Grant 1 may ciierloue,and rather woo 
1 hofe that would mifeheefe me, then thofe thatdoo 
Has caught me in his eye, I will prefent my honeftplf, 
vneo him; and as my Lord, ftill ferue him with my lif. 
My deereft Matter. 1 

Tim. Away: what art thou ? 

Stew. Haue you forgot me. Sir ? 

Tm. Why doff aske that ? I haue forgot all ra eD , 
Then, if thou gcum’ft, th’art a man. 

I haue forgot thee. 

Stew. A.n honeft poore feruant of yours. 

Tim, Then I know thee not: 

I ncuer had honefl man abou t me, I all 
1 kept were Enaues, toferueinmeate coVfllaines, 
Stew. TheGods arc witnefle, 

N: u’r did poore Steward weare a truer greefe 
For hi? vndone Lord, then mine eyes for you. 

Ttm. What,doff thou vveepe ? 

Come neerct, then I lone thee 

Bccaufe thou art a woman, and difclaim'ft 

Flinty mankinds; whofc eyes do ucucrgiuc, 

But thorow Luft and Laughter: pi trie's fleeping: 
Strange times ^ weepc with laughing, not with weeping. 

Stew. I begge of you to know me, good my Lord, 
T’accept my greefe,and whitft this pocre wealth lafis, 
To entertainc me as your Steward ftill. 

Tim. Had I a Steward 
So true,fo inft, and nowfo comfcu table? 

It almoft turnes my dangerous Nature wilde. 

Let me behold thy face: Surely, this man 
Was borne of woman. 

Forgiuemy general!, and exceptlelTc raffuicffe 
Youperpetuall foberGods. Idoproclaime 
One honefl man: Miftakeme not, but one: 

No more I pray, and hce’s a Steward. 

How faine would I haue hated all mankinde, 

And thou redecm’ft thy felfe. But all faue thee,- 
I fell with Cutfes. 

Me thinkes thou art roorehoneft now, then wife: 

For, by oppreffing and betraying mce. 


Ttmon of aAthem. 
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haue fooner got another Sendee: 
r rrnany fo arriucatfecondMatters, 

V P on their firft Lords necke. Buc rell me true, 

,/ r I mufl euer doubt, though ne re lolure), 
thy kindneffc fubtle, couetous, 

^ ot a vfuring kindneffc,and as rich mendeak GHires, 
c ° /[ftiii 0 in returne twenty for one ? 

W* liomy moft worthy Mafter.inwhofe breft 
noubt, and fufpea (alas) are plac’d too late: 

J" fhouldbaue fear’d talfe times, when you did Fcaft. 
tlfocft ftill comes, where an eftate is leaft. 

That which I ftiew, Heauen knowes, ismeercIyLmie, 
Patic* af,d Z,eale ’ to 7 our vnmitched minde; 

Care of your Food and Liuing,and bclceue it. 

Honour’d Lord, 

f/r any benefit that points tomee, 
gjiher in hope, or prefent, l’dc exchange 
p of t his one wiib, that you had power and wealth 
To requite me, by making rich your felfe. 

yvw. Looke thee, ’tis fo: thou fingly hoiicft man, 

Heere take: the Gods out of my miferie 

Ha’s fen t thee Ti eafu re. G o, liue rich and happy, 

Buc thus condition’d: Thou fhak build from men: 

Hate all, curk all, fbew Charity to none. 

Eat let the famUhr flefb Aide from the Bone, 

Fts thou releeue the Bcgger. Gioetodogges 
Whit thou denyeft to men. LecPrifonsfwallow'em, 
Debts wither ’em to nothing, be men like blafted wood* 
And may Difeafcs lickc vp their falfe bloods. 

And fo farewell ^andthriue. 

Stew. O let me flay,and comfort you, my Maker. 
Tim. Ifthouhat’ftCurfes 
Stay not:flye,whU’ft thou artblcfi and free: 

Nc’ie fee thou nun, and let me ne’re fee thee. Exit 

Ester Poet , and Painter. 

Pm. As I tooke note of the place, it cannot be farre 
where he abides. 

Poet. What’s to b e th ought othim ?| 

Docs the Rumor hold for true. 

That hee's fo full of Gold ? 

Painter. Certaine. 

Akibtades report* it: Phrimca and Tim&ndyb 
Had Gold of him. Hclikewifc enrich’d 
Poore ftraglingSouldicrs, with great quantity. 

Ti* raids, he gaue vnto his Steward 
A mighty fumme. 

Poet, Then this breaking of his, 

Ha’sbeene but a Try for his Friends ? 

Fainter. Nothing clfe: 

You {hall fee him a Palme in Athens againe, 

And flourifh with the higheft: 

Therefore,’tis not aroiffe, wc tender our lours 
To him, in this fuppos’d diftreife of his: 

It will fliew honeftly in vs, 

And is very likely, to loadeourpurpolec 
With what they trauaile for, 

Ifitbeaiuft and true report, chat goes 
Ofhishauing, 

Poet. What haue younow 
To prelent vnto him? 

Painter. Nothing at this time 
But my Vifitation: onely I will promife hitn 
An excellent Pccce. 

Piet, I imifl ferue him ft too; 

Tellhimofan intentthat’s comming toward him* 


Painter. Good as the be ft. 

Promifing, is the verie Ayreo’th’Time; 

It opens che eyes of Expeaation. 

Performance, is euer the duller for his a$e, 

And hut in the plainer and Ampler kinde ofpeople. 

The deede ofSaying is quite out of vfe. 

To Promife, is moft Courtly and faftiionable t. 
Performance, is a kinde of Will or T eftament 
Which argues a great fickncfle inhis iudgement 
That makes it. 

Enter Ttmmfrom hit Cane. 

Times. Excellent Workeman, 

Thou can ft not paint a man fo badde 
As is thy felfe. 

Pa.t. I am thinking 

What I fliall fay I haue prouided for him ; 

It muftbe a perfonating of himfelfe: 

A Satyre againft the foftnefle of Profpericy, 

With a Diftouerieof the infinite Flatteries 
That follow youth and opulencie. 

Timon. Moft thou needes 
Stand fora Villaine inthmcowneWorke? 

Wilt thou whip thine owne faults in other men? 

Do fo, I haue Gold for thee- 
Poet. Nay let’s feeke him. 

Then do we finne againft our owne eftate. 

When we may profit me etc, and come too late. 

Painter . True: 

When the day femes before blacke-corner’d night; 
Finde what thou want’ft,by free and offer’d light. 

Come, 

Tim. lie mcete you at the turne: 

What a Gods Gold, that he is worfhipt 
In a bafer Temple, then where Swine feede ? 

’Tis thou that rigg'ft the Barfce.and plow’ft the Fome, 
Setleft admired reference in a Slaue, 

To thee be worfhipt, and thy Saints for aye: 

Be crown’d with Plagues, that thee atone obay. 

Fit Imeec them. 

Poet. Haile worthy Timm. 

Pain. Our late Noble Mafler. 

Timon, Haue I once liu’d 
To fee two honefl men ? 

Poet. Sir: 

Hauing often ofyour open Bounty tafted. 

Hearin g you were retyr’d, your Friends faine off, 

Whofe thankelcffe Natures (O abhorred Spirits) 

Not all the Whippes of Heauen,are large enough; 

What, to-you, 

Whofe Scarre-likeNobleneffe gaue life and influence 
To their whole being ? I am rapt, and cannot couec 
Thstmonftrous bulke of thia Ingratitude 
With any fixe of words. 

Timon. Let it go, 

Naked men may feet the better: 

You that aref>oncft,by being what you arej 
Make them beft feene,and knowne. 
pain. He.and my felfe 

Haue trauail'd in the greatfhowre ofyour guifrs. 

And fwectly felt it. 

Timon. I, you are bbneft man. 

Painter. We are hither come 
To offer you our feruice. 

Timon. Moft honefl men: 

Why 
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Timon of aJthem. 


Why how /hail I requite you? 

Can you cate Roots, anetdriake cold water, no? 

Both. What we can do, 

Wee'l do to do you feruice, 

Tim. Y'arehoneR tsen, 

Y’haue heavd that I hauc Gold, 

I am fare you hsue, Tpeake truth, y’are honeftnaen. 

paitt. So it is faid tr.y Nob’c Lord, but therefore 
Came not my Friendjnor I, 

Timon. Good honeft men: Thou draw’ft a counter fet 
Beft in all Athens, th’art indeed the bed. 

Thou couDtetfct’ll moft liuely. 

Paia. So.fo.my Lord. 

Tim. E’ne fo fir as 1 fay. And for thy fi&ion. 

Why thy Verfc fwels with Ruffe fo fine and fmootb, 
Thatthou art cuen Naturall in chine Art. 

But for all this (my honefi Nattir'd friends) 

I mu If needs fay youhaue a little fault, 

Marry ’tisnot monftrousin you, neither wi(h! 

! Yon take much pames to mend, 

"Beth. Befeech your Honour 
To make it knowne to vs. 

Tim. You’l take it ill. 

Both. Moft thankefully,m)r Lord. 

Timon. Will you indeed ? 

Both. Doubt it not worthy Lord. 

Tim, There’s ncuer a one of you but trufis aKnatae, 
That mightily deceiues you. 

Beth. Do we,my Lord ? 

Tim. I,and you hearc him cogge. 

See him diffemblc. 

Know hUgroffe patcliery, lout him,feedehim, 

Kecpein yourbofome, yetremaine affur'd 
That he’s amadc-vp-Villainc. 

Paiv. I know none fuch,my Lord. 

Poet. Nor I, 

Timm. Looke you, 

I loueyou welljlle giue you Gold 

Rid me thefe Villaines from your companies; 

Hang them, or ftab them, drowne them in a draught, 
Confound them by fome eoune,and come io me, 
lie giue you Gold enough. 

<¥. Both, Namcthem my Lord, let’s know them. 

Tim. You that way, and you this: 

But two in Company: 

Each man a part, all tingle,and alone, 

Yet an arch Villaine keepesbiro company: 

If where thou art, two Vill sines fhall not be. 

Come not neere him. ifthou would'ftnot recide 
But where one Villaine is, then him abandon. 

Hence, pack e, there’s Gold,vcu carneforGoIdyeGaues: 
You hauc workc for me; there’s paymciit,iheiice. 

You arc an Alcumift, make Gold of that: 

Out Ralcall dogges. Exeunt 

Enter Steward,and two Senators, 

1 

Stew. Tt is vaine that yon would fpeake with Timon : 
For he is Jet fo oncly to hiirtfelfe. 

That nothing budiirofdfc,wbich 3 ookenikeinan, 

Is friendly with him. 

t,Sett. Bring vs to his Cauc. 

It is our part and promife to ch’Athemans 
To fpeake with Timon. 

2.Sat. At all times alike 

Men are not fiill the fame i ’mas Time and Grecfes 


That fram’d him thus. Time withhisf^rr^--. 
Offering the Fortunes of his former day ej ha!,(i * 
The mrmer man may make him: bring *,* l. 

And chanc d it as it may. * 0 

Steve. HeercishisCaue: 

Peace and content be hecre. LordTraw* y 
Looke out, and fpeake to Friends: Th’AtL 
By two oftheir moftretierend Senate greet .k*”* 
Speake to them Noble Timon. * l " e * 5 

Enter Timon out of his Cattg, 

Tim. Thou Sunne that comforts burnc 1 
Speake and be hang’d : 

For each true word, a blifler, and each falft 
Beas a Cantherizingto the root oUTon™. 
Confirming it with ipeakiog, 6 J 

I Worthy Timon. 

Tim. Ofnonebutfuchaiyou, 

And you of Timon, 

l . Th ' S # l ® rs ^ Athens,gr«t thee Timor,, 

Ttm , I thankethem, 

And would fend them backc the plague. 

Could I but catch it for them. 

1 O forget 

What we are forry for our fellies in tht< • 

The Senators,with one eonfencofloue," 

Iiureate thee backe to Athens, who hauc thought 
On fpeciall Dignities, which vacant lye 
For thy beft vfe and wearing, 
z They confeffe 

Toward thee, forget fulneffe too generall grofie- 
Which now the publike Body,which doth fildome 
Play the-re-canssr, feeling in it fclfe 
A lackc of Ttmons ayde, hath fince withall 
Of it owneftll, nftrainingayde tolimon. 

And lend forth vs, to make their forrowed render, 
Togeihef,vyith a recompence more fruitful! 

1 hen their offence can weigh downe by the Dramrne, 

I etien fi,cb beapes and furnmes of Louc and Wealth 
As fhali to thee blot out, what wrongs vyeretlUr* 
And write in 1 nee the figures of their loue, 

Eucr tore ad them thine, 

Tim. You witch me in it; 

Surprize ins to the very brinks of team; 

Lend meaFooleshearc, and a womans eyes, 

And He b e weep e thefe com forts, worthy Senators. 

I ! hcrefore fo pleale thee to recurne with vs, 

And of our Athens, thine and ours 10 take 
The Captainship, thmi fhalt be met with thankes, 
Allowed with ablnlure power,and thy good name 
Lius with Aurhoritie: fo ibonc we fhali dnee backe 
Of jilcihiades th approachet wild, 

Who like a Bore too fa.uage,doth root Vp 
His Countries pea re. 

z„ And (hakes hisrhrratningSword 
Againft the wallet of Athens. 

1 Therefore Time*. 

Tim. Well fir, J will: therefore I will St thus.; 

If Alcibiades kill my Countrymen, 

Let Aleihiades know thhufTmott, 

That 7 imon cares not, But ifhefaeke faire A then V 
And take our goodly aged men by’rh'Bcards, 

Giuing our holy Virgins to the ftaine 
Of contutneiiop $, beafl !y, mad 'brain’d warre 1 
Then let him know,and tell him Timon fpeakes it. 

In 


Timon them „ 
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,;C^ofour aged, and our youth, 

, i^not choofe but tell him that I care not, 

1C j [ e j. him tak t at worft ; For their Kniucs care not. 
While you haue throats to anfwcr. For my felfe, 

•Pete’s not a whittle, in.pli’vnruly Campc, 

P,, I do prize it at my loue,be ore 
^teoerends Throjitin Alliens. Sol Icauryou 
yo the protection of the profperous Gods, 

A 5 fhecues to Keepers, 
r jffin. Stay not, all’s in value. ; 

jim- Why 1 was ■.vritiftgofmy Epitaph, 

Ic wifi be feeue to morrow. My long iidtneffe 
Of Health >£n d' Lining, n &.w b egim to mend, 

,\ndnothing brings me all things.- Gc, hue Rill, 
je 4lc$i*W$$u r;ptague 5 y ou his, 
fo lotig enough. 

1 We fpeake in vaine. 

Tint. Bue yet I louc n.y Country,and am not 
One that rcioyccs in tjic^onimoo wi-arke, 

^common bruiie doth put it. 

j That's well Jpoke, 

Tim. Commend me to my loaing-Countreytneo. 

1 Thefe words become yoi.L hppes as they paflc tho- 
row them. 

a And enter hi our cares, like great Triuraphers 
]n their applaud in g gates. 

Tm. Conimcnd m.e 1 0 them, 
hni tdltbefD* that to cafe them of their greefa, 
Xheirfcarcs oTHofli^ &ipkts 9 theii Achc^ Ioffes, 

TheirpaojgS qfl-oi4C,W4h-other incident thjrowes 
That Natures fragile VcffcU doth fdftame 
Inlifcs .vnccrtauie voyage, I will fome tundnes dotHe.6^ 
lk teach them to pveuent wilde Afcik&des wrath. 

1 J like this well, be will recurne againc. 

Tim. I hauc a Tree which growes becrc in my Clofcj 
That mine owtic vfe indices me to ait downe, 

And fhorriy I fell it. Tell my Friends, 

Tell Athens 7 in the fcqucnce or degree, . 

From high to low throughout, that who fo plcafe 
To flop Affliction, fet bin} take hisihaiie ; 

Come hiriier ere my Tree hath felt the Axe, 

And hang him felfe. I pray you do my greeting. 

Stew* Trouble him no further, thus you UjII fhali 
Finde him. 

Tir/f* Come not to me agaitie, but fay to Athens, 
Timon hath made his euerlaflmg Manfton 
Vpon the Beached Verge of the faL: Flood, 

Who once a day with bis emberITed Froth) 

The turbulent Surge (ball coucr; thither corne^ 

And let nay grauc-ftone be your Oracle: 

Lippcsjlet foure words go by^and Language end: 

What is amlffc. Plague and Infcffion mend. 

Graues onely be mens wotkes, and Death their gaine; 
■Sunne* hide thy Rzmw y TifflQn hath done his Raigne. 

■ Exit Timon. 

it His difeontents are vnrenicueably cduplcd toKa- 
Ittire, 

; 2 Our hope in him is dead: let vs 

And firaine wbacother meanes is left vnto vs 

ilnoiirclcerepenlL 

t 11 requires fwift foot. Exeunt* 

Enter mo othsr Senators jvkh a Mejfwger* 

t Thou haft painfully difeouerid : are his Files 
AsfulUs tby report? 


UWefi I haue fpoke the leafh 
Befides his expedition profnifesprefent approach, 

% We ftand much bazarddfthey bring not Timm, 
Afef, I met a Currier, one mine ancient Friendj 
Whom though in generall part we were oppos’d, 

Yee our old Inue made z particiibr force, 

And made vs fpeake like Friends, This man was tiding 
From Alcihiades to Ttmom C^ue> 

With Lerters of incr?aty, which imported 
His Felbwfhip ftlvcaafe againft your City 3 
In part for his lake mdti’di 

Enter the other Senators, - 
1 Heere come our Brothers, 

5 No talks of Timw> nothing of hi m expert. 

The Enemies Drtisnmfr is heard f and fcatefiiil fcoping 
Doth chfrake the ayre wich dtift; In, and prepare^ 

Outs is the fail I fe^re, our Foes rhe Snare. Exempt 

Enter a Sottldkr in the fEe^dfTeekiffg Timm, 

Sol. By alidefcriptjon this flioufvi be the place. 

Whole heere? Speake hoa. No aid wer ? What is this ?' 
Tymm\$ dead, who hath out-ftrctcht hisfp^n, 
SomeBeaft reade this;Thcre do J snodiur a Man, 

Dead fnre T and this his Graue 5 what’s on this Tomb ? 

I cannot read : the CharfaSier lie take witltvva^ 

Otir Captaine hath in eucry figure skill; 

AqagM Interpreter, though yong in da yes : - : . 

Before proud Athens bee's fet downe by this^ ' ^ 

Whofcfall thematkeof his Ambition is. Exit, 

Trumpet s found. Enter Aivikuules mth hie Pmerr 
before Athens . 

Ale. Sound to tiffs Cowardjand lafcitiiousTownej 

Our terrible approach* 

Sounds a Parly. 

The Senators appeare vpon the wals. 

Till now you bane gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all Licentious meafurc, making your willes 
Thefcopeofluftice* Till now 3 my felfe and fuch 
As flept v/ithiu the fhadbw of your power 
Haue wander’d with our tfauerft Armes,and breath’d’ 
Our fu&crance vainly ; Now the rime is ftufli, 

When crouching Marrow in the bearer ftr< ng 
Cries (of it fdfcjno more: Novv brent hie ffe wrongs 
Shall fit and pant in your great Chaires of cafe, 
Andpurfic Infolence fhalibreake his winds 
Wuhfenrc and honidfiighr, 
j*Sen t Noblc,andyoung; 

When thy firfl greefes were but ameere concci ^ 1 
Ere thou hadTt power, or wc had caufc of ftare^ 

We fent to thee, to gioe thy rages Balme, 

To wipe out our Ingratitude, with L© ues 
Aboue their quantities 
2. Sodidwewooe 

Transformed Timon, to our Citcies lows 
By bumbfe Meffage, and by promifl meanes ^ 

Wc were not all vnkmde, nor alldeferuc 
The common ftroke of warre. 

1 Thefe walles of ourSj 

Were not ere^ed by rheir hands* from whom 
You haue receyu’d your greefe: Nor are they fuch fl 
That thefe great Tow res ,Trophee$,& Stboolsfholdfall 
Forpriuate faults in them. 

2 Nor arc they bring 

Who 
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Timm of Athens. 


Who were the cnociucs that you fiift went out, 
(Shame that they wanted, cunning in exceffe) 

Hath broke their hearts. March, Noble Lord, 

Into out City with thy Banners fpred, 

Ey decimation and a ty thecj death j 
if thy Reuenges hunger for that Food 
Which Nature loathes, cake thou tlscdeftin’d tenth. 
And by the hazard of the {potted dye, 

■Letdye the fported. 

1 AH hatic not offended: 

For thofe that were, it isnot i qtisre to take 
On thofe th a t a re, Rcuen ge; Crimes, like Lands 
Are not inherited, then deereCbsjntryman, 

Bring inchyt*nk«$,but leaue without thy rage, 
Spare thy Athenian Cradle, and thoic Kin 
Which in the bluffer of thy wrath muft fall 
'With thofe that haue offended, like aSbepheard, 
Approach the Fold, and cull th infected forth. 

But kill not altogether. 

2 What thou wilt. 

Thou rather {halt inforce it with thy fmile, 

Then hew too’t, with thy Sword. 

1 Set but thy foot 

A gain ft ourrampyr’d gates, and they {hall ope I 
So thou wilt fend thy gentle heart before. 

To fay thoii’t enter Friendly, 

2 Throw thy Gloue, 

Or any Token of thine Honour elfe. 

That thou wilt vie the wanes as thy redrefle. 

And not asourConfufion s All thy Powers 
Shall make their harbour inpur Towne, till wee 
Haue feal’d thy full defire. 

Ale. Then there’s my Gloue, 

Defend and open your yncharged Ports, 


Thofe Enemies of Timsns, and mine oyvnc 
Whom you your fetucs frail fetcut for rcp roc r. 
hall and no more 5 and to attonc your feat*. * 
With my more Noble meaning, not a man 
Shall paffe his quarter, or offend the ftreame 
Of Regular I uftice in your Citttes bounds 
Rut (hall be remedied to your publique Law 
Ac heauieft anfwer. 

Toth. Tis mod Nobly fpoken. 

Ale. Defccnd.andkeepeyour words, 

Ettttra Meffenger, 

MeJ . My Noble Generali, Timon is deaj 
Entomb’d vpon the very hem me o’th’Sea * 

And on hUGraueftonc, this Infculpture which 
With wax I brought away; whofe foft W 5ff 
Interprets for my poore ignorance. y Ion 

Alcibindes reader the Epitaph, 

Heere Hera wretched fiatfit, of wmcbedSottlt t m p 
Seekpotmjname: A Plaguec wfume you iWic l,j rile ,, 
Heere lye / Timon,who aline,all lining men drd hate “ ^ 
Paffeby^nd cttrfe thy fill, bm paffe and ft m not here tl» 
Theie well expreffe in thee thy latter fpirits: 

Though thou abhorrd’ft in vs our humanegriefes 
Scornd’ft our Braines fiow, and thofe our drool,,! 1 
From niggard Nature fall; yet Rich Conceit ^ 

Taught thee to make vaft Neptune wtepe f or 3ve 
On thy low Graue, on faults forgiuen. Dead ? 

Is Noble Ttmott, ofwhofeMemorie 
Heereaftermore, Bring me into your Cine, 

And I will vfethe Oiiue, with my Sword: 

A1 ake war breed peace j make peace flint war.raakeeaA 
Prcfcnbe to other, as each others Leach* y 

Let our Drummes finit e, _ _ Smut 
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zABm Primus. Scoena 'Trima. 


Inter Flmtm,Mtmllm , rndmUimCommoner* 
oner the'St age* 

TUti'ms* 

H Ence : home you idle Creatures, get you home: 
Is this a Holiday ? What f know you doc 
(B eing Mechanical!?) you ought not walke 
Vp on a labouring day. with out the figne 
Of your Profeffi on ? Spe3ke f what T radc art thou > 

Cat. Why Sir*? Carpenter. 

Mur. Where is thy leather Apron^ndrby Rule? 
What doft thou with thy belt Apparrell on ? 

You fir, what Trade are you ? 

OU. Trudy Sir, in rcfpc£tofafinc Workman, 1 am 
baus you would fay,aCob!er. 

Mur, But what Trade arc thou ? Anfwer mediredly- 
Cok A Trade Sir, that I hope I may vfc, with a lafe 
GonFciencCi which is indeed Sir,a Mender ot bad foulcs* 
FLu What Trade thou knauc? Thou naughty laiaue, 
wh^c Trade? 

CobL Nay 1 befeeeh you Sir, be not out with me; yet 
if you be our Sir, I can maid you* 

Mm, What mean ft thou by that ? Mend mee, thou 
fawcv Fellow ? 

Cob. WhyfirjCobbleyou. 

Fla < Thou art a Cobler^arc thou ? 

Ok Truly (it, all that I line by, is with the Aide: I 
meddle with noTradcftnaiis matters, nor womens mat¬ 
ters; but withal 1 am indeed Sir,a Surgeon to old Ihooes: 
when ihey are in great danger, I rccouer them. As pro¬ 
per men as eucr trod vpon Neats Leather, haut gonevp- 
on my handy- worke. 

Fla. But wherefore arc not in thy Shop to day? 

Why do*ft thou leadethefe men about the ftrccts? 

Cok Trulyfir, towcareout thdrfhooes, togetmy 
fe!fe into mot e works. But indeede fir, we make Holy- 
Jay to fee CYpr, and to idoyccp his Triumph. 

Whereforeleibyce? 

What Conqueft brings he home ? 

What Tributaries follow him eg Rome, 

To grace in Captiue bonds his Chariot Wbeeles ? 
YouBiqrke^you ftones,you wor.lethen fenfieffc things: 
0 you hard hearts, you cnieil mesi of Rome, 

Knew you not Pomfey many a time and oft ? 

Haucyou chinb’dvp to Wallcs and Battlements, 
ToTowres and WindovtfesfYea, to Chimney topi, 1 
Your infants in your Armes* anditherc haue late 
The line-long day,whh patient expectation. 


To fee great Pm^pafle the fireets ofRome ? 

And when you law his Chariot but appear?. 

Bane you not made an VniuciTall fhout, 

That Tyber trembled viukmeaih her bankes 
To hearc the replication ofyowr iuunds. 

Made in her Concaue Shores? 

And do you now pm on your beft attyre? 

And do you now cult out a Holyday ? 

And do you now ftrew Flowers in his way. 

That comes in Triumph oner P empty es biood? 

Be gone, 

Runne to your houfes, fall vpon your knees, 
prav co tbc Gods to intermit the plague 
That needs mu ft light on this Ingratitude, 

Fla. Gojgo. good Countrymen, and for this fault 
Aftemble allxhe poorc men of your fort; 

Draw rhetn to Tyber bankes,and wcepeyour tearcs 
Into the Channel!* till the lo weft ftreamc 
Do Idffc the moft exalted Shores of all- 

Exeunt all the Commoners* 
See where their bafeft mettle be nocmonM, \ 

They vanifh tongue-tyed in their gmkincflfe: . 

Go you downe that way towards the Cap:toll. 

This way will I: DUYobc the Images, 
jfyou dr? finde them deckt with Ceremonies^ 

<JMht w May wc do fo ? 

You know it ts the Feaft of LupercalL 
Fla. Jt h no matter,let no Images 
hung with Cafirs T fi ophees: lie about. 

And driue away the Vulgar from the ftreecs; 

So do you too, where you perceiuethcm thick?* 

Thefe growing Feathers, pluck c from Cafkrs .wing, 

Will make him flyc an ordinary pitch. 

Who elfe would foarc aboue the view ofmen. 

And keepc vs all inferuilc fcarcfulneffe. Exeunt 

Enter C afar > Ant my for the C mrfe£dph ttrnia , Portia t De~ 
cim y CicerofBrHtm^Cafftsufiai\a^ Sooth flyer utf- 
ter them Mur elite* and Flateim, 

C*f Calf harm a. 

Cask* Peace ho, Cafar fpeakes, 

C$f Calphurma^ 

Calpi Heerc my Lord, 

Caf Stand you dire£Uy in Antonie?* way. 

When he doth run his courfe Antonio* 

Ant* C^y^myXocd. 

C&f Forget not in your fpeed Antonio } 

To touch falphurma : for our Elders fay, 

k k 
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The Trage die of fulius fa far. 


The barren touched in this holy chacc. 

Shake oft their flerrilc curie. 

Ant. I dial! remember, 

Wticn Cajlsr faycs.Do this; it is perform’d. 

Caf Set on.and Icaue no Ceremony out. 

Sooth, Cafar, 

Calf. Ha? vVho calles ? 

Cask^ Bid cilery n&yfc be dill: peace yet againe, 

Caf. Who is it til the prefie, that calles on me ? 

Ihcare a Tongue {briber then all the Muficke 
Cry, Cafsr ; Speakej^/iris turn’d to hears* 

. So nth. Beware rhe Ides ofMarch. 

Caf. What man is that ? 

Sr. A Sooth- layer bids you beware the Ides ofMarch 
Caf Set him before me, let me fee his face. 
C/t^i-Fellow, come from the throng,Iookvpon Cafar. 
Caf. What fay ft thou to me now? Speak once againe. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides ofMarch, 

Caf. He is a Dreamer, let vs icauc him: Paffc. 

Sennet. Exeunt. Manet 'Brut. <fr Caff. 
Caff. Will you go fee the order of the courfe ? 

Brut. Not I. 

Caff. I pray yon do. 

Brut. I am not Gamefom: I do lacke fome part 
Of chat quicke Spirit that is in Antony : 

Let me not hinder Caff us your defiles ; 
lie leaue you. 

I'aft . Brutut, I do obferue you now oflate: 

I haue not from your eyes, that gentlcnefle 
And fhew of Loue,as I was wont to haue :i 
You bcaie too ftnbborne,and too ftrange a hand 
Outr your Friend, that loites you. 

Bru. Cafftts, 

Be not dceeki’d : If! haue vcyl’d my looke, 

I turne the trouble of my Countenance 
Mccrely vpon my felfe. Vexed J am 
Of late, with paffions of fome difference. 

Conceptions onely proper to my felfe, 

Which giuc fome foyle (perhaps) to my Behauiours : 
But let not therefore my good Friends be green’d 
(Among which number Caffm beyouonc) 

Nor conftrucany further my negiefl, 

Then that poore Brutus with himfelfe at warre. 

Forgets the ihewes of Loue to other men. 

Cnjfi. Then Brunts, I haue much miftookycnr paftion. 
By meancs whereof, this Breft of mine hath burled 
Thoughts of great value.worthy Cogitation s. 

Tell me good Brut in, Can you fee your face? 

Brutus. No Caff us : 

For the eye fees not it felfe but by refiefUon, 

I3y feme other things, 

Caffm. ’Tisiuft, 

And it is very much lamented Brutus, 

That you haue no fuch Mirrbrs, as will turne 
Your hidden worthinefie into your eye, 

That yon might fee your ftiadow: 

I haue heard, 

Where many of the beft refpeef in Rome, 

(Except immortal! Cafar) fpeaking of Brutus, 

And groaning vnderneath this Agesyoake, 

Haue wifti’d, that Noble Emins had his eyes;.' 

Bru, Into what dangers, would you 
Leadc me Caff us ? 

That you would haticmc feeke into my felfe, 

For that which is not in me ? 

Caf. Therefore good firtfiwa,beprepard toheare: 


And fince you know, you cannot fee your fdf 
So well as by Reflexion; I your Glaffe C 
Will modettiy difeouer to your felfe 
That ofyour felfe, which you yet know not of 
And be notiealous on me,gentle Brutus ; 

Were I a common Laughter, or did vfe 

To ft ale with ordinary Oathesmy loue 
T o query new Protefter: ifyou know. 

That I dofaWneontncn, andhuggethem ha r( { 

And after fcandallthem ; Or if you knhw * 

That I profeffetny felfe in Banqueting * 

To all the Rout, then hold me dangerous 

Ilottrjfh , and Shout, 

Bru. What meanes this Showting? 

I do feare, the People choofc Cafar 
For their King. 

Caff. I, do you feare it? 

Then muft I thinke you would not haue i t foi 
Bru. I would not Caff my yet I loue him well- 
But wherefore do you hold me hecre fo lone? 

What is it, that you wouldimpatt tome? 5 

If it be ought coward the general! good. 

Set Honor in one eye, and Death fth other 
And I will looks on both indifferently: 

For let the Gods fo fpceomce,asI lotie 
The name of Honor, more then I feare death. 

Caff. I know that vertue to be in you Bntttu. 

As well as I do know your outward fatiour* 

Well. Honor is the fubiedl of my Story ; 

I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Thinke ofthit life t But for my finglc felfe, 

I had as liefe not be, as line to bo 
In awe of inch a Thing, 3 s 1 my felfe, 

I was borne free as Cafar , fo were you, 

We both haue fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the Winters cotd, 3s well as hee. 

For once, vpon a Rawe andGuftic day. 

The troubled Tyber, chafing with her Shores, 
Cafar faide to me, Dai’ll thou (fOff its now 
Leapein with me into this angry Flood, 

And fwim to yonder point ? Vpon the word, 
Accoutred as I was,I plunged in, 

And bad him follow: fo indeed he did. 

The Torrent roar’d, and we did buffet it 
With lufty Sincwes, throwing irafide, 

And ftenjming it with hearts of Contronerfie. 

But ere we could arriue the Point propos’d, 

Cafar critic, Helpc me Caff us, or I finke. 

I (as tAinsasy our great Auccftor, 

Did from the Flames of Troy, vpon his fhoulder 
Thtcid tsinch-jfit heart) fo^frem the wauesofTybct 
Did I the tyred f 'afdr : And this Man, 

Is now become a God, and Caff us is 
A wretched Creature, and mull bend his body, 

If Cafar carekfly but nod on him. 

He had a Feautr when he was inSpaine, 

And when the Fit was.on him,! did marke 
How he did fliake: Tis true, this God did fiiake. 

His Coward lippes did from their colourflye. 

And that fame Eye,whofe bend doth awe the World, 
Did loofe his Luftte : I did hearc him grone: 

I, and that Tongue of his, that bad the Romans 
Marke him, and write his Speechesin their BookeJ, 


Ala*, it cried, Giuc me fome drinke Titimuiy 


A* 



m 


i'TdckeGiric : YcGods,ic doth amaze me, 
a offuch a feeble temper fhould 
f Vet the ftart of the Maicfticke world, 

V„3beare the Palme alone. 

Shout. Flourilh. 

j ra , Another general I fhout ? 
rdobeleeue, that thefcapplaufcs arc 
c r fome new Honors, that arc heap’d on ( afar, 

q£ u Why man, he doth beftride the narrow tvoild 
LikcaCo!offus,an| we petty men 
Walke vnder his huge legges t and pcepe about 
^findcour felues diflionourablc Graues. 

Men atfometime, arc Mailers of theit Fates. 

■yhcfault (decre Brutus)\s not in our Startes, 

Rat in our Selues, that we arc vnderlings. 
friitus and Cafar .- W hat fhould be in that Cafar ? 
yyhv fhould that name be founded more then yours ? 
yyti'te them together: Yours, is as fa ire a Name ; 

5 0 und them, it doth become the inouth afwcll: 

Weigb them, it is as bcatiy: Coninte with ’em, 
fcatui will ftait a Spirit as foone as Cafar. 

[Jow in the uatSp of all the Gods at once, 

Vpon what meatc doth this out Cafar feedc, 

That he is grownc fo great ? Age,thou art fliam’d. 

Kog]C, thou hall loft the breed of Noble Blood s. 

When went there by an Age, fince the great Flood, 
Rucitvvas fam’d with more then with one man? 

When could they fay(till now)that talk’d ofRome, 
That her wide Walkcs incompaft but one man ? 

Now is’it Rome indeed, and Roome enough 
When there Is in it but one onely man. 

01 you and I. haue heard our Fathers fay, 

There was a Brutus once, that would haue brook’d 
Th’ecemall Diuellcokcepehis State in Rome, 

Aseafily as a King.- 

Srw. That yod do loue me, I am nothing iealous: 
What you would vvorke me too,I haue fome aycne: 
How I haue thought ofthis,and ofthefe times 
I fiiall recount heereafeer. For this prefenc, 

1 would not fo (with loue I might in treat you) 

Be any further moou’d; What you haue faid, 

I will confider:what you haue to fay 

IwiU with patiencclicare, and findc a time 

Both meete to heart,and anfwcr fuch high things. 

Till then, my Noble Friend, chew vpon this : 

Brutal had rather be a Villager, 

Then to repute himfelfe a Sonne ofRome 
Vnder thefe hard Condi tions,3s this time 
Ulike^olay-vpdii vs. 

Caff. I am 'gild that my weafec words 
Haue fttucke but thusrauch fiiew offire from Brunts, 

Enter Cafar and his Traine, 

Brit, The Games are done-,' 1 
And Ca far is returning. 

Caff. As they pa fie by), 

Plucke Coify by the Sleeuc, 

And lie will (after his fmvre failiion) tell yoti 
What hath proceeded worthyiiotc to day. 

Bru. 1 will do fo: but looke you Caff its. 

The angry fpot doth glow on ®Sj^yj-brdw, 

And all the reftj lookte like a chidden frainc; 
Caiphurntds Cheek e is paie/apd deers 
bookts witli fuch Ferret,3nd : iuch fiery eyes'■] 

As vjc haue feenc him in the Capitoll 


fafar . _ 

Being croft in Conference, by (ome Senators. 

Caff. Cask* will tell Vs what the matter is, 

Caf, Antonio. 

Ant. Cafar. 

Caf. Let me haue men about me, that are fat, 
Sleeke-headed men, and fuch as fleepe a-nighes: 

Yond Caff us has a lcanc and hungry Iooke, 

He chinkcs too much: fuch men are dangerous. 

Ant, Feare him not Cafar, he's not dangerous. 

He is a Noble Roman,and well giuen. 

Caf. Would h e were fatter; But I feare him not: 
Yctit my name were lyable to feare, 

1 do not know the man I fhould auoyd 

So foone as that fpare Caff us. He reades much, 

HeisagrcatObiemer, and hclookes 

f>iitte through the Deeds oftnen. He loues no PI ayes. 

As thou doft Antony .* he heares no Muficke; 

Seldome he fmiles, and tmiles in fuch a fort 
As if he mock’d himfelfe, arid fcorn’d his fpiric 
That could be mon’d to fmilest any thing. 

Such men as he, be neuer at hearts ofc. 

Whiles they behold a greater then thcmfelties. 

And therefore are they very dangerous. 

I rather tell thee what vs to be fear’d, 

Then what I feare: for alwayes I am Cafar, 

Come on my right hand,Tor this care is deafe, 

And cell me truely, what thou think’ll pf hiin. Sennit. 

Exeunt Cafar and his Trains. 

Caif, You pul’d me by the eloake, would you fpeake 
with me? • 

Bru, I C<tsiia,zd\ vs tviiat hath chanc’d to day 
That Cafar lookes fo fad. 

Cask. Why you were witli him," were you not ? 

Brit. I fliouid not then as ftifivk* what had chanc’d. 

Casks Why there was a Grown e offer’d him; & being 
offet’d him,-he put it by witlvthe backe of his handtlius^ 
and then the people fell a fhouting. 

Bru, W hat was the fecciid noy fe for ? 

Casf Why for that too, 

Caff- They fhouted thrice: what was the la.ft cry for? 

Cask. Why for that too. 

Bru. Was the Crowne offer’d hihl thrice? 

Cask: I marry was’t, and hee put it by thrice, euetie 
time gentler Wien other; and at ctiery putting by, mine 
h oneft Neighbors fiiowted. 

Caff; Who offer’d him the Crowne? 

Cask; Why Antony, ■' 1 ' 

Bru. Tell vs the manner cfit ; gentle G?}^. 

Caska, I can as well bee bang’d as tell r the manner of 
it: It was ipcereFoblcriey I did not markeit. I fawc 
c Marke Amony offer, him a Crowne, yee*twas not a 
Crowne ncyther,’cwas one of thefe Coronets : and as I 
told you, hee put it by once: but for all that/tb my thin¬ 
king, he would faine haue had it* Then hee offered it to 
him againe: then hee punt by againe ; buttorny think- 
ing,he was very loath to .lay; his fingers off it; Ahd theti 
he offered it th'e thi/d time; bee put it the third-timeby; 
and Hill as hcc refus’d it/the nbblemcnt -bowted, and 
clapp’d their ch'bpt hands, and threw vppe their fweatie 
Night-cappes, and vtrered fuch a dcale of {linking 
breath, bccaufe Cafar refiis’d lihe Crowire, that-it had 
(almoft) choaked Oxfarr 1 for hee fwoonded, and fell 
downe atit :-And for mfnr owrtc part, I dm-ft not laugh, 
for feare of opening my bippes, and feccyuing the bad 
Ayre. - ’ . 

kb 1 Cafi, 
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TheTragedie offulius fa far. 


Cajjl. But fofc 1 pray you: what,did C&far fwound ? 

Cask- He fell downe in the Market-plaee,and foam’d 

at mouth t and was fpeechlcfle. 

Brut. ’Ti$ very like he hath the Falling fickneffc. 

Cap. No,C4_/rfrhathitnot:butyou,3nd I, 

And honeft Cask **;wc hauethe Failing fickncffe. 

Cask 1 know not what you meane by that, but I am 
Cure Cafar fell downe. If the rag-ragge people did not 
clap him, and hiffe him, according as he pleas’d, and dif- 
pleas’d them,as they vfe to doe the Players in the Thea¬ 
tre, I am no true man. 

'Brut. Whatfaid he,whenhe came vn to Ifimfelfe? 

Cast Marry,before he fell downe, when he perceiu'd 
the common Heard was glad he refus'd ihcCrowne, he 
pluckt me ope hisDoublec,and offer’d them hisThroac 
to cut: and I had beenc a man of any Occupation, if I 
would not ha tie taken him at a word, I would I might 
goe to Hell among the Rogues, and fo hce fell. When 
he came to himfelfe againc, hee faid, If hec had dane,or 
laid any thing amifle,be defir’d their Worfhips to thinke 
it was his infirmiiie. Three or foure Wenches where I 
flood, cryed, Alaffcgood Soule, and forgaue him with 
all their hearts: But there’s no heed to be taken of them; 
if Cafar had ftab’d theit Mothcrs,chcy would baue done 
no leffc. 

Brut. -And after that,hc came thus fad away. 

Cask. I. ' 

Cap .. Did Cicero fay any thing ? 

Cask, I,he fpoke Greeke. 

Cap. Towbateffcil? 

Cask, Nay, and I tell you that, fie neVe lookc yon 
i‘th*face againc. But thofe thatvnderftood him, fmil’d 
at one another, and fhooke their heads: but for mine 
ownepartjit was Greeke to me. I could tell you more 
newes too : Mttrrellus and FhtHius, for pulling Scarffes 
off Cafart Images, ate put to filencc. Fare you well. 
There was more Foolerie yet, if 1 could remem¬ 
ber it. 

Cafft . Will you fuppe with metp Night, Cask#} 

Cask - No,I am promis’d forth. 

Cap. Will you Dine with me to morrow? 

Cask Ijlf I be aliue, and your minde hold, and your 
Dinner worth the eating. 

Caps. Good,! will expe£l you. 

Cask Doefo : farewell both. Exit. 

Brat. What a blunt fellow is this growne to be i 
He was quick Mettle,when he went to Schoolc. 

Capt. So is lie now, in execution 
Of any bold,or Noble Enterprise, 

How-euerhe puts on this tardie forme: 

This Rudeneffe is a Sawce to his good Wit, 

Winch giues men llomackc to difgeft his word* 

With better Appetite, 

Brut. And foie is: 

For this time I will leaue you: 

To morrow,if you plcafe to fpeake with me, 

I will come home to you: or if you will. 

Come home to me,and I will wait foryou. 

Caps, 1 will doc lo: till then,thinke of the World. 

Exit 'Brutus. 

Well Brutus,thou art Noble,: yet I fee. 

Thy Honorable Mettle may be wrought 
From that it is dl (pos’d : therefore it is meet. 

That Noble mimics kcepe euer with their likes: 

For who fofirme,that cannot be feduc’d ? . 

Cafar doth bcarc me hard,buc he loues Brutus. 


If I were 'Brutus now,and he were Cajfap 
He fhould not humorme. I will this Nighr 
In feucrall Hands,in at his Windowes throw 
As if they came from fcuerall Citizens, ’ 
Writings,all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his Name : wherein obfeu 
Cafirs Ambition fhall be glanced at. rt ? 

And after this,let Cafar feat him furc. 

For wee will fhake him, or worfc daves endure 

Exit. 

Thunder, and Lightning. Enter Cask 
arid Cicero, 

Cic. Good euen,CV* 4 <i; brought you Cafar \ 

Wby arc you breathleffc,and why flare you f 0 j ° ra< 
Cask Ate not you mou’d.when all thef W j Vo c r 
Shakes, like a thing vnfirmc? O Cicero, 1 tart " 

I haue lcenc Temp efts, when the folding Winds 
Haueriu’d the knotticOakes.andl hauefeene 
Th’ambicious Ocean fwel!,and rage.and foame 
To be exalted with the threatning Clouds: * 

But ncucr till to Night,neuer till now. 

Did I goe through a Tempefl-dropping.firf t 
Eyther there is a Ciuiil ftrife in Heauen, 

Or elie the World.too faweie with theGods, 

Incenfe* them to fend deftrudtion. 

Cic . Why.faw you any thing more wonderful !t 
Cask A common flaue.you know him well by Me 

Held vp his left Hand,which did flame and bumc 6 1 

Like twentie Torches ioyn’d; and yet his Hand, 

Not fenfible of fire, remain'd vnfcorch’d. 

Befidcs,! ha’not fincc put vp my Sword, 

Againft the Capitol) I met a Lyon, 

Who glaz’d vpon me, and went Airly by, 

Without annoying me. And there were drawne 
Vpon a heape,a hundred gaftiy Women, 
Transformed with their fearc,who fwore,tbcy fiw 
Men,all infire,walke vp and downe the ftrettes, 

And yei!crday,the Bird of Night did fit, 

Euer*. at Noone. day.vpon the Market place, 
Howting,and fhreeking. When thefe prodigies 
Doe fo comoyntly meet, let not men fay, 

Thefc are theirReafons.they are Natural!: 

For 1 belceue-they are portentous things 
Vnto the Clymatejthat they point vpon. 

Cic, Indeedjit is a ftrange difpofed time: 

But men may conftrue things after their falhion, 
Cleanc from the purpofe of the things themfelue*. 
Comes Cafar to the Capital! to morrow ? 

Cask He doth: for he did bid Antonio 
Send word to you.be would bethere tomorrow. 

Cic: Good-night then, Cask-' 

Thisdifturbed $kie is not to walke in. 

Cask Farewell Cicero. Exit Cicero, 

Enter Capias. 

Cap. Who’s there ? 

Cask. A Romane, 

Capt. Cask- byyourVoyce. 

Cask Vour Eare is good. 

Caputs, what Night is this ? 

Capt. Avery pleafing Night tohoneftmen. 

Cask Who euer knew the Heauens menace fo? 
Cap. Thofe that haue knowne the Earth fo foil 0 
faults, Fw 
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'^^tTlbawewalk’d about the ftreets, 

S “j vnbraced ,Caskant you fee, 

i ° bat’d mV Bofometo the Thunder-Hone: 

SVnen the croffc blew Lightning feem’d to open 

51 Rreft of Heauen, I did prefen t my felfe 

Sj, e n in cHc ayme,and very flafli of it. ^ 0«™ s ; 

^ Cask wherefore did you fo much tempt me Lea- 

r is the P arI men,to feare and tremble, 

ivbeu the mod mightieGods.by tokens fend 

Such dteadfull Heraulds,to aUonifbvs. 

CsS- Yotf are dull, Cask?'; 

An d thofe fparkes of Life,that fbould be in a Roman, 
y 0 u doe want, or elfe yob v fe not. 
yculooke pale,and gaze,and put on feSre, 

^ n j cafl your fclfe ul wonder, 
po fee the Grange impatience of the Heauens: 
gut if you would consider the true caufe,^ 
yyhy all thefe Fires,why ail tbe!c glidingGhofts, 

■yyhy Birds and Beafts,from qnalitie and kinde, 

\yhyOld meo,Foolcs,and Children calculatci 
\yhy all thefc things change from their Ordinance, 
ThcirNatufeSjand pre-formed Faculties, 
yomonftroi3squalitie; why yon foaUfmde, 

That Heauen hath infus’d them with thcle Spirits, 
yotnake thetn Inftrumcnts of fe3re,and warning, 

Vnto feme monftrous State. 

Mow could I (Caska) name to thee a roan, 

Moft like this dreadfuU Night, 
ThatThunders,Ligbcens,opcns Graucs,and roares, 

As doth the Lyon in the Capitol! i 
A man no mightier then thy felfe,or me, 

Inpeifonali aftion; yet prodigious growne. 

And feirefull.as thefe ftrangc eruptions sre. 

Cask. ’Tis Caper that you mcane: 

Is it not, Capita ? 

Cap, Let icbewhoit is: for Romans now 
Haue Thewes,ar5d Limbes^like to thcir-Anccfiors; 

But woe the whilejOUr Fathers mindes arc dead. 

And we ate gonem’d with our Mothers fpirits, 

Our yoake,ar»d (t)tferancc,fhcw vs Worjanifli, 

Cask Indeed,they fsy,the Scuators to morrow 
Meane to cflablifh Capras a King : 

And he fhall wcare his Crov^nc by Sca,and Land, 

In cuery place,faue here in Italy* 

Cap, I know where I Will weare this Dagger then; 
Cap us from Bondage will deliuer Caputs: 

Therein,yec Gods,you make the weakemoft ftrong; 
Tlicrein.yce Gods,you Tyrants doc defeat. 

Nor Stonte Tower.nor Walls of beaten Brafi'e, 

Nor ayre-leffc Dungeon,nor flrong Linkes oflton. 

Can be rerentiue to theftrength of fpirit: 

But Life being vvearie of thefc worldlyBarrcs, 

Neuct lack* power to difmilfe it feife. 

If I know this,knowalI the World befidcs, 

That part of Tyrannic that I doe beare, 

I can (bake off at plcafure. Thunder fiili. 

Cask So can I: 

So cuery Bond-man in his ownehand be ares 
The power to cancell bis Capriuitic, 

Cap. And why fhould Cafar be aTycant then? 
Poore man,I knew he would not be a Wolfe, 

But that he fees the Romans are but Shcepe: 

He were no Lyoti,were not Romans Hindes. 

Thofe that with hafte will make a raightie fire, 

Begin it with weake Strawes, What trafh is Rome ? 


What Rubbifh,and what OffaU? when ir ferues 
For the bafe mattcr.to illumina te 
Sc vile a thing as Cafar. ButohGciefe, 

Where haft thou led roc ? I (perhaps^) fpeake this 
Before a willing Bond-man : then I know 
My anfwere nutft be made. But I am arm’d. 

And dangers are to me in different. 

Cask.- You fpeake to Cask, a»d to fuch a man, 

Thar is no Hearing f ell-talc. Hold, my Hand : 

Be factious for redreffe of all tbefe GncfeSj 
And I will fet this foot of mine as fflrrej 
As who goes fartheft. 

Cap. There’s a Bargains made. 

Now know you. Ctukap haue moil’d already 
Soror certains of the Nob left minced Romans 
To vuder-goe,with roe, an Enterprise, 

Of Honorable dangerous confequence; 

And l doe know by this, they flay for me 
III pomyeyesVotch-. for now this feareftill Night, 

There is no ftlrre,or walking in the ftreetes j 
Andihe Complexion of the Element 
Is Fauors,like the Worke we haue in hand, 

Moft bloodie,flerie,and raoft terrible. 

Enter Cinnti. 

C.tika- Stand cloie awhile, for hecre coraes one in 
hafte. 

Cap. ’Tis Cima,\ doe know him by his Gate, 

He is a friend, Cimsa.yihziz hafte you fo ? 

Cimuu To finde out you : Who’s that, Mctcilm 
Cymber ? 

Cap. No,it is Caskh one incorporate 
To our Attentpis. Am I not fay’d for,Ci»^ ? 

Cima. I am glad On’t. 

What a feareftill Night is this ? 

There’s two or three of vs haue feene ftrange fights. 

Cap, Ana I not ftay’d for ? tell rhe, 

Cima. Yes, you are. O Ceptu v 
If you could but winne the Noble Brutm 
To our party-—■ 

Cap. Be you content. Good Ca»4,cake this Paper, 
And looke you lay it in the Pretors Chayre, 

Where Brutus may but finde it: and throw this 
In at his Window; fet this vp with Waxe 
Vpon old Brutus Statue: all this done, 

Rcpaire to Pomp eyes porch,where you fhall finde vs* 

Is Deciw Brutus and Trebmitu there ? 

Cima. All,but Afeteffus Cytnber,a.nA lice’s gone 
To feeke you at your houfe. Well.l will hie. 

And fo bellow thefe Papers as you bad me. 

Cap. Thar done,repayre to Pomp eyes Theater* 

Exit Cima. 

Come Caska t you and I will yet,ere day. 

See Brutus at his houfe: three parts of him 
]s ours alreadic,and the man entire 
Vpon the next encounter,yeeids him ours. 

Cask 0 ,be fits hi gh in all the Peoples hearts s 
And that which would aspeare Offence in vs. 

His Countenance, like richeft iUchyroie, 

Will change to Vcrtue.and to WorthinefTe, 

Cap. Him,and his worth,and our great need ofhim, 
You haue right well conceited; let vs goe, 

For it is after Mid-night, and ere day. 

We will awake him, and be fare of him, 

Eximt. 
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.£Inter'BrutHi in hii Orchard, 

Brat. What Lucius, hoe ? 

I cannot,by the pfogreffe of theStarres, - r - x 

Giuc guefte how ricerc co day— Lucius ,1 fay ? 

I would it were myfault tofleepe lofoundly. 

When Lucius ,when ? awake,I fay; what Lucius} 

Safer Lucim. 

Lac. Call’d yoy*my Lord? 

Brut. Get me a Tapoi in my Study ,Luchu .* 

When it is lighted,come and call me here. 

Luc. I will, my Lord. Exit-, 

Brut. It mu ft be by his death ; and for my parr, 
Iknownoperfoiiallcaufe^ofpdrncathim, 

But for the gcncrall. He would be crown’d: 

How that might change his natuiCjthcre’s the queftion? 
It is the bright day,that brings forth the Adder, 

And that craucs warie walking: Crowns him that, 

And then I graunt we put a Sting in him. 

That at his will he may doe danger With, 

Th’abufe of Greatiiefle,is,whcn it dls-ioyn?s 
Remorfe from Power: And to fpeake truth ®f Cafar, 
Ihaucnotknowne,whcnhis Affc&ions fway'd 
MoretheahisReafon. But’tis a. common proofe. 

That Low lyneffc is young Ambitions Ladder, 

Whereto the Climber vpward tames his Face: 

But when he once attaines the vpmoft Round, 

He then vnto the Ladder curnes his Backe, 

Lookes in the Clouds,fcorning the bafe degrees 
By which he did afeend: io C.tfar may; 

Theulcaft he may,preuetu. And ffnee theQuarrell 
Will beare no colotsr.for the thing he is, 

Fafhion it thus; that yvhat he ^augmented. 

Would ritnne to thefe,and thefe extremities: 

And therefore thinke him as a Serpents egge, 

Which hatch’djwould as his kinde grow raifchieuousj 
And kill himiiuhe fhcU. 

Enter Lucim. 

Lac. The Taperbnrnech in yourCIofet,Sir: 
Searching the Window for a Flint,I found 
This Paper,thus feal’d vp,and I am furc 
It did not lye there when I went to Bed. 

Cities him the Letter. 

Brut. Get you to Bed agaji)e,it is not day : 

Is not to morrow (Boy,) the firft of Match i 
Luc - I know not,Sir. 

Brat. Looke in the Calendered bring me word. 

• Lac. I will. Sir. Exit. 

Brut. The exhalations,whizzing in the ayrfc, 

Giue fonuidi light,rhat I may reade by them. 

Opens the Letterhead rcadet. 

Bratus thoufcep'fi \ awake, and fee thy felfe: 

Shad Rcme,&c. [peaks,firike } redrejfe. 

Brutus,thouJledp’fl: awake- ; , 

Such inftigations hanc becne often dropt, 

Where I haue tooke them vp • 

$hail Rome,&c,Thus mufti piece it out i 
Shall Rome ftand vnder otic mans awe ? What Rome? 

My Anceftors did from the ftreeres of Rome 
The Tarquin driue, when he was call'd a King, 

Speaks, firibe, redrejfe. Am I entreated 


To fpeake,and ftrike? O Rome, I makerCT^^-^ 

If the redrefle will follow,thou receiucft ^ ^ r0tI| ^ f . 

Thy full Petition at the hand of Brutus. 

Enter Lucim. 

Lac. Sir,March is wafted fifteene dayes. 

Brat. ’Tisgood. Goto theGat^foSboIvi 
Since Caffuts firft did whet me againft Cafar ^ Sn ° c k 
I haue not flept* 

Betweene the ailing of adreadfuil thinw 
And the firft motion,ail the Interim i$ * 

Like a Phantafma, ora hideous Dreame: 

The Genius,and the mortal! Inftruments 
Are then in councefl; and the ftatc of a mai! 

Like to a li ttle Kingdomc,fuffers then 
The nature of an In furred! ion. 

Enter Lucim. 

Luc. Sir.’cis your Brother Cajfm at the D 00te 
Who doth defire to fee you, 3 

“Brut. Is he alone? 

Luc. No,Sir,there are moe with hinji 

Brut. Doe you know them ? 

Luc. No,Sir,their Hats are pluckt about their Eare* 
And halfe their Faces buried in their Cloaker ’ 
That by no meanes I may difeouer them, 

By any inarke of fauour. 

“Brut. Let’em enter: 

They arc the Fadlion. O Confpiracie, 

Sham'ft thou co fiicw thy dang’rous Brow by Night, 
When cuills arc moft free ? O then,by day 
Where wilt thou findc a Cauerne darke enough, 

To maskc thy monftrous Vifage?Seek none Confpitacif 
Hidfe it in Smiles,and Affabilitie: 

For if thou path thynatine fiemblanceon. 

Not Erebus it felfe were dimuie enough. 

To hide thee from preuenuon. 

Enter the Confpirators, Cafftus.Caska, Dainty 
Cima } Mete!lm.and Trebamm. 

Cm Jthinkewearctoeholdvpcnyourlldl; 
Good morrow Brutus,doe we trouble you? 

Brut. 1 haue bcene vp this howre,awaltc all Night: 
Know I thefe men,that come along with you? 

Caff. Ye*,euery man of them; and no man here 
But honors you: and citery one doth wifh, 

You had but that opinion of your felfe. 

Which euery Noble Roman beares of you, ’ 

This is Trebottim. 

Britt. He is welcome hither. 

Caff. This fOeciut Brutus. 

Brut. He is welcome too. 

Caf Jh\$,Cask a ; this, (fima ; and this, CMetelltu 
Cjmberi 

Brut. They are all welcome* 

What watchful! Cares doe interpofe them fellies 
Betwixt your Eyes,and Night ? 

Caff. Shall I entreat a word ? They whijfur. 

Decitu, Here lyes the Eaft: doth not the Day breake 
heere ? 

Casks No* 

Cm, O pardon,Sir,it doth ; and yon grey Lines, 
That fret the Cloud i,are Meffcngers of Day. 

Casks You {hall eonfe{Te,that you are both deceiv’d: 
Heere.aslpoint my Sword,theSunnearifes, 

Which is a great way growing on the South, 

Weigh* 



TheTra\ 
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■ <T-rr;^ rhe vouthfull Scafon ofthc ycare# 

We ' 8 t ff o months hence, vp higher toward the North 
SU prefer his fire,and the high Eaft 
J # " ds £ the CapitoH, diredily hecrC. 

Giue me your hands all ouer,one by one. 
f, f a nd let vs fweare our Refolution. 
tvLf' No,pot an Oath :.if no t the Face c fmen, 
ri — futferanccoi our Soules, the times Abnte, 
if theft be Motiucs weakc, breake oft betimes, 
l« i euery man hence, to his idle bed: 

} 0 let high-fighted-Tyranny range on 
rill each man drop by Lottery-.: Buufth.f. 

L i furc they do) beare bre enough 
r a kindle Cowards, and to ftcele with valour 
-the melting Spirits of women, Then Countrymen, 
yhatneede we any fpurre, but onr owne cauie, 

To pticke vs to redreffe ? What other Bond, 

Thcnfecret Romans,that haue fpoke the word^ 
jViid will not palter ? And what other Oath, 

Thtn Honcfty to Honefty ingag'd. 

That this (hail be, or we will fall tor it. 

SvrcaK Priefts and Cowards, and men Cautelous 
Old feeble Carrions, and fuchiuffeting Soules 
That welcome wrongs: Vntb bad caufes, fweare 
Ssch Creatures 3S men doubt; but do not ftaine 

The etien verttie.ofourEntcrprize, 

Nor th'infuppteffiue Mettle of our Spirits, 

To thinke,that or out Caufe,or our Performance 
DidneedeanOath. When euety dropof blood 
That eucry Roman beares, and Nobly bearcs 
Is guilty of a faicrali Baftartlie, 

If he do breake the fmalleftP article 
Of any ptomife that hath part from him. 

faf. But what of Cicero ? Shall we found him ? 

Ithinke he will ftand very ftrong with vs. 

Cask, Lee vs not leaue him out, 

Cp. No,by nomeaties. 
jlfetel. O let vs haue him, for his Sillier hsites 
Will purchafe vs a good opinion: 

And buy mens voyces, to commend out deeds: 

It Ihall be fayd, his judgement rul'd our hands, 

Out youths. andwildenefTcjfhan no whit appears. 

But all be buried in his Grauity. 

Bra. O name him not; let vs not breake with him. 

For he will ueuer follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

. Caf. Then leaue him out. 

Cask, Indeed, he is not fit. 

D-ctas. Shall no man elfe be touch^bnt onely Csfir ? 
Caf. Decim well vrg’d: I thinkc it is not meet, 

Marks Antony fo well belou’d of Caflr,> 

Should out-liue Cafar, we {hall findc ofhim 
A fhtew’d Contriuer. And you know, his meanes 
If he improue them, may well ftretch fo Urre 
As to annoy vs all: which to preuent, 

Let Antony and C&far fall together. 

Brtt. Our courfe will feeme too b\oo&y,Cuius Cafsitu , 
To cut the Head off, and thenhacke the Limbcs; 

Like Wrath in death, and Entry afterwards: 

VoixiutoKj, is bat a Limbe of Cefar. 

Let's be Sacrificcrs; but not Butchers Cains : 

We all ftand vp againft the fpirit ofCafar, 

And in the Spirit of men, there is no blood: 

O that we then could come by (f.cfars Spirit, 

And not difmember Cafar ] But (alas) 
i Cefar muft bleed for it. And gentle Friends, 


Let's kit him Boldly,but not Wrathfully: 

Let’s caruc him, as a Difh fit fortfieGods, 

Not hew him is aCaikaflcfit for Hounds: 

And let our Hearts, as fubtlc Mafters do, 

Stirre vp their, Seruants to an aae of Rage, 

And after feeme to chide'em. This fhallmake 
Our purpofe Neceffary,and notEnuious. 

Which fo appearing to the common eyes. 

We £hall be call’d Purgers, not Murderers. 

And for Marks ^«f 0 »y,thtnke «oc ot him: 

For he can do no more then Csftrs Arme, 

When Cafarshezd is off! 

Caf. Yeti fcarehim, ! 

For in the ingrafted loue he beares to C* f ar._ • 

Bru. Alas,good Cafsitts, do not thinke ofhim •> 

If he louc Cafar, all that lie can do _ 

Is to bimfclfcj take thought,and dye tor Cafar, 

And that were much he fbould; for he is gtuen 

Tofp6rts,towiIdene{fe,andiyuch company. 

Treb. There is no fcare in him; let him not dye. 

For he will line, and laugh at this heereafter. 

Cfecbe fir ikes. 

Bra. Peace, count the Clockc. 

Caf. The Clocke hath ftrickenthree. 

Treb. ‘Tis time to part. 

Caff Butitis doubtfullyet, 

Whether Cafar will come forth to day,or no: 

For he is Superfluous growne of late. 

Quite from the maine Opinion he heid once, 

Of Fantafic, of Dteames, and Ceremonies s 

It may be, thefe apparant Prodigies, 

The vnaccuftom’d Terror of this night, 

And the perfwafion of his Augurers, 

May hold him from the Capitoll to day. 

Dtctta, Neuer fcare rhac s If he be fo refolu’d, 

I can ore-fway him: For heioues to hearc, 

V That Vnicornes may be betray’d with Trees, 

And Beares withGlaffes, Elephants with Holes, 

Lyons with Toylcs,and men with Flatterers. 

But, when I tell him, he hates Flatterers, 

He fayesjhc does;being then moft flattered. 

Let me worke r 

For I can giue his humour the true bent; 

And I willbriiighim cothe Capitoll. 

Caf. Nay, we will all of vs, be there to fetch him! 
Ertt. Ey the eight houre,is that the vttermoft? 

Cin. Be that the vttermoft, and fade not then. 

Met. C aiat Ligarim doth beare Cafar hard. 

Who rated him for fp caking well of Pompey ; 

I wonder none of you haue tl\P u ght of him. 

Bra. Now good cMetellut go along by him; 
Heioues me well,and I hauegiuen him Rcafons^ 

Send him but hither, 3nd He faftiionhim. 

(faf. The morning comes vpon’s: 

Wee’lleaue you Brutus, 

And Friends difperfe your fcluesjbut all remember 
What you haue fsid,and ftiew your felucs true Romans. 

Bru. Good Gentlemen, looke frefti and merrily. 

Let not our lookes put on our purposes. 

But beare ita sour Roman A&ors do, 

With vntyt’d Spirits,and formal! Conftancte, 

And fo good morrow to you etiery one. Exstint. 

Manet Brutus ■ 

Boy: Lucim : Faftaflcepe ?It is nomatterj , 

Enioy the hony-heauy-Dew of Slumber: 

Thou haft noFigures,nornoFantafies, 


Which/ 
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W hich bufie care drawes,- m the btaisies ofmcn ^ 
Therefore thou fieep'ft io fouud* 

Emr Pm'm* 

IPor* Hmm ^ my Lord* 

BrnFFurn* r< hat means you?w her fore life you now? 
Itis not for your healthy thus to commit 
Your weake condition, to the raw cold morning* 

For, Nor for youra neither* Y'haucvngently Bnttut 
Stole from my bed: and yefternight at Supper 
Youfoda’mly arofe,and walked about, 

M u fin g, an dfighingj with your armcsa-crofle t 
And when I ask'd you what the mattet was,; 

You IWd vpon me, with vngemlc looker 
IvrgM you further, then you fbratch’d your bead, 

And too impatiently ftampt withpourfbote; 

Yet I infifled, yet you anfwet'd not, 

But with an angry wafeer of your hand 
Gauefigncferme to Italic you ; Sol did. 

Fearing to ftrengiheri that impatience 
Which feem’d coo much iokindied ■ and withall* 

Hoping it was but an effect of Humor, 

Which fometime hath his hourewuh cucry marc* 

It will not ler you cate, nor talke* nor fleepe \ 

And could it workcio much vpon your fhape, 

As it hath much preuayfd on your Condition* 

I fhould not know you Bmtus. Deare my Lord, 

Make me acquainted with y out caufe of greefc* 

2?ra t I am not well in health* and that is all * 

For* Hr&tm is wife, and were he not in health, 

He would embrace the meanes to come by it- 
Bru* Why fo I do: good Portia go to bed. 

For* Is Brtitm ficke? And is it Pbyficall 
To wallce unbraced, and fudee vp the humours 
Ofthed^nke Morning > What, is Brutus ficke? 

And will he liealeout of Im whplfome bed 
To dare the Tile contagion of the Night? 

And tempt the Rhswnay*and vnpurged Ay re. 

To adde vnto hit fickneffe ? No my Sm^ 3 
You hauciome tickc Offence within your minde. 

Which by the Right and Vertue of my place 
I ought to know of: And vpon my knees, 
Icharmeyoufby my once commended Beamy, 

By all your vowes of Lone, and that great Vow 
Which did incorporate and make vs one. 

That you vnfold to me s yourfclfe; your halfe 
Why you are heauy: and what men to night 
Haue had re fort to you; for hecre haue beene 
Some fixe or feuen, who did hide their faceg 
Euen from darkncfTe* 

"Bra* Kneele not gentle/^/A# # 

For * 3 fliould not neede, ifyou were gent k Bmm* 
Within tho Bond of Marriage, tell me Brunt* p 
Is it excepted, I fhould know no Secrets 
That appertainc to you ? Am I your Sclfe, 

But as it were in fort, or limitation ? 

To keepe with you at Meales, comfort your Bed, 

And calke to you fo me times? Dwell I but in the Suburbs 
Of yoitr good pleafure ? If it bc no more, 

Portia is Brmm Harlot, not his Wife, 

'Em* You are my true and honourable Wife, 

As deere to me, as are the ruddy droppes 
That vifit my fad heart, 

Por t If this were true, then fhould I know thisjfecrct* 

I grauntl am a Woman; butwithall, 

A Woman that Lord Brutm tookc to Wife; 

I gratutt I am a Woman; buc withall. 


TbeTragedkof Ju lius Qaftuu 


AW oman well reputed ;£W S 
Thmke you, 1 am no ftron ger then my s e * ’ 

Being fo Father’d, and fo Husbanded ? 

Tell meyour Coouiels, J will not difclof c - eni 
1 haue made ftrong proofe of my Confl anci : 
Giuing my felfea voluntary wound ^ 
Heere,!!! the Thigh s Can I bcare that with M »> 

And not my Husbands Secrets ? P atlCft c< 

Bru* O ye Gods ] 

Render me worthy of this Noble Wife 
Harkc,harke,one knockes : Portia go ina wh’l 
And by and by thy boftme fhall partake ™ C * 

The feerets of my Heart, 

All my engagements, J willconftruc to thee 
Ail the Charradtery of my fad browes: * 

Leaue me with haft, 

E **t Portia, 

Enter Lucius and Ligarius, 

Lucim, who's that knocke$. 

Ltte. Heeie is a ficke man that would fn ea l *l 
Eru, Cam Ligarim, that MeteBut fp 3 k c 0 f Kh5, ° li 
Boy,ftand afide. Cairn bigetrius, how ? 

Cm. Vouchfafe good morrow from a f ce bl P , ftll 
Brtt. O what a time haueyou chofe out b«L r 
To wearc a Kcrchiefe ? Would you were not fda* ** 
Cat, I am not ficke, \(Brum haue in haad 
Any exploit worthy the name of Honor. 

Bym. Such an exploit haue I in hand Hums 

Hadyouaheahhfijllcaretoheareofit. * * 

Cm. By all cheGods that Romans bow before 
I hcerc difeard my ficicncfle. Soule of Rome ’ 

Braue Sonne, dcriu’d from Honourable Loinej 
Thou like an Exorcift, haft comur’d vp " 

My mortified Spirit. Now bid me runne, 

And i will firiue with things imprfljble,! ? 

Yea get the better of them. What*s to do ? 

“Bra. A peece ofworke. 

That will make ficke men whole. 

Cat. H**t are not fonrie whole,that we mufimalifficj 
Brst, Thatmufi weajfo. What it js my Coins, 

I fliall vnfold to thee,as we are going, 

To whom itmuft be done. 

C«. - Seton your focte. 

And with a heart ne w-fir'd, I follow you, 

To do F know not what: but it fufiSceth 
That Brutus Icadsmeon. Tburulei 

Bra . Follow me then. Exeh 

Thunder & Lightning, 

Enter Julias Caftr in hid Nigbt-gownt'. 

Cdfur. Nor Heaucn, not Earth, 

Haucbceneat peace tonight: 

Thrice hath Calphumia, in herfleepc cryed out, 
HeIpc,ho: They muuhcr Cafar, Who’s within? 

Enter aSermnt. 

Ser. My Lord. 

Caf. Go bid the Pricfts do prefenr Sacrifice, 

And bring me their opinions of Sueceffe, 

Ser. I will my Lord. Ex 

Enter Calplmrnia. 

CV.What mean you Ctfar} Think you to walk fartl 
You iliall not ftsrre.out oi yourhoufe tod a y' 

C&f. Cafar fliall. forth; the things that threaten'd in 
Ne’re look'd buc on my backe; When they fhali fee 
The face offiefar, they arc vaniftied. 


The Tragedte of fulius fa far. 
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TTpcWM, I neuer flood on Ceremonies, 

Yet no« they Sight me ■ There is one within, 
rhe things that we haue neardandfeene* 
o^ounts moff horrid fights feene by the Watcb. 

fnonnefiehathwnelpedintheftreets, 

'^r Graues haue yawn’d, and ycelded vp their dead; 
r _fiery Watriours fight vpon the Clouds 
f Eankes and Squadrons, and right forme of Warre 
which driael’d blood vpon theCapiioll: 
ThenoiftofBattcll hurtled in theAyrc; 

Lifts do neigh, and dying men did grone 
judGboft* did fiwieke and fqueale about the ftrccts, 
QCefir, theft things arc beyond all vfe, 
indldofeare them. 

‘ Ctf W h at c an b e auoyd ed 

iVlioftend is purp os’d by the mighty Gods ? 

go forth r for theft Predidiions 
, iet0 the world in generall, as to Cafar. 

Cafy> WhenBeggcrs dye, there are rto Comets feen, 
yhfHeauens themftlucs blaze forth the death of Princes 
Caf. Cowards dye many times before their deaths, 
The valiant neuer tafftofdeath bucoilcc ; 

Ofall Eh c Wonder* that I yet haue heard, 
jtfeemes to me mo ft ft range that men fhould fcare, 

Seeing thac death, a neceflary end 
yyjjl come,when it will come. 

Enter a Sera ant. 

What fay the Augurers? 

Str. They would not haue you to ftirre forth to day. 
plucking the jntrailes ofan Offering forth, 

They could not finde a heart within the beaft. 

Caf. The Gods do this in fhame of Covvardice: 
Cts/Srftiould be a 3caft without a heart 
Ifhe (hould flay at home to day for feare: 

No Cafar fliall not; Danger knowes full well 
That Cafar is more dangerous then he, 

Weheare two Lyons litter’d in one day, 

Andlthe elder and more terrible. 

And Cafar Oiall go foortb* 

Calf, Alas my Lord, 

Your wiledome is ccnfum’d incotvftdenco! 

Donor go forth to day: Coll it my feare. 

That keepes you in the houfe, and not your owne, 

Wet’S fend r.tony to the Senate houfe, 

And he fliall fay, you are not well to day ; 

Let me vpon my knee,prcuaile in this. 

Caf. MarkjAntonj fhall fay I am uot welh 
And for thy humor, I will ft ay at home. 

Enter Dec tin. 

Heere’s Deans Brutus Jxc fhall cell them fo. 

Deci, Cafar ,-all haile: Good morrow worthy Cafar, 
1 come to fetch you to the Senate houfe. 

Caf. And you arc-come in very happy time, 

To bcare my greeting to the Senators, 

And tell them that I will not come to day: 

Cannatjis falfe: and that f dare not/alfet: 

I will not come to day, tell them fo Desists. 

Calf. Say he is ficke. 

Caf. Shall C £ C r ftnd a Lye? 

Fauci in Conqueft ftfetcht mine Armc fo fatre, 
Tobeafear'dto tell Gray-beards the truth: 

Omar,go tell them, C iS fa r will not come. 

Deci. Moil mighty Gc/ib'Jetroe know fome canfe, 
Left I be laught at when I tell them fo. 

Caf, The caufe is in my Will, I will not come, 

That is enough to fatisfie the Senate. 


But for your priuate fatisfafilion, 

Bccaufc I loue you, I will let you know. 

CalpbnrniA hceremy wifejftayes me at home % 

She dreampt to nighc,ftie faw my Statue, 

Which like a fountaine,with an hundred 1 pouts 
Did run pure blood : and many lofty Romans 
Came fouling,& did bathe their hands in it: 

Andthcfe does fhe apply,for warnings and portents, 

And euils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath begg’d, that I will flay at home to day. 

Deci. This Dreame is all amide interpreted, 

Xc was a vifion, fa ire and fortunate: 

Your Statue fpouting blood in many pipe*} 

In which ibmany fouling Romans bath’d. 

Signifies, that from you great Rome fhall fucke 
Rcuiuing blood, and that great men fhall preffe 
For Tinctures,Staines,Rcliques,and Cognifance. , 

This by Calfhurnia’s Dreame is fignified. 

Caf. And this way haue you well expounded it. 

Deci. 1 haue, when you haue heard what I can fay: 
And know it now,the Senate haue concluded 
To giue this day,a Crowne to mighty Cafar. 

Ifyou ftiali fend them word you will not come. 

Their mindes may change. Befidesfit were a mocke 
i Apt to be render’d, for fome one to fay, 

Breake vp the Senate, till another time: 

When Cafars wife (hall meece with betterDreamcSi 
IfCs/irhide himftlfe } (hallthey notwhifper 
Loe Cafar is affraid ? 

Pardon me Cafar t for my deerc deere loue 
To your proceeding, bids me tell you this si 
And reafon to my loue is liable. 

(af.How foofifh do your fears feeme now Calfhurnia? 

I am afhamed I did yeeld to them. 

Giue me my Robe, for I will go* 

EnUrBrutus. Ligarim, Mrtellus , Casfa, Trefo* 
mm, Cynna,atidPublius. 

And lookc where Publius is come to fetch me, 

Ptt&. Good morrow Cafar. 

Caf. Welcome Publius- 
What Brutus ,are you flirt'd fo earely too ? 

Good morrow fash*: Cairn Ltgariw, 

Cafar was oe’refo much your enemy. 

As that fame Ague which hath made you Icane. 

What is’t a Clocke? 

Brtt, Cafarfth fti uckeneight. 

Caf. I rhanke you for your paines and cimefie. 

Enter Antony, 

See, Antony that Reu els long a-night* 

Isnotwithftanding vp. Good morrow Antony. 

Ant. So to rnoft Noble Cafar. 

Caf. Bid them prepare within: 

I am too blame to be thus waited for. * 

Now Cynna, now Metelltu: what Trebonius, 

I haue an honrestalkein (lore for you: 

Remember that you call on me to day: 

Beneereme,that I may tememberyoU, 

Treb. Cafar I will: and fo necre will I be } 

That your beft Friends fhall wifii J had beene further* 
C^Good Friends go in,and taftefotne wine with roc 
And we (like Friends) will ftraight way go together. 

Brtt. Thateuerylikeisnotthefame,0 Cafttr t 
The heart of Brutus carries to thinke vpon. Exeunt 

Enter Artemidorw. 

Cafar , beware of Brutus, take heede of Cafsitis\ come not 
____ •** &( 
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mere Cask* feme mreyc to Cymio, trufinot Trcbonm, marks 
well CMctcllm Cymber, 'Deems Ermas lattes thee not \ Thou 
kafwrmgd&mm Unarms. There is 6m am mind? in all 
theft men^mdtt is bent againfi Cdftr : If thou beef not Im¬ 
mortally /oofe abom-wn z Security gwes Way to 'Cotfirm it. 
The mighty Gods defbid thee, 

' Tby Loner, Artemidorns, 

Heere will I [land,till Cafar paffe along. 

And as a Sutor will I glue him this: 

My heart laments, that Vettae cannot lino 
Out ef the teeth of Emulation. 

If thou reade this f O Cdfar 3 thou mayeft liuc§ 

Knot, the Fates with Traitors do eonmiie. Exit* 

Enter Portia and Lttcms, 

For, I pry thee Eoy,run to the Senate*hdtifc, 

Stay nottormfwer aic, but get thee gone. 

Why doeft thou ftay ? 

Luc, To kno^ my errand Madam, 

For* 1 would haue had thee there and heere agen 
Ere I can tell thee what thou /hould'tt do there t 
O Conftanrie, be ftrong vpon my fide. 

Set a huge Mountaine ’tweene my Heart and Tongue ; 

I haue a mans mindc, but a womans might: 

How.hard it k for women to kcepc cotinfeiL 
Art thou heere yet t 

Luc . Madam-^what fhould I do ? 

Run to theCnpitolhand nothing dfe ? 

And fo returne to you,and noching dfc ? 

Par, Yes,bring me word Boy, if thy Lord look well, 
For he went fiekly forth : and take good note 
What Cetfitr doth,what Sftorspreffe to him, 

Hearke Boy,what novfe is that ? 
h Luo* Iheate none Madam. 

Par, Prytheeliftcnwell; 

I heard a bufsling Rumor like a Fray, 

And the winds brings it from the Capitol!. 

Lnc* Sooth MadanijI heare nothing* 

Enter the Soothfity cr. 

For* Come hither FeIlow,which way had thou bin ? 
Sooth- At mine ownc houfe,good Lady* 

For- Whatis'c aclockef ' 

Sooth . About the ninth botire Lady. I 

Par, h Cdfar yet gone to the 'Gapitoll ? 

Sooth, Madam not yct^ I go to take my Hand, 

To fee him paffe on to the Capitol!, 

Par, Thou haft fome fui re to Cdr/Srjiaft thou not? 

Sooth, That I haue Lady,ifiit will plcafe Ciftr 
Tobefo good ta£kySr,as to heareme: - 
lliiall befeech him to befriend himfelfe. 

Par, Why know-'ft thou any hamie’s intended to-: 
wards * 

Sooth. None that I know will be. 

Much that I fearc may chance: 

Good morrow to you : heere the ftrect is narrow ? 

TIk throng foliowes Cffiar atthehecles, 

OF Sen afors^fp raJtor^' common 5 mors. 

Will crowd a feeble man (almoft) to death ; 
lie get me co a nlarc more voyd ? and there 
Speake to cUftl as he comes along. Exit 

Par. TffHjfFgb'iii: 

Aye- mb /H'dw weakc a thing 
, The-hcaft-ofXvornans / O Rrtttm^ 
j; The Hcaiseij* fptede theem chine enterprise, 
i. Stfti'theBoy heard me : Brmm hath a finite 
L That Cafar will not grant, 0,1 grow faint i 
,F;un L'mMfy and commend mexo my Lord, 

h 


TheTragedieof fuliusQa far. 


Say 1 am merry j Coiiic to me 3 ? a in c 
And bring me word what he doth fay to thc e 

Alius Tertius . 



Tlowfjh* 

Smtr CafatfBmas, Cajfms, Cg^, T> eC i„ s ? w, 
lomx^CjmtXvtMJtLepidns, Animal, X 7>f ' 
Hus } a»d the Sootkjkjcr, ‘ 1 ™‘ 

C*f. The Ides of March are come. 

Sooth. I fcftr, but not gone. 
j4rt. HaiJe C^Jar :Read this Scedulc, 

Decs. *Trebomm doth delire you to ote-teari 
(At your beR leyfure) this his humble foit e 

An. O C*fir , reade mine firft: for mine’s a fllite 
Tha oto uchcs Cafar necrer. Read i t great Cdat 
Cjf, What touches vs our felfe.fi-iall be lafi C'A 
Art, Delay not Cafar ,read it inihntly. 

Caf. What,is the fellow mad ? 

Ptih. Sirrajgnic place. 

c^ripr“ , “ utpeti,io ' ,ii ^f 

ct 

Pofil. Fare you well. 

"liru. What /aid PopillittsLena ? 

Caft, He wiflit to day ourenterprjzc might thriu- ■ 

I feaire out purpofe isdifcoucred, 

J’T m3 J eS t0 C *fr‘ mai kchim. 

Lajjt, Caska befodaine/crwe fcareprcucncion 
Bmtm what /hall be done? If this be knowiic. ’ 
Cajfim or ^ySmeuer /hall turne backe. 

For I will flay my felfe. 

Bra. Cajfnti be con/Ian t: 

Popllim Lena fpeakes not of our pprpo/es, 

I or looke hefmiles, and Cafar do:h flot change. 

| Caffi. Trebantut knowes hi s r ime; for look you Brntiu 
\ He drawes MatfAntony out of the way, 

BccL Where is MetAlwLimber 
And preiently preferre his friicc to Cafjfa 

Bm % He is addrefi : preffe ncere,and fecond fim 
Cw. Cm^yDti arc the firft that rearcs your hand. 
c 4* Ar,e we all ready?What is now amifle, 

That Crfptr and his Senate muft redrefle ? 

AfetelMoft bigh;mbfr mighty } and moft puifant C&hr 
Itfctellw Cymber thrower before thy State 
An humble heart, 

Cdf I muft preuent ihzeCywfar : 
f hefe couchings 5 and thefe lowly courtefies 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men. 

And nirnepre-Ordinancc/aridfirft Decree; 

Intotheknc of Children* Be not fond* 

To fhinkc that afar beates ftich Rebel! blbod 
1 hat will be thaw J d from the erne quality 
W ith that which meltcdi Fooles, I meanefwcet werdij 
Low-crookcd-airtficSjand bafe Spaniel! fawning: 

Thy Brother by decree is bani/hed: 

If rhou doeft bend, and pray t and fawneforhlm/ 

1 fpinne thee like a Currc out of my way: 

Know ? C&fir doth nor wrong, nor without canfe 
Willhebefatisfied* & 

Jlditd, Is there no voycc more worthy then myoWflc^ 

To 


The Tragedte of f ulim £<efar. 


TVfcund morefv?cctly in great Cafirs eate, 

£, A e repealing of my banUh’d Brotlicr ? 

j r#i i kiffe tby band, bur not in flattery Cafar: 
noting thee, that PtMim Cymber may 

» . 3 n immediate freedome of rep calc. 
ir Wha iBmtm} 
vd 0 t pardon Cafar iCdfitr pardon ; 
uloU ss to thy fooce fall, 

Tobc^d^ infranchilement for Publius Cjmhr* 

I could be well moifd, if I were as you 3 
*rj coU ]d pray to mooue, Prayers would moouc me: 

Cjtl conftant as tlKNorLbemcStarre, 

0 f w bofe true fixt r snd xefttog qualii v, 

There is no fellow in the Firmament, 

XheSbies are painted with vnnumbred fparkes, 
arc all Fire* and euery one doth fhine: 
g u ^there T sbutoiie tu all doth hold his place, 

So,in the World j Tis furnifb^ well with Men, 
^JMeoare Fldh and Biood?and apprehtnfiue; 

Yet in the number, I do know but One 
pjjat vnaffayieable holds on his Ranke, 

Vnftiak’d of Motion : and that 1 am he, 

Lcnuc a little ihevv it* eucn in this: 

fbacl vvas confhnt Cymber fhcnild bebauifti d* 

And conftantdo remainctokeepe him lo* 

C&ga* Ofafar, 

Cxf Hence; Wiltthoiilifc vp Olympus ? 

Deem* Great Cdfgr. 

Cdf Doth no 1 3 mtm bootlefle kneele ? 

Cask Speakehands forme* 

They fab C&fur. 

Caf StTu Truth l --Then fall C$far m Djes 

Cin* Liberty^Freedome; Tyranny is dead, 

Rua lienee* proebime, cry it about the Streets. 

Goff * Some to the common Puipit$*and cry out 
Liberty ? Freedome,and Enfr an chifement. 

Bru. People andSenators^ bs not affrighted : 

Fly not, ftand ftill: Ambitions debt is paid. 

C&kj Go to the Pulpit Brutm - 
Dec . And Caffms too, 

S m. Where’s Publim ? 

OV, ^Heere, quite-confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Stand faft rogetherjeaft fome Friend of Cdfars 
Should chance — 

Em Talkenot of Handing. Publim good checre, 
There is no harme intended to your perfon, 

Nor to no Romanelfcs- To tcll them Publim, 

Caff. And leaue vs Pttblim^ leaft that the people 
Rufhmg on vs,fiiould;do your Age fome mifchiefc- 
'Em, Do ib y and let no man abide this deede, 

But we the Doers* 

Enter Ty ebonites* 

Cap, Where is Antony ? 

Tr?b , Fled to his Houfe amaz'd: 

Men, Wiues.and Children,It ate,cry qut 5 and run, 

Atit were Doomelday, 

Bw .' Fatesjwe will know your plcafures; 

That we {ball dye wc kno'^V^is but the time 
And drawingthat menftand vpon* 

C^Jt Why he that cuts off ewemy yeates of life, 
CmsJtffiifp many y cares of fearing death. 

Brno Grant that, and then is Death a Benefit: 

So are we Cgfitrs Friends*, that haueabridgd 
Hh time qffearing dc^h- Stoope Romansjftcopc, 

Aijd let vs bathe our haijds in Cdfars blood 
Vp to the Elbowts, and befmeare our Swords: 


Then walke we forth, enen to the Marketplace, 

And waning our red Weapons oTe our heads, 

Lets allc;ry Peace,Freedome,and Liberty, 

Caff, Stoop then,and wafh» How many Ages hence 
Shall this our lofty Scene be a£ted ouer, 

In State vnborne, and Accents yet vnknowne? 

Urn, How many times ftmli afar bleed in {port. 

That now on Pompeyes Bafts lye along, 

No worthier then the Auti ? 

Cafft, So oft as that fliall be. 

So often fh all the knot of vs be call’d. 

The Men that gaue their Country liberty. 

Dec. Whatjfhsll wc forth ? 

Caffi, Leuery man away. 

Brmm fhal! Icade, and wc will grace his hccles 
With the moll boldcft>and beft liear ts of Rome* 

Enter a Sermm, 

Bru> Soft,who comes heere? A trieud oiAntonies., 

$et\ Thus TrmmAiA my Mafter bid me kneclc; 

Thus did Afark^ simony bid me fall downe. 

And being proftrare,tlvus he bad me fay : 

Brutus is Noble, Wife, Valiantjand Honeft ; 

C&fir was Mighty, Bolcf RoyaU,and Louing: 

Say, I lolic Brutm , and I honour him; 

Say, I fear'd C<efar 9 honour 4 ;] hitn T and lou’d him* 

1 f Brutm will vouchfafcjchac Antony 
May fafely come to him, and be refolu'd 
How r Cafar hath defevu’d to lyt in death 
Mark Antony ^ fhall noc ioue 
So well as Tdrutm lining j but will follow 
The Fortunes and Affayrcs of Noble Brutus , i 
Thorough the hazards ofthis vnttod Staie ? 

With all true Faith. So %es my Maftec Antony, 

Bm, Thy Mafter is a V/ife and Valiant Rom wie, 

I ncuer thought hire worfc: 

Tell him, fopleafehim come vdio this place 
He (b?M be fatisfied; and by my Honor 
Depart viuooch’d* 

Ser 9 ' lie fetch him p refen rly* Exit $ truant* 

Tru, 1 know that we fhail haue him well to Friend* 
Caffi- I wjiii we may: But yet haue I a minde 
That feares him much :and my mifgiuing ft ill 
Falles fhrewdiy to thepurpofe* 

Enter Antony, 

Bru, But heere comes Antony : 

Welcome MarffiAmony* 

Ant, O mighty Doft thou lye fo lowe ? 

Are all thy ConqiieftsjGlorjeSjTriumphcs^Spoilesj 
Shrunke to this little Meafure ? Fare thee well* 

I know not Gentlemen w r hatyou intend, 

Whoclfe muft be let bloody who eife is ranke: 

IfT my felfe, there isn^houre fo fit 
As Cdfars deaths houre; nor no Inftrument 
Of halfc that worth, asthofe your Swards; made rich 
With the iDoft Noble blood of all tlris World. 

I dobefcechyce, if you Ware me hard, 

No whiTft yoijr purpled hands do reeke and ftnoake, 
Fidfi'i yourpleafure. Liuea thoufand yeeres 
I (hall not finde my felfe foapt to dye. 

No place will pleafe me fo, no meaue of death, 

A^ heere by Cdf at? and by you cut off. 

The Choice and Mafter Spirits of chi^ Age. 

Tdru, O Amony \ Regge not your death of ys: 

Though now we muft appears bloody and cruelly 
As by our hands, and this our preterit AiSte 
Y ou Ice we do : Yet fee you biit our bands, 

___ ^ And / 
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_ The Tragedieof fulim (fjefar. 

AndThis, the biccdlng bufmcffe they haucdorc; 


Out hearts you fee not, they arepittifull: 

And pitty to the generall wrong of Rome, 
Asfiredriuesout fire, lopitty, pitty 
Hath done this deed on Cafar. For your part, 

To you, our Swords hauc leaden points Mark? Antony : 
Our Armes in fi length of'malice, and our Hearts 
Of Brothers temper, do rcceiueyou in, 

With all kindc lone, good thoughts ; 3iid rciierence. 

Cajf. Yourvoycc /hall beasftrong as any mans, 

In the difpofmg of new Dignities, 

Bru. Onely. be patient, till we haue appeas’d 
The Multitude, befide themfeiues with feare, 

And then, wc will ddiucr you the caufe. 

Why I, that did lone Cafar when I Brooke him, 

Hauc thus proceeded. 

Ant. I doubt not of your Wi/cdome: 

Let each man render me his bloody hand. 

FIrfl: c Marcus By nr ns will I /hake with you; 

Next Caitu Cajfm do I take your hand; 

Now Vecirn Bruuisy ours; now yours MeteSus ; 

Yours Cinna; and my valiant CV« 4 <r t your$i 
Though lift, not leaft in loue, yours good Trebonim, 
Gentlemen all: AIas,what /hall I fay. 

My credit now Bands on fuch flippery ground, 

That one of two bad wayesyou enuft conceit me. 
Either a Coward, or a Flatterer. 

That I did loue thee Cafar, Q ’tis true: 
jftheiuhy Spirit lookevpon vs now. 

Shall it not grecuc thee deerer then thy death. 

To fee thy Antony making his peace, 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy Foes ? 

Moft Noble, in the prefence of thy Coarfe, 

Had I as many eyes,as thou hail wounds. 

Weeping as fall as they flveame forth thy blood, 

It would become me better, then to dofc 
Intearmcs ofFriendfoip with thine enemies. 

Pardon m tlttliut, hecre was’t thou bay’d braucHart, 
Heere did’ft thou fall,and hecre thy Hunters Band 
Sign’d in thy Spoyle,and Crjmfon’d in thy Letbcc. 

O ivorldjthou waft thcForrcfl to this Hart, 

And this indeed ,0 WorId,the Harrofrhee. 

How like a Deere,Broken by many Princes, 

DoB thou heetc lye ? 

Cajf. Mark^Antony. 

Ant. Pardon me Cants Cajf us: 

The Enemies of Csjar, foall fay this: 

Then, in a Friend, it is cold Moiieftic. 

Cajfi. I blame you not for praifing Cafar fo, 

But what conipadlnieanc you to haue with vs ? 

Will you be prick’d in uumberof oor Friends, 

Or (hall wc on,and not depend on you? 

Ant. Therefore I tooke your hands,but was indeed 
Sway’d from the point, by looking downe on Cafar, 
Friends am I with you all, and loue you all, 

Vpon this hope, tint you foall giue me Reafons, 

Why,and wherein, was dangerous. 

f rit. Or die were this a fauige Spedfade: 

Our Reafons are fo full of good regard, 1 
That were.you Antony, the Sonne of Cafar, 

You fiiotild be fatisfieck 
Ant, That’s all I feeke. 

And am moreouer futor, that I may 
Produce his body to the Market-place,. 

And in the Pulpit as becomes a Friend, 

Speake in the Order of his Funeral!, 



tnoiiV] 


nor. 






Brn. You fhail Mark? Antony, 

Cajf. Brutus,u word with you . 

You know nor what you do; Do not cor,f ent 
That Antmy fpcake in hisFimcrall: nt 

Know you how much the people may b e 
By that which he will vtter. 1 

Brit. By your pardon: 

I will my felfc into the Pulpit firfr. 

And foew the rcafon of our Cefars death 
What Antony fhail fpcake, I wiJIprotcft * 

He fpeakes by leauc,and by permifsion; 

And that wc are contented Cafar foall 
Haue all trucRites,anti law full Ceremonies 
It fhail aduaneage more, then do vs wron* * 

Cajf, I know nor what may f a Jl 3 j Jikeii 
Brit. CMarktAntony, hecretakeyou Caf** . . 
You fliail not in yourFunerall fpeech blame / ■ 

But fpcake all good you can deuife of Cajar ' 

And fay you doo’c by our permifsion: * 

EHe fhail you not haue any hand at all 
A bout his Fuflerall, And you foal] ipeakc 
In the fame Pulpit whereto I am going. 

After my fpcech is ended. 

Ant. Be itfo: 

I do defire no more. 

Bm. Prepare the body then.and follow vs.. 
Manet Antony „ 

O pardon me, thou bleeding pecce ofEatth • 

That I am meeke and gentle with theft Butfiif-™ 
Thou art the Ruines of the Nobleft man 
That cufrliuedinthe Tide oflimes. 

Woe to the hand that foed this collly Blood. 

Ouer thy wounds,now do 1 Prophefic, 

(Which like dumbe mouthes do ope their Ruby |i M 

To b egge the v oy ce and vtteiance of my Tongue) * 

A Curfc foall light vpon thelimbes ofmeti; 
Domefticke Fury, and fierce CiuiUjflrifc, 

Shall cumber all the patts ofltaly : 

Blood and d cflrudlioii foall be fo in vfe, 

And dreadfull Obiedfts fo familiar, 

1 hat Mothers foall but finite,whetf they behold 
Their Infants quartered with the hands of Warre: 

All pitty cheek'd with cuflomc of fell deeds 
And Cafars Spirit ranging forRcuengc, 

With Ate by his fidc^ come hot from Hell, 

Shall in thefe Confines,with a Monarkcs voyce, 

Cry hauocke, and let flip thcDoggesof Wane, 1 
That this foule deede, foall frnell abouc the card) 
With Carrion men,groaning fojrBuriall. 

Enter Oitauios Serums. 

You feru e OEiauius Cafir, do you not? 

Ser. I do Mark? Antony, 

Ant, f'afar did write for him to come to Rome. 

Ser. He did recciue his Letters,and is comming, 

And bid me fay to you by word of uttiirh-- 

O Cafar ! 

Ant. Thy heart is bjggc: get thee a-patt and weepc: 
Pafsion I fee it catching from mine eyes, 

Seeing thofe Beads efforrow Bandfo-flrine, 

Began to water. Is thy Mafter comming ? 

Ser, He lies to night within feuen Leagues of Rome, 
Ant. Poft backe with fp cede. 

And tell him what hath chanc’d : 

Heere is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 

No Rome of fafety for OUattieu yet. 

Hie hence,and tell him fo. Yet Bay a-while. 

Thou 
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m 


I 


Exeunt 


till! hauc borne this courfc 
Th «tbe Market place: There fhail I try 
Itst ¥ Oration,how the People take 
Eruell ifiue of thefe bloodymcn, 

I cording to the which, thou foalt difeourfe 
iJjjL,g Octamta, ofthe Bate ofthiogs. 

your hand. 

Enter Bratus and goes into the Pulpit .and Cajf- 
sety with the plebeians. 

pie. We vjillbefatisfied : letvs be fatisfied, 

«g r ^ Then follow me, and giue me Audience friends, 
0KS go you into the other Brecte, 

A nd part the Numbers: 

Thofe that will hearc me fpeakej let ’em Bay heere f 
r|,ofe that will follow Cajftis, go with him, 
j^d publike Reafons fliail be rendred 
Of Csfrs death. 

j.p/f, I will beare Brutus fpcake. 

I will hearc Cajjius,&n<i compare their Reafons ? 
Whenfeuerally we hearethem rendred. 

3. The Noble Brutus is afeended: Silence, 

%tH, Bepatienctillthelafi. 

Romans, Coumrey-men,and Loners, hearemeeformy 
caufe, and be filent, thatyou may hearc. Beleeue me for 
niineHonor, and hauc refpeft to mine Honor, that you 
mi y beleeue. Cenfurc me in your Wifedom, and awake 
jourSenfes, that yon may the better lodge. Ifthere bee 
Jnyin this Affembly, any deerc Friend of Captrs , to him 
]fiy, tliatAri*r/« loue to Caftr, was no lefle then his. If 
then, that Friend demand, why ’Bratus role againft C&' 
'for, this is my anfwer: Not that I lou’d Cafar lefie, but 
thatllou’d Rome more. Had you rather Cafar were li¬ 
ning, and dye all Slaues ; then that Cafar were dead, to 
liueall Free-mcn ? As Cafar lou’d mee, I weepe for him; 

II be was Fortunate,I reioycc at it; as he was Valiant, I 
honour him: But, as he was Ambitious,I flew him.There 
itjesres, for his Loue : Ioy,for his Fortune: Honor, for 
his Valour j and Death, for his Ambition. Who is heere 
fo bafe, that would be a Bondman ? If atoy,fpeak,for him 
haue! offended. Who is heere fo rude, that would not 
htaRoman? If any,fpeak, for him haue I offended. Who 
is heere fo vile, that will notloue his Countrey ? If any, 
fpcake, for him hauc I offended. I paufe for a Reply. 

tAil. None Statue, none. 

Brutus. Then none haue I offended. I haue done no 
more to Cafar ,then you foall do to Brutus, The Quefti- 
onofhisdeathdsinroll’dinthe Capitol!: hisGlory not 
enenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his offences en¬ 
forc’d, for which he fuffered death. 

Enter CMarkAntony, with Cafars body. 

Heere comes his Body, mourn’d by Mark? Antony, who 
though he had no hand in his death, foall recciuc the be¬ 
nefit of his dying, a place in the Comon wealth, as which 
ofyou/hallnor. With thisldcpari, chatasl flewemy 
beftLoucr for the good of Rome, I haue the fame Dag- 
ger for my fclfe,whcn it fliail plcafc my Country to need 
my death. 

sill. Line Bruttts,liae, liue. 

1. Bring him with Triumph home veto hishotife, 

2. Giue him a Statue with his AnceBors. 

3. Let him be Ca/ar. 

Sf Cafars better parts. 


Shall be Crown’d mBrutue. 

1. Wce’l bring him to his Hdufe, 

With Showts and Clamors^ 

Bru, My Country-men. 

2, Peace,filence, #r*srwfpeake$, 

1. Peace ho. 

Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone. 

And (for my fake)ftay heere with Antony: 

Do grace to CVfJrrr Corpes,and grace hit Speech 
Tending to Cafars Glones^which Mark? Antony 
(By our perrmfiion) is allow'd to make. 

I do intreat yoUjtiot a man depart, 

Saue T alone, t ill Antony haue fpoke. Exit 

j St3y I10,and let vs beare Marh^Antozy. 

3 Let him go vp into the ptiblike Chatre, 

Wce’l heare him ■- Noble Antony go vp. 

Ant, For Brutus fake, I am beholding to you. 

4 What does he fay of Brutus? 

I He fayes.for Brutus fake 

He fmdes himfclfc beholdingro vs all. 

4 ’Twere beft hefpeake no bar me of Brutus heere ? 

1 This Cafar was a Tyrant. 

3 Nay that’s ccrtainc : 

We are bfefl that Rome is rid of hum 

2 Peace, let vs heare what Antony can fay^ 

Aut. You gentle Romans. 

All. Peace hoe, let vs heare him. 

An. Friends,Ro mans jCountrymenjletld me your tars: 

I come to bury fa far, not to praife him s 
The euill that men do, liues after them, 1 
The good is oft enterred with thetr bones, 

So let it be with Cafar. The Noble Brutus^ 

Hath told you Cafar was Ambitious 
Ifit were.fo, it was a greeuous Fault, 

And greeuoufly hath CW/iranfwcr’d it. 

Heere, vu der leauc of Brutus,3x16. the reft 
(For Brutus is an Honourable man. 

So are they all; all Honourable mtnji 
Come I to fpcake in Cafars Funeral! 

He was my Friend, fatthfuil,and iuft to me 3 
But Brutus faycSjhe was Ambitious, 

And Brutus is an Honourable man. 

He hath brought many Captiues home to Rome, 

Whofe Ranfoaies, did the generall Coffers fill: 

Did this in Cafar feeme Ambitious ? 

When that the poore haue cry Me, CW/Urhath Wept; 
Ambition fiiould be made of ftetner ftuffe. 

Yet Brutus fayes, he was Ambitious: 

And Brutus is an Honourable man., 

Youall did fee,that on the Luptrcall , 

I thrice prefented him a Kingly Crowne, 

Which he did thrice refufe. Was this Ambition? 

Yet Brum fayes, he was Ambitious i 
And furelie isan Honourable man. 

I fpcake not to difprootie what Brutus (poke. 

But heere I am, to fpeake what I do know; 

You all did loue him once, not without caufe. 

What caufe with-holds you then 3 tomourne for him? 

O Iudgemenc! thou are fled to brntifh Beafts, 

And Men haue loft their Reafon. Beare with me, 

My heart is in the Coffin there with Cafar, 

And 1 muff pawfe.tiilic come backe to me. 

1 Me thinkes there is much rcafon in his fayings. 

2 If thou confider rightly of the matter, 

Cafar ha’s had great wrong, (his place. 

3 Ha’s hee Mafters ? 1 feare there will aworfc come in 

11 4 Matkc / 
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The Tragedieoffulius fa far. 


4 * MaikM ye his words? he would not take j Crown, | Marke how the blood 0 fCtfir followed 7 '' 
Therefore ’ris certaine^e was not Ambitious** j As mfhing ©ut ofdoores, to be refold *** 

I, Ific be found tbjfome will deerc abide it* TL " ^ ^ 11 i f ' 

3. Poore foule>his eyes are red as fire with weeping, 

3* There's not a Nobler man in Rome then Antony , 

4* Now marke him, he begins againe to fpeake. 



Ant. But yefterday^ the word of Cafar might 
Haue flood againft the World : Now lies he there. 

And none fo poore to do him reuerence* 

OMaiflers \ If I were djfposki to ftirre 
Your hearts and mindcs to Mutiny and Rage, 

I fhould do Urtitm wrong, and Cajftm wrong: 

Who (you all know) arc Honourable men, 

I will not do them wrong : I rather ehoofe 
To wrong the dead, to wrong my felfeand you. 

Then I will wrong fuch Honourable men 
Buzheerc's a Parchment, with the Seale of Cafar $ 

I found it in his Goffer, *tis his Will; 

Let but the Commons heare this Teftarnent: 

I^Wbich pardon me) I do not meane to reade. 

And they would go and kifle dead Cafars wounds. 

And dip ihcir Napkins in his Sacred Blood; 

Yea, begge a haire of him for Memory, 

And dyrng, mention it within their W dies. 
Bequeathing it as a rich Legarie 
Vino their iflue. 

4 Wee’l heare the Will,reade it Marke Antony. 

AIL The Wil^the Will; wcyvill heare Cafars Will- 
Ant* Haue patience gentle Friends, l mud not read it 
It is not meete you know how Cafar loif d you : 

You are not Wood, you are not Stones, but men ; 

And being men, hearing the Will of Caftr y 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad ; 

Tis good you know not that you are his Heires, 

Forif you fhouldjO what would come of it ? 

4 Read the Will^wee*! heare it Antony z 
You fhall readc vs the Will fCafan Will. 

Ant* Will you be Patient? Will you flay a-whilc? 
Ihaue oTe-fhot my fclfe to tell you of it, 

I feare I wrong the Honourable men, 

Whofe Daggers haue ftabb*d Cafari I do feare ir ( 

4 They were Traitors; Honourable men ? 

AIL ThcWill 3 thcTettament. 

2 They were ViUaineSjMurderers’thc Will, read the 
Will* 

Ant You will compcll me then to read the Will: 
Then make a Ring about the Corpes of Cce/Sr, 

And let mefhewyouhim that made the Will ; 

Shall Idcfceod? And will you giuemeleaue 1 
AIL Comedown?* 

% Defcend. 

You fhall haueleaue* 

A Ring t ftand round* 

Stand from the Hcarfc, (land from the Body* 

2 Roome for Autoty^ motlNoble Antony* 

Ant* Nay preffe not fo vpon me, ftand farre off* 

AIL Stand backe: rocm^bearebacke* 

Ant. if you haue teares,prepare tofbed them now> 
You all doknow this Mantle, I remember 
The fir ft t ime euer Caper put it on, 

J T was on a Summers Evening in his Tent, 

That day he ouereame the Nertty. 

LoolpSihi this place ran Caffim Dagger through : 

See what a rent the enuSous C^^rmade: 

Through this 3 thc wehbcloucd *Brmm fHbb’d, 

And as he pluck'd his curfed Steele away: 


3 

4 
1 


It Brttttu fo vnkindely knock’d 5 or no : 

For w BmtM,z$you know,was Cafars Au* € j 
I udgep you Gorbov! deercly Cafi r \o ^.. 

This was the molt vnkindeftcut ofalf, w ” & 
For when the Noble Caftr faw him ft a J, 
Ingratitude, more ftrong then Traitorsarm cs 
Quite vanquifli’d him: then burfthis MiehtVt, 

And in his Mantle, muffling vp his face 5 ™ C5rt > 

Euen at the Bafe of Pompeyes Statue * 1 * 

(Which all the while ran bJood;great Cafat f I) 

O what a fall was there,my Countrymen? * 

Then I,andyoii,and all of vs fell downe 
Whifft bloody Treafon flourifh’d ouervs. 

O now you weepe, and I pereeiue you f ec | e 
The dincof pitty : Thefc are gracious droppe, 
Kinde Soules,what weepe you,when you but K^Lu 
Our Cafars Veftute wounded ? Lookcyouh^re ^ 
Hecre is Himfcl^marr’d as you fee with Zttffil 
I. Opitteous fpeilaclc! 

■ a. ONobie Cafar I 
g, Owofullday ! 

4., OTraitorijVillaines} 

1. O mo ft bloody fight I 

2. We will bereueog’d : Reucr.ge 
About,fcL'ite,buine, fire, kill,flay, 

Let not a Traitor liue* 

Ant , Stay Conntry-men. 

I, Peace rhcre,heare the Noble Antony, 

** Wee ‘1 heare him,wee’l follow himj wee'Idywith 

Ant. Good Friends,fweet Friends,[et menotfef 
T o fuch a iodaine Flood of Mutiny: 

1hey that haue done this Deede,are honourable, 

What pritutc greefes they haue, abs 1 knowQ 0 ‘ tj 
That made them do it: They are Wife,and Honourable 
And will no doubt with Rcafons anfweryou. 

I comenotfFriendsJtofteale away your heart; 

I am no Orator, as 'Brutm is; \ 

But (as yon know me all) a plaine blunt man 
That loue ray Friersd, and that they know full well 
That gaue me publike leaue to (peakc ofhim: 

For I hauc neythes writ nor words,nor worth, 

A 61 -ion, nor Veteran ce, nor the power of Speech, 

To ftirre mens Blood, I onely Ipeake right on; 

I tell you chat, which you your felues do know, 

Shew you fwcet Cafars wounds,poofpoor dummouths 
And bid themfpeake forme : But werellFrww, 

And Uruttu Antony , there were an Antony 
Would ruffle vp your Spirits,and put a Tongue 
In cilery Wound of Ciifar t that fhould meue 
The ftonesofRome, to rife and Mutiny. 
tAlL WeeT Mutiny, 
r Wee’l bume the houfe o^Brntm, 

3 Away then, come,feeke the Confpirator*. 

Ant. Yctheare me Countrymen,yet heare me fpttke 
All, Peace hoe,heare Antony ,inoft Noble AnW). 
Ant. Why Friends,you go to do you know not whit! 
Wherein hath Cafar thus deferu’d yoiirloues? 

Alas you know not, I mu ft tell you then s 
You haue forgot the, Will I told you of, 

Ail, Moft true/the Will,let’s ftay and heare the Will 
Ant. Heere is the Will,and vnder Cafars Seale: 

To euery Roman Citizen he giues, 

Toeuery feuerall man,fcuentyfiue Drachmae*. ^ 
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M©ft Noble Cdfar^tt 1 reuenge his death* 

O Roy all Ctfar. 

Hwc me with patience. 

AIL Peace hoe 

Ant- Moreouer/he hath left you all his Walke$ a 
tr, s private Arbors, and new-planted Orchards, 

Oa this fide Tybcr, he hath left them you* 

And £o your hey res for euer: common pleafures 
pow^lke abroad,and recreace your felues* 

Heere was a C^r: when comes fuch another? 

Neuer T ncuer: come,away ? 3way: 

\\ 7 cc*l |?urne his body in the holy place, 

^ n <j with the Brands fire the Traitor* houfes„ 

Jake vp the body* 
fyFlt* Go fetch fire, 
jPluckedowne Benchcis* 

Pluekedown? Formes > Windowesjanything. 

Exit Picket tins. 

Art * Now let it warke: Mifchecfe thou ar* a-foor s 
Tafec thou what courfc chou wile* 

How now Fellow i 

Enter Senfant. 

Scr. Si tiOciauim is already comctci Rome* 

Ant , Whcieishee? 

Ser. He and Leftdm are at Cafars houfe, 

Jnt. And ihirher will l ftr^ight^to vifithim; 

He comes vpon a Fortune is merry, 

And in this mood will giue vs any thing* 

Ser. 1 heard him fay ^Brmm andC^^ 

Are rid hke Madmen through the Gates of Rome. 

Art. Belike they had fomc notice of the people 
How I had moued them. B tin g me t o Oilmlm * Sxeuni 

Enter Qmathe Peet^nd after him the Plebeians* 

Cinna. I dreamt to nighr 3 that I did feaft with Cxfar y 
And things vnluckily charge my Fantafic: 

Ihaue no will to wander foorc h of doores* 

Yet fomething leads me foorth* 
i* Wnat is your name? 
b Whether are you going ? 

J, Where do you dwell ? 

4 Are you a married imn>or a Batchellor ? 
a, Anfwer euery mm direftly* 
i. Land brecfdy* 

4- Land wifely. 

J. Land truly>yon werebeft* 

Cfa, What is my name? Whether am I going?Wherc 
do’I dwell ?Am I a married man^or a Batehellour ? I hcn 
toanftver euery man* diredlly and breefely, wifely and 
truly: wifely I fay, lama Baccheilor. 

i That's as much as to fay, they arc fooles that >\mr~ 
ric \ you 3 ! Beare me a bang for that I featc : proceede di* 
reaiy. 

Cinn&* Dire£Uy I am going to Cafirn Funerall* 

Jt AsaFriend, or an Enemy? 

Omna, As a friend. 

%* That matter is a:\fwercd direftly. 

4. For your dwelliEig: breefciy, 

Cima, BreeleiyJ cfweH by theCapitoIL 
V Your name fir,truly B 

Truly, my name is China. 
i» Teare him to peeces, hee s s a Confpirator* 

CimiGt lam Cinna the Poet.I am Cinna the Poet* 

4^ Tearchim tor his bad verfesj tearehimforhisbad 

vcrfcSfr 


Cm* I am noc Cmna the Confp i ra to r. 

4. It is no matter, his narne T s Cinna f plucke but his 
name our of his heartland turn? him going* 

Teare him } cear him; Come Brands hoe^Fnebrands: 
to Caffffl) bume all* Some to T)tciU4 Houfe, 

and fW>e to Catka'si fomc co Ligarem : A way ^ go* 

Exeunt all 1 he Plebeians* 


JBus Qmrtus. 


Enter Antony^OtdxtPm,and hepidm. 

^f-Thefe many then fhall die,their names are prickt 
Qtht. Your Brother toomuft dyezconlcnt you hepd$u> 
Lep. Idoconfent. 

Oita. Pcickc him downe Amwy. 

hep, Vpon condition Pnbhm Stall not line, 

Who is your Sifters fount* Mark* Antony. 

Ant. He fliall notliu?; Iooke fl with a fpot I dam him. 
Rut Lfpidm, go you to Cafars home : 

Fetch the Will hit her, and wc fhall deerrmine 
How to cut off fame charge ia Legacies* 

Lep. What? fhall I fin de you he etc ? 

Oita. O fhcere^or at the Capital). Exit Leyidtu 

Ant, This isifliglitTnmeritable man* 

Meet to be fent on Ervands: is it fit 
The three-fold Worid diinded, he fhould fland 
One ofrhc three to fnare if l 
0 £? 4 * So you thought him t 
And tobkc Ids voyce who fhould bepriekt to dye 
In our bheke Sentence and Prolcripnoru 

Am. OPtmiw^ I haue feene more dayes then you* 
And though we lay thefc Honours oruhis man* 

T o cafe our fdues of diners fland'roUs loads j 
He fhall bur bcarc themes the Affe bcares Gold, 

To groan? and fwet vnder the Bufintffe, 

Either led or driuetijas wc point the way: 

And hauing brought our Trcalure,where we wilL 
Then take we downe his Load, and turnc hiraoff 
(Like to the empty Affejto iJhakc his eares ? 

And graze in Commons* 

Oita* You may do your will; 

Bat hce s a tried, and valiant Souldier. 

Ant* So is my Horfe Ohtmim, and for that 

I do appoint him ftorcofprouender* 

Itb a Creature that I teach to fight* 

To winde,to ftop, to run diredily on : 

His corporal! Motion, gouern'd by my Spirit^ 

And in fome tafle, is Lepidu* but fo : 

He muft be taught, and crairftbandbid go forth t 
A barren fpiriitd Fellow ; one that feeds 
On Obiefts j Arcs j and Imitations. 

Which outofv fe^and ftafde by other men 
Begin his falhion. Do not talke ofhim, 

But as a property; and nov^ Olimm, 

Li Hen great things, hr mm and Caffius 

Are Jcuying Powers; We mu ft ftraight make head: 

Th crefore let our Alliance be combin'd* 

Our beft Friends made, our meanes ftrctcht^ 

And let vs prefently go fit mCmncdt, 

How couert matters may be beft dlfclos^ 

And open Perils fureft anfwcred* 

Oita* Let vs do fo 5 for we are at the flake. 

, H a " And I 
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The Tra gedie offuli us Qafar* 


And bayed about with many Enemies, 

And fome that fmile haue in theirheartsl feare 
Millions of Milch eefes. 


Exeunt 


'Drum. Enter Brutus, Lacillms, and t tie Armj, Titimus 
andpiudarm meet alien-. 

I Era, Stand ho* 

Lucil. G iuc the word ho, and Stand. 

Brit. What now Lttcillimi is Capas neere l 
Lucil. H e is at hand, and P indorses is come 
To do you falutation from his Mafter. 

Tiro. He greets me well. Your Mafter Pindartu 
In his owne change, or by ill Officers, 

Hath giuen me fome worthy caufc to wiflt 
Things done,vndone iBurifhebeat hand 
I {halt be fatisfied. 

Pin,. I do not doubt 
But that my Noble Mafter will appeare 
Such as he is, full of regard, and Honour. 

Bra. He is not doubted. A word Lucillm 
How hereceiu’dyou: let roe be refolu’d. 

LuciL With courtefiejand with refpeft enough, 

But not with fuch familiar inftances. 

Nor with fuch free and friendly Conference 
As he hath vs'd of old. 

Brtt. T hou haft d c ferib’d 
A hot Friend, cooling :Euer note LucilUm, 

When Loue begins to ficken and decay 
It vfech an enforced Ceremony. 

There are no trickes, in plaint and Ample Faith ■ 

But hollow men, UkeHotfes hot at hand, 

Make gallant fliew,and protnife ot their Mettle : 

Low Ad arch within. 

But when they fliould endure the bloody Spurrc, 

They fall their Crcfts, and like deceitfull lade* 

Sinke in the Triall. Comes his Army on ? 

Lucd.Thcy meant this night in Sardis to be quarter’d: 
The greater parr, the Horic in gcnerall 
Are come with Capa*. 

Enter Copms and his Powers- 
Bra. Hcarke.hc is arriu’d: 

March gently on to meete him. 

Cap. Stand ho. 

Bra. Stand ho, fp eake the wo i d al ongl 
Stand, 

Stand. 

Stand. 

Cafi. Moft Noble Brother,you haue done me wrong. 
Brtt. Iudge me you Gods; wrong I mine Enemies? 
And if not fo, how mould I wrong a Brother. 

Cap-Brut as t this fober forme of yours,hides wrongs, 
And when you do them-——— 

Brut. Capita, be content, 

Speakc your greefes fotcly, I do knowyou well. 

Before the eyes of both our Armies heere 
(Which fhouid percciue nothing but Loue from vs) 

Let vs not wrangle. Bid them moue away: 

Then in my Tent Cafsm enlarge your Grccfes, 

And I will giuc you Audience, 

Cap. Fwdartu, 

Bid our Commanders leade their Charges off 
A little from this ground. 

Bra. Lucillius , do you the like,, and let no man ! 

Come to our Tent, till we haue done our Conference, 
Let Lucius and Titittius guard our doorc. Exeunt 

Manet Brutus and Caput. 


CM That you haue wrong’d me.doffi^T 
You haue condemn’d, and noted Lucius Pdf/ * 

For taking Bribes heere of the Sardians ; * 

Wherein my Letters,praying on his fide 
Becaufc I knew the man was flighted off. 

Brn. You wrong’d your felfe to write in fim 
Cap. In fuch a rime as this, it is not meet ^ 1 
That euery nice offence fliould beare his Comm 
Bru. Let me tell you Capas, you your fe]f e * nt ' 
Are much condemn’d to haue an itching Palme 1 
Tofell,and Martyour Offices for Gold 
To Vndeferucts, 

Cap . I, an itching Palme? 

You know that you are Brutus that fpeakes this 
Or by the Gods, this fpeech were elfe yoatlaff 
Bra, The name of Captu Honors this corruption 
And Chafticement doth therefore hide his head ‘ 

Cap. Chafticement ? 

B^u. Remember March, the Ides of Match rem T h 
Did not great/#//«( bleede for lufticefakc? e Cr: 
What Villaine touch’d his body, that did fi a b 
And not for Inftice P What? Shall one of Vs, * 

That ftrucke the Formoft man of all this World 
But for fupporting Robbers: {hall vsenow. 
Contaminate our fingers, with bafe Bribes ? 

And fell the mighty {pace of our large Honors 
For fo much traffics maybe gralped thus? 

I had rather be a Dogge,and bay the Moone, 

Then fuch a Roman. 

Cap. Brutus, bake not me, 

He not indure it: you forget your felfe 
To hedge me in. I amaSouldicr,!, 

Older in praftice. Abler thenyour felfe 
To make Conditions. 

Bru. Go too : you are not Capas. 

Cap, lam* 

Bru. I fay, you arc nor. 

Cap, V rge me no more, I (hail forget my felfe: 
Haue mindc vponyour health : Tempt me no farther, 
Bra. Away flight man. 

Ca(fi. Is’tpoffible? 

Brtt, Heare me, for I wilkfpeake. 

Muft 1 giue way,and roomefo four rafli Choller? 
Shall I be frighted, when a Madman flares? 

Cap. O ye God 4 ' ’cGods, Mufti endure all this? 
Bru, All this? It .e iFrct till your proud hmbrtalt, 
Go fliew your Slatk now Chollericke you are, 

And make your Bondmen tremble, Muftlbougef 
Muft I obferue you ? Muft I ftand and crouch 
Vnder your Teftie Humour? By the Gods, 

You {ball digeft the Venom of your Spleene 
Though it do Split you. For/rom this day forth,' 

He vfc you for my Mirth, vea for my Laughter 
When you are Wa'fpifli. 

Cap. Is it come to this? 

Bru. You fay, you are abetter Sculdier *. 

Let it appeare fo; make your vl tin ting true, 

And it {hall pleafe me well, ^ owne P srl: s 
I (hall be glad to learne ofN 
Cap, You wrong me euery vv fd 
You wrong me Brutus t 
I fatde, an Elder Souldicr, not a Better. 

Did I fay Better ? ^ 

Brtt. Ifvoudid, I care not.- \,i 

Cap When Coftr lin’d,he durft not thus haue 
2 ?r#r.Peace,peacc,you durft not fo haue ternpteo«^ 
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ajji, I durft not* 
pis- No. 


What? durft not tempt him ? 
for your life you durft not. 
rS Do not prefume too much vpon my L one, 
Jydo that I (hall be lorry for. 

You haue done chat you (boold be forty For. 
T] .. re ii no terror Caput in your threats i 
' j art i Arm’d fo ftrong m Honcfty, 
fLttliey paffe by me,as the idle winde, 
liliich I rcfpefl not* 1 did fend to you 
for certaine fumraes of Gold, which you deny d me, 
p“i can raife no money by vilemeanes: 

Lgeauen, I had rather Coins my Heart, 

Sd'drop my bl°od for Drachmaes, then to wring 
from the hard hands of Peazancs,theiv vile trafli 
Pyjtiyindireiftion. I did fend 
T oyou for Gold to pay my Legions, 

Which you deny’d me : was that done like Caput ? 

Should I haueanfwer’d Coins Capos fo ? 

When Marcus Brutus growes fo Couetous, 

Tolocke fuch Rafcall Counters from his Friends, 

Be ready Gods with allyour Thunder-bolts, 

D>fh hitntopcsccs. 

Cap I deny’d you not. 

Sr#. You did. 

Cap I did not. He was but aFoole 
That brought my anfwcrback.Smw hath riu’d my hart; 
A Friendffiould beare his Friends infirmit ies; 

B 0C Brum makes mine greater then they are. 

Bru. 1 do not, till you practice them on me. 

Cap. You loue me not. 

Bru, I donot likeyour faults. 

fopt. A friendly eye could neuer fee fuch faults, 

Bru. A Flatterers would not, though they do appeare 
As huge as high Olympus. 

pffi. Com t Antony, and yon g OfhrwVtf conic,; 
Reuenge your fclues alone on Caput, 
fat Capias isa-wenry of the W odd : 

Hated by one he loueS, brau’d by his Brother, 

Check’d like a bondman, all his faults obferu’d. 

Set in a Note-booke, !earn’d 3 and con’d by roate 
To caft into my Teeth. GI could weepe 
HySpiritfrom mine eyes. There is my Dagger, 

And heere my naked Breaft: Within,a Heart 

Dcerer then Plato’s Mine, Richer then Gold: 

If that thou bee’ft a Roman, cake it foorth. 
hhac deny’d thee Gold.,will giuc my Heart: 

Strike as thou did’ft at Cpar : For I know. 

When thou did’ft hate him worft.^loued’ft him better 
Then eu?t thou loued’ft Capas, 

Bra. Sheath your Dagger: 

Be angry when you will, it fliall haue feope: 

Do what you wiU,Difhonor, {ball be Humour. 

0 Capas, you are yoaked with a Lambe 
That carries Anger, as the Flint beates fire. 

Who much inforeed,fhcwes a ha {lie Sparke, 

And ftraite is cold agen. 

Cap. Hath Capias liu'd 
Tobe but Mirth and Laughter to his Brutus, 

When greefe and blood ill temper’d, vexeth him ? 

Bru. When I (poke that, 1 was ill rempet’d too.s 
Caps, Do you confeflc fo much? GiucmeyoUt hand. 
Bra. And my heart coo. 

Cap. O "Bratus ! 

Bra. What’s the matter? 


Cap. Haue not you loue enough tobcarc with me. 
When that rafh humour which my Mother gaue me 
Makes me forgetfull* 

Brst, Yes Cafsius,aXi& from henceforth 
When you are oucr-earneft with your Brutus, 

Hec’l thinke your Mother ehides,andleaue you fo. 

Eater a Poet . 

Pact. Let me go in to fee the Generals, 

There is fome grudge betweene cm, tis not meete 
They be alone. 

Lucil. You fliall nor come to them. 

Poet. Nothing but death (hall ftay me. 

C&f. How now? What's the matter? 

Poet. For fliame you Generals; what do you meahe? 
Loue,and be Friends,as two fuch men fhouid bee. 

For I haue feene more yeeres Tine fure theft vee. 

Cof. Ha,ha,how vildely doth this Cynickerteie? 
Bra. Get you hence firra: Sawcy fcllow,hcnce. 

Cof. Beare with him Bruts/j,Y\s his fafiiihn* 

Brat. 1 le know his humor,when he knowes his time: 
What fhouid the Warres do with thefc iiggingFooics? 
Companionjhcnce. 

Caf A way,away be gone* Exit Pott 

Bru. LuciSitus and Titinias bid the Commanders 
Prepare to lodge their Companies to night. 

Caf. And come your fclues,& bring MepaU with you* 
Immediately to vs. 

Bra. A«mr,abowIe of Wine. 

Caf. I di d not thinke you could haue bin fo ohgty. 
Bra. O Capas,! am fickc of many gu-efes, 

Caf. OfyottrPhilofcphy you make no vfe. 

If you giue place to accid entail culls. 

Bra. No man beare.s forrow better. Portia is dead, 
Caf Ha 7 Portia} 

"Bru. She is dead. 

Cttf, How fc ap’d I kil ling ,when I croft youfo? 

O infupporcable,and touching loflc 1 
Vpon what fickncfle ? 

"Bra. I inpatient of my ab fence. 

And greefe, thatyong OSauias with Antsnj 

Haue madetbemielues fo ftrong; For with her death 
That tydings came. With this {he fell diftra^ 

And (her Attendants abfent) fwallow’dfire. 

Caf. Anddy’dfo? 

"Bru. Euenfo.’ 

Caf, OyeimmortallGods! 

Enter Bey mth tt 7 uw i and "Tapers. 

Bru. Speak no more of her:Giue mea bowl of wine, 
In this I bury all vnkindneffe Cafsius. Driakfi 

Cof. My heart is thirfty for that Noble pledge 
Fill LmhiSyitW the Wine ore-fwell the Cap: 

I cannot drinke too much of Brutus loue* 

Enter Titmut and Mefala. 

Bratus. Come in Tititsita : 

Welcome good CMefalai 

Now fit we clofc about this Taper he£ie s 

And call in queftion our ncceffities. 

Cop. Tortia, art thou gone? 

Bru, No morel pray you. 

MepaU, I haueheete receiucd Letters,' 

Thatyong Ottaststti, and Marks Antony 
Come downe vpon vs with a mighty powstj 
Bending their Expedition’ toward Philippi, 

11 3 Mef, 
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The Tragedte offulius fefar. 


Trieffi. My felfe haue Letters of the fclfe-fame Tenure. 
Bra. With what Addition. 

Meffi. That by profcriptioii 1 andbillesof 9 L *tlarie, 
OUaaius, j 4 »to»j 3 and Lepidus, 

Haueput to-death, as hundred Senators. 

' Bra. Therein our Letters do not weUagree: 

Mine fpeake of feuenty Senators, that dy’dc 
By their piofcr'jptions, Cicero bang one. 

Caffi, Cicero one > 

Jlfeffia.Cicero js dead,and fay that order ofprofcriptton 
Had you your Letters from your wife, my Lord? 

Bm, No Tileffiala. 

THeffit. Nor nothing in your Letters writ of her? 

Brit, Nothing Mefiaia. 

Meffif, That me thinkesis ftrangc. 

Bra, Whyaskeyou? 

Heare you ought of her, in yours ? 

Meffist. No my Lord. 

* 7 ?ra. ..Novy as you arc a Roman tell me true. 

OHefia, Then like a Roman, beare the truth I tell; 
Ferf-^ortairie fire is dead,and fay ftrangc maimer* 

. Bra. Why farewell Portia: We mu ft die Aleffda; 
With meditating that flic niuft dye once, 

I-haue the patience to endure it now. 

Etjen fo great mcn,greatlofles (hold indure. 
Caffi. 1 haue as much of this in Art as you. 

But yet myNacure could not beare it fo. 

Bra. Well, to our worke aline. What do you thinkc 
Of marching to Philippi prefently. 

Caffi. I do not thtnke it good; 

Bra. Your teafon ? 

Caffi, This it is: 

’Tis better tim the Enemie feeke vr, 

Soiltall he vyafte his mcanes,we 3 iy his Souldiers, 

Doing hitnfeife offence, whii'ft we lying ftill. 

Arc full of reft, defence, and nimbicneffc. 

Sw.Gppdrearonsmuft offeree gioepkee to better s 
The people 'twixt Philippi, and this ground 
Do ftand but in a forc’d affc&ion: 

For they haue grug’d vs Contribution^ 

The Enemy, marching along by them. 

By tfaem Stall, make a fuller ; n umber vp, 

Come on rcfreflit, new added, and encourag’d : 

From which aduantage fhall vjc cut him off. 
ilf at Philippine do face him there, 

‘Thcfe people at ourbacke. 

Caffi. Heare me good Brother. 

Bra. Voder your pardon. You miift note befide, 
T-hat we haue rride the vtmoft of our Friends: 

Out.Legions are brim full, our caufe is ripe, 

The Enemy encrealech euei-y day, 

Wc a: the heighc,arcveadic ro decline. 

There is a Tide in the affayres of men,,. 

, Which taken at the Flood, leades on to Fortune : 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life^ 

Is bound in Sli 3 l!owes,and in Miferies. 

On fuch a full Sea are we now a-ftoat, 

And wc muft take the current when it femes. 

Or loofe our Ventures- 

Caffi. Then with your will go on; wee 1 along 
Our lelues, and meet them at Philippi. 

Bra. The deepe of nigh tis crept vpon our taike, 

Add Nature muft obey N'cceffitie, 

Which we will niggardwith a little reft; 

There is no more to fay. 

Caffi. No more, good night, 


Early to morrow will we rife, and hence. 

Enter Lucius. 

Bm. Lucias toy Gownetfarewell c 00( i * 1 i,. 
Good night Titinim : N oble,Nobk Caffi uu ^ 
Good night,and good repofe* 

Caffi. O my deere Brother : 

This was an illbegir.ning ofthe night: 

Neuer come fuch diuifion’tweene our fouleg • 

Let it not Bratus. 

Enter hucim with the Caw»e. 

Bra. Ellery thing is well, 

Caffi. Good night my Lord. 

Bra. Good night good Brother. 

Tit. Trleffia. Goodnight Lord Brtitm. 

Bm. Farwell entry one. 

Giue me theGownc. Where is thyltiftrumen,> 

Lac, Heerc in the Tent. 

Bra. What, thou fpeak’ft drowfly? 
Pooreknauelblame tncenor, tnou arc ore-watdid 
Call Claudio. and fomc other of my men, 
lie haue them fleepe on Cufhions in my Tent, 

Lac. Parras ,and Claudio, 

Enter Vmat and Claudio, 

Par. Cals my Lord ? 

Bra. I pray you firs, iye in my Tent and fleece ' 

It may be I fhall raife you by and by 
On bufineffe to my B(Other Caffi#*,' 

Vi<tr. So plea fe you, we will ftand, 

And watch yourpkafure. 

Bra. I wjll^inot haue it fo: Lye downe good firj 
It may be I fliall otherwife bethinkc ttie. 

Looke Lucius , heerc’s the booke I fought for fo i 
1 put it in the pocket ofmy Gowuc. 

Lac. J was fureyo,ur Lordfliip did not giue it me. 
Bm. Beare with me good Boy,I am much forgctfdl, 
Carift thou hold vp thy heauie eyes a-while. 

And touch thy Inftniment a ftraine or two. 

Luc. I my Lord, an’t pi cafe you. 

Bra, It does my Boy: 

I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 

Lac. I tis my duty Sir. 

Brat. I fliQulti not vrge thy duty paft thy might, 

I know yong bloods looke for a time ofreft. 

Luc. Ihaueflcptmy Lord already. 

Bm, It was well done,an.d thou ftwltflecpeagaint: 

I will not hold thee long, Jfl do liue, 

I will be good to thee. 

Aiujiclie , and a Song. 

This is a fieepyTune: O Murd’rous Humbler! 

Layeft thou thy Leaden Mace vpon my Boy, 

That playes thee Mufickc ? Gentle knaue goodnight: 

I will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee: 
Ifthou do’ft nod, thou break'll thy Inftrumenc, 

Ik take it from thee, and (good Boy)good night. 

Let me fee, let me fee; is not the Leafe turn'd downe 
Where I left reading f Heere it is I thinke.. 

Enter the Ghofi of Cafar. 

How ill this Taper burnes. Ha 1 Who comes heerc l 
1 thinkc it is the weak enefic of mine eyes 
That Crapes this monftrous Apparition. 

It comes vpon me: Art thouany thing? 

Arc thou feme God, fome Angell, or fotne Diuell, 
That mak’ft my blood cold,andmyhaire to flaw • 
Speake to me, what thou arc, 

Ghofi. Thy eusli Spirit Bratus ? 

Bra, Why cora’ftthou? 
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~Shofi. To tell thee thou fhalt fee me at Philippi. 

Brett. Well : then I fhall fee thee againe? 

Ghofi. fat Philippi. 

Brat. Why I will fee thee at Philippi then : 
jq 0 w I haue taken heart, thou vanifneft. 
jUgpirjt,f would hold moretalkc with thee. 
p,oy,tucm t Varrus } Claudio, Sirs: Awake: 

Claudio. 

Luc, The firings my Lord,are Falfe. 

Bra. Het’ninkes be ftill is at his Inftrumem. 
lucius, awake. 

Lac. MyLord- 

Brtf. Did’ft thou dreamt Lucas, that thou fo cryedft 
out? 

Lac, My Lord, I dft-notknow that I did cry, 

Bra. Yes that thou did’ft; Did’ft thou fee anything ? 
Lac. Nothingmy Lord. 

Bra. Slcepe againe Lucius-. Sirra Claudio, Fellow, 
Thou: Awake. 
par- My Lord. 

CUn, My Lord. 

Bra. Why did you foci y oiit firs,in yourfleepe? 
Both. Did we my Lord ? 

Bra. I: faw you any thing? 

Vtr. No my Lord, I faw nothing, 
ffitus. Nor 1 my Lord. 

Bra. Go, and commend me ro my Brother Caffius : 
Bid him fet on his Powrcs berimes before,. 

And we will follow. 

Both- It fhall be done my Lord, Exeunt 


JBus Quintus. 


tEnter OUauim 3 Antony y an& their Army, 

OBa* Now Antony , our hopes are anfwered f 
Yoti faid the Enemy would not come downe. 

But kcepe the Hilles and vpper Regions: 

Itprouesnot fo: theirbittaifes are at hand. 

They meane to warne vs at Philippi heere: 

Anfweriog before we do demand of them. 

Ant* Tut I am in their bofome^jand I know 
Wherefore they do it; They could be concent 
To vifit other places^and come downe 
With fearefuUbrsucry: thinking by this face 
Tofaften in our thoughts that they hauc Courage; 

But*tis not fo* 

Enter a JHe(Jenger. - 
Mtf. Prepare you Generals, 

The Enemy comes on in gallant fhew: 

Their bloody figne of Batcell is hung out. 

And foaieching to be done immediately* 

*Ant, QUmim y 1 cade your Battailefofdy on 
Vpon thdeft hand of the euen Frcld, 

Otta, Vpon the right hand I jkcepcthou the left. 

Ant , Why do you ctoffemc in this exigent* 

QUa, I do not crofle you: but 1 will do fo* March, 

Drum, Enter Brmt& s Caffm^& their Army* 

Bm. They ftsnd*and would hauc parley- 
00 * Stand fall Titmim 9 wc muft out and talke. 

Mark Antony} fhall we giue figne of Battaile ? 
Anu No Cisfir 7 we will anlwer on dieir Charge* 


Make forth, the Generals would bmz fome words, 

OcL Seine not vntill the Signal). 

Pm, Words beforebJowes: is it fo Countrymen? 
OBa . Not that we louc words betterjas you do- 
Pm .Good words are better then bad flrokes OUmim, 
An Jn your bad ftrokes Trutm y you giue good words 
Witneffethe hole you made in Cafars heart. 

Crying long line* Haile Cgfar* 

Caffi, Antony^ 

The poflurc of your blowes are yet vnknowne; 

Ear tor your words, they rob the I^ihla Bees, 

And leaucthemHony-lelTe, 

Ant* Not ftingleffe too, 
c Bvft. Oyes T and foundIcfTe too : 

For you haue ftolne their buzzing Antony , 

And very wifely threat before yon fling. 

Ant k Villains you did not fojwhen your vde daggers 
Haekt one another io the fldes o fCafitr: 

You lliew’d your teethes like Apes, 

Andfawrfd like Hounds, 

And bow'd like Bondmcn a killing C^^jfecte , 

Whii'ft damned like a Currej behinde 
Strooke Cgfar oathc neeke* O you Flatterers* 

Caffi Flatterers? Now Trmm thanke your felfe, 

This tongue had not offended fo to day, 

IfCajfLM might haue rul'd * 

C^.Comc, come,the caufejfarguing make vs fwet. 
The proofe of it wilt tunic to redder drops: 

Looke, I draw a Sword againft Confpirarors, 

When thinke you that the Sword goes vp againe? 

Neuer till Cdfitrs three and think wounds 

Be well £ueng*di or till another Cajar 

Haue added flaughter to the Sword ofT raitor j. 

Trm, Cafar i thou canft not dye by Traitors hands, 
VnlefTe thou bring'ft them with thee* 

Ocia . So I hope: 

I was not borne to dye on Tirutm Sword* 

Bm, O ifthou wert the Nobleft of thy Sfraine, 
Yong-manjthoii could'ftnot dye more honourable* 

Cajfu A pcL-uifh School-boy, worthies of fuch Honor 
loyn d with a Maskcr^nd a Readier* 

Ant, Old CajfiHs ftilL 
Octa t Come ^Antony i away: 

Defiance Traitors, hurle wc in your teeth* 

If you dare fight to day, come to the Field; 

Ifnot, vvhenyou haue ftomackes. 

Exit OUatims, Antony ± and Army 
Cajfi, Whynowblow vvinde,fwdlBilJoWj 
And iwimme Barke: 

The Stornie t§ vp,and all is on the hazard* 
jH oi^ci//iisfjhearke 3 a word with you* 

LticfHim and Mejfthft and forth * 

Luc. My Lord* 

Caffi Meffdla* 

M'jffh* What fayes my Generali ? 

Caffi. tJMcffiala jthis is my Birth-day : as this very day 
WfsCnffifts borne. Giue me thy hand *MejfaU; 

Be thou my witneffe, that againft my will j 

(As Pompey was) am I .compelled to fee 4 

Vpo.i one Bactcllall our Liberties* 

You know, that I held Epknnu ftrong. 

And his Opinion : Now I change myminde ? 

And partly credit things that do prefage* 

Com min g from Sardk^ on our former Enfigne 
Two mighty Eaglesfell,and there they pearch*d ? 
Gorging and feeding from our Soldiers hands. 

Who 
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Who to Philippi Iiecre conferred vs: 

This Molding arc they fled away*and gone. 

And in thei,-fteeds,do Rauens,Crowes,and Kites 
Fly orcoor headland downward looke on vs 
As wc were fickely prey; their fliadowes feeme 
A Canopy me>ft fatall, vnder which 
Our Army lies, ready to giue vp cheGhoft. 

C JHejfa. Beleeuenot fo. 

Cajfi. I but beleeuc it partly, 

For I am frefh oiTpirit,and refolu’d 
Tomcete all perils, very conftanriy. 

Bru. Euen lb Lueilliue. 

Cajfi. Now moll Noble tSrajfw, 

The Gods to day fraud friendly, that we may 
Louers in peace, ieadc on our dayes to age. 

But fince the aftayies ofmen refts frill incettaifle, 

] Let s reafon with the worft that may b efall. 

If we do lofc this Batcaile, then is this 
Thevery lafr time wc fliall fpeake together: 

What arc you then determined to do l 
Bra. Eoen by the rule of that Philofophy, 

By which I did blame fate, for the death 
Which he did giue hitnfelfe, I know not how : 

But I do findc it Cowardly, and vile, 

For feare of what might full, fo to preuent 
The time oflife, arming my fdfc with patience. 

To fray the prouidence of fomc high Powers, 

That gouerne ys below. 

Cajfi, Then, if weloofe this Battaile, 

You arc contented to be led in Triumph 
Thorow the directs of Rome. 

Brit. No Ctiffins,no : 

Thinkc not thou Noble Romane, 

That euer Ermas will go bound to Rome, 

He bcares coo great a rtiinde. But this fame day 
Muftcnd that worke, the Ides of March begun. 

And whether we fliall mecre againe, I know not: 
Therefore our euerhfliog farewell take: 

For euer,and for euer, farewell C a film , 1 
If we do meete againe, why wc (hall Itnile ; 

If nor, why thenthis parting.was well made. 

Caff, For euer,and For euer, farewell : 

If we do meete againe, wec’l fmile indeede ; 

If not/ds true, this parting was well made. 

Bra. Why then Ieadc on, O that a man might know 
The end of this dayes bufinefle, ere it come: 

But if iurnccth, that the day will end, 

Andthcn the end is knowne. Come ho,away. Exeunt. 

Alarum. Eater Brutus andMejfala. 

'Bra. Ride,ride Mejfala, ride and giue rhefe Bilks 
Vino the LegionSjon the other fide. 

Loved Alarum . 

Let them fet on at once: for I perceiue 
Rut cold demeanor laOtlfUtio's wing: 

And fodaine pufri giucs them the ouetthrow : 

Ride,ride Tilefj,ik Jet them all come downe. Exeunt 

.Alarums, Enter Coffins and Tlinius. 

Caff. O looke Taikas, lookc, the Villainesflyc: 

M y feife basic to mine owne turn’d Enemy: 

This EnfjgfJC hccrc of mine was t urning badsc, 

I flew the Coward, and did take it from him. 

Tilth. O Caffuts, Brutus gaue the word too early, 



1 Who hailing fome aduantage on Mlauim 
Tooke it too eagerly; his Soldiers fell to fpovle 
Whifft wc by Antonj^ist all inclos’d, 3 J 

Enter Ptndarsu, 

Bind. Fly further off my Lord : flyc further off 
Mark Antony is in your Tents my Lord : 
l'lyc therefore Noble Caffim, flye farre off. 

Caff, This Hill is farre enough. Looke,Icr 0 ] £ y.. 
Arc thofc my Tents where I perceiue the fire } 1 

Tit. They arc, my Lord. 

Cajft. Tttinim , if thou louefr me, 

Mount thou ray horfe, and hide thy fparretinh; ra 
Till he haue brought thee vp to yonder Troops * 
And heerc againe, that I may refi aflur’d 
Whether yond Troopes,are Friend or Enemy. 

Tit. I will be hcere againe, euen with a thought v 

Cajft. Go Pindar its, get higher on that hill, & * f ‘ 

My fight was euer thicker regard Tit mas. 

And tell me what thou not’ft about theField. 

This day I breathed fir ft. Time is come round. 

And where I did beg in, there fliall I end, *' 

My life is rim his compaffe. Sirra,what newes ? 

Find. tABoue. O my Lord. 

Cajft. What newes ? 

Find. Tinnitu i s cnclofcd round about 
With Horfcmen,that make to him on thcSpurre 
Ycthefpurreson. Now they arealmoft oivhim * 
Now Titinius. Now foiue light: O he lights too. 
Hee’s tanc. Shorn. 

And hearke, they (hour for ioy. 

Cajft, Come downe; behold no more ; 

O Coward that I am, to liuc fo long, 

To fee my bell Friend tane before my face 
Enter Pindarm . 

Come hither firrah; In Parchia did I cake theePrifontr, 
And then I fwore thee, failing of thy life. 

That whatfoeuer I did bid thee do, 

Thou fhould’ft attempt it. Come now,keepethititoith, 
Now be a Frcc-man, and with this good Sword 
Thar ran through Cajars bowels, fearch this bofotne, 
Stand not to anfwer; Hcere, take thou the Hilts, 

And when my face iscouer’djas’tlsnow. 

Guide thou the Sword -^——Cafar, thou artteuengM, 
Euen with the Sword that kill’d thee. 

Fin. So, I am free, 

Ycc would not fo haue bcene 
DurftJ haue done my wilt.O Cajftm, 

Farre from this Couniry Pindams fhall run, 

Where nener Roman fhall take note of him. 


Enter Titinim and Mejfala. 

Mejft. It is but chan ge, Titinius ; lor Ocldtfiut 
Is ouerthrowne by Noble Brutus power, 

As Cajftm Legions are by Antonj. 

Tstin. T hefe tydings will well comfort Caff its. 
Mejft, Where did you lcaue him. 

Titin. All difconfolate. 

With PmeUrtts his Bondman.on this Hill. 

Mejfa. Is not that he that lyes vponthe ground ? 
Titin. He lies not like tiieLining. O my heart! 
Mejfa, Is not that hee ? 

Titin. No,thi s was he Meffda, 

But Cajfifis is no more. O fettingSunne; 

As in thy red Rayes thou doeftfinke tonight; 


Sof 
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c„ in his red blood Cafsirn day is fee. 

The Sunne of Rome is fet. Our day is gone, 

I u w ds,Dewe*,and Dangers come; our deeds are done: 
u fltuftofmy fuccefie hath d one this deed. 

rs e fa, Mifttuftofgood fucceffe hath done this deed. 
Ohsrckb Error, Melancholies Childe: 

Why do’fl thou fhew to the apt thoughts ofmen 
The thing 5 that are not ? O Error foone conccyu’d, 
tlioU neuer com’ft vnto a happy byrth. 

But kffft the Mother that engendred ch re. 
fit. What PintUrm? Where an thou Pindarusi 
Mejf*' Seeke him Titinius^hM 1 go to meet 
phe Noble Brunts, thiufring this report 
Into his cares; I may fay tbruftingit: 
f ot piercing Steele, and Darts inuenomed. 

Shill be as welcome to the earcsof Brum, 
ty dings of this fight. 
fit. Hyc you Mejfala, 

And I will feeke for Pindarus the while : 

Why did’fr thou fend me forth braue Cafsius ? 

Did I not meet thy Friends, 3 ivJdid not they 
put on my Btowe* this wreath of Vi&orie, 

\nd bid me giue it thee? Did’ft thou not hearc their 
ftlas, thou haft mifeonftrued euery thing. (fliowts? 
gut hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, 

Thy Bnttdi bid me giue it thee, and 1 
Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace, 

And fee Wow I regarded Cams Cafsius ; 

Byyoutleaue Gods: This is a Romans part. 

Come Cafiitss Sword, and findc Titinius hart. Dies 

Alarum. Enter Brutus,Mejfala,yong Cato , 

Strata, Volttmnitts , and LuciUrns. 

Brtt. Where, where Mefala, doth his body lye? 

Tilejfa, Lee yonder,and Titittius mourning it. 

'Em. Titinius face is vpward. 

Cate. Hcisflaine. 

Brtt. O Btlitts Cellar, thou art mi ghty yet. 

Thy Spirit walkes abroad, and turnes our Swords 
Jn our owns proper Entrailes. Lew Alarums. 

Cato. Braue Titinius, 

Looke where he haue not crown'd dead Cafsius. 

Brti, Arc yet two Romans lining fuch as thef?? 
thelaftofall the Romans, far thee well: 

It is iinpofrible, that euer Rome 

Should breed thy fellow.Friends I owe mo teares 

To this dead man, then you fhall fee me pay. 

1 (hall finde time, Cafsius: I fliall finde time. 

Come therefore, and to Tbarpts fend his body, 

His Funerals fhall not be in our Camne, 

Leaft it difeomfort vs. Lucillius come. 

And come yong CVfn,Iet vs to theField, 
labio and Flauio fet our Battailes on : 

’Tistbreea clocke,and Romans yet ere night, 

Wcfhall try Fortune ia a fccond fight. Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Brutus, Mejf diet, Cato, Lucillius j . 
and Plautus, 

Brtt, Yet Country-men : O yet, hold vp your heads. 
■: Cfifa.Wbat Baftard doth not ? Who will go with me? 
Iwillproclaime my name about the Field. 

I am the Sonne of Marcus Cato t hoc. 

A Foe to Tyrants,and my Countries Friend, 
lam the Sonne of Marcus Cato, hoe. 

Enter Sou/diers and fight. 

And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I, . 


Brutus my Countries Friend; Know roe for Brutus. 

Luc, O yong and Noble Cato, art thou downe ? 

Why now thou dyefr, as brauely as Titinius, 

And may’ft be honour’d, being Cats’ s Sonne, 

Sold. Yeeld, or thou dyeft. 

JUc, Onely I yeeld tq dye: 

There is fo much, that thou wilt kill me ftraight: 

Kill Brutus, and be honour’d in his deach. 

Stld, We craft not: a Noble Ptifoner, 

Enter tAntony. 

I.Setd . Roome hoc: tel! Antony, Brutus is tane. 
j ,Sold. lie tell thee newes. Hcere comes the Generali, 
Brutus is tane, Brums is tane my Lord. 

Ant. Where is hee? 

Luc Safe Antony, Brutus is fafeenough: 

J dare allure thee, that no Enemy 
Shall euer take aliue the NobkRr»/»j : 

The Gods,defend him fromfo great a ftume, 

When you do finde him,or aliue,or dead. 

He will be found like Brutus, like himlelfe. 

Ant. This is not Brutus friend, bur 1 affine you, 

A prize no leffe in worth; keepe this man fafe, 

Giue him all kindnefre. I had rather haue 
Such men my Friends, then Enemies. Go on. 

And fee where Brutus be aliue or dead. 

And bring vs word, vnto Otlauius Tent: 

How euery thing is ch 3 hc’d. Exeunt. 

Enter Brutus, Dardamus, dims, Strate, 
and 'UolumniHs. 

Brut. Come poore rcmaincs of friends, reft on this 
Rockc, 

Cl it. Statillitti (hew’d the Torch-light,butmy Lord 
He came not backe: he is or tane,or flainc. 

Brut. Sit thee downe, Cliuu: flaying is the word, 

It is a deed in fafhion. Hearke thee, Clitus, 

C/»:-WhatI,rny Lord? No,not for all the World, 
Brut, Peace then,no words, 

Clit. He rather kill my feife. 

Brut. Hearke thec,Dardanius^ 

Lard. Shall I doe fuch a deed? 

Clit. O Dardanius. 

Dard. O Clitus, 

Clit. What ill requeftdid Brutus make to thee? 

Dard. To kill h \m, 0 itus .• looke he meditates. 

Clit. Now is that Noble Veflcll full of griefe. 

That it runnes ouer eucn at his eyes. 

Brat. ’Come hither,good Votummus ,lift a word, 
Zioliitnf What fayes my Lord ? 

Brut, Why this, Volttmnitu: 

The Ghoft of Cafiar hath appear'd to me 
Two feuerall times byNighr; at Sardis,once; 

And this laft Night,hete in Philippi fields: 

I know my home is come. 

Volutts. Not fo,my Lord. 

Brut. Nay, I am fu re it is, Folumnius, 

Thou feeft the World,fVH;M»;«.f,howit goes. 

Out Enemies haue beat vs to the Pit: Levs Alarums. 
It is more worthy,to leape in our felues. 

Then carry rill they pufli vs. Good Vslummus, 

Thou know’ftjthat we two went to Schoole together: 

Euen for that ourloucof old,I pretties 

Hold thou my Sword Hilts,whileft I runne on it. 

Vol. That’s not an Office for a friend,my Lord, 

Alarum fh!l. 

Clit. Fly, 
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Clj. Fly,flye my Lord, there is no tarrying hecre, 
‘Bnt, Farewell to you, and you,and you Voltinmim. 
Srtvrfffjthou haft bin all this while afieepe ; 

Farewell to thee, to Strata, Countrymen; 

My heart doth ioy, that yet in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true tome. 

I (hail haue glory by this loofing day 
More then OttaHimysnti Marke esintany. 

By this vilcConqucft ftiall attaint vnto. 

So fare you well at once, for Brutus tongues 
Hath almoft ended his hues Hiftory* 

Night hangs vpon mine eyes, my Bones would reft. 
That haue but labour’d, to attaine this houre. 

Alarum Cry within t Flye,fye,fiye. 

Cly, Fly my Lord, flye. 

Bra, Hence: I will follow : 

I prythee Strata, flay thou by chy Lord, 

Thou art a Fellow of a good refpeft: 

Thy life hath had fornc fmatch of Honor in it, 

Hold then my Sword,and turtle away thy face, ] 

While I do run vpon it. Wilt thou Strata ? 

Stra. Giue me your hand fir ft,Fare you wei my Lord. 
Bra. Farewell good Strata. ■ - ■ Cafar,now be ftill, 

I kill’d not thee with halfe lb good a will. Dps. 

Alarum. Retreat. SaferAxto*j t Ottauini t Afejf{iD t 
Laeillim^nd the Army. 

03a. What man is that ? 
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tJWeff*. My Mafters 
Stra. Free from the Bondage you are in 
1 he Conquerors can but snake afire ofhi m . ' mti > 
For Brutus oncly oucrcame himfdfc. 

And no man clfe hath Honor by his,death. 

Lucil. So BtHtt* f fhould be found.I thank tf 
That thou haft prou’d Lmillius faying t niCj lse 
Ocla. All that feru’d Bruttts,! will entertain, u 
FclloWjWiItthoubeftow thy time with me? 

Stra. I,if Metfala will preferreme to von 
Oita. Do fo,good Mejfala. 

CMeffa, How dyed my Mafter Strata } 

Stra. J held the Sword,and he did run onir 
^ejfa. OBauitu, then take him to follow the 
That did thelateft feruicc to my Mafter. ' s 
Ant. This was the Noble ft Roman of them all. 
All the Confpirators faueoncly hec. 

Did that they did, in enuy of great Cafar ; 

He, onely in a generall honeft thought, 

And common good to all, made one of them. 

His life was genrle,and the Elements 
So mixt in him, that Nature might ftand vo. 

And fay to all the worlds This wa* a man. * 

OB*. According to his Vertue, let vs vfebinj 
Withall Rcfpe(ft,and Rites ofBuriall, 

Within my Tent his bones to night (ball ly 
Moft like a Souldier ordered Honourably :" 1 
So call the Field to reft, and let’s away, 

T ® P art thc S tGtics of this happy day! * Extm m(} 


FINIS. 





THE TRAGEDIE OF 

MACBETH. 


ttABus Trimus. Secern Trima . 


Thunder and Lightning. Enter three Witches. 

Hen fhill we three meet againe ? 

In Thunder,Lightmng,or in Ralne ? 

2 . When the Huiley-burley’s done, 
(When the Battaile’s loft.and wonne. 

5 . That will be ere the fee of Sunne. 

1 . Where the place? 
a< Vpon the Heath, 

There to meet with M.tcheth. 
j. Ico mc.Graj-Malki»- 

Al TadockjctslH anon;faire is foulc 5 and foulcisfaire, 
ftoaet through the fogge and fill hie ay re. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


jiUrum wtthin. Enter KingiLMdcome* Dond* 
atrmdants ? meeting 
a bleeding Capfdtiw. 

King* What bloody men is that? He can report. 
As feemerh by his plight, of thcRcuolt 
The neweft ftate* 

Md* This is the Sericant* 

Who like a good and har die Souldier fought 
’Gainft my Captiultle: Haile braue friend; 

Say to the Ktngjthe knowledge of the Broy!e 5 
As thou didft leaue h* 

Cap* Doubtfull it flood. 

An wo fpent Swimmers.that d<* ding together. 
And choake thek Art; The mcrcileffc Tfiacdonwdd 
(Worthietobe aRebdl,fur to that 
The multiplying Villames of Nature 
Doe iwarme vpon him) from the Wefterne Ifles 
Of Kernes and Gallowgroffes is fupply’d. 

And Fortune on bis damned Qnarry finding. 

Shewed like a Rebells Whore : but all’s too wealcc : 
For hraue Macbeth (well hce defetues that Name) 
DifdayningFortune.with his brandifhc Steele, 
Which ImoakM with bloody execution 
(Like Valours Minion) earn'd out his pafTage, 

Till hee fac'd the Slaue: 

Which netfr fhooke hands,nor bad farwell to him* : 
Till he vnfeamkl him from the Naue toth" Chops* 
And fix'd his Head vpon our Battlements, 


King* G valiant Cc-ufin,worthy Gentleman# 

Cap. As whence the Sunnc 'gins his reflection, 
Shipwracking Scormes^nd direful! Thunders: 

So from that SpnngjWhencc comfort feem d to come, 
Difcomfort fwclls: Marks King of Scotbnd.matke, 

No fooner lufticc had,with Valour arm'd. 

Compelled chefe skipping Kernes to cruft thetr heelcs. 

But cheNorweyaa Lord,furucying vantagej 
Wiih furbuflit ArmcSjand new fupply es of men* 

Began a frefh tfukult. 

King. DifmayM not this our Captaines,Afarf^6 aud 
Hatttj'ioh ? 

Capa Yes 5 as Sparrowes/Eagles; 

Ot the Hare, the Lyon; 

If 1 fay Tooth, I muft report they were 
As Cannons ouer-charg'd with double Cracky 
So they doubly redoubled ftroakes vpon the Foe s 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking Wounds^ 

Or memorize another Golgotha, 

I cannot tell; but. 1 am faint. 

My Gaflies cry for helpe. 

King* So well thy words become thecas thy wounds> 
They itnack of Honor both: Goe get him Surgeons# 

Enter Rojfe and AngttS* 

Who comes here ? 

MaL The worthy Thane of Roffc* 

Lernx. What a hafte lookes through his eyes ? 

So fhoutd he looke^hatfeemes to fpeake things ftraogCc 
Roffer* God faue the King# 

King. Whence cam 5 ft thou, worthy Thane ? 

Rop. From Fiffe, great Kin^, 

Where theNorwcyan Banners flowc the Skie ? 

And fanne our people cold. 

Norway himfelf^with terrible numbers, 

Aflifted by chat moft difloyall Traytor, 

The Thane of Cawdor,begana difmallConfli^ 

Till that 2 Mona's Bridegroome^apc in proofc. 
Confronted him with felfc-comparifons, 

Point a gain ft Point,rebe!Uous Arme ’gain ft Arme* 
Curbing his laulfh fpirit s andto condude^ 

The ViSbrTefellon vs. 

King. Great happineffe. 

Rolff * That now. A ^^theNorwayes King 7 ' 

Cranes compaction: 

Nor would we delgnehim burial! of his men s 
Till he diaburfed^ac Saint (/dimes ynch t 
Ten thoufand Dollars^to our generall vfe. 

King, No 
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King, No more that Thane of Cawdor ftiall dcceiue 
OurBofomeintereft: Goc pronounce his prefent death. 
And with his former Title greet Macbeth, 

Rpfe, lie fee it done- 

King. What he hath loft,Noble Macbeth bath wonne. 

Extant, 


Seem Tertia. 


Thunder. Enter the three pitches, 

1. Where haft thou beene,Sifter ? 

2 . Killing Swiue. 

3. Sifter,where thou ? 

1. A Saylors Wife had Cheftnuts in her Lappe, 
And mounchr,& mouncht,and mouncht: 

Glue me, quoth I. 

Aroynt thee. Witch,the rumpe-fed Ronyon cryes. 

Her Husband** to Aleppo gone,Mafter oW? Tiger ? 

But in a Syne lie thither fayle. 

And like a Rat without a tayle, 
lie doejlledoe^tnd lie doe. 

2. lie glue thee a Wincta 
I. Th’art kinde. 

3. And I another* 

1. 1 my felfc haue all the other,, 

And the very Ports they blow. 

All the Quarters that they know* 

I'th* Ship-mans Card, 

He dreyne him dricasHay: 

Sleeps [Rail neyther Night nor Day 
Hang vpon his Pent-houfe Lid ; 

He ftiall hue a man forbid: 

Wearic $eu’rtighcs,nine times nine. 

Shall he dwindle,peake,andpine; 

Though his Barke cannot be loft. 

Yet it ftiaftbeTcmpeft.toft, 

Looke what I haue. 

2. Shew me, Ihew me. 

1. Here I haue a Pilots Thurobe, 

Wrackt,as homeward he did come. Drum mthsn, 

3 . A Drumme, a Drummc; 

Macbeth doth come. 

Mil. The weyward Sifters, hand in hand. 

Potters of the Sea and Land, 

Thus doe goe, abotir, about. 

Thrice to thine .and thrice to mine. 

And thrice againe.to make vpnine. 

Peace,the Charme's wound vp. 


Enter Macbeth and Banquet. 

Macb, So f'oule and faire a day I haue not fecne. 

'Banquo. How faire is’t call’d to Soris? What are thefe. 
So wither'd, and fo wilde in their attyre. 

That looke not like th’Inhabitants oWEarth, 

And yet are on’t > Liue you,of are you aught 
That man may queftion ? you feeme to vnderftand me. 
By each a£ once her choppie finger laying 
Vpon herskinnie Lips: you (bould be Women, 

And yet your Beards forbid rue to ititerprete 
That you are fo* 


The Tragedie of SvBacbeth. 


Mac. Speake if you can: what areyouf 
S. All haile Macbeth ,haile to thee Than, „<v». 

AU haile Macbeth,hu\e to thee Th,,.. >;?**$ 
!, All haile Macbeth,i hat (halt be King her r 0t - 
Tanq .Good Sir,why doe you ftatt.and fr* Ctr> 
thing* that doe found fo faire ? i’th’ name of? 1 ' 1 ? feit « 
Are ye fantaftica!l,or that indeed rUc ^ 

Which outwardly ye ftew ? My- Noble p artnt 
You greet with prefent Grace.and great prediA; 

Of Noble hauing,ahd of Royall hope, P 
That he feemes wrapt withall: to me you fo.,1. 

If you can looke into the Seedes of Time, ° * not * 

And fay,which Graine will grow,and whi’chwjli. 
Speake then to me,who neyther begge,noi feare 
Your fauors, nor yout hate, 

1 . Hayle. 

2. Hayle. 

3. Hayle. 

1. Letter then Macbeth,&n d greater, 

2. Not fo happy, yet much happyer, 

3. Thou ftialr get Kings,though thou be none * 

So all haile Macbeth, and Banquo. 

X. 'BattqtiOjinA Macbeth, all haile. 

Mack Stay you imperfect Speak«s,tell memoir 
By Smells death,I know I am Thane of Glamis 
But how,of Cawdor? the Thant of Cawdor lio** 

A prclperous Gentleman! And to be King, 

Stands not within thepreipe# of beleefe/ 

No more then to be Cawdor. Say from whence 
You owe this ftrange Intelligence,or why 
Vpon this blafted Heath you flop our way 
With fuch Prophetique greeting ? 

Speake, r charge you. Witches ■vamfb. 

Banq. The Earth hath bubbles,as the Water ha j, 
And thefe arc of them: whither are they vanifti’d ? 

Math. Into the Ayre: and what feeiu d corporal! 
Melced,as breath into the Winde. 

Would they had flay’d. 

Banq. Were fuch things here,as we doe fpeake about? 
Or hauewc eaten on the infanc Root, 

That takes the Reafon Prifoner ? 

Macb. Your Children {hall be Kings, 

Banq. You fhallbeKing. 

Macb . And Thane of Cawdor too: went it not fo> 
Banq. Tocli’fclfe-fame £une ; and words; who’s here? 


Enter Bgffe and Argue. 

Rofe. The King hath happily reced’djWachtb) 
The newes of thy fuccefle: and when he reads? 
Thy perfonall Venture in the Rebels fight. 

His Wonders and his Prayfes doe contend, 
Which fbouldbe thinc,or his: filenc’d with thar. 
In viewing o’rr the reft o’th’felfe-fame day, 

He Andes thee in the flout Norwey an Rankes, 
Nothing afeard of what thy felfe didft make 
Strange Images of death,as thick asTale 
Can poft with poft, and euery one did bears 
Thy prayfes in his Kingdomes great defence. 

And powr’d them downe before him. 

Ang, Wee are lent. 

To glue thee from our Royall Matter thank?, 
Onely to harrold thee into his fight. 

Not pay thee. 

Rojfi, And for an earneft of a greater Honor, 
He bad me,from him,uli thee Thane of Cawdor j 


1i> 


The Tragedie of'SKTacbetb. 




^^b^dStion,liaile mod worthy Thane, 

Cnr it is thine* 

f What, can the Deuill fpeake true? 

The Thane of Cawdor lines: 
iVhV doe you drefle me in borrowed Robes ? 

' j£ftfri VW^owas the Than^liuts yet, 
fliitvndcr heauie Judgement bear&s that Life* 

Which he deferues to loofc. 

Whether he was combin’d with thofe of Norway 
Q r jjd lync the Rcbcll with hidden helpe 5 
And vantage * or that with both he labour’d 
[nbis Counrreyes wrackc, .1 know not; 
g Llt Treafons Capitail.confefs^jand prou’d, 

Hiiue oner thro wne him. 

Glamys,and Thm& of Cnwdor: 
fhegreateft is behiadc. Thankes for your paints* 
Poeyou » ot hope your Children fliall be Kings, 

\tfhen rhofe that gaue the Thane of Cawdor to mc^ 
promis'd no Icffe to them. 

5 That cruficd ho ni? $ 
gjght yet enkindle you vnto theCrowne, 

Betides the Thane of Cawdor, But ’tU ftrange: 

And oftentimes,to winnevs to out harme^ 

Yhelnftruments of Darknefle tell vs Truchs* 

Wirwevs with honefl Trifles 4 to betrav’s 
In deepefi confequcnce, 

Coufinsj a word^ l pray you* 

Mack Two Truths arc told, 

As happy Prologues to the fwelling AS 

Of the Imperial IT heamc. I tlianke yon Gentlemen ^ 

This fupernamrall follidting 
Cannot be ill; cannot be good* 

If ill? why hath it giuen me earneft of fuceefle;, 
Commendng in a Truth ? I am Thane of Cawdor* 

If good ? why doe I yecld to that fuggeftion^ 

Whofe horrid Image doth vnfke my Heire, 

And make my feared Heart knock at my Ribbcs 4 
Againft the vfc of Nature ? Prefent Fcares 
Arekfte then horrible Imaginings : 

My Thought,whofe Murther yet is but faiitafticall, 

Shakes fo my finglc fhte of Man ? 

That Funftion is imother'J in furmife. 

And nothing is,but whar J 5 not. 

Bant?, Looke how our Partner’s tapt. 

Mack If Chance will haue me King* 

Why Chance may Crowne me. 

Without my ftsrre. 

New Honors come vpon him 
Like our ftrange Garments,deaue not to their mould y 
But with the aid of vfe. 

Mack Come what come may, 

Titne,and the Hoitre,runs fhrough the rougheft Day- 
Banq. Worthy U^4acBeth J wee ftay vpon your ley- 
tfure. 

Macb. Glue me your fauour ; 

My (luII Braine was vvra light with things forgotten* 
Kinde Gcntlemen^yoiir patnes are regtftred. 

Where eueryday I uime the Lcafe, 

Torcadcthem, 

Let vs toward the King: thinkevporr 
What hath chanc’d: and at more time, 

The Interim hauing weigh’d it Jet vs lpeake 
Our free Hearts each to other, 

Banq. Very gladly. 

Macb, Till then enough ; 

Coins friends. Exeunt 


Seem Qrnrta. 


Elowifh. Enter Kirtg > Lensx > MMcolme 9 
DonaibaiW) Attendants* 

King. Is execution done on Cawdor 1 
Or not thofe in Commiffion yet return 5 d ? 

Md. My Liege,they are not yet comeback* 

But I haue (poke with onexhatfaw him die: 

Who did rcporr,tbac very frankly hce 
Confcfs’d hisTreafons,implor'd your HSghncftePardon, 
And fet forth a deeptf Repentance t 
Nothing m his Life became him. 

Like the leauing if* Hee dy\ic ? 

As one that had beene ftudied hi his deaths 
To throw away the deareft thing he ow'd, 

As J twere a careleffe Trifle. 

King* There’s no Art-, 

Tofinde the Mindes cohftrmfHon in the Face: 

He w3saGentkman,on whom I built 
An abfoluceTruft. 

Enter Afdcbeth 7 BiWqno 7 Rojft\and Angm, 

O worthy eft Coufin, 

The fione of my Ingratitude euen now 
Was beanie on me. Thou art fo farre before. 

That fwifteft Whig of Recompencc is flow. 

To ouercakcthee. Would thou hsdft Idle deferu’d. 

That the proportion both of thanks>and payment* 

M|ghr haue becae mine: onely 1 haue left to fay* 

More is thy due,then more then, all can pay. 

Macb. The (’emice,and the loyaltie I owe* 

In doing it,payes it felfe* 

YourHighncfle part 4 is to receiue our Duties s 
And our Duties are to your Throne,and State, 

Children,and Seruants; which doe but whar they fliouldj 
By doing cuery tiling fafe toward your Lone 
And Honor* 

King. Welcome hither: 

I haue begun to plant thce t and will labour 
To make thee full of growing* Noble Bmquo> 

That haft no Idle deferukhnor oniftbe knowne 
Noldte to haue done lb;. Let me enfold ther^ 

And hold thee to my Heart. 

Tlancj, There if 1 grow. 

The Harucft is your owne. 

King. My plenteous Ioyes a 
Wanton in fulnefle/eeke to hide themfelue# 

In drops of forrow* So fines,Ki n hxitnfThaneSy 
And youwhofe places are the neareft, know. 

We will cftabUOi our Eftate vpon 

Our e 1 dcftj/Lf dcdme y whom we name hereafter. 

The Prince of Cumberland: which Honor mult 
Not vnaccompanied^uiieft him onely. 

But Agnes of NobIetieflc ? hke StarreSjfhall ihine 
On all deferuers, From hence to Envcrncs, 

And binde vs further to you* 

Macb. The Reft is Labor,which is not vs’d for you: 

He be my felfe the Herbenger,and make joyfiill 
The hearing of my Wife^withyour approach: 

So humbly take my leaue. 

King. My worthy Candor. 

Macb. The Prince of Cumberland: that is aftep 3 
On which I tnuft fall downe,or elfeo^re-Icape, 

m m ForJ 
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TheTragedie of oSMacbeth. 



For ioniy way it lyes. Starreshideyourfires^ 

Let not Light fee my black and deepe defires: 

The Eye winke at the Hand; yet let that bee, 

Which the Eye feares,when it is done to fee. Exit. 

King. True,worthy Banqni: he is full fo valiant. 

And in his commendations,! am fed; 

It isaBatujuet to me. Let’s after him, 

Whole care is gone before,to bid vs welcome : 

It tsapeerelefleKin'fman. Fisnrijb. Exettnt. 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Ukfacbetks Wife done with 4 Letter - 

Lady, 'They met me in iheddy offucceffe : and I haue 
learn d by the perfect*ft report^ they ham more m them > then 
mart all knowledge * When I burnt in defire toque ft im them 
farther^ they made ihemfelues Afre y into which they vanijh'd * 
Whites / flood rapt in the wonder of it 7 came Mijflues from 
the King) who alLh aifd me Thane of Cawdor s by which Title 
before* theft weyward Sifters filmed mc 7 and refirrd me to 
the camming on of time y with haile King thatfl?ali be* This 
haue / thought good to delmr thee ( my dearefi Partner of 
Greatnejfe ) that th<M might*Ptmt loo ft the dues of retoy cing 
& 7 t being ignorant of what Greatnejfe is promis'd thee. Lay 
it to thy heart. and farewell. 

Glamys thou art,and Cawdor,and ChaJt be 
What thou arc promised: yet doe Ifeare cby Nature, 

It is too full o'tn’ Milke of humane kindnefle. 

To catch the ncereft way, Thou would* ft be great. 

Art not without Ambition, but without 

The illrieffe iliould attend it. What thou would’ft highly, 

That wouIdTt thou holily: wouliTft not play falfc, 

And yet would*ft wrongly winnt. 

Thould'ft haue,great Glamys, that which cryes. 

Thus thou mull doe,if thou haue it j 

And that which rather thou do*ft feare to doe. 

Then wifhefi fhould be vndone.Higb thee hither, 

That I maypovvremy Spirits in thineEare, 

And chaflife with the valour of my Tongue 
Ail chat impetdes thee from the Golden Round, 

Which Fate and Mctaphy ficall ayde doth feeme 
To haue thee crown'd whhalL Enter Mcffcngcr* 
What is your tidings? 

Me ft, The King comes here to Night. 

Lady* ThouVt mad ro fay it* 

Is not thy Matter with him ? who,wert fo. 

Would haue inform'd for preparation. 

Meff. So picafeyoudt is true: our T&rfwis tomrcung: 
One of my fellowesliad the tpeed of him $ 

Who a j mo ft dead for breath,had fcarcely more 
Then would make vp his MeCfage. 

Lady. Giue him tending. 

He brings great newes. Exit Meffenger* 

The Rauen himfelfc is hoarfe, 

That croakes the fatall entrance of Duncan 
Voder my Battlements, Come you Spirits, 

That tend on mortal! thoughts,vnfex me here. 

And fill me from the Crowns to theToe,top-full 
Of direft Cmtltie; make thick my blood. 

Stop vp tlfaccdTe.and paffage to Remorfe, 

That no compunctious vifitings of Nattste 




Shake my fell purpofe, norkeepe peace b«mc«' 
Th'effeft,and hit. Come to my Womans Brefl s ' 

And take my Milke for Gall,you murth’tino M;’ n :a 
Where-euer/n your fighclefle fubftanccs, ° icrs ) 
You wait on Natures Mifchiefe. Come thick Nt k 

And pall thee in the dunneftfmoakeofHel! 

That my keene Knife fee not the Wound it mafc t 
Nor Heanen peepe through the Blanket of the j *. 
Tocy holdjicld. 

Great Glamys,worthy Cawdor, 

Greater then both,by the afhhaae hereafter 
Thy Letters haue tranfporced me beyond 5 
This ignorant prefent.and I fcelcnow 
The future in the inftant. 

Macb. My deareft Lone, 

Dttncan comes here to Night, 

Lady. And when goes hence ? 

* Macb- Tomorrow,ashepurpofes, 

Lady. O neuer, 

Shall Sunne that Morrow fee. 

Your Face,my Thane, is as a Booke,where men 
May teade flrangc matters,to beguile the time. 

Looke like the time,bcare welcome in your Eye 
Your Hand,your Tongue: looke like th’innocent fay® 
But be the Serpent vnder’t. He that’s comaijng, * 
Muft be prouided for: and you fhailput 
This Nights great Bu fined e in to my difpatch. 

Which (hall to all our Nights,and Daves to come 
Giue iolelyfoueraigne fw#,and Mafterdmne. * 
Macb. We will fpeake further. 

Lady. Oncly looke vp cleare: 

To alter fauor,euer is to fears; 

Leauc all the reft tome, Exeunt. 


Scena Sexta. 


Hobqyes t and Torches. Enter King t Malctlmt, 
DonalbainefBanqtio, L emx, Macdaff, 
Rof[e s Angiu,and Attendants. 

King. This Caftle hath a plcafant feat. 

The ayre nimbly and fwectly recommends it felfe 
Vnto our gentle fences. 

Banq. ThisGueft of Summer, 

The Temp1e*haunting Barlet does approue. 

By his loued Manfonry ,that the Heaueas breath 
Smells wooingiyhere: no hutyfrieze, 

Buttrice.nor Coigne of Vantage,but this Bird 
Hath made his pendant Bed,and procreant Cradle, 
Where they muft breed,and haunt: I haue obferu'd 
The ayre is delicate. Enter Lady. 

King. See,fee,our honor’d Hoftefle: 

The Loue that followes vs, fomctinie is our trouble, 
Which ftill we thanke as Loue. Herein I teach you, 
How you fhail bid God-eyld vs for yourpaincs. 

And thanke vs for your trouble. 

Lady. All our feruiee, 

In euery point twice done,and then done double, 

Were poore,and fingle BufinefTe,to contend 
A gain ft thofe Honors dcepe,and broad. 

Wherewith your Maieftie loades our Houfe: 

For thofe of old, and the late Dignities, 

Heap'd vp to them,we reft your Ermitcs. 

• jftag.Wherc-s 


The'Tfttgedie ofuLKfacbetb. 




, Where’s the Thane^f Cawdor ? 

WcCO ucfthim at cheheelcs t a^dbadapOrpofe 
t \j£^hkP arll ty or * Bift he rides Well, - c 
a d his ^reat Loue (fharpe as his SpurreJhath holp him 
To home before vs : Fairc and Noble Hoftefle 

J c tfS'yourgOTlUBfl^^. \ 

y ji}t Your Seruariti euerj 

fj-’uecbeirs-,-themfclucs,and.^whst is theirs in .compt, 
go niake their Audit at your Highneffcpleafure, 

Still to returne yourowne'.- ' . _ . . . 

■gpig. GiUe hie your hand : 

Condi) me to mine H bft we loue him highly/ 

^ n d ill all continue, our Graces towards him. 


gy your 


leauc Hoftefle, 


Exemn 




Scena Septima 


Ho-boy os ” Torches. 

Pfjfora Sewer y anddtmrs Servants mth TJiflscs and Scritics 
vutr t he Stage. Then enter Ad ex bet h. 

a 

Macb. If it were done 3 wtien *cis done, then’ewer well, 
ltwcrinJoft€'quickly: ifth’AiTaflination 
Could trammell vp the Cortfeqiience,and eatch 
With his furceafe^Suceeffe’: that but this blow 
Might be the be all,and the end all. Hecre, 

But heere* vpon this Bankcand Schoolc of time, 

Wceld imnpe the life to come. But in thefe Cafes, 

We ftill haue iudgemerit hcere 5 that we bat teach 
Bloody InflFUtSionsjWluch being taught, murne 
Toplague thTnucnter, Thiseiien-hondedlnftiee 
Commends thTugredicnce of our poyfoifd Chatlice 
Toourownclips, Hce's hccrein doubletruft; 

Firifyis I ani his Kinfman, and his Subiedt, 

Strong both againft the Deed ; Then,as his Hoff* 

Who (hould againfHdsMiirthererfhut thedoore,, 

Not beare the knife my fslfe. Befides^thiV Dmcmc 
Hath borne his Faculties fomeeke ; hath bin 
Sodeece in his great Office, that his Vemies 
WBl pleade like Angels. Trumpet-tong^d again!! 
Thedecpe damnation of his taking off: 

And Pitty s Iikea naked New-borne-Babe, 

Striding the blrfhor HeadensChcrubjn, horTd 
Vponthe fightleffcCurrioTS of the Ayre, 

Shall blow the horrid deed in euery eycj 
That tearcs (hall drowne the windc. I haue no Spurre 
Topricke the fides of my intenrjbntondy 
Vaulting Artibition^which Orcdcapes k felfe. 

And falles ooth’other, hnnr Lady, 

Haw now ?What Newes? 

Lrf.He has almofifhpc: why haue you left the chamber ? 
Mm. Hath he ask'd for me i 
la* Knowyotinotjieha-s 

Mac, We will proceed no further in this Bufineffe: 

He hath Honoured me of la^and I haue bought 
Golden Opinions from all forts ofpcoplc^ 

Which would be worne now in tbeirnew^efi glofie. 

Not caftafidc fo loone, 

Lo, Was the hope drimlcc, 

Wherein you dreft yotirfelie? Hath it flept fince ? 

And wakes it now to looke fo greene } and : palej 
Ac what it did fo frcelv > From this time; 

Such I account thy loue. Art thou aftearkl 
To be the fame in thine ownc Afi 3 and Valour^ 

As thou art in defire ? VV^tSS-fi thou haue that 


Which thouefiSeWtt the Ornament of Lift; ‘ 

And line a Coward in thine owne Efieemo? 
LecEingTdare noty^vak ?pon I would^ 

Like the poore Cat r'th'Addagr, 

Jfifdcb. Prythecpeace: 

I dare da alfVhat may become a niafjj, 

Who dares no morCj is none. 

La. What Beaftwas’t then 
That made you breaks this enterprise to me ? 

When you ^yril do it 5 then yon were a man ^ 

And to be more then what you were, you would 
Be lb much more the mao. Nor time* nor place 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both : 

They haue made themfelues; and that their fitnefie now 
Ddt% vnmakeyou. I baue giueb Sucke^ and know 
How tender J cis to loue the Babe that ntrlkes me* 

I would,while it was fmyling in my Face, 

Haue pluckt my Nipple from his Boneleffc Gommcs* 
And daflit t he Braines out, had I fofwornfr 
As you haue done to this.- ; f 

Mdcb . If we fhould fails ? 

Lady, #c fails? 

But ferew your courage to the Ricking plat'Cy ; 

And w r eeTcnot Fayle: wfeeti'Z>»^wis afleepe, 

(Whereto the rather {hall his dayts hard Journey 
Soundly jmtitc him) his two Chambcriaincs 
Will I wiih Wine^and WaffdljfocDnuin^ 

That McmoriCjChe Warderof the Brains, . . . . 

Shdl be a Filmland the Receit of Reafon 
A Lymbeck onelywSfeti : m : Swinifii fieepft 
Their drenched Naturcs jySs as in a Deathj 
What cannot you and I pcrfornic vpon 
Th'vnguarclcd Dmcm? W'hac not put vpon 
His fpungie Officers? who fhail bcare theguilF 
Of our great quelh ? 

Macb. Bring forth Men-CHildren onely: 

For thy vndaunted Mettle fhbuld compofe 
Nothing but Males* Will not bereceiu'd. 

When wc haue mark'd with blood thofe fleepier^o 
Of his ownc Chambcr 3 and vs 3 d their very Daggers, 
That they haue don't ? 

Lady. Who dares twine it other. 

As we fhail make ourGricfes and Clamor rors a 
Vpon fils Death? 

Macb. I am fettled,and bend vp 
Each corporall Agent to this terrible Feat, 

\ A way,and mock the time with faireft (how, 

Folfc Face muft bide what the falfe Heart doth know, 

Sxemt. 


JclusSecundus. ScenaTrima . 


Enter Tanquo^nd Fleancepitk a Torch 
before him. 

Banq. How goci the Night, Boy? 

Fit‘awe. The Mo one is downc: I hsuenoe he^rd the 
Clock, 

Banq, And the goes downc at Twdue. 

ELance. ] cakeVtis later, Sir. 

Banq. Hold, tak e my S word: 

There’s Husbandry in HeaucO, 

Their Candies are all out: take thee that too. 
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The Tragedte of ^Macbeth, 


A hcauie S □ turnons lyes like Lead vpon me. 

And yet I would not fleepe: 

Mereifull Powcr*,reftrainc in me the curled thoughts 
That Nature giucs way to in repofe. 

Enter Maebetlo } atsd a Servant with a Tor eh. 

Giue me my Sword: who’s there ? 

Mach. A Friend. 

Wh« Sir } not yet at reft? the King’s a bed. 

He hath beene in vnufuall Pleaiure, 

And Cent forth great Largcffe to your Offices. 

This Diamond he greetesyout Wife withall, 

By the name of moft kind Hoftefle, 

And fhucvp in mcafurelcfle content, 

Mac. Being vnprepat’d. 

Our will became the feruanc to defeft. 

Which elfe fhould free hauc wrought. 

"Banq. All swell. 

I dreamt laft Night of the three weyward Sifters J 
To you they haue fliew’d fome truth. 

Mach. I thinke not of them : 

Vet when we can entteat an houte to feme, 

We would fpend it in fome words vpon that Bufincffc, 
If you would graunt the time. 

Banq. At your kiud’ft leyfure. 

Mack If you (ball cle.aue to my confent, 
When’tisjitfhall make Honor for you, 

Banq. Sol lofenone, 

In feeking to augment it, but ftill keepe 
My Bofomc franchis’d,and Allegeance ck&re-, 

I fhall be counfail’d, 

Mach. Good repofe the while. 

Banq. Thankes Sir; the like to you. Exit Banquo. 
Macb. Gocbid thy Miftreffe,when my drinke is ready, 
Shefirike vpon the Bell. Get thee to bed. Exit. 

Is this a Dagger,which I fee before me, 

The Handle towahimy Hand?Come,let me clutch thee: 
I haue thee not,and yet I fee thee ftill, 

’ Art thou not faiall Vifion,fenfible 
To feeling,as to fight ? or art thou but 
A Dagger of the Minde,a falleCreation, 

Proceeding from the heat-opprefled Braine i 
I fee thee yet, in forme as palpable. 

As this which now I draw. 

Thou marfhaft’ft me the way that I was going, 

And fuch an Inftrument 1 was to vfe. 

Mine Eyes are made the fooles o’th’other Sences, 

Or elfe worth all the reft: I feethce ftill; 

And onthy Blade, 3 nd Dudgeon,Gouts ofBIood, 
Which was not fo before. The re’s no tucluhing: 

It is the bloody Eufineffe,which informes 
Thus to mine Eyes. Nov; o’re the onehaife World 

Nature fcemesdead,and wickedDreamesabufc 
The Curtain’d fleepe: Witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Heccats Qfirings: and wither'd Mtirthc;, 

AlaruroV, by his Centinell,the Wolfe, 

Whofe howle’s his Watch,thus with his ftealthy pace, 
With Tar quins rauifeing Tides, towards his defigne 
Mo ties likeaGhoft, Thou fowre and firme-fec Earth 
Hesrenot my fteps,which they may waIkc,for fcare 
Thy very ftones prate of my wherc-abour, 

And take the prefent horror from the time. 

Which now futes with it. Whiles I threat,he lines; 
Words to the heat of decdcs too cold breath giues. 

vi Belt rings. 


I goe,and it is done: the Bell Mines me. 
Heareit not,£>»#ww, for it is a Knell, 

That Commons thee to Heaucn,or to Hell. 


Seem Secunda. 


Exit, 


Enter Lady* 

Z^That which hath made the drunk^hath made m k 

What hath quench'd tbem,hath giyen me fire. * ^ 

Hcarkc ; peacencwasrhcOwlcthaefhrieVd 
The fatal! Bell-man.which giucs the ftem'ft g 00( j * , 
Heis about it,theDoores are open: 0 *^ 

And the fur feted Groomcs doe mock their charge 
With Snores, I haue drugg'd their Poffets, * 

That Death and Nature doe contend about them. 
Whether they liue^or dye* 

Enter Macbeth, 

Mach, Who's there? what hoa ? 

Lady , Alack,! am afraid they haue aWak’d 
And’tis not done! th’attempt >and not the deed 
Confounds vs; hearke; I lay’d their Daggers ready 
He could not miffc era* Had he not icfcmbled ** 
My Father as he flept,! had don't* 

My Husband ? 

Macb* l hauc done the deed: 

Did ft thou not heare a noy fe ? 

Ladyd heard the Qwiefchr came,and the Ciitkeu erv, 
Did not you fpeake? 

Macb, When? 

Lady. Now. 

Mach. Asl dcfccndcd ? 

Lady, I. 

Macb* HearkCjVyhoIyesi^^fecond Chamber? 
Lady , TZmalbatne, 

Mac. This is a forry fight* 

Lady. A foolifli thought 3 to fay a forty fight, 
Macb* There's one did laugh iffs fleepe, 

And onecry’d Murcher,thatthey did wakeeacbcthei: 

1 ftood,and heard than ; But they did fay their Prayers, 
And add re ft them agatne to fleepe. 

Lady. There 3 re two lodg'd together. 

Mach. One cryM God bleffc vs,ai)d Amen the other, 
As they had fecne mewiththefe Hangmans hands: 
Liftning their feare^I could not fay Amen, 

When they did fay God bleffc vs, 

Lady, Confider it not fq deepely. 

Mas *But wherefore could not 1 pronounce Amen? 

1 had moft need ofBIeflir>g,and Amen ftuck in my throat 
Lady, Thcfe deeds rmiftnot be thought 
After thefemyts; fo,it will make ys mad* 

Mach, Me thought ] heard a voyce cry,Sleep no more 
xjMacbuh does murtliet Skepe s the innocent Skepij 
Sleepc chat knits vp the rauePd SkcueofCare, 

The death of each dayes Life^fore Labors Bath, 
Balmeofhurt Mindes^greatNaturcs fecond Courfe, 
Chiefc nourifher in Life s Feaft. 

Lady. What doe younicane? . 

Macb. Still ic cry’d, Sleepc no pore to all theHouf* 
C la mu hath murcher'd Siecpe^and therefore Corner 
Shall fleepe no more: Macbeth £hall n0 rnor ^V. 

Lady. Who was iijthac thuAcry’d? why worthy Tw 
You doe vnbend your Noble ftrengthjto chioke 
So braine-fiddy of things; Goeget force Water, ^ 


frotfeyont Hand. 
gS:Jdid you bring thefe Daggers from the place ? 

11 tyz thcre: S oe carr ? thcm > anci fm€arc 

TliC fleepic Groomes v^ith blood, 
lie goe no more : 

Ijm afraid.to chinke what I haue done : 
f ooke on't againe, I dare not. 

Lady. Infirmc of purpofe : ^ 

Giuc me the Daggers; the fleepmg T and tne dead, 

A fC but as Pictures; 'tisthe Eye Child-hood, 

Xhac feares a painted DeuilL If he doe bleed, 
jj c guild the Faces of the Grooves withal], 
c n fit muft feeme their Guile* Exit* 

Knocks within, 

Macbi Whence is that knocking ? 

How is*t with me,when euery noyfe appalls me ? 

^ hat Hands are here? hah: they pluck out mine Eyes* 
yyill all great Itfcptmes Ocean wafh this blood 
Cicane from my Hand ? no:this my Hand will rather 
jhe multitudinous Seas inearnardine, 

Making the Greene one,Red, 

Enter Lady. 

Lady, My Hands are of your colour: but 1 flifime 
Tfo weare a Heart fo white* Knocks . 

Iheoreaknockingat the South entry : 

Retyre we to our Chamber: 

A little Water deares vs of this deed. 

How eafie is it then ? your Conftancje 
Hath left you vnattended* Knocks. 

Hearke^more knocking. 

Get on your Night-Gownejeaft occafion call vs, 

And fhew vi to be Watchers; be not loft 
So poovdy in your thoughts* 

Macb. To know my deed. Knock*. 

Twere beft not know my felfe* 

Wake Dmtcan with thy knocking : 

I would thou couIdTt- Exeunt* 
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Scena Tertia . 


Enter a Per ter. 

Knocking within. 

Porter . Here’s a knocking indeeefe : if a man were 
Potter of Hell Gare,hee fliould haue old turning the 
Key. Knock. Knock,Knock,Knock. Who’s there 
i’th’name of Belxebub* Here’s a Farmer, that bang’d 
himfelte on tb’expeiftation ofPlentie-.Come in time,haue 
Napkins mow about you,here you’Ie fweat fork. Knock- 
iKnqck,knock. Who’s there in th’other Deu:lsName? 
Faithhcre’s anEquiuocaLor, that could fwcare in both 
the Scales againfteyther Scale, who committed Treafon 
enough for Gods fake,yet could not equiuocate to Hea- 
uen : oh come in t £quiuocacor. Knock,- Knock* 
KiiockJ'Cnock. Who’s there ? ’Faith here’s an Englifh 
Taylor come hither, for Healing out of a French Hofe: 
Come in Taylor, here you may toft yourGoofe. Knock. 
Knock jKnock. Neuer at quiet: What are you ? but this 
place is coo cold for Hell. He Deuill-Porter it no further: 
1 had thought to haue let in fome of all Profeffions, that 
goe the Primrofe way to th’euerlafting Bonfire; Knock. 
Anon,anon, I pray you remember the Porter. 


Enter Macduf^xd Lenox. 

Macd. Was it fo late/riendjcre you went to Bed, 

That you doe lye fo late ? 

JVr.Faith Sir,we were carowfing till the fecond Cock: 
And Ddnke,Sir,is a great prouoker of three things. 

Macd. What* three things doe* Drinke efpedally 
prouoke? 

port. Marry. Sir, Nofe-paiming, Sleepc, and Vrine. 

LecheriejSir.ifprouokes.and vnprouokes : it prouokes 
the defire,buE it takes away the performance, T herefore 
much Drinke may be faid to be an Equiuocator with Le¬ 
cheries it makes him,and itmarres him; it lets him on, 
and it takes him off; it perfwades him, and dil-heartens 
him; makes him ftand coo,arid not Hand too : in conclu- 
fion,cquiuoca:es him in a fleepe,and giuing him the Lye, 
leaues him. 

Matd. 1 bc!eeue 3 Drinkegane theethe Lye Iaft Night. 
Port. That it did,Sir,i’the very Throat on me: but I 
requited him for his Lye, and (I thinke)bemg too ftrong 
for him,though he tooke vp my Legges fometime, yet I 
made a Shift to caft him. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mttcd. Is thy Mafftr ftirring ? 

Our knocking ha’s a wak'd him: here He comes. 

Lenox. Good morrow, Noble Sir. 

Macb. Good morrow both. 

Macd. Is the King ftirring,worthy Thane"} 

Macb. Not yet. 

Macd. Hedid command me to call timely on him, 

I haue almoft dipt the houre. 

Ma b. lie bring you to him, 

Macd. I know this is a ioyfull trouble to you; 

But yet *tis one. 

Macb. The labour we delight in,Phyficks paine: 

Th is is thcDoure* 

Macd, lie make fo bold to tall* for’tiitny Emitted 
le rai ce - Exit Ttfacduffe* 

Lenox. Goes the King hence today ? 

Macb, He does: he did appoint fo- 
Lenox. The Night ha J s been ynruly: 

Where we Iay s our Chimneys were blownedowne. 

And (as they fay) lamenting* heard Tth'Ayrej 
Strange Schreemes of Death* 

And ProphccymgjWith Accents terrible. 

Of dyre CombuftioHjand confus'd Eucnts, 

New hatch'd toth* wofull time* 

The obfeure Bird clamor'd the liue-Iong Nighr, 

Some fay^the Earth was feuorous, 

And did (hake, 

Macbee 'Twas a rough Night. 

Lemx, My young remembrance cannot paralell 
A follow to it. 

Enter ^Macduff* 

Macd. O horror, horror; horror, 

Tongue nor Heart cannot concciuc 5 nor name thee# 

ItUcb* and Lenox, What's the matter ? 

Ttfacd, Confufion now hath made his Mafter-pecce; 
Moft facrilegious Murther hath broke ope 
The Lords anoynted Templc,and ftote thence 
The Life o'th’ Building* 

Macb, What Wt you fay^the Life? 

Lenox, Meane you his Maieftie? 

Macd* Appvoch the Chambcr,and deftroy yotlir fight 
With a new Gorgon. Doe not-bid me fpeake: 

m m 3 See,[ 
















































































































See,and then fpeake your felues: awake,awake, ! Where outpace hid in an augure hole. 
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Extfiyt Macbeth and Lenox. 
Ring the Alarum Bell: Murther,and Treafon, 

Banquo ,and Donalbaine; Malcolms awake,:. 

Shake off this Downty fleepCjDcatbs counterfeit. 

And lookc on Death it lelfe: vp,vp,and fee 
The grcat Dootncs Image: Alalcolme,Banqvo. 

As from your Graues rile vp,and walke like Sprights, 

To countenance this horror. Ring the Bell. 

Bell rings. Enter Lady. 

Lady . What’s the Buhneffcf 
That foch ajiideous Trumpet calls topariey 
Thefleepers of the H oil ft ? /peake,fpeake. 

Macd. O gentle Lady, 

Tis not For you to heare what I can fpcake: 

The repetition in a Womans care. 

Would murther as it fell. 

■ ’ Enter Bar,quo. 

O BanqmfBanqm, Our Royall Mailer’s murther’d. 

. Z^.Woejalas: 

Whac,iu t>ur Houfe ? 

Ban. Too crucll.any where. 

Dearc pry thee contradict thy fclfe. 

And fay,it is not fo. 

Enter Macbeth fftenox,and Rcjfe. 

Mach. Had Ibut dy’d an houre before this chance, 

I had lin’d a.bleffed time: for from this inftant. 

There’s nothing ferrous in Mortalitie: 

All is-butXo.yes : Renov»ne and Grace is dead, 

The Wine of Life is dra wne,and the mcere Lccs 
Is left this Vault, to brag of. 

Enter Makoltnt and Donalbaine. 

Donat. Whatisamiffe? 

Macb. You are.and doe not know’t: 

The Spring, the Head, the Fountains of your Blood 
Is ftopt, the very Source of it is ftopr, 

Macd: Your Royall Father’s murthcr’d. 

Mai. Oh,by whom? 

Lenox. Thofc of his Chamber, as it feem’d,had don’t: 
Then Hands and Faces were all badg’d with blood. 

So were their DaggerSjwhichvnwip’d,we found 
Vpon theirPillowcs; they ftar’d,andwere diftcadled, ■ 
No mans Life was to be milted with them, 

Macb. 0,yet I doe repent me of my furie. 

That I did kill them. 

Macd. Wherefore did you fo ? 

Math. Who can be wife,amaz'd,template,& furious, 
Loyall,and Neutrall.in a moment ? No man; 

Th’expedition of my violent Loue 
Out-run the pa wfcr,Resfon, Here lay Duncan. 

His Siluer skinuejac’d with hisGoldcn Blood, 

And his gafh’dStabtjlook’d like a Breach in Nature, 
ForRuines waftfull entrance: there the Murtherers, 
Steep’d in the Colours of their Trade} their Daggers 
Vnuianncily breech’d with gore: who could refroine. 
That had a heart to loue; and in that heart, 

Cour3ge,to make’s loue knowne? 

Lady. Helpemehence,hoa. 

Macd. Looke to the Lady, 

Mai. Why doe we hold our tongues, 

That mod may day me this argument for ours ? 

52 Oenal. What mould be fpoken here. 



May rufli } and feize vs ? Let’s away, 
OurTeares.are not yet brew’d. 

Mai. Norourftrong Sorrow 
Vpon the foot of Motion. 

Banq. Looke to the Lady; 

And when we haueour naked Frailtie*hid 
That fuffer in expofure; let vs meet, 

And queftion this mod bloody piece of works 

To know it further. Feares and icmples fiiake vs . 
In the great Hand of God I Rand,and thence 
Againft the vndivulg’dpretence,I fight 
Of Treasonous Mallice. 

Macd. And fo doe I# 

All. So all. 

Macb. Let’s briefely put on manly reading 
And meet i’ch’ HaJl together. ’ 

All. Well contented. Exeunt. 

Male. What will you doc } 

Let’s not confort with them: 

To flic w an vnfclt Sorrow,is an Office 
Which the falfe man do’s eafic» 
lie to England. 

Don. To Ireland, I: 

Our feperated fortune foall keepe vs both the fa fen 
Where we are,there’s Dagger* in mens Smiles * 
The neere in blood,the nceter bloody, 

Male. This murtherous Shaft that's foot, 

Hath not yet lightcd;and our fafefi way. 

Is to auoid the ayme. Therefore to Horfc, 

And let vs not be daintie of leauc-taking. 

But fliift away: there’s warrant in thatTheft, 
Which ft tales it felfe, when there’s nometcieleft. 

Exeunt. 


Seem Qrnrta. 


Enter Rijfe&itbau Old max. 


Old man. Threescore and ten I can remember well, 
Within the Volume of which Time,I haue feene 
{ Houres dread full,and things fttangc:but this fore Nigh 
I Hath trified former knowings# 

' Reffe. Ha,good Father, 

Thou feeft the Heauens.as troubled with mans A A, 
Threatens his bloody Stage: by th’ Clock ’tis Day, 
And yet datke Night ftrangles the trauailing Lampe: 
ls*c Nights predominanee.or the Dayesfoame, 

That Darknefie does the face of Earth iutombe, 

When liuing Light Ihould kiffc it ? 

Oldman. ’Tis vnnatutall, 

Eiien like the deed that's done: On T uefdsylaft, 
AFaulcon towring in her pride of place, 

Was by aMowfingOwle hawkt at,and kill’d, 

Reffe. And Duncans Horfes, 

(A thing raoft ftrangc, and certaine) 

Beauteous, and fwift, the Minions of their Race, 
Turn’d wilde in nature,broke their ftalts,fiohg out, 
Contending ’gainft Obcdience,as they would 
Make Watre with Mankinds. 

Oldman. 'Tis faid,they cate each other. 

Reffe. Theydidfo: 


< The f Trdvtdie of SWacbeth. 


r'TjXanMzenient of mine eyesthat look’d vpon’t. 

Enter Macdttffe. 

Upcre comes the good Macdttffe. 

C nWg0 es theworld Sir,now ? 

H Why fee you not ? 

Reff.U’i kn<> wn who did this more then bloody deed ? 
jrfncd. Thofe that Macbeth hath fiaine, 

Alas the day, 
i/l/hJt good could they pretend ? 

Macd. They were fubborned, 

. Kuicolme , and Domlbainc the Kings two Sonnes 
^ re flolne away and fled, which puts vpon them 
Cafpition of the deed. 

Roffe. ’Gainft Nature ftill, 

•ybriftloffe Ambition, that will rauen vp 
Thine owne linesmeanps ■ Then ’tis moftlike, 

The Soueraignty will fall vpon Macbeth. 

tMacd. He is already nam’d, and gone to Scone 
fo be inuefted. 

Rojfe. Where is Duncans body ? 

Macd. Carried to Colmekili, 

The Sacred Store-houle of bis Predcceffors, 

And Guardian of their Bones. 

Roffe. Will you to Scone > 
rjkacd. No Cofin, lie to Fife. 

Boffe' Well,! will thither. 

MacdtW ell may you fee things wel done there:Adieu 
Lead our old Robes fit eafier then our new, 

Rojfe. Farewell, Father. 

Old M. Gods benyfon go with you,and with thofe 
That would make good of bad,and Friends of Foes. 

Exeunt omnes 


Alius T'ertius. Scena Trima . 


Enter "Banqno. 

Banq. Thou baft it nowj King, Cawdor,GIamis,all, 

A i the weyard Women promis’d, and I feare 
Thoupiayd’ft moft fowiy for’t: yet it was faide 
It (hould not ftand in thy Poflenty, 

But that my felfe fhouid be the Roote,andFather 
Of many Kings. If there come truth from them. 

As vpon thee c Jrtacbeth, their Speeches ftiine. 

Why by the verities on thee made good. 

May they not be my Oracles as well, 

Andfet me vp in hope* But hufh,no more* 

Senit founded. Enter Macbeth as King. Lad/ Lenox y 
Rcjfe 7 Eords J and Attendants. 

Macb. Heere’s our chiefe Gueft. 

La. If he had beenc forgotten, 

It had bene as a gap in our great Feaft, 

And all-thing vnbecomtning, 

Macb. Tonight we bold a folemnc Supper fir. 

And lie requdlyour prefence. 

Banq. Let your HighnetFe 
Command vpon me, to the which my dudes 
Are with a mo ft indiffoluble eye 
For cuer knit. 

Macb. Ride you this afternoone? 

Bw. I, my good Lord. 

Macb. We. Ihould haue elfc defir’d your good aduice 


(Which ftill hath been both graue.and profperous) 

In this dayes Councell: but wee’le take to morrow. 

Is’t farre you ride? 

’Ban. As farre,my Lord,as will fill vp thd time 
’Twixt this 3 and Supper. Goe not my Horfethe better, 

I mtift become a borrower of the Night, 

For a darke houre,or twaine, 

Macb. Fade not our Feaft* 

Ban. MyLordjIwill not, 

Macb. We heare our bloody Cozens are bellow’d 
In Engtand,?nd in Ireland,uot confefsing 
Their cruell Parricide,filling their heaters 
With ftrange inuention. But of that to morrow. 

When therewithall,we ftulLhaue caufeofStaiej 
Crauing vs ioyntly. Hye you to Horfe: 

Adieu,till you rcturne at Night. 

Goes Fleance with you ? 

Ban. I,my good Lord: our time does call vpons. 
Macb. I wifh your Horfes fwift, and fore of foot: 
And fo I doe commend you to their backs. 

Farwcll. Exit Banqm. 

Let euery man be mafter of his time. 

Till feuen atNight,to make focietie 
The Tweeter welcome: 

We will keepe our felfe till Supper tifirie alone: 

While then,God be with you. Exeunt Leeds. 

Sirrha,a word with you: Attend thofe men 
Our pleafore? 

Serum. They are, my Lord, without the Pallace 
Gate. 

Macb. Bring them before vs. Exit Serum t 

To be thus,is nothing, but to befafeiythus: 

Our feares in Banqm flicke deepe, 

And in his Royaitie of Nature rcignes that 
Which would be fear’d. ’Tis much he dares. 

And to that daundefle temper of his Minde, 

He hath a Wifdome,that doth guide his Valour, 

To a& in fafetie. There is none but he, 

Whofc being I doe feare : and vnder him, 

My Genius is rebuk’d,as it is faid 
Mar ^Anthonies was by Cafar. He chid the Sifters, 

When fir ft they put the Name of King vpon me. 

And bad them fpeaketo him. Then Prophet-like, 

They hayl’d him Father to a Line of Kings. 

Vpon my Head they plac’d a fruitleffe Crowne, 

And put a barren Scepter in roy Gripe, 

Thence to be wrencht with anvnlineall Hand, 

No Sonne of mine focceeding: if J t be fo. 

For Banqm's Iffue haue I fil’d my Miade, 

Forthcm,thc gracious Duncan haue I murther’d, 

Put Rancours in the Veflell of my Peace 
Onely for thetn,and mine eternal 1 Icwell 
Giiien to the common Enemieof Man, 

To make them Kings,the Scedes (s?Banquo Kings f 
Rather then fo,come Fate into the Lyft, 

And champion me to th’vttcrance. 

Who’s there ? 

Enter Seruant } and we Murtherers. 

Now goe to the Doore, and ftay there till we call. 

Exit ScrwtnL 

Was it not yefterday we fpoke together ? 

Murth. It was,fo pleafe your Highnefle. 

Macb. Well that. 

Now haue you confidcr’d of my ^eeches: 


Know, 


J 
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TheTragedie of t^Macbetk 


Know* that it was he,in the times paft. 

Which held you fo voder fortune. 

Which you thought had been our innocent felfe. 

This I made good to yoii,in our laft conference, 

Paft in probation with you; 

How yoil were borne in hand, hpw crofl: 

The Inftruments; who wrought with them: 

And all things elfe,that might 
To halfe a Soule,and to a Notion craz’d, 

Say,Thus did Banquo, 

l.Murtb. You made itknowne tovs. 

Mach. Ididfo: 

And went further, which is now 
Our point of fecortd meeting. 

Doe you finde your patience fo predominant, 

In your nature, that you can let this goe? 

Arc youfo Gofpell a.to pray for this good man. 

And for his Iflue, whofe heauie hand 
Hath bow'd you to the Graue, and begger'd 
Yours for euerf 

l. Murth, We are men, my Liege. 

Macb. I,in the Catalogue ye goe for men, 

As Hounds.and Greyhounds, Mungrcls,SpanieIs,Cutres, 
Showghes, Water-Rugs,and Demy-Wolues are dipt 
All by theNamcof Dogges : the valued file 
Diftinguifhes the fwitt,ihe flow, the fubtle, 

The Houfe-keeper,thcHunter,cLicry one 
According to the gift, which bounteous Niturc 
Hath in him clos’d: whereby he does receiue 
Particular addition.from the Bill, 

That writes them all alike: and fo of men. 

Now.if you heme a flat ion in the file, 

Not j*th’worft ranke of Manhood.fay’r, 

And 1 will put that Bufineflc in your Bofomcs, 

Whofe execution takes your Euemie off, 

Grapples you to rhehearrjand lone of vt. 

Who weare out Health but fickly in his Life, 

Which in his Death wercperfcfch 
a. Murth. 1 am one,my Liege, 

Whom the vile Blowes and Buffets of the World 
Hath fp incens’d,that I amreckleffe what I doe, 

To fpight the World. 

I .Murth. And I another. 

So wearie with Difafter%tugg’d with Fortune, 

That I would fet my Life on any Chance, 

To mend it, or be rid on’t, 

Macb. Both of you know Banquo was your Enemie. 
Murth. True,my Lord. 

Macb. So is he mine: and in fach bloody diftance. 
That euery minute of his being,thrufts 
\gainfi my neer’ft of Life: and chough I could 
V ich barc-fac’d power fweepe him from my fight, 

Ard bid my will auouch it j yet I muff not, 

Forceitainefriends chat arc both his, and mine, 

Whoft loues I may not drop,but waylchis fall. 

Who I my felfe ftruck downe: and thence it is. 

That I to your afliSancc doe make lone. 

Masking the Bufioeflc ftam the common Eye, 

For fundry weightie Reafons. 

2 .Murth, VVe (hall/ny Lord, 

Per forme what you command vs. 
i, Murth. Though our Liues— 

Macb. Your Spirits ftiine through you* 

Within this houre, at mo ft, 

I will aduife you whete to plant youcfeluei. 

Acquaint you with theperfedi Spy o’th’time. 


The moment on’t/or’t tnuft bedone toNuT.— 

And foraething from the Pallace; alwayesth * 

That I require a clear enefle; and withhimu OU ^*> 
To leaue no Rubs nor Botches in the Worke t 
Fleam ,his Sonne,that keepeshim companie 
Whofe abfence isnoleflematerialltotne, * 

Then is his Fathers.mu ft embrace the fare 
Of that darke houre: refolue your felues apart 
lie come to you anon, . 1 

Mmb. Wearerefolu’d,myLord. 

Much. He call vponyou ftraight: abide wjthi 
It is concluded: ’BavqHOfhy Soules flight, 

If it finde Heauen,pauft finde it out to Night, £ 



Enter Uldacbetbs Lady, and a Servant, 

Lady. Is Banquo gone from Court ? 

Servant, 1 ,Madame, but returnes a gamete Nielit 

Lady, Say to the King,I would attend his Jeyiu ie ‘ 

For a few words, 1 

Servant, Madame, I will. Exit. 

Lady, Nought’s had, all’s fpent. 

Where our deli re is got without content: 

T>s fafer.to be that which we deflroy. 

Then by deftru&ion dwell in doubtfull ioy. 

Enter LZtacbeth. 

How now,my Lord,wbydoeyoukeepe alone f 
Of forryeft Fancies your Companions making, 

Vfing thofeThougbtSjWhich fhould indeed hauedy’d 
With them they thinke on: things witiiout aJltcmedie 
Should be without regard: wbat’sidone.is done, 

Mach. We haue feoreb’d the Snake,not kill’d it: 
Shee’leclofe^and be her felfe, while# outpour: Millies 
Remaine* in danger of her former Tooth, 

But let the frame of things dif-ioynt. 

Both the Worlds fuffer, 

Ere we will cate our Meale in fcar<*,and fleepe 
In the affli&ion of thefe terrible Dreames, 

That (hake v* Nightly: Better be with thedead, 
Whom we,to gayne our peace,haue fent to peace, 

Then on the torture of the Minde to lye 
In reftlefle extafie. 

Tiuncane is in his Grauc; 

After. Lifes fitfull Feuer,hcfleepes well, 

Treafonha’s done his worft: norSteele,norPoyfoa, 
Mallice domeftique, forraine Leuie, nothing. 

Can touch him further. 

Lady. Come on: 

Gentle my Lord,flceke o’re your rugged Lookes, 

Be bright and louiall among your Guefts to Night. 

Macb, So fhalll Loue,and fol pray be you: 

Let your remembrance apply to Banquo, 

Prefcnt him Eminence,both with Eye and Tongue: 
Vnfafe the while, that wee muftlauc 
Our Honors in thefe flattering ftreames. 

And make our Faces Vizards to our Hearts, 

Difguifing what they are, 

Lady. You muft leaue this. 

Macb. 0 ,full of Scorpions is my Mindc,deare Wife: 
Thou know’ft.that Banquo and his fleam Jiues, | 

Lady. But 
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-^TTButhTthero, Natures Coppie’s noteterne. 

Macb. There’s comfort yet,they areaffaileable. 

Then be thou iocund: ere the Barhath flowne 
i sCloyftcr’d flight, ere to black Heccats fummons 
The (hard-borne Beetle,with bis drowfie hums, 
rung Nights yawning Peale, 

There fhall be done a deed of dreadfull note. 

Lady, What’s to be done > 

Jidisb. Be innocent of the knowledge,deareft Chuck, 
Till thou applaud the deed: Comeffecling Night, 

Skarfe vp the tender Eye of pirtif ull Day, 
ifldwich thybloodie and inoifible Hand 
Cancell and tcare to pieces that great Bond, 

Which keepes me pale, Light thickens, 

^ad the Crow makes Wing toth’ Rookie Wood: 

Good things of Day begin todroopc.and drowfe. 

While* Nights black Agents to their Prey’s doe rowic. 
Thou matuell’ft at my words: but hold thee (till, 

Things bad begun,make ftrongrhemfelues by ill: 

So pry th ce goe with me. Exeunt. 


Scena < Tertid. 


Enter three Murtherers. 

X, But who did bid thee ioync with vs ? 

3. Macbeth* 

2. He needes not our miftruft.fince he deliuers 
Our Offices, and what wc haue to doe. 

To the dire&ion iuft. 
j. Then ftand with vs: 

The Weft yet glimmers with fomc ftreakes of D*y. 
Nowfpurres the UtedTraueller apace. 

To gayne the timely lnne, end ncere approches 
The fubied of our Wat ch. 

3, Hearke,I hearcHorfes. 

'Banquo within. Giucvs a Light there,hoa, 

2. Thcn’tishee: 

The reft, that are with in the note of expectation, 
Mreadie arei’th’Coutt. 
j. His Hcrfes goe about. 

3. Almoftamile:buchedoasvfually, 

So all men doe,from hence toth’Pallace Gate 
Make it their Walke, 

Enter Banquo and Fleansyvttb a Torch. 

2, A Light, a Light. 

3. ’Tis hee. 

I. Stand took. 

Ban. It will be Raync to Night. 

1. Let it come downe. 

Ban, 0,Treeherie! 

Flye good fleam, flye, flye, flye. 

Thou may’ll: reuengc. O Slaue! 

1 J,. Who did ftrike out the Light ? 

1, Was’t not the way ? 

3. There’s but one downe: the Sonne is fled. 

2, We haue loft 
®cft halfe of our Affaire. 

I , Well, let’s awry,and fay how much is done. 

Exeunt. 


Scma Quarta* 


j.r 


Banquet prepar'd. Enter tJMacbeth , Lady , Rojfe, Lenox, 
Lords t and Attendants, 

Macb, Yon know your o wne degrees,fit downe: 
Atfirft and laft,the hearty welcome. 

Lords. ThankestoyotnMaiefty. 

Macb. Our felfe willmingle with Society, 

And play the humble Hoft : 

Our Hofteflekeepes her State,but in beft time 
We will require her welcome. 

La. pronounce it for me Sir, to all out Friends, 

For my heart fpeakes,they arc welcome. 

Enterfirfl (JMurtberer. 

Jdacb.Sct: they encounter thee with their harts thanks 
Both fides are euen; heerelle fiti’th'mid’ft. 

Be large in mirth,anon wee’l drinkea Meafute 
The Table round. There’s blood ypon thy face. 

Mur. Tis "Banquo’s then. 

Macb. Tis better thee without, then he within. 
Isbedifpatch'd # 

Afar. My Lord his throat is cut, that I did for him. 
Mac. Thou art the beft o’th’Cut-throats, 

Yet bee’s good chat did the like for fleans-. 

If thou did’ftit, thou art theNon-parciil, 

Mur, MoftRoyail Sir 
Fleans is fcap’d. 

Uliacb. Then comes my Fit againe: 

I had elfebeene perfeft; 

Whole as the Marble, founded as the Rocke, 

As broad, and gcnexall, as the cafing Ayre: 

But now I am cabin d, crib d, confin’d, bound in’ 

To fawey doubts, and fearcs. But Banquo's fafe ? 

Mur. I,my good Lord : fafe in a ditch he bides. 
With twenty trenched gafhes on his head; 

Thelcaft a Death to Nature. 

ALacb. Thankes for that: 

There the growne Serpent lyes, the worme that's fled 
Hath Nature that in time will Venom breed. 

No teeth for tb’prcfent. Get thee gone, to morrow 
Wce’i hearc our felues againe. Exit Murderer 

Lady. MyRoyall Lord, 

You do not giue the Cheere,theFeaft is fold 
7 hat is not often vouch'd, while ’tis a making : 

Tis giucn,with welcome: to feedc were beft at home: 
From thence, the-fawce to meate is Ceremony, 
Meeting were bare without it. 

Enter the Ghefi of Banquo, and fits in Macbeths place. 


CWacb. Sweet Remembrancer: 

Now good digeflion waicc on Appetite, 

And health on both. 

Lenox. M ay’t pleafe your Hi ghnefle fi c. 

Macb. Here had we now ourCouncries Honor,roof J d, 
Were the grac’d per fon ofour "Banquo prefcnt: 

Who, may I rather challenge for vnkindneffe^ 

Thenpitty for Mifchance. 

Rofe. His abfcncc (Sir) 

Layes blame vponhis promife, Pleas’cyour HiglindTe 
To grace vs with your Royall Company? , 

Mcab.f 
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Mach, The Table’s full, 

, 'hmox. H eere is a place refem'dstf , 

, Mack Where? 

■ Lenox. Hcere my good ' 
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hat is’t that mones your Higkncflc 
i XJ%Tdcb 7 ~V \ i ftrch oTyou haue done this ? 

Lards* Wh^t, my good Lord ? 

Mack Thou can ft not fay T*did it* neuer flhake 
Thy goaty lockcs at tnc, 

Raff?- G^idemen ’nfe,hi^HighnefTe is not well, 
Ladj. Sic worthy Friends my Lord is often thus, 

1 ;And hath beeiTe from his youth. Pray you keepe Seatj 
The fie is momentary, irp get# thought 
He will againe be well* If much Wtfnote him 
jYon {hall ofibndMm, and ciiterid hisPaffion^ 

Feed, and regard him not. Are you a man ? 

Af4pb, 1 3 tfntia hold onc> that dare looks on that 
Which might appall the DiticII, 

; La* O proper ftuffe : 

TBi^fs thc-vfcffy painting of yotirfearc : 

I This is the Aytei'dcawko-Daggoij whichyon fasti 
Led you to -SBmean* O, thefe fiawes and flares 
jflmpoftors t6:cTLiefcare}-would well become 
;A womans ftory, at a Winters fire : 

|Au thorii/d byiKer Graiidam; fharae it fdfe 5 
:Why do yon smke fuch Faces ? When all's done 
Yon Ibokchut on^a Hoolc* • 
j Mach, ftrythce fee there: 

Behold, looke,Ioc, how fay.you.: 

|Why what care I , if thou cariftnod, fpeaketoo. 

Lf Charndlhdufcs, and our Graues muft fend 
■Thofe that we bury, bad: q our Monuments 
Shall be the Mawes of Ky:es, 

La m Whac? quite vumamf d in folly. 

Mad, If! Hand heere,T faw him. 

- La, Fieforfhame, 

Mad Bloodbath bene flied ere iiou^fch'olden time 
-Ere humane Sfatuce purg’d the gentle Weale: 

T^and fince tod, Mupthers hauc bene perform’d 
Too terrible fpr the care. The times has bene, 

That when the 8rabies wereour, the man would dye* 
And there an end : But now they rifeagamc 
|j With twenty mortuil marchers on cheir crowncs,* 

And pufh vs 'fronrotu flocks* This is more ftrange 
Then fuch a murther is. 

My worthy Lord 
Your Noble Friends do lacke you* 

Mach. I do forget: 

Do not nutfbat me my iiioftwqnhy Friends, 

I bane a firangc infirmity,which is noBiing 
To thofe tharJujow me, Come,] one and health to all, 
Then He fit downc : Giue me .ferae Winejfill full: 

Enttr Gh&ft* 

I dmike to .th!gcivaiall.ioy o'dfwhpk Table, 

And to our decre Friend 2fotf^/0,whomwTmiffe: 

Would he were hecre:; to alfiandhim wethirfl. 

And ail to aJL ., , ■ * 

Lards, Our ducks, and the pledge* 

LMac. Auarit^ & quit my fight,let the earth bide thcci 
Thy bones ar-e macroyvkfk f thy blood is cold : 

Thou haft no fprculation in thofe eyes 
Which cbojt do ft gUre with. 

La, Think e of this good Pccresi * 

But as a thing ofCuftome; Tisno ocher, 

\ Onely it.fpoyics the pk'afnre of the cirp^ 

1 Mach, What man dare, I dare : 


Approach thou like the fugged Ruffi^jwT— 
The arm’d Rhinoceros or th’Hircan Tiger ’ 

Take any fhape but chat, and my firoic fo* 

Shall neuertremble. Orbealiueagaine 
And dareme to the Dcfart with tby Sword ■ 

If trembling I inhabit thea^proteft mee 
The Baby of a Girle. Hence horrible fiiadotv 
Vnreail mock’ry hence. Whyfo, bcincr g on5 3 
lama man againe: pray you fit ftilj. b 
La, Yon haue displac'd the mirth. 

Broke the good meeting, with mofl admir’d difn.j 
Mack. Can fuch things be, ^ r > 

And overcome vs like a Summers Clowd 
Without our fpeciall wonder? You make’me fi Mn 
Euen to the drfpofition that! owe, 3n S c 

When now I thinkc you can behold luch M m 
And keepe the naturall Rubie of your CheeRes* 

When mine is blanch’d with fcarc. * 

Rojfe. What fights,my Lord ? 

La, I pray you ipcake not: he growes worfe^ lVn , f 
Qjrcflionenrages him; at once, goodnight. 1 e 

Stand not vpon the order of your going. 

But goat once. 

Leo. Good night, and better health 
Attend his Maiefiy. 

La A kinde goodnight to all. .£v^ Wi 

Maw, It will nauc blood they fay: 1 

Blood will hatle Blood : 

Stones hauc beenc knovt ne to mouCjik Trees to fpcal[ ( ■ 
Angurcs, and vnderfiood Relations,haue 
By Maggot Pyes,& Choughes.&RookesbrouolufU 

The fccrct’ft man of Blood. What is the night? 

La. Almoftat oddeswithmoniing^whichiswliicl!. 

Mack Howiay’fl thou that MMmFdeaies hh Berlin 
At our great bidding. . 

La; Did you fend to him Sir? 

Mach. I hesre it by the way : But I will fend; 
There’s not a one of them but in bis houfe 
I keepe a Seruaiit Feed, I will to morrow 
(“And betimes I will) to the weyard Sifiers. 

More fhall they fpcake: for now I am bent to know 
By the vvorfl: meanes, the worft, for mine owne good. 
All cau fes fit all g iue w^y.. lam in blood 
Scepr in fo farce, that fhould I wade notuore, 
Returning were as tedious as go ore: 

Strange things 1 hauc in head, that will to hand, 
Which muft be a< 5 ted, ere they aiay be fcand. 

La. You lacke the feafon of all NatureSjlleepe. 
Macb, C om e,w ee ’1 to fleepe: My ftrange 5c fclf-abufe 
Is the initiate feare,that wants hard vfe; 

We are yet but yong indeed. Exeunt. 


Thunder. Enter the three Witchts , meeting 
He cat. 

i. Why how now#«vjf,youlooke angcrly ? 
Hec, Haue I not reafon (Beldams) as you ate? 
Sawcy,and ouer-bold, how did you dare 
To Trade, andTraffickc with Mafbeib, 

In Rid dies,and Affaires of death ; 


And 


The Tragedie of i^VLatheth. 


4? 


^jYthThfiftrit- df your charmes, 
ke clofe contriuer ofall harmes, 

V?asneuer call’d to beare my part, 

Ot ihew the glory of our Arr ? 

ind which is worfe, all you hauedonc 

tlith bene but for a wayward Sonne, 

Spi<fhtfuli»and wrathful!, who (as others do) 

Boues for his ownc ends, not for you- 
gut make amends now: Get you gon, 

^ n d at the pi r of Acheron 
jvlectcme i’ch'Morning t thirher he 
\Vill come, to know his Deftinie. 

Yoar Veffels, and your Spels pronide. 

YoiirCharmeSjand euery thing befidej 
T itn for th’Ayre :This night ! !e fpend 
y n to a difmall, and a Fatal 1 end. 

Great bufinefie muft be wrought ereNoone. 

Ypon the Corner of the Moone 
phere hangs a vap’rous drop, profound, 

]] e catchitcre it come to ground; 

^ n d that diftill’d by Magicke flights. 

Shall raife fuch Artificial! Sprights, 

^sbythe ftrength oftheir dlufion, 

Shall draw him on to his Confufion. 

Hefhall fpufhe'Fate, fcome Death, aiidbeare 
His hopes’bone Wi!edome,Grace,and Feare: 

And you all know, Secu rit y 
Is Mortals checfeft Bnemle. 

Maftcke^and a Song. 

Hearke, I am call’d *my little Spirit fee 
SitiinaFoggycIoud.and ftayes forme. 

Sing within. Come away, come away,&c, 
i Come, let’s make haft, fhcc’l foonc be 
Backe againc. Exeunt. 


Sc ana Sexta . 


Where he beftowes hirofelfe ? 

Lord* The Sonneiqf Bmcmc 
(Frooi whom this Tyrant holds the due of Birth) 

Liues in the Englifh Gourmand is receyu'd 
Of the mo& Pious Edward f with fuch grace* 

That the mateuoleuce ofFomm^ nothing 
Takes from his high refpeft* Thither Macdttff* 

Is gone, to pray the Holy King, vpon his ay d 
To wake Northumberland>and warlike Seyward y 
That by thehclpe ofihdc (with himabouej 
T o mifie the Worke) we may againe 
Giue to our Tables meate, fleepe to our Nights: 

Free from our Feafts^and Banquets bloody kniues; 

Do faith full Homage* and receiue free Honors* 

All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hathfoexafperate their King, that hce 
Prepares for fome attempr of Warre. 

Len, Sent hero Macdnfft f 

Lord. Hedid : and with an abfd!oteS!r 3 not I 
The dowdy Mefleng^r turnes me his backe^ 

And hums; as who fhould fay, you*! rue die time 
That clogges me with this Anlwer* 

Lewx, And that well might 
Aduife him to a Cautionj t hold what diftance 
His wifedome can pronide. Some holy Angel] 

Hyc to the Court of England,and vnfold 
His Meflage ere he came j that a fwift bkfflng 
May fooric returne to this our fuffering Country, 
Vndcra hand accursed. 

Lerd* He fend my Prayers with hitn* Exemt 


Alius Qrnrtus, ScenalPrima . 


£n ter Lenox find &nat her L ord * 

Lenox, My former Speeches, 

Hauc but hit your Thoughts 

Which can interpret farther: Oncly I fay 

Things baue bin ftrangely borne. The gracious Vmwan 

Was pit tied of ALacbeth : marry he was dead : 

And the right valiant Banqm walk'd too late. 

Whom you may fay (ift pleafe you) Fleam kill'd* 

For Fleam fled : Men muft not walkc too late. 

Who cannot want the thought,how mtmflrous 
Itwas for Mdcotme^r\A for Domibawc 
To kill their gracious Father ?Damned Faft* 

How it did grecue A 4 ^ebeth ? Did he not ftraight 
In pious rage, the two delinquents teare, 

That were the Slaues of drinke,and thrallcs of fleepe ? 
Was uoc that Nobly done? I, and wifely too ; 

Fov’twould hauc anger’d any heart aliuc 
Tofiearc the men denyk* So that I by, 

He ha’s borne all things well, and I do thinke. 

That had he Duncans Sonnes vndcr his Key, 

(AMiidk pleafe Heauen he fhall not) they fhould findc 
What 'twere to kill a Father ; So fhould Phans. 

But pea ce; for from broad words,and caufehefayl'd 
His preftneeat the T/rants Feaft,I hrare 
KRUed'iffe lines in difgrace. Sir 5 can you tell 




Thunder, Enter the three Witches, 

i Thrice thebrinded Cat hath meWd* 

% Thrice*and once the Hedge-Pigge whin’d, 
3 Harpiercries/tistimc/tis time* 

1 Round about the Caldron go t 
InrhepoyCond HntraiJes throw 
To^dj that vnder cold ftoine, 

Dayes and Nights, ha J s thirty one: 

Swelcred Venom Ceeping got^ 

Boyk thoqfirfl i’th'eharmed pot, 

^f//p Double, double, toile and trouble 
Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble- 

2 Fillet of a Fenny Snake* 

IruheCauldron boyle and bake: 

Eye of Newt, and Toe of Frogge* 

Wooll of Bat, and Tongue of Dogge 2 
Adders Forkc, and Blinde-wormea Sting* 
Lizards legge^ and Howlets wing : 

Fora Charme ofpowrefull trouble* 

Like aHcli-broth^oyleand bubble. 

Double, double, toylcand trouble* 

Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble. 

3 Scale ofDragon, Tooth ofWol^ 
Witches Mtimmey, Mnw,and Gulfe 
Of the raoin’d fait Sea fhirke: 

Rooce of Hcmlocke, digged i th’datke; 

Liuer of Bbfphemiug lew* 

GallofGoate, andSiippesofYcw* 

Sliucfd in the Moones Ecdipfe; 


Nofc/ 
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Nofe of Turke^and Tartars lips : 

Finger ofBirch-ftrangled Babe, 

Ditch»deliuer’d by a Drab, 

Make the Grewell thick?, and flab. 

Adde thereto a Tigers Chawdron, 

For thTngredience of our Cawdron- 

AIL Double, double, toyle and trouble. 

Fire burns,and Cauldron bubble- 
2 Conic it with a Baboones blood, 

Then the Charmc is firmc and good. 

Enter Hecat.ar.d the other three Witcher. 

Hec , O well done: I commend your panics, 

And euery one (hall fharc FtlVgames; 

And now ab out the Cauldron fing 
Like Hues and Fairies in a Ring, 

Inchauting all that you put hi. 

Ji Infeke an da Song* ® lack* Spirits * (fie* 
% By the pricking of my Thumbes, 

Something wicked this way comes: 

Open LockeSg, who euer knockes. 

Enter Macbeth* 

Mach, How now you fecrci,blaek,&: midnight Hags? 
What isYyou do? 

AIL A deed without a name. 

Mach* I comure you,.by. that which yon Profcfie., 
(How ere you come to know i t) atffwer me : 

Though you yntyc the Windes, and let them fight 
Againft theChurches: Though theyefty Wanes 
Confound and fwallow Nauigation vp : 

Though bladed Conic be Jodg Jfgc Frees blown downe, 
Though Caftles topple on their Warders heads: 
Though Pal!aces, and Pyramids do dope 
Their heads to their Foundations; Though the treafure 
Of Natures Germaine, tumble altogether, 

Euen till ddlruftipn Ackers: Anfwer me 
To what laske you* 

1 Speake* 

2 Demand* 

3 WeeT anfwer, 

1 Say,if t If had ft rather heart it from our mouthes. 

Or from our Mafters, 

Macb. CalTcm ; let me fee’em. 

I Powre in Sowes blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine Farrow: Grcaze chat 1 * fweaten 
From the Murderers Gibbet) throw 
Into the Flame; 

AIL Come high or low: 

Thy Selfe and Office dtaftly (how. Thunder* 

1 * Apparation % m Armed Head, 
Math* Tell me, thou vnknowne power. 

1 He knowes thy thought: 

Hcarc his fpeech, but fay thou nought, 

1 Appar. Macbeth 7 Macbeth ^ Macbeth: 

Beware Macduffe* 

Beware the Thane of Fife: difmiffe me. Enough. 

He Tefcends • 

MacbMWx ere thou an,for thy good caution,thanks 
Thou haft harp'd my fcare aright. Butone word more* 

1 He will not be commanded; hcerc’s another 

More potent then the fit ft* , Thunder. 

2 Apparition y a Bloody Child#. 

2 Appar. ifirfacheth 5 Macbeth* Md cbeib* 

Mack Had I three cares,lTd heart thee, 

% Appar* Be bloody, boId,& rcfolute: 


Laugh to fcorne _ 

The powre of man : For none of woman born. 

Shall harm e Macbeth. ^5 

Mac. Then liue Macd#0iwb*t need I f ea 

Bucyct lie make affurance: double fure rc °f ch ce? 

And take a Bond ofFate: diou fhaItnotiiu e 
That I may tell palc-hcarted Feare, it lies - 5 
And fleepe in fpight of Thunder. * 

3 Appetration } aChilde(,'roxmed, with <j7j-,, ■ 

What is this, thatrifes like the iffueoFa King ’* Jts ^{ 
And weares vpon his Baby-brow, the round 
And top of Soiteraignty ? 

All. Liften, but Fpeakc not too’t. 

3 Appar. Be Lyon mccled, proud,and taken* 

Who chafes, who frets, or where Confpircrs arc ■ T * ! 
Macbeth fhall ncuer vanquifb’d be, vniill 
Great By mam Wood, to bighDunfmane Hill 
Shall come againft him. n 

Macb. That will neiler bee ; 

Who can imprefle the Forreft, bid the Tree 
Vnfixc his earth-bound Root? Sweet Roadmen j 

Rebellious dead, rife neucr till the Wood 
OfByrnan rife, and our high plac’d Macbeth 
Shall liue the Leale of Nature,pay his breath 
To time, and mortal! Cuflome. YetmyHart 
Throbs to know one thing: Tell me, if your Art 
Can tell fo mu ch : S hall Bmqm 's jflue euer 
Reigne in this Kingdome ? 

All. Seeke to know no more. 

Mach. I will befatisfied. Deny me this, 

And an eternall Curfe fall on you : Let me know,! 

Why finkes that Caldron ? & what noife is this? H 4 m 
I Shew. J ‘ 

a Shew. 

3 Shew, 

All. Shew his Eyes.and greeue hi* Hart, 

Come like fhado wes, fo depart. 

Afl)ew of,eight Kiagt, andTla»ejH 9 la^ithttgUft 
in hh hand. 

Macb. Thou art too like the Spirit of Bane/uo: Down; 
Thy Crowne do’s fea re mine Eyc-bals. And thy hire 
Thou other Gold-bound-brow, is like thefirft; 

A third, is like the former. Filthy Hagges, 

Why do you fhew me this? ——A fourth ? State eyes! 
What will the Line ftrecch out to’th’crackeofDoome? 
Another yet ? A feauenth? lie fee no more: 

And yet the eight appeares, who beares a glaffe, 

Which fhewes me many more J and fome I fee, 

That two-fold Balies r and trebblc Scepters carry. 
Horrible fight: Now I fee'tis true. 

For the Blood-bo! ter’d B.tncjuo fmiles vpon me, 

And points at them for his. What? is this fp ? 

i ISir,allthUisfo, But why 
Stands UMacbeth thus amaxcdly ? 

Come Sifters, cheere we vp his fprights. 

And (hew the beft of our delights, 
lie Charme the Ay re to giuc a found. 

While youperforme your Antique round: 

That this great King may kindly fay. 

Our ditties, did his welcome pay. Mafich*. 

The Witches Dance t andvatiijh. 
tjtfacb. Where are they ? Gone f 
Let this pernicious houre. 

Stand aye accurfed in the Kalender. 

Come in, without there. 

Lenex. What’s your Graces will 


Enter Lem. 


Mid." 
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‘JPaTsw you the Weyard Sifters > - \ 

r (M x. No my Lord. ^ 
tf A cb. Came they not by you ? 
h enox. No indeed my Lord. 

Altck InfeScd be the Ayre whereon they ride* 
j ^ ar Ein*d all zhofe that trbft them, i did heare 
The a^U°PP» L1 SWho vvasT came by ? 
jtffff.Tis two or three my Lord.that bring you word: 
^^i^ffecttoEtfgtabd. 
tfattk Bed to England? 
lea. I.my good Lord, ■> ; 

Mack Time, thou andcipat'il my dread e^plott^ 
fhe flight? purpofe neuer is o>e-tooke 
Vpleffe the deed go with it- From this moment* 

The very fir filings of my heart lb all be 
fhc fit filings of my hand. And euen now 
XcCra^n my thoughts with A6Is:be it thogln Sc done: 
ThcCafil c of Macduff I will fiirprize* 

Sciz.e vpon Fife; gine to th l edge o J th Sword 

His Wife* his Babes-*md all vnforcutiate Soules 

That trace him in his Line, No boafting like a Foole* 

This deed He do, before this putpoie coole* 

Stic no more fights. Where ate thftfcGentlemen ? 

Come bring me where they are- Exeunt 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Mdcdttjfh Wife Jher Swhand Rffe* 

Wife* What had he done.to make him fly the Land? 
%oft* You mufihauepatience Madam. 

Wife* He had none : 

HU flight was madnefle: when out Actions do not* 

Oar fcarcs do make vs Traitors. 

Mpp* You know not 
Whether it was his wifedomejor his fea re. 

IFifc* Wifcdom? to leaue his wife*co leaue his Babes* 
HUManfionjandbis Titles, in a place 
From whence himfclfe do’s Bye? Heloues vi not, 

He wants the naturall touch. For the pocre W ren 
(The moft diminitiuc ofBirds) will fight, 

Her yong ones in her Neft,againft the OvUc ; 

Ail is the Feare, arid nothing is the Loue; 

As little is the Wifcdorae* where ibe flight 
Sormmes againft all teafon* 

My dccrcft 

I pmy you fciioolcyour felfe. But for your Husband* ’ 
HeisNoblcj Wtfcsludicious^nd beft knowes 
The lies o'th’Seaforu I dare not fpeake much further^ 

But crueliare the times, when we are Traitors 
|And do not know our fehies : when we hold Rumor 
■Frofsi what we feare, yerknow not what we fcare^ 
Butflaarevpona wiide and violent Sea 
Eiach way,end I take my Icaueofyou: 

Shail.nct be long but I k be heere againe: 

Things at the worft wall ce^fe or die dimbe vpward* 

To what ,they wev^ before. My pretty Cofine, 

Bkffing vpon you, - . 

Wife, Father’dihe Is, , . - 

And yc t bee's Father^dTc. 

lata fomutka Foole^ftiould I ftay longer 
h would be my difgrfiec* yqur^onirbvc« 

I take my kaupat once. i “ Bw Rppi 


iFift* Sirra* your Fathers dead* 

And what will you do now? How will you Hue? 

Son * As B irds do Mother. 

Wife. What with Wormcs^ndFlyes? 

Son. With what I get I mcane a aud fo do they* 

Wife. Poore Bird* 

Thou’dft ncuer FearetheWetjnor Lime s 
The Pitfall, nor the Gin* 

Son. Why fhould I Mother ? 

Poore Birds they are nor fee for: 

My Fas her is not dead for all your faying, 

J Wfe. Yesffieisdead : 

How wilt thou do for a Father ? 

Son. Nay how will you do for a Husband ? 

Wife* Why I can buy me twenty at any Market. 

Son. Then you 3 ] by *cm to fell againr-’ 
wfe. Thou fpeak’ft with ail thy wit. 

And yee l’faith with wit enough for thee* 

Sm* Wasmiy Father a Traitor^ Mother h 
Wifi, I, that he was. 

Son. What is a Traitor ? 

Wifi. Why one that fwcaret.and jycar. 

Son. And he all Traitors 3 thaE do fo* 

Wifi. Euery one that do's ffij is a Tratter, 

And muftbt bang’d. 

Son. And muft they all be bang’d, that fwcar and lye? 
Wifi. Euery one. 

Son* Who muft bang theme 
Wifi - Why^thehoneftmen. 

Sen w Then the Liars and Swearers arc Fools:for there 
are Lyarsand Swearers cnowj tobeatethe hone ft men, 
andbang vpthecn* 

Wifi* Now God helpe thee, poorc Monkie: 

Bui how wdt thou do for a Father ? 

Son * If hewerc dead, youl’d weepeforhim : if you 
would nor, it were a good figne, that Iffiould qiiickcly 
hauea newF-ithcr* 

mfi* Poore piaderffiow thou talk’ft ? 

Enter a Meffm^er . 

Mtf Blefie you fa ire Dame: 1 am not to you known. 
Though in your ftatc of Honor I am per left j 
! doubt fome danger do’s approach you merely. 

If you will take a homely mans aduice, 

Be not found heere : Hence with your little onefe 
To frigftt you thus. Me thinkes I am too fauagei 
To do worfc to you r were fell Cruelty* 

Which is too me your perfon. Heauen prfeferue you, 

I dare abide no longer. Exit Mejfmgt? 

Wife* Whether fliould I flye ? 

I haue done no harme* But I remember now 
I am in this earthly world: where to do harms , 

Is often laudable, to do good fometime 
Accounted dangerous folly- Why then (alas) 

Do I put vp that womanly defence^ 

To fay l haue done no harme? 

What are thefe faces ? 

Enter Mttrthertrs* 

Mar* Where is your Husband ? 

Wfi. I hope in no place fo vnfan&ifiedj 
Where luch as thou msy’ft finde him; 

Mur * He’s a Traitor* 

Son. 1 hou ly'ft thou ffiagge-eafd VillaiMfl^ 

Mur. What you Egge ? 

Yong fry of Trcachery l 

Sm H haVkiiTd me Mother^ 

Run away l pray you. Exit crying Mmthtr* 

N n Seen* 
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Sc ana Tertia, 


TheTragedie ofa5\4acketb. 


Enter Malcolms and Macduff** 

MaL Let vs feeke out fome d delate (hade, & there 
Weepeour fad bolomcs empty, 
iMacd. Let vs rather 

Hold fafl the mortal! Sword t and like good men, 
Beftrideour downfall Birthdome: each new Mornt, 
New Widdowcs bowfejnew Orphans cry ,new foroWcs 
Strike heauen on the face, that it refounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like Syllabic of Dolour* 

Mai. What I beleeuc, He waile f 
What know ? belceue; and what I canredreffe. 

As I flull finde the rime to friend :I wil. 

Whac you haue fpoke, it may be fo perchance. 

This Tyrant, whofe foie name bliflers our tongues* 

Was once thought honeft: you hauolou’d him well. 

He hath not touch'd you yet* Iam yong,but fomething 
You may difeerne of him through me, and wife do me 
To offer vp a wcake* poore innocent Lambe 
T'appeafe an angry God, 

Macd, I am not treacherous. 

Male « But Macbeth i 5* 

A good and vercuous Nature may reccyle 
In an Impeciall charge. But I fhall crane your pardon: 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranfpofcj 
Angels arc bright ftill, though the brrghteft fell. 

Though all things foule, would wear the braves of grace 
Yet Grace muft ftill looke fo- 
Macd. I haye loft my Hopes, 

Male* Perchance euen there 
Where I did finde my doubts. 

Why in that rawneffe left you Wife,and Childe? 

Thofe precious Modues, thofeftrong knots of Lone, 
Withoutleaue-taking* Xpravyou, 

Let not my Iealoufies, be your Di (honors* 

But mine owne Safeties :you may be rightly juft* 

What euer I fhall thinkc, 

Macd. Bleed, bleed poore Country, 

Great Tyrrattyjay thou thy bafis fure. 

For goodnefle dare uot check thee: wear Q thy wrongs, 
TheTitle, is affeadd. Far thee well Lord, 

I would not be the Villairic that thou think 3 ft T 
For the wholcSpacc that’s in the Tyrants Grafpe, 

And the riclvEaft to boot, 

'M&U Beuot offended: 

I tpeake not as in abfolutc feare of you : 

I thinke our Country fiokes beneath the yoake. 

It weepcs, it blceds s andeachncwdaya gafh 
Is added to her wounds, I thinke withall, 

There would be hands vplifted in my right; 
j And hecre from gracious England hauc I offer 
Of goodly. thoufancls^-But for all 
Whenlfhall tre&devpon the Tyrants head. 

Or wcaie icon my Sword 5 yet my poore Country]. 

Shall haul? more vices then it had before, 
oreiufFe.r,and more fundry wayes then euer^ 
y him that (ball fucceedc,: 

Macd. What fiiould he be ? 

Md* It is my felfe froeaue in vyhom I know 
All the particulars of Vice fo grafted, 


will feeme as pure as Snow, and the poore Sr 
Efteeme him as a Lambe, being com pard S “" 

With my confineleffc harmes. 

M«cd. Not in the’Legions 
Of horrid Hell, can come a Diucll more d . m 
In euilSj to top "Macbeth. 1110 ^ 

Mat. I grant him Bloody, 

Luxurious, Auaricious, Falfc, Deceitful] 

Sodaine, Malicious, fmacking of euety fin ne 
That ha’s a name. But there’s no boctotne non 
In my Voluptuoufnefle : Your Wiues.yourD.L 
^ our Matrons, and your Maides, could nor fi.. 

The Cefterne of my Luft,and my Defire 
All continent Impediments would otc-beare 
That did oppofemy will. Better Macbeth 
Then fuchan onetoreigne, * 

Macd, Boundlefle intemperance 
In Nature is a Tyranny; It hath beene 
1 b'vntimely emptying of the happy Throne 
And fall of many Kings, But feare not yee 
T o take vpon you what is yours: you may 
Conucyyour pleafures in a ipacious plenty, 

And yet feeme cold. The time you may fohoodwlnt 

We haue willing Dames enough:there cannot be ' 

That Vulture in you, to dcuoure i’o many 
As will toGreacnefle dedicate rhcmfcLucs, 

Finding it fo inclinde. 

Mai. With this, there growes 
In rhy moft ill-compoe d Affcftion/uch 
A ftanchleffc Auarice, that were I King, 
f fiiould cut off the Nobles for their Lands, 

Ddire his Iewcls, and this others Houfe, 

And my more-hauing, would be as a Sawce 
To make me hunger more, that I ftiould forge 
Quarrels vmuft againft rhe Good and Loyal], 

Deft toying them for wealth. 

Macd, This Auarice 

ftickes deeper: growes with more pernicious toote 
Then Summer-feeming Luft ; and it hath bin 
The Sword of our flaine Kings: yet do not feare, 
Scotland hathFoyfons, to fill vpyour will 
Ofyour meereOwne, AH thefearc portable, 

With other Graces weigh'd. 

Mai. Blit I haue none. The King-becoming Graces, 
As Iuftice, Verity, Tcmp’rance, Stab lent [fe. 
Bounty, Pcrfeuerance, Mercy, Lowlineffe, 
Deuotion, Patience, Courage, Fortitude, 

I haue no rellifti of them, but abound 
In the diuifion ofeach feuerall Crime, 

Aftingitmany wayes. Nayjiad I powrc, I fiiould 
Pourethe fweetMilke of Concord,inro Hell, 

V prorc the vniucrfall peace, confound 
All vnicy on earth. 

Macd, O Scotland, Scotland. 

Mai, Iffuch a one befit to gouerne,foeake: 

I am as I haue fp a ken. 

Mac. Fit to gouernPNo not toIiuc.ONatiotnirerable! 
With anvntitlcd Tyrant, bloody Sceptred, 

When {halt thou fee thy whollomedayesagaine? 
Since that the cruefl Ifiue of thy Throne 
By hi* ownelnrerdidlion ftands accuft, 

And do** blafphemehis breed ? Thy RoyaiiFather 
Was a moft Satoted-King: the Queene that bore thee, 
Ofiner vpon her knees, then on her feet, 

Dv’de eucry day fhe liu’d. Fare thee well, 

Theft 
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rhflftEuils thou repeats vpon thy felfe, 

Jj^banifb^ mefrocnScodand. O my Brcft, 

ThV hop® ends hcertp 

lytfd* Mac duff 7 this NobI? paffon 
chi {de of integrity, hath from my ionic 
Wip’d the blacke Scruples, reconcifd my thoughts 
To my g ooci Honor* Diucliifh tjliachih, 

Bvtnan/of thefe traines, hath fought eg win me 
r to his power: and modeft Wifcdomc piackes me 
c^inouer-creduloushafl: but God aboue 
p c Jc betweenc thee and me; For euen now 
t nut my felfe co thy Dircclion, and 
y^fpeskemtne owne detraflion. Heerc abiure 
ybccaintB^nd blames I laidevpon my felfe, 
p of grangers to my Nature. I am yec 
tfnknowneto Woman, neuer wasforfvroroc, 
5 car felyhane coueted what was mine owne; 

no time broke my Faith, would not betray 
■j’tieDculll to his Fellow, and delight 
Isjoletfc in truth then hfc* My firtt fallc fpeaking 
\Va$ this vpon my felfe. What I am truly 
fsthinc, and my poorc Countries to command ; 

Whither indeed, before they heete appi oa :h 
Old Scpeard with tenthoufand warlike men 
Already at a point, was fcccing foorth: 
f^wvvcel together, and the chance of good neffe 
Be likeotir wax ran ted Quaere)!;- Whyareyoufilent ? 

Macd. Such welcome, and vnwelcotn things ax once 
»yis hard to reconcile. 

Enter a Doctor* 

Md Well, mote anon. Comes the King forth 
[pray you ? 

Dtfii I Sir: there are a crew of wretched Soules 
That flay his Cure; their malady conuitices 
Tkgreataffty of Arc, But at his touch, 

Suehfanffcity hath Heauen giuen his hand. 

They prefently amend. Exit* 

Aid* I ihaukeyouDodlor. 

Macd* What’s theDUeafe he meaner ? 

Md, Tis call'd theEuilL 
A mofl myraculous workc in this good King, 

Which often fince my heere retnaine in England, 

I haue fecnehim do: How he folidtes heauen 
Hirofelfe beft knowes; but ftraugely vifited people 
All fwolne and Vlcerous, pictifull to the ey e* 4 
Themeere difpaire of Surgery, he cures. 

Hanging a golden ftampe about their neckes* 

Put on -with holy Prayers, and ’tisfpoken 

Tothefucceeding Royalty helcaues 

The heal ingBenediSion, With this ft range vercue, 

He hath aheaucnly guifr.ofProphefie, 

And fundry Blefliugs hang about his Throne, 

Thatfpeakc him full ofGrace* 

Enter Roffc. 

Macd* See who comes hecrc. 

Male . My Countryman; but yet I know him nor. 

Macd. My euer gentle Cozen,welcome hither. 

Male, I know him now* Good God betimes remouc 
Themeanes that makes vsSmngers*' 

Rojfe- Sir, Amen, 

Macd, Stands Scotland where it did ? 

Rfft- Aks poore Cotinrcey, 

Almoft affraid to know it felfe. It cannot 

Be call'd our Mother, but our Graue; where nothing 

But who knowes nothing, is once feenero fmilc: 

Where fighes,and groanes,and fhrlek? that rent the ay re 


Are made, not mark'd : Where violent fonow feemes 
A Moderne extafte: TbeDeadmans knell, 

Is there fearfc ask’d for who, and good mens lines 
Expire before the Flowers inthar Caps, 

Dying, or ere they ficken. 

Macd . Oh Relation; too nice,and yet too true- 
Mdc * What's the neweft griefe ? 
jRoffe. That of an homes age ? doth hifle the fpeaker* 
Each minute teemes anew one. 

Macd. How do’s my Wife? 

Roffc* Why well- 

iJMacd, And all my Children ? 

Roffc; Well too. 

Macd. The Tyr.Ttit ha T s not batter’d at their peace ? 
A^jfT^.Nojthcy were veel at pcacc^v/henl didles*ue 
Macd, Be not n niggard ofyour fpeech : HovV gqs s t ? 
Roffc* When I came hither to tranfport the Ty dings 
Which f hanc heanily borne, there ran a Rumour 
Ofmany worthy Fdlowes, that were out. 

Which was to my bdeefe witneft the rather, 

For that I law the Tyrants Power a-foot, 

Now is die time of helpe: your eye in Scotland 
Would create Sold iotirs, make our women fight/ 

Tod offer their dire diftreflVs* 

Male. Beet their comfort 
We are cemming thither:Gracious England hath 
Lent vs good Scyward, and ten thou land men. 

An older,mid abetter Souldier,none 
That Chriftendome gincs out. 

Roffc* Would 1 could anfwer 
This comfort with the like. But Thane words 
That w f onld be howl'd out in chedeferiayre. 

Where hearing fhould! not latch them- 
CMacd t W hat coucerne they* 

The gqnerall caufe, or is it a Fce^griefc 
Due to feme Rngle breft ? 

Roffc. No cnitide chat's honeft 
But in it (hares fome woe, though the mains part 
Pertaines to you alone. 

Macd* I fit be mine 

Kcepe it not from me, quickly let me haue it. 

Rofje. Letnot your earcs difpife my tongue for euer, 
Which Hi all poffefle them with the hcauieft found 
That euer yet they heard. 

Macd. Humh; I gueffe at it* 

Roffc, Your Caftle is ftirpri^d; your Wife^and Babes 
Sauagcly flaughter’d ; To relate the manner 
Were on the Quarry of thefe number ? d Deere 
To adde the death ofyou. 

Male * Mercifull Heauen: 

What man, ne Ve pull your har vpon your browes: 

Giue forrow words ; the griefe that do's not fpeake* 

W 7 hirers the oVe-fraught heart, and bids it breake. 
Aiacd. My Children too ? 

Ro* Wife^ChildrenjSeruantSjall that could be found. ! 
Macd. Arid I muft be from thencc>My wife kiTd too i 
Roffc. I haue fa id, 

Male- Be comforted. 

Let’s make vs Med’cines of our great Reuenge, 

To cure this deadly greefc. 

Oftacd, He ha’s ito Children, All my pretty onei ? 1 
Did you fay All ? Oh Hell-Kite | AH f 
What, All my pretty Chickens, and choir Damme 
At one fell fwoope ? 

Male* Difpureidikeatnan* 

Macdv I £ball do fo; 

Nn % 
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But I tnuft alfo fcclc i t a* a man j 
I cannot but remember filch things -were 
That were moft precious to me: Did heauen looke on. 
And would noc cake their part ? Sinfull Macduff, 

They were all ftcooke for thee : Naught that I am. 

Not for their owns demerits,but for mine 
Fellflaughter on their foules; Heauen reft them now. 

Mai. Be this the Whetftone of your fword, let griefe 
Conuertto anger: blunt notthchearr,cnrage it. 

‘Macd. OI could play the woman with mine eyes. 
And Braggart with my tongue. But gentle Heauens, 
Cutfhort all intermtffion; Front to Front, 

Bring thou this Fiend of Scotland, and my felfe 
Within my Swords length fet him, if he fcape 
Heauen forgiue him too. 

Mai. This time goes manly: 

Come go we to the King, our Power is ready. 

Our lacke is nothing but our leaue. (Macbeth 

Is ripe for fhaking, and the Powrcs aboue 

Put on their Inftruments: Receiuc what checreyou may. 

The Night is long, that neucr findes the Day. Exeunt 


TheTra gedkof aSMitebetk 

would haue thought the oid B manT^h^Tr'.- 
blood in him, r 








(he 




Enter a Dochr cf?hjfcke> mi a U^ayting 
Gentlewoman* 

DeEl* Ihaue tooNIghts watch’d with you, but can 
pcrceiueno truth in your report* When wash flieelaft 
walk’d ? 

Gent* Since his Maiefty went into the Field, I haue 
feene her rife from her bed, throw her Night-Gown vp- 
pon her* vdlocke her Cloffetj take foorth paper, folde 1t, 
write vpon’c, read it, afterwards Seale it, and againe re¬ 
turns to bed j yet all this while in a moft faft fieepe. 

5EML A great perturbation in Nature* toreccyue ac 
once the benefit of fleep, and do the eftedts of watching. 

In this Aumbry agitation, befides her walkmg v md other f I thinke^bucdare not fpeake. 


afi:uall performances, what (at any time) haue you heard 
her fay ? 

Gent* That Si^which I will not report after her# 

DoU* You may to me, and \is moft meet you fhould. 

Gent* Neither to you, nor any one p hauing no witnefle 
to confirme my fpeech* Enter Lady .with a Taper* 

to you, heere fhe comes : This is her very guif^and vp- 
on my life faft afleepe: obferue herjftand elofe. 

DoU, How came ilie by that light? 

Gent* Why it flood by her: fhe ha J s light by her con¬ 
tinually, 'tis her command. 

De&L You fee her eyes are open* 

Gent* I but their fenfc are fhut. 

DoSK What is it fhedo's now ? 

'Locke how flic rubbes her hands, 

Gent* I; is anaccuftam’d atflion with her* to feetne 
thus Walliing her hands: I haue knowne her continue in 
this a quarter of an hour e. 

Lain Yet heere** a fpot* 

!>*&,. Heirkjflfe fpeaks, I will fet downe what comes 
from her, to fatisfie my remembrance the more ftrongly. 

La* Out damned fpot: out I fay, One :Two t Why 
then ’ds time to doo’t rHellismurky. Fyc,my Lord s fie s 
a Souldier,and affeat'd? what need we feare? who knowes 
it, when none can call our powrc to accompt: yet who 


Gent* Goodnight good Doftor* 


Seem Secrnda . 


SxCUKt. 


Drum and Colours. Enter Menteth, Catbrn, 
Angus, Lenox, Soldiers, 

Ment.The Englifli powrc is necre.lcd on by Malcolm, 
His Vbkle Sejward, and the good Macduff. 

Rcuengcs burne in them: for their deere caufcs 
Would to the bleeding, and the grim Alarms 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ang. Nccrc Byrnan wood 
Shall we well meet them,that wayare they comming. 
Gath. Who knowes xfDonalbave be with his brotha? 
hen. Forcerrainc$ir,he is not; I haue a File 
Of all the Gentry j there is Scjwards Sonne, 

And many vnruffe youths,'that euen now 
Protcft their firft of Manhood. 

Ment. What do’s the Tyrant. 

Cash. Great Dunfinanc he ftrongly Fortifies: 
Some fay hee’s mad r Others, that Jeffer hate him. 

Do call it valiant Fury, but for certaioe 


DoU. Do you marke that ? 

Ltd.The Thane of Fife, had a wife :whe re • 

What will thefe hands ne'rc be cleanc? N ** 

my Lord, no more o*that : you marreall J,?? 5 p '<hit : 
ting. Wtt> a* ; 

Daft. Go too, go too: 

You haue knowne whatyou fhould nor. 

Gent. She ha’s fpoke what fhee fhould not r 

of that: Heauen knowes what fhe ha’s known’ 15m ^ 

La. Heere’i the fmell of the blood fliH . .» , 
fumes of Arabia will not fweeten thislittuL ,j P*r* 
Oh, oh, oh.< ai, “* 

Debt, What a fighis there? The hart isf Qr(> i,, > 

Gent. I would not haue fuchaheare innjfr 8 ^ 
for the dignity of the whole body. y boiofn t, 

Loft. Welljwelljwell. 

Gent* PiayGoditbefir, 

Loft. This difeafe is beyond my praflife. «.... 
knowne chofe which haue walkt in their fWn t 
dyed holily in their beds. liee P'Wh(i h to: 

Lad. Wafbyour hands, put on your Night. GoWnf 
looke not io pale: I tell yon yet agaiue Banoueh bmi!' 
he cannot come out on * graue, ^ 

DoU , Eucn fo ? 

Ladjr. To bed, to bed: there's knocking at the K3tt . 
Come,come, come, come, giue me your hand : tyL ' 
done, cannot be vndone. To bed,to bed, to bed. ' 

DoSl. Will Hie go now to bed ? 

Gent t Dircftly. 

DoUt, Foule whifpYmgs arc abroad; vnndtiirdl detdi 
Do breed vnnaturall troubles: inf'eded tnindes 
To theirdeafcpillowe* will difcharge theirSecrets: 
More needs fhe theDmine, then thePhyfuian: 
God.God forgiucvsall. Looke after her, 

Rcmoue from her the meanes of all annoyance, 

And ft ill keeps eyes vpon her: So goodnight, ’ 

My minde fhe ha’s mated, and amaz’d my ilghc^ 
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vT^am^tBflcWehS diftempet’d canfe 
lihinthebeltsafRuIe. 

Am r. Nowdoshefcelc 
o;.fecret Murthers {ticking on his hands, 

Lw minutely Rcuolts vpbraid his Faith-breach * 

Thnfe lie commands,moue onely in command, 

NjothinS i n l° Be ■ d° ls feele his TitiC 
u ’ 2 loofe about him, like a Giants Robe 
ypoiia dwarfiiBTbeefe. 

r jlfgfit. Who then fhall blame 
m:| pefler’d Seufes to rccoy le,and flare , 

a U that is within him, do’s condemne 
It felfe, for^being there. 

Catb. Well, march we on. 

To eiue Obedience, where’tis truly ow’d : 

Mectwe the Med'cine of the fickly Wcale, 
with him pours we in our Countries purge. 

Each drop of vs. 

Lenox. Or lb much a s i t n cedes, 
fodeWtheSoueraigne Flower,and drewne the Wecus: 
tfakc wc our March towards ggraan • Lxomt marching. 


Sc Lena Tertla* 




Enter Macbeth, Defter,and Attendants. 

Macb. Bring me no more Reports,Iet them Bye all: 
TillByrnanc wood remoue to Dunfinanc, 
i cannot taint with Fcarc. What’s the Boy (JILalcelme ? 
Was he not borne of woman ?The Spirits chat know 
All mortall Confequcnces, liauc pronounc’d me thus: 
Feare not Macbeth,no man that’s borne of woman 
Shall ere haue power vpon thee. Then fly falfeThancs, 
And mingle with the Englifli Epicures, 

The mindelfway by, and the heart I bcare. 

Shall neuct fagge with doubt, nor fliakc with feare. 

Enter Seruant. 

The cJiuell damne thee blacke,thou creatn-fac’d Loone.- 
Where got’ft thou that Goofe-looke. 

Ser. There is ten thoufand- 
Macb. Geefe Villainc? < 

Ser. SouldiersStr. 

Mach. Go pricke thy face, and oucr-red thy feare 
Thou Lilly-liucr’d Boy. What Soldiers, Patch ? 

Death of thy Soule, thofe Linnen chcckes of thine 
Are Counfailers to feare. What Soldiers Wbay-face ? 
Ser. The Englifli Forcc,fo pleafc you. 

Macb. Take thy face hence. Seyton, lam fickat hart. 
When I behold : Seytan, \ fay, this pnfh 
Willcheere mceuer, or dif-eatc me now. 

Ihaueliu'd long enough, my Way of life 
Is falneinto the Seare, the yellow Leafe, 

And that which Qiould accompany Old-Age, 

As Honor, LoiiCjObedience, Troopes ofFriends, 
Imuftnot looke to haue: bur in their ficed, 

Gurfes,oat lowd butdeepe, Mouth-honor, breath 
Which thepoore heatt would faine deny-,and dare not. 
Seyton ? 

Enter Sejten. 

Sej. What’s your gracious pleafure ? 

(Macb. VVliat Newer more ? 

* Sey. Alt is confirm’d my Lord,which was reported, 
Macb.lk fight,till from my bones,my flefh be hacks. 


Giue me my Armor. 

Sep. ‘Tis not needed yet. 

Macb. lie put it on: • 

Send outinoe Horfes, skirre the Country round, 

Hang thofe that talke of Feare. Giue me mine Armor: 
How do’s your Patient, Dodtor? 

Doll. Notfofickemy Lord, 

As fhe is troubled with thickc-commlng Fancies 
That keepe her from her reft, 

Macb. Cure of that: 

Can’ft thou not Miniftcr to a minde difeas’d, 

Plucke from the Memory a rooted Sorrow, 

Raze out.rhe written troubles of the Braine, 

And with fome fweetObliuious Antidote 
Cleanfe theftufft bofomc, of that peril! ous fiufte 
Which weighes vpon the heart? 

Do ft. Therein the Patient 
Muft minifter to himfelfe. 

Macb. Throw Phyficke to the Dogs, He none of it. 
Come, put miuc Armour on: giue me my Staffe : 

Seyton, fend out: Doftor, the Thanes flye from me: 
Come fir, difpatch. If thou could’ft Do£tor, caft 
The Water of my Land, findc her Difeafej 
And purge it to a found and priftiue Health, 

I would applaud thee to the very Eccho, 

That fhould applaud againe. Pull’t oftT fay, 
WhstRubarb, Cyme,or what purgatiue drugge 
Would feowre chefe Englifli hence : hear’ft ^ ot them? 

Deft. 1 my good Lord : your Royall Preparation 
Make* vs Iieare fomething. 

Macb. Bring it after me: 

I will not be affraid of Death and Banc, 

TillBirnane Forreft come to Dunfinanc* 

Doll. Were I from Dunfinanc away,and cleere. 
Profit againe fhould hardly draw me heere. Exeunt 


Scena Quarta* 


Drum and Colours* Enter UHalcoIme^Sey w 4 ri t A fddnjfe^ 
Scywards Sonne 3 A 4 enteth 7 Cathntt 3 jingtu t 
and Soldiers Marching* 

Male* Gafins*! hope the dsyes arc Beer eat hand 
That Chambers will be fafe. 

Ment* We doubt it nothing* 

Syew, What wood is this before vs ? 

Ment* The wood of Birnanc* 

Malc r Let euery SouJdier hew him dowmc a Bough, 
And beai’t:before him* thereby fliall wc fhadow 
The Eittoibers of our HoaftjiUid make difcoucry 
Errein report of vs* 

Sold * It fliall be done* 

•Sjh?. We icarne no othcr p bur the confident Tyrant 
Keepes ftill in Dimfinane^nd will ind:ui:e 
Our fetting downs belof t* 

Male, "Tis his raiaine hope: 

For where there is aduantage to be gilien* 

Both more and Idfc haue gitien him the Reuplt, 

And none ferue with him> but confttaiaed thingi| 

Who ft hearts are abfent too* 

CMacd* Let our iuft Cenfures 
Attend the true euent* and put we on 

nn 3 Induftrious/ 
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Induftrious Souldicf ftiip. 

Sty. The time approaches. 

That will with due decifion make vs know 
What we fhall fay we haue,and what we owe: 
Thoughts fpeculatiue, theit vnfure hopes relate, 

But certaine (flue, ftroakes muft arbitrate, 

Towards which,aduance the warre. Exeunt marching 


Scena Quinta . 


Enter Macbeth, Sty ton, & Souldiers, with, 

Dram and Colour 5 . 

UWacb. Hang out our Banners on the outward walls, 
The Cry is Bill, they come: our Callies ftrengih 
Will laugh a Sied ge to fcortie: Heere let them lye, 

Till Famine and the Ague cate them vp : 

Were they not forc’d with thofethat lhould be ours. 
We might haue met them darefull, beard to beard. 

And beats them backward home. What is that noyfe ? 

A Cry within of Women. 

Sey, It is the cry of women, my good Lord. 

Mach. I haue almoft forgot the tafte of Feares: 

The time ha’s beene, my fences would haue cool’d 
To hears a Nighr-fhrieke,and my Fell ofhairc 
Would at a difmall Treaule rovvae, and ftirre 
A* life were in’t. I hauefupt full with horrors, 
Direnclfefaroihacto my flaughtetous thoughts 
Cannot once ftart me. Wherefore was that cry } 

Sty. The Queene (my Lord) U dead. 

Mach. Shefhould haueHy’deheereafter; 

There would haue beene a time for fuch a word: 

To morrow, and to morrow, and to morrow, 

Crecpes in this petty pace from day to day, 

To the la ft Syllable of Recorded time: 

And all our ycflerdayes, haue lighted Fooles 
The way rodufty death. Out, out,breefe Candle, 

Life’s bur a walking Shadow,a poore Player, 

That ftruts and frets his houre vpon the Stage, 

And then is heard no mote. It is a Talc 
Told by an ldeot, full of found and fury 
Signifying nothing. Enter a OWeflinger. 

Thou corn’d tovfethy Tongue : thy Story quickly, 

Mef. Gracious try Lord, 

Ifhould report that which I fay I faw. 

But know not how to doo’t. 

Mach. Well, fay fir. 

Mef. As I did Hand my watch vpon the Hill 
I look’d toward Eyrnane, and anen me thought 
The Wood began tomoiie. 

Mach. Lyar,andSlaue. 

Mef. Let me endure your wrath, ift be notfo : 
Within this three Mile may you fee it confining, 

I fay, a mouing Groue. 

Mach. If thou fpeak’fl fhlfe, 

Vpon the next Tree fliall thou hang alius 
Till Famine cling thee; If thy fpeech befoeth, 

I cate not if thou doll for me as much, 

1 pull in Refolution, and begin 
To doubt th’Equiff0cafi.en of the Fiend, 

That lies like truth. Feare ftot,tiU Byrnane Wood 
Do come toDunfinane,and now a Wood 




Comes toward’Dunfinanc. Arine^Armt ar ^~ - 
If this which heauouches, do’sappeare, * ^ ° Ut > 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarry ing h«e 
I 'ginne to be a-weary of the Sun/ * 

And wifti th’ellate o thVorld were now T n,i 
Ring the Alarum Bell, blow Windc, tome J?’t 
At leaft wce’I dye with fiarneffe on our back/^ 

Scena Sexta . 




Drsmms and Colours. 

Enter Malcolms, Seywari, Macduffe,and their „ 

with Tlcughes, *A?rny } 

Mai . Now ueere enough: 

Your leauy Skreenes throw downs, 

And (hew like thofcyoti ares Yon (worthy Vrsk! \ 
Shall with my Cofin your right Noble Sonne *' 
Lcadc our firfi Battell. Worthy Macduff, , n j 
Shall take vpon’s what elfe remaincsco rio, 

According to our order. 

Sey. Fare you well: 

Do we but finde the Tyrants po wer to n info 
Let vs be beaten, ifwc cannot fight, * * 
jW.Make all our Trumpets fpcak f giu c the all br fiU L 
Thofe clamorous Harbingers ofBlood,&Death,£ Wjwf 

AUrtrns continued. 


Scena Scptima. 


Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. They haue tied me to a flake, I cannot five, 
But Beare-like 1 muft fight the courfe. What's he ‘ ’ 
That was not borne of Woman? Such a one 
Am I to feare, or none. 

Enter yamg Sey ward. 

T.Sey. What is thy name ? 

Mach, Thou'lt be affiraid to hearc it. 

T. Sey. No: though thou call’ll thy felfe a hoter name 
Then any is in hell, 

Mach. M y name’s tJfyUcbeyh. 

T.Sey. The diuell himfelfc could not pronounce a Title 
More hatefull to mine care. 

Mach. No: nor more fcarefull. 

T.Sey. Thou lyeft abhorred Tyrant,with my Sword 
He proue the lye thou (peak ft. 

Fight i mdyemg Sey wardfaint. 

Mach. Thou vvas’c borne of woman j 
But Swords I fmile at. Weapons laugh to fcortie, 
Braudifti’d by man that’s of a Woman t>ome. Exit. 

Alarums, Enter Macduffe. 

Macd. That way the nojfc is: Tyrant {hew thy face, 
If thou beeftflaine, and with no ftroake ofmine, 

My Wife and Childrens Ghofts will haunt me ftill: 

I cannot ftrike at wretched Kernes, whofe arme> 

Are hyr’d to bearc their Staues; either thaixMachtth, \ 
Or clfc oiy Sword with an vnbattered edge 
1 fheath againe vndeeded. There thou fliould’fl be, 

By this great clatter, one ofgreateft note 

Seenifi 
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r^ s bruited. Let me finde him Fortune, 
* dm oreIbcggenot. Exit. Alarums. 

Enter CMdeolmc and Sey ward, 

$ef * This way my Lord, the Cattles gently rendred: 
The Tyrants people,on both fidcs do fight f 
The Noble Thanes do braucly in the Warre* 
jheday almoft itfdfe profeffes yours, 

Andlittl cis to do. 

jtfab. We Wane met with Foes 
That ftnkebefidsm, 

$ej. Enter Sir,theCafiJc. Extant, Alarms 
Enter Macbeth. 

Macb* Why fhould I play the Roman Foole,and dye 
0nmint owne fword ? whiles I fee Iiues*thc gafbes 
po better vpon them. 

Enter TtUcd&ffe. 
lUcd* TumeEIell-houndpturne* 

Tdacb. Of all men elfe 1 haue auoyded thee : 
ggtget thee backs, my fouSe is too much charg’d 
\yith blood of thine already. 

XfMacd* I haite no words^ 
ily voice is in my Sword, thou bloodier Vjllaine 
jhen tearmes can giue thee out. Fight * Alarum 

Macbs Thouloofcft labour v 
Ascafie may’ft thou the intrcnchant Ayrc 
With thy kcene Sword impreffe^smake me bleed; 

Let fast thy blade on vulnerable Crett^ 

Ibeare a charmed Lifc 5 which muft notyeeld 
To one of woman borne, 

Macd, Difpairc thy Charme, 

And lettheAngdl whom chon ftill haft feru’d 
Tell thee, Macduff's was from his Mothers womb 
Vntimcly ripe* 

Mac!?* Accurfedbe that t ongue chat tels mce fo 3 
For it hath Cow'd my better pan of man : 

And be thefelitgling Fiends tio more bdecu’dj 
That palter with vs in a double fence* 

That keepe the word ofpromife to our cate* 

And breake it to our hope. He not fight with thee, 

Macd . Then yecld thee Coward, 

And liue to be the Chew* and ga^e o’chTimc, 

Wee*l haue thee*as our rarer Monfiers are 
Painted vpon a pole*and vnder-wnt* 

Heere may you fee the Tyrant. 

Mach, I will nocyeeld 

Tokifle the ground before young Malcolmes fzzt. 

And to be baited widuhe Rabbles cutfe- 
Though Byjnane wood be come to Dunfinane^ 

And thou oppos’d* being of no woman borne*. 

Yeti will try the !afL Before my body* 

1 throw my warlike Shield : Lay on Macduffe f 
And damn’d be him* that fir ft cries H6ld*en6i5gh. 

Exeunt fighting. r Alarums* 


Enter Fightings and Macbethfame. 

Retreat e^md Flour iff t Enter with Drtmme and Col ours 9 
Malcolm s Sejrvitrd) Reffe ffkanet. & Sioldi& f* 

Mat* X would the Friends we miffe, were fafe arritfd 1 
Sej * Some muft go off; anti yet by fhefe I fee* 

So great a day as this is chcapely bought, 

MaL Macduffe is miffing^and your Noble Sonne- 
Rojfe ; Yom Ion my Lord*ha’s paid a ibuldiers deb"^ 
HeonclyliiTd but till he was a man* 

The which no fooner had his Proweffe confirm’d 
In thevnlhcinking Ration whete he fought. 

But like a man hedy’de. 

Sey* Then be is dead ? 

Roffeg^ nd bfbugh: off the field: your caufe of forrow 
Muft not be mcafur’d by his worth, For then 
It hath no end* 

Sey. Had he his hurts before > 

Kgfft* I, on the Front, 

Sg* Why then* Gods Soldier be he : 

Had I as many Sonnes* as 1 haue haires, 

I would not wifti them toabirer dcachr 
And fo his Knell is knolPd, 

Md * Hee J s worth more for row? 

And thatllefpend for him ( 

Sty. He's worth no more ? 

They fay he parted welt*andpald hlsfcore* 

And fo God be with him. Here comes newer comfort* 
Enter Macduffe^Vith Macbtthskead* 

Macd. Haile King, for lo thou art. 

Behold where Hands 

Th’Vfurpers curfed head; the time is free: 

I fee thee compsft with thy Kingdomes Pcarle* 

That fpeake my falutationin their minds : 

Whofe voycesl defire alowd withtnine. 

Haile King ofScotland, 

AIL Haile King of Scotland* Ftauriff* 

Md* We ft)all not fpend a large expence of timc 5 
Before we reckon with your feueraii loues, 

And make vs eudi with you. My Thanes and Kinfmen 
Henceforth be Earles* the fiift that euer Scotland 
in fuch an Honor nam’d: What’s more codo. 

Which would be planted newly with the time* 

As calling home our exil'd Friends abroad, 

That fled the Snares of vmchfuil Tyranny, 

Producing forth the cruell Miniftcf* 

Of this dead Butcher,and hisFiend-IikeQueeije j 
Who(a^ 'tis ttaought) by feife and violent hands, 
Tookcoffher life. This s and whatnccdfull elfe 
That call's vpon vs, by the Grace of Grace, 

W e will performe in meafLire,time a atid place: 

So thaokes to all at once, and to each one. 

Whom we jnaiifj, to fee vs Crown’d at Scone* 

Fkwifhm Exemt Ormti* 


FINIS. 
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THE TRAGE DIE OF 

HAMLET, Prince of Denmarke. 


‘Primus. Serna Prima . 



Enter Tatnardo andFranciJco two Cent intis, 

Tarnardo. 

Ho*s thetes 1 

Fran. Nay anfwcr me: Stand & vnfold 
your felfe. 

Bar, Long Hue the King. 

Fran. Bar star do} 

^Tr&n. ^You come raoft carefully vpon your hom e. 
Bar.’Tis now fttook twelucqget thee 10 bed Francifco. 
Fran. For this releefc much thaukes: ’Xis bitter cold, 

\nd lam ficke at heart. 

•Bam. Haue you bad quiet Guard? 

Fran. Not aMoufc ftirring. 

•Barn Well, croodnight, If you do meet Horatio and 
Marcdtt, the-Riuals of my Watch,bid them make haft. 
£xtcr Horatio md Ma rctllm * 

Fran. 1 thinkc I heare them. Stand: who’s there? 
Hor. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And Leige-men to the Dane. 

Fran. Giue you good night. 

Mar. O farwcl honeft Soldier,whohatn rejieu d you? 
Fra. Tarnardo ha’s my place: giue you goodnight. 

Exit Fran. 

Mar. Holla Tarnardo. 

•Bar. Say,what is Horatio tlaerc ? 

Hor. Apceceof him. - 

Tar. Welcome Horatio,, welcome good MarceiUu. 
Mar. What,ha's this thing appear’d againe to niglit. 
Bar. I haue feenc nothing. • 

Mar. Horatio fates,'tis but ourFantafie, 

And will not let belcefe take hold ofhim 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice fecne of vs. 
Therefore 1 haue Untreated him along 
With vs, to watch the minutes of this Night, 

That ifagaine this Apparition come, 

He may approuc our eyes, and fpeake to it. 

Hor. Tu 0 i,tufb, Twill not appeare. 

Bar, Sitdownca-while, 

And let vs once againe alTaile your eares, 

That are fo fortified againfi our Story, 

What we two Nights haue fecne, 

Hor. Well,fic we downe. 

And let vs heare 'Barn&do fpeake of this. 

Tarn. Laft night of all. 

When yond fame Starrc that’s Weftward from the Pole 
Had-made hiscourfe t’illutnc that part of Heavier! 


Where now it burnes, ManeUm and my felfe 
The Bell then beating one. 

tJMar. Peace,brcakc thee of; Miter 
Lookc where it comes againe. 

Barn. In the fame figure, like the King that’s d eac j 
Mar. Thoii art a Scholler; fpeake to it Horatio. 
Barn. Lookcs it not like the King? Marke it Horatk 
Horn. Moftlike: It harrowesme w ith fear & wonder 
Tarn. 11 would be fpokc too. ’ 

Mar. Quefiion it Horatio, 

Hor. What art thou that vfurp’fl this time of night, 
Together with that Fairc and Warlike forme 
In which theMaicfty of buried Denmarke 
Did fometimes march: By Hcaticn I charge thee lpeake. 
Mar. It is offended. 

Bam. Sec,it ftalkcs away. 

Hor, Stay; fpeake; fpeake: I Chargethee/peah. 

Exit the Ghoft. < 

Mar. Tis gone,and will no: anfwcr. 

Barn. How now Horatio ? You tremble & look pale: 
1 s not this forncthing move then Fantafic ? 

What rhinke you on’t i 

Hor. Before my God, I might not tliisbeleeue 
Without the fcnfiblc and true attoiich 
Of mine owne eyes. 

Mar. Is U not like the King ? 

Hor , As thou art to thy felfe, 

Such was the very Armour he had on, 

When th’Ambitious Norwey combatted: 

So frown’d he once, when in an angry parle 
He fmot the fiedded Pollax on the Ice, 

’Tis ftrangc. 

Trlar. Thus twice beforc } and it) ft at this dead hours, 
With Mamall ftalke,hathhegoneby <jur'Watch. 

Her.Xn whac particular thought to work,! know not: 
But in the groffe and {cope of my Opinion, 

This boadcs fome ftrange erruption to our State. 

Mar. Good now fit downe,& teli me bechit knows 
Why this fame ftritftand moft obieruaiit W atch. 

So nightly toyles the fubieft of the Land, 

And why luch dayly Caft of Bra?.on Cannon 
And Forraigne Mart for I implements ol warre: 

Why fijeh impreffe of Ship-wrights, whole iorc Tasks 
Do's not diuidc the Sunday from theweeke, 
Whatmight be toward, that this fweaty haft 
Doth make the Night ioynt-Labourer with the day; 
Who is’c that can informe me? 

Hor , That can I, 


At 
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Jleaft thewhifper goes fo: Our laft King, 

Wliofc Image euen but now appear’d to vs, 
t»r 3 s(as you know) by Fortmbrat ofNorway, 

/Thereto prick'd on by a moft emulate Pride) 

Har’d to the Combace. In which, our Valiant Hamlet, 
(For fo this fide of our knowne world efteem'd him) 

[)id fi»y th‘ s Fortinbrat t who by a Scal’d Compact, 
yyellratified by Law,andHeraldtie, 
nidforfeite (with his life) all thofc his Lands 
^ybich he ftood feiz’d on, to the Conqueror: 

^eainft the which, a Moity competent 
\Vas g a g e d our King t which had return'd 
To the Inheritance of Formbras , 

Had he bin Vanquisher, as by the fame Cou’nanc 
^nd carriage of the Article defigne. 

Hi i fell to Hamlet. Now fir,young Fm ’mbrax, 
Ofvnimproued Mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts ofNorway, liecre and there. 

Shark’d vp a Lift of Landleife Rcfolutes, 
porFoodc and Diet, to fomc Enterprise 
That hath a ftomacke in’c: which is no other 
(And it doth well appeare vnto our State,! 
gut to tccouer ofvsby ftronghand 
Andtermes Compulfauue,tlu)feforefaid Landt 
So by his Father loft : and this (I take it) 
jstbemaineMotiue of our Preparations, 

ThcSourfe of this oilr Watch,and the chcefehcad 
Ofchis poft-haft, and Romage in the Land. 

Enter Ghofi againe. 

gut foft, behold: Loe,where it comes againe :i 
Hecrofle it, though it blaft me. Stay Illufion: 

If thou haft any found, or vie of Voyce, 

Speakc to me. If there be any good thing to be done. 
That may to thee do cafe, and grace to me; fpeak to me. 
Ifthouartptiuy to thy Countries Fare 
(Which happily foreknowing may auoyd) Oh fpeake. 
Or, if thou haft vp-hoorded in thy life 
Extorted Treafure in the wonibe of Earth, 

(For which, they fay, you Spiritsoftwalkein death^ 
Speakeof it. Stay,and fpeake. Stop it MareeSus. 

Mar. Shall I ftrike at ir with my Partisan ? 

Hor. Do,if it will not ftand. 

Tarn. ’Tisheerc. 

Hor. ’Tisheerc. 

Mar, ’Tis gone. Sxit Cbojl. 

We do it wrong, being foMaiefticall 
To offer it the flievv of Violence, 

For it is as the Ayre, invulnerable, 

Andourvaine blowes,malicious Mockery. 

Tarn. It was about to fpeake, when the Cocke crew. 

Hor. And then it ftarted, like a gj&ilty thing 
Vpon afearfhU Summons* I haue heard, 

*The Cocke that is the Trumpet to the day. 

Doth with his lofty and ftivi 11 -founding T hroate 
Awake the God of Day: and at his warning. 

Whether in Sea,or Fire, in Earth,or Ayre, 

Th extrauagant, and erring Spirit,hyes 
To his Confine. And of the truth hecrein. 

This prefent Obic£ made probation. 

Mar, It faded on the crowing of the .Cocke, 

Some fayes, that cuer *gainft that Seaton comes 
Wherein our Sauiours Birth is celebrated. 

The Bird of Dawning fingeth all nigh tlong: 

And then/'they fay) no Spirit can walkeabroad. 

The nights are wholfome, then no Planets ftrike, 
NoFaiery talkes,nor Witch hath power to Chartt*e: 


So hallow’d, andfo graciousis the rime. 

Hor. So haue I heard, and dompartbcleeue it; 

But looke, the Morne in Ruffet mantle dad, 

Walkes o’re the dew of yon high Eafterne Hill, 

Breake we our Watch vp, and by my aduice 
Let vs impart what we haue fecne to night 
Vnto yong Hamlet. For vpon my fife. 

This Spirit dumbe to vs,will fpeake to him : 

Do you confent we fhall acquaint him with it. 

As need full in our tones, fitting our Duty ? 

Mar, Let do’t I pray,and I this morning know 
Where we fhall finde him moft conuenicntly. Exeunt 



Enter Claudius King of Denmarke, <fer trade the Qneene, 
Hamlet, Pelevins, Laertes, and his Sifier O- 
pbsita, Lords ^Attendant 

K/«£.Though yet of Hamlet our deere Brothers death 
The memory be greene: and that it vs befitted 
Tob eare our hearts in greefe, and our whole Kingdop'e 
To be contracted in one brow ofwoe: 

Yet fo farre hath Difcretion fought with Nature, 

That we with wifeft forrow thinke on him. 

Together with remembrance ofour fclucs. 

Therefore our fometimes Sifter, now our Queen, 
Th’impcriall loymreffe of this warlike State, 

Haue we, 3S ’twere, with a defeated ioy, 

With one Aufpicious, and one Dropping eye. 

With mirth in Funcrall,and with Dirge in Marriage, 

In equail Scale weighing Delight arid Dole 
Taken to Wife;nor haue wc beerein burr’d 
Your better Wifedomes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along, for all ourThankes. 

Now foIlow.es, that you know young Fortinbras ,i 
Holding a weakefuppofall of our worth; 

Or thinking by out late deere Brothers death, 

Our Scare to be difioynr, and out of Frame, 

Colleagued with thedreameofhis Aduantagej 
He hath not fay I’d to pc flier vs with Meffage, 

Importing the f urrender of tbofe Lands 
. Loft by his Father: with all Bonds of Law 
To our moft valiant Brother. Somuch for him. 

Enter Foltemand and Cornelius, 

Now for our felfe, aud for this rime of meeting 
Thus much the bufiuefle is. We haue hccrc writ 
To Norway, Vncle of young Fortinbras, 

Who Impotent and Bedrid, fcarfely heares 
Of this his Nephewcs purpofe, to fuppreffe 
His further gate heerein. In that the Lcuics, 

The Lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubie£t:andweheerc difpatch 
You good Cornelius, and you Fbltemand, 

For bearing of this greeting to old Norway, 

Giuing to you no further perfonall power 
To b ufindTe with the King, more then the fcope 
Of thefc dilated Articles allow: 

Farewell, and let your haft commend your duty. 

Felt. In ihat s and all things,will we fhew our duty. 
King. Wc doubt it nothing,heartily farewell. 

_ Exit Voltemand and Cornelius. 
And now- Laertes, what’s the newes with you ? 

You / 
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redie of Hamlet* 


Y011 told vs gf fome fuite* What U't Lames ? 

You cannot fpcakc ofReafon to the Dane* 

And loofe your voyce. What would'ft thou beg Laertes 7 
That fhallnot be my Offer f not thy Asking ? 

The Head is not more Narine to the Heart, 

The Hand more Inftrtunaitall to the Mquth, 

Then is the Throne of Denmarke to thy Father* 

What wouldTl thou b sue Laertes i 
Law* Dread my Lord, 

Your Ieaue and fauour to recurne to France* i 
From whence, though willingly 1 came to Denmarke 
To {hew my duty in your Coronation^ 

Yet now Imuft confeffe, that duty done. 

My thoughts and wifties bend againc towards France, 
And bow them to your gracious Icaue and pardon* 

King* Hauc you your Fathers leaue f 
What (ayes Vollmim f 
P0I . He hath my Lordfs 
I do belcech you giue him leaue to go. 

Kmg, Take chy faire hourc Laertes^ time be thine, 
And thy beft graces ipend it ac thy will: 

But now my Cofin Hamlet^A my Sonne ? 

Ham m A little more then kin, and Jcffethcn kinde. 
King* How is it that the Clouds ftill hang on you £ 
Ham* Nat fomy Lord, lam too much i’ch'Sun.' 
$nem. Good Hamlet caft thy nightly colour off. 

And let thine eye looks like a Friend on Denmarke. 

Do not for euer with thy vcyled lids 
Sceke for thy Noble Father in the duft; 

Thou know’ll *tis common^!! that lines muft dye, 
Paflsag through Nature, to Eternity* 

Ham. I Madam,u is common. 

Queen. If it be; 

Why feemes it (o particular with thee, 

H^^.Seemes Madam? Nay s u is ; I know not Seemed 
Tis not alone my J nky Cloake (good Mother,) 

Nor Cuftoimry Suites of folemne Blacke, 

Nor windy Mpnation of forc'd breach 
No, nor the fruitful! Riuer in the Eye, 

Nor thedriefterf hauiour of the Vifage, 

Together with all Formes* Moods, fhewes ofGriefe* 
That can denote me truly. Thefe indeed Secrne,; 

For they are aftions that a man might play: 

But I haue that Within, which paffech fhow; 

Thefe,btit theTrappmgSjaod the Suites of woe. 

King, Tis fwcct and commendable 
In your Nature Hamlet, 

To giuc chefe mourning duties to your Father: 

But you mu ft know, your Father loft a Father, 

That Father loft, loft his, and the Suruiuer bound 
In filiail Obligation, for fame terms 
! To do obfeqoious Sorrow* But to per feu er 
In ob!tinateCondolement, is a courfc 
Of imp ions ftubbornnefle. Tis vncnanly greefe, 

It fbswes, a will me ft incorreil to Heaucn* 

A Heart vnfortified* a Minde impatient. 

An Vnderftanding fimple,and vnfehoofd: 

For,what we know mull be, and is as common 
As any the rnoft vulgar thing to fence, 

Why fliouid wc in onr pccuifih Oppofirioa 
Take it to heart ?Fyc,*tis a fault to Heaucn, 

A fault ngainft the Dead, a fault to Nature* 

To Rcafon mo ft abfurd* wbofe common Thcame 
Is death of Fathers* and who ftill hath cried. 

From thcficfl Coarfe,till he that dyed to day. 

This muft be fo* We pray you throw to earth 


This vnpreuayliog woe, and thinkcofV^ 

As of a Father • For let the world take note 
/ou are the moft immediate to our Thi™ * 

And with no lefle Nobility of Lou e ^ 

Then that which decreft Father bcares hi* s 
Do I impair towards you. For your imeut ° !lne> 

In going backe to Schools in Wittenberg 

11 is moft retrograde to our defirc.- to< 

And wc befeech you, bend you to remains 
heere in tne cheere and comfort of our eve 
Our chcefeft Courtier Cofin,and out Soane 
J>», Let not thy Mother Iofe her Prayer, w 
I pry dice ftay with vs, go uot to WittcnLr™ 

Ham. I (hall in aft my beft 
Obey you Madam. 

King, Why nsalouin gj andafaireKeplv 

Be asourfclieinDenmarke. Madamcomc 
This gentle and vn forc'd accord of Hamlet * 

Sits (miling to my heart; in grace whereof 
No iocond health that Denmarke drinkes £l. 
lint the great Cannon to the Clowds flhalltelj h 
And the Kings Roucc,the Heauens {ball bruiJ,„ ■ 
Relpeaking earthly Thunder* Come away ? e ’ 

CManet Hamlet. * Exim 

Ham, Oh that this too too folidFlelh !IUn( ,iJ , 
Tliaw.and rrtotoc uUt.im aDcw. Mmdt ' 

Or that the Euerlafiing had notfixt 
His Cannon*gainft Self^flaughrer. OGod Of„lt 
Howweary 3 fta[e } flat 3 andynprofitable ’ G 
Seemes to me all the vfes of this world ? 

Fie on’t t Oh fie, fie, 'tis an vnweeded Garden 
That|r°wes to Seed: Things rank, and groffein Nature 
Pofieffeitmeercly. That it ftiould come to this 
But twp months dead iNay.not fo much; nor two 
So excellent a King, that was to this ' 

Hiperiott to a Satyre : fo louing to my Mother, 

That he might not betcene the windesofheauen 
Vih t her face too roughly. Heauen and Earth 
Mufi I remember ; why /lie would hang onhiro 
As it encreal’c of Appetite had gvowne 
By what it ted on j andyet within a month } 
l eemenotthinkeen't : Frailty, thy name is woman. 

A little Month, or ere thofe fhooes were old, 

VV ith which Ihe followed my poore Fathers body 
Like Niobe , all ceares. Why flie,euen Che. 

(O Heauen! A beafl that warts difcourfecfReafon 
Would haue mourn’d longer) married with mine Vntle, 
My Fathers Brother: but no more like my Father, 

*1 lien I to Hercules» Within a Moneth ? 

Ere yet the fait of mall vnrighteousTeares 
Had left the flufbitig of her gaoled eyes, 

S he married. Omofi wicked Ipeed.to poll 
With fuch dexterity to Inceftuous fhcecs i 
It is not, nor it cannot come to good. 

But breakemy heart, for I muft hold my tongue, 

Enter Horatio, IBantard 3 and Mttrcellm, 

Her. Haile to your Lordfliip. 

Ham, lam glad to fee you well: 

Horatio,ot I do forget my fclfe. 

Hot, The fame my Lord, 

And your poore Scruant euer. 

Ham* Sir my good friend, 

He change that name with you: 

And what make you from Wittenberg Herdtio } 

Mr- 
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jtfdTcetitu* 

Mar. My good Lord. 

Ur.7». I am ytt y gla« to fee you:.good euen Sir. 

. in faith make you from mtxembergel 

" V ff 0 r, A truant difpoficiou, good my Lord. 

;/#*». 1 would not haue your Enemy fay fo; 
r 0, a U you doe mine care that violence, 

Te ma ke it ttufter of your owne report 
* ,ji n ftyoiir felfe. I know you ate no Truant j 
But what is your affaire in Eljcaopir ? 
y e e’l teach you to dr it ike deepc,ere you depart, 

' j£. r> My Lord,I came to fee your Fathers Funeral!. 

flm. 1 pray ihee doe not mock me (fellow Student) 
Ithinte-itwastofee my Mothers Wedding. 
tfor. Indeed my Lord.tt followed hard voon. 
flam. Thrift; thrift Horatio: the Funeral) B.^kt-meats 
Did coldly furnifli forth the Marriage Tables; 

Would 1 had met my deareft foe in heauen, 
pre Ihad euer feene that day Horatio. 

My father, tnethinkes f See my father* 

Her. Oh where my Lord? 

ffatn. In my minds eye (Horatio) 

ffor, I law him once; he was a goodly King. 

Ham, He was a man, take him for all in all; 
j fball not look vpon his like againe. 
pier, My Lord, I thinke I faw him yefternight, 

Ham- Saw? Who* 

Hot. My Lord,the King your Father, 
flam. The King my Father? 
flor. Seafon your admiration for a while 
Wuhanattentcare; till I may deliuer 
Vpon the witneffe of thefe Gentlemen, 

Thismaruell to you. 
flam. For Heauens lone let me heart. 
flor. T wo nights together,had thefe Gentlemen 
(MarceHtts and Barnardo) on their Watch 
[niiie dead waft and middle of the night 
Beene thus cncoimtred. A figure like your Father, 

Arm'd at all points exa£Uy, Cap a Pe 3 
Appeares before them, and with follemne march 
Goes flow and (lately t By them thrice he walkt 9 
B’theiroppreftnndfeare-furptized eyes, 

Within his Truncheons length; whilft they beftil’d 
Almoft to Idly with the A& of feare, 

Stand durnbe and fpeake not to him. This to me 
In dreadfull fecrecic impart they did. 

And I with them the third Night kept the Watch, 
Whereas they had deliuer’d both in time. 

Forme of the thing; each word made true and good. 

The Apparition comes. 1 knew your Father : 

Thefe hands are not more like. 
flam. But where was this ? 

Mar. My Lord,vpon the platfortne where wcwatcht. 
Ham. Did you nor fpeake to it? 

Hor. My Lord, I did; 

But anfwere madeir none: yet once me thought 
It lifted vp it head,and did addrefle 
Itfcifeto option, like as ic would fpeake: 

Btneucn then, the Morning Cocke Crew lowd * 

And at the fomia rt ftirunke in haft away, 

And vanifht from our fight. 

Ham. Tis very drangc. 

flor. As I doe line my honour'd Lord ’tis true; 

And we did thinke it writ downs incur duty 
To let you know of it, 

Hm. Indeed, indeed Sirs; but this troubles tne. 


Hold you the wacch to Night* 

‘Both. We doe ray Lord. 

Ham. Arm’d, fay you? 

Both. Arm’d, my Lord. 

Ham. From top to toe? 

Both, My Lord,from head to foote. - 
Ham, Then faw you not his face? 

Hor. O yes, my Lord, he wore his Bcauer vp.’ 

Ham. What, iookt he frowningly? 

Hor. A countenance more in forrowthen inanger. 
flam. Pale,or red? 

Hor. Nay very pale. 

Ham. And fixt his eyes vpon you? 

Hor. Mott c-onftantly. 

Ham. I would I had beenc there. 

Hor. It would haue much amaz’d you. 

Ham. Very like, very like: ftaiditlorg? (dred. 
Hor, While one with moderate haft might tell ahun- 
s sill. Longer,longer. 

Hor. Not when I faw’t. 

Ham. His Beard was grifly- ? no. 

Hor. Ic was, as I haue feene it in his life, 

A SableS due r’d. (game 

Ham. He wacch to Night; perchance ’twill wake a- 
Hor. I warrant you it will. 

Ham. If it afiume my noble Fathers perlbn, 
lie fpeake to lt,though Hell it felfefltould gape • 

And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 

Ifyou haue hitherto conceald this fight; 

Let it bee treble in your filcnce fttll: 

And whacfoeucrels {hall hap to night, 

Giue it an vnderftanding butno tongue; 

I will requite yourloues; fo, fare ye well: 

Vpon the Platforms twixt eleuen and twelue. 

He vifit you. 

aid, Ourduty to your Honour^ Exeunt* 

Ham. Your loue,as mine to you: farewell. 

My Fathers Spirit in Armes ? All is not well; 

I doubt fome foule play: would the Night were come; 
Til! then fit ftdl my foule; foule deeds will rife. 

Though all the earth ore whelm them to mens eies. Exit. 


Scena Tenia . 


€nter Laertes and Of he iia m 
Laer* My acceffariesaFe imhark’c; Fatewell: 
And Sifter*as the Winds giue Benefit, 

And Coriuoy is affiftant; doe not fleepc. 

But let me heare from you. 

Ophel, Doe you doubt that? 

La$r+ For Hamlet, and the trifling of his fallouts. 
Hold it afaflhion and a toy in Blond; 

A Violet in the youth of Primy Nature; 

Froward 5 not permanent; fvveet not lafting ( 
Thcflippliaticeofaminute? No more. 

Ophel t No more but fo, 
haer* Thinke it no more: 

For nature crdTant does not grow alone. 

In chewes andBuIke: but as his Temple waxes* 
Themward ferutee of the Minde and Soule 
Growcs wide withalL Perhaps he loiies you now* 
And now no foyie nor cautcll doth bcfmcrch 
The Yerttie of his feare : but you muft feare 
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His greacneffe weigh’d, his will is not his ownc; 

For hee himfeife i* lubieft to his Birth* 

Hee may not, as vnualiuedperfons doe. 

Came for himfeife; for, on his choyee depends 
The fanftity and health of the weole State, 

And therefore rauft his choyce be circumfcrib’d 
Vtito the voyce and ye elding of that Body, 

Whereof he js the Head, Then if he (ayes he lotus you, 
It fits your wiledonae fo far re to bcleeue it; 

A* he in his peculiar Soft and force 
May giuehis faying deed: which i* no former, 

Then the maine -voyce of Denmarke goes withall. 

Then weigh what lofle your Honour may luflaine. 

If with too credent care you lift his Songs ; 

Or lofe your Heart; or your chaftTreafure open 
To hjs vnmaftred importunity. 

Fearc it Ophelia, feare it my dcare Sifter, 

And fceepe within the reare of your Affeftion; 

Out of the (hot and danger of Defirc, 

The charieft Maid is Prodigall enough 
If (he vnmaske her beauty co the Moone : 

Vertue it fclfe fcapes not calumnious ftroakc*. 

The Canker Galls, the Infants of the Spring 
Too oft before the buttons be difdos'd. 

And in the Morne and liquid dew of Youth, 

Contagious blaftments are moft imminent. 

Be wary then, beft fafety lies in feare; 

Youth to it felfe rebels, though none elfe neere. 

Ophe. I fhall th’effeftofthis good Leffon keepc. 

As watchmen to roy heart: but good my Brother 
Doe not as fome vngraciousPaftors doe, 

She w me the fleepe and thorny way to Hcauen; 
Whilftlikeapuftand reckleffc Libertine 
HimfeIfe,thePrimrofepath ofd alliance treads* 

And reaks not his o.wne reade. 

Liter. Oh, .feare me not. 

Enter Polomue. 

I ftay too long ; but here my Father comes: 

A double bteffing is a double grace; 
becafion fmites vpon a fee on d leaue. 

Polon. Yetheere Laertes ? Aboord,aboord for fhame. 
The winde fits in the Ihouldcr of your faile. 

And you are ftaid for there: my bieffing with you; 

And thefe few Precepts in thy memory, 

See thou Char after, Giue thy thoughts no tongue. 

Nor any vnproporrion'd thought his Aft: 

Be thou familiar; butbynomeanes vulgar: 

The friends thou haft, and their adoption rridc, 

Grapple them to thy Sank, with hoopes of Steele: 

Bus doe not dull thy palme, with entertainment 
Of each vhhatc h it>vnfiedg’d Comrade. Beware 
Of entrance to a quanell: but being in 
Bear’t that th’oppofcd may beware of thee. 

Giue euery man thine eare;but few thy voyce: 

Take each mans cenfure; but referue thy Judgement: 
Coftiy thy habit as thy purfe can buy; 

But not expreft in fancic; rich,not gawdie: 

For the Apparell.oft proclaimes the man. 

And they in France of the beftranck and Ration, 

Are of a moft fdeft and generous cheffinthat. 

Neither a borrower,nor a lender be; 

For lone oft loi’cs both it felfe and friend; 

And borrowing du!s the edge ofHusbandry, 

This nboue ali; to thine owne felfe be true: 

And it mu ft foliow,a$ the Night the Day, 

Thou canft not then be falfe co any man. 




Farewell: noy Bieffing fcafon this in thee 
Laer. Moft humbly doe I take my I ca ’ ue 
Felon. The time inuites you, eoe, voi.r c ?^ ot ^ 
Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember 
Whatlhaucfaidtoyou. WeI1 

Ophe. Tis in my memory loekt. 

And you your felfe (hall keepc the key ofir 
Laer. Farewell. 1 * 

Pehn. What ifl Ophelia he hath faid to » ***' 

Ophe. So pleafe you,fomthing touchingLI t, 
Polon. Marry, well bethought: 6 

Tis told me he hath very oft oflate 
Giuen priuatc time to you; and you your felfe 
Haue of your audience beene moft free and K 
If it be fo, as fo tis put on me; 0l)nt *Wu, 

A nd that in way of caution: I mitft tell you 
You doe not vnderftand your felfe foclcerclv 
As it bthoues my Daughter, and your Honour 
What is bet weene you,giue me vp the truth? * 

Ophe He hath roy Lord of late, made many tfn A 
Of his affeftion to me. ^ e ™ w * 

Tolott. Affeftion,puh. You fpeake like a r .. 

Vnfifted in fudi perillous Qrcurofiance. " k e ” lr k, 

Doe you belecue his tendcrs,as yon call them? 

Ophe. I do not know, my Lord,what I /houM ,w 
Polon. Marry He teach you; thinkcyour 

That you haue tanc his tenders for true pay, “ J "& 

Which are not darling. Tender your felfe m 0rcd ... 
Or nottocrack the windcofthc poore Phr a f e * 

Roaming it thus, you'l tender me a foole. ’ 

Ophe. My Lord,he hath importun'd me with loue 
In honourable fa fhion. ’ 

Polon. I,fa(hionyoumay calliqgotoojgotoo. 
Ophe. And hath giuen countenance to his fpc? c h 
My Lord, with all the rowes ofHeauen. 

Polon. I,Springes to catch Woodcocks. Idosknow 
When the Bloud bumcs,how Prodigal! the Souic 
Giues the tongue vowes: thefe bJazes,Daughter, 
Giuing more light then heate; extinftinboth, * 
Etienin their promife, as it is a making; 

You muftnot take for fire. For this time Daughter, 

Be fome what fcanter of your Maiden prefence; 

Set your entreatmcntsac a higher rate, 

Then a command to parley. For Lord HmUt, 
Bcleeue fo much in him,that he is young, 

And with a larger tether may he walke, 

Then may be giuen you* In few,Ophelia, 

Doe not beleeuehis vowe$;for they are Breakers, 

Not of the eye, which their Inue ftmencs (how: 

But metre implorators ofvnholy Sutes, 

Breath in g like fauftified and pious bonds, 

The better to beguile. This is for all: 

I would not/m plaine tearmes, from this time forth, 
Haue you fo (lander any moment leifure, 

As to giue words or talke with the Lord Hamlet : 
Looke too'til charge you; come your wayes. 

Ophe. I (hall obey my Lord. Extmt, 

Enter Hamlet } Haratio,MarceSm, 

Ham. TheAyre bices fhrewdly: is it very cold? 
Hoy. It is a nipping and an eager ayre. 

Ham. What hower now? 

Hor. I thinke it lacks of twelue. 

Mar, No, it is ftrooke, (feuitf, 

Her. Indeed I heard it not .• then it driwes neere the 
Wherein the Spirit held his wont to walke. 


The Tra gedie ofH amlet 


^TTTdoes this meanemy Lord f (route* 

The King doth wake io nighty aud takes his 
gcepcswaffels and the fw-oggering vpfpring reeks* 
frnd as he d:eines his draughts of Reoifc do^ne^ 
.Jhekctfl* and Triiiiipet thus bray out 

yhc triumph of his Pi-dgt, 
fjQTdtn Is it ar'cuflomc ? 
ff*m- lmariy 4 ft| 

\nd to my mind* chough l am nittUf heeie^ 
to the manner borne; - It is a Cvliome 
honout'djtii theb:each T then the oi>teraanc^» 

\ • .. . b! ■ 1 

for* Locke my Loiddicorne?* ■ : ‘ 

fam* Angels and Ivjipifters cS Grace .defend yss 
g; then a Spit it of heakb. or Goblin damn'd 5 
grii>jZ with thee byres mom BeauWj&t bURsfrom Hell* 
ggtJijr cucnts wicked or chaikabloj 
yhov* cor^’ft in fufch a queliionable Eliape 
that I will fpe^ke tothf:c t lie call theeiJrfj^f^ 
jjng 1 Fat|ifit\RoyaIt.p4iie ■■•Oh J oh,anfwcr mej 
j jC[ m not burii in I gnoranct, bu i tell 
\Vhy Ca lioniz'd bones Hearted in death» 

Haue borft their eemients^ why the Scpulchct 
Wherein we fawthee quietly cjiuin’d* 

Hath op'd his pondcroiis and Mai ble iawes* 
focafi [heevpagaine? Whac may tins meane? 
yhat diou dead Coaric aga mt in complcat fltde, 
jertffiM thns the glimpfelof thcMoone, 

Making Night bidious? -And wcfcolesofNamr^ 

So horridly to inake our d jfpoGtion, 

With thoughts beyond ehee;reachcs ofour Souies, 
Say,why this ? wherefore f wbac iliould we doe ? 

Chofi huhens Hamlet* 

Hor. It beckcnsyou co goe away with it. 

As if it fome impairment did defire 
To you alone- 

Mar* Looks with vvbat courceous aftion 
Icvvatbyou toftRioreremoued ground: 

But doc not goe with it, 

H$r* No jbyuo meanes. 

11 Am. It will notfpeake: then will I follow it, 

Bor . Doenot rny lord. 

Hum- Why, what (Jiould heihe feare > 

Edoc noc fee my lift at a pins tecj 

And far my Soulc-what can it doe ro that ? 

Being a thing immortall as it felfe: 

Ie wanes me forth ngnine-1ie folio w it. 

Hm What if it temp cyotf to ward the Floud my Lord? 
Orcotbedrcadtbll Sonnet of the Cliffy 
That beetles efre his bafe into the Sea, 

And there afftimes fome other bon iblc forme* 

Which might deprlue your Soucrsignty of Reafon, 

And draw you intomadnefie thinke of it? 

Ham* It wafts me Rill: goe on. He follow thee. 

Mar* Scu fna!I not goe my Lord 4 
Ham* Hold off your baud, 

Ihr* Be rufdjyou {ball no: goe, 

Ham- My fate cries out. 

And makes each petty Artire in this body, 

As hardy as the Nemian Lions nt rue: 

Still am J caTd? Vnhand me Gentlemen : 

HcaiTnJIe make a Ghoft of him that lets me; 

I % away,go e o n > Ilc follo w thec, 

Zxsxm qhofi & Hamlet* 

Hor. He waxes defpcrate with imagination* 

Mar* Let's Follow, S tis not fiuhus to obey hhiji 


Her* Haue after f to what ifftie will this come ? 

Mar. Something is rotten in the State of Denmarke, 

Hor . Heauen will direftki 

Mm* Nay-let"s follow him, Hxe&ni* 

Srter Gh&ft and Hamlet* , (chfr. 

Harm Where wilt thou lead me? ipcak;lle go no fur* 
Gho, Mftrkeme 
Him. I will# 

Gko* My hower kalmofl come* 

When ixo fnlphurousand tormenting Flames 
Mufl render vp n>y felfeJ f 

Ham- Alas poore Ghoil, 

Pitty me f>ot>biu lend thy ferious hearing 
To what I fhall vnfpfck 

Bam* Speake* I am bound to heare* 

Gho. So art thou to reuenge,^ whin xhoilibatt htfate. 
Ham. What? 

Gho. I am thy Fathers Spirit^ 

Doom'd for a certaine terms to walke the night; 

And far the day confin'd to fa ft in FierSj 

Till the fouic crimes done in my da yes of Nature ; 

Are burnt and purg’d sway ? But that I am forbid 
To tdiche feercts of my Pjrifon.-H6.ufcj 
l couIdaTalc vnfold^hofe iightdl word 
| Would harrow vp thy fbuic^ freeze thy young bJo£d* 
Make thyt.woey.es like Scarrcs,fiart from thpeif Spheres* 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 1 

Ami each particular hairc toftemd anend, 

Like Quiiles vpon the fret-foil Porpeminc : 

But this c tern a II blafcn muft not be 
To cares of ficlb snd bloud; lift HmMet 9 oh lift, 

If thou didfteuer thy deare T-^hcrjoue- 
Ham. Oh Heai sen! 

Gh&. Rcticnge his foqfc and moft ynnaturnll Munher, 
Ham* Mure her? 

Ghofi, Murther moft foule^s in the be ft it is ; 

But this moft faiifa t fhangc,and vnnarmdlv 

Ham* Haftjhaft me roknowit, 

T hat with wings as fwift 
As meditation,or the thoughts of Loire* 

May Iwcepe to my Reucnge, 

Gkojf, I finde thee apt, 

And duller fhould’ft thou be then the fat^weede 
ThKrors it felfe in eafe a on Ixthe Yv haifc* 

Would’ft thou not ftirrein this. Now Hamlet hcare: 
hh giuen QiH.thatfleepingin n>ineOrchard 7 
A Serpent ftudgmc: fa the whole care of Denmark^ 

Is by a forged proccffa of my death 9 

Rankly abus'd ; But know thou Noble youth. 

The Serpent that did fling thy Fathers life. 

Now vveares his Crowne, 

Ham. O my Prophetickc fook; mine Vnclc ? 

Ghoftt I that inreftuous, that adnlreratc 
With witchcraft of his wits, hath Traitorous guifts. 

Oh wicked WiCjSiul GikSjthrxhaue tKepovi’cr 
So to feduce i Won to to this fhamefoll Luft 
The will of my moft teeming vmuo us Qucene: 

Oh Hamlet jn hat a falling oft was there, 

From tnejwhofc lone was of that dignity, 

1 hat ic went hand in hand, euen with the Vow 
I made co in Marriage; and to decline 
Vpon a wretch, whofeNhmrali gifts were poore 
l a thefe of mine* But Vcn«c,as it neuer wii bemoued 
Though Lewdnefle court it in a fhape of Heauen: 

Sa Luft, chough to a radiant Angelllink'd, 

Vv ill fate it felfe io a Celeftiahbed } & prey on Garbage, 
_____ O o % ut 
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But foftjmc thinkesl lent the Mornings Ayrcj 
Bricfe lee me be : Sleeping within mine Orchard* 

My cuftomcalwaycs in the afternoone; 

Vpon my fee are hower thy Vnde ftole 
Wish iuyee ofeurfed Hebcnan in a VioJI, 

And in the Porches of mine cares did poorer 
The leaperousDiftLlmcnt; whofeeffeft 
Holds fuch an enmity with blond of Man, 

That fwife as Q^uck-filuerrit courfes through 
The naturall Gates and Allies of the Body; 

And with a fodaine vigour it doth poffet 
And curd, like Aygre droppings into Milke. 

The thinarid whollome blood; fo did it nrinej 
And amoft inftant Tetter bak'd about, 

Moft Laz-ar-Iike, with vile and loathfome cruft, 

Aikmy fmooth Body, 

Thus was Rfleepingjby a Brothers band. 

Of Life,of Crownej and Queene at once difpatcht; 

Cut offeuen in the Bloflbmcs of my Sinne, 

Vnhouzssted, difappointed, vmiandd. 

No reckoning madc^buc fent to my account 
With all tfiy imperfcilionson my head; 

Oh horrible. Oh horrible* moft horrible; 

If thou haft nature in thee bearcat not; 

Let not the RoyallEed of Demmrkcbc 
A Couch for Luxury and damned Inceft* 

But howfccuer thou purfueft this A6t, 

Taint not thy mind ;nor let thy Soule contriue 
Againft thy Mother ought; leaue her to heauen , 

And to thofc Thornes that in her bofcme lodge, 
Topricke&nd fling her. Fare thee well at once; 
TbeGiow-wormc fhowes the Marine to he neere, 

And gins to pale his vneffedtuall Fire: 

Adoe,sdu tjdamktr remember me. Exit, 

Ham Oh all you hoft of Heauen ! Oh Earthiwhatcls? 
And fhalM couple Hell / Oh fie: hold my heart; 

And you my filinewc$,grow notinftant Old; 

But bearc me ftiffely vp: Remember thee ? 

I T thou poore Ghoft, while memory holds afeate 
In this diftVafted Globe: Remember thee f 
Yea, fronuhe Table of my Memory, 
lie wipe away all muiall fond Records, 

All fawes $f Bookes,all formes, all preCures paft, 

Thar youth and obferuaiiGti coppied there; 

And thy Commandment all alone (hall hue 
Within the Booke add Volume of my Braine, 

Vnmixt with bafer matter* yes^yes^by Heauen ; 

Oh moft pernicious woman f 
Oh ViIIame 3 VHkirie 3 fmiling damned Villaine J 
MyTablcs^my Tables; meet itisl fet it downe. 

That one may fmrie a afid fmilc and be a Villame; 

At leaft Tm terete may befoinDenmarke 5 
Se>Vnckle thereyouare: nowtomyword; 

Itis; Adue^Adne, Remember me: I hauefworn’t* 

Hor, & Mar.wtthw* My Lord,niy Lord* 

Emer Bormo and MaraUm, A 
Mar, Lord Hamlet. 

Hot, Heauen fecurehim. 

Mat, So be it. 

Hot. IJIo, hojho, my Lord. 

Ham, HillOjhojhOjbD}-; comebirdjCome* 

Mat, How ift'c my Noble Lord? 

Hot a Whatnewes, tnyLord? 

Bam* Oh wonderful!! 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. 

Ham, NoyouTreucaleit. 
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Hor> Not I, my Lord, by Heauen. 

■Mar. Nor I, my Lord. 

Bam. How fay you then, would heart of 

But you’l be fecret? 11,811 onc c 

'Soth. I, byHeau’n, my Lord. 

Ham. There’s nere a villaine dwelling in ,» r. 

But hee’s an arrant knaue. ° ^ cr, raartt 

Her. There needs no Ghoft my Lord com r 

Gratae tell vs this. 7 "'““‘Vn, 

Ham. Why right,you are i’th’ right; 

And fo, without more circurnftancc at all 
I hold it fit that we (bake hands,and pan/ 

You,as your bufines and defires fhall point voi 
For eucry man ha's bufinefie and dtfire, ^ " : 

Such as it is: and for mine ownc poore part 
Looke you, lie goepray. •’ 

Hot. Thefe are but wild and hutlinjr wordt«. r 
Ham. I’m forry they offend you heartily; ’ ^^ 

Yes faith.heartily, ■’ 

Hor. There’s no offence rnv Lord. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Prffw%,btit there is m « u r , 
And much offence too, touching this Vifionheci c . 

It is an honeft Ghoff, that let me tell you■ ! 

For your defire to know what is betweenevs 
O'remafter’t as you may. And now good friend. 

As you are Friards,Scho!lers and Soldiers, * 
Giue tneone poore requeft. 

Her. Whatis'tmy Lord? wewill. 

Ham Neuer make known what you hauefeentoni^ 
Teth. My LorcLwe will not, 0 1 

Ham Nay, but fwear’t, 

Hor , 1 Infaith^rfy Lord j not I. 

Mar* Nor I my Lord : in faith. 

Ham t Vponmy fword. 

MarccII. We baue fworne my Lord already. 

Ham. IndccdjVpon my fword,Indeed. 

Gho< Swears Gh&Ji cries the Stag, 

Ham, Ah ha boy, fay eft thou fo. Art thou therein^ 
penny ? Come one you here this fellow in the fclleredge 
Content to fweare* 

Hor. PropoCe the Oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeake of this that you haue feene, 
Sweareby my fwotd, 

Oho* Sweare. 

Hamm Hfc & Then wee! fliifc for gtownd, 

Come hither Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands againevpon my fword, 

Neuer to fpeake oi this that ypu hauc heard: 
Swcarcby my Sword. 

Gho. Swearc, (fad? 

Ham* Well fatd old MoIe f canffl workc frh' ground fo 
A worthy Pionet,odec more remoue good friendsp 
Hor a Oh day and night:buc this is wondrous ftrangt. 
Ham, And therefore as a flranger giuejt welcome, 
There are more things ui Heauen and Earth, Heratio , 
Then are dreamk of in our Philofophy. But come, 

Here as before* neuer fo helpe you mercy, 

How ftrange or oddc fp ere I beare my Telfej 
(As I perchance heercafter Ihall thinke meet 
To put an Anti eke difpolmon on:} 

That you at fuch time teeing me, neuer (hall 
With Armes encombred thus, or thus, head (hakc; 

Or by pronouncing of feme doubtful! phrafe; 

As welljWc know, or we could and if we would, 

Or if we li ft to fpeake; or there be and if there migbr, 

Or fuch ambiguous giuing our to note. 

Tbs 
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^^uknovv ought of m e 5 c bis not to doc : ■ 

grace and mercy at yo ur nioff neede helpe you : 

Ghoft. Sweare. 

fjftm. Reft, reft perturbed Spirit: foGentlemen, 
\Yich ipy ^ oue l ^ oe commend me to yon ; 

wbac io poore a nian as Hamut is, 
^ydoet'espreffehis lone and friending to you, 

God willing fnal] not lacke : let vs goc in together^ 
i\pd ftill your fingers on your lippes I pray, 
j^cime isout of ioynt: Oh cur fed fprght, 

-[h^teucr I was bonie to fec it right, 
jIay,come let's goe together* Exemt* 


Jtrus Secundus. 


Etner fohnim find 

f don* Giue him bis moneyed thefc notes Rzymldo. 
fypoL I will my Lord, 

Pc!oh* You (Iiall doemarneis wifely: good Rejmldo 3 
Jefore you vifue him you ^ake inquiry 
Ofhisbehauiour, 

icymL My Lord, I did intend it. 
felon, MarT)\wcU fain; 

Very well laid. Looke yon Sir, 

Enquire me firfi whatDanskers are in Paris; 

And Siow,and who;what meanes;and where?they kcepe: 
Yy Sue comply j at whac expense: md finding 
Uy this encompafieiueht and drift ofqueftion, 

That they doe know my fonne: Come you ororeneerer 
Then your particular demands will touch k. 

Take you as Were fome diftant knowledge ofhim^ 

And thus ] know Ins father and his friends, 

And in part him, Doe ymi marke this Rcynoldof 
Reynol, I* very well my Lord. 

Tdvn w And in pare hiai 5 butyou pay fay not well; 

Biu ife be hec I mean^hecs very wilde; 

Addifted fo and fo; arsd there put on him 

What forgeries you pleafe; marry, none foranke, 

As may difiionourhim; take heedofthac ; 

But Sir, fuch wanton, wild, and vfoall flip?, 

As arc Companions noted and moft hnowne 
To youth and liberty. 

ReynoL As gaming my Lord* 
foiopSn I, or drinking, fencing/wearing, 
Qpaielling/lrabbmg, You may gee fo farre. 

^ RtyrnL My Lord that would difoonour him* 
felon. Faith no, as you may feafon it in the charge; 

You muft not put another icandall on him. 

That hce is open to Incommencie; 

Thafs not my meaningfouc breath his faults fo quaintly t 
That they may feeme the [auusoflibcrry; 

The flafb and ouc-bicake of a fiery minde, 

A fauagenc; in vnredaimkl-bloud of general! affauk. 
Rtyrnh But my good Lord. 

PoIon, Whcrcfoielhould you doc this? 

ReynoL J my Lordyl would know ttiaCi 
PoUm Marry Sir,hecre*s my drift, 

And I belieue it is a fectfbofwarrant: 

You laying thefc iligbl fulleyes on my Sonnc p 
As ewere a filing a little lolltd fth* v;orking: (found, 

Marke you your party in toiiuerte; him you would 
Hauing euct fccne. In theprenominatC'CriiTies, 


The youth you breath of guilty ? be aifur’d 
He clofes wfth you in this coniequence: 

Good fi^or fo*or friend, oe Gentleman. 

According to the Phrafe and the Addition* 

Gfman and Country* 

Reynold Vcry good my Lord. 

Roton* And then Sir does be this? 

He does ; what was l abour to fay? 

I was ^bout to fay fomthing ; wh£re did I leauc ? 

RoymL At cloies in the confequence : 

At friend, or fc^and Gentleman, 

Polon* At doles in thecoutequcnce, I marry^ 

He clofes wkh you thus. I know the Gentleman., 

I faw him yeftcrday,or t other day; 

Oi rhea or therewith fuch and fuch;and as you tey. 

There was he gaming* there o'moojce in's Route; 

There falling out at Tennis ; or perchance, 

I faw him enter fuch a haufe offaife; 

Ftddtcet.y Brothel I, or fo forth. Sec you now; 

Your bait offaIfbood,nkes this Cape of truth; 

And thus doe weofwifcdome and ofrcacli 
With wihdldtesjand with aCteies ofBiai, 

By indirectionsfimte directions out; 

So by my fonner Ledrure and ad nice 
Shall you my Sonnejyou haue you not ? 

l&yml- My Lord I hauc, 

Polon, God buy you;fare you well- 
Reyn&L Good my Lord. 
felon. Obforuc his inclination in ycur ftlfKr 
ReynoL 1 fhall my Lord, 

Polon. And let him p!ye his Muficke * 

ReymR Well, iny Lord. Exit, 

Eraer Ophelia t 

Prion. Farewell: 

How now Ophelia, what's the matfer? 

Qphe m Akis my Lord^I bane beene fo affrighted, 

Polon. With whatjn the name ofHcauers ? 

Ophe . My Lord , as I was Sowing in my Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac’d. 

No has vponbUhead.his ftockings foul'd, 

Viiganred, and downe giued to his Anclrie, 

Pale as his fiiirt .his knees knocking eacbotiiCi, 

And with ajookefo pitious in purport* 

As if he had been loafed out officii, 

Tofpcake qf horrors : becomes before me, 
palon* Mad for thy Loue ? 

Ophe, My Lord,! doe not kno-yv; but truly I do feare h t 
Pol on* What ft id he? 

OpAe. He tookeme by the wrift 3 and held me Hard ; 
Then goesbc to the length of all his armc; 

And with his other hand thus ore his btow s 
Hefalsto fueb peiutellofmy face. 

As he would draw it. Long ft aid he foj 
At lal^a little (baking of mine A true: 

And thrice his head thus waning vp and downej 
He rais’d a figfofo pittious and profound^ 

Tliat k did fceme to fl\atter all his bulke. 

And end his being. That ddne 5 helets me gae. 

And with hiihead ouer hisOiauldcrs turn'd. 

He teem’d to finde his way without hrs eyes, 

Foe out adores he went without their hclpe- 
And to the laft.bcnded their li^ht on me. 

7 D 

P&m. Goc with me, I will goefecke efis Kins, 

This is thetcry extafie of Lout, 

Whofc violent property fbredoei it felfe ? 

And 
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i And leads the will to deaerate Vnderrakings* 

As oft as any paffion vnder Hkauen, 

That does affliwtour Natures, lam forrie, 

Wuat haueyou giuen him any hard wordsoflare? 

Oph* No my good Lord ; but as you did command, 
I did repell bis Leucrs^nd denjfdc 
His accede to me* 

PoL That hath made him mad* 

I am forrie that with better fpeed and judgement 
I had not quoted him. I fcart he did but trifle, 

And meant to wracke thee : but befhrew my iealoufie; 

It ftemesit is as proper to our Age, 

To caft beyond oux (blues in our Opinions* 

Asitk common far the yongerfort 
Tolackc discretion. Come,go we to the King, 

This muft be ktiowne, $ being kept clofe might tnoue 
More greefe to hidi* then hate to vtter loue. Exmnt . 


Scena Secunda> 


ter King , Queentojincrdne^inct Gnilden* 
fhtne Cum Tip* 

King* Wclcomc dcere Refiner ance and GUtfd&fi&rnt. 
Moreouer, that we much did long to fee you, 

The neede we haue to vie you,did prouoke 
Ourhafiic fending. Something haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation : io I call it. 

Since not thVkterior, nor the inward man 
Rcfembtes that it was. What it fhould bee 
More then his Fathers death, that thus hath put him 
So much from th'vndci (landing ofhimfeife, 

I cannot dee me of. 1 icicrcat you bach. 

That being of lb young day-es brought vp with him ; 
And fines io Neighbour'd to his you riband humour. 
That you vouchsafe, your rett bccre in out Court 
Some little time; fo by your Companies 
To draw him on to plea lures,and to gather 
So much as from Occafions you may gleane* 

That opened lies within our remedy. 

Q&* Good Gentlemen,he hath much talk'd ofyou* 
And Hire I am, two men there are not lining, 

To whom he more adheres. If it will pleafeyoi* 

To fhew vsfo much Gentric^and good will* 

As to expend your time with vs a-while, 

For the iupply and profit of our Hope, 

Your Vacation ill all receiue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance* 

ELofin* Both your Maieftics 
Might by the$oucraigne power you haue of vs, 

Put your dresd pleafurea, more into Comm and 
Then to Entreatie. 

GmL We both obey, 

And here gsue vp our {clues, in thefuU benr, 
l*o lay our Sendees fi edy at your fecte. 

To be commanded. 

King* Thankes Rosier and gentle Gnildenfisrmi 
Thankes GmldenfiSrnw 4 nd gentle Pofiner mee. 
And I bcfe.ech yon infbntlyto yifit 
My toe much changed Sonne. 

Gofomcofye, 

And bring t he Gentlemen where Hamlet is* 

GmL HcaueUs mikcourprdenceandourprafUfes 
Pleahntapd helpful! to him. Exit* 


Qmene, Amen, 

Enter Ptimim* 

PqL TlfAmbafladors from Norwev W „ w 
Are joy fully return’d. * ^ U: { 

King. Thou ft ill haft bin the Father ofeood M 
PoL Haue J,my lord? Allureyou,m V p D0 ^, Wt ' 
I hold my dutie,as 1 hold my Soule, ^ 

Both to my God* one to my gracious King; 

And I do thinkc, orelfe this braine of mine 
Hunts nor the trade of Policie,fo fure 
As I haue vs"d to do ; that I haue found 
The very caufe of Hamlets Lunacie. 

King Oh fpcake of that, that 1 dolongto|, ea . 

Pd Giuefirftadimttance toth’AmbalTatior 

My Newer ftiall be the Newes to that ^reatF ft 
King. Thy felfe do grate to thcm, 8 „\j b n " / . 

He tels me my fweet Qjeene, that hehathfot^ CR,m 
The head and lourfe of ali your Sonnes diftemp er 

£ht. I doubt it is no other, but the maine ^ 

His Fathers death,and our o’re-hafty Marriart 
Enter PolonimfiJeltummd, And Corntiiu) 

King, Well,we flullfifthim.WelcomegoodFrenrf 
Say Potivmand, what from our Brother Norwty > ° l! 

Fob. Moll fairereturneofGre«ing S) andDefucj 
Vpon our firft,he feat out to fuppreffc 
His NephewesLeuies,which to him appear’d 
To be a preparation ’gainftthe Poleak : 

But better look’d into,he truly found 

It was againft your Highntffc, whereat greened,] 

That fo his Sickndre,Age,and impotence 
Was fallely borne in hand, fends out ArrcfU 
On iminfaat, which be (inbreefc)obtyes, 

Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in tine 
Makes Vow before his Vnkle,neuer more 
To gtye th’affay of Armes againft your Maieftie, 
Whereon old Norwey, ouereome with ioy, 

Giues him three thouiand Crovtnes in Annual!Fer 
And his Commiffion to imphy thole Soldiers 
So leuied as before, againft the Poleak; 

With an intreaty hetrein further fhewne. 

That it might pleafeyou to g me quiet paife 
Through your Do’iiinions.forhis Enterprize, 

On fuch regards of fafety and allow ante, 

As therein are let downe. 

King. It likes vs well: 

And at our more confidet’d time vvee’ltcad, 
Anrwer,and thinkevpon this-Bufuicfle. 

Meane time we thankeyou, for your well-tookeLabour, 
Go to your reft, at night wce’l Fcaft together. 

Mod welcome home, Exit Jmhijf 

Pol. This bufineffe is very well ended. 

My Liege.and Madam, to espoftulate 
What Maieftie fliould be, what Dutie is, 

Why day is day ;night,night ;and time it time, 

Were nothing but to wafleNight,Day 3ndTinw. 
Therefbre.fincc Bi euicieis theSoule of Wit, 

And cedioufnefie the Jimbes and outward flouriftiw, 

I will be breefe. Your Noble Sonne is mad; 

Mad call 1 it* for to define true Madncfie, 

What is’c, but to be nothing eife but mad. 

But let that go, 

Qtt. More matter, with lelfe Art. 

Pol. Madam,I fwcare I vfe no Art atall't 
That he is mad, ’tis true: Tis true ’tis pictie, 
Andpictie it is true: A foolifti figure. 

But farewell it: for I will vfe no Art. 
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rTdlet vs grant him then: and now remaines 
that we find e oU: the cauf * c thiscffctf, 

0r rlt her fay, the caufe of this defed} 

For this effect defedtiue, comes by caufe. 

Thus it remaines,and the remainder thus. Perpend, 

[ haue a daughter ;hflue,whU’ft Ihe is mine, 

^ h0 in her Dutie and Obcdict!c: f marke, 
flash giuen me this: now gathered furmife. 

The Letter. 

m ) Soules Idoll J the mofi beautified O- 

phd'm . 

fhst’s sn ill Phrafe; ^ vildc Plirafc* beautified is a vildc 
phrafe; but you ihx^l hcarc thefe in her excellent white 
^ 0 fonie t thefe, 

6 )u, Came this from Hamlet to her, 
pd. Good Micttiii flav a^hiic ? I will b Q faithfulL 
Dtfi&t that*, the Starres are fire, 
figjibtj that the Satine doth moue : 

Dotik Trmh to he a Lrer 3 
Sat neuer Doubt y I fane* 

Q ificre Ophe/i tj l a*n ill at thefe Number$\ I haue not Art to 
Ktkonrfijgrows ; hut that lime the heft, vk mofl r Btfl he- 
dm it* tAdiett- 

Thine evermore rnofl deere Lady jwhilfi this 
t Tliaehine is t&him , Hamlcc* 

This in Obedience hath my daughter flaw'd me: 

And more oboac hath his loliciting* 

As they feil out by Time, by Meaae^and Place* 

All giuen to mine care, 
pjt:g\ But how hath file recctuM his Louef 
fal m What da you thinkc of me ? 

Kfag* As of a maiin faithful! and Honourable. 

Fold wold (aims prouc fo.Buc what might you think ? 
When J hadfceneEhishodoucon shewing. 

As I percettied ic f i mufi tell you that 

Before my Daughter told me* what might you 

Or my deereMaicfHe your Qiieene hcere^ chink* 

If I had playd the Deskc or Table-booke, 

Qr giutn my heart a winking, mute and dumbe, 

Or looked vpon this Loue,vmh idle fight, 

What mighLyou thinkc ?NoJ went round to worke. 
And (my yong Miftrisjthus! did befpeake 
Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy Starre* 

This mu!t not be : and then,] Precept* gauehcr, 

That flic fliould In eke her (elfe from his Re fort* 

Admit no Mcffcnger^recduc no Tokens : 

Which don c,flic tookc the Frmtcsofmy Aduice, 

And he repulfcd. AfliortTsic toruake. 

Fell into a Sadr.eftc, cfien into a Fafi, 

Thence to a Watch, thence into a WeaknefTe, 

Thence to a LigIitnt(Te,and by this dcckufioti 
Into the Madncfie whcieon now he raues* 

And all we v;a:!e for. 

King* Do you thinke *tjsthis? 

Qu t It may be very likely. 

Pot Hath there bene fuch a time* Tde fain know that. 
That I hauepoffithscly laid, ’cis hi* 

When it prou’d other wife ? 

King* Not that I know* 

VoL Take this trora this; if this be other wife* 
JfCircumflttnccs leade me* I will findc 
Where truth is hid, thoughk were hid indeede 
Within the Center. 

King* How may we uy it flirt!ser ? 

PoL You know foruetinies 
He mikes fourc hourcs cogctlicr* heere 


J tithe Lobby. 

Qts. So he ha's Indeed. 

Pol* M fucb a time He loofe my Daughter to him* 

Be you andl bchindean Artas then* 

Markc the encounter : If he lone her noc^ 

And be not from his realon fain e thereon; 

Let me be no AflifiitK for a State* 

And keepe i Farme und Carters^ 

King* We will try Si. 

Enter Hamlet reading on a Boolfe. 

But looke where Udly the poore wretch 
Comes reading. 

PoL Away I do befeech you 3 both aw r ay* 

He boord hio prcfently. Exit King& f^aecn* 

OF* giuc me leaue. How does my good Lord H&mfat ? 

Elam, Well,God^a-mcrcy. 

Pol. Do yon know une,my Lord ? 

Ham, EstceIIent,excclient well; y'areaFifhmonger.j 

PpL Not I my Lord. 

Elam, Then 1 would you were fo honeft a man* 

ToL Houefijiiiy Lord? 

Elam* Ifir^co behoneft as this world goes* is to bee 
one man pick'd out of two choiifand* 

Pd. i hafs very true^y Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sun breed Magots in a dead dogge* 

being a good kifiin^Carrion* -*— * 

Haue you a daughter ? 

jpcA I haue my Lord. 

Elam* Let her not walke fth'Surmc s Conception is a 
falefsingjbutnot asyoui daughter may conceiue.Fiiend 
looketoo’t. 

Pol Mo w fay you by thacJSrill harping on my 
ter; yet he knew me not at tirft- he faid I was a Fiflimon- 
gcr: he is far re gone*farre gone : and truly in my youth* 
I fuftred much extreamity for loue: very neere this. He 
fpeake to him agairie* What do you read my Lord? 

Fam* Words,w r ords ? words. 

PeL What is the macter^my Lord ? 

Ham* Bctweenewho? 

Pol, I meane the matter you mesne,my Lord. 

Elam, Slanders Sir : for the Sacyrieafl flaue fates here* 
that old men haue gray Beards; that their faces are wrin¬ 
kled ; their eyes purging thicke Amber, or Plum-Tree 
Gumme ; and that they haue a plenttfuli lotkeof Wic, 
together with weake Hammes* All which Sir, though I 
moft powerfully, and patently beiceue ; yet I holde It 
notHweflle to haue it thus fetdewne; Far you your 
felfe Sir* fhould be old as I am j iflikeaCrsb you could 
go backward. 

PoL Though this be madnefle* 

Yet there is Method irft: wifi you walks 
Out of the ayre my Lord? 

Elam* Into my Graue? 

Pol. Indeed that is our o 7 th P Ayrc: 

How pregnant (fometimes)hisReplies ate? 

A bappmeffe, 

That often MadnelFehitson, 

Which Reafon and Ssnicie could not 
So profperoufly be deliuer’d of. 

I will leaue him. 

And fodaindy contriue the meanes of meeting 
Betwjoene him,and my daughter. 

My Honourable Lord*! will moft humbly 
Take my Icauc of you. 

_ oo 3 Ham \ 
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Ham. You cannot Sir tike from me any thing, that I 
will more willingly part withall, except my life, my 
life- 

felon. Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Thefc tedious old foolcs. 
felon. You goe to feeke my Lord Hamlet ; there 
heels. 

Enter Refiner** and Gnildenfierne, 

Rofin . Gotifaueyou Sir. 

Guild. Mine honour'd Lord? 

Rofin. My rood deare Lord? 

Ham, My excellent good friends? How do’ft thou 
Guildenftemel Qb,Ro/incrane; good Lads: How doe ye 
both? 

Rofin. A* the indifferent Children of the earth. 

Guild. Hapf>y,inthac we are not oner-happy: on For¬ 
tunes Cap, we are not the very Button. 

Ham. Nor thcSoalcs of her Shoo ? 

Rofin , Neither my Lord, 

Horn. Then you line about her wafle, or in the mid¬ 
dle of net fauour? 

Cjstil. Faith,her priuates, we. 

Ham, In the fecrei parts of Fortune ? Oh, mofl true i 
(he is a Strumpet. What’s the newe* ? 

Rofin. None my Lord; but that the World’s growne 
honed. 

Ham. Then is Doomefday neere: But your newes is 
not true. Let me quefiion more in particular: what hauc 
you my good friends, deferued at the hands of Fortune, 
that (he fends you to Pcifon hither? 

Gnil. Prifon,nay Lord ? 

Ham. Denmark’s a Prifon. 

Rofin, Then is the World one. 

Ham. A goodly one,in which there are many Con¬ 
fines, Wards,and Dungeons j Denmark* being one o’th' 
worft. 

Rofin. We thitike not fo my Lord, 

Ham. Why then'tis none to youjfor there is nothing 
either good or bad, but thinking makes it fo: to me it is 
a prifon. 

Rofin. Why then your Ambition makes it one: ’tis 
too narrow for your miude. 

Ham. OGod, I could be bounded inantitfhcll, and 
count my felfe a King of infinite fpace; were it not chat 
I haue baddreames. 

Gutl. Which dreames indeed are Ambition : for the 
very (ubrianceofthe Ambitious, is mcerely the (hadow 
otaDreame. 

Ham. A dreame it feife is but a fhadow. 

Rofin. Ttuely, and 1 hold Ambition of fo ayty and 
light a quality, that it isbutafhadowesfiiadow. 

Ham. Then arc our Beggers bodies; and our Mo- 
narchs and out-ftrctcht Heroes the Beggers Shadowes: 
(hall wee to th’Court: for, by my fey I cannotrea- 
fon ? 

'Roth. IVee’J waitvpon you. 

Ham. No fiich matter. I twill not fort you with the 
reft of my feraancs: for to fpeake to you like an h on eft 
man: I am moil dreadfully attended j but in the beaten 
way of friendfhip. What makeyouai Elfinower? 

Rofin. To vifityou my Lord,no other occafion. 

Ham. Bcggcr that I am.I am euen poore in thanlces; 
but I thankc you : and fure deare friends my thanks 
are too deare a halfepeny; were you not fent for? Is it 
your owne inclining? Is it a free visitation ? Come, 


dcalc iuftly with me : come, come . nay fp 7T; 

Gutl. Whatlhouldwefaymy Lord C ‘ 

Ham. Why anything. B uc to the porpof-. „ 
fent for; and there is a kinde confeffion in vou^n** 1 
which your modefties haue not craft cnouoh ° ol!ti 
lor,I know the good King & Qucene haue fj; r t0 f ° 
Rofin, To what end my Lord ? 1 fo{ You, 

Ham, That you muff teach me: but let n 
you by the rights ofour fellowfliip,by the cori'f^ C ° nilJ|i: 
®ur youth,by the Obligation ofour euer-prefe^!^ 01 
and by what more deare, a better propoler couin' t 1 
you withall 5 be euen and dired with me. $ 

were lent for or no. you 

Rofin. What fay you ? 

Ham. Nay then 1 haue an eye ofyou ; if you L 
hold not off. 1 l0UC 




gnil. My Lord, we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why j fo fhall 
preuentyour difcoucry ofyour fecricieto th c v- 101 
Queenc:mouk no feather, I haue of l at e, bin 
I know not, lofl all my mirth,forgore all aiftJe 0 £ 
crcife; and indeed,* goes fo heauenly with mv difoofir? 
onithatthis goodly frame the Earth,|«tne* tonin'!' 
rill Promontory; tliismoft excellent Canopy ,h e . u ' 
look you,this bratie ore-hanging^his Maiefticali R n f 1 
fretted With golden fire: why,it appear* no other rhino 
totnee, thcnafoule and peftilent congregation tfr 
pours. What a piece of worke is a man! how Nob'e ij 
Reafon? how infinite in faculty ? in forme and moun, 
howcxpreffcand admirable?in Action, how Me 3I) ^ 
gel? in apprebenfioo, how like a God? the beauty of ^ 
world, the Parragon of Animals; and y« to me, what is 
this Qyintcflcnce of Dufl? Man delights not nw-nv 
nor Woman neither; though by your finding youfetmt 
tofayfo. 

Rofin. My Lord, there was no fuch fiuffc in ™ 
thoughts. 

Ham. Why did you lauglgwhen Ifaid, Man delights 
not me ? 

Rofin. To riiinke, my Lord,ifyou delight not in Man, 
what Lenton entertainment the Players (hall receipt 
from you: wee coated them omhc way, and hither are 
they comming to offer you S ecu ice. 

Ham. He chat pi ayes the King (hall be welcome; his 
Maiefty fhall haue Tribute of tnee ; the aduenturaits 
Knightfhal vie his Foyle and Target: the Louer (hall 
not bghgratts, the humorous man (hall end his part in 
peace: theClowne(hall make thofelaugh whofelungs 
are tickled a’th* fere: and the Lady (hall fay her niinde 
freely; or the blanke Verfe fhall halt for’t: what Players 
are they ? 

Rofin. Euen thofe you were wont to take delight in 
the Tragedians of the City. 

Ham. How chances it they trauaile? their refi- 
dence both in reputation and profit was bettet both 
wayes, 

Rofin. I thinke their Inhibition comes by the meaties 
ofthe latelnnouation ? 

Ham. Doe they hold the fame eftimation they did 
when I was in the City ? Ace they fo follow’d? 

Rofin, No in deed ..they are not. 

Ham How comes itdoc ehey grow rufly? 

Rofin . Nay, their indeauour keepes in thevuontt 
pace; But there Is• Sir an ayrie of Children, Mb 
Yales, that crye out on the top of quefiioo; an 
are moft tyrannically clap’t foi't : thefe are n0 ^! C 


ut 


0 


r eTt(utiTu 
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fiffiiou. 


andiobe-r^tlcd the common Stages (fo they 


all them) that many wearing Rapier^ areaffraideof 
Q 00 f c _nuils,and dare fearfe come thither^ 

Ham* What are they Children?Who maintains 'em? 
a oW are they cfcoted f Will they putiuc the Quality no 
j 0D g CC then they can fing ? Will they not fay afterwards 
jf t hcy fhould glow rhemfclues to common Players (as 
itislikemofi if their oiefhes are noi better) their Wri- 
rs Jo them wrong, to make them exclaim againft their 

□VYHeSucceilion. 

Refit* Faith there ha’s bene much to do on both hdes: 
a nd the Nation holds it no finne, totaire chtmto Con- 
irouerfie* There was for a while, no many bid for argu- 
ment* vnleffe the Poet and the Player went coCuffes in 
the (^neftion* 

Jiam* Is'tpofliblc? 

Cnilit Oh there ha^s bcene much throwing about of 
graines. 

Ham, Do the Boyes carry it away ? 

Rojix'l that they do my Lord .H&wltf & his load too. 
0 am t It is not ftrangc : for mine Vnckle is King or 
Dcumarkcj and thofe that would make mowes at bun 
while my Father lined j gine twenty j forty, an hundred 
pucates a peece^ for his pifture in Little, There is fonve- 
thing In this more then Naturally if Philofophie could 
fade it out, 

llomtfhfer the PUjers* 

CwL There are the Players, 

Hm, Gentlemen,you are wclcom to Slfomwenyorn 
hands, come: The appurtenance of Welcome, is Fafhion 
and Ceremony- Let me comply with you in theGarbe, 
left my extent to the Play ers(whkh 1 tel! you mufl fhew 
fairely oucward)lliould more appeare like entertainment 
then yours- You are welcome : but roy Vnckle Father, 
and Aunt Mother are decern'd. 

Gad. In what my d cere Lord ? 

Ham- I ambutmadNorth^North-Weft : when the 
Windc is Southerly, I know aHawkefroma Handfaw- 
Enter Pohuius * 

Pol Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Ham* Hearkeyou BuildtnfltYnc ^d you too: at each 
eare a hearer : that great Baby you fee there, U not yet 
out of his fwathing clouts, 

i^tf.Happily he’s the feeond time come to them: for 
they .fay,an old mao is twice a child e. 

Ham. I will Prophcfic, Hee comes to tell of the 

Players. Mark you fay right Sir j for a Monday moi> 
ning'cwasfo indeed. 

Tal* My Lord,! haue Newes to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord*1 haue Newes to tell you. 

When Rojfim an Aftor in Rome— 

P*L The Aflorsarecome hither my Lord* 

Ham. buzze. 

PcL Vpon mine Honor. 

Ham* Then can each Aft or on his Afic ™ 

Pobn* Thebeft Aftors in the world, either for Trage¬ 
die, ConiediejHtftorie, Paftoratl; PaftoncalUComicall- 
Hidodcall-Paftora!l; Tragicall-Hifioricall: Tragical!- 
CoTmcall-HiftoricalhPaftoraH : Scene indiuiblCjOr Po¬ 
em vnlimircd. Seneca cannot be coo heauy s nor Plamm 
coo light, for chelaw ofWrit.and the Liberty.Thefeare 
theonely men. 

Bam* O /epht kludge of ifrael,what aTreafure had’fl 
thou? 

P«L What a Treafure had he,my Lord ? 

Ham. Why onefaire Daughccr,and no morc^ 


The which he Joued paffing well* 
p§L Still on my Daughter. 

Ham* Am I not fttfrighr old lephta ? 

PoUn* If you call me lephta my Lord, I haue a daugh 
ter that 1 louepafling wdL 
Ham Nay that followes nor, 

Pehn , What followerthen,uiy Lord? 

Ha* Why, As by lot^God wot; and then you knov^lt 
came to paffc^ as moftlikeit was i Thcfirft roweof the 
Pom Chanfcn will fhew you more. Forlookc where my 
Abridgements come* 

Enter fours or ftm Players. 

Ware welcome Mahers, welcome alt. l am glad to fee 
thee well : Welcome good Friends* O my oldeFriend? 
Thy face is valiant fince I faw thee lafi : Com'ft thou to 
beard me in Denmarke f What, my yong i ady and Mi- 
ftrisPByrlady your Ladifhip isneercr Heauen then when 
I fa w you !aft, by the altitude ofaChoppine. Pray God 
your voice like a peeceofvncurrant Gold be not crack’d 
within the ring, MaRers,ycu are aJJ welcotne:weele’ne 
to r i like Fiench Fauiconcrsj flic at any thing we fee;weeM 
haue a Speech ftraight. Come giue ys a taft ofyour qua* 
Iky : come,a paffionate fpeech, 
leflay. Wlm fpecch,my Lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee fpeakme a fpeech once,butk was 
neuer Afted : or if it wasyiot about once, for the Play 1 
remember pleas’d not the Million, 3 twasC^/^'eto the 
Generali: but it was (aslrecciu’dit.andothers, W’hofe 
iudgement in fuch matters, cried in the top of mine) an 
excel lent Play j vvcll di gelled in the Stoencs, fee downe 
with as much modcfhe,as cunning* 1 remember one faid^ 
there wasnoSalletE in the lines, to make the matter fa- 
uouryj nor no matter in the phrafe, that might indite the 
Author of aftVftation,but cal’d it an hone ft merhod-One 
cheefe Speech in ic 3 I cheefcly loti’d^ \was v£mat Tale 
to Df^and thereabout of it efpecially, where he fpeaks 
of Priam s (laughter. If it liuc in your memory, begin rt 
this Line^etmefeejetme fee : The rugged Pyrrlm like 
thlHyrcanian Beaft* It is not fo : it begins with Pyrrkits 
The rugged Pyrrhm 1 he whofc Sable Armes ’ 

Blacke as his purpofe, did the night rcfemble 
When he by couched in the Ominous Horfe* 

Hath now this dread and bbeke Complexion fiufrar^d 
With Heraldry more difmall: Head to foot? 

Now is he to takeGeuDes, horridly Trick'd 
With blood of Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sonnes, 
Bak'd and impafted with the parching ftreccs, 

That lend a tyrannotis.and damned light 
To their vilde Murthers,roafted in wrath and fire ? 

And thus o're-fized with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like Carbuncles, the hellifh Pyrrhus 
Old Grand fire Priam feekes, 

Pol. Fore God,my Lord^YcIf ipoken, with good ac J 
cent^and good difererion* 

I .player. Anon he finde$ him. 

Striking coo fhort at Greekes* His ^ntickc Sword ? : 

Rcbellious ro hU Aime, lyes where k failed 
Repugnant to command: vncquall match, 

Pyrrhm at Priam driues, in Rage ftrikes wide si 
Buc with thewhiflfeand windeofhis fell Sword,* 
ThVnnerucd Father faJs. Then fenfelcflfe IlHum P 
Seeming to fcele his blow, with flaming top 
Stoopesxa his Bate, and with a hideous crafli 
Takes Prifoner Pyrrhus eare, For loc,his S word 
Which was declining on the Milkiehead 
Of Rcuerend Triam^ feetrf d Fth'Ayre to flicke % 

So 
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So as a painted Tyrant Pyrrhus Rood, 

And like a Ne wcrall to his will and matter, did nothing. 
But as we often fee againft, Come ftorme, 

A filcnce in the Hcatieirs, the Racke ftand Hill, 

The bold windes fpeech] dfe, and the Orbc below 
As ha Hi as death : Anon the dreadfull Thunder 
Doth rend the Region, So after Pyrrhus paufc, 

A ro wfcd Vengeance fees him new a-worke,! 

And neuec did the Cyclops hsmrucrs fall 
On Mats his Armours, forg’d for proofc Eterne, 

With Jeffe remorfe then Pyrrhos bleeding fword 
Now failes on Priam. 

Out, out, thou Strumpet-Fortune, all you Gods* 

In general! Synod takeaway her power: 

Breaks all the Spokes and Fallies from her wheele. 

And bottle the round Nauc downs the hill ol Hcauen* 
As low as to the Fiends. 

Pol. This is too long. 

Ham , ft (hall tokh Barbars, with your beard. Pry- 
thee fay on s He’s for a Iigge.or a tale or Baudry, or bee 
fieepes. Say on; come to Hecuba. 

j./V/y.But who,Q who, had feen the inobled Queen. 
Ham, The inobled Queene ? 

Pol. That’s good: Inobled Queene is good. 

I .PUj. Run bare-foot vp and downe, 
Threatningthe flame 

With Biffon Rhcume: A clout about that head. 

Where late the Diadem flood, and for a Robe 
About her lankc and all ore-teamed homes, 

A blanket in th’Alatum offeare caught vp. 

Who this hadfeene, with tongue in Venome fleepM, 
’Gainfl Fortunes State,would T reafon hauc pronounc’d? 
But if the Gods ihemfelues did fee her then, 

When (he (aw Pyrrhus make malicious (port 
In mincing with his Sword her Husbands limbcs. 

The inftant Burft of Clamour that die mads 
(Vnleffe things mortal] mouethem not at all) 

Would haue made milche the Burning eyes of Hcauen, 
And paflion in thcGods, 

Pol. Looke where he ha's not turn'd his colour, and 
ha’s teares in’s eyes. Pray you no more. 

Ham. *Tis well. He haue thee fpeakc out the reft, 
foone. Good my Lord, will yon fee the Players we] be- 
flow’d. Do ye heare, let them be well vs’d: for they are 
the Abflracts and breefe Chronicles of the time. After 
your death, you were better haue a bad Epitaph, then 
their ill report while you lined. 

Pol. My Lord, I will vfe them according to their de¬ 
fart. 

Ham. Godsbodykins man, better. Vfe euerie man 
after hss defarc, and who (li on] d fcape whipping: vfe 
them after your own Honor and Dignity. Theleflethey 
tieferue, the more merit is in your bountie. Take them 
in, 

Pol. Come fas, ^ _ Exitfohn. 

Hum. Follow him Fiiends:wcelheare a play tomor¬ 
row. Doft thou heare me old Friend, can you play the 
m Hither o t (yonz,agt/} 

PUj. I my Lord, 

Ham. Wee’iha’tro morrow night. You could for a 
need fludy a fpeech of fome dofen or lixteene lines, which 
I would lei downe,and mfert in’t? Could ye not? 

Play. I my Lord. 

Ham. Very well. Follow that Lord, andlookeyou 
mock him not. My good Friends,Ile Ieaueyou til night 
y on are welcome to Elfotiowe? ? 


Rofin. Good my Lord. 

tSUantt Hamlet, 

n . H If** I ^°' GckI j U y’y e : J am alone 

Oh whataRogueandPefant ftaticaml 5 * 

Is it not monftrous that this Player hecrc 
But in a Fixion,in a dreame of Paffion J 
Could force his foule fo co his whole concur 
That from her working,all hi* vifaee w ‘> 

Teares in his eyes, diftra&ion in’s Afpcft* * 

A broken voyce,and his whole Funffibn fid,' 

With Formei,to his Conceit ? And all for n 1 
For Hecuba ? J1 * orn othin g? 

What’s Hecuba to him,or he to Hecuba 
That he fliould weepe for her ? What to™u . , 

Had he the M otiue and the Cue for psflion ' ^ 
That I haue? He would drowncthe Srao eiv ; r L 
And cleaue the general! care with horrid ft" u leare, » 
Make mad the guilty,and apale the free, ^ 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed 
The very faculty of Eye* and Eares. Y C t 1 
A dull and muddy-meded Rafcall,peske * 

Like John a-drcame Sj vnpregnanc of my caufe 
And can fay nothing: No,not for a Kino * 

Vpon whofeproperty,and moll dcerc liic 
A damn’d defcate was made. Am I a Coward a 
Whocalicsme Villainc? break es mv nnt^i ' tr 

Pluckclofi*my Beard,and blowesiGnniyfa/f! £? 

Tweakes me by’th’Nofe? giues me the L ye iVhThwu, 
Ar deepe as to the Lungs? Who does me this ? ■ 

Ha? Why f fhould take it: for it cannot be 
But l am Pigeon-Li tier’d ,and laeke Gall ’ 

To make Oppreflion hitter, or ere this 
I fliould haue fatted ail the Region Kites 
With this Slaues Gffall, bloudy, 9 Bawdy vill-ine 

Remorfeldfe, rrcacheroi^Lctdietoiu, kindles village 
Oh Vengeance! 

Who? WhtcanAfle am I ? I furc,this is moft brine 
That I, the Sonne of the Deete murincied, 

Prompted to my Rcucnge by Hcauen,and Hell, 
Muft(like a Whore; vnpacke my heart with words. 
And fall a Girfing tike a very Drab, 

A Scullion?Fve vpon*t: Foh. Abo’ut my Braine. 

1 hauc head, that gutlty Creatures fitting at a Play, 
Haue by the very cunning of the Stceac, 

Bene ftrooke (o to the foule, that prefely 
They haue proclaim’d their Malefuaions. 

For Murther, though it haue no tongue,will fpeake 
With moft myraculcuj Organ. lie haue theft Players, 
Play fomething like the murder of my Father, 

Before mine Vnkle. Ileobferuc his iookes, 

He cent him to the quicke: If he but blench 
I know my courle. ThcSpirit that I haitcicene 
May be the Diuell, and the Diucl hath power 
T'aflume apleafing (bape, yea and perhaps 
Out of my WeakncfTe, and my Melancholly, 

As he is very potent with filch Spirits, 

Abufes me to damne me. lie haue grounds 
More Relariue then this: The Play’s the thing. 
Wherein He catch the Confluence of the King. 

Enter King , Qttecxe y Polomtts, Ophelia, 
finer axes, Goildenfiem i and Lords. 

King. And can you by no drift of circtimflance 
Get flom him why he puts on this Coofufion :• 
Grating foharflily all his dayes of quiet 


Exit 


With 
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uHth turbulent and dangerous Lunacj\ 

fljfa He docs confefle he feelei himfclfe diftrafted^ 
Btic (torn what caufe he will by no mcanes {peake. 

Cmh Nor do we finde him forward ro be founded-, 
guc with a crafty Madncffe keepcs alaofe^: 
vVhcn we would bring him on to fomeContdlion 
(jfhis true Kate, 
qu> [>id he receive you well f 
j Z g f t x t Moft like a Gentleman, 

Qfifld* But with much forcing of hi? diffoficionp 
gojin. Niggard of queftion, butof our demands 
jioftfrcemh’fcs rcp]y. 

6)u. Did you alfajr him to any paflime ? 

Madun^w fo fell ou^ that cere a me Players 
VVc ore-wrought on the way ^ of theft wc told hioi* 
frfld there did leemein him akindcofioy 
fo heart of it; They arc about the Courr, 

And (as I thirike) they haue already order 
Xhis night to play before bun* 
fol. 'Tis moft true: 

And he befeeeh'd me to intreate your Maiefties 
Xoheatre^and fee the matter, 
j 'ting With all my heart jRnd ir doth much content me 
Xo heare hiin \o inclm'd. Good Gentlemen, 

Giue him a further coge, and driue tits purpofc on 
Xothefe delights. 

Rpjm. We (lull my Lord* Exeunt* 

King* Sweet Cjenrude lcaue vs too, 

For we haue dofely fent for Hamlet hither^ 

That he, as 'twerc by accident, may there 
Aftronc Ophelia. Her Fatherland my fdfe(Iawfut efpiaU) 
Will lo beftow our fellies, that feeing vnlecne 
We may oftheir encoun r er frankdy iudgc ? 

And gather by hhn,as he is behaued* 
jf t be th’affliiiion of his Ioue*or 
That thus hefu : 0ers-for*T 
ifl^al! obey you. 

And M your part Ophelia, Ido wifli 
That your good Bcamiesfoe the happy caufe 
Of Hamlets wildcnefle ; fo ftiall I hope your Venues 
Will brin g him to his wonted way a^aine^ 

To bath your Honors* 

Ophe* Madam^T wifh it may, 

Pol. Ophelia y walkc you heere-Gracious fo pleafeye 
We witlbeftow our felues : Readeon this booke ? 

That fhew otTucb an cxercife may colour 

Your ionclinefle* We are oft too blame 

J Tis too much prou’dj that wifh.Deuotions vifage^ 

And pious A£Hon, we do furge oYe 
The diuell himjclfe* 

Kiw. O’h'tistrue: 

How ifuarr a lafli that fpeech doth giue my Confeience ? 
The Hailots Gheekcbeautied with plaift^ring Arc 
Isnotiuore v^Iytothe thing chat liclpcsit. 

Then is my deede* to my moft painted w'ord. 

Oh Weatiie burthf,n ! 

PH, I heare him commit! withdraw my Lord* 

Exemt, 

Enter Ihmkt, 

Ham* To be f or not to he, that is the Q^eftion : 
Wheiher Tis Nobler in the minde to (uffer 
The Slings and Arrowes ofoutragiousFortune, 

Or to take Armes againft a Sea oitroubles, 

And by oppoftrrg end them : to dye,to flerpe 

No mote; and by a flcep.c, to fay we end 

The Hcarc-ake* and the thou land Natural! fhockes 


That Fleflhis heyre too? Tis acbnfummatian 
Deuoutly to be wifti f d a To dye toflccpe. 

To fteepe, perchance to Dreame 5 I s there’s the mb. 

For m that fkepe of death, what dreamt* may come, 
When we hauc fhufflcTd off this morrail co -icj 
Muft gtue vs pawii There's the refped 
That makes Calamity offo fcng hfe : 

For who would beare the Wmp- and Scornes of time. 
The Opprcffors wrong, the pooreContumely, 

| The pang* dfdifprizM tunc, the La Wes delay, 
Themfoience olOftice^and the Spumes 
That patient merit ot the vnworthy takes, 

Wixn he himfelfe might his make 

With a bare Bodkm? Who would thcicFardies beare 
To grunt and fweat vndf r a weiry hf^s 
But tiiat Ehe dccad of lomeihing after death, 

Tbe viidiicouered Countrey, from whole Borne 
No Traveller returned. Puzcls the will, 

And makes vs rather beare thole illcs w e haue. 

Then (lye to ocher* that we know not of* 

Thus Conscience docs make Cowards oi vs all. 

And thus theNstitic hewofRefolucion 
Is ficklied oYc, with the pn Ic call of Thought, 

And enterprizes of great pith and rrmment 5 
With this regard their Cur rants umieaway, 

And loofe the name of AtVu n, Safe you now, 

The fairc Ophelia ? Nimph, in thy Onzons 
Be all my linnesremembred, 

Ophe . Go ad my Lord, 

How docs your Honor forthis many a day? 

Ham* I humbly thanke you ; welLwciljVvclL 
Ophe. My Lord, I haue Remembrances ofyours. 

That ] haue longed long to rodehuer, 

I pray you now.receiuc them- 

Ham. No,no, 1 newer gaueyou oughr. 

Ophe . My honor'd Lord, i know right well you did, 
And with them v/ords of/o fweet breath compos'd. 

As made the things more rich, then perfume let t: 

Take theft againe^ for to the Noble minde 
Rich gifts w£?t poore, when gitiers prone vnkinde* 

There my Lord* 

Ham. HaJia ; Are you honeftj? 

Opbe< My Lord* 

Ham , A re you ftire ? 

Ophe, What nitanes your Lordfliip ? 

Ham. That if .you be honcftsnd Lure, yourHonefty 
fVo.ild admit no dilcourfe toyoor Beaurie. 

Ophe, Gould Beautie my “Lord, haue better Gomerte 
then your Honeftie > 

Haw* 1 rruiie ; for the power of Bmitje, will former 
transforme Honcftie from what it is, ro a Bawd, then the 
force ofHcneftic can tranftare Beaune into his hkenefle. 
This wasf0aietime aPiiradox ? bucnowtlie time giues it 
proofe* I didloueyon once* 

Ophe. Indeed my Lord, you made me beleeue fo, 
Ham. You thould not hauebekeued me, Forv^r^iie 
cannot fo inoocculatcour oldfiockc^but wefball ieilifir 
offo I loued you not. 

Ophe. I rhe morcdeceiued* 

Ham. Get theetoaNunnerie Why would'ft thou 
be a breeder ofStnners ? I am thy felfe indifferenr hone ft, 
but yeti couldaccufo foe of filch things,^,t it were Def¬ 
ect my Mother had not borne me. 1 am very jrrowd, sc- 
uengefull. Ambitious, with more offences a; my beef 
then I haue thoughts to put them in ima’gifiar^on* to glue 
them flhape*or rime to acte them in. What fhould fu^h 

Fel- 
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Fcllowes as I doj crawling betwecncHeauen and Earth. 
We are arrant Knaues all* bclecue none of vs * Goe thy 
wayes to a Nunnery, Where's your Father ? 

Ophe, At home,my Lord. 

Ham, Let the doores be fliqt vpon h:m ? that he may 
play the Foole no way } but irfs owns houfc* Farewell. 

Ophe, O hclpe him,yo.u fwcec Hcauens. 

Ham, If thou cloeft Marry, He giuc thee this plague 
for thy Dowric.Bc thou as chaft as jce,as pure as Snow, 
thou (halt not efcape Calumny. Get thee to a Nunnery. 
Go, Farewell* Or if thou wilt needs Marry,marry a fool: 
for Wife men know well enough, what monfters you 
makeofthem. To a Nunnery go, and quickly too. Far- 
welL 

Ophe, O heaucnly Powers ^eftorc him. 

Ham* 1 haue heard of your pratlingstoo wcl enough, 
God has gijuen you one pace,and you make your felfe an¬ 
other; you gidge,you amble,and you lilpe, and nickname 
Gods creatures, and make your Wamonncfle, your Ig¬ 
norance-Go too. He no morconT, it hath made me mad„ 
I fay, wc will haue no more Marriages. Thofe chat are 
married already*all but one fliallIme, the reft /hall keep 
as they are* To a Nunnery,go. Exit Hamlet. 

Of he. O what a Noble tnmdc is heereoVc-thrownc ? 
The Coumer^Soldim*Scholias; Eye^ongiie, fwold, 
Th'expeS&ufie a idRoic of che faire State, 

The giafife of FaQjion, a$d the mould of Forme, 
TtftjbfenPl of all Obferuers, quire ? quke downe, 

Haue I of Ladies moft driect and wretched, 

That fuck’d the Horde of his MjaflckeVovm: 

Now fee that Noblemand moft Sbueraigne Reefon, 

Like Tweet Bcls Wangled out of tune f and harfh, 

Thar vnrmtchM Forme and Feature of blovvne youth, 
Blafted with exrafie. Oh woe ismr, 

Tliaue feene what I haue fccuc: fee what I fee.- 


Enter Kmg y andpolonim. 

King. Lone ? His affq£Hons do not that way tend. 
Nor what he fpake, though ic lack'd Forme a link, 

Was not like Madnefib* There's fomething in Ins foule i 
OVe which his Melanchoily firs on brood," 

And I do doubt the hatch, and the difdofe 

Will bpiome danger, which to pretienc 

I haue in quicke determination 

Thus fet it downe. He (ball with fpeed to England 

For the demand of our negleifted Tribute ; 

Haply the Seas and Countries different 
With variableObieils^ fixalkxpdi 
This femething fetled matter in his hears: 

Whereon hisBrainos fnii bcaririg,pirns him thus 
From fa felon of himfelfc* IVbac thinke yotf on’c? 

ffj, Itflrall doyydh Bu* yet do I beleeue 
rheOrig'uj.an^&Dmmencement ofthis' greefe 
Sprung from neglected loue, How n^ Ophelia ? 

You needenot cell vs 5 what Lord Hamlet foide s 
We heacd It, aII. My Lord, do as you pfeafe* 
fJpt if you hold it fit after the Play,, 

Let his Qucene Mother ail alone intreat him 
Tc fliew bi? Greeks: let her be round with him*, 

And lift be plac'd fo,p leal c you in the care 
^ Of all their Conference, If feefinde him not, 
j To England fend him: Or confine him where 
J Your wifedame bdlfeajl thinke. 

\ King. It fliall befo; 

! Madncffs in great Ones, rnuft not vnwatch’d go. 

Exeunt* 


Enter Hamlet,and twe or thee ofth J/ 

. Ilam S ? calie the Speech I pray you „ 1 nr 
; it to you trippingly on the Tongue : Wif CBn '‘‘l I 

as many ot your Players do_,I hatlas hue tl>e T ^‘V 
had fpoke my Lines ; Nor do nor faw the LF Ww $fot 
your hand thus, but vie slleendy • forin 
lent, Temp eft, and (as 1 may fay) rh e ^irf VCnc ’ r °t‘ 
Paffion, you muft acquire and beeet a Tt-^ * Win ^ e °f 

r maygiueitSmoothneffe. Oircffendsm«m r T n ? that 

CO iec a robuflious Pery-wig-pared Fdl ovv , * S ® u |' 1 
oil to tatters,to verie ragg CS) tofplir the M "^ 
GroundIrngs: who (for the moft pan) 're * ** 

no'Aing.biu inexplicable dumbe fiicwcs & of 

lune fucii a Fellow whipt for are-doine'Term '^ COnli 
out- Herods HcroA . Pray you auoid ir. : i| 

Player. 1 warrant ycur Honor, 

Ham. Bcnottoorameneyther : butler**» 
Difcretion be your Tutor. Sutc thcAflicn to L w / 
toe W ord to the A&tonjwith this %cci*H 0 b; cr I 3 ° r(il 

That ycuore-ftop not the modeftiefif Nature ■ {’ 

thing to ouer-done, is fro the purpofc of Ph,i B ’ T? 
end both at the fir ft and now, wasand is,to ho|d 5 ? — 
j the Mirrourvp to Nature; to ftew Vercoeher ^ 
Feature, Seorne her owne Image, and the vcri e a J?,' 

! Bodie of cllc Time * h « forme and prdlure. N 0V ? J 

'oner-^orcometardie^thoughKmakftthcv^iS 

full laugh, cannot but make the Judicious 
ccnfqreofthe which One, muft in your allowance T 
wayawnole Theater of Others. Oh, there bee PW 
that I haue leene Play, and heard otherspraife, ahdtE 
highly (not Jpipeake ir profanely) that nevtherba^n 
the accent ofChnflians, nor the gate of Chimi» 
or Norman, haue fo ftnuted and bellowed, that'l hj 
tlmughtfome of Natures louemey-men had midemcn’ 
and not made them well, they imitated Humanity that- 
00011 riaply. * 

%• I !>r, P« we haue reform’d that indifferently with 
vs, Sir. 

Ham. O reforms St altogether. And let thofe that 
play your Ciownes,fpcake no more then isfet dcw.ie for 
them. For there be of them, that will themfduesia ugh, 
to fee on fome quant it ic of barren .Speftarorsco laugh 
too, though in the meanetUrie, idftic :Ve«lfary Qgefliin 
ofthe Play be then to be confiderecft that’s Vilboow, & 
fiiewcs a.moft pittifull Ambition in the Poole that vies 
it. Go make yourcadie, “ “ 


Exit Player t. 


Enter Pdonna, ‘Eojtncraxes>and Gmldenjlme. 
How how my Lord, 

Will the.Kiag beare this peece of Worke? 

Pol. And the Queene too,and that prelenrjy. 

Ham. Bid the Players make haft. Exit Polonix, 

Will you twobclpcto haften them? 

IBotb. Wc will my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter Horatio. 

Ham. W h at h oa, Horatio ? 

Hora. Hcerc fweet Lord, at your Sendee, 

Htm. Horatio, thou art eenc as iuft a man 
As ere my Conueifatian coap’d withall. 

PI ora, O mydeere Lord. 

Ham. Nay,do not thinke I flatter: 

For what advancement ittay I hope from thee, 

That no lyeuehnew hafl,bm thy good fptrits 
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d<?ath ihcc*Why fliold the poor be flatter’d ? 
hjo let the Candied tongue, like abfurd pompe, 

And crooke the pregnan: Hindges ofche knee, 

Where thrift may follow faining ? Dofl thou hearCj 
Since my deert Saule was Miftrisofmy choyfc, 

^nd could of men diftbguifh^ her elc&ion 
Hathfc^fd thee for her idfe. For thou haft bene 
& one in Tuftering aU a that ihffers nothing* 

^ man that Fortunes bufF^ts^nd Rewards 
Hath ’tanc with equal! Thankcs, And bleft arc thofe, 
V^holc Blood and ludgecnent are fo well co-nungled^ 
Uj^fhey arc not a Pipe for Fortunes finger, 
jo (mind what flop (lie pleafe* Giue tue that man^ 

/That is not P affions Slaue* and 1 will vvearc him 
j n jny hearts Core; I^n my Heart of heart, 
l do thee* Something too much of this. 

Xhcre is a Play to night before the King, 

Gne Scceneof tt comes necre the Ciroinaftance 
Which I haue told thee,of my Failiei's death. 

[ prythee, when thou fec’ft thaf Adle a-footj 
Jucu with the verie Comment of my Soule 
Obferuemine Vnkle; Ifhts occulted guilty 
Do not it felfe vnkenncll in one fpeech. 

Iris a damned Ghoft that we haue feenc t 
fod my Imaginations are as fouls 
fo VulcansStythe* Giue him needful! note. 

For I mine eyes will riuet to his Face ; 

And after wc will both our judgements ioyne, 

To cenfure of his Teeming. 
ff&ra. Wed my Lord- 

If he fteale ought the wbiffl this Play is Playing, 

And fcape detedingj i will pay the Theft. 

SttterKittgj Qneene^ Polcmm y Ophelia.^ RdfincrAn&\ 
(jHildenfierm,md other Lords &ttmdUnt with 
hti Gmrd carrying Torches. Dmtfh 
Ttfarck. Sound a Flottrifh* 

Ham, They arc commmg to the Play :I muft be idle. 
Get you a place. 

King, How fares our Cofin Hamlet ? 

Ham, Excellent Ifaith^ofthe Camclions dife :Ieatc 
the Ay re promile-cramnfd, you cannot feed Capons fo. 

King, 1 haue nothing with this anfwcr Hamlet^ tbefe 
words are not mine. 

Ham, No^nornrinc. Now oiy Lord 3 you plaid once 
rih’VniueFfityjyou fay? 

Fe/^-That I did my Lcrdj and was accounted a eood 
After. 

Itow. And what did yon enafl ? 

Pd, I did ena &lulim I was kilfd fch'CapitoI: 

£r^wkilkdme fl 

Ham, It was a bruite part of hint, to kill fo Capitall a 
Calfe there. Be the Players ready ? 

Rofin* I my Lord, they flay vpon your patience. 

Come hither my good Hamlet fat by me* 

Ha, No good Motherjhere's Mettle more attraftiue, 
VoL Oh ho,doyoumarkc that f 
Ham* LadiCjfeall I lye in your Lap ? 

Ofhe, No my Lord. 

Ham, I mcanc,my Head vpon your Lap ? 

Of he. I my Lord. 

Ham, Do you thinke I meant Country matters ? 

Ophc . I thinke nothing, my Lord,. 

That's a faire thought to ly between Maids legs 
Ophc, What is my Lord ? 


Ham, Nothing- 

Qphe< Yon are merrie,my Lord ? 

Ham, Who I? 

Ophe* I my Lord. 

Ham. Oh God 7 your onely Iigge-maker:what flionld 
a man do, but bemerrie, Forlookeyou how cheerefuP 
ly my Mother lookes, and my Father dyed wkhin’s two 
Houres, 

Ophc, Nay, 'tis twice two monerhs ? my Lord* 

HatnJ So long? Nay then let thcDmd wears blacky 
for Ilc haiieafmteofSablcs, Oh Heaueos! dye twomp- 
neths ago, and not forgotten yet ? Then there’s Hope,, a 
great mans Memorie, may om-liue his IHe halted yeare ; 
But byriadyhe muft builOe Churches then : or die fiial) 
heiuffer nw thinkiffg otij with the Hoby-hOrfi"e ? whole 
Epitaph is* For OjFor o ? thcHoby-horfe is forgot, 

Hoboyet play, T he dumbefbew enters, 

Enter a Kmg and fffueene^ verylomngly ; the fftteene embra¬ 
cing him. She kneel? s , and makes Jhem of Prorefiat ion dm to 
him ■ He takes her vp 7 and declines his head vpon he r neef 
Lopes htm dewnt vpon a Bmky of Flowers . She feeing h m 
a feepe, lean *: htm , Anon comes in a fcllon\ takes pffhu 
Crowne % kjffes it 3 andpewres. poyfon in the Kings cares t and. 
Exits, The fptmne rensrnesy findes t fa King dead, and 
makes pajjtomtte A Fir oh. The P ®yjon e?\ with fome nvo or 
three Leases comes piagameffedmikg to lament with her. 
The dead body is carried away : Th - Poyfomr Wooes - f he 
Jfhitcne with Gifts, foe femes loath and vmv tiling 
bm in the end .accepts his lorn. Sxcnnt 

Op he , What meanes this, my Lord ? 

Ham, Marry this is Midiing UHaltcho^ that meanes 
Mifchecfe* 

Qphe, Belike this fhew imports the Argument of the 
Play f 

Ham, W T e flVaIFknow by thefe Fellowes: the Players 
cannot keepe comifelk they 3 l tell all, 

Ophe, Will they tell vs what this fhew meant? 

Ham, IjOr any feew that you'l fiiew him. Bee not 
youafham’d to fliew, hee’l notfliame to tell you wha t it 
meanes, 

Ophe, You are nauglu ; you are naught, He marks the 
Play. 

Enter Prologue, 

Tar vs^ and for qht Tragedie s 
H eerc {looping to your Clemencies 
We bzgge your hearing PattemUe* 

Ham. Is this a Prologue, or the Poefie of a Ring ? 
Opht. 'Tisbriefemy Lord* 

Ham* As Womamlouc, 

Enter King andhk Queetse* 

KV^.FulI thirtietimes hath Phcebus Cart gon round, 
Neptunes fait Wafh, and Ttllus Orbed ground: 

And thirtie dozen Moones with borrowed flirene^ 

About the World haue times twetue thirties bcene > 

Since lone our hearts* and Hymen did om hands 
Voice comutualljin moft faered Bands. 

Tap * So many iournies may tha Stmne and Moone 
Make vs againe count o’re, ere loue be done. 

But woe is me, you are fo firke oi late. 

So far re from cheer e 3 and from your forme ftate* 

That I diftcuftyou: yet though I diftruft, 

Difcomfort you (my Lord) it nothing muft: 

For womens Feare and Loue, holds quantise. 

In 
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In neither ought,or in extremity: 

Now what my loue is,proofc hath made you know. 

And at mv Loue is fiz'd, my Feare is fo. 

King, Faith I muft leaue thee Loue,anci ftiortly too : 
My operant Powers my Functions leaue to do: 

And thou £halt liue in this fairc world bchintlc. 
Honour'd, belou’d, and haply,or.c as Itinde. 

For Husband (haltthou-* 

Bap. Oh confound the reft: 

Such Loue,n;uftneedsfceTreafoninmybreft: 

In fccond Husband,let me beaccurft. 

None wed the fecond, but who kill’d ch£ firft.! 

Ham. Wormwood, Wormwood. 

’Ba.pt, The inftances thatlecond Marriage mouc. 

Are bafe relpedls ofThrifr, but none of Lcue. 

A fecond time, I kill my Husband dead, 

When fecond Husband kiflcs me in Bed. 

King. I do bcleeuc you. Think what now youfpeak: 
But what we do determine, oft vve breaks: 

Purpofeis but theilaue toMernorie, 

Of yiolent’Birth, but poore validitie; 

Which no w like Prime voripe ftidics on the Tree, 

But fall vnfhaken,whcn they meilow bee, 

Moftneceffary’tis,th3t we forget 

To pay our feUies,wbat to our (dues is debt: 

What to ourfdues in paftlon we propoie. 

The paffion ending, doth t^e piiipoic iole. 

The violence of other Greefc or Ioy, 

Their owne ennadfori with drernfducs, deftroy: 

Where Ioy moft Rcuds, Grcefe doth moft lament; 
Grcefeioycs, Ioy greeucs on (lender accident. 

This world is not for aye, tior ’tis not ftrafige 
That Caen our Loues ftiould with our Fortunes change. 
For Vis a qneflion left vs yet to prone. 

Whether Loue lead Fortune,or clfe Fortune Loue*. 

The great man down^you markc his fcuouritet ftics. 
The poore aduanc’d, makes Friends of Enemies; 

And hitherto doth Lone on Fortune rend, 

For who not needs, (hailneuerlackc a Freud: 

And who in want a hollow Friend doth try, 

Direftly feafons him his Encmic. 

But orderly to end,, where I begun, 

Our Willes and Fates do fo contrary run, 

That our Devices ftill arc ouerchrowne. 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none ofeur owne. 

So think e thou wilt no fccond Husband wed. 

But die thy thoughis,when thy firft Lord is dead. 

’Bap, Nor Earth to gitie me food, nor Hcaucn light. 
Sport and repofelccfee from me day and night; 

Each oppofitethae blankes the face of ioy, 

Meet what I would hane welfaud iedeftroy.; 

Both heere,snd hence, purfuc me Lifting firlfe, 

If once a Widdow, encr I be Wife. 

Ham , If foe fhould brea;kc it now. 

King, ’Tis deepeiy twornc: 

Sweet,leaue meheere a while, 

My fpir’Ks grew dull, and faine I would beguile 
The tedious day with ilcope. 

Qft. Sleeperookcthy Braine, Sleepei 

And ncuer come mifchanceberweene vs twaine. Exit 
Plane. Madaaijhovv like you thjsplayf 
Q». The Lady protefts eo much roc thinkes, 

Ham. Oh but fhec’l keepe hir word. 

King. Hauc yon heard the Argument, is there no Of¬ 
fence in’t? 

Bam. No.no, they do but ieft, peyfon in ieft, no Of¬ 


fence i’th’world. 

King. What do you call the PI a y ? 

Ham. The Moufh-trap : Marrv hows r 
This Play is the Image cfa murder done 
z-ago is the Dukes name, his wife Baptjff a . ***■■ G* 

anon: ’tisa knauifh peccc ofworlie : p ’ 

Your Maicftic, and wee that hauc free 
vs not: let the gall d jade wmch.-our wither, J 
Enter Enciamu , ~ 

This is one Lncianm nephew to the 

Ophe. You are a good Chorus^y S 
Ham. I could interpret betweene va.. ’*, 
ifl could fee the Puppets dallying, } 

Ophe. You are kcene my Lord you ar*t 
Ham. It would toft you a groaning, Eo T?’ 
edge. * '‘keoffijj 

Ophe. Still better and worfe. 

Ham. So you roiftake Husbands,. 

Begin Murderer. Pox, leaue thy damnable P 

begin. Comt,the croaking Raucn doth Mi /’ SnJ 

uesige. ?iJOW rorR t , 

Lncian. Thoughts bladcc, hands apt 
Drtigges fit, and Time agreeing ; * * 

Confederate feafon, clfe,no Creature f ec i|. p . 

Thou mixture ranke, of Midnight Weeds , 

Thy natural] Magickc, a nd direproperty 
On whalfome life, vfurpe immediately/' 

Ham. He poyfonshiro i’th'Garden for’s eftue V 
name’s the Story is extant and w^c in choy« 

Italian. You frail fee anon how the Murtherer sets X 
lone of GmixatgA wife. ” W P“ th{ 

Ophe. TheKing rifes. 

Ham. Whit, frighted with faiftEre, 

Qit, How fares my Lord? 

Pol. Giuc o’ec the Play. 

King. Giuc me fenne Light. Away. 
yin. Lights,Lights,Lights. Exm 

JHana Hamlet & Horatio. 

Ham. Why let the ftruckcn Deere po weepe 
The Hart vngallcd play: 

For fome mu ft w at cb, while fome rauft Occpc; 

So runnes the world away. 

Would not this Sir.anri aForreft of Feathers, if the reft of 
my Fortunes tutne Turke with mej with twoPtouincial] 
Rofcs on my rac d Shooes, gee me a Fcllo\vfhip in a crit 
ofplayers fir. 

Hoy. Kalfeafharc* 

Ham. A whole one I, 

For thou deft know: Oh Damon deere, 

This Realme difmantled was offouehitnlelfe, 
Andnowrcigncs hecrc. 

A veric veriepoiocke. 

Hera. You might hauc Rim’d. 

Ham. Oh good Horatio,Ue takethc Ghofis word for 
a thoufand pound. Did’ft perceiuc ? 

Hera. Veric well my Lord. 

Ham. Vpon the talke ofthepoyfoning? 

Hora. I did verie well note him. 

Enter Roftncranee and Guildenflernc. 

Han r.Oh,ha? Come fome Mufick.Coroe JRccoidtn 1 
For if the King like not the Com?die, 

Why then belike helikes it norperdie. 

Come fome Muficke, 

Guild ,Good my Lord youchfafemc a word withy 011 ' 
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guild* 

067 #. 

Qfitlde 

0m 


Sir^a whole Hiflory* 

The King, fir, 

I fir, what of him ? 

Is in his reiyremem* mamellous diflemper\l. 
With drinkeSir t 


q m ld. No my Lord 3 racher with choller, 

060* Yodc wifedome flhiould fbew itielfc more ri- 
her io fignifie thi i to his Doctor: for for me to put him 
purgation wotild perhaps plundgc him ihlo farre 
^offiChoilcr. : 

QptiU. Good my lord pu: your dircoiirleintO'&EXue 
ftartHpt fo widely from my iffayte. 

04W* Ism tameSir.prouuimce. 

Guild* The Qaccnc your Mother, in moft great affii- 
glaooffpirit, hath fcnt mcco yon. 
ifgm* You are vvf-lcome. 

quM Naj% geodmyL^H, this cowrtefic is not of 
the right breed. If it pleafeyou ro make me a whol- 

fanic aitfwer, I will doe your Mothers command'menc: 
ifflot^yourpardoEij and my rermme ftiall bcc the end of 
[nyBufinetfe. 

0 am. Sir^I cannor. 

Qnild. whammy Lord ? 

0m. Make you a wholfhmeanfwere: my wits dif- 
eas'd. fir, fuch anfwcrs as I cattmake^yon ftul 
niand : or rather you fay, my Mother : therfore no more 
but to the matter. My Mot her you lay* 

Rojin* Then thus fine fayes: your bchfkuipr hath ftroke 
herjnc^ama^emGic, 3 iid a dm it au on * 

0 am. Oh vvondcrfull Sonne, chateau fo aftyniOi a 
Mother* But is there no fcqudl at the hceies of this Mo¬ 
thers admiration ? 

Rojfo. She defires to fpeakewithyoti io-ber Clotfet, 
ere you go robed* 

0am. Wrftnll obey, were flic ten times oar Mother. 
Hauc you any further Trade with vs ? 

RoJim* My Lord,youohic didlone me* 

Ham* Soldo ftili, bv theft pickers and dealers. 

Rodn. Good my Lord, what is your cauie Qt diflcm- 
per?You do freely barrethe doore of your owne Liber* 
tic, if you deny your greefes to your Friend. 

Ham* Sir I lackc Advancements 
Rofn. How can that bc,Vihen von haue the vcvteof 
the King himfdfc* for your Sucreffion inDenmarkc ? 

Ham* I.but while the grafts growes, the Pronethe is 
fomcEhing mufty. 

Enter one with a Recorder. 

0 the Recorder* Lee me fee,to withdraw with you,why 
doyou go about to recoucr the windeofmee^ asdfyou 
would drive me into a toyle? 

Guild, O my Lord, if my Du tie be too bold,my lone 
istooYnrmnnerly. 

Ham. Ida nor well vndciftand that* Will you play 
vpotuhis Pipe? 

GmU. My lipids l cannot* 

Ham, I ptay you. 

Guild. BeleeqertieJ cannot. 

Ham. T dp befccch you. 

Gjmldi I know no touch of iqmy Lord. 

Ham, Fhas cafie as lying ; gouernethefe Vcntiges 
with yo\ix finger and thumfce, gdue it breath with your 
raieuth, and:ir wiH dilcourfe moft excellent Muficke* 
book? ygu^thefe are the ftoppes. 

Guild* Biivthdc cannot I command to any ytterance 
ofhermony^I haue not the skill# 

Hrfrw* Whylooke you now, how vnworthy a t%i 


thing 


you make ofme :you would play vpon mee; you would 
feeme to know my flops i yon would pluck out the heart 
ofmy Myflerie,* you would found meeflofii my lowcft 
Note,to the top ofmy Compafle* and there is much Mu- 
fieke, excellent Voice, in this JicdeOrgane, yet cannot 
you make it* Why doyou thiukc, that i am eafier to bee 
plaid on, then a Pipe? Call me what Inftjrtmient you wifi, 
though you can fret me,you cannot play vpon me, God 
bkfte you Sir. 

Enter VoUft 'tw* 


Do you foe that CSowd? that's aim oft in 6>ape 


Eokn, My Lord^the Q^eenc would fpcak with yon, 
and prefcntly 
Hdm* 

like a CameII. 

polony Bykh'Miftc, and it's like a Camdl indeed. 
Iiam% Me rhinkes it is like a Wcaz^L 
Polon m Iris back’d like a Wca?*elJ* 

Ham, Or like a Whale f 
Palm, Verie like a Whale* 

Ham. Then will I come to my Mather, by ardby: 
They foolc me to the tap of my bent* 

I will come by and by. 

Polon. I will fsy ib* Exit. 

Ham. By and by, is cafily find. Leaue a>c Friends: 
*Tis now the verie witching time of night, 

When Churchyards yavvue ? aud rich it ielfe breaths out 
Contagion to this world* Now could I drink hot biood, 
And do fuch bitter bufinefle as the day 
Would quake to looke on* Soft now- 3 to my Mother : 
Oh Heart, Joofe not thy Narin e $ let not cuer 
The Soule of Ncro t enter this S: me bo feme : 
Lct.mcbecmell* not vnnatoraJft 
I y@ill fpeakeDaggevs to her, but vfe none r 
My Tongue and Soule in this be Hypocrites. 

How in my words fometier die be ihent. 

To gitie them Seales, ncuer my Soule confer. 

Enter Khw y R ofrncrrtnce . and Guilderjl erne* 

King* 1 like him not, nprihmds it fate with vs. 

To let his madnefle range. Therefore prepare you^ 
i your Co moufflon will forthwith tiifpatch, 

And hero England (hall along with you: 

Thetenties of our eftatc, may not endure 
Hazard fo dangerous as doth hourely grow 
Our of his Lunacies. 

Guild* Wevvili our felucs prouidc: 

Moft polk and Heligious feare it is 
Tokecpethofe many mato bodies fafc 
That line and feede vpon your Maicflie. 

£o[7n* Thcfingfc 
And peculiar life is bound 
With all the flrengthand Armour of theminde, 

To kcepe it felfe ffom noyance ? but much morc 5 
That Spirit, vpon whofcfp.iikdepepds and refls 
The lines of many, the ccafe of Makftie 
Dies not alone^ but like a Gnlfe doth draw 
Wfaatk neere it, wiEhic, It is a mafliewheele 
Fixt on the Sorrmct oft belli gheft Mount* 

To wbofe hugs Spoakcs, ten thoafed Icflcr things 
Arc mortiz'd and adioytfd : which when it fallen 
Each fmall anncAtucot, pcttiecpnfcqucnce 
Attends the boyftrousRuine* Ncuer alone 
Did the King fighe, but with a gcnerall gtonc* 

King* *Armc you, I pray you to this fpe^dit Voyage} 
For we will Fetters put vpon this feare, 

pp Which 
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The Tragediecf.Hamlet. 


Wliiclinow goes coo free-footed. 

J5i?fA. We will hade vs. Exeunt Gent. 

Enter Palonhu, 

Pol. My Lordjhc’s going to his Mothers Cloffec: 
Behinde the Arras lie conuey my felfe 
To heare the Proccffe. lie warranc fhec’l tax him home, 
And as you laid, and wifely was it fait), 

’Tis mcece that iociie more audience then a Mother, 
SinceWatUre makes them partial), fliould o’re-heatc 
The fpeech ofvantage. Fareyou welt tny Liege, 
lie call vpon you ere you go to bed. 

And tell you what 1 know. 

King, Thankes decre my Lord. 

Oh my offence is ranke, it fmeis to heauen, 

It hath the primall deleft curie vpon’t, 

A Brothers murther. Pray can 1 not. 

Though inclination be as fliarpeas will: 

My ftronger giii]t>defeats my Jlronginccnt, 

And like a man to double bufineffe bound, 

I ft and in paufc where I (hail firft begin, 

And both uegtedt; what if this curfetl hand 
Were thicker then it felfe with Brothers blood, 

Is there not Raine enough in the fweecHeauens 
To wafh it white as Snow ? Whereto femes mercy. 

But to confront the vifage of Offence ? 

And what's in Prayer, but this two-fold force, 
Tobefore-ffalled ere we come to fall. 

Or pardon’d beingdowne ? Then llclooke vp. 

My fault is paft. But oh, what forme of Prayer 
Can ferae my tunic ? Forgiue me my foule Murther: 
That cannot be, fince I am ftill poffcft 
Ofthofe effedb for which I did the Murther. 
MyCrowne, mine owne Ambition,and my Q^eenc: 
May one be pardon'd,and retainc th’offcncc ? 

In the corrupted currants ofthij world. 

Offences gilded hand may fhone by luflice. 

And ok’tis fcenc, the wicked prize it felfe 
Buyes out the Law ; but ’tis no: fo aboue, 

There is no fbufflmg, there the Atficu lyes 
In his true Nature, and we our fellies compcll’d 
Eucn to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 

To giuem cuidcncc. What then ? What certs? 

Try what Repentance can. What can it not? 

Yet what can it, when ot-ie cannot repent ? 

Oh wretched Elate! Oh bofomc, blacke as death! 

Oh limed foule, that rtrugling to he free. 

Art more ingag’d: Helpe Angels, make affay : 

Bow ftubborne fcnecs,and heart with firings of Steel e. 

Be fof: as hnewes ofthc new-borne Babe, 

All may be well* 

Enter Hamlet, 1 

Ham. Now might I do it pat,now he ispraying. 

And now lie doo r, and io lie goes to Heauen, 

And fo am I teueng’d : that would be fcatin’d, 

A ViHaiue kiUcs my Father, and for that 
I his foule Sonne, do this lame Villaine fend 
Tc heauen.Oh this is byre and Sallcry,not Reuenge. 

He cookc my Father groffely, full of bread. 

With all his Crimes broad blowne.as frefh as May, 

And how his Audit ftands,who knowes,(aue Heauen: 

But in our circumftance and coutfe of thought 
'Tis beauie with him s and am I then reueng'd. 

To take him in the purging of his Soule, 

When he i s fit and feafon’d for his paffsge ? No. 

Vp Sword,and know thou a more horrid hent 


When he is drunke afieepe * or in his Ra^T 

Orinth’inccftuouspleafureofhisbed & * 

At gaming, fweanng,or about fomealfe 
That ha’s no relliffi ofSaluation in’t, 

Then trip him, that his heeles may kickeat H 
And that his Soule may be as damn’d aud biac!^ 111 ’ 
As Hell, whereto it goes. My Motherfta yes C 
1 hisPiiyficke but prolongs thy ficklydayes’ 

King. My words flye vp,my thoughts 
Words without thou ghts, neuer to Heauen s Q ' 

' t>0 * Exh. 

Enter Queens and Poloniut. 

Pol, He will come firaigbt: 

Lookeyou lay home to him, 

Tell him his prankes haue been too broad to b 
And that your Grace hath fcrec’ndjand ftoodev' 
Much heate.andhim. Ilefilencemce’eneheere-^^' 
Pray you be round with him, c *l. 

Ham.within, M ocher,mother, m other. 

Qh. lie warrant you,feareme not. 

Withdraw, I heare him commjng. 

Enter Hamlet . 

Ham. Now Mother,what’s chetnatter? 

Q». Hamlet, thou haft thy Father much offended 
/^. Mother,you haue my Father much effendd 
Qttj Come,come, you anlwer with an idle tons* 
Ham. Go,go,you qutflion with an idletoneue ’ 
Jgt*. Why how now Bttmkt? b 

Ham, Whamhcmau?rnow? 

J$j* m Haue you forgot me? 

Ham. No by the Rood., not fo: 

You arc the Quccne, your Husbands Brothers wife 
But would you were not fo. You are my Mother* ’ 
Q& Nay,then I Ic fet thofe to you t\ m can 
Ham* Come^comejandfity^outiownejyouflballfiot 
boudge: 

You go not till I fet you vp agiaffc. 

Where you may fee the in mo ft part ofyou ? 
w "Q*- What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murther me? 
HelpeJidpejhoau 

PoL What hoajiclp^helpejhelpe* 

flam. How iiow^i Rat? dead for a Ducare,dead« 

Pol* Oh I am fl ne, KtiUs Pohm int. 

Qj4* Oh me 5 whac haft thou done? 

Ham. Nay I know noc^ h it the King? 

Qu. Oh what arafhjaud bloody deed is this? 

Ham. A bloody deed^lmoft as bad good Mother, 

A* kill aKmg v and manic with his Brother, 

Q&* As kill a King? 

Ham* I Lady/twas my word# 

Thou wrerchcd > raflb intruding foole farewell, 

I topke thee for thy Betters, take thy Fortune, 

Thou find’ft to be too bufie 5 is fome danger* 

Leane wringing ofyour hands s peacejfityoudowne, 
And let me wring your heart, for fo I fiiall 
If it be made of pen etrabl e ftuffb; 
if damned Cuftome haue not brac’d it fo. 

That it is proofe and bnlwarke agsinft Senfe. 

Q?i*W h at haue 1 d one, that thou dar’ft wag thy tong, 
Innorfcfo rudeagainft me? 

Ham. Such an Aft 

That blurres the grace and blufh ofModeftie, 

Cah Vertue Hypocrite, takes offthcRofc 
From the faire forehead of an innocent louc, 

And makes a blifter there. Makes marriage voWCS 
As falfc as Dicers Oathes, Ohfucha deed, 

As 
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^TTtoni th^ 1 body otCourcaftionplucked 
^ ,*ycTy fon.e, and fweetcReligion makes 
^japfidie of words* Heauen* bcc doth glow* 

Yea thi^ folidity and compound maffc, 

\tf\th trififtill vitage as agaimt thedoome^ 
j| chought -ffeke at the act 

Qti. Aye me ; wbat act, chat roares fo lowd^ & chun- 
ctersin the Index. 

Ham* Looke hecre vpon this P ; i&nre,anipQthifl p 
The counter fee preienjenau oft wo Brothers; 

See what a grace was feated oil his Brow, 
gjpgrifflf curies^ the front oflotieliimfdfe, 
pi neye like Mara, to threaten or command 
^Station, like the Herald Mercuric 
Jvew lighted on a heauen- kitfmg hit!; 

^Combination, and a fonneindeed, 

Where eucry God did feeme to fet his Seale. 

To giuethc world afibranre ofanian* 

This was your Husband. Looke you now what foliowes. 
Heerc is your Hnsfeam^ like ?■ Mildew'd care 
Blsfting his whtdfom breath. Haue you eyes ? 

Coiild you on this fane Mountame Itaue ro feed, 
had batten on this Moore ? Hs r Hsue you eyes ? 

You cannot call ir Loue : For at-yoi;r age. 

The hey-day m the blood is tame, it’s humble, 

And waitcs vpon the Judgement; and what Judgement 
Would ftep from tins* to this r What dvueli vuas't, 
Thatthushath coufendyon a: hoodman'-blinde? 

0 Shame! where is thy Bltifli ? Rebellious Hell, 

]i thou canft mu tine in a Matrons bones. 

To Gaming youth, let Vc-tuc be as wane* 

And melt in her ovvnc fire, Prochimc no {hame, 

When the compulfiuc Ardure gluts ti e charge. 

Since Froftit asiliiuely doth butniej 
As Reafon panders WM* 

O Hiimkt, fpeake no more. 

Thou EUirfft minceyes into my very fbide. 

And there I fee fuch black e and grained fpots. 

As will not leaue tnrir Tjncfb. 

Hama Nay, but to line 
In the ranke fwcat ofan enfeamed bed* 

Stew a in Corruption; honyjugand making loue 
Ouer the uafiy Stye, 

Oh fpcake to !ne,no tnor^, 

Thelc words like Daggers enter in minecarts# 

No more fweet Hamlet. 

Ham. A Murdc:cr ? ai]d a Vitlaine: 

A that is not twentieth pare the tythe 
Ofyour precedcat Lord. A vice ofKings?, 
ACtJtpurfeofrhe Em pi re and iheRule, 

That from a fticlfeitbe preciom Diadeai ftolc. 

And put iv i\> his Pocket, 

No uiore^ 

Svitr chef?. 

Ham. A King of ft} teds and patches, 

Saue me : and hotter oVe me with your wings 
You heauerdy Guards, 1 What would you gracious figure? 
A lashers mad. 

Ham. Do you no= come your tardy Sonne to chide, 
That laps t in Time smdPafiion, lets ^.o by 
Th imp^rratK afilng ofyoor dread command? Oh fay. 

Cjboft. Do not forger; this Vi Star ion 
Is but to whet thy aRnoft blunted purpofc. 

But looke. Amazement on thy Mother fits; 
f 1 fttp betwgene her, and her fighrmg Soule^ 

Conceit In weakeft bodies, (irongeft workes. 


Speake to her Hdmltt* 

Haw, How is it with you Lady ? 

Alas,how i$Y with you ? 

Thatyc*u bend your eye onvacsncic. 

And with their corporal! syre do hold difeourfe. 

Forth at your eyes, your fpirUs wildely peepe. 

And as the [leeping Sold lours in tVAlarnric, 

Your bedded haire^ like life io excrements. 

Start vp, arid ftandanend - Oh gentle Sonne, 

Vpon thchcate and flamebf thy diftemper 
Sprinkle toolc patience; Whereon do you looke ? 

Ham* On him.on him ; look you h6w pale he glares. 
His forme and caufc conioyn'd, preaching to ftores, 
VV^U’dmakethcmcapeable. Donot looke vpoiune, 
Lcaft with this pittcous aSlion you concert; 

My fttrne effects : then what I haue £o 6& t 
Wilt want true colour; teares perchance for blood* 

Off, To who do you fpeake this? 

Ham* Do you fee nothing there? 

Qtfj Nothing at all, yet ail that is I fee. 

Ham. Nor did you nothing heare? 

Qh. Nojfiothirsg buE our {dues. 
fia «f-Why look yon there; iooke how it Reals away: 
My Father in his habite, as he lined, 

Looke where he goes euen now out at the P or rail* Exit* 
Q*k This is the very coynageofyour Brame, 

This bodileffcCreation cxcafic is very cunning i«. 

Ham. Extafie? 

My Pnlfc as yours doih temperately keepe rirr^e, 

And makes as hcaithfnSI Mulicke. It is not niadneflfe 
That I bane vttcred ; bring me to the T^fl 
And I the matcer will re^word . which madnefle 
VVotiid gambol! from. Mother^# loue of C5race, 

Lay not a flatrering Vndllon toyotir foule, 

Tha: not your tf efpaffe* but niy madoefle fpeakes: 

It will buc skin and filme the Vlcerous pJace^ 

WhsBft ranke Corruption nuning all within, 

Infefts vnfeenc. Confcffb your \clfe to Hcaua1 a 
Repeui; what s paftj auoyd what is to come. 

And do not fpred die Cdmpoft or the Weedea* 

Tk make rhem ranke, Forgiue me this my Vemie^ 

For in thefatnefleofthis purfie times, 

Vertue kfdfe, of V ice mu ft pardon be^^e, 
YeacourbjSnd woe, for kaueto do : him go&cfe 
j£ht. Oli Hamlet^ 

Thou haft cleft my heart in twaine. 

Ham O throw away die worferpart ofir. 

And luiethc purer with the other haife. 

Good nsght, but'go not to mine Vj Ides bed, 

AlTumc aVertuc, if yen haue it not nefralne to nipkv 
And that fiiall lend o kiivde of eafineffe 
To ciie next abftmcnce. Once more goodnight. 

And when voii.^re defiroiis tobc blcft,* 

I ie bleSing begge of you. For thh fame Lord, 
i do repent: bot heauen hath pleased it fo* 

To puhifh me with this, and this with me, 

Thar I miift be their Scourge and Minifies 
I will be Row him, mi will anfwerwell 
1 he death! ga\ie him rioagaine.goodmghri 
IhkiS becrurll,ondy robekuide; 

Thus bad begins, and worie retiuines behind^* 

Qx* What fhalll do ? 

Ham. Not this by no meanes that I bidyoti do : 

Let the blunt King tempt you againc to bed* 

Pinch Wanton on yotir cheeke. call you his Mo«fe # 

And let him for apaire of rcechic kuTes* 

_____ pp 2 Or 
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The Tragedi? of.Hamlet . 


Or padlitig in your neckc with his damn'd Fingers* 
Mike y m to raucli all this matter out* 

That I feflfentially am not in madneflfe* 

But made in craft. Twere good you let him know* 

For who that's hut a Qaecnc, fairc, fober, wife, 

Would from aPaddocke, from a Bat, a Gibbe, 

Such deere concernings hide, Who would do fo* 

Noin defpightof SeufcandSecreciCj 
Vhpegge the Basket on the homes top : 

Let the Birds flye, and like the famous Ape 
To trv CoEidufioiis in r he Basket, ccecpe 
And breakc your owricrecke downc. 

J?u m Be ihou afTur*d* if words be made of breath* 

A'td b; each of life ; 1 haue no life co breath 
What thou haft laide 10 me. 

Ham* I muft 10 England you know chat ? 

Qu m Alackc I bsd forgot t'Tis fo concluded on* 
Ham \ his man (hall let me packing ; 

Tie lugge the Guts into the Neighbor rootne* 

Mother goodnight- Indeede thisCounfcIlor 
Is now mbft Cfcilij moft fccret, and moft grauc, 

Who was in life* a foolifh prating Knaue* 

Come fir, to draw coward an end with you. 

Good night Mother, 

Exit Hamlet tugging in Tolmm. 
Enter &i$g* 

King* There’s matters in tilde fighes. 

Theie profound hcaues 

You mult tjanfUte ■ Ttsfit we vnderftand them. 
Wheteis your S^nne? 

On* Ah my good Lord* what haue Lfeeneto night? 
King* What Gertrude? How tios Hamlet ? 

Qu> Mad as the Scas*aud windc, when both contend 
Which is the Mightier, in his la wlcfTe fic 
Behtnde the Arras,hearing {ome thingftirre* 

He whips his Rapier oUc,and,criesa Rat, aRatj 
And in hisbrainifh apprehenfion kdlcs 
The vnfeene good old man. 

King* Onheauydeed; 

It had bin fo with vs had we becne there: 

His Liberty is full of threats to all* 

To you your fellc* to vs, to eucry one. 

Alas,how fhall thisbloody deede bcanfwered? 

It will be.laide to vs, whole prouidence - 
Should haue kept fiiort, reftrain’d^nd out of haunt * 
This madyong man. Bur fo much was our loue* 

Wc would not vndcrftand what was nioft fit, * 

Bor like the Owner of a foulc difeafe, 

To keepe it from divulging* let's ie feede 
Euen on the pith of life,. Where is he gone ? 

Qfs. To dra w spare the body he hath kild* 

Ore whom his very madnefle like feme Oare 

Among a Mineral! of Mectels hafe 

Shevves it fdfe pure. He weepes for what is done. 

King, Oh Gertrud ?* com^away ; 

The Sun no fooner fhalkhe Moumaines touch* 

But we will fi\ip him hence, and this vilde uetd* 

Wc mu ft with all our Maieflyatid Skill 

Both countenance,and cxcuie. EnterRof&Xrttild» 

H o GHiidoifhrn ; 

Friends both go fewntyon with fome further ayde: 
Hamlet in niadneffe hath Foknim flame. 

And from bis Mother Cloffecs hath he drag'd him. 

Go *eeke him cut, fpeake fiiire*and bring che body 
Into the Cluppdh 1 pray you haft in this. Exit 
Come G^^n^wec’lcail Yp our wile ft friends^ 


Exettat 


Tolcc them know both what wemeanetod- 

And what’s vnumeJy done. Oh come away ’ 

My foule is full of <3dcord and difmay, 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Safely flowed. 

Gentlemen withm. Hamlet,\,or6 HamUt. 

Ham. What rk>ife? Who caison Hamlet^ 

Oh hecre they come. Enter RofMclQuiU^o 
Ro. What haue you done my Lord with the de u f ' 
Ham. Compounded it with duthwherem \!c v^l 

R»!m. Tell vi where’tis. that we may tai e ; c ’l 

And beare it to the Chappell. l ® en tc 

Ham. Do not beleene it. 

Rofin. Beleeue what ? 

ham. That I esnkeepe your counfell, and rm. ■ 
owne. Bclides, to be demanded of a Spundpe v i i n ’ mt 
plication fliould be made by the Sonne of a Kino 31 fC ‘ 
Rofin. Takeyou me for a Spundge, my Lord? 
Ham. 1 fir.that fokes vp the Kings Comnena 
Rewards, his Authorities (but fuch Officer*do rtTv- 
bett feruice in the end. Hekeepes them like an A ^ 
the corner of bis-iaw, fir ft mouth’d to be laft fwallo^^T 
when he needes what you haue glean dj. it j s ^ 
zing ymi,andSpundgeyou fhall be dry agajne/ ^ te * 
Rffirt. J vndei Hand you not my Lord. 

Ham. 1 am glad of it : a knauifh fpecchfleepeji,,, 
foolifh eare. 1 3 

Rofi*. My Lotd, you mud tell vs where the loth is 
»nd go wjxh vs to the King, J 1 

Ham. The body UwiththeK'mg^utthe Kinsisnot 

with the body, TheJting,is a thing _ n 

Cjuild* A thing my Lord ? 

Ham, Of nothing: bring me to him, hide Foetid all 

afccr * ’ i*m 

Enter King. 

King I haue fervt to iiecke him* and to find the bodie; 
How dingeroiis is it that this man goes loefe; 

Yet moft not we put the ftrong Law on him ^ 

Hee 1 * loued of the diftrafted multitude. 

Who like notn) their iudgjHntnt, but their eyes: 

And where fo, th'Oftcnders 1 courge is weigh'd 

B t nearer ihe offence ; to beare nil ffiiSo:b,and cu^ 
This inriaiuc fending him awsy, mult feem'e 
Delibfr^te pAiHe^dvfcafes dclpraregiowne, 
Bv-defrers^ appliance arerelecued, 

Or not at 1L En'erKofincrmt* 

Huwiiowr What hath befalne ? 

Roftf Where the dead body is bcftowMmy Lord* 
We cannot get from him. 

King* But where is he ? 

Rofin. Without my Lord^guarded to know your 
pleafure. 

Ktng w Bring him before vs, 

Rofitt* Ho z t G#ild?Mfte}rne? Bring in my Lord* 

Enter Hamlet and Gmldwfierne* 

King* Now HamUt^hcrc'sPoUniffi} 

Ham* At Supper, 

Kiitg, At Supper? Where? 

Lf.iw.Not where he eats r but where be if eaten, 2 «r- 
taine coniiocation of wormesare e*neathim*Your worm 
is your onely Emperor for diet, Wcfat all creatures tile 
to far vs E and we fat our felfe for Magots , Your fat King* 
and yom- leane Btgger is but variable feruice to difbcs* 
but to ^ne Table that’s the end. 

King. What doft thou meant by this ? 


\ 


Hm* 
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Htm- Nothing but to ftiew you how a King may go 
t?r0 greffe through the guts qfa Beggcr, 
g tn g 9 Where is 

fjstm* In heaucu* fend thither to fee. Ifyour Meflen- 
?ei findehimnot thcrc y feeke him \th other place your 
but indeed, if you finde him not thismoneth, you 
fliall nofc him as you go vp the ft a ires into the Lobby, 
Go feeke him there. 



Hm* He will flay till yc come- 
X, Hamlet}th\s deed ofthinc/ot thine efpecial fafety 
Which wc do tender, as we deerely grecue 
for that which thou haft done, rmift fend thee hence 
$ith Sene QificknefFe. Therefore prepare thy klfc* 
^eBarkc isrcadic, and the wsndeat helpe^ 
jfo'Aflbciates send, and cucry thing at bent 
for England. 

Ham* For England? 

King. I Hamlet* 

Hard, Good, 

King* So is it, if thou tnew*ft our purpofes. 

Ham* IfeeaCherubtthat fee’s him: bm come* for 
£iiglaadp Farewell deere Mother* 

King * Thy louing rather Hamlet* 

Hamlet* My Mother: Father and Mother is man and 
wife: man & wife is one fiefh, and fo my mochcr-Come* 
for England. Exit 

King* Follow him at foote, 

Tempi him with fpeed aboord : 

May it not, lie haue him hence to night* 

Away,for euery thing is Seal'd and done 

That clfe leanes on t^Affaire^pray y ou make haft. 

And Engl and* if my Ioue thou hold ft at ought* 

Asmy great power thereof may gin e thee fenfe* 

Since yet thy Cicatrice lookes raw and red 
After the Daoifh Sword* and thy free awe 
Payes homage to Vi ; thou mai ft not coldly fet 
OurSoueraigneProccffe* which imports at full 
By Letters comuring to thateffeft 
The prefent death oflLWW#- Do it England* 
FotliketheHcftickeinmy blood herages, 

And thou muft cure me: Tilt I know *tis done, 

How ere my happes*my Soyes were nere begun. Exit 

Enter Fcrtmhrat with an Arm 'tt* 

For* Go Capiaine* from me greet theDani£h King, 
Tell him chat by his liccnfe, Fortmhras 
Claimes the conueyarurc of a promis’d March 
Otier his Kingdome* You know theRcndcuous t 
IfthathisMaiefty would ought wnh ys* 

We (hall exprefie our dutic in his eye* 

And let him know fo* 

Cap. I will doo'r,my Lord. 

For* Gofafelyon, Exit* 

Enter Qm*no and Horatio* 

I will not fpeake with her, 

Hor. She is importunate* indeed diftraft^ her raoode 
will needs be pitticdi 
jfyft What would fhe haue? 

Hor* She fpeakes much of her Father; faies fbe hcares 
There’s trickes fthSvorld^and hcms.and beats her heart* 
Spumes entiioufly at Strawes, fpeakes things in doubt* 
That carry but balfefenfc: Her fpeech is nothing* J 
Yet thevnfhapcd vfc of it doth moue 
The hearers to Colleflion; they ayme at ic* 

Artd botch the words vp fic to their owne thoughts,* 
Which as her winkes*and nods*and geftures y celd them* 


Indeed would make one thinkc there would be .thought* 
Though nothing fare, yet much vnhappiljr. 

Ok, B Twcre good flic were fpoken with* 

For fhe may ftrew dangerous conieftures 
In ill breeding minds- Let her come in^ 

To my ficke lbule(as finnes true Nature is) 

Each toy feemes Prologue, to fome great amiffe^ 

So full of Artlefle iealoufie is guilt. 

It fpilTsit felfe, in fearing to be fpilt* 

Enter Ophelia difiratletL 

Ophe , Where h the beauteous Maiefty of Denmark. 
jhu. How now Ophelia? 

By his Cockle hat and ftaffe.and his Sandal [boom. 

Glu* AlasfwectLadyi wdist imports this Song? 
Ophe, Say you?Nay pray you marke. 

He is dead and gone hadyfbe is dead andgone , 

At hk head agraffc-greene Turfe y at hts hiiks afioni* 

Enter King* 

Qj*^ Nay but Ophelia* 

Ophe . Pray you marfre. 

Whitt his Shrowd as the tJMettntame Snoi?„ j 
Qu. Alas.Iookehcere my Lord. 

Ophe. Earded wtthfivest flowers : 

Which hewept to the grafts did mt go , 

With tTHc-fom fijowres* 

King* How doye,pretty Lady? 

Ophe* Weil,God diTd you. They fay the Owlc W'as 
a Rakers daughter. Lord, wee know what We are, but 
know not what we ma.y be- God be at your Tabic, 
King* Conceit vpon her Father. 

Ophe. Pray you let’s haue no words of ibis; but Wh ~n 
they aske you what it meanes,fay you thi^ : 

To morrow is S .Halent inet day ,a/l in the morn mg hetime* 
And la UWahl at yonr Window. to he \ our Vaiaitine, 

Then vp he r$fe<& d&ndhis clothes^ dupi the chamber d$re b 
Let in the Afa$d y that out a OWatdpatter departed more* 
Kmg* PrectyO^iW/rf, 

Optelndeedla? without an oath lie make an entl ont, 
'Eygkgwdby S. (fhariW 
Alackg^ndfiefor (hame: 

Tong men ml door .Ifthey come t&ft ? 

By Cocke they are too blame. 

JUmthJhe beforeyon tumbled me * 

Tou promised me to Wed : 

So would l ha done by yonder Sunne t 
And thou hadjj not come to my bed* 

King. How long hath she bin this? 

Ophe* I hope all will be well. We muft bee patient* 
but I cannot choofc 'but wcepe, to thinke they fhould 
lay him i'th’cold ground : My brother fhall knowe of it, 
and fo I thanke you for your good counfell* Come, my 
Coach :Goodnight Ladies:Goodnight fweet Ladies : 
Goodnighttgoodnight. £xit* 

King r Follow her clofe* 

Giuc her good watch I pray you i 
Oh this is the poyfon ot deepe greefe^ U fprlngs 
All from her Fathers death. Oh <jertrHd 9 ,GenrHde t 
When forrowes comes, they come not fingle (pies* 

But in Battaliftes. Firft*her Father flairie, 

Next your Sonne gone, and henioft violent Author 
Of his owne iuft remoue : tl\e people muddied, 

Thicke and vnwbolfome in their thoughts*afid whiipers 
For good Polonies death; and We haue donefeut greenly 
In hugger mugger to interre him. Poore Ophelia 
Diiiidcd from her felfe, and her fane Iudgecneni, 

pp3 Withuiu 
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Without the which we are Pi&ures.ortneere Bealls. 
Lall* and as much containing as all thefe,' 

Her Brother is in fetret come from France, 

Keepes on his wonder, keepes himfdfe in clouds. 

And wants not Buzzers to infedt his care 
Withpeililent Speeches of his Fathers death. 

Where in neeelfirie of matter Beggard, 

Will nothing fticke our perfons to Arraigne 
In care and eare, O my deerc Gertrude, this 3 
Like to a murdering Peecc in many places, 

Giues me fupetiluous death. A Heifemihm, 

Enter a AFeJfeitger, 

Ala£ke,what noyfe is this t 
King. Where are my Smtz.trs } 

Ietthem guard the doorc. What is the matter? 

Mtf. Saue your felfe, my Lord. 

The Ocean (oucr-peering of his Lift) 

Bates not the Flats with mote impittious hade 
Then young Laertes* in a Riotous head, 

Orc-bearcs your Officers, the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begin. 

Antiquity forgot, Cuftome not knownc, 

The Ratifiers and props of euery word 5 
They cry choofe w t"! Laertes Ihall be King, 

Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the clouds, 
Laertes ihall be King, Laertes King. 

How checrefully on the falfe Trade they cry. 
Oh this is Counter you falfc Danifh Doggcs, 
Noifewitbin. ' Enter Laertes. 

King, The doores are broke. 

Laer. Where is the King,firs ? Stand youall without. 
All- No, let’s come in. 

Laer. J pray you giuc me leaue, 
tAl. We will, wc will. 

Laer. I thanke you: Keepe the doorc. 1 
Oh thou vilde King, giueme my Father. 

Qu .' Calmely good Laertes. 

Laer, That drop of blood, that calmes 
Proclaimes me Baflard: 

Cries Cuckold to my Father, brands the Harlot 
Euen heerebetweenethcchafte ynfmirchcd brow 
Of my true Mother. 

King. What is the caufe Laertes, 

That thy Rebellion lookcs fo Gyant-like? 

Let him go Gertrudei Do not feare our pcifcn; 

There’s fuchDiuinity doth hedge a King, 

That Treafon can butpeepe to what it would, 

Adis little of his will. Tcllm e Laertes, 

Why thou art,thus Incenft ? Let him go Gertrud. 
Speakeman, 

Laer. Where’s my Father ? 

King. Dead. 
gu. But not by him. 

King, Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. Howcame he dead ?Ilenotbe Itiggel’d with. 
To hell Allegeance: Vdv/es,to cheblsckeft diuell. 
Cotlfcience and Grace, to the profoundeft Pit. 

I dare Damnation : to this point 1 ftand. 

That both the worlds I glue to negligence. 

Let come what comes: ondy lie be reueng’d 
Moft throughly for my Father. 

King. Who fhall flay you ? 
laer. My Will,not all the world. 

And for my meanes,Ilc husband them fo well. 

They Ihall go farre with little. 


King. Good Laertes. 

If you defkc to know the certaintie 
Of your deere Fathers death, if writ in your r,„ 

That Soop. flake you will draw both Friend 3*’ 
Winner and Looter. “"wro^ 

Laer. None but his Enemies. 

King. Will you know them then. 

La. To his good Friends, thus wide lle ** 1 *, „ 
And likethekindeLifc-rend’ringPQlnici^, ffi ^ rn, fs 
Repaft them with my blood* * 

King. Why now you fpeake 
Like a good Childr, and a true Gentleman 
That lam guikJeffe ofyour Fathers death \ 

And art) moft fenfible in greefc for it n 
It Ihall as leucll to your lodgement pierce 
As day do’s toyour eye. 

Laer. How now? what nojfe is that? 

Oh heate dtie vp my Braines, teares feuen tirW.r. 

BurneouttheSenceand Vertueofminceye ’ 

By Hcaucn,thy madneffe Ihallbepayed by » s i„h t 
Till our Scale turnes the beame. Oh Rofe of M s & v ’ 

Deere Ma:d,kinde Sifter, fweet Ophelia: ” 

Oh Heauens, is’tpoflible,a yong Maidswits 
Should be as mortal! as an old mans life? 1 
Nature b fine in Loue,and where ’tisfine 
It fends fome precious inftsnce ofit felfe 
After the thing it loue*. 

Ophe. They here him farefa'den the Beer 
Hey non xony y>my ,hey nony : 

And on his graue rainej many a tears-, 

Fare yon wed my Done. 

Laer. Had'fl thou thy wits, anddid’ftperfwadtlU- 
ucnge,it could not moue thus, 

Ophe. You mtift ling downea-downe, andyoucall 
him a-downe-a. Oh, how the wheelebecomes jt? lijj 
the falfe Steward that ftolchismaflersdaughter. 

Laer, 1 his nothings more then matter. 

Ophe. There’s Rofemary, that’s for Remetnbriun«. 
Pray loue remember : and there is Paconcies, thafi fct 
Thought*. 

Laer. A document in madneffe, thoughts & remem¬ 
brance fitted, 

Opbel There’s Fennell for you, and Columbines: thet’s 
Rew for you, and hccre’s fome for me. Wee may call it 
Herbe-Grace a Sundaies: Oh you oiufl vyeare your Rcw 
with a difference. There’s aEbyfie, I would glue you 
fome Violets, but they wither’d all when ray, Father dy¬ 
ed : They fay, he made a good end ; 

For (sonny fweet Robin is all my toy. 

Laer, Thought, and Afflli&ioii,Palfion,Hellitfclf{: 
She turnes to Fauour, and to prettiticffe. 

Ophe. And will he net cetneagahte, 

And will he not come againe : ’ 

Ne.no.he is dead,go to thy Death-bed, 

He neuer ml cemeagaine. 

Fi ts 'Beard as white as Snow, 

A il Flaxen was his Pole : 

He is gene,he is gene,and we cafi away mat, 

G rawercy on his Soule , 

And of all Chriftian Soules, I pray God, 

God buy ye. Exeunt 

Laer. Do you fee this,you Gods? 

King, Laertes ,1 mull common with your grttfci 
Or you deny me right: go but apart, fii 
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jiakc choice of whom your wiftft Friends you will* 

And they fhall heart and iudgeWiar you and me; ' 

jf by direct ot by CoJaterall hand 

They finde vs touch'di we will our Kingdome giuc, 

Our Ctowne, our Life^nd all that we call Ours 

yoyoumfaciafaflion* But if not, 

g e you concern to lend your patience to vs, 

^ t id wc fhall ioyntly labour with your foulc 
To giuc ic due content, 

Liter • Let this be fo; 

His mcancs of death, his obfeure bumll; 
fjoTrophec,Sword,tior Hatchment o T re his bones, 

(jo Noble rite, nor formal! oftenneion* 

Cry co be heard, as *twere from Heaucn to Earth, 

That I muft call in queflion. 

King* So you fhall; 

And whercth’offenceis, let the great Axe fall 
I pray you go with me, Exeunt 

Snter Horath^with an Attendant* 

Hof#* What are they that would fpeake with me ? 
Ser. Saylors fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 

If or. Let them come in, 

I io not know from what part of the world 
I ftiould be greeted, if doe from Lord Hamlet * 

£mer Saylor a 
Say. God blcffe you Sir. 

Bor. Let him blefle thee too. 

Saj* Hcefhall Sir, and’t plcafehim. There 1 * a Letter 
foryouSir: It comes from tlfAmbaffadours that was 
boundfor England J ifyourna[nebei^i?rftfr> J as I am let 
to know St is* 

Reads the Letter. 

H Oratio, When thmi fhdh haue mcrhef£d thk^gim thefi 
F* Howes feme memes to the King: They ham Letters 
for him* £rc we were two dayes eld at Sea 9 a Pyrme of very 
ffarltcke appointment gam vs Chace . Finding cur films too 
flaw ofSailC) we put on a compelled Vdour. In the Cjrapple > / 
horded them : On the in flam they got cleare of our Shsppe } fo 
/ alone became their Prif oner. 7'hej ham dealt with mee 3 It^e 
Thee ms ofCMercy^ hut they knew what they did. I am to dee 
agaod twnefor theLet the King ham the Letters I haue 
fm^andrepaire thou to me with as much haft as thou wouldeft 
fljedeath. I hme words to fpeake iu your eare > mil make thee 
dnmbe 3 yet are they much too light for the bore of the Matter . 
Thefe good Fellowes will bring thee where I am, Rofincrance 
and GuiIdenfterne^ hold their courfi for £ngland* Of them 
lhaue muck to tell thee 3 Farewell. 

He that thou k^oweft thine } 
Hamlet* 

Come,X will gmeyouway for thefe your Letters, 

And do’tthc fpcedier, that you may dire£tmc 

To him from whom you brought them* Exit * 

Enter King and Laertes. 

K/wff-.Now muft your conference my acquittance f§al ? 
And you muft put me in yo^ir heart for Friend, 

Sub you hauc heard, and with a knowing eare f 
That he which hath your Noble Father flaine, 

Pjuifupd my life. 

Laer. 11 w r c!I appeares. But tell me. 

Why you proceeded not a gain ft thefe featcs ? 

So crimefulhand fo Capiralt iuNature, 

As by your Safety^ Wiicdome^ll things dfe^ 


You mainly were ftirfd vp? 

King. Ofor twofpeciallReafons, 

Which may to yon (perhaps) feeme much vnfinnowed, 
And yet to me they are ftrong* The Queen his Mother, 
Lines aim oft by his lookes: and for my felfe. 

My Vertue or my Plague, be it either which^ 

She f s foconiundliuetomylifeaud fou!e; 

That as the Starre moues not but in his Sphere, 

I could not but by her. The other Motmc, 

Why to a publike count I might not go^l 
is the great loue the general! gender beare him, 

Who dipping all his Faults in their affection. 

Would like the Spring that turneth Wood to Stone, 
Conucrt his Gyues to Graces, So that my Arrowes 
Too (lightly timbred for fo loud a Winde, 

Would haue reuevted to my Bow againe, 

And not where I had arm’d them. 

Laer. And fo haue I a NoblcFather loft, 

A Sifter driuen into defperatc tearmes, 

Who wa$(jfpraifcs may gobackcagamc) 

Stood Clullenger on mount of all the Age 
For her perfections. But my reuengc will come. 

King. Breake not your fleepes for that. 

You muft not tbinke 

That we are made of ftuffe, fo flat, and dull. 

That we can let our Beard befttookc with danger. 

And thinke itpaftime. You fiiortly fliall hcaicmore, 

I lou'd your Father, and we loue cur Scife, 

And that 1 hope will teach you comisgine^— 

Enter a C Meffcngcr. 

How now? What Newts? 

Mifi Letters my Lord from Hamlet. This toyour 
Maiefty: this to the Queene* 

King. From Hamlet? Who brought them ? 
iJMefi Saylors my Lord they fay, I faw them not: 
They were giuenmc by Claudio , he receiu’d them* ' 
King. Laertes you fhall heart them : 

Leaue vs« Exit Moffender 

High and Mighty , you jhall byew I am fit naked on ymr 
Kingdome. To morrow fl?all I begge leaue to fie your K tngly 
Eyes, when 1 fhall (firfl asktngyour Pardon thercuntdf re¬ 
count th'Occafions of my fodainc .and more ftrange return?, 

Hamlet. 

What ftiould this meant? Arc all the reft conjebacke ? 
Or is it fome abufe?Or no fuch thing ? 

Laer. Know you the hand ? 

Kin, 3 T)s\HamIets Gharafter^ naked anditf aPoft. 
feript here he fayes alone; Can you admfeme? 

Laer. I’m loft in it my Lord; but let him come, 

It war tries the very fickneffe in my heart. 

That X fhall liue and tell him to his teeth; 

Thus diddeft thou. 

Kin. Ifit be fo Laertes fhould ic be fo: 

How otherwife will you be rul’d by me? 

Laer. If fo you! not o’rcruJc me to a peace* 

Kin. Tothineowne peace; if he be now return'd. 

As checking at his Voyage,and that he mcanes 
No more to vndertakc it; I will vvorkc him 
To an exploy t nowiripe in my Deuice, 

Vcdcrthc which hclhall not choofe but fall; 

And forhis death no windc of blame ft>all breath. 

But euen his Mother fhall vncharge the prafticc, * 

And call it accident; :Somc two Monthcs hence 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy, 
ruefeenemy felfe-and ferti’d agsinftiheFrench, 

And they ran wcilonHorlcbacke; but this Gallant 

Had 


Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 





































































































iy6 


The Tragediecf.Hamlet . 


Hat 1 witchcraft irft< he grew into his Seat* 

And co fiich Wondrous doing brought his Horfc^ 

As had he bcenccncorps’tand demy-Natur’d 
With the braue Beaft f fo fane he paft my thought* 

That I in forgery offliapes and trickes* 

Come (hart of what hedid. 4 

L>&?* A Norman was’t ? 

Ki* t A Norman. 

La&\ Vpon my life L^meuni* 

Km The very fame, 

Lfter, I know him weight is the Brooch indeed* 

And Icmmeofall our Nation, 

Ktn m Hceoiad confcffion ofyou* 

And gaue you fucb a Mafterly report* 

For Art and extrdfe in your defrncc; 

And for your Rapier moft dpecially,. 

That he crycd our 3 t’wouIdbeafight indeed* 

If one could match you Si r-This report of his 
Did HamUtSo envenom with his Enuy s 
That he could nothing doe but wifi’s and beggfj 
Your fodauie comming ore to play with himj 
Now out of this, 

Laer t Why out of this, my Lord ? 

Km Laertes was your Father dearc to you? 

Or are you like the painting of a ferrow* 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer* Why askc you this? 

Kin. Not that I thinke you did notlouc your Father, 
But that I know Louc is begun by Time t 
And that I fee in paffages of proofe. 

Time qualifies the (parke and fire of it; 

Hamlet comes backe: what would you vndercake. 

To /how your fclfe your Fathers fonne indeed, 

More then in words ? 

Laer. To ait his throaciW Church, 

Km, No place indeed fhould murder Sanflurizcj 
Reuenge fhould haue no bounds: but good Laertes 
Will you doe thi$*keepe dofe within your Chamber, 
Hamlet rent'd* (hall know you are come home ; 

Wed put on thofc fhall praife your excellence, 

And fet i double varoifh on the fame 

The Frenchman gaueyoujbrbgyoii in fine together. 

And wager on your headc s he being remifTc, 

Moft generous, and free from all contriving. 

Will not perufc the Foiles ? So that with cafe. 

Or with a little fhuffling, you may choofe 
A S word it iibaired, and in a paffe ©fpra<£Hcc, 

Requit him for your Father, 

Laer, I will doo*^ 

And for that purpofelie annointmy Sword: 

I bought an VnihonofaMoiintebatike 
So mortal!, I but dipt a knife in it. 

Where it drawes blood,no Cataplafme fo rare, 

Collected from all Simples that haue Vcrtuc 
VndcrthcMoone^can fauethethingfromdeath, 

That is but Scratch t withal]: He touch my point* 

With this conugionjthat if I gall him fiightiy, 

I I may be death* 

Km Let's further thinke of this. 

Weigh what convenience both of time and meancs 
May fit vs to our fhapc,if this fhould fade* 

And that our drift lookc through our bad performance, 
Twcre better not aflaid; therefore this Proieft 
Should have a backe or fccond,that might hold, 

If this fhould blaft in proofe: Soft^ct me fee 
Weel make a foJemne wager on your commings. 


I ha t: when jn your morion you areh^i^v-— 
As make your bowts more violent to the end ^ 
And that he cals for drinkej He haucprcnai-’ni- 
A Challice for the noncejwhereon but fippine ^ 

If he by chance elcape yourvetiom’d ft Uf jj 
Our purpofe may hold there; how fwcet C^c tt)e 

Enter Queent. 

Queen, One woe doth tread vpon another, k < 

So fa ft they'l follow: your Sifter's drown'd I a * ** e * 
Laer* Drown'd ! O where ? mts ' 

%“• Th "‘" * Wiilov, grow,, adwitaBroot- 
Thatlbewes his horeleaues mtheglafliefirram ° Kf * 
There with fantafticke Garlands did /he come ^ 

OfCrow-flowers,Nettles,Daylies 3 and lore p,L, 
That liberal! Shepheards giueagroffernamr fe * a 

But our cold Maids doe Dead Mens Fingers j. 
Thereon the pendant boughes^cr Coronet weed 1 
Clambring to hang j an enuious fliuer broke ° S 

When downcthc weedy Trophies,and herfelf» 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her cl oathes fpred »i,| 
And Mermaid-like,a while they borehci vp 
Which time fhe chaunted fnatches of old tunes 
As one incapable of her ownediftrefle 
Or like a creature Nati tie, and indued 
Vnto that Element: but long it could not be 

Till that her garments, heauy with her drink/ 

Pul’d the poore wretch from her melodious buy 
To muddy death, j} 

L<ier, Alas then,is fhe drown'd? 

Queen. Drown’d, drown’d. 

Laer. T oo much of water haft thott poore Ophelia 

And therefore I forbid my teares* butyct * * 

It is our tricke, Nature her cuttome holds, 

Let fhame fay what it will; when thefe are gone 
The woman will be out: Aduemylord, 

I bane a ipeech of fire,that faine would blaze, 

But that this folly doubts ir. Exit, 

Kin. l et’s follow, Gertruds; 

How much I had to doe to cal me his rage ? 
NowfeareJ this will giuc it ftsrtagaine; 

Therefore let’s follow. Exeunt. 

Enter two Clmnes. 

Clown. Is fhe to bee buried in Chriftianburiall, tbit 
wilfully fecke* her owrte faluation? 

Other. I tell thee fhe is, and therefore make her Grant 
ftraight, the Crow ner hath fate on her, 3 nd finds it Cbri- 
ftian buriall. 

Clo, How can that be, vnlelfe fhe drowned her felfe in 
herowne defence? 

Other. Why’ris found fo. 

Clo. It muft £>e Se efftndendo, ircannotbee elf e: i® r 
heere lies the pointjlfl drowne my felfe wittinglv,itai. 
guc* an Adi: and an Adi hath three branches, not sr. 
Adi to doc and to performs; argali (he drown’d h et 
wittingly. 

Other. Nay but heare you Goodman Deiuer. 

Clown. Giuc me leaue; heere lies the water; [ 
heere Hands the man; good: if theraangoetoihisws- 
ter and drowne bimfele; it it will he niil he, be goes; 
matke you that? But if the water come to him St drowne 
him; hec drowne* not himfelfc. Argali, heethat is not 
guilty of bis ownedeath,lhortcns not hi* owne life. 
Other. But is this law? 

Clo. I marry ii’t, Crowners Quell Law. 
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^p^r. will you ha the truth on’t : if this bad not 

eil e a Gentlewoman, fhee fhould haue beene buried 
^LfChriftian Burial!... 

° Clo. Why there thou fay’d. And the more pitcy that 
c fclke fliould haue countenance in this world to 
fwffc OT hang cheitileloesvmorc then their cuett Chrini- 
dt ° * Come,my Spade; there is no ancient Gentlemen, 
^Gardiners,Ditchers and Grauc-m.'.kerJ; they ho.d vp 
Clients profcfSon. 

Other* Was he a Gentleman ? 

clo. He.was the fi*ft that cner fcorc Armes. 

Other. Why he had none. 

Clo. What,at’t a Heathen? how doll thou voder- 
Hand the Scripture? the SettptnrcTsyes 4dum dig’d ; 
ouldheedigge wxtbotre Armes? He put another que- 
p lon torheeyfihou anfwercll mer.ot iothcpurpole,co» : 

jjflethy felfe- ; - 

Other. Go too. 

Cb. What is he that builds ftronger then e.ther the 
llifon, the Shipwright, or the Carpenter ? 

Other. ThcGallowes roakrajfor that Frame outlines a 
[Jioufand Tenants. 

Clo. Ihkethy witweliin good faith, the Gallowes 
joes well; but how-does it well ? it does v. U to thofc 
that doc ill t now, thou doft ill to fay the G-allowcs is 
built ftronger then the Church: A: gall, the Gallowcs 
doc well to thee. Tpo’t againe, Come. 

Other. Who builds ftronger then a Mafon, a Ship- 
aright,or a Carpenter ? 

Clo. I, tell me that,and vnyoakc. 

Other. Marry,nowI cantell. 

Ch. Too’t. 

Other. Malfe,I cannot tell. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio afarre eff. 

Clo. Cudgell thy brainesno more abdutic; for your 
dull Atle will not mend iris pace with beating; and when 
yju arc ask’t this qu^fiion next, lay a Graue-maker: the 
Houfesthathe makcsdaftstillDoomefday; go, get thee 
to YAHghan^cic\\ me a ftoupe of Liquor. 

Sings. 

Inyouth when 1 did hue diiloue^ 
me thought it wm very fweete : 

To contrail O the time for a my btboue, 

O me thought there was nothing meete. 

Ham. Ha’sthis fellow ho feeling of his bufiiiclTe } that 
lit lings at Graue-making ? 

Her, Cuftome hath made it in him a property of ea- 
fineffe. 

Ham. Tis ee’n fo; the hand of little Imploymcm hath 
the daintier fenfe. 

Clewnefugs. 

“But Age with h‘S ft eatingftept 
hath caught me in his clutch : 
tjind hath (hipped me inttllthe Land, 
as if / badnmer bstne fuels, . 

Ham. That Scull had a tongue in it, and could (mg 
once: bow the knaue iowks it to ch’ grownd/ as if it 
wtutCainet law.bone, that did the firft murther: It 
might be the Pateof a Pohcrtian which this Afle o’rc Of¬ 
fices :one that could circutnuent God, might it not? 

Hor. It might, myXord. 

Ham. Or of a Courtier, which could fay,GoGd Mor¬ 
row iweet Lord : how doft thou, good Lord? this 
might be my Lord loch a one, that prais’d tr y Lord fueh 
aones Horfe,wheh he meant to bcgge it; mighc it not ? 


Hor. I, my Lord. 

Ham. Why ee’n fo : and now my i^ady 
C-haplefle, and knockc about the Maiard with a Sextons 
Spade* hetre’s fine Rcu elution, ifvuee had rhe tricke to 
fec’r. Did theft: bones toft no more the breeding. 


at 


Loggers 


With ’em * mine ake to thinke 


to play 
o n s c* 

C/oWne/frtgs. - 

A Pkhfy&xtmA h Sfdde^t Sptide* 
for md a flmwflivg-Shceu: 

O a pst of CUy fir to bt muds* 
fir fich a Gtfffi ps mcEtc* 

JUm* Thcrc-ianother? ^bymighcnct ihat fccc die 
Sen Hof of a Lawyer? where be his Qiiiddits nov? ? his^ 
Quillets? his Cafes? bis Tenurcs.and hb 1 lickf ? why 
doe’s fie this rucJe knaue now to k no eke him about 
the Sconce wkh a dirty .Shade II, and will nor tell him of 
his Aftion of Battery ? hum* This fellow might be in's 
time a great buyer of Land, with his Scatutes 3 hisReeog- 
nizances^hife Fines,bis double Voudiers s tiis Rerqoefiet: 
Is this the fine ofhis Fines^and therecouery *of fiii'Jfeco-' 
ucries, co haue bis fine Pate lull of fine Djvt ? will bis 
Vouchers vouch him no more of his Porch ales* and dou¬ 
ble ones zoo , then the length and breadth of a paireof 
Indemurei? the very Conveyances of his Lsnds will 
hardly lycin this Boxe; and mufl the Inheritorhimlclfo 
haue no more ? ha ? 

Hor, Not a iot mere,my Lord* 

Hdm, Is not Parchment made of Sheep^skrnhes 
Hst, I my LoTd,and of Cafuc-skinnes too.. 
hdm. Tlicy are Slieepc and Calues that feek out sffu-j 
ranee in that* I will fpeake to this fellow? whok Grat:e J s 
this Sir? 

Ch. Mine Sir: 

O 4 HP- of Clay fir to be M~dic y 
fir fiich a C yefi u meete . 

Han?* 1 thinke it be thineindectfrfor thou lieff in’c* 
Ch. You lyc out on 4 1 Sir^and therefore it is not yours; 
for my part J doe not lye in : t; andyet it is mine; 

Ham, Thou dofi lye to be UYx and fay ? tis thine i 
*ris for the dead 3 not for the quick©, therefore thou 
lye ft. 

Clo* TisaqukkelyeSir* ’twill away agaiue from me 
to you* 

Ham, What man doft thou digge it for l 
Ch, For no man Sir* 

Ham. What woman then ? 

Clo . For none neither* 

Ham, Who is co be buried irfc ? 

Ch, One diar was a woman Sir; but reft her Soule* 
fbce T s dead. 

Ham, Howabfolute the knaue is? wee muft Ipeake 
by the Garde* or equiuocacioo v^ill vndoevs : by the 
Lord IfpfMte) thefe three yearcs I have taken note of it, 
the Age is grownefo picked, thatthetoeof the Pefant 
comes fo neerethe hcelcsof oyr Courtier, heegalkhis* 
Kibe. How long haft thou been a Gratae*maker ? 

Ch, O t all the dayes Ptlfyeare, I came tooT that d^y 
that our la ft King Hamlet ef recam tFerttnbMS 9 
How long is that fince? 

Ch* Cannot you tell that ? every foolecan tell that: 
It was the very day* that young Hamlet was bo:rne ? hec 
that was mad .and ient into England. 

ham. I many, why was he fenc into Engl and? 

Clo. Why, bccaufe he was {pad; hee Ih-ali recouerhi* 
wits there; sr if he do not, it’s no great matter there. 

Ham, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet. 


Bam, Why? 

Twill not befcene in him^hercEhcmcnafcas 

mad sa he* 

Ham. How came he mad ? 

Cl?. Vfiy itrangdy they {ay. 

Ham. How fhangely ? ; 

Cfa , Faith e'ene with loofiug his wits. 

Ham. Vpon whac ground ? 
flo. Why heere in 'Denmark?: I haue binfixeteene 
heefIonian andfio^ thirty yeares* 


Ham. 


How lout! will a man lie ^itb^earth ere he rot? 


1 


Cl 7 . IfakhNfhebetvot rotten before he die(as we haue 
many ppeky Coarfcs now adaic*, that will fearcehold 
the hying in) he will lift you fome dght yearc 3 orpine 
ye: i \c, A Tannerwllhftyotnhne year c. 

H4M* Why hejTnore then another 
Clo. Why fir* hi* hide is fo ia.n*d with his Trade* that 
he will keep© out water 3 great while* And your water, 
is afore Decaycr of your horfon dead body.HeresaSa^l 
now-this ScuLhasUine m the earth three & twenty years, 
ham, Wbofc was it i 
Clo, A whorefon mad Feliowes it was; 

Whole doe yon dmike it was? 

HdriJ. Nay J know not* 

Clo* A pcftlenee on him for a mad Rogneda pouVd a 
Flaggou of Raiilli on my head once. This fame Scull 
- Sir*t his fame Scull C\ r* vnsTmckf Scull^the Kings Icfler* 
Ham* This? 

CMn E'cnc ihat. 

Ham. Let me fee. Alas poorc Torio^l knew him Ho^ 
ration fallow of infinite Jett; ©fmott excellent bncy* he 
h*i*h home me on his b.ickea choufand times; And how 
abhorred my Imaginationis ? my gorge rifes at it Heere 
hung th :Te Iipp$> that I haue kill I know not how oft* 
Where be your libes oow ? Your Gambab f Your 
Songs? Your fkfhes of .Merriment that were went to 
fetthe Table on a RorefNoouenow to mock your own 
Iccnng.? Quite chapflUoe ? Now get you to my Ladies 
Chamber ^an'dicll berjes her paint an inch thickc to this 
fauourfhe mult come* Make her laugh at that; pry- 
thee Hmtth tell me one thing. 

Bor. What's that my Lord ? 

Ham. Doft thou think c Alexander loolct ©’this fa- 
fliidhVtY earth? 

Hot, E’enefo* 

Ham. And fmelt fo > Puh, 

Hot. Fcnefo ? my Lord. 

Ham, Ta vvbat bafe vies we may murnc Hereto. 
Why may not Imagination trace the Nobteduft of A- 
Izxander, till be find i t Sopping a bunghole. 

Bw t Twerc to confider; w cuvioufly to confider fo* 
Ham. No faith.not aiot. But to follow him dicther 
with mcdeftic enough* 8c hkcliehood to lead it; as thus, 
Alexander died 1 Alexander wa| buried: Alexander re- 
turncth into dull; the duft h earth; of earth we make 
LomCjtmd why of that Lome (whereto he was conuer- 
ted j might they no: flopp a Bccie-barrdI? 

Impadeil Cafar 7 dt3,(l *pd turn’d to day* 


Might flop a hoi 


^to keeperhe windc 


away. 


Oh*that that carrk which kept the world in awe. 
Should patch a WaJl fl t 4 expe!I the winters flaw* 

But foftjbut fofr* afide; heere comes the King, 

inter KingiQticmt,Lames t md dCoffn, 
with Lords attendant , 

The Qneenejtbs Courtiers, Who is that they follow. 


And with fitch maimed Htes?This do*h 
TheCoarfe they foifow,did with 
Fore do it owne 3ifej 'twas foine Eflate 
Couchweawhile.and mark. 

Laer, W hat Cerimony elfe ? 

Ham. That is Laertes,a very Nobt<.«„. i 
Laer, What Cerimony elfe? J ^ 1 ^8r!t f| 
Prkfi. Her Obfeqaies haue bin asf ar - ein , 

As we haue warrar.tis,hcr death wasdonbrf iP* 
And but chat great Command.o re-lWai« ,u ’ 

She fhould in ground vnfanaified hatie| n ,UM 0t(itr > 
Till the laft Trumpec. For charitable prai f 
Shardes,Flints,=nd Pceblcs,fliouIdbe th- ’ 

Yet heere (he is allowed her VirginRstes ° Wne ° n 
Her Maiden firewmetus^RdthcbnnPiiio!. 
OfBellandBtiriail. & '*™m 

Laer. Muft there no more be done? 

Prkfi. No more be done: ' 

We fhould prophane the feruice of the dead 
To fing fage ^mem ,and fueh refl to her * ’ 

As to peace-parted Soules. 

Laer, Lay her ikh* earth. 

And from her fairs andvnpolltned flefh 
May Violetsfpring, T tel 1 thce(chur!ifh PiitM 
A MmiSring Angcll fhall my Sifter be 
W^jicn thou liefl howling i 
Ham, What,thefaire Ophelia ? 

W?e*t. Sweets,to the fwcct farewell, 

I hop'd thou fhould’fthaue bin my Hamlets wife- 
J thought thy Bride.bed tohaue de^r Wet u'An 
And not t’haue ftrew'd thy Graue. ^ ^ 

Laer. Oh terrible woer. 

Fall ten times trcbbie,,on that curfed head 
Whole wicked deed,thy tnoft Ingenionsfence 
Dcpriu'd thee of Hold offthe earth a while 
Till I haue caught her once mere in mine armes: 

Leaps is the erratic, 

Now pile your du ft.ypon the quicksand dead, 

Till of this fiat a Mountains y ou haue made 
To o*re top old /V/<o»jOr the skyifh head 
Ofblew Olympus, 

Ham. What is he,whofe gtiffes 
Bearesftich anEmphafis f wlrofeph afe of Sorrow 
Copinre the wandring Starres.and makes them ftand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers i This is 1, 

Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The deuill rake thy fcule. 

Bam. Thou prai’fl not well/ 

I piythee take thy fingers front my throat} 

Sir though I am not Splcenatiue,and rafh. 

Yet haue 1 fomething tn nae dangerous, 

Which let thy vviftncfie fcare. Away thy hind, 

King, Pluck them a funder, 

Qpt. HamUt^Hamlet. 

Gen. Good my Lord be quiet* 

Ham. Why I will fight with himvppon thi* Theme, 
Vutil] my eicikls will no longer wag, 

Qh. Oh my Sonne, what Thcanie i 
Ham, I lou’d Ophelia-, fortie thottfand Brothers 
Could notftvith all there quant i tic of Lone) 

Make vp my futnnie. What wilt thou do forks ? 
King. Oh he is mad Laertes , 

For loue of God fotbeare him. 

Ham. Come fhow me wh?t thou’it doe. 

Woo’r weepe i Woo’t fight? VVoo’c ccare thy felfe ? 
Woo’t drinke vp Sfik,z ate a Crocodile ? ]]f 
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iljdoo'c* Doft thou come heere to whine; 
j 0 0 utface me with leaping in her Graue ? 
gc buried quicke with her,and fo will I. 

^{idifthoit prate of Mountaines; let them throw 
pillion* of Akers on vs; till our ground 
Sindging his pate againft the burning Zone, 

Make Ojfa like a wart, Nay s and thoui'r mouthy 
jle rant as well as thou. 

%in. This is mecre MadnelTe: 

^ud t hus awhile the fit will worke on hioi: 

^nooas patient as the female Done, 
yybenthat her golden Cup let aredifelos'd} 

Hislilence will fit drooping. 

Bm. Heareyou Sir: 

\Vb3C is the veafon that you vfe me thus ? 
jloud' yoti euerjbut it is no matter; 
let Hercules himfelfe doe what he may, 

The Cat will Mew,and Dogge will haue his day. Exit, 
Kin. I pray you good Horatio wait vpon him. 
Strengthen you patience in our laft nights fpeech, 

Wec’l put the matter ro the prefent pufii: 

Good Gertrude let fome watch oner your Sonne, 

This Graue fhall haue a liuing Monument: 
jin houre of quiet (hortly fhall we fee} 

Till then,in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet and Herath. 

Ham. So much for this Sir; now let me fee the other, 
You doe remember ail the Circuniftance. 

Her. Remember it my Lord? 

Ham. Strain my heart there was a kinde of fighting. 
That would not let me fieepe; -me thought I lay 
Worfe then the mutincs in the Bilboes, rafiily, 

(And praifebersfhnefie for it) let vs know, 
Ourtndifcretion fometimes ferues vs well, 

When our deareplotsdo paule,and that fiiould teach vs, 
There's aDiuinity that fliapes our ends. 

Rough-hew them how wc will. 

Her. That is moftcertaine. 

Ham, Vp from my Cabin 
My fea-gownefcarfrabout mein the darke. 

Grop’d I to finde out them; had my defire. 

Finger'd their Pa cket,and in fine, withdrew 
Totnincowne roome againc, making fo bold, 

(Myfeares forgetting manners) to vnfeale 
Their grand Commiffion, v/hcre r found Horatio t 
Ohroyall knauery: An exafl command. 

Larded with many feuerall forts of reafonj 
inpoiting Denmarks health,and Englands too, 
Withhoo.fuch Bugges and Goblins in my life; 

That on the fupetuize no leafure bated, 

No nor to ftay the grinding of the Axe, 

My head fiioud be ftruck off* 

Her, Ift poifible? 

Ham, Here’s the Commiffion,readit at more leyfuret 
But wilt thou heare me how I did proceed ? 

Her. Ibefeechyou. 

Ham. Being thus benetted round with Villaines, 

Ere 1 couid make a Prologue to my braines, 
fbey had begun the Play. I fate me dovvne, - 
Deuis’d a new Commiffion, wrote it faire, 

I once did hold it as our Stati fts doe, 

A bafeneffe to write faire; and laboured much 
How to forget that learning : but Sir now, 
hdid me Yeomans fcruice : wilt thou know 
The effedls of what 1 wrote? 


Hor . I, good my Lord. 

Ham. An earneft Coniuratioti from the King* 

As England was his Faithful! Tributary, 

As louc betweene chem,as the Palme fliould flourifli, 

As Peace fhould ftill her wheaten Garland wears. 

And (land a Comma ’tweene their amities, 

And many fueh like Affis of great charge. 

That on the view and know ofehefe Contents, 

Without debatement further,more or lefle, 

He fhould the bearers put to iodaine death. 

Not fhriuing rime allowed. 

Hor, How was this feai’d ? 

Flam. Why,euen in that was Hcauen ordinate; 

I had my fathers Signet in my Purfe, 

Which was the Model! of that Daniflr Seale : 

Folded the Writ vp in forme of the other, 

Subfcrib’d it, gau’t th’ imprcifion, plac e it fafely. 

The changeling neucr knowne: Now, the next day 
Was our SeaFight,and what to this was femerr. 

Thou knowTl already. 

Hor. So Guildenfierne and Rofincrattce , go too’t. 
Hani.Wfiiy man,they did make loue to tliis imploymcnt 
They are not ncere my Confidence; their debare 
Doth by their owne infinuation grow : 

’Tis dangerous,when the baler nature comes 
Betweene the pafie,and fell incenfcd points 
Ofmighty oppofites. 

Hor, Why,what a King is this ? 

Ham. Docs it not, thinkft thee, Band me now vpon <r 
He that hath kil’d my King, and whor’d my Mother, 
Popt in betweene ih’elc£hon and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper life, 

And with fueh coozenage; is’t not perfect confcience, 

To quit him with thisarme? And is’t not to be damn’d 
To let this Canker ofour naturecome 
In further euill. 

Hor, It muft be shortly knowne to him from England 
What is the iiTue of the bufinclfe there. 

Ham, It willbefhorr. 

The interim's mine,and a naans life’s no more 
Then to fay one: bu 11 am very forty good Horatio , 

That to Laertes I forgot my felfe; 

For by the image of my Couft’,1 fee 
The Portraiture of his; lie count his fauours 
Btitfure the braticryof hisgriefc did put me 
Into a Towring paffion. 

FI or. Peace, who comes heere ? 

Enter young O[riche. (marke. 

Ojr. Your Lordfhip is right welcome back to Den- 
Flam, I humbly thank you Sir,doft know this waterflie? 
Hor. No my good Lord* 

Ham, Thy ftstc is the mote gracious; for’tis a vice to 
know him: he hath much Land, and fertile; let a Bcaft 
be Lord of Beafts, and his Crib fhall ftand at the Kmg 3 
Mefle;’tis a Chowgh; butas Ifawfpacious in the p^- 
fdfion ot dirt. 1 

Ofr. Sweet Lord, if your friendlhip were at leyfurc, 

I lliould impart a thing to you from his Maiefty. 

Ham. I will receiue itwith ail diligence of fptritj 
y our Bonct to his right vfe/cis for the head. 

Ofi, I thankeyour Lord dr ip,’tis very hoc. 

Flam, No,beleeuc mec’tis very cold, the winde is 
Northerly. 

Ofr. It is indifFerent cold my Lord indeed. 
ham. Mce thinkes it isvery foultry,and hot for my 
Complexion. J 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet*. 


Oft i Exccedfogly*my Lord^c is very {cultry,as 5 £were 
cannot tell how: but my Lordjhis Makfty bad roe fig*. 
nifie to you, that he ha*a laid a great wager on your head: 
Sir, this is the matter* 

Ham. I be fee eh you rem ember. 

Oft. Nay,in good faith, for mine cafe in good faith : 
Siryyou are not ignorant of what excellence Lazrtet is at 
his weapon, 

Hnm. What’s his weapon? 

Oft . Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That’s two or his weapons; but well. 

O/r.The fir King ha T s wag’d with him fix Batbary Hor- 
fes, againft the which he impon’d as I cake it ? fixe hrench 
Rapiers and Poniards, with their affignes, as Girdle, 
Hangers or fo; three of the Carriages infimh are very 
dcareto fancy* very refponfiueio theh"ilts s moft delicate 
carriages, and of very liberal] conceit. 

Ham. What call you the Carriages > 

Oft , The Carriages Sir* arc the hangers* 

Haw* Thephrafc would bee more Germaine to the 
matter: If we could carry Cannon by our fid es; I would 
it might be Hangers rill then; but on fixe Barbary Hor- 
fel againfl fixe French Swords: their Alfigne^and three 
liberall conceited Carriages s that’s the French but a- 
gainft the Danifh; why is this impon’d as you call it? 

Oft . The King Sir jhadi hid that in a dozen peHesbe- 
tweeneyouandhim, bee fhall not exceed you three hits; 
He hathone twelue for mincj and that would come to 
irnediate tryallj if your lordfnip would vouchfafe the 
Anfwerc* 

Ham, How if I anfwcrc no ? 

Oft* I meandnay Lord, the oppolition of your petfon 
hi tryall. 

Ham. Sir 3 T wit! walkehecrc in the Hall; if it pleale 
his MakfJic, fl ns the breathing time ofday with me; let 
the Foyles bee brought, the Gentleman willing, and the 
King hold his purpofe ; I will win for him if 1 can : if 
not, lie game nothing but :uy fbame 3 and the oddc hits* 
Oft* Shall I rcdcljucr you ee 3 n fo? 

Ham* To this Sir, after what flounfii your na¬ 
ture will . 

Oft . I commend my duty to your Lord flip* 

Ham. Yours, yours; bee docs well to commend it 
himfelfc, there are no tongues die tors tongue. 

Hot, This tapwing runs away with the fbcll on his 
head* 

Ham. He did Compile with his Dugge before bee 
fuck'tit: thus had he and roine more of the fame Beany 
that! luipwjh,e drofilc age dotes on^only got the tunc of 
the time , and out war'd ha’bite of encounter} a kindc of 
yefty collection,, which carries them through & through 
the moflfond and winnowed opinions; and doe but blow 
rthem to their tryalU.; the Bubbles arc out. 

Hor m Top will ]pfe this wpge^my Lord- 
Flam, 1 dpenot thinke fo ? Since he went into France, 
I haute bcenc in crnnimiull praiSics; I fiiall wjfine at the 
odd; s ; but^thou- would ?{i not thinks how ail heere a- 
bbtoi my heart: but it is no matter* 

Hw. M^y, good my Lord- 

Ham. It 13 but foolery ; but it is fuch a kinde of 
gain-giuing ns would perhaps trouble a woman* 

J-for 4 If your mindc diihkc any thing,obey,! will fore- 
ftdl their repaire hither, and fay you are not fit. 

Ham, Not a whit, we de3e Augury; there's a fpedall 
Prouidencc in the fall of a fp arrow. If ic benow/tis not 
to come; ifit beenot to come, ic will bee now 1 if it 


ng 


be not now; yet it will come-the readineffe j, n n>~^ - 
man has ought of what lie Icaues, What h' t , , ctn o 
times? tt0| eau t ( ) „ i 

Eater King, ffueene, Laertes and Leris ., with ct> 

darts with Foyles, and Gauntlets, a TJ,i r3 °'^ t ‘ c ^ 

Flagons of Wine onit. ^ 

Kin. Come RWcf,come, and take this hand f, 
Ham.G\\se me your pardon Sir 3 I 
But pardon t as you are a Gentleman. y UWr 

This prelcncc knowes. 

And you mud needshaueheard howTameunifU 
With fore diffraction ? What I hauedone^ 1 
That might your nature honour, and exception 
Roughly awake, I heere proclaims was jnwdneff- - 
Was t Hamlet wrong’d Laertes ? Ncuer Hamlet * * 

If Hamlet from himiclfc be tane away: 

And when he’s not himlelfe.do’s wrong Laertes 
Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it; J 
Who does it then? His Madneffe Plf't be fo 
Hamlet is of the Fad ion that is wrong’d, * 
.HisinadnefTc is poote Hamlets Enemy. 

Sir,in this Audience, 

Let my difelaiming from a purpos’d euili, 

Free me fo farre in your mcfl generous thoughts 
That I hatic fliot mine Arrow o’re the honfe, * 

And hurt my Mother. 

Latr. I amfatisfied in Nature, 

Whofe mociticin this cafclhotild flirrememoft 
TomyReuenge. Butin my tennescfHonor 
I ffand aloofe, and wiil no reconcilement, 

Till by fojne elder Walters of knowne Honor 
I haue a voyce, and prefident of peace , 

To keeps my name virgorg’d. But till that time, 

I do rcceiuc your offer'd loue likeloue. 

And wil not wrong ic. 

Ham, I do embrace it freely. 

And will this Brothers wager frankcly play. 

Giue vs the Foyles; Come on. 

Laer. Come one for me. 

Flam. I kfce your foilc Laertes. in mine ignorance, 
Your Skill fhsli 1 ike a Siarre i’rh’darkcft night, 
Siickeficrycffindeede. 

Laer, Yon mockc me Sir. 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King. Giue them the Foyles yong Ojrkke , 

Coufcn Hamlet, yon know the wager. 

Ham f. Veiie well my Lord, 

Your Grace hath Hide the oddf.s a’thVeaker fide. 

King, I do not feareit, 

Ihaue 1'eeneyou both: 

But fince he is bettcr’d-wehaue therefore oddes. 

Lrfer, This is too beauy. 

Let me fee another. 

Ham. This likes me well, 

Thefe Foyles haue all a length. FnfAretejlap 
Ofiche. Itny good Lord. 

King. Set me the Stopcs of wine vpon thatTahk! 

If Hamlet giue the fit ft, or fecond hit, 

Or quit in anfwtrofthe third exchange. 

Let all the Battlements their Ordinance fire, 

The King fhal dnnke to Hamlets better breath, 

And in the Cup an vnion fhal he throw . 

Richer then that,which fpttre fuccefliue Kings 
InDenmarkctCrownchaueworne. 

Giu ! 
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They flaj. 


r;ue t»s the Cup*> 

i id let the Kettle to the Trumpets fpeake, 
iVfrUR»P« to the Cannoneer without, 

I e Cannons to the Heauens, the Hcaueti ro E arthy 
L w the King drinke* to Hamlet. Come, begin, 

! V B J you the fudges beatc a wary eye. 

Ham. Come on fir, 
laer. Come on fir. 
fim* One. 
laer. No. 

flam. ludgement. _ . 

Ofr. A hit, a very palpable hif. 
laer. Wclltagaine. 
gang. St ay, giue me drinke. 
mmlet, this Pcarle is thine. 

Here's to thy health. Giue him the cup, 

Trumpets found, and {hot goes off. 
flam. lie play this bout firft, fet by a-while. 

Conic: Another hit ; what fay yon ? 
laer. A touch, a touch, I do confeffe. 
y/rfg. Our Sonne fliall win. 

Qh, He’s fat, and fcant of breath. 

Hccr^s a Napkin, rub thy browes, 

Ihe Qucer.e Caro wfes to thy fortune, Hamlet, 
flam. Good Madam. 
gtog. Gertrude, d 0 not drinke. 

Qn. I will my Lord; 

Ipjjyyou pardon me. 

* King. It is the poyfon’tl Cup, it is too late, 
flam- I date not drinke yc: Madam, 

By and by. . . e 

(fa. Come, let me svipe thy race, 
laer. My Lord, lie hit him now. 

Him. I do not thinke’t. 

Law. And yet’cisalrooft’galnft my conference, 1 
Ham. Come, for thfe third. 
laertes, you but dally, 

Ipray you paffc with your beft violence. 

Jam afi’ear’d you make a wanton of me. 

laer. Say you fo? Come on. Flay » 

Ofr. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haneatyounow. 

In feu fling they change Rapiers. 

King. Part them, they are. incens’d. 

Ham. Nay come, againe. 

Of, Looketo the QuCene there hoa. 

Her. They bleed on both fide*. How i*’t my Lord ? 
Of, How is’: Laenesl 
Laer. Why as a Woodcockc 
To mine Sprindge, Ofkke , 

’am iuftly kill’d with mine owne Tteachcrie. 

Ham. How does the Queene? 

King, She founds to fee them bleede. 

No,no, the drinke, the drinke. 

Oh my dserc Hamlet, the drinke, the drinke, 
'ampoyfon’d. 

Ham. Oh Villany * How ? Let the doore be lock’d. 
Treacherie, fecke it out. 

Laer. 1 c is heere Hamlet. 

Hamlet. thou art flaine, 

No Medicine in the world can do thee good. 

In thee, there is not halfe an houre of life; 

The Treacherous Inftrument is in thy hand, 

Vnbatcd and envenom’d: the foule praftifei 
Hath turn’d it felfe on me. Loc, heere I lye, 

Ncuer to rife againe; Thy Mother* poyfon’d: 


I can no more, the King, thcKing’s too blame. 

Ham. The point envenom’d too. 

Then venometo thy worke. 

Hurts the King. 

AH. Treafon,Treafon. 

King. O yet defend me Friends,I am but hurt. 

Ham. Heere thou inceftuous, murdrous. 

Damned Dane, 

Drinke off this Potion: Is thy Vnion heere ? 

Follow my Mother. ^ King Hjes, 

Latr. He is iuflly fettl’d. 

Its* a poyfon temp'red by himftlfe r 
Exchange forgiueneffe withme»NobIcAff!ra/iff; 

Mine and my Fathers death come not vnon thee, . 

Nor thine onme. Dyes. 

Ham- Heauen roakethce free of it, I follow thee. 

I am dead Horatio , wretched Queene adicw. 

You thatlooke pate, and tremble at this chance* 

That are but Mutesor audience to this a£te : 

Had I but time fas this fell Sergeant death 
Is ftrick’d in hi* Arrcft) oh I could tell you. 

But let it be: Horatio, 1 am dead) 

Thou liu’ft,report me and my caufes right 
To chcvnfatisfied. 

Hor. Neuerbeleeue ic. 

I am more an Ant ike Roman then a Dane: 

Hcere’s yet fome Liquor left. 

Hum. As th’arc a man. giue me the Cup. 

Let go, by Heauen 1 le h aue't. 

Oh good Horatio , what a wounded name, 

(Things Handing thus vnknowne) fhall liuc behind me. 
J f thou did’ft cucr hold me in thy heart. 

Ah fen c thee from felicitie awhile, 

Audio this harfih world draw thy breath inpainc, 
TotellmyStorie. 

71 larch afarre off, andflsout within. 
What warlike noyfeis this ? 

Enter Ofrickf. 

Of. Yong Fortiuhras, with conqneft come frfi Poland 
T o rh’AmbalTadors of England giues rhis warlike volly. 

Ham. O I dye Horatio : 

The potent poylon quiteorc-crovves my fpirit, 

I cannot Hue to heare theNewci from England,! 

ButI do prophcficih'ele£Uon lights 
On Fertinbriu, he ha’s my dying voycc, 

So tell him with the occurrcnts more and Icfife, 

Which hatiefolicited. The reft is filence, 0,o,-o,o, Lyes 
Horn. Now craeke a Noble heart: 

Goodnight Tweet Prince, 

And flights of Angels fing thee to thy reftj 
V/hy do’s the Drunimc come hither ? 

Enter Fortmhras and Fnghfh Amhafador j/fith Drttmme, 
Colours , and Attendants, 

Fortin. Where is ibis fight ? 

Hor . What is it yewomd fee; 

If ought of woe, cr wonder, ceale your fearch. 

For. His quarry cries onhauocke. Oh proud death* 
Whacfeafl is coward ituhine eternail Cell. 

That thou fo many Princes^ at & flhoote. 

So bloodily haft ftroofte. 

jimh . The fight is difroaH, 

And our afiaires from England tome too late* 

Tbeeares arc fenfelefle that fliotild glue vs heating. 

To tell him his comma nd 5 cnencisfalfiH*dj 
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The Tragedfe of,Hamlet . 


That Rofincr&ttCt and Gmldcnfierns arc dead s 
Where {hould we haue ourthankes ? 

H&r m Not from his mouth. 

Had it thVbiliticoflife to thankeyou : 

He neuer gatic commandment for th cir death* 

But fincefo' jumpc vpoti this bjoodie queftion. 

You from thePolake warre^ and you From England 
Are hcerc arriued, Giue order that rhefe bodies 
High on a fhge be placed to the view. 

And let me fpcake to th J yet unknowing world. 

How thefe things came about. So fliallyou heart 
Ofcarnail, bioudie, and vnnamraH afls. 

Of acridentail Judgements, cafuali {laughters 
Of death’s put on by cunning, and forc'd caufe. 
And in this vpfhot } purpofes miftooke, 

Falne on the Inuencors heads. All this can I 
Truly deliver. 

For. Let ?s haft to heare it. 

And call the Nobleft to the Audience. 

For me, with forroip, I embrace my Fortune, 

X haue Tome Rites of memory in this Kingdoms* 



Which arc ro claime, my vantage doth 
Immense, 

Bor* OfthatXfhallhaucal wavescatift, , 

And from his mouth t0 ^eafce, 

Whofc yoycc will draw on more s 
But let this fame be prefently perform’d 
Eucn whiles mens mjndes arc wilde * 

Left more mifehanee 
On plot*, and errors happen* 

For* LetfoureCaptaines 
Beare H*mUt like a Soldier to the Stage 
For he was likely, had he beeneput on * 

To haue prou’d mod royally; 

And for his paffage. 

The Souldiours Mulicke,and the rites of 
S peakc lowdly for him. 

Take vp the body ; Such a fight as this 
Becomes the Field, but heere fliewes much 
Go, bid the Souldiers /hoore, 

ExemttMarcbing: after the M 

Ordmmce tirijhpt off. **** 
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THE TRAGEDIE OF 


KING LEAR, 


ajlllus Trim us. Sccena Trim a* 



Enttr Kent, GloWffter, and Edmond. 

Kent, 

Thought the King had more a Seeled the 
Duke cf Albany, then Cornwall, 

GloH. It did atwayes feerne fo to vs : But 
now in the diuifion of the Kingdom*, it ap- 
pearesnat which ofthe Dukes hec valewes 
jnoftjfor qualities are fo weigh’d, that euriofity in nci~ 
tbfr, can make ehoife of cithers moicy. 

Rent. Is not this your Son, my L,ord ? 

giott. His breeding Sir,hath bin at my charge, I haue 
fa often blufh’d to acknowledge him, that now I am 
braz-’d too’c. 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. * 1 * * * 

'Glen, Sir,thisyong Fellowes mother could; wberc- 
vpon flic grew round womb’d, and had indeed: (Sir) a 
Sonne for her Cradle, crc fhe had la;husband for her bed. 
Doyoufinel! a fault? 

jG;®f. I cannot wilh the fault vndcnc, die iffue ofic, 
being fo proper. 

Clou, But I haue a Sonne, Sir, by order of Law, fomc 
yeerc elder then this ; who, yetis no deerer in my ac¬ 
count, though this Knaue came fomthing fawcily to the 
world before he was fenc for: yet was his Mother fayre, 
there was good fport at his making, and the horfon muft 
be acknowledged. Doe yoti know this Noble Gentle¬ 
man, Edmond i 
Edm, No, my Lord, 

Giott. My LordofKentt 
Remember him hecreafter,as my Honourable Friend. 
Edm, My feruicestoyour l.ordfliip. 

Kent, I muft loue you, and fuc to know you better. 
Sdm, Sir,Iflia!Iftudy deferuing. 

Gloss. He hath bio out nine yearc9, and away he fitsll 
igaine, The King is comming- 

Stnnet. Enter King Lear, Cornwall, Albany i Genttill, Re¬ 
gan, Cordelia Jand attendants . 

Lear. Attend the Lords of France & Bmgqndy,GlofIer, 
Clou. I {liall,my Lord. Exit. 

Lear. Meane time we fhal exprefl'e our darker purpofe. 
Giue me the Map there. Know, chat we bane diuided 
In three our Kingdoms: and ’tisoUr faft incent, 

To fhakeall Cares'and Bufineffc from our Age, 
Conferring them on yongcr ftrength#, while we 
Vhburthen’d erawle toward death. Our fon of Corsmal, 
And you our no leffc louing Sonncof Albany, 


Wc haue this hourea cotiftant will to publish 
Oui daughters feuerall Dowers, that iutuic ftrife 
May bepreuented now.Thc Princes,Zr.s#/ff & Burgundy. 
Great Riuals in oiir yongeft daughters lone. 

Long in our Court, haue made their amorous foiourne. 
And heerc ate to be anfwer’d, Tell me my daughters 
(Since now we will diueft vs both of Rule, 
luccreft ofTcrritory, Cares ofStatc) 

Which of you fhall wc fay doth loue vs moil, 

That wc, our Iargeft bountie may extend 
Where Nature doth with merit challenge, Goner til. 

Our cldcft borne, fpeake firft. 

GW.Sir, I loue you more then word can weild ^matter, 
Deerer then eye-light, fpace, and libertie. 

Beyond whst can be vslewcd, rich or rare. 

No leffe then life, withgrace, health,beauty, honor : 

As much as Childoerelou 5 d,or Father found, 

A loue thst makes brfathpoore,arkl fpeech vnable^ 
Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cor. What {hall Cordelia Ipcekc ? Loue,and be file tit. 

Lear.Of all thefe bounds cuen from this Litie,to- thir ? 
With ftiadowie Foircfts,and with Champams ricldd 
With plenteous Riuers,and widc-skirred Meades 
We make thee Lady. To thine and Albania ifTues 
Be thjsperpetuall. Whatfayes ourfecondDaughter? 
Our dccrcll Regan, wife of Cornwall f 

'Rgg, lara inadcofchatfdfe-mettleasmy Sifter, 

And prize me at her worth. In my true hear t, 

1 finde Hie names my very deede of loue; 

Onely fhe come? too fiiort, thatl profeffe 
My felfc an enemy to all other ioyes, 

Which them oft precious fquarcoffenfcprofcfTes,- 
Andfinde I am alone felicitate 
In your deercHighnefie loue. 

Cor. Then poore Cordelia, 

And yet not fo, fuice I am futc my louc’s 
More ponderous 1 hen my tongue. 

Lear. To thee, and thine heredirarie cuer, 

Remain* this ample third ofour faireKingdom^ 

No leffc in {pace, validitie, and pleafure 
Then that confei r‘d on Gent-fill • Now our Joy, 

Although our Iaft aiid kaft; to vrhofe yong louejf 
The V iues of France, and Milke of Bttrgundie, 

Serine to he intereft. What can you fay, to draytf 
A third, more opilent then your Sifters? fpeake. 

Cor. Nothing nay Lord, 


Lear. Nothing? 
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Cor, 
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The Tragedie ofRhig Lear. 


Car, Nothing* 

Lear t Nothing will come ofnothing/peake againc. 
Cor. Viihappic that I am,l cannot hcauc 
My heart into my mouth .1 lone your Maicfiy 
According to my bond^no more nor leffr* 

Lear ■ How,How fardelm^ Mend your ipcech a little, 
Leaft you may marre youf Fortunes. 

Cor* Good my Lord, 

You hauc begot me^bred me,Iou*d me. 

I resume thole duties backe as are right fir* 

Obey yoii ? Loueyou s and moft Honour you. 

Why haue my Sifters Husbands,!! they fay 
TUey loue you alt PHappily when I fhall weth 
That Lord,whofc hand muff take my plight,(hall catty 
H^ife my loue with him, halfc my Garland Dutie, 

Sure I fhall neuer marry like my Sifters* 

Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor* I my good Lord. 

Lear. So young, and fo vniender ? 

Cor* So young my Lord,and true. 

Lear. Let it be filthy truth then be thy dowre: 

For by the facred radience of the Sunncs, 

The mificriesofand the night,* 

By all the operation of the Qbcs, 

From whom wc do ex 1 ft,and ceafe to be, 

Heere 1 difdaime all my Paternall care. 

Propinquity and property ofblood* 

And as a ftnnger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this for euer. The barbarous $cjthim y 
Or he that makes his generation mefles 
To gorge his appctite^fliall to my bofomc 
Be as well neighbour’d,pluiecS,andrelceu r d, 

As thou my fomccimc Daughter, 

Kent* Good my Liege. 

Lear . Peace Kent f 

Come npt bet wcene the Dragon and his wrath ? 

I Iou*d her mofLand thought to iec my reft 
On her kind nurfery. Hence and avoid my fight : 

So be my graue my peace, as here I giue 

Her Fat hers heart from her ; call France^ ho fibres ? 

Call "BurgundyCornwall d Alhmte^ 

With my two Daughters Dowics,digeft the third. 

Let pndejwhich (he cals plairmtffe^mrry her; 

1 dockuieft you ioyntly with my power, 
Prcheminencc,and all the large effects 
Thattroopc with Maiefty Our frlfe by Monthly courfcj 
Wuh referuation of an hundred Knights* 

By you tobefuftainMsfhallourabode 
Make with you by due curne^onely we fhall retainc 
The name, and ailth’addition toaKjng ithcSway, 
Reucnnew Execution of die reft, 

Beloucd Sonnes be yours,which to confirme, 

Th is Coronet part bet weene you, 

Kent, Roy all Lear t 

Whom I haue ctier honor'd as n>y King* 

Lou r d as my Fa t her,a 5. my M after follow'd. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers* 

Lc . The bow is bent &: drawne,make from the (Lafc a 
fKwi. Let it fall rather^hough the forke inuadc 
The region of my hcart^be Kent vnmanncrly s 
When is mad^whaE cyouideft thou do old man ? 
Thmk'ft tii^u tha t dude (hail haue dread to fpeake, 

When power to flatterybowes ? 

To plainngfje lionour ‘5 bound, 

When Maiefty falls to folly,referue thy ftate* 

And in thy beft confideration checks. [■ 


This hideous ialhneffe,nnfweremy 
Thy yongeft Daughter (to snnrlmi* a..{ o e * 


tni 


tem< 


1 tiy yongert Daughter do s not loue th ee l ea ft 1 
Nor are thofe empty hearted, whole low femj 
Reuerbe no hollowneffe, s 

Lear, Xe#f,on thy life no more. 

Kent. My life 1 neuer held but as pawne 

Towage againftthioeenemiesjnerefearctoloof • 

Thy fafety being mo tine, 3Clt * 

Lear , Out of my fight, 

Kent. See better i^andktmcftillretnam^ 

The true blanke ofthinc tie. 

Kear , N o w b y Apolio* 

Lent. Now by ApaIlo,K]ng 
Thou fwesr.ft thy Gods in vaine, 

Lear. O Vaffall \ Mifcreant. 

Alb. CWr* Deare Sir forbeare* 

Kent* Kill thy Phyfition ? and thy feebefiow 
Vpon the foule difcafe,reuoke thy guift } 

Or w hirSt I can vent clamour from my throve 
lie tell thee thou doft toil], 

/ Lea . Heare me recreanE,on thine|legeancehea^ 
That thou hafi fought to make vs breake our vow J' 
Which we durft neuer yet; and with drain'd pride ? 
To comebetvvixE our femrnces^andourpovver* J 
Whkh 9 nor our nature f nor oar place can bearc^ 

Our porencie made good^take rhy reward. 

Fine dayes we do allot thee for prouifion, 

To O^icld thee from difafler? ofthe world, 

And on the fixt toturne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdome: tfon the tenth day following 
Thybamfhc crunke be found in our Dominions " 
The moment \% thy death, a way. Inpiter^ 

Thi^ fhallnot bereuok'd, 

Kent. Fare thce well lCingjfith thus thou wiltappcare 

Frcedomelmes hence,and banijOimenc is here; * 
The Gods to their deerelhdtcr take thee Maid, 

That ioftly thtnklt^and haft meft rightly faid: 

And your large fpccehes^nay your deeds approue, 
That good effects may fpring from words ofloue: 
Thus Kent, O Princcs 5 bid$ you all adew, 

Heel Oiape his old courle, in a Country new, 

FbHriJh . £nter Cjlofier wit h France, and Bar- 
gUndy r A it enamtt. 

Cor. Heere's France and Bargmdjyx iy Noble Lord, 
Lear. My Lord of BngUndie t 
We fir ft addreffe toward you > whn with this King 
Hath riuald for our ^tighter.; what in the iedi 
Will you require in (ndem Dower with her, 

Or ceafe your queft of Loue ? 

Mott RoyallMaUfty* 

I craue no more ihen hath your Highneffeoifa’d* 

Nor will you tender lefle? 

Lear. Right Noble 'Burgundy* 

M/hen flic was deare to vs*we did hold her fo, 

But now her price is fallen ; Sir,therr/hc Rands* 
Ifdughc within that little feeming fubftance, 

Or all of it with our difple&fure piec’d, 

And nothing mote may fitly like your Grace, 

Slice's there,and {he is yours. 
t Bur* Iknownoanfwer. 

Lear. . Will you with thofe infirmities {he owes, 
Vnfricndcd^cwadopted to our hate, 

Dov/rd with our curfe^and ftrauger ? d ivith our oath. 
Take her otjeaucher. 

T.ur, 


if 
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Pardon rat Royal! Sir, 
makes non vp in Inch conditions. 

P ff, Then Icauc her fir,for by the powre that made me, 
j [e ]lyou all her wealth. For yon gtojt King, 
n<jOuId not from your lone make liich a fir ay, 

Tuinatchyou where 1 hate,therefore befeechyou 
f auert your liking a more worthier way, ^ 
fhen on a wretch whom Nature isaftiam'd 
t’acknowledge hers. 
fra. This is moft firange, 
thacflic whom euen but now,was your obieCl s 
yhe argument of your praite,balrne of your age, 
yiie beti,the deereft,fiiould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing fo monftrous,to difmanile 
So many folds of fauour:Iure her offence 
Muft be offuch vmiatural! degree, 

That rnonfter s it: Or your forc-voucht affe£Hon 
fall into taint, which to beieeuc ofher 
jiluftbeafaiththac reafoa without miracle 
Siiould neuer plant in me. 

Cor. 1 yet befecch your Maicfty. 

Jfforl want chat glib and oylic Art, 

Ta fpeake and purpofenoc,fincc what I will intend, 
jle do t before I fpcake,that you make knowng 
It is no vicious b!ot,murth£rjor foulenefic, 
[^ovnchafieaflion or difhonoured ftep 
Jhat hath depriu’d me of your Grace aiul rauour, 

But eucn for want of that,for which Ism richer, 

A fliil foliciting eye,and luch a tongue. 

That 1 am glad 1 haue nor,though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me inyour liking. 

Lear. Better thou had’R ’ 

Mot becne borne,then not t haue pleas'd me better, 
fra. Isit but this i h tardineffe in nature. 

Which often [eaucs thehiftory vnfpoke 
That it in tends to d o ; my Lord of Burgundy, 

What fay you to the Lady ? Loire’s not ioue 
When it is mingled with regards,that ftauds 
Abofefrona th'intire point, will you haue her ? 

She it hcrfelfe a Dowrie, 

2>w. RoyallKing, 

Giuc but that portion which your felfc propos’d. 

And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 

Dutchcffe oiBurgundn. 

Lear, Nothing,! haue fwornc,I am firme. 

Bur. I am forty then you haue fo loft a Father, 

That yoti muft loofc a husband. 

Cor, Peace be with Tdwgmdie, 

Since thatrefpeft and Fortunes are his loue, 

I [hall not be his wife. 

fra. Faireft Cordelia, that art mofi rich being poore, 
Moftchoife forfaken,ai]dmoftlou’d defpis’d, 

Thee and thy vertues here T feize vpon, 

Beitlawfulllrake vp what’s caft away, 

God),GodsJ ’Tis firange,that from their cold’ll negleifl 
My Loue fhould kindle to cnflatn’d rcfpcCi. 

Thy dowrelefle Daughter King, throwtie to uiy chance. 
Is Quecnc ofvs.ofours,and out faireFw»ce: 

Not all the Dukes ofwattifii Burgundy , 

Can buy this vnpriz’d precious Maid of me. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkinde. 

Thou looieft here a better where to fitide. 

Lear. T hou haft her France, let her be thtnc,for we 
Haue no fuch Daughter,nor {ball euer fee 
That face of hers againe.thcrfbre be gone, 

Without our Grace 3 our Loue,ourBeiiizon: 


Come Noble Tdwgvndit* flour fit. Exeunt, 

; L Tra. Bid fatwcU to your Sifters- 

Cor. The Jewels of our Father, with wafh’d eic s 
Cordelia leaues you,i know you what you arc. 

And like a Sifter am moft loth to call 

Your faults as they arc named, Loue well our Father: 

To your profeffed bofomes I commit him* 

But yet alas,flood I within his Grace, 
i would prefer him to a better place. 

So farewell to you both. 

Regu. Prcfcnbe not vs cur ducie. 

Con. Let your ftudy 

Be to content your Lord,who hath receiu’d you 
At Fortunes aimes,you hauc obedience fcanced. 

And well 3 re worth the want that you hauc wanted. 

Cor. Time lhal! vnfold what plighted cunning bides, 
Who cotters faults,at laft withfhamc derides; 

Well may you prolper. 

Fra, Come my faire Cordelia. Exit Franceand Cor. 

Gon. Sifter,it is not little I haue to fay. 

Of what molt neercly appertaines to vs both, 

1 thinkc our Father w ill hence to night. (with vs. 

Reg. That’s moft certaine,and with you: next moneth 

Gott, You fee how full of changes his age is, the ob. 
fer»3tion we haue made of it hath beene Uctlc^ieal waies 
lou d our Sifter moft,and with what poore judgement he 
hath now caft her off,appcares too groffely. 

Rig. Tis the infirmity of his age.yet he hatheucr but 
flenderly knowne himfelfe. 

Goh, The beft and ionndeft of his time hath bin but 
rsfii,thenmuft we looke from his age, to receiuenota- 
lonethe imperfeiftions of long iogiaffed condition, but 
thercwiihall the vnruly way-wardneftc,thac infirme and 
cholerickeyeares bring with them. 

Reg. Such vneonftant flares aiewc like to hauc from 
him,as this of Kents bani/hnient. 

qon. There is further complemeur ofleaue-taking bc- 
tweenc France him,pray you let vs fit together, if our 
Father carry authority with fuch difpofition as he beares, 
thisjaft furrender of his will but offend vs. 

Reg.We (ball further thinke of it. 

Gan. We muft do fomething,and i'th* heate. Exeunt. 



Enter Bafiard, 

Kafi. Thou Nature art tny Goddeffcjto thy Law 

My feruiccs arc bound,wherefore fhould I 
Stand in the plague ofcuftotue,and permit 
The curiofity of Nations, to dtpriue me? 

For that I am fome twelue.or fourteenc Moonfiflnes 
Lag of a Brother ? Why Baftard? Wherefore bale ? 
Whenjniy Dimenfions are as well compaift, 

My minde as gencrmis,and my ibape as true 
As honeft Madams ifibe ? \Vby brand they vs 
With Bafe ? With bafenss Batftadie ? Bafe, Bafc> 
Who in the luftje ftealth of Nature,take 
Morecompofition,and fierce qualitie. 

Then doth within a dull ftale tyred bed 
Goe to th creating a whole tribe of Fops 
Got'tweene a fleepe,and wake ? Wellthcti^ 
Legitimate Edgar s l muft haue your land. 

Our Firhcrs loue,is to the Baftar dSdmond, 

As to th'lcgitiowte: fine word ; Legitimate. 
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Well,my Legitimate* if this Letter fpeed a 
And my mucncioiubriue* Edmond the bale 
Shall toWLegitimate: I grow*! profper: 

Now Gods ? ftand vp for Baftards. 

Enter Gloftcefter. 

Glo.Kent banifiVd thus? and France in choller parted ? 
And the King gone to night f Prefcrib'd his powrc. 
Confin’d to exhibition ? Alt this done 
Vpon the gad ? Edmond, how now? What newes ? 

Baft* So pkafe your Lordlfiip* none* 

Clou . Why fo earnefily fetkt yon to put vp j Letter ? 

*$4$? I knownoiicvveSjmy Lord. 

gim< What Paper were you reading? 

Nothing my Lord. 

Clm* No? what needed then that terrible difpatebof 
it into your Pocket ? The quality ofnothing* bath not 
fnch neede to hide it fdfe. Let’s fee; come, if it bee no¬ 
thing, I (hall iiot neede Spectacles. 

Baft* I befecchyou Sir, pardon mee; it is a Letter 
from my Brother, that I haue not al! ore-read; and for fo 
much as I haueperus'd, J finde it not fit for your ore-loo¬ 
king* 

. GLn* Gine me the Letterin'* 

Haft. I iliall offend, either to detaine,or giue it; 
TheConcents, as in part I voder ftand them, 

Are coo blame. 

Glm. Let’s fee, let's fee, 

Baft* I hope for my Brothers iuftiffoation, hee wrote 
this but as an efiay*cK jafte of my Vettue.- 

g lot*. re fids . This politic, and feuermee ofyi £<? jnaki* the 
world bitter to the beft of our times : kespes our Fortunes from 
vs , tilt our oldnejfc cannot yelltfh them* / begin to finde an idle 
andfondhtirtd&ge t m the opprefftm of agedtyranny t whofivayes 
not as it hathpower , but as it u j offer’d. Come to me, that of 
this l may (feake more* If our Father wouldjleepetdl I walfft 
him f youjhouldemdy half t his l\euemtew for euer l and Hue the 
belomdofyour Brother * Edgar. 

Hum ? Confpiracy ? Sleepe till 1 wake him* you foould 
enioy halfc his Reuennew : my Sonne Edgar, had hec a 
hand to write this ? A heart and braine to breede it in ? 
When came you to this ? Who brought it ? 

Baft* It was not brought mee, my Lord 5 there's the 
cunning of it. I found it throwne iiiiat the Cafement of 
my Gloffor* 

Clot*. You know the character to be your Brothers ? 

Baft* If the matter were good my Lord, I durft fwear 
it were his; but iiuefpe£fof thac,l would fainetbinke it 
weie not. 

Clou, It is his* 

Baft* Itishishandjmy Lord :but I hope Ms heart is 
not in the Contents* 

gio* Has he neuer before founded you in this bufines? 

Baft* Nener my Lord*But I haue heard him oft main¬ 
tains it to be fir,that Sonnes at perfe£tage, and Fathers 
declin'd, the Father fhouia bee as Ward to the Son, and 
the Sonne manage his Reuennew# . 

Glw. O Villain, villain: his very opinion in the Let- 
Abhorred V Maine, vnnaturall, detefted, brutifh 
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Villainc* worfe then bruciib: Gofirrah, feekehim; He 
apprehend him. Abhominable Villaitie,where is he ? 

Baft.I do noc weli know oiy L.If it (hall plcafc you to 
fufpend your indignation agamft my Brother,:!! you can 
deriue from him better teflimony of his intent, you (hold 
run a certaine courfe : where, ifyou violently proceed a. 
gainft him, miftaking his purpoi'e, it would make a great 
gap in your owne Honor,and (hake in pceces.the heart of 


bis obedience. I dare pawne downe my ijtev.- 
he hath writ this lo feele my affeaion to V r 1 „u" ll,ll,J 
to no other pictencc ofdsn ger. ■. * ° urw wc u 

Clou. Thinke you fo ? 

Baft. Jfyour Honor iudge it meet e i w ;i t , 
where you (hall heare vs conferre of this and h. ' 
cular atiurance haue your fatisfa&ion La ,u * 40 Al «i' 
any funhcrdelay, then this very Euenino, atWlt Uu t 
Clou. He cannot bee fuch aMonflef rj 

him out: windc me into him,J pray you ;r ra 

fineflc after your owne wiledome. I wouldT n 8|1 ' 
felfe, to be in a due refolution. Vl 'flace uy 

Baft. I will fecke him Sir, prefently • coim^ l , 
imefieas I fhalifind meanes.and acquaint vn„ y t ^ 
Clou. ThcfeJate Eclipfesin the Sun and Wool'^ 11 ' 
tend no good to vs :though the wifedomeofM P ° r ' 
rcafon it thus, and t has, yet Nature finds it 

by ,l,c fcqucnt boat cool.i,4„«Si 

Brothers diuide. In Cities, mutinies ; in Con J. 3 

cord ; in Pallaees, Treafon; and ihe Bond craVv”^*’ 
Sonne and Father. This villaine of mine comennS 

prediction; there's Son againft Father, the Kitipfd r ^ 

byW Na.^ehcre-. F lt h er »g„n9 o,i]d“ K ^ 
(eene the heft of our time, M ac hi na t ions hdloJ,!? 
treacherie, and all ruinous disorders follow ¥J <\\(* , 

to our Graues Find out this Villain^W.it (h® 
thee nothing, do itcaretully : and the Noble & (r „- 1 , 
ted Kent bam(h'd; his ofFence.honefly.’Tis ftranoe 
^4- This is the excellent foppery of the wotfd'tW 
when we are fickc in fortune,oftcn the furfetsof our J 
behauiour, we make guilty of our differs,;the Sun the 
Moone^and Srarresjss if we were viilaities on nectffit]? 
Fooler by heaucnly compulfiOn, Knaues, Theencs and 
Tteachers by Spherical! predominance. Drunkards,L r 
ars,and Adulterers by aw inforc'd obedience ofPhriautv 
influence; and all that wearecuill in, by a diuine thru" 
ftmgon. An admirable eualiem of Whore-mallcr. man 
to lay his Goarifh difpoficion on the charge ofa Statie 
My father compounded with my mother voder the Dra. 
gons taile, and my Natitiitywas vnder Vrfti Mkier , f ( 
that it foliovyes, 1 am rough and Lcacherotis. I (he>ul, 
haue bin that I am, had the maidcnlcft StarreirtheFjr 
mameoc twinkled on my baftardizing. 

Entor Edgar. 

Pat: he comes like theCataftrophe oftheoIdComediei 
my Cue is villanousMelancholly, with a fighelike 7m 

o’Bedlam-OthefeEdipfes do portend theft tliui- 

(ions. Fa. Sol, La, Me. 

Edg, How now Brother Edmond^ what ferioin con¬ 
templation are you in? 

Baff. I am thinking Brother ofaptediflionlteadthii 
other day,what fhaold follow thefe Edipfes. 

Edg. Do you bufie your feife with that? 

Baft. I promife you, the effefts he writes of,fuccecdt 
vnhappily. 

When faw you my Father laft ? 

Edg. The night gone by. 

Baft. Spake you with him i 
Edg. I, two houres together, 

Baft. Ported you in good termes ? Found you no dif* 
pleafure in him, by word, nor countenance f 
Edg. None at al), 

Baft, Bethink your felfe wherein you may haue offen¬ 
ded him : and at tny entreaty forbearc his p(etence,vntill 
fome little time hath qualified the heat of his ctifpleafure, 
which at this inftant fo ragethin him, that with the nuf 

chid 






The Tragedie ofKJng Lear* _ 2 S 7 

our perfon,it would l’carfelyalay. , 


Edg. Some Villain e hath done me wrong. 

£dr». That's my feare, I pray you haue a continent 
forbearance till the fpeed of his rage goes flower: and as 

J fly,retire with me to my lodging, from whence I will 
tidy bring you eohearemy Lord fpcake ; play ye goe„ 
there’* mf key : if you do ftirre abroad,goe arm’d. 
rAtr. Arm'd.Brothcr? 

Homes wtwtn, tnter hear ma 

Lear,. Let me not ftay a iot tor dinner^ gogct ltrea^ 
dy:hownow^hat art thou ? 

Kent* A man Sir. 

Lear* What doft thou profefTe ? What vvould'fi thou 
wich vs? 

Kent, Idoprofeffe to be noIeflV then I fectne; :o ftrtte 


Ur»> Brother. 1 aduife you to the beft,I am no honeft him truely that will put me in cruft, so louc him that 
^n.ifthcr be any good meaning coward you:! haue cold \ honeft,to conuerle with him chat is vile and iaics littie,tq 
u ’ w hat I h 3 ue fecne,and heard : Bat"faintly. Nothing ( fcare judgement,co fight when J cannot t!iooie } 'and to 


like the image,and horror of ic, pray you away- 
Edg. Shall I hcare from you anon ? Exit. ; 

Edm. I do ferue you inebis bufiuefTe: 

E Credulous Father, and a Brother Noble, 
vyhofc nature is fo farre'from doing harmes, 

Xbit be CufpecSs none; on whcfefoolifh honeflie 

My prattifesride eafie : I Ice the bufinelTe. 

L« me,if noc by birth.hauc lands by wit, 

All with me's meete,that I can fafluon fit, Arif. 

eate no fifh, 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeft hearted Fellow, and as poore 3s 
the King. .. 

Lear, ifthoube’ft aspooie for a fubitfl.as hee’s fora 
Kingjthou art poore enough. Whatwouldft thou ? 
Kent. Seiuice. 

Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Do’ft thou know me fellow ? 

Kent. No Sir,but you haue that in your countenance. 

Scena Tertia . 

vvoich I would raine call Mailer. 

Lear* Wharisthat? 

Kent* Authority, 

— —.—.——— ——.- ’—■—* ’ 

£uter Goners Il 7 and Steward* 

'.ft n,y, ’ i ' " ’ j 

Lear* What ferujees canB thou do ? 

Kent* I can keepe honeft connfaile, tide^ runjiharre a 
curioofule in tdlfog iL and dcliuera plaint incffaee 

Gen* Did my Father ftrike nay Gentleman far chi- 

O 1 I L> 

bluntly : chai: which ordinary men areftt for, J am T qcial- 


ding of his Fook? I Hfied inland thebeft of mc f h Dill i gene e, 

Ste t 1 Madam* l Lear*, How old ait thou ? 


Gon* By day and mgh^he wrongs me 3 eutry howre 

He flaflies into one grofle crime s or other,, 

That lets vs all at od* ; lie not endure it; 

His Knights grow riotous 3 artd himfeJfe vpbraides vs 

1 On euery trifle. When he returncs fromhunting, 

Iwill not fpeake with him* Tay I am ficke, 

Ifyou come fiacke of former teruices. 

You (hall do well , the fault of it Ilcanfwer. 

S te r He’s comniing Madam ? I hearehim. 

Cj&n* Pot on what weary negligence you pleafe, 

You and yourFeilowe$i J’dc haue it come to qudtion; 
Ifhediflafteitjethim to mySifler, 

Whole mind and mmcl know in that ate one^ 

Rememberyvhat fhauefald, 

Stc. Well Madam. 

Gjon* And let his Knights haue colder lookes among 
you: whar growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes 
fo. He write flraight to my Sifter to hold my courfe^pre- 
pare for dinner* Exeunt 

| Kent, Not fo young Sit to lone a woman for fingtn^* 
nor fo old to dote on her for any thing* 1 haue ycares on 
my backe forty eight. 

Lear* Follow me^thou ftialtferuemCjifl like thee no 
worfe after dinner* I will doe part from thee yer, Dinner 
ho^inner^where's my knaitc^myFoole ?jGoyou ano ca 5 I 
my Foole hither. You you Sirrah^where^niy Daughter? 

Enter Steward* 

Ste, Sopleafc^ou-~- Exit . 

Lear* What faicsthe Fellow there ? Calf the' Clot- 
pole backe: wheris my Foble?Ho* I clijnkc the world’s 
afleepc^how^now? Where's that Mungrell ?- 

Kmgh* He foies my Lord, your Daughters is not well, 

Lear* Why came not the flaue backe to me when I 
call'd him ? 

Knigh, Sir^he anfwered me in the roundeft manner^he 
would not. 

Lear* He would nor ? 

Knight* My Lord, I know not what tfre matter is, 
but to tny judgement your H tghneflc isnot encenain'd 
with that Ceremonious afteftion as you were wonr, : 

thcfps a orp^it sbuffmpnr nf c 4c all 

Scena Quarta. 

uivtvi a 4V4iLtiirvili. L1C idpPET31C5 *IS WC11 Ill ( 

the general! dependatus,as in the IJukc himfelfe alfo,and 
voor Daughter. 

Lear. Ha i Saift thou fo > 

Enter Kent. 

Knigh. I befecch you pardon me my Lord, if I bee 
miftaken, for my duty cannot befilent, wbenl thinke 
yonrHighneffe wrong’d. 

Kent. If but as will! other accents borrow, 
:Thatcanmy fpeecb defufe,tr!y goedi ntent 

May carry through it felfe to that full ifftie 

For whidiT raiz’d my iikeneffe. Now baniflir Kent, 

Ifthou canftieruewhere thou doft ftaiid Cdridctiui’d, 

So may income,thy Maftcr whom thou IbU’ft, 

Shall find thee full of labours. 

Lear. Thou but remembreft me of mine owne Con¬ 
ception, Ibaueperceiueda mod faint neg!e£t oflare, 
which I haue rather blamed asinine owbe icalotis curio. 
(itie,then as a very pretence and purpofe of vnkindneffe; 

I will looke further imoo’c' : but where’s tny Foole ? I 
hauenot fecne him this two daies. 

Knight. Since my young'Ladies going into France 

1 .Sir, 

% 
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! r,the Fools bath much pined away. 

Ltar. No more of that, 1 haue noted It well, goe you 
and tell tnyD3Lighter,I would fpeakc with her. Goe you 
call hither my Foote; Ob you Sir,you, come you hither 
Sir,who ami Sir? 

Enter Steward, 

Ste, My Ladies Father. 

Lear. My Ladies Father ?my Lords knsue,you whor- 
londog.you flaue j you currc. 

Ste . 1 am none of thefe my Lord, 

I beiecch your pardon. 

Lear. Doyoubandy lookes with me,yonRafcall? 
Ste. Ilenotbc ftrucken my Lord, 

Kent. Nortript neither,you bale Foot-ballplaicr, 
Lear, 1 than ke thee fcllovr. 

Thou fcru'ft me,and lie louc thee, 

Kent. Come (irjarife.awayjlte teach you differences: 
away, away, ifyou will mcafure your lubber* length a- 
gaine.tarry.but away.goe too,liaueyou wifcdome 3 fo. 

Lear. Now tny ft lend lyknaue J thankethee, there’s 
earned of thy feruice. 

Enter Poole. 

paste. Let me hire him too,here's my Coxcombe. 
Lear. How nowmy ptetty fcnaue,howdoft thou? 
feole. Sirrah,you were bed take my Coxcombe. 

Lear. Why my Boy i 

Eeole. . Why? for taking one* part that’* out offauour, 
nay, & thoucanft not finite as the wind fits,thou’!t catch 
eolcie fhortly,there take my Coxcombe} why this fellow 
ha’s banifti'd two on’* Daughters, and did the third a 
btefftngagainfthis will,if thou follow him, thou mud 
seeds weare my Coxcombe. How now Nunckle? would 
l had two Coxcombe* and two Daughters, 

Lear. Why my Boy ? 

Fool. If I gaue them all my liuingd’Id keepe my Cox- 
combes my felfe, there’s mine* beg another of thy 
Daughters. 

Lear. Take heed Sirrah,ehe whip, 

Foote. Truth’s a dog mud to kennell, hee muft bee 
whiptous, when theLady Brachtnay ftand by’th'fire 
and fiinke. - 

Lear. A peftilent gall tome. 

Fools. Sitha,Ile teach thee a fpeech. 

Lear. Do. 

Foote. Marks it Nuncle; 

Haue more then tbou Hi owed. 

Speakc Icffe then thou know eft. 

Lend leffe then thou owed, 

Ride more then thou goeft, 

Lcsniemore then thou troweft, 

Set letTe then thou throwed s 
Leaue thy drinke and thy whore* 

And keepe in adore, 

And thou ftialt haue rgore, 

Then two tens toafeore. 

Kent. This is nothing Foote, 

Foote. Then ’cis like the breath of an rnfeed Lawyer, 
you gatre me nothing foi'qcan you make no vfe of no¬ 
thing Nuncle i 

Lear. Why noBoy, 

Nothing can be made out of nothing. 

Foote. Pry thee tell him, fo much therein of his land 
come* to,he will nor belccue aFoole. 

Lear, A bitter Foote. 

Foote, Do’ftthou know the difference my Boy, be- 
tweene a bitter Foole,and a fweetone. 
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Lear, No Lad, teach me. 

Feote. Nimckie, giue me j^-egge, and Ite 
two Crownes. 

Lear. What two Crownes ftiall they he * 

Foote, Why after I haue cut the egeei’th'mijji 
eatevp the meatc.the two Crownes of the COf . , aad 
thou clotieft ihy Crownes i’th’raiddle, and 
both parts, thou boar’ft thine Afte on thy back 
durt,thou had’ft little witin thy bald crowne ".f* 
gau’ft thy golden one away ; if] fpeakc Iikemv* tec. 

this, let him be whipt that firft Andes it fo, ' e e,n 

Foote* had nere leffe grace in a yeere. 

For wifemen are grownefoppifh, 

And know not how their wits to weare. 

Their manners are fo apifh. 

Le. When were you wont to be fo full cfSon-. r„ ,. 

Foote. I haue vfed it Nunckle, ere finer thou 
thy Daughters thy Mothers, for when thouojy^^ 
the rod,and put’ft downe thine ownt breeches tW l 
F orfodameioy did weepe, 1 nthc ? 

And 1 for forrow fung, 

That fuch a King Ihould play bo-peep e, 

And goe the Foote among. 

Pry’thy Nunckle keepe a Schoolemafterthat canteack 
thy FooJe to lie,I would faine leatne to lie. 

Lear. And you lie firrah,wce’l haue you whips.. 

Foote. I marucll what kin thou and thy daughter* i tt 
they’l haue me whipc for fpeaking true: thou’It haue n)c * 
whipt for lying, and fometimes i arowhipt for holding 
my peace. I had rather beany kind o’thing then g f 0<) | e E 
and yet I would not be thee Nundstejthou haft pared thy 
wit o’both fide*, and left nothing i’tb’middle; h«rt 
comes one o’the parings. 

Enter ConeriU. 

Lear. How now Daughter* what makes that Frontlet 
on? You arctoomuchoflatei’th'frowne. 

Foote. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no 
need to care for her frowning, now thou art 3»0 with, 
out a figure,! am bettertbetuhou art now,f am a Foole 
thou an. nothing. Yes forfooth I will hold my cengtie/o 
your face bids me,though you fay nothing, 
Mum,mum,he that keepes nor cruft,not ctum, 

Weary of all } fhall want fome. That’* a (heal'd Pefcod. 

Con. Not only Sir this,your all-lycencki FooJe, 

But other of your infotent retinue 
Do hoorely Carpeand Qjarrell 3 breaking forth 
In ranke,ariiT notiobe ertlur’d) riots Sir. 

I had thought by making this well knownc vtuoyon, 
To haue found a fafe redre(fe,bLit now grow featefull 
By what your felfe coo late haue (poke and done, 

That you protcS this courfe,and put it on 
By your allowance.which ifyou(bould,the fault 
W on id not feape cenfure,nor the redreffes fieepe. 
Which in the tender of a wholcfonic wealc, 

Might in their working do you that offence, 

Which elfe were fhame.that then necilTuic 
Wilt call di’fcreet ptocceding, 

Fotle. For you know Nunckle, the Hedge-Sparrow 
fed the Cuckoo folong, that it’» had it head bit off by it 
young,fo out went the Candle,and wc were lift dark- 
ling. 

Lear. Arc you oar Daughter > (dome 

Ce».T would you would make tftofyour good wile* 
(Whereof! know you are fraught),and put away 
Thcie difpofitions, which of late cranlport you 
From whatyou rightly are. 

feats. W 
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May not aaAITcknow, when the Cart j Turnc all her Mothers paines^nd benefits 


the Horfe ? 

^Iioop I»gg e 1 ^ oue t ‘ iec * 
bear. Do’s any hccre know me ? 
pfii* is not Lear : 

po’s Lear walks thus ? Speake thus ? Where are hi j eies? 
Either his Notion weakens, his Difcernings 
AteLechargied. Ha! Waking? ’Tisnotfo? 
\Vhoisitthatcan tell mewholam ? 
foole. Leafs fhadow. 
bear. Your name, faire Gentle wo man ? 

Gon. This admiration Sir, is much o’tn’fauour 
Ofother your newprankes. I dobefeechyou 
po vnderftand my purpolcs aright: 
j^s you are Old,and Reuercnd.fhould be Wife. 

He«e you keepe a hundred Knights and Squire*, 

Mm fo diforder’d, fo debofil’d, and bold, 
plut this our Court iofedted with their manners, 

Sbcwcs like a riotous inne jEpicurifme and Luft 

Mali es It morchke aTauernejcra Biothell, 

then a grac’d Pallace. The fliame it felfe doth fpcake 

Forinftantremedy. Bethendefir’d 

By her, that cite will take the tiling fhebeggee, 

^little to difquantity your Train e, 

And the remainders that flial! ftill depend, 
to be fuch men as may before your A ^e s 
Which know themfeiues, and you. 

Lear, DarknefTe, and Diucls, 

Saddle my horfes: call my Traine together. 

Degenerate Baft a id, lie not trouble thee j 
Yrt haue I left a daughter. 

Gets. You Qr ike my people,and your difordcr’d rable, 
makeSeruants of their Betters. 

Enter Albany. 

Lear. Woe, that to« late repents % 

Isit your will, fpcake Sir ? prepare my Horfes. 
Ipgratitude * thou Marble-hearted Fiend, 

Morehideoli* when thou fhcw’ft thee in a Child, 

Then the Sea-moofter. 

Alb, pray Sir be patient. 
hear. Detefted Kite, thou lytft. 

My Trains are men of choice, and rareft partly 
That all particulars ofdu tie know. 

And in the moil exa& regard, fupport 

The worfhips ofthetr name. O mol} fmailfaulc. 

How vgly did’ft thou in Cordelia (l lew ? 

Which like an Engine, wreneht my frame of Nature 
From the fixr placet drew from my heart all louc. 

And added to the gall. O Lear 7 Lear , Lear j 
Beate at this gate that let thy Folly in. 

And thy deereludgement out. Go,go,my people. 

Alb. My Lord, T am guiltlefle, as lam ignorant 
Ofwhat hath moued you. 

Lear. Jr may befo,my Lord. 

Heare Nature, hearc deere Goddtfle, heare: 

Sufpend thy purpoic. if thou didlT intend 
i o make this Creature fruitfull :■ 

Into her Wombe conuey (Virrility, 

Drievp in her the Organs of inercafe. 

And from her derogate body, neiicr fpring. 

A Babe to honor her. Ifflie muft tceme. 

Create her chjlde ofSpteene, that it may Hue 
And be a thwart denatur'd torment to her. 

Let it ftampe wrinkles livher brow of youth, 

Afith cadent Tearcs fret Channel* in her cheekes^ 


Exit. 


Exit 


To laughter,and contempt: That (be may feele s 
How ftiarper then aSerpents tooth it is. 

To haue a thankleflc Childe. Away, away. 

Alb. Now Gods that we adore. 

Whereofcomes this ? 

Con. Ncuer affluft your felfe to know more ofit ; 
But let his difpofition haue that fcopc 
As dotage giucs it. 


Enter Lear. 

Lear. What fiftie of my Followers at a clap ? 

Within a fortnight? 

Alb What’s the matter. Sir ? 

Lear. He cell thee: 

Life and death, I am afliam’d 

That thou haft power to lhake tny manhood thus. 

That thefc hotteares, which breakc from me perforce 
Should make thee worth them, 

Bliftesand Fogges vpon thee; 

Th’vntented wounding* of a Fathers eurfc 
Pierce eueriefenfe about thee. Old fond eyes, 

Bcweepe this eaufe againe, Ite plucke ye out. 

And caft you with the waters that you ioofc 
To temper Clay. Ha? Let it be fo. 

I haue another daughter, 

Woo 1 am fure is kinde and comfortable : 

When (he (hall heare this of thee, with her nailes 
Shee’J flea thy Woluifh viiage. Thou fhalt finde, 

That Hcrefurne the fiiape which thou doft thnike 
I haue caft off for euer. 

Con. Doyoumarke that ? 

Alb. I cannot be fo partiall Coneri(l t 
To the great loue 1 bearc you. 

Con. Pray yon concent. What CyWi ; hoa? 

You Sir.mmeEnauc then Foo!e.afteryour Mafter. 

Foote. Nunkle Lear, NunkleLw, 

Tarry,cake lIic Foole with thee: 

A F< x. when one has caught her. 

And fuch a Daughter, 

Should hire to the Slaughter, 

If my Cap would buy a H,liter, 

SorheFooIofollowcs after. 

Con. This man hath had good Counfell, 

A hundred Knight* ? 

'Tis polieike, and fafe to let him keepe 
Afpomrahundred Knights: yet, that on eiierie dreamc, 
Each buz, each faticie, each (omplainc, d:fl»kc. 

He may enguaid his dotage with thnr powres. 

And ho d our Hues in mercy. OfivatdJ. lay. 

Alb. Well s you may feare too farre. 

Gon. Safer then truff too fan e} 

Let me ftii! takeaway theharmes 1 feare. 

Not feare ftill to be taken. I know his heart. 

What he hath vtterdl haue writ my Sifter:* 

If ftie fuftalnehim, and his hundred Knigbtt 
When I haue fhew’d th’Yhfitnefle. 

Enter Steward, 

How noviOfwaldl 

Wm- hau e y ou writ that Letter to tny Sifter f 

Sieve, I Madam, 

Con. Take y ou iome company, and away to borfe, 
Inforrae her tell of my particular feare. 

And thereto a tide fuch veafons of your owne, 

As may coirpattu niore. Get you gone, 

__ . & * And 


Exit 


IF 


i i. 


pti 

m i 








Ml 


ms ! 


II 




IKIli 


l?ll 


m 


Comedies; Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 





























































































zpo 


The Tragedie ofl\ing Lear. 


And haften your returne; no>no,my Lord* 

This milky genclcneffcjand courfe of your* 

Though 1 eond cm ne notice vnder pardon 
Your are much more at task for wamofwifedome,, 

Then prai’sd for harmefull mildnefie. 

Alb, How farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell} 
Striaing to better, oft vve marre what’s wclk 
Gan, Nay then . • 

Alb. Well,'well,the’ucnt. Exeunt 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Lear^Xent fjSntltm&n^'odFoole, 

Lear. Go you before to GUfter with thefe Letter*} 
acquaint my Daughter no further with any thing you 
know, then comes from her demand out of the Letter, 
ifyour Dilligcnce be notfpeedy, I {hall be there afore 
you. 

Kent. Tvwill not fleepe ’my Lord, till I haue deliuered 
your Letter. Exit. 

Tsois. If a mans braines were in‘s heeles, wert not in 
danger of kybes? 

Liar. I Boy. 

Fools. Then | pry thee be merry, thy wit fnali not go 

flip-fhod, 

Lear. Ha,ha,ha. 

Fool. Shalt fee thy other Daughter will vfe thee kind¬ 
ly, for though flic’s as like this, as a Crabbc’s like an 
Apple,yct I can tell what I can tel!. 

Lear. What can’ft teJI Boy ? 

Toole, She will taftc a* like this a*, a Crabbc do’s to a 
Crab: thou canft'teli why ones nofc ftands i’th’middle 
on’s face? 

Lear. No. 

Toole. Whytokeepe ones eyes ofeither fide’s nofe, 
that what a man cannot fniell out,he may fpy into, 

Lear, I did her wrong. 

: Toole. Can’ll tell how an Oyftcr makes his {hell? 

Lear. No. 

Toole. Nor I neither; but I can cell why a Snaileha’s 
ahoufe. 

Lear. Why? 

Foote. Why to put’s head in,not to glue it away tohis 
daughters,and leans his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my Nature, fo kind a Father f Be 
my Horfles ready? 

Fools. Thy Aflcs are gone about’em; thereafon why 
the feuen Starres are no mo then feuen^saprettyreafon, 
Lear. Bccattf? they are not.eight. 

Poole. Yes jtidccdjthou weald’ft make a good Foole. 
Lear. Totak’t againc perforce; Monfierlngratitudel 
Fools. If thou wertmy FooleNunckie, Ii’dhauethee 
• ! beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear. Haw’s that?. ■- 
Foole. Thou fhouldfl not haue bin old, till thou hadft 
bin wife. T*;." .2 ■" 

Lear. O let me not be mad, not mad fwecc Hcauen > 

| kcept nie in temper,I would not be mad. How now arc 
, the Horfc* ready i 

Cjent. Ready my Lord, 

Lear. Conje Boy. 


Fetl, She that’s a Maid now,& laughs atmuV 
Shall not be a Maid long, vnlcffe things be cut 

- - —-—- - 

ABm Secmdus . Scena Trima 


Enter Baftard^nd CwanfintraHj, 

h .\fg£ 

'Baft. SauetheeC«r<i», 

Cur. And your Sir,I haue bin 
With your Father,and giuen him notice 
^thcppkeofCe^,^c^„hj sD 4^. 

W ill be here wtth h jra this night. 

Baft. How comes that ? 

Cw. Nay I know not, you haue heard ofthe t, aiH . 
broad,I mcane the whifper’d ones, foriheyatty T 
car •kifling arguments, 3 

Baft. Notl: pray you what are they? 

{>• Haue you heard of no likely Warms toward 
’Twixt the Dukes of Comwall^nti, diba»j j> * 

Taft. Not a word. 

Cur. You may do then in time. 

Fare you well Sit. 

Tati. The Duke be here co night f The better beft 
This weaucs itfelfe perforce into my bulineffe ‘ 

My Father hath fet guard to take my Brother * 

And I haue one thing of a queazie queRion 
Which I tnuft a^Briefeneffc.and Fortune works. 
Enter Edgar. 

Brother, a word, difccndj Brother I fay. 

My Father watches: O Sir,fly this place, 
Intelligence is giuen where you are hid; 

You haue now the good aduantage of the night, 

Haue y ow not fpoken ’gainft the Duke of Comswdl 
I-Jee’r comm in g hither,now i’th’night, i'th’haft; ; 

And Regan with hjm,haue you nothing laid 
Vpon his par tie’gainft the Duke of Albany} 
Aduifeyour felfe, 

Edg. I am lure on’t,n ota word. 

Baft. 1 hcarc my Father comniing,pardon me; 

In conning,I muft draw my Sword vpon you .* 
Drawjfeeme to defend your felfe. 

Now q ;n c you well, 

Yeeldjcome before my Fathsr,Iichtho*,hcre, 

FI yBrochcr,Torchcs;Tolchcs,fo farewell. 

Exit Edges, 

Some blood drawne on me,would beget opinion 
Of my more fierce, endcauour. lhaue fecne drunkards 
Do more then this in fport; Father,Father, 
Stopjftop,no helps? 

Enter GUfterjudSerttants with Torches, 

Cflo- Now Edmund) where’s the villaine ? 

Taft. Here flood he in the dark,hi* fliarpe Sword out, 
Mumbling of wicked chacmeijconiuring the Moons 
To (land 3ufpicious Miftris. 

(flo. But where is he? 

Baft. Looks Sir,I bleed. 

Clo. Where it the Yillaine,£dw««d? 

Baft. Fledthii way Sir,when by nomeanes heconla. 
Clo. Purfue him,ho/go after. By no m»ue s f whatr 
Baft. Pctfwadc me to the mutthcr ofyour LordlD‘p» 
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puithat I told him the rcuenging God*/ 
r Gainft Pariddcs did alithe thunder bend, 

Spoke with how manifold^and ftrong aBond 
f he Child was bound to'ch’Facher; Sir in fine. 

Seeing how lothiyoppofitc I flood 
Xohisvnnaturallpurpofedn fell motion 
With his prepared Sword,he charge! home 
jjyynprotijdedbody^laEch'd minearme; 
when he Taw my beft atarmn d fpiriu 

quarrels rigbc,rouz d to th’eacounter, 
gafied by the noyfe I made, 
p^Tod aioely he fled, 

Lctijji fly farre: 

[Jot in this LafflRfiiaJi he remains vneaught 

found; difpatch^tMKgbk Dnltemy Matter® 

My worthy Arch and Fmonrvmes co night. 

By his authorise I will proclaims it, 

Xhat he whach finds him (hall defertic our thankee, 
Bringing the murderous Coward to the flake: 

He that concedes him death* 

When 1 diflwaded him from his intent^ 

^nd found him pight to doe it,with curft Ipeech 
I threaten’d to difeouer hirnj he replied, 
XhouvnpofieifingBafiardjdoft thou thinke, 
if I would ftand againft thcc,would ihexcpofall 
Ofany tmft,vercue,or worth in chee 
Make thy words faith’d i No,wh« fliould I dcnk p 
(As this I would, though thou did ft produce 
My very Charafter) Tld curne it all 
Totby Ibggeftionqdot^and danmedpraftife; 

And thou mutt! make a dullard of the world. 

If they not thought the profits of my death 
W^re verypregnantand potentiall fpirits 
To make thee fccke it. 7wk$t rnthrn 

Ok* Oftrangeand faftuedVillainci’ 

Would he deny his Letter,faid he? 

Harke,thc Dukes Trump ccs, I know not wher he comes; 
All Ports I k barre,the villaine fliall not fc^pe, 

The Duke rmifi grant me chat: befides,hispidure 
I will feed farre and neere,that all the kingdoms 
May haue due note ofhim,andofmy land, 

(Loyall andnaturall Boy) lie vvorke the meancs 
To make thee capable* 

Enter Cer%ew#}l y Regari 3 and Attendants* 

Cvra, How now my Noble friend,fincc I came hither 
(Which ] can call butoow,)! haft: htard flrangenefle; 

•Sfjj'- If it be true 3 all vengeance comes too fhort 
Which can purfue clToffcndcr* how doft my Lord i 
Glo t O Madan^my old heart is crackMjU'* cracted* 
What s did my Fathers Godfonne fccke your life? 
He whom my Father nam’d^yotir Edgart 
Gh, O Lady^Ladyjfttamc would hacic it hid, 

Rtg .Was he not companion witiuhe riotous Knights 
That tended vpon my Father ? 

Glo 1 know not Madam, S tis too bad } too bad* 

Yes Madam,he was of char conform 
Reg, No maruaile then 5 though he were ill affc^led, 
J Ti8 they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue th’expence and waft of his Reuenuci ; 

1 haue this prefent euening from my Sifter 
heene well inform'd of them,and with fuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiournc at my houfs* 

He not be there. 

Con Nor J,allure thee Rmtn; 


Edmmd }I heart that yon haue fhewne yout Father 
A Child-like Office* 

HaB* It was my duty Sir. 

£7A? # He did bewray hispra&ifejand receiu'd 
Thishuttyoufee 5 ftriuingto apprehend him. 

Cor , Ishepurfued? 

Glo * I my good Lord* 

Cor * Ifhe be taken*hc ftaall neuermore 
Be fear'd of doing harm c, make your ownc purpofe. 
Hew in my ftrength you pleafer for yon Edmund^ 

Whofe verttntand obedience doth this inftant 
So o>uch commejid itfclfe^you fliall beours. 

Nature’s of fuch deepe cruft,fiiall much need* 

You we fir ft feize on* 

I fhall feme you Sir tmely,how eucr elfe. 

Glo* For him I thankc your Grace* 

Cor* Youknow not why we came to vi fit you? 

Reg, Thus out offeafon^threddiog darke ey’d nigh^ 
Occasions Noble Glofier of fome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduife* 

Our Father he hath writ/o hath our Sifter, 
Ofdiffcrencesjwhich I beft though it fit 
Toanfwerefrcoi ourhome : thefeuerallMeffengers 
From hence attend difpatch,ourgqpd old Friend, 

Lay comforts to your bofome 3 aud beftow 
Your needfiiU counfaile to our bu6neffcs s 
Which cranes the inftant vfe- 
Glo t Ifoue you Madam, 

Your Graces are ri ght welcome. Exeunt. Ffmrijb, 



Enter Km % mdSteward femr&flj* 

Stew, Good dawning to thee Friend, art of this houfe? 

Kent, j* 

Stew, Where may we fee our horfes ? 

Kent* Ft If my re . 

Stew. Pry thee f if thou lou’ft me, tell me, 

Kent, j lone thee not. ■ 

Sie M Why then I care not for thcct^ 

Kent, If I Iiad thee in Llfshtrj Pinfold,! would roake 
thee C2refor me* 

$tc. Why do’ft thou vfe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent* Fellow I know thee, 

Ste* What do 3 ft thou kntrw me for? 

Kent, AKnaue,aRafcall, an eater of broken meates^ 
bafe, pi oud, ftiallow, bcggcrly, threc-fuitcd-hundred 
pound, filthy woofted^ftocking knaue,a Lilly-Iiuered, 
aftion^cakingjvvharcfon glafle-gazing fuper*feruiceable 
finicall Rogue, one Trunkc-mheriting flaue, one that 
would 1 !! be a Baud in way of good feruke, and art no¬ 
thing but the compofiEion of a Knaue, Bcgger, Coward^ 
Pandar, and the Sonne and Heireof aMimgrill Bitch, 
one whom I will beate inrodamouri whining, if thou 
deny'ft the leaf! finable of thy addition. 

Stew* Why,what a monftrous Fellow art thou, thus 
to ratle on one, that is neither knowne of thec f nor 
kno wes thee ? 

Kent. WhatabraEtn-fac'd Vatkt art thou, to deny 
thou know eft me ? I* it two dayes finccltriptvp thy 
hee*es,and beate thee before the King? Draw you rogue, 

for 
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for though it be nigbt ? yet the Mootie fhinesjle make a 
fop orb" Moonfliine of you, you whorefon Cully etily 
Barber-monger } draw, 

Stew. Away,I hauc nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw you Rafcall, you come with Letters a- 
gainft the Kjng.and take Vauitie the puppets part, a- 
gainfi the Royaltie of her Father t draw you Rogue, or 
He fo carbonado your /hanks, draw you Rafcall, come 
your waies. 

Ste. Heipe,ho,mur«ier,hc!pe, 

Kent, Strikeyouflaue :fiand rogue* ftandyou neat 
flaue,ftrike. 

Stew. Helpe hoSjOitirtherjinurthcr. 

Enter Bafiardfiornewall, Regan fGlofier^SernarAs, 

’Safi. How now.what’s the matter Jpart. 

Kent. With you goodman Boy, if you pleafc,comc, 
lie flefh ye,come on yong Msfter. 

Glo. Weapons? Amies ? vshat's the matter here ? 

Cor. Keepe peace vpon your liuer, he dies that fit ikes 
ag 3 hie,what is the matter? 

Reg. The Meflenger* from our Sifter, and the King ? 

Cor. Whst is yc^r difference, fpeake ? 

Stew. ! am fcarce in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No Maruel],youhaue fo beftir’d your valour, 
you cowardly Rafcall,nature difdaimes in thecta Taylor 
siadc thee. 

Cor. Thou art a ftrange fellow,a Taylor make a man? 

Kent. A Taylor Sir,a Stone-cutter, or a Painter,could 
not hauc made him fo ill, though they had bin but two 
yeares oth’trade. 

Cor. Speake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

Ste. This ancient Ruffian Sir, whole life I hau c fpar’d 
at fate of his gray-beard. 

Kent. Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnneceffary letter; 
my Lordjifyou willgiue mcleaue, I will tread thisvn- 
boultcd villains into matter, and daube the wall ofa 
Jakes with him. Spare my gray-beard,you wagtaile ? 

Cor. Peace firrab, 

You beaftly knauc,know you no rcuercnce ? 

Kent. Yes Sir,but anger hath a priuiledge. 

Cor, Why art thou angric ? 

Kent. That Rich a flauc as this fliould wearc a Sword, 
Whowearesnohonefty : Gjchfmiling rogues as thefe, 
Like Rats oft bite the holy cords; a twaine. 

Which are t'intritice, t’vnloofe ; ftnoothenery paffion 
That in the naturesof their Lords rcbell, 

Being oile to fire/now to the colder moodes, 
Reuenge,affirnce f 3tid turne their Halcion beakes 
With cuery gall,and vany oftheir Matters, 

Knowing naught (like dogges) but following: 

A plague vpon yourEpilcpti eke vifage, 

StudiJeyou myfpecches,asl were a Foolc? 

Goofe.ifl bad you vpon i'arum Plaine, 

1 ’ld ciriue yc cackling home to Camelot. 

Corn. What art thou mad eld Fellow? 

Gkfi. How fell you out,fay that? 

Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then I,and fuch a knaue. 

Com. Why do’ll thou coll him Knaue ? 

What is his .fault? 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. 

Cor. No more perchance do’s mine,nor his,nor hers! 

Kent. Sir, ’tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue icene better faces in my time. 
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Then ftandson atiy fhoulder that I fee 
Before mc.at tins inftant. 

Com. This is feme Fellow, 

Who hauingbccne prais’d for bItmtnelFe s d GfW * 

A faacy roughnes,and conftraines the o Sr {, attc « 
Q^tte from his Nature. He cannot flatter he 
An honeft mind and plaine,he muft f DC ake ml 
A nd they will take it fo,ifnot, hec’s plaine * • 
Thefe kind ofKnaues I know,which in thisnl^,- 
Harbour more craft,and more corrupter ends/Wfc 
Then twenty lilly- ducking obfenaacts, 

That ftrcrch their duties nicely, ' 

Kent, Sir,in good faith,in fincerev^^ 
Ynderth’allowance of your great sfp«ff ’ 

Whofe influence like the W m ofradientfi re 
On flicking Rhcebm front. 

Com. What mean’ft by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialeS, which you dif Cflm 
mend fo much} Iknow Sir,I am no flatterer he t h k " 
guild you in a plaine accent, was a plaine Knaue IT 
for my part 1 will not be, though! Otould vJiE 
difpleafure to entreat me too't. ^ ; r 

Corn. What was th offence you gaue hiav? 

Ste. Ineucrgauehimany; 

It pleas’d the King his Maftcr very late 
To ftiike at me vpon his mifeonftruaion. 

When he comparand flattering his difpleafure 
Tript the behind:being downe/nfultedjraUM, 

And put vpon him ftich a dealcofMan, 

That worthier! him,got praifes of the Kin*', 

For him attempting,who was ftlfe-ftibdued, 

And in the flcfhment of this dead exploit. 

Drew on me here sgaine. 

Kent. None of thefe Rogues,and Cowards 
But Aiax is there Foole- 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks ? 

You ftubborne ancient Knaue,you reuerent Bragart, 
Wce 3 l reach yotit 

Kent, Sir,! am too old tolearne: 

Call notyour Stocks for me,! feruethe King. 

On whofe imployrnent I was fent toyoo. 

You fliall doe fmall re!pc<Sb,lliow too bald msiici 
Againft the Grace,and perfon of my hi after, 

Stocking his Meflenger. 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stock.-; 

As l haue life and Honour,rherc (hallhe fit tillNoonei 
Reg. Tillnooue? tijl night niy Loid,anda 1 l night too, 
Kent, Why Madam,if I were your Fathers dog, 

Y ou fhould not vfe rne fo, 

"Reg. Sir,being his Knaur,! will, Stsckj brought ent, 

Cor, This is a Fellow of the felfe fame colour, 

Our Sifter fpeake* of. Come,bring away the Stocks. 

Cjlo. Lee roe befecch your Grace,not to do fo, 

The King his Mafter,needs rouft take it ill 
That he fo ftightly valued in his Meflenger, 

Should haue him thus reilraincd. 

Cor, Jleanfwerethar. 

Reg. My Sifter may recieue it much more worife. 

To haue herGcntlemaa abus’djaffaulted. 

Corn, Come my Lord,away. ^xlt, 

Glo. I am forty for thee friend,’tis the Duke pleafure, 
Whofe djfpoficion all the world welj knowes 
Will not be rnb’d nor ftopt,Ileentreat for thee. 

Kent.Pszy do not Sir,I haue watch’d and trauaii’dhafd. 
Some timelfball flecpeout,thereft Ilewhiflle; 

A good mans forruneniay grow out at hcelc*: 
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Giueyoug° od morrow. 

Glo, The Duke's too blamcm thUj 
pTmll be ill taken- Exit. 

ICentXi ood Kingjhat mtift approuc the: common faw* 
out ofHeaucns baiediction com'ft 
^othewarme Sun, 

Approach chon Beacon to this vnder Globe, 
thy comfortable Beales Irnay 
perufe this Letter. Nothing aloiolt fees miracles 
jJunuUcrie [ know ki s from Cordclm^ 

^ho hath moti forcunaccly bccne tnfbmVd 
0j my obfeured courfe. And (ball findc time 
p f(J .jHhSse ^ Sutej fee king to sine 

lotic* c^eir remedies .All vec^ry and o’re-watch^ 
fpke van cage heaaie eyes,noi to behold 
yjjisfh-iniefii lodging. Fortune goodnight^ 
joiiie once more/urnc thy wheclc* 

Enter Edgtir. 

Edg> I heard my felfe prod Aim'd, 

And by the happy hollo w of a Tice, 
jjfeapM'che bum* No Port is frt?,n»ptacc 
That guardj and moft ynufall vigilance 
Do t s not attend oiy taking. Whies I may (cape 
[wBlprcfcrue myfeltc: and am bethought 
To take the bafcfl,and moft poor eft fhape 
Thateuer penury in contcmpc of man, 

Brought neere to be aft; my face lie grime with flkh* 
gianket my loines ? 4 |fcaH my ha ires in knots. 

And with prefented nikedneffe outface 
Tlic Windes ? and pcrfecutions of the 
The Country gluts naeproofe^nd prcFcctix 
Of Bedlam beggers^ who with roaring voices^ 

Strike i in heir num'd and mortified Armes, 
Pmi^Wodden-prickesjNaylestSprigs ofRofemarie * 

And with this horrible obic^ftbm low Fames, 
poorepelting Vill^gcsjShecp^-Coarcs^nd Milles, 
Sometimes with Lunaueke bans t fomctimewiihPlasers 
Inforce their charicte: poore Ttsrjjgod^oozz 
Thafs foruethingyet: Edgar l nothing am* Exit* 

Bztcr Lurj^ook^ni Gentleman* 

Ifd/Tis ftrange that they fliould fo depart from home^ 
And not fend b&cke my Meflengers- 
Gent , As I leaned f 

The night beforc,therc was no purpofe in them 
Of this remoue* 

Kent a Haile to rhee Noble Maften 

Lear. thou this ftiamc ahy paftime ? 

Kent, No my Lord, 

Tmko Hah.haj he wearesCruel! Garters H^rfes are 
ride by the heads, Dogges and Bcares, byVh^necke^ 
Morikiesby’th'lojTies, and Men by*th* legs; when a man 
ouerluftieat legs,then he wearcs woddcn oether^ftockst 
hear. What's He, 

Tint hath fo much thy place m iftooke 
Toffttheeheere? 

Km. Itisbothheandfhe, 

Yout Son,and Daughter, 

Lear. No* 

Km m Yes. 
hear,. No I fay. 

Pent* I fay yea, 

Lear. By Inf iter I fweare no* 


Kent* By fweare B 
Lear. They durftnordo*t: 

They could not, would not do’t: "tis worftthen munhcr x 
To do vponrefpeft fueh violent outrage; , 

Refolue me with all moddl hafte.which way 
Thou roight a ft deferue^or they impoie this Yfige* 
Commingfrom 

Kent. My LordjWhen at their home 
I did commend your Highneflc Letters to them^ 

Frel was rifen from che pjace,thac ffiewed 
N 3 y dime kn«ling,cafnc there a reeking Pofte, 

S?cvv’d in hiihaftc.halfebreathlcffc,painting forch 
Frox Goneriil his Miftri'/situation s; 

Deliiier'd Lcrteri fpighc ofintermiffion, 

Which pvefetulythey read; on thole contents 
They fummon’d vp theirroeiney,ftraight tooke Hcife, 
Cofttroanded roe to follow,and attend 
The leifure oftheir anfwer,gaue roe cold lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Meflenger, 

Whole welcome 1 perceiu’ci had poifon’d mine. 

Being the very fellow which of late 
D.fplaki iofaweiiy againft yoor Highnefle, 

Hauing more man then wit about roc,drew; 

He rais’d the houfe, with loud and coward cries, 

Yotir Sonne and Daughter found this trcfpafle worth 
The fhitne which heere it fuffers, (way, 

Foole, Winters not gon yet ,if the wil’d Geefe fly that 
Fathers chat weare rag*, do make theit Children blind, 
But Fathers that bears bag?/lia!l feethcir.cbtldrcn kind. 
Fortune that arrant whore,ncre turns the key toth’ poore. 
But for all this thou‘ffialt luue as many Dolors for thy 
Daughters,as thoucanft tell in a year*. 

Lear, Gh how this Mother fwels vp toward roy heart! 
TTtfiorica pajfio,dowm thou climing forrow. 

Thy Elements below where is this Daughter? 

Kef t. With the Earle S ir,here wit bin. 

Lear. Follow ms not,flay here. Exiti 

Gen. Made you no more offence. 

Bur what you fpeake of? 

Kent. None: 

H> w chance the the King comes with fb ftn 3 ll a number? 

Foole. And thou hadfl beetle fet i’th* Stockes for that 
qucftion^houd’ft well deferu’d ir. 

Kent. W hy Foolc ? 

Foole, Wec’l fee thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach 
ihrc tlicr’s no labouring i’th* winter. All that follow their 
nofes.are led by their eyes, but blindemen, and there’s 
not a Dofe among twenty,but can Imellhim that’s fiink- 
ing; let go thy hold,when a great* heclerutis dowries 
hirl, Haft iebreake thy necke with following. But the 
great one chat goes vpward, let him drawthee after : 
when a wifeman giues thee better counfellgiue me mine 
agatncjl wouldhause nonebucknaueg follow jt, flnceA 
Foolc giues it. 

ThatSir.which ferues and feekes for gaine ? 

And folio wes but for forme; 

Will pack?,when it begins totaine. 

And Icaue thee in the ftorme. 

But I will tarry.i he Foole will flay, 

And iet the wifeman flie: 

The knaue turtles Foole that rilftnes avyayf 
The Foole isoiknaueperdie. 

Enter Lear,And Cjlofiit; 

Kent. Where learn’d you this Foole ? 

Foole. Nor i’th" Stocks Foole. 
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Ltar. Deny to fpcakc with me? 

They are fickc,chey are weary, 

They hauc crauail’d all the night ? meere fetches, ‘ 

The images ofreuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better anfwer. 

Glo. My deere Lord, 

You know the fiery quality ofthe Duke, 

How vnremoueable and fixt he is 
In his owne conrfe; 

Ltar. Vengeance,Plague,Death,Confufion : 

Fiery? what quality ? Why Clofier.^Cjhfter^ 

I’ld jpeake with the Duke of Cornewall ,and his wife. 

Glo. Well my good Lord*! haue inform’d them fo, 

Lear, Inform’d them ? Do’ll thou vndcrftand rae man. 

Glo. I my good Lord. 

Lear The King would fpeake with (formoall t 
The deere Father 

Would with his Daughter fpeake^ommaiids^ends,fer- 
Are they inform’d ofthis ? My breath and blood; (uice, 
Fiery? The fiery Dukc.tell the hot Duke that - 
No,but not yet,may be he is not well. 

Infirmity doth ftill negiefl all office, 

Whereto our health is bound, we are not our felues 
When Nature being opprcft,commands the mind 
To fuffec with the body; lie fdrbcare. 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

To take the indifpos’d and fiddy fir. 

For the found man. Death on my (late : wherefore 
Sholiid he fit heere i This ad perfwades me. 

That this remotionofthe Duke and her 
Is praftife only, Giue me my Scruam forth; 

Goe tel! the Duke, and’s wifc,Il’d fpeake with them t 
Now,prefcntly: bid them come forth and hearc me. 

Or at their Chamber doorellebeate the Drum, 

Till it crit fleepe to death. 

Glo. I would haueall well betwixt you. Exit. 

Lear. Oh me my heart! My rifihg heart! But downe. 

Foole. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the 
Eelesjwhen fhe put ’em i’th’ Pafiealiue, fheknapi’cm 
o'ch*coxcombs with a ftickc,and cryed downe wantons, 
downe;’twas her Brother, that in pure kindnefie to his 
Horfe buttered his Hay. 

Sitter Cornwall, Regan , G!o/ler, Servants, 

Lear .' Good morrow to you both. 

Corn, Haile to your Grace. Kent herefit at liberty. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your Highnefle. 

Lear. Regan fithinke your ate . I know what reafon 
Iihaue to thinke fo,if thou fhould’fi not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy Mother Tombe, 
Sepulchring an Adokrefle. O arc you free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloucd Regan, 

Thy Sifters naught; oh Regan, fhe hath tied 
Sharpe-tooth’d vnkindnefl'edike a vulture heere, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee , thou’!tnot bcleeue 
With how deprau’d a quality. Oh Regan* 

Reg-J P ra }' y° 11 Slr,take patience,1 hauc hope 
You JefTe know how to value her defers, 

Then fhe to fcanc her dutic. 

Lear, Say ? How is that ? 

Reg. I cannot thinke my Sifter in theleafl 
Would faile her Obligation. JfSir perchance 
She hauc reftrained the Riots of your Followres, 

Tis on fuch ground,and to fuch wholefomeend, 

As deere* her from'all blame, 

Lear, My curie* on her. 
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Reg. O Sir,you are old. 

Nature in you ftands on the very Verp 
Of his confine: you fhould be rul’d, an dled 
By fome difcretion, that difeernes your ft* 

Better then you your felfe : therefore ] ora „ • 

Tnat to our Sifter, you do make return/ y y °“> 

Say you haue wrong’d her. J 

Lear, AskeherforgmcndTe? 

Do you but maikehow this becomes th.i, r 

D«, t d,»gh tc ,, 1 crfelfcch.c I a ! 

Ageis vnnecefTary: on my knees 1 beg 2e ’ - • . 

Thatyou’ivouchfafemeRaymeht,Bed c , 

Reg. Good Sir,no more e chele ^rc vnfioP ? 0d * 
Rcturneyou to my Sifter, “"ghrjy triclt^. 

Lear. Newer Regan : 

She hath abated me of haife my Traine* 

Look’d biacke vpon me, ftrooke fiiewitht, -r 

MoftSerpem-hke^pontheveryHeart. CrT ° n S Uc 

AlUhe ftor d Vengeances of Heauen fall 
On her ingratefull top ; ftrike her yong bon« ’ 
You taking Ayres, with LatnenefTe, 

Corn. Fyefir.fie. 

Tof^°nd”bhft,r° SB ''‘ dra " neb ? lh 'powtfcllSlim, 
Reg, O the bleft Gods! 

So v.' 11 yon wifl, on mo. M. the , a ft n , ooJti 

Thy tender-hefted Nature fhall nor giue 7 

Thee o’re to harfhneffe: Her eyes arefi^- u 
Do comfort,and not burne. J Tis notinrhee 

To grudge my pleafures, to cut off,™ r r , in( . 

To bandy hafty words, to leant my * 

And in concmfion,tooppofe the bolt * 

A gainft my commmg in. Thou better know’ll 
j 1 he Offices of Nature, bond of Childhood 
1 Effe&sofCurtefie, duesofGratitude; * 

Thy haife o’th'Kingdome haft thou nor forgot 
Wherein I thee endow’d. & ' f 

Reg. Good Sir. ro’th’purpofe. Tfcfc within. 
Lear. Wno ptic my man I th Stoekcs ? 

Enter Steward.} 

Cor#. What Trumpet’s that?. 

^ Reg. I know’t.my Sifters; this approucsher Letter 
That fhe would foone be heere. Js your Lady come?’ 

Lear. This is a Slauc, whofeeafie borrowed pndc 
Dwels in the fickly graceof her he followes. 

Om Varlet,fromHiy fight. 

Ctf-n, What meaner your Grace ? 

Enter C&mri 

Le ay ,Who flock t my Scruant? I haue good hope 

Thou dufft not know on T t p 
Who comes here? OHeauens f 
If you do lone old men y ifyotir fweet fway 
Allow Obedience; if you your fblues art old, 

Make it your caufc; Send downe^andsakc my parr* 

Arc not afham'd to looke vpon this Beard ? 

O Regan, will you take her by the hand ? 

Gm. Why not by*th’hand Sir? How haue I offended 
All's not offence that indiferetion Andes* 

And dotage rermes fo. 

Lear a O fides^you are too tough ? 

Will you yet hold? 

How came niy man i'eh’Stoctes ? 

Cerff# I fet him thcrejSic: but his owne Diforder^ 


TbtTragedie ofRing Lear. 


2 95 


p'jfem’d much lefie aduancement. 

Lear, You? Did you? 

gtg. I prayyou Father being weakc,fccme f oi 
)f[ill the expiration ofyour Moncth 
You will returneand foiourne with my Sifter* 
piftniffing haife your traine, come then to me, 
lam now from home,andoutofihat prouifion 
Which fhall be needfull for your cuter taincment. 

Ltar. Re turtle to her? and fifty men difmih'd ? 
tfo,rather labiure all rentes,and chufe 
lowag 4 ag a,r, ft th c enmity oth’ayre, 
pobe a Comrade with the Wolfe,and Owle, 
fjeceflitie* fiiarpepinch. Returnc with her ? 
y^hy the hot-bloodied France, that doyveilefle tooke 
qjj. yongeft borne,! could r.r well be brought 
p<j knee his Throne,and Squire-iike penfion beg, 
jokeepe bafe life a fooce; returnc with her ? 
p fr fwade me rather to be fiaue and fiimp ter 
Jothii dettfted groomer 
Qtn. At your choice Sir, 

£,e,<r. I prythee Daughter do net make me mad, 

Iw ili not trouble thee my Child;[ : are well; 

\Vcc’l no more meete.no more fee one another. 

Btftyet thou arc my flefli.my blood,my Daughter? 
Ortather a difeale that’s in my flefii, 

Which I mull needs call mine. Thou art a Byle, 

A plague fore,or imbofled Carbuncle 

] n mv corrupted blood. But lie not chide thee, 

Let (hame come when it wi!!,I do not call it, 

I do not bid the Thunder-bearer fhoote. 

Nor telltales ofthse to high-judging lone. 

Mend when thou can’ft,be better at thy leifure, 

I can be pttiem,! can ftay with Regan, 
land my hundred Knights. 

Reg, Not altogether fo, 

I look'd not for you yet. nor am prouided 
Foryour fit welcome,giue care Sir to my Sifter* 

Forthofe that mingle reafon with your paffian, 

Muft be content to thinkeyou old,andio. 

But flic knowes what flic doe’s. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken ? 

Reg, 1 dare aitouch it Sir,what fifty Followers ? 

Is it not well? What fhould you need of more ? 

Yea,or fo many ? Sith that both charge and danger, 
Speake ’gainft fo great a number ? How in one houfe 
Should nwny peopIe,vndcr two commands 
Hold amity ? ’Tis hard.almoft impoffible. 

Cum. Why might not you my Lord.rcceiuc attendance 
Fiom thofe that (he cals S truants, or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord ? 

Ifthen they chanc’d to fUckcye, 

We could comptroll them; if yon will come to me, 

(For now I fpie a danger)! cutreatc you 
To bring bur flue and rv/cntie,to no more 
Willi giue plate or notice. 

Lear. Igaueyouall. 

Andingoodtimeyotigaueit. 

Lear, Made you my Guard,; an j,my Dtpcfitarics, 
Butkcptarefcmacion to be followed 
With fuch a number? What, mufti cometoyou 
With fine and twenty ? £«gij»,faid yon fo ? 

Reg. And fpcak’c a game my Lord, no more with me. 

Lea. Thofe wicked Creatures yet do look wel fauor’d 
When others arc more wicked,not being ihe worft 
Stands in feme rankc ofpraife,Ile go with thee, 

Thy fifty yet doth double flue and twenty, 


And thou art twice her Loue. 

Gene. Heareenemy Lord; 

What need you fiue and twenty ? Ten ? Orfiue? 

To follow irt a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 

Reg. What need one ? 

Lear. O reafon not the need ; ctirbafeft Ecggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fupei fluous. 

Allow not Nature,more then Nature need*: 

Mans life,is cheape as Beafles. Thou art a'Lady; 

1 f onely ^ go warrne were gorgeous. 

Why Natur e needs not what rhou gorgeous west ft. 
Which fcarcely keepesthee wartue,bnt for rtueineed: 
You Hcaucus,giue me that paticnce,patience 1 need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods}a poors old man* 

As full of griefs as age, wretched in bot h, 

I fit be you that ftirres thefe Daughters nearrs 
Againft their Father,foole me nor fo much, 

To bears it tatne!y:touch me with Noble anger. 

And let not womens weapons, water drops, 

Stainemy mans checkes-Noyou vnnanirallHags* 

I will haue fuch reuenges on you both, 

That all the world fhall---I will do fuch things* 

What they are yet,I know not,but they fhalbe 
The terrors ofthe earth? you thinke He wcepc. 

No,He not wecpe,I haue full caufe of weeping, 

i Ft or me and Tempefi. 

Bur this heart ihal break into a hundred tfioufand flayves 
Or ere Jle vveepe; O Foole.i fliall go mad, f Lxettnt. 
Corn, Let vs withdraw, ’twill be a Srornte. 

Reg. This houfe is lictlc.the old man an’ds people. 
Cannot be well beftow’d. 

Gon. ’Tis his owne blame hath put himfelfe fr om reft. 
And muft needs taftc his folly. 

Reg. For his particular,!^ rccciue him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

Gon. So am 1 purpos’d. 

Where is my Lord ofG/oJIer ? 

Enter Cjhflcr. 

Corn. Followed the old man forth,he is return’d. 

<yA>. The King is in high rage. 

Corn, Whether is he going ? 

Cic. He cals co Horfe,but will I know not whethet; 
Corn. ’Tis beft to giue him way,he leads himfelfe. 
Gon. My Lord,cucrcace him by nomeanes to Hay. 
Glo. Alackc the night comes on,and the high windes 
Do forely ruffie,for many Miles about 
There’s fcarce a Bulh, 

iicjr. O Sir,to wilfiill men, 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their Schoole-Mafters: ftiut vpyour doorcs. 

He is attended with a defperate traine, 

And what they may incenfe him too,being apt. 

To haue his eareabus’djWifcdomc bids feare, 

Cer. Shut vp your dooret tfiy Lord, 'tis a wil’d night, 
My Regan cpunfels well;; come out oth’ftofme, Exeunt. 


i 


Storm e fit lt. Enter Kent, and a Gentleman,fetter ally. 

Kenti Who’i there befides foule weather ? 

Gen, One minded like the west her,moft vnquietly. 

I r a Kent. 
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Kent. 1 know you: Where’s the King ? 


The Tragedie of.Ring L ear . 


Cjent. Contending with the fretful! Elements; 

Bids the winde blow the Earth into the Sea, 

Orfwcl! the curled Waters 'boue the Maine, 

That things might change,or ccafe. 

Kent. But who it with him? 

Cent, None bur the Fook,’who labours to outdeft 
His hcirt-firooke injuries. 

Kent. Sir, 1 do know you. 

And dare vponthe warrant of my note 
Commend a cieerc thing to you. There is diuifion 
(Although as yettbc face ofit is coucr'd 
With mutuall cunning)’twixe Albany, 3 nd Cornwall: 
Who haue, a? who haue not, that their great Starres 
Thron’d and let high; SeruanK,who feeme no lefle. 
Which are to France the Spies and Speculations 
Intelligent of our State. What hath bin feene. 

Either in (Ruffes, and packings of the Dukes, 

Or the hard Heine which both of them hath borne 
Againft the old kindeKing ; or fomething deeper. 
Whereof (perchance) thele are but fumifhings. 

Cent. J will talke further with you. 

Kent, No,donor; 

For confirmation that I apt much more 
Then my out-wall; open this Purfepind take 
What it containes. If you fiiall fee fordel'a, 

(As feare not but you lihall) Oiew her this Hiugt 
And fhe will tell you who that Fellow is 
Thar yet you do not know, Fyc on this Stormc, 

I will go feeke the King. 

Gent. Giuc me your hand, 

Haue you no more to fay ? 

Kent. Few words, but to effcdl more then all yet; 


5S 


So old, and white as this. O,ho pti*loui7 
Foele. He that has a houfe to put’s heaJ* . 
Head-peece: P a 

The Codpiece that will houfe,before the h,,j l 
T he Head,and he fhall Lowfe: foBe eeer . J* ha * s »y. 
The man f make* his Toe, what he hi* Ha™ **ni 

Shall ofa Corne cry woe, and turne his n,a k 

For there was neuer yet faire woman bur* 

niomhes in a glafle. * c ,i} ee m a d c 

Enter Kent, 

Lear NoIwUl be the patterneof all pat i Cn „ 

I wdi fay nothing* r 

Kent* Who's there? 

Kent. Alas Sir areyou here? Things that U. . 
Loue not fuch night* as thefe: The wrathful! a nig!l1 - 
Gallow the very wanderers of the darke 
And make them keepetheir Canes: Since T u,, 

Such fliects of Fire, fuch burfts ofhorrid Thufirf*" 99 * 
Such gfoanes of roaring Winde, and Raine 
Remember to haue heard. Mans Nature n*! ' 
Th’affliaion, nor the feare. cau n«c ariy 

Lear. Let the great Goddes 
That keepe chi* dreadfull pudder c’rc » Ur |, ea( j 
F.nde out their enemies now. Tremble thou W™u 
That baft within thee vndivulged Crime* * - J 
Vnwbiptofiufttcc. Hidetbee,thou Bloudvhand. 
Thou Periur'd, and tbooSitnularofVcrtue^ ’ 
That art J nceftuous, Caytiffe, to peeces fluke 
That vndercouert,and conueniem leeming 
Ha’s practis’d on mans life. Clofcpent-vpgoiit, 
Riucyour concealing Continents, and cry * 

I Hi jfib fejCh j 2 B-" Jh a e ri J- I ■ I J is 1 n.n, m _ k_ 



—" lift. 


j - j j p * j ***** anq cry 

1 hat when we haue found the King, in which your pain Thefe dreadful! Summoners grace \ 

That way, lie this: He that firftlighcs on him, 1 .mIhA -h*.. — * * 

Holla the other. 


Exeunt. 



Stormeftill. Enter Lear,and Foote. 

Lear. Blow windes, 8 c crack your cheeks; Rage,bIow 
You Catara 6 Vs,and Hyrrrcano’s fpout. 

Till you hauedrcnch’d ourSteeples,’drown theCqckes. 
You Sulph’rousand Thought-executing Fires, 
Vaunt-curriorsofOake-cleauing Thunder-bolt*, 

Sindge my white head. And thou all-fhaking Thunder, 
Strike flat the thicke Rotundity o’th’world, 

Cracke Natures moulds, all germaincs fpill at once 
That makes ingratcftill Man. 

Foole. O Nunklc, Court holy-water in a dry houfe, is 
better then this Rain-water out o’doote. Good Nufikle. 
in, askethy Daughters blcfling, heere’s a night pitties 
neither Wifemen, norFooles. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full: fpk Fire, fpowt Raine: 
Nor Raine, Winde,Thunder,Fire are my Daughters} 

I taxe not yen, you Elements with viikindncilc. 

I newer ganc you Kingdomc, call’d you Children; 

You owemenofubfeription. Then let fall 
Your horrible pleafure, Hecrc I flandyourSlauc, 

A poore, itrfirme, wcake, and difpis’d old msn : 

But yet I call you Scrude Minifters, 

That will wirh two pernicious Daughters ioyne 
Your high-engender’d Battailes/gamft ahead 


More (inn’d againft, then finning. 

Kent. Alacke,bare-headed? 

Gracious my Lord, hard by hmc is > Hotfell, 
Somefriendfliip wilUticnd you ’gsinft :he Teroptfl- 
Repofe you there, while I to this hard houfe, 1 
(More harder then the ftoneswhereofkisrais’d 
Whi,ch euen but-now, demanding after you, 

Deny’d me to come in) retume, and force 
Their framed curtefie, 

Lear. My wits begin to turne. 

Come on my boy. How dofl my boy ? Art cold ? 

I am cold my lelfe. Where is this ftraw,my Fellow? 
The Art of our Ncceffitics is ftrange. 

And can make vdde things prcciou?.Come,yourHoue!; 
Poore Foole, and Knaiie,! haue one part in my heart 
That’s forry yet for thee. 

Foole. He that has and 3 little-tyne wit, 

With heigh-ho, tire Winde and theRainc, 

Muft make content with his Fortune* fit, 
Though the Raine it raincth ctery day. 

Le. True Boy: Come bring vs to this Houell. 2 &t< 
Foole. This is a braue night to coole a Cutti*nn “• 

He fpeakeaprophcfte ere I go: 

When Priefts are more in word, then matter; 

When Brewers marre their Malt with water 3 
When Nobles are their Taylors Tutors, 

No Hcrctiques burn'd, but wenches Suton; 

When euery Cafe in Law, is right; 

No Squire in debt, nor no poore Knight; 

When Slanders do not liucin Tongues; 

Nor Cut-purfes come not to throngs; 

When Vfurers tdl their Gold i’th’Field, 


And 


TJjdBaudes.arid wbdres, do Churches build, 

Tjieiiftwl theRcalme of /Uhmxomtto great confuflon: 
Thenedmes the time, who hues to fec’t, 

going lhalbe vs’d with feet; (time. 

This Jropbecie ■JM'ei'&i fhall make, for Tliue bcfore his 


The Travedie of.Ring Lear, 


%9? 


Sc ana T'ertta, 


Extcr (j hftzr 3 dnd Edrwtefd. 


n 


. Seem Quart a. 


Gio» AUcke.aiackc Edmund, i- like nut tlvis vnnatnrall 
daft ling; when I defired their leans rhac i might pity him, 
they tooke from me £he vfe ofm intovtne houie, charg'd 
meonpa'me of perpemait difpleaftire, neither to ipcake 
oftint-entreat f6r-hiiii 3 or any way tuftsin*him. 

'Baft. Mofl fauage and vnnatmesl ( 

Ofa Go too; fay you nothiriga There is dim fion be- 
IVlfccnctheD.ukes* i$t a wotffe flatter then that: I haue 
fecciued a Letter this night/cU dangerous tobcfpokeiij 
jhauelock'dche Lcctcrin mv Cloftet, thefeirminc* the 
jifigiiow bcares s will bcrcucnged home; ther U part ot 
a power already footed, weraud incline to thcKsng, ! 
wjiilooke him, and primly relieue him s goe you and 
nuintaine talke with the Duke^that roy eJvafity be not of 
himpcrceiuedflf he.askeforme^ anogetleto 

bedj if I die for it, (as no kffe is thveamed me) the King 
myoldMaftermuftbereUeued, There is ftrange things 
toward Edmmdy pray you be carefulL Exit , 

This Curteficforbid thee^fhafl the Duke 
Inftsirtly know f oud ofthat Letter coo; 

This feemes a faire deferuing.and muti draw me 

That which tny Father iooies*no k{Tethenaii 3 

The yongerrifes s whc[i the aid doth fall* Exit* 


Enter Foote* 

Rmpj Here is the place my Lord, good my Lord emcr*;, 
The tirrany ofthe open night's coo rough 
For Nature to endure. Stcrme fill 

Lear „ Let me alone* 

Kent* Good my Lord enter heere> 

Lew*. Wilt breaItem? heart i 
Kent, I had rather breakenhneowne, 

Good my Lord enter . 

Lcdr. Thou think'ft a cis mtich that this ccirjEentious 
Innadcs vs to the skinfo : 9 d$ to thee, (ftorme 

But where the greater malady \t ftxc, 

The Icflcr is fcarce felt. Thou^dft flmn 3 Eeare^ 

Butifthey Siglwky toward the roaring Sea, 

Thcm’dft meece lHc Beare i T th* mouth jwhen the mind** 
The bodies delicate ;*he temperi in my mind^ free. 
Doth from my fenees take a!! feeling elfe* 

Saue whacbeacesch^re^FdliaU ingra'tirudej « 

Is it not as this momli fhould tcare hand 1 * 

For lifting food too’t i But I will ptiraijfh home; 

No>I will weep e no more; in 1 uc h a night* 


To fhutmeout ?PonreonT will endure: 

In inch a night as this ? O Regm 

Your old kind Fathcr,whofe franke h*art gaue 

O that way cnadneffelie&jlet me (linn that: 

No more of that* 

Rent ♦ Good eny Lord enter here, 

Lear m Piytheego in thy fe!fe,fecke thine oWhceaf^ 
This temped will not giue tne leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me mor^bjit? He goe in* 

In Boy,go fifft. You houfeIefle poueriie, Exit, _ 

Nay get thee in; lie pray,and ; hen JJc fleepe,, 

Poore naked ^fetches,whirdfo ere you are 
Thatbsdechepekiug of this phWkfte ftorme. 

How {hall your Houfe-leflc head^^and vnfed 6<fcSj 
Youy ]op'd>and window’d faggednefib defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe ? O i ha tic thne 
Too little cate of this; TakePhyft 4 k^Pof^p|p# 

Expofe thy fdfc ro fecle whsitwrerch»fe«lcf-'* 

That thou tnsiS £hake the ftipcrflux to til#, ; 

And jfhew the Hcaucns mote s«ft, 

£ter £dftir . m d Emh , 

Bdg, FathomedhalfrJF#dniandbalffl;p'oir zTtm. 
T&ete* Come not in heerc Niihdleybcre*® 
mcjhdpeme^ 

Kent* Giuc me thy hand,who’s there i 
Fade, AfpintCj afpirice* he fayea his* name's poore 
Tom^ 

Kent, What arc thou chat duft grtm?b!e there fth 
flraw ^ Come forth, 

Edg, Away^hefoule Fiend folldwcs me,through ehc 
Ihirpc Hauthoine blow thevvindt^, Hu mb, goe to thy 
bed and vvarme ther* 

Lear. Didn't hou gmc allxo rhy Daughters? And art 
thou come to this f 

Edgar* Who giues any thing topoorc Teml Whom 
the focle fiend hath led though Fire,and chvotigli Flame, 
through Sword,and Y/birie^Fooleso'rcBog^andQuag- 
rdire,tbac bath hid Kiiiucs voder his Pillow, and Hahtrs 
in hispue f fet Rits-bane by his porredge,' made him 
Proud ofhcartjto tide on a Bay trotting Hor'e,ouet fburc 
h>chtBridges 5 to courfehis owne fhadow for a TraUcr* 
Bliffc thy fiyc Wits, Toms7^ cold* O do,de s <Jo,de ? do Gc? 
b Uflc thee from Wh it le-Wi n dcs 3 Sta rt e -b la (lingua n d ta- 
kingjdo poore Tom fome cbamtir, whom the toule Fiend 
vexe*. Thereeoold X haue him now,and tha c y and there 
ag at ne^and there. Simms fifft* 

hear* Ha's h\% Daughters brought him to thfopafle ? 
Could'ff thou faiienotKing? Would’ft thou grue ’em all? 

Foote* Nay^hcrcferuyaBknkeE* clfc we bald bin all 
foam'd. 

Lea, Now all the plagues that in the penduloa? ayre 
Hang fated o’re mens faults jlsghc on thy Daughters, 
Kent* He hath no Daughters Sir. 

Lear*. Death Traitor, nothing could hmc fubdiPd 
Tofuch alowneffe^but his vnkmd Daughters. (Nature- 
I* it the fafoiifjn.that difcardedFathers* 

Should haue thus little mercy on their fldfo: 
Iudiciouspumfomeoc, J twaj this flefo begot 
Thofe Pelicane Daughters. 

Edg pilllcockfatonpillicockhilhalow^foWslooJoo* 
Foole* This cold night will turne vs all to Fooies*ajid 
Madmen. 

Edgars Take heed o\yfoule Fiend* obey thy Pa¬ 
rents* keepe dry words luftice, fwcarenot 5 commit not, 

1 r 5 with 
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wiiK mans fwcrne Spa.ufc j fetnotthy Swect-hcarpon 
proud array. Tam's a coLd- 
Lear. Whatha'ftihpubin? 

Sdg. A Seruingman > Proud in heart, and mindej that 
curl’d my hairc, worcGloues in my cap; feru’d the; Lnft 
of my Miftm heart, and did theadteof daikenefic $yith 
her. S worp as many Oathcs.as I fpakc.words, 3t broke 
them in the fweet face of Heauen. One, chat flcpcin the 
coinnfling of Luft, and wait’d to doejt; WinclouklJ 
deerely, Dice deerejy; and in Woman, out-Pararoour’d 
theTuvke. Fa’feofheart, light of care, bloody of hand; 
Hog in flothjpoxe in ftqaftli, Wolfe in greedinefie. Dog 
inmadncSjLyon in prey.Lcc npt the creaking of flioocs. 
Nor thcfrii[fling of Silkcs, betray thy poore heart to wo¬ 
man.. Keepe thy foott: out of Brothel?, thy hand out of 
Plackets, thy pen from Lenders Bookes, and defye th'c 
foule Fiend. Still through rheHauthorne blowes the 
cold winde ;Saycsfunrri,-mpn,nonny 3 Dolphin my Boy, 
Boy Sefey .-jet him trendy, Stormejhll, 

Lear. Thou were better in.a Grauc, then to aiifwcrc 
with thy vncotier’d body, this extremitje of the Skies. Is 
man no more then tin?.? Gonfider him ’well. Thou ow’d 
the Worme no Silke; the Beaft, no Hide; the Sheepe.no 
Wpo.Uijifhs' Cat, no perfume. Ha? Here’s three on’s are 
. fophiftics$ed, T’nop .^i.t the thing it lelfe; vnaccommo- 
dated man, is no more bur fuch a poore, bare, forked A- 
nimallasthouart. Off, off you Lendings ; Comc,vn- 
buttenheere, 

. . • . Enter C lottos fter. with a Torch. 

Foote. Prythcc Nuncklc be contented, 'tis a naughtie 
night to fwimme in. Now a lit tle fire in a wildc Field, 
werelike an'old'I etchers.hearr, a fmall fpark, all the reft 
on’s body,cold : Looke, heere comes a walking fire, 

Edg. This is the foule Flibbertigibbet; hee begins at 
Curfew, and walkesat firft Cocke : Hetgiucs the Web 
and the Pin, fquitits the eye, and makes the Hare-lippc; 
Mildewes the white Wheace, and hurts she poore Crea¬ 
ture ofcarth, 

SwithoU footed thrice the old, 

He met the Night-Marc,and her nine-fold; 

Bid her a-Jiglw>and her troth-plight. 

And atoync thee Witch,aroynt thee. 

Kent. How fares yout Grace? 

Lear- What’s he.? 

Kent. Who’s there ? Whatis'c you feeke? 

Chit, What a re you there ? Your Names ? 

Edg, Poore Tom, that eates the fwimming Frog, the 
Toad,.theTod-po]e,thewalI-Neut,aHd the water: that 
in the furie ofhis heart, when the foule Fiend rages, eats 
Cow-dung for Sailers; fwallotves the old Rat, and the 
ditch-Dogge; drinkesthc green Mantle of the ftanding 
Poole : who is wbipt from Tything to Tything, and 
flockand imprifon’d : who hath rhree Suites 
to his tackc, fixe flvlm to his body; 

Horie to ride, and weapon to wcare: 

But Micc,ondRats,and fuch fmall Dearc, 

Haue bin Toms food, forfeuen long yeare: 

Beware my Follower. Peace Sroulkin.peace thou Fiend. 

Gloti. What, hath your Grace no better company ? 

Edg. The Prince ofDarkeneffe is aGendcman. Mode 
he’s call’d, and C Maktt. 

and blood, my Lord, isgrownefo 
vilde, that it doth hate what gets it* 

Edgi Poore Tom’s a cold. 

Cleft. Go in with me ; my d uty cannot fuffer 


e die of i\m 

T’obey i 


ear . 


'an; 


«nt, 


T’obey in all your dangler, hard command,; 
Though thfir lmun£hon be to barremy d 0D ' 

And let this Tyrannous night take hojti vpon ^ 

Yct hauc I ventured to come feeke you out ^° U ’ 
And bring, you where both fire, andfood k r „ T 
Lear, Firft let me talke with this Philaf nn i - *! 
What is the caufe of Thunder? P®* 1 * 

Kent. Good my Lord take hi* offer 
Gointoth’houfe, . - r y 

Lear. lie talke a word with this fame kr^JT, , 
What is yout flu dy? : "Thel>; 

Idg. How to preuent the Fiend, 5 nd to kill V^- 

Lear. Let me aske you one word inpri Uatc 
Kent. Importune him once more to L i . 
His wits begin tWettle. 

gieu. Canft thou blame him? 

Hi. Deu'gh.er.feekehi. death: Ah,*., g00() g 
He laid it would be thus; poore bani&#man ■ ' ” 

Thou fayeft the King growes mad.Ijc tell E hee C ■ , 

I am almoft mad my fclfe. I had a Sonne Priend 
Now om.Iaw’d from my blood: hefought mvi\L 
But lately: very late: I leu’d him (Friend) ? ' 

No Father his Sonne deerer: true to tel] ihee 
The greefe hath craz’d my wits. What a night’s t U 5 
I do befeech your grace. 

Lear. O cry you mercy. Sir: 

Noble Philofopher.your company. 

Edg. Tom’s a cold. 

Cl,,,. In fellow eh.rej.eo th'Houeljkeep ehte w , rm .’ 
Lear. Come, let sin all. 

Kent. This way,my Lord. 

Lear, With.him; 

I will keepe ftill with my PhiSolbphcr, 

Kent. Gooo my Lord, footh him; 

Ler him take the Fellow. 

GIoh. Take him you on, 

Kent. Sirra, come on: go along with vs. 

Lear. Come, good Athenian, 

Cjlou, No words.no words.hufh, 
edg. Cbiidc Rowland to the darke Tower came, 

His word was ftill, fie, foh, and fumme, 

I fcnsll the blood of a Brittifih man. Extrn 



^ssrssr.sa." an. .-sno,-.. 


Seem Quinta. 


Enter Certm^and. Edmund* 

Com. I vwiVI haue my reucnge^rc J depart hh Jioufc 
2ta/?. How my I may be«nfmd 3 chat Nature 
thus giues way to Loyakie, foaicthmg fearcs met co 
chinke of* 

C&rmv m I oowptrceiue, it was not altogether your 
Brothers cuill difpofition made him feeke his death: but 
a prouoking merit let a-workc by a reprouabk badneffe 
inhimfelfe* 

How malidoiis is toy fortune, rhat l mufl re¬ 
pent to be iuft ?This is the Letter which hcefpoakeof; 

which approves him anirudligentpanic to theaduanra- 
gcsofFrance- O Heauens]that thisTrcafon uvmpot; 
or not I the deireftor, 

fortttt Go withmetotheDutchelTe, 

Baft, If the matter of this Paper be cenaifljyou haue 
mighty bufineCc in hand. 

Cow* 
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Corn. True or falfe, it hath made thee Ea rle of Glou- 
ce f!er ; feeke out where thy Father is, that hee may bee 
.cad7 for our apprehenfipn. . 

Safi. Iflfindebitncomforting'-thcKing, itwillftuffe 
his fulpiti° n more fully. I will perfeuer in my courfc of 
Royalty, though the conffiiftbe fore betweene that, and 

lj]V Ijlooil/ . . 

fern I will lay trail vpon thee: ?nd thou (bah finde 
adeere Father in my loue, Exemt. 


Seem Sexta. S 


Enter Kent, and Cloucefier. 

Cion. Hecre is better then the open ayre,cake it thank" 
fjlly: I will pcece o lit the comfor t with what ad dit ion I 
can : I will not be longfromiyou, ' Exit 

Kent. Allthe powre ofhis vvits.haucgiuen way to his 
impatience .-the Gods reward your kinducOe. 

Enter Lear, Sdgar^&ndFoele. 

Edg, Fret err el to cals me. and ceils me Nero is an Ang¬ 
ler in the Lake ofDatkneffe :pray Innocent, and beware 
t he fouJe Fiend. 

foole, Prythee Nunkie tell me,whether a madman be 
aGetltleman.or a Yeoman. 

Leer. AKing.aKing. 

poole- No, he’s a Yeoman, that ha’s 3 Gentleman to 
hi? Sonne: forhee’sa mad Yeoman that fees his Sonne a 
Gentleman before him, 

Lear- To hauc a thoufand with red burning fpits 
Come hizzing in vpon 'em. 

Sdg. Bleffe thy fiue wits, 

Kent. O pitty : Sir,where is the patience now 
That you fo oft haue boafted toretaine ? 

Sdg. Mytearesbegintotakehisparcfortiuch, 

They marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogges, and all; 

Ttey, Blanch,and Sweet-heart: fee, they barke at me. 

Sdg. Tom, will throw his head at them : Auauncyou 
Curres, be thy mouth or blacks or white : 

Tooth that poyfons if it bite: 

Maftiffe,Grey-hound, MongrilkGrirn, 

Hound or Spaniell, Brache,or Hym: 

Or Bobtaile tight, orTroudle taile,, 

Tom will make him weepe and waile. 

For with throwing thus noy head; 

Dogt leapt the hatch,- and all are fled. 

Do,de.de.de: fefe tCorae, march co Wake* and Fayrcs, 
And Market Townes: poote Tornthy home is dry, 
Leer. Then let them Anatomize ’Regan : See what 
breeds about her heart. Is there any caufe in Nature that 
mike thefehard-hearts. You fir, I entercainefoe one of 
my hundred; only,I do not like the fafhionofyour gar- 
menu. You will fay they are Perfian; but let them bee 
chang’d. 

Enter Glofier. 

Kent. Now good my Lord,lycheers,and reft awhile. 
Lear. Makenonoife,makenonoife, draw the Cur- 
taines: fo,fo,wcc'i go to Supper fth’morning. 

Foole. And He go tobed at noone. 

Clou. Gome hither Friend : 

Where is the King my Mafter? 

Kent. Here Sir,but trouble him not,his wits are gon. 


Cleft. Good friend; I prytheetakehim in thy arrays’; 
J haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him; 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in’t, ’ ' 

And driue toward Douer friend, where thou fbalt (tiecte 
Both welcome, and protection. Take vp thy Mafter, 

If thou fhould’ft dally halfe an houre, his life 
With thine, and all that offer to defendbrm. 

Stand inaffured Ioffe, Take vp, take vp, 

Atid follow me, that will tofome prouifion 

Giue thee quickecondudi. Come,come,away. Exemt 


SeenaSeftima. 


Ewer CefttwaU, Regan t G$nerill y Btifiard y "■" *' " 
AndSertfatitt. 

Corn. Poftt fpccdily co my Lord your husband^ fliew 
lua fhisLcuer^chc Army of France is Janded: feefceotit 
the Tracer Glouftera 

Rcg< Hang him mftantly, - ; . 

Gon*. Placke oiit his eyes. 

Corn* Leaue him to my difpleafure* Edmrmd; keepe 
you our Sifter company; the rctienges wee arc bound to 
iake vpponyour Trakorous Fatheiy ate Dot fitfor your 
beholding, Adnite the Duke where you are going, ro a 
moil feftmate preparation ;wc ate bound to the likc*Our 
Poftcs.ft^ll befwjftjand incclligent bervwixt vs * r Fare¬ 
well decre Siftct’j farewdl my Lord ofGloufter* 

Enter Steward* 

HoWoow ? Where's theKmg f 

Stew* My Lord ofGloufter bath cormey’d him hence 
Some fiueor/ix and thirty ofhis Knights 
HoiQijeftrifts after him* met himac gate, 

Wboj with fome ocher of the Lords, dependants* 

Arc gone with him toward Douer; where they boaft 
To haue well armed Friends. 

Corn* Get horfes for your Miftris* 

Gov* Farewell fwecc Lord.and Sifter. Exit 

Corx* Edmmd fare well: go fcekrhe Traitor Glofter, 
Pinnion him like a Theefcj brin g him before vs ; 

Though well we may not patfe vpon his life 
Without the forme ofluflice : ycr our power 
Shall do a curt'fie to our wrath,whichmcn 
Mayblatrje^but not comptrolL 

Enter GloHCefisr^nd SermnU* 

Who's there? die Traitor? 

Reg, IngratefulIFox/ri* he* 

Cotj Binde faft his corky armes# 

C 'tan* Whsc meanes your Graces ? 

Good my Friends confider you are cuy Ghefti % 

Do me no foule play,Friends* 

Binde him I fay, 

Reg. Hard Jiard; O filthy Traitor. 

Glm. Vmnercifull Lady^aayo^are^mc uorsc# 

Com * To this Chairebindemm, 

Villainc, tliou (halt finde* 

GGu, By the kmdr Gpds/tls moft ignobly 
To pluckc me by the Beard, 

I{eg. So white, and fuch a Traitor ? 

Q r of*> Naughty Ladle, 

Thefe haires which thou doft rauifti from my chin 
Will quicken and acctife thee, I am your Hoft J 
With Robbers hand#, my hofpitablefauours 

You 
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The Tranche of K^ing Lear 


You fhquld not ruffle thus. What will you do? 

Cor»* Come Sir. 

Whir Letters had you late from France ? 

X ’g. Be Ample anfwer’d$ for we know the truth. 
Com. And what confederacie hauc you with the Trai 
tors, late footed in the Kingdom? ? 


Oh, the difference of mar,and man. 

To thee a Womans feruices are due. 

My Foole vfurpes my body. 

Stew. Madam, here coroe’s my Lord. 

Enter Albany, 

Con, I haue beene worth che whiffle. 

Alb. Oh Gontrill, 

You are not worth the duff which the rude winde 
Blowes in your face; 

Gen. Milke-Liuet’d man. 

That bear’ft a cheeke for blowes, ahead for wrongs. 
Who haft not in tby browes an eye-difeermng 
Thine Honor, from thy fuffering. 

Alb . See thy felts diueji: 

Proper deform trie leemes not in the Fiend 
So horrid as in woman. 

Con. Oh vaine Foole, 

Enter 4 UMefenger. 

Mef. Oh my good Lord,thc Duke of Cerrr»ats dead, 
Slaine by his Seruanr, going to put out 
The other eye ofGloufter, 

Alb. Glotifters eyes, 

7tiefi A Seruant that he bred, thrill'd withremorfc, 
Oppos’d againft the a<ft: bending his Sword 
To his great Mafter, who, threat-enrsg’d 
Flew on him, and among’ft them fell'd him dead, 

But not without that harmcfull ftroke,which fine? 

Hath pluckt him after. 

Alb, This fhewesyou are aboue 
You Iuftices, that thefe our neather crimes 
So fpeedily can venge. But (O poore Glouftcr) 

Loft he his other eye ? 

Mef. Both, both, my Lord. 

This Leter Madam, cranes a fpeedy aufwei ? 

‘Tis from your Sifter. 

Con. One way I like this well. 

But being widdow, and my Glouftcr with her, 1 
May all the building in my fancieplucke 
Vpon my hateful! lift. Another way 
The Newer is not fo tart. lie read,and aufwer. 

Alb. Where was his Sonne, 

When they did take his eyes? 

Mef. Come with my Lady hither. 

A lb. He is not hcerc. 

Trtef. No my good Lord, I methimbacke againe. 
Alb, Knowesheche wickednefle? 

Mef. I my good Lordi’twas he inform’d againft him 
And quit the huufe on purpofe, that their pumfhraeut 
Might haue the freer courfc. 

Alb. Glouftcr,I liuc 

To thanke thee for the lone thou fhew’dft the King, 

And toreuenge thine eyes. Come hither Friend, 

Tell me what more thou know’ft- Exeunt, 


Qlott. ’Tis the times plague, 
ajjicn Madmen leadethe blinde: 
po as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure s 

ibotie'h ercft > begone. . 

^ Qldf&* lie bring him the beft Parfdl that! baue 
Come on t,what will. Ex,t 

don. Sirrah, naked fellow. 

gjg' poore Tom’s a cold. 1 caimol daub it luruteJV 
Clttt- Come hither fellow. 

£4g r Andyetlwiiftr 
Bleffe thy fwcett eyes, they blcede. 
qIoh. Know’ft thouthe.way to Douer i’ 

Both ftyle,snd gate; Horleway,and toot-path: 
ooieTom hath bin fcan’d out of his good wits, Blclie 
dice good mans fonne, from the foulc Fiend. 

'Glo ».Here take this putfe,^ whom the hcaa'ns plagues 
jfcuc humbled to all ftrokes; that I am wretched 
Makes thee the happier: Heauens dcalc fo ftill: 

Let the fupeifiuoLis, and Luff-dieted man, 

Tbit ft sues your ordinance, that will not fee 
jjetaufe he do’s not fecle,feele your powic quickly : 
jodiftribution (bould vndoo exceffe, 
j\nd each man haue enough. Doft thou know Douer? 
Edg. I Mafter 


L-ern. I hauc recem d a hurt ; Folio 
Tufne out thntcyclcffe Vlllaine: thro 
Vpon the Dunghill : Rfg<m,l bleed at 
Vntmiely comes this hurt. Giue me; 


Reg. Tewhofe hands 
You haue fent the Lunaticke King: Speak c. 

Glou, I haue a Letter gueffingly letdowns 
Which came from one that’s of a newtrall heart. 

And not from one oppos'd. 

Corn. Cunning; 

Reg. Andfalfe, 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King? 

Cion, To Douer, 

Reg# Wherefore to Douer ? 

Was’t thou not charg'd arperill. 

Corn ., Wherefore to Douer ? l et him anfwer that. 
Clot*. I am tycd to'sh.’Srake, 

A nd; I muff ftand the Courfc, 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer ? 

CjleK. Becaufe 1 would not fee rhy cruel! Nailes 
Plucke out his poore old eyes: nor rhy fierce Sifter, 

In his Annointedficih, ftkkeboarifh pbaogs. 

The Sea,with fucb a ftormcashis bare head, 

In HcU-blackc-nighiindur’d,would hauc buoy’d vp 
And quench'd the Sidled fires: 

Yet poore old heart, he holpc the Heauens to raine. 

If WolucsbadatchyGacc howl’d that Hero: time, 
Thpu Ihould’ft hauc faid, g ood Potter tome the-Key : 
All Cruets elfc fab feribe: but I fhall fee 
The winged Vengeance ouertafcefuch Children; 

Corn, Sce’t fbalt thou neuer.Fdiowes holdy Chaire : 
Vpoathefe eyes ofthine, lie fee my fooce. 

glen, Hethatwill chinketo!iue,riU hebeold,.- 
Giue me fo:ue helps. —-—O crucll! O y oft Gods. 

Reg, One fide will roocke another: Th’other too. 
Corn. If you fee vengeance. 

Serti. Hold your hand.my Lord: 

I haue feru’d you euer fince 1 was a Childe: 

But better feruice haue I neuer done you. 

Then no w to bid you hold, 

Reg. Flow now, you dogge ? 


Alius Quartus. Scena Trim t 


Then ftill contemn'd and flatter’d, to be 
The loweft, and tr.ofl deieaed thing off' 
Stands ftill in efperartec, liues not in feare; 1 

The lamentable change is from the beft 
The worft returnes to laughter. Welcome thin 
Thou vnfubftantial! ayre that I embrace; 1 
The Wretch that thou haft bWnevnto the worft 


But who comes heere ? My Father pooid* led > 
World, World,O world 1 
Bui that thy ftrange mutations make vs h a :ethee 
Life would not yecldt to age. * 

Oldm. O my good Lord, I haue bene your Tenant 
And your Fathers Tenant, thefe Fourefcore yssres ’ 
' Clcst - Away,ger thee away. good Friend be K o nc 
Tby comforts can do me no good at all J 

Thee, they may hurt, 

Qldm, You caniiot fee your way. 

Glou. I haue no way. and therefore want nocye 5 : 

I ftumbled when I law. Full olt ’tis feene, 

Our meanes fecure vs, and our mcere defetfts 
Prone- our Comrood ities. Oh d S ei C Sonne Slur 
Thefood ofthy abufed Fathers wrath : 

Might I but line to ice thee in my touch, 

1’ld iay 1 had eyes againe. 

Old# j. How now ? who’s there ? 

Edg. O Gods ! Who is’t can iay I amatthe worft ? 
I am worfethen ere i was. 

Old, ’Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg. And wor fe I may be yet: the worff is not, 

So long as we can fay this is the worft. 

Oldm, FeIlow,wbere goefl i 
Glou. Js i c a Beggar-m an ? 


Glou. There is a Clift'e, whofe high and bending head 
Lookes fearfully in the confined Dcepc; 

Bring tnebutto the very biimmeofit, 

And^llerepayre the mifery thou do’ft beare 
With fomething rich about me; from that place, 
jlhall no leading ncede. 

Edg. Giue me thy ami e ; 

poore Tom fliall leade thee. Exeunt. 


Enter gone}-ill, Raftard, and Steward. 

Gon . Welcome my Lord.I mcrucll cur mild husband 
Not met vs on the W3y. Now,where’s your Mafter ? 


Stem Madam within, but neuer man fo chang’d; 
Itold him of the Army that was Landed: 

Hefmifd at it. I told him you werccomming. 

His anfwer W3s, the worfe. OfGlofters T reachery. 
And of the loyal! Seroice of his Sonne 


Ser. Ifyoudid weareabeard vpon your chin, 
I’ld fhake it on this quarrcll. What do you mcanc ? 
Cars. My Vlllaine? 


My Vlllaine? 

•j’<fr«,Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
Giue me thy Sword. Apcaant ftand vp thus ? 

Eilles him. 

Ser, Ohl amflaine- my Lord ,yoii hauc one eye left 
To feefome mifehefe on him. Oh. 

Corn. Left it fee more .preuent it; Out vilde gelly: 
Where is chydbfter 


When I inform’d him, then he call’d me Sot, 
Andtold me I had turn’d the wrong fide out 


Oldm. Madmanjitid beggar too, 

Glou. He has foiuc rcafon, clfe he could not beg. 
Ttkiaft nights ftortne, I fuch a fellow faw; 

Which made me thinke a Man,a Worme. My Senne 
Came then into my mince, and yet my minde 
Was then fcarfeFriends with him. 

I haue heard more fince: 

As Flies to wanton Boyes, are we to th’Godi, 

They kill vs for their fport. 

Edg. Howfliouldthisbe? 

Bad is the Trade that muft play Foole to forrow, 
Ang’ring it felfe,and others, Bleffe thee Mafter. 
Clou. Is that the naked Fellow ? 

Oldm. I,my Lord. 

Clou. Get thee away : If for my fake 
Thou wilt ore-take vs hence a mile or twaine- 
Pth'way toward Douer, do it for ancient loue. 

And bring forae coucring for this naked Soule, 
Which 1 le intreate to leade me. 

Old. Alackc fir, he is road. 


now ? 

Glou. All d arke and comfcrtleffe ? 

Where’s my Sonne Edmund? 

Edmund, enkindle all the iparkes of Nature 
To qui t this horrid a£lc; 

Rea. Out treacherous Vlllaine, 

Thou caii’fl on him, that hares thee. It was he 
Tiiaimaiie the oiieTture of thy T ceafonsto vs; 

Who is too good to pitty thee. ' ■ v : 

glou. O my Follies] thenwas abus’d, 

Kindc Gods,forgincmcthat,andprofpor him. 

Reg,- Gorthirtift hidi our at gates^nd let him fmell 
His way to Douer. Exit with Gtovfter. 

How is’t my-Lord?, Howlookeyou ? r it 


Enter with Drum and Colours, Cordelia t gmhmn, 
and Sonldieurs, 

Cor. Alackc, ’tis he: why he was met cuen now 
As mad as the vest Sea, fin gin g alowd. 

Crown’d with raoke Fenitsr, and furrow weeds. 

With Hardokcs,Hemlock?, Nettles, Cuckoo flowres, 

Darnrll 


Coneciuc,and fare chec well. 

Baf. V ours in the rankes of death, 
Con. Mymoft dcercGlofter. 




Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 



















































































30 % 


Tfa Tragedie ofK^ing Lear, 


Darnell* and all the idle wecdcs that grow 
' In our fuftaining Corne* A Ccntery fend forth; 

Search eucry Acre in the high-grownefield. 

And bring him to our eye, What can mans wifedome 
In the reftoring his bersaued Senfe ; he that helpes him, 
Take all my outward worth* 

Gent* There is mcanes Madam: 

Our foftsr Nurfc of Nature^ h repofc* 

The which he la ckei: that to prouoke in hi no 
Are many Simples operatitie ( whofe power 
Will clofe the eye of Anguiib. 

Cord, All bleft SecretSf 
All you vnpublifb’d Venues of the earth 
Spring wnhtny tcarcs j be aydantjtmd remediate 
In the Goodmans defires: feeke. feeke for him* 

Leaft his vngouern’d rage s diflblue the life 
That wants the mcancs to leadc it. 

Enter c fticjfcnger* 

Mef Ncwcs Madam* 

TheBrittifh Powrcs are marching hitherward. 

Cor. *Tis knownc before* Our preparation ftands 
In expectation of them, O deere Father* 

It is thy bufmeffe that I go abotiuTherfore great France 
My mournings and importun'd teares hath pi tried : 

No blowne Ambition doth our Armes incite* 

But loue, decrelouc, and our ag'd Fathers Rite: 

Soone may I heare, and fee bins, Exmnt* 


Seem Omrta, 


Enter Reganflnd Steward, 

Reg. But are my Brothers Powrcsfer forth ? 

Sti& 4 LMadam* 

Ifggm Himfelfe in perfon there? 

Stent* Madam with much ado s 
Your Sifter is the better Souldier* 

Xej.Lord Edmnnd fpakc not with your Lord at home? 
Stew* NofMadam, 

Reg* What n ighc import my Sifters Letter ro him ? 
Stm, I know noc* Lady. 

Reg* Faith he is poafted hence on ft nous matter z 
It was great ignorance* Glouftets eyes being out 
To let him line, Where he arrfoe*, he moues 
All hearts again ft vs: Edmmd r I thinke is gone 
In piuy of his mifery* to difparch 
Hii night* d life : Morcouer to defery 
Theftrength oViVEncmy. 

Stew « T muft needs after him, Mad am* with my Letter* 
Our rroopes fet forth to morrow, ftay with vs s 
The wayes arc dangerous* _ 

Stew* I may not Mafiam: 

My Lady charg'd my dutie in thisfeufines, 

Reg, Why fhotfltf fhe write to S&mmd'l 
Might nor you trailfport her purpofesby word f Belike* 
Somethings* I know nor what, ik foue thee much 
Let me vnftalcthc Letter, 

Stew. $£&atnjI bed rather——- 

Reg, I know your Lady do's not louc her Husband^ 

I am ft re of that: arrdat her late being heere, 

She gane flange Eliads, and moft fpcaking lookes 
T o Noble Edrdnnd* I know you arc of her bofome- 
Stew, IjMadatn? 


% 1 ^^ejnrnde^ding: Y'a ie;I ^: 

i hererore I do adujfe you take this note; " * 

My Lord is dead : Edmevd , and I hauc talk’d 
And more conuenient is he for my hand ’ 

Then for your Ladies: You may gather mote * 

If you do finde him, pray you giue him this; 

And when your Mittris hcares thus much from vou 
I pray defire her call her wifedomc to her, * U * 
So fare you well: 

If you do chance to heare ofehat blinde Traitor 
Preferment fals on him, that cuts him off. * 
Stm> t Would I could meet Madaro.1 fteulHfl,. 
What party I do follow- ltiihew 

Reg, Fare thee well. 


Scena Quinta, 


Enter Ghuctfler, and Edgar. 

GIoh. When foalll come to ch’cop ofth« IWhillj 
tdg. You do chmbc vp it now. Look ho w we labor 

Clou. Me thmkes the ground ineuen, 

Edg. Horrible fleepe. 

Hearke»do you heare the Sea ? 

Cjlon, No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other Scnfcs crow imperfca 
By your eyes anguifli. C r " 

Clou. So may it be indeed. 

Me thinker thy voyce is alter’d, and thou fpeak’fr 
In better phrafe, and matter then thou did’fl. 

Edg, Y'are much dcceiu’d :1a nothing am Ickn?d 
Butin cuy Garments, & 

Clou. Me thinker y’are better fpoken, 

Edg, Come on Sir, 

Heerc’s the place ; fraud frill; howfearefufi 
And dizie’tis,to caft ones eyes fo low. 

The Crowes and Choughes, that wiogthe midwavayte 
Shew fcarfe fogroffe aj Beetles. Halfe waydowne ' 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire: dreadfoll Trade: 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The Fifliermen, that walk’d vpon the beach 
Appeare like Mice: and yond call AnchoringBaike, 
Diminifh’d to her Cocke: her Cocke*a Buoy 
Almofr too fmall for fight. The murmuring Surge, 
That on th'vnnumbred idle Pebble chafes 
Cannot be heard fo high. He looke no more, 

Leaft my braine cume, andjthe deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Clou. Set me where you fratvd, 

Edg. Giuc me your hand.* 

You are now within a foote of th’escreme Verge: 

For all beneath the Moonc would I not leape vpiight. 

Glen. Let go my hand: 

Heer? Friend’s anotherpurfe :in it, a lewril 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fayties, and Gods 
Profpcr it with thee. Go thou further off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going, 

Edg, Now fare yc well, good Sir, 

Gloa. With all my heart. 

Edg. Why I do cri fle thus with his difpaire. 

Is done to cure it. 

Clou. Oyou mighty Gods! 

Thit world I do renounce,and in y oar fights 

Shake 
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Shake patiently my great affli^ionoff: 
jfi could beare it longer, and not fall 
Toquarrell with your great oppofeiefle wllles, 
jtly ihuffe, and loathed part of Nature fhould 
g urne jt felfe out. if liue, O bleffcbini: 

^ oW Fellow, fare thee, well, 

Edg, Gone Sir, farewell: 
j^nd yet 1 know no t how conceit may rob 
The Treafury of life, when life i t felfe 
yeelds to the Theft. Had he bin wherelic thought. 

By this had thought binpafi. Aliue,or dea|? 

Hoa,you Sir s Friend, heare you Sir, ipeake: 

Thus might he paffe indeed : yet he reuiucs. 

What arc you Sir ? 

Glen. Away,and let me dye. 

Edg. Hid’ft thou beene ought 
gut Gozemore, Feathers, Ayic, 

Romany fathome downe precipitating) 

Thou’dfl fiiiuet’d like an Egge : but thou do’fr breath t 
Hafthcauy fob fiance, bleed'fr not, fpeak’fr, art found, 

Tjii Mali* at each, make not the altitude 
Which thouhaft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy life’s a Myraelc. Speake yet again e, 

C}loH• But h aue I falne, or no ? 

Edg, From the dread Somnet of this Chalkie Bourne 
pookevp a height, the fhrill gorg’d Larke fotarre 
Cannot be feene,or heard :Do but lookc vp, 

Glott. Alacke, 1 haue no eyes : 

Iswretchedneffc depriu’dthat benefit 

To end it felfe by death ?Twas yet feme comfort,J 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage, 

And frufr rate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your araie. 

Vp, fo: How is’t f Fecle you your Lcgges? You ftand, 
Glott. Too well, coo well. 

Edg. This is aboueall ftrangcncfiV, 

Vpwn the crowne o’th’Cliffe. What thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Cjlett. A poore vnfortunatc Beggar, 

Edg, A* i flood hcere below, me thought his eyes 
Were two foil Moones: he had a thoufand Nofcs, 
Hornes wealk’d, and waued like the enraged Sea; 

It was fome Fiend: Therefore thou happy Father, 
Thinkethatihe eleereftGods, who make them Honors 
Of mcnslmpotfibihtics, hauc prcicrued thee, 

Ghu. I do remember now: henceforth lie beare 
AffliSion, till it do cry out it felfe 
Enough, enough,and dye. That thing you fpeake ofj 
I tooke it for a man: often’twould lay 
The Fiend, the Fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edgur. Bearefree and patient thoughts. 

Enter Lear, 

But who conies heere ? 

The fa ter fenfe will nc’re accommodate 

His Matter thus, 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for ceying. I am the 
King nimfclfe. 

Edg, O thou fide-piercing fight! 

Lear. Nature’s aboue Art,in thatrcfpeftiTher’s your 
Prefie-money.That follow handies his bow,like a Crow- 
keeper: draw meeaiCloathiers yard. Lookc, looke, a 
Moufe: peace, peace, thispeeceof to 3 fled Cheefewill 
doo't. T here’s my Gauntlet, ileproue it on a Gyant. 
Bring vp the-browne Billes. O well flownc Bird: i’th’ 
clout, i’th’clout: Hewgh. Giue the word. 

Sweet Mariorum. 


Lear. Paffe. 

Clou, I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha ! Gonerill with a white beard ? They flatter’d 
me like aDogge, android mee I had the white hayres in 
my Beard,ere the blacke ones were there. To fay 1, and 
no, to euery thing that I faid : I,and no too.was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once, and the 
winde to make me chatter; when the Thunder would not 
peace at my bidding,there I found ’em,thcre I lmelt ’em 
out. Go too, they are not men o’their words; they told 
me, 1 was euery thing: Tis a Lye, I am not Agu-proofe. 

Glou, The tiicke of that voyce, I do well remember: 
Is’t not the King? 

Lear. I, euery inch a King. 

When I do flare, fee how the SubieiSt quakes. 

I p3rdon that mans life. What was thy caufo ? 

Adultery ?thon flialc not dye: dye for Adulttfy ? 

No, the Wren goes too’t, and the fmall gilded Fly 
Do sjctcher in my fight. I etCopulation tbriue t 
For Glouflcrsbaflard Sou was kinder to his Farhcrj 
Then my Daughters got’tweene the lawful! fhcets. 
Too’t 1 luxury pcli-nicHi for I Licke Souldicrs^ 

Bd^old yoiid fimpring Dame* whofe face betwerne her 
Forkes prefagesSoowi that minces Venue fa do^s fihake 
the hnd to heare ofplesfures name* The Fitchew* nor 
the foyled Horfegoes too J t with a more riotous app6- 
tire ? Downe from the wafte they arc Ccmaun-s f though 
Women ail aboue : but to rhe Girdle do the Gods inhe* 
rit, beneath is all rhe Fiends, There's hell, there’s darke- 
netithereis the fulphurouspit; burning, fcalding.ftench, 
confumption: Fye^ej fie;pahj pah ; Giue me an Ounce 
of Cmec; good Apothecary ivvecten my immaginacion: 
Tberc% money for thee # 

Glou. Q let me kifle that hand, 

hi&r* Lcr me wipe u ft* 

It fmdles of Mortality, 

Chu, O ruin'd peece ofNf.tture ? this great worlds 
Shall fo weare out tonipght. 

Do*ft thou know me £ 

Lear, I remember thine eyes well enough: doftchou 
fquiny «me? No, doe thy wqrft blmdeCupid ( lie not 
loue* Reads thou thi^challenge* markc but the penning 
ofit* 

Glott* Were all thy Letters Sunnes* I could not fee. 

Edg, I would not take this from report* 

It is, and my heart breakes at it. 

Lf&r. Read P 

Ghu* What widuheCafe ofeyes ? 

Lear* Oh ho* are you there ivirh me? No eies in your 
head, nor no mony in your purfe? Your eyes are in a bea¬ 
ny cafe, your purfe in a light* yet you fee how this world 


.goes 


Edg. 


QloU t I fee it feelingly, 

Le..r* What, art mad ? A man may fee how tbii world 
goes,with no eyes. Looke wuh thine tares : See how | 
yondluftice railes vpon yond fimple thcefc. Heatke in | 
thine esrc; Change places, and handy-dandy^ winch is [ 
the Iuftice,which isthethcefe : Thouhaft. leene a Far- k 
mers dogge barke at a Beggar ? 

<jlm. 1 Sir fr 

Lear, And the Creature run from the Cur: there tbou 
m";ghr/ft behold the great imageof Author!tie,, a Dogg J s 
obey'd in Office. Thou* Rafcail Beadre,hoId thy bloody 
hand: why doft thou bftnhat Whore ? Strip thy ownc 
backe^thou hotly lufts to vfeher in thatkind^ for which 
thou whip’ft her* The Vfurcr hangs the Cozener* Tho¬ 
rough 
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The Tragedie ofKJnf Lear, 


rough tatterM duathes great Vices douppeare: Robes, 
and Furr'd gownes hide all. Place fmnes with Gold, and 
the ftrong Lance of Iuftice,hnrdeffe breakes: Arme it in 
ragges, a Pigraies ftraw do's pierce it* None do’s offend, 
none, I fay none, lie able’em; cake that ofme my Friend, 
who haueihc power to fealc ch’accufcrs lips. Get thee 
glaffe-eyes, and like a feuruy Politician, feemeto fee the 
things thou doH not. Now, now,now,now. Pull oft my 
Bootes; harder, harder, fo. 

Edg. O matter, and trupettincncy mixt. 

Real on in MadndTc. 

Lear, ifthou wilt weepe my Fortunes, takemyeyes, 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloufter: 

Thou mull bepsrienc j we came crying hither; 

. Thou know’lt, the firft time chat we fniell rheAyre 
We wawlc,and cry. I will preach to thee; Marke, 

Clot*. Alacke,a!ackethe dsy, 

Lear. When we are borne,we cry char we are come 
To this great flage of Fooles. This a good blocker 
It were a delicate ftracagcm to fhoo 
A Troope of Horfe with Felt: He pink in proof-. 

And when I haue ftolne vpon thcl'e Son in Law-s 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. * 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. Cb hcerehc is :Iay h3nd vpon him,Sir, 

Your moft deere Daughter . 

Lear, No re fare? What, a Prifoner? T am cuen 
TheNacurall Foole of Fortune, Vie me well. 

You fhall haue ranfome. Let me haue Surgeons., 

I am cut to’th’Braines, 

Gent, You fhalllnue any thing. 

Lear. No Seconds ? All my felfe? 

Why, this would make a man.a man ofSalc 
To vfe his eyes for Garden water-pots. 1 wil die brauely. 
Like a fmugge Brjdegroonic. What? I will belouialh’ 
Come,come, f am 3 Kiog.Mafters, know you that ? 

gent, You are a Royall one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then there’s life in’e. Come,and you get it, 
You (hall get it by running: Sa, fa,fa,fa, Exit, 

Gent. Alighc mofi piitifhil in the meanefl wretch 

paftfpeakingofinaKmg. Thou haffa Daughter * 
Who redeemes Nature from the gens rail curfe 
Which twaine haue brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle Sir. 

Gent. Sit,fpeed you: what’s your will ? 

Edg. Doyouheareoughr(Sir)ofaBattciI toward. 

Gent. Moflfure, and vulgar: 

Euery oneheares that, which can diftinguilh found. 

Edg. But byyourfauour; 

How ticere’s the other Army ? 

. Gent. Neere,and on fpeedy foot tthe maine defery 
Stands on the hotirely thought. 

Edg. T thatike you Sir, that’s all, 

Gent. Though that the Queen on fpecial caufe is here 
Her Army is tnou’d on. Exit. 

Edg. I thanke you Sir. 

Gloit. You euer gentle Gods, take my breath from me, 
Let not my: vrorfee Spirit tempt me againc 
To dye before you pleafe. 

Edg. Well pray you Father. 

Glen. Now good fir,What arc you ? 

Edg. A moft poore man,made tame to Fortunes blows 
Who, by the Art of knowne,and feeling forrowes, 

Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand, 
Heleadeyoutofome biding. 

Glen. Hear tie thankes : 


The bountie, and the benizon of Heauen 
To boot, and boot. 

Enter Steward, 

Stew. A proclaim’d pit 2 e: mofi hap p i e 
That eycleffehcad of thine. Was fifftfriy n . 

To raife my fortunes. Thou old, vnhapov T..‘ 
Brecfely thy felfe remember: the Sword L n J C ° r * 
That muft defiroy thee. 

Clots. Now let thy friendly hand 
Put ftrength enough too’t. 

Stew, Wherefore,bold Pezanr, 

Dar’ft thou fupport a publifh’d Traitor > Here 
Leaft that th’infe&ion of his fortune cake ”* 

Like hold on thee. Let go his arme. 

Edg. ChillnotletgoZtr, 

Without vurcher ’cafion. 

Stew. Let go Slaue, or thou dy’ft, 

Edg. Good Gentleman soe your gate i 
volk.p.fli: mJ’chudI Wife zwsgg.,0 iut.fc" 
twould not ha bin zo long as ’tis, by a vortnieht w ’ 
come not necrech’old man : keepeout chevorve ay ’ 
try whuheryourCoftard, ormyBallow betheha^' 
chill be plains with you, rae b 

Stew. Out Dunghill. 

Edg. Chill pickeyour teeth Zir ; comedo roattervnf 
yourfoyne*. vot 

Stew. Slaucthou haft flame roeiVillain.takcmymnr, 

l fewer thou wile chritie, bury my bodie, 7 ”' e * 
And giue the Letters which thou find’ft about me 
T o Edmund Earle of Gloufter: feckehim out * 

Vpon the Englifh party. Oh vntimdy death,death 
Edg. I know thee well. A feruiceable Villainc * 

As duteous to the vices of thy Miftris 
As badneffe would defire. 
gleet. What, is he dead ? 

Edg. Sit you downe Father: reft you. 

Let’s lee thefe Pockets; the Letters that hefpeakesof 
May be my Friends r hee’s dead; J am onely forry 
He hadno other Deathfinan. Let vs fee: 

Learie gentle waxe, and manners: blarneys not 
To know our enemies mimics, we rip their hearts 
Their Papersis more lawful!. 

r Bmds the Letter , 

I Et our reciprocal! vowes beremsmbred * Ten fane mmt 
opportunities to cat him of: if your will want net,time nrj. 
place will be fruitfully ofer’d. There is nothing done. Jfbn 
returns the Conqueror, then am 1 the Prifoner.and his bd.mj 
Gao/e } from the loathed warmth whereof delmrme f And ftp- 
fly the place for year Labour. 

Tour (ji'fe.fo I wouldftp) afftilie. 
rtmeSerum, Gonerill. 
Oh indinguiffi’d fpace of Womans will, 

A plot vpon her vertuous Husbands life, 

And the exchange my Brother: hcere, in rhefands 
Thee lie rake vp, the poftevnfan&ified 
Of rourtherous Lctchers .* and in the mature time, 

With this vngraciouspaper ftrike thefight 
Of the death-pradhs’d Duke: for him’tis well,'. 

That of thy death, and bnftnefie, I can tell. 

Glow. The King is mad; 

How ftiffe is my vilde fenfe 

That I ftand vp, and haue ingenious feeling 

Of my huge Sotrowes ? Better I were diftradf. 

So fhouid my thoughts be feuer’d from my greefes, 

Drum afwrt off. 

And woes,by wrong imaginations loofe 

The 
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-[•^knowledge of therofclues. 

pdg. Giuc me your hand- 
P jgoffmethinkes I hcare the beaten Drumme. 

Come Father, lie beftow you with a Friend. Exeunt , 


Saena Septima. 


Enter Cordelia^Kcntmd\Gemhnun , 

Cor, O thou good 
(h'i ] \ I liuff mi vvorkc 
To match tby g iotkdTe ? 

^, t c will DC coo fhort ? 

^nci cucry meafurefaile me- 
Kent. To be acknowledg'd Madam is ore pai'd^ 

^Umy reports go with tFTc modett trut% 

[sjormorc,not cbpt.but (o 4 

Cor, Be better fuued, 

Xhefe weedes arc memories of rhofc worfer hourcs : 
j pry thee put them off. 

Kent. Pardon deert Madam. 

Yec to be knownc Oior tcns my made intent, 

Myboone I make ir^tnac you know me not, 

Till lime and I s thinke mecu 

Cor , Then bc*c lo my good Lord; 

How do*s the King ^ 

Cent, Madam fleepes flill. 

Cor • O you kind Gods J 
Cure this great breach in bb abufed Nature, 

Th f vntun'd and larring fcnfeSjO winds vp, 

Ofthischtide,changed Father, 

Gent. So pleafe yourMaiefty, 

That we may wake the King, he hath flcpt long? 

Cor . Be gouernM by your knowledgCjandproceedc 
TthTvvay ofyouv o wiie will ; ii he array'd ? 

Enter Lear in a chaire carried bj Servants 

Gent* I Madam: in the heauineffe offleepe. 

We put freflh garments on him, . 

Be by good Madam when we do awake him, 

I doubt of his Temperance- 
Cer* O my deere Father^reftauratian bang 
Thy medicine on my !ippes s and<!et this kiffe 
Rcpaire thofe violent bar mes v th at my mo Sifters 
Haue in thy Reuerence made, 

Kent, Kind and deere Princcfle# 

Cor . Hadyounot blh their Father 5 thcfe white flakes 
Did challenge pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be oppos’d againftxhc iarring wihdes? 

Mine Enemies dogge*though be hadbit me. 

Should haue flood triat night again ft my firc^ 

Andw'as’t thou faine (poore Father) 

To hcuell thee with Swineand Rogues forlorne* 

In fhorc,and mufty*ftraw? AhxckCj alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and vy.ics, at once 
Had not concluded alh He wakes/pcake to him, 

Gen* Madam do you ,'tis fitteft. 

Cor. How does myTloyall Lord ? 

How feres yemr Maiefly ? 

Lear, Y ou do me wrong to take me out o’th'graue. 
Thou art a Soule nblifTc^but I am bound 


/ Vpon a wheels of fire^hat mine o\vne teare* 

Do feardjike molten Lead* 

Cor* Sifjdo you know me ? ■ 

Lear, You are a fpiric I know^wherc did you dye ? 
Cora Still,flill,farre wide* 

Gen* He's fearfe awake* 

Let him alone a while* 

Lear A* Where ha«e I bin? 

Where ami?Fake day light ? 

I am mightily abus'd; I fhouid eiTn dye with pitty 
To fee another thus, 1 know not what to fay : 

I will not fweare thefe arc my hands; let's fee* 

I feele this pin pricke/would I were affur d 
Of my condition* 

Cor t Olooke vpoume Sir, 

And hold your hand in benedi&Tion o a rc me. 

You mull nockneele* 

Lear* Pray do not mocke me: 

I am a very fdollfh fond old man* 

Fourefcoi e and vp ward, 

Not an houre more,nor leflr; 

And to dcale pUincly* 

I fcarel am not in my perfe$rmnd. 

Me thinkes I fiiould know you^nd know this i^an. 
Yet I am doubtful! :For l am maindy ignorant 
What place this is and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments : nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do not laugh acme, 
Fcr(as 1 am a man)T tGinkerfm Lady 
To be my childe (^orddta* 

Cor . And fo 1 am ; I am. 

Learnt your tcares wet ? 

Yes faith ; I pray weepenor* 

Ifyouhauepoyfon for me,I will drinke it: 

I know you do not lone me, for your Sifters 
Hsoe (as I do remember)done me wrongs 
You haue fome caufe*they hauenot. 

Cor, No caufe,nocaufe* 

Lear. Am 1 in France? 

Kent. In your o wnc kingdome Sir* 

Lear, Do riot abufe me. 

Gent, Be comforted good Madam^the greas rage 
j You fee is kill'd tn him:dcfire him to go in, 
j Trouble him no more till further fetling. 

( Cor. WiltpleafcyourHighneflewalke? 

( Lear* You muft beare with me : 
f Pray you now forget,and Forgiue* 

I aiuold and foolifb. 


Exwnt 


i 


ABus Quintus. Scena Trim a. 


Enter vtitkprtimme andColmrsJLdinm&fiegm* 
Gentkmm^and Sonldiers. 

Taft* Know of the Dukeifhislaft ptirpofe hold. 

Or whether fince he is aduisM by ought 
To change thecoiirfe,he s s full of alteration* 

And fdfercprouing,bringhis conftant pleafure* 

Reg, Our Sifters man is cettainely mifearried* 

Baft* J Tis to be doubted Madam* 

Reg. Now fweet Lord, 

ff You 
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Y m know-ttie g oodueffe I intend vpon you: 

T ell me but truly .bin then fpcake the truth, 

Do you not lone my Sifter? 

‘Baft* Irj honour'd Loue, 

F\tg 9 B it haue you neuer found my Brothers way, 
To the fore-fended place? 

Baft, No by minehonourjMadam, 

I neuer find endure herjkere my Lord 
^ 8*; not familiar with her. 

Baft. Feare noc,fhe and the Duke her husb and * 

Enter with Drum mi {folours y Albmy fiomri%Soldkrs. 

Alb. Oar very louing Sifterbe-met: 

Sir,this 1 heardjthcKmg is come to ids Daughter 
W ith others* whom the rigour of our State 
Forc'd to cry out* 

Regan, Why is this reafond ? 

Gone, Combine together*gainft the Enemie t 
For theft domcftickc and particudar broifes, 

Are not the qiiefticn hecrc* 

Alb Let's then determinewithth’andetitofwarre 
On our proceeding* 

Sifter youle go with Vs? 

Gon t No* 

IReg, *Fis moil conucnicut,pray go with vs* 

Gw, Ouhojlknow theRiddle,1 will goe. 

Exeunt both \kt Armies* 

Enter Edgar, 

Edg, If ere your Grace had fpccch with man fo poore, 
Hearc me one word* 

Aib* He oyer take you/peake* 
tdg, Before you fight die Battaile^ope this Letter: 
Ifyou haue viftory,let the Trumpet found 
For him that brought it:wretchcd though Ifceme, 

I can produce a Championjthat will prone 
What ie auooched there. If you miftarry, 

Your bufineffe of the world hath foan end. 

And machination ceafes. Fortune loues you, 
e_A ! h„ Stay till I haue read the Letter* 

Edg* Lwas forbid it : 

When time (hall fcrucjlet but ihe Herald cry. 

And He appeare againe, Exit, 

Alb . Why farethee well,I will o'te-looke thy paper* 

Enter Edmund* 

Baft * The Encmy*$ i n view.draw vp your powers, 
Heete is the guefle of their true ftrength and Forces, 

By dilljgent difcoueric > buc your haft 
Is now vrgM on you* 

Alb, Wc will greet the time, Sxit* 

Baft. To both chefe Sillers hauc I fwornemy louc; 
Each iealous of the other, as the flung 
Are of the Adder. Which of them (hall I take ? 

Both?One l Or neither ^Neither canbcenioy’d 
If both rem^lnealitie; To take the Widdow, 
ExafpeiMtes 3 makes mad her Sifter GomriU^ 

And hardly fiiall 1 carry out irty fide. 

Her husband being aline* Now thcn^wccl vfe 
His countenance for the Eattaile,which being done* 

Let her who would be rid of him x dei:ift 
His fpcedy taking off* As for the mercie 
Which he intends to Lear and to Cor delid , 
TheBattaiiedone^nd they within our power. 
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^ Shall neuer fee his pardon: for my ftatc. 
Stands on me to defend,not to debate. 
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£xh. 


Seem Secunda. 


AUram within. 'Enter xvirb Drumme and Colons 
Cor delta, and Soulittr sooner the Stag,, and ixcttm’ 


Enter Sdgar^ndClofier. 



lie bring you comfort. 

Glo. Grace go with you Sir. 

AUrttm and Retreat within 
Enter Edgar, ' 

Egdar. Away old man,giue me thy hand,av»a v • 
King Lem hath lofi 3 hcand his Daughter tane 
Giue me thy hand; Come on* 

Glo * No further Sir.aman may roteuenheere, 
Edg . What in ill thoughts againe * 

Men muft endure 

Their going hence,euen as their comminghither 
Rjpencfle is all come on* 

Glo* And that's true too* 


Exm 


m, 



Enter in conqueft with Drum and Colours 

and Corddia^asmfmersAouldkrs^Caftam* 

Baft. Some Officers take than away; good guard, 
Vtitill their greater pieafurcsfirftbe knowne 
That art to cenfure them* 

Cor, We arc not the firft. 

Who with beft meaning haue in curv’d the worft; 

For thee oppreffed King I am taft downc> 

My feife could elfe out-frowne fa 1 fe Fortunes frowne, 
Shall wc not fee thefe Daughters,and thefe Sifters? 

Lear* N 0 , 110 . 110^0 : come let's away to priion. 
We two alone will fmgkke Birds iklVCagc^ 
Whenthou doft askeme blcflingjlekneclcdowns 
Andaske oftheeforgiuenefle; So Wielliue, 

And pray,and fing.and tell old tales^andlaugh 
At gilded Butteiflies: and hcerc (poore Rogues) 
Talke of Court neweSjand weeM talke with them too i 
Wholaofes,and \tfho wins* who's in, who's out; 

And take vpmfs the my fiery of things, 

AHfwc were Gods fpies: And wee ! l weareout 
In a wall'd prifon^packs and fe£fs of great ones P 
That ebbe and flow by tnMoone* 

Bafi, Take them away. 

Lear, Vpon fuch facrificcs my Cordelia^ 

The Gods ihemfclucs throw Incenfe* 

Haue l caught thee? 

He that parrs vs, (hall bring a Brand from 
And fire vs hencejike Foxes:wipe thine eyes, 

The good ycares (hall deuoure themjfiefti ^ fell. 


tothey {hall make vs weepc ? 
vVcclcieee’Hi fiaru'd firft : come. Exit. 

Haft. Come hither Captaine,heatke. 

T 4e thou this note,go follow them to prifon, 
me pep 1 liaue aduanc’d chec.if thou do’ft 
ftsihis infiiuils chee.thou doft make thy way 
Yofioblc Fortunes: know thou this,thatmen 
, rc as the time is; to be tender minded 
jjo’snot becomes Sword,chy great imploymcnt 
Will not beavc queftion:either fay thou’lt do’c, 

Or thriue by other meaties, 

Capt. lie do’c my Lord, 

About it,and write happyjwhen th’hafi done, 

Hiailte I fay inftandy.and can y it fo 
/Ulhaoefeticdowne. Exit Captaint. 

Fioftrifb. Enter Alb&nj,G'Atertll t Reg^n^Sclditrs. 

¥ 

Jib, Sir ? youhauc flhew'd to day ymjr valiant firainc 
fini Fortune led you well: you haue the Captiues 
\Vho were the oppofites of this dayes ft rife: 

I do require them of you fo to vfctheni, 
wc (hall find their merite^andour fafety 
May equally determine. 

Bafi, SiTjl thought it fit T 

To fdftd the old and miierableKingto feme retention, 
Whofe age had Charmcs m it,whofc Title more, 
Toplutkethe common bofbmc on his fide 3 
Andturne our impreflLamiccs in our eics 
Which do command them. With him I fent the Qpeem 
My reafon all the fame,and they arc ready 
To morroWjOr at further fpacc,t J appearc 
Where you fhall hold your Sefiton* 

Alb * Sir,by yoorpaticncc^ 

1 hold you but a fubiefl: of this Warrc* 

Not as a Brother, 

Rrg. That's as we lift to grace him* 

Metbinkes our pleafnre might haue bin demanded 
Ere you had fpokc fo farre* He led our Powers* 
BorctheCommiffion ofmy place and perfon, 

The which immcdiacicmay well fland vp, 

And call it fclfe your Bf other, 

CjdN* Noe fo hot: 

In hi* owne grace he doth exalt himfclfe, 

More then in your addition* 

Reg. In tny rights, 

By me inHeftcdjhe compeeres the beft* 

Alb * That were the moft, if he fhould husband you- 
Reg, leftersdoofEproueProphets* 

Con, HoUjhoIa, 

That eye that told you fojlook’d but a fquint* 

Rega. Lady I am not weli,elfc I fhould anfwcre 
From a full flowing ftomack, Generali, 

Take thou my Souldiers ; prifoners,patrimony, 
Difpofeofchem, of me, the walls is thine: 

Witnefle the world^that I create thcehecre 
My Lord,andMafler, 

Gon, Meaneyou to enioy him ? 

Alb, The let alone lies not in your good will* 

Bafi. Norinthine Lord, 

Alb* HaIfe*blooded felloW*yes* 

Reg. Let the Drum ftrike^and prouemy title thine* 
Alb, Stay yet,hears reafon: Zdmm.d M I arreft thee 
On capital! Treafon; and in thy arreft, 

This gu Sided Serpent: Tory our claime fairc Sifter^ i 

I bare it in the intcreft ofiny wife, \ 




’Tis Oie is fub-contra&ed to this Lord, 

And I her husband eontradifi your Banc?, 

If you will marry .make your loues to me. 

My Lady is befpokc, 

Gon, Anenterlude. 

Alb. Thou art armed Gltfter, 

LettheTrmpctfound : 

[f none appeare to prone vpon thy pcrfoit. 

Thy heynoU£,manifeft, and many TreafonSj 
Thcreis my pledge : He make it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread 3 thou arc in notninglcffe 
Then I haue hccre proclaim'd thee, 

Reg, Sicke,0 fickc* 

Gw+ If not. He nere truft medicine, 

Bafi. There's my exchange,what in the world lies 
That names me Traitor, villain-Jikc ht lies. 

Call by the Trumpet; he that dares approach; 

Ofthiitijon you,who not, 1 vjuI inaintarnc 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Enter a Her Ad. 

Alb. A Hfirald 3 ho. 

Truft to thy Angle vertue/or thy Souldicr? 

All leuied in my natne^iaue in my name 
Tooke their difeharge* 

Regan. My ficknefle growesvpon me. 

Alb* Sheis not well .conuey her to my Tent* 

Come hither H erald^ec the Trumpcr iound. 

And read out this. ATumpetfounds. 

Herald reads. 

I F any mm of qualitie or degree ^within thelifi s of the At¬ 
tn r 7 wi K mamtaim vp on Edmund , fupp ofed B arle of Glo [hr t 
that he is a manifold Traitor, let htm appears by the third 
faun d of the Trumpet: he is bold in his dtjencf f I Trumpet' 
xjTs- Afliinp. 2 Trumpet, 


AV. Againe* 
Her, Againe. 


% Trumpet, 
3 Trumpet* 
7 rttmpet anfvers within. 


Enter Edgar armed. 

Alb. Aske him his purpofes^why he appeares 
Vpon this Call o’th’Trumpet* 

Her, What are you? 

Your name^your qualityjand why you anfwer 
Thi s prefent Summons? 

Sdg, Know my name is loft 
By Treafons tooth: bare-gnawne t and Canker-bit* 

Yet am I Noble as the Adacrlary 
I come to cope. 

Alb. Which is that Adnerfary? 

Edg. Wbafs he that fpeakesfor Edmmd Earle of Glo- 
Baft, Him feife, what faift thou to him t (fler ? 
Edg. Draw thy Sword, 

That if my fpcech offend aNoblchearti 
Thy armcmay do thecT 11 fticentere is mine: 

Behold it is r y priuiledge. 

The priuifedge of mine Honours, 

Myoath,andmyprofdTion. Iproteft, 

Maugrc thy ftrength. dace,yo-uth,dnd eminence, 
Defpife thy viflor-Sword *nd fi;e new Fortune, 

Thy valor,and thy hear^thou art ^Traitor.: 

Falfe tothyGods fl thy Brpther,and thy Father^ 
Confphanc 'gainft this high iltuftirons Prince, 

And from th"extremeft vpwardofthy headji 
\ To the difeent and dull below thy footer 

ffi 
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A moft Taad-fpocttd Traitor; Say thou 110, 

Thi# Sword,this armc,and my beft fpirits ate bent 
Toproue vpon thy heart,whereto ! Ipeake, 

Thoulycft. 

"Safi. In wifedome I fliould aske thy name. 

But finec thy ouc-fide looke* fo faire and Warlike, 
And that thy rongue(fome fay) of breeding breathes, 
What fsfe.ancl nicely I might well delay, 

By rule of Knight-hood, l difdaine and fpiirne? 
Eackedo I toflc rhefeTreafons tothy head. 

With the hell-hated Lye.ore-whelraethy heart, 
Which for they yet glance by,and lcarely bruiie. 

This Sword of mine fliall giue them in ft ant wav, 
Where they ftiall reft for euer. Trumpet* fpeakc. 

Alb. Saucbim.fauehim. Alarums. Fights , 
Gon, This i-r pradfife Gloftsr, 

By th’law of Warre,thou waft not bound to anfvver 
An vnknownc oppolite.*thou art not vanquish'd. 

But ct>Kend,aiid beguild. 

Alb. Shut your mouth Dame, 

Or with this paper (hall I flop it: hold Sir, 

Thou vvorfe then any name,readc chine owns euill: 

No tearing Lady,I percciueyou know it. 

Gen. Say ifl do,tbe l awes are mine not thine. 

Who can araigne me for’c ? ‘ Exit 

Alb. Moft monftrous! O.know’ft thou this paper? 
Haft. Aske me not what 1 know. 

Alb. Go after her,(he's defpcrate,gouerucher, 

"Baft, What you haue charg'd me with, 

That haue I done. 

And more,muchmote,the time will bring ir out. 

'Ti* paft,arid foam I: But what art thou 
That haft this Fortune on aw ? Ifthou'rc Noble, 

I do forgiue thee, 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity: 

I am noleffe in blood then thou art Edmond, 

Ifmore,the more ch’haft wrong’d me. 

My name is Edgar and thy Fathers Sonne, 

The Gods arc iuft.and of our pleafant vice* 
Makeinftrumencsco plague vs: 

The darkeand vicious place where thee he got, 

Coft him hi* eyes. 

"Baft. Th’haft fpoken right/ris true, 

The Wheels is come full circle,! am hecre. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did propliefie 
A Royal1 Nobleneffe; i mtift embrace thee, 

Letforrow fplie my hcart,tfcucrl 
Did hate thee, or thy father. 

Edg, Worthy Prince I know’c. 

Alb, Where haue you hid your fclfc ? 

How baueyou knowtic themiieries ofyourFathei ? 

Sdg. By mirfiifg them my Lord. Lift a breefetaie, 
And when ’as tdld ,0 that my heart would burft. 

The bloody proclamation to eficapc 

That follow’d me fo neere,(0 our hues fwcetnefle, 

I hat wc chepaine of death would hourely dye, 
Ratherthen die at once)taught me to ftiift 
1 nto a mad-mans r2gs,t’a(!ume a fcmblance 
That very Doggesdifdain'd : and in this habit 
Met I iny Father with his bleeding Ring*, 

Their preciddi’Stone* new lofbbecame his guide, 
Ledhim.bcgg'd farbim,fau’d him from difpsirc.- 
NcuerfO fsuIQrsueal’d my felfe vnto him, 

. Vxitill i'oroc halft hourepaft when I was arm’d. 

Not furc,though hoping ofthis good fucceffc, 

I ask’d hi$ bieffing,and from fit ft to laft 


The Tranche of K^ng Lear 

Told him our pilgrimage. But hisW^T 
(Alacketoowc3ketheconfl:&tofupp 0rc j * rt 


Twixt two extremes ofpafiionjov and „ b 
Burft fmilingly, i r Wfe, 

Baft. Thi* fpeech ofyours hath mou’d m - 
Andfhall perchance do good.but fpeakeyj’ 
xoulookeas you had fomethingmorcto f a 
Alb. If there be more, more wofull hoi 7 * ■ 
Fori smalmoft ready to diflbluc, * ltl0 j 

Hearing ofthis. 

1 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gen. Hclpe,helpc: O helpe. 

Edg. What kinde of helpe ? 

Alb. Speakeman. 

Edg. What meancs this bloody Kni*e f 

•Alb. Who dead? Speakeman. 
gen. Your Lady Sir,your Lady; and herSifle, 
By her is poyfon’d : fheconfeffes it. 

Baft. I was contra&ed to them both,aU three 
Now marry in an inftant. 
idg. Here comes Kent , 


itltt 


Enter Kent. 

Alb. Produce the bodics,beihey aliueordead- 
. - , f , GwrttandXegan, bodmbmftu^ 

This ludgement ofthe Hcauens that makes v* trC mblc 
Touches vs not with pitty ; 0,is this he ? ’ 

The ti me will not allow the complement 
Which very manners vrges. 

Kent,, I ar» cornu? 

To bid my King and Mafter aye good oighj, 

If he not here? 

Alb. Great thing of vs forgot, 

Speake Edtumdgvt here’s the King fand where’s; Coritkl 
Seefiihouthif GbieftiTwtf? 

Kent. Alacke^why rims ? 

Safi. Yet Edmmd was belou’d: 

The one the other poi foil'd for my fake a 
And after (lew hcrielfe.j 

Alb. Euen ib. rouer their faces, 

Safin Ipant for life : fome good I meanetod® 
Defpightofmitieowne Nature, Quickly fend, 
(Bcbriefein it) to^h'Caftlc.for my Writ 
Is on the life of£jcar % md on Cordelia: 

Nay/end in time. 

Aik Ru^runjO run* 

Edg, To who my Lord ? Who ha’s the Office? 
Send thy token of repreeue. 

Va f?* Well thought on^takemy Swordi 
Giueit the Capraine* 

Edg* Haft thee for thy life* 

Bajh He hath Commiffion from thy Wife and me* 
To hang Cordelia in thepriforijand 
To lay the blame vpon her owne difpaire* 

That fhe for-didher fclfc* 

AW, The Gods defend herjbearehim hence awhile* 

Enter Lear with Cordelia in his amet, 
Zfrrfr,Howie,ho wle^howlc: Q your arc men of ftonei 
Had I your tongues and eycSjird vfc them fo^ 

That Hcauens vault fhould crack: (he’s gone fox euer* 

I know when one is deadend when one liuesj 
She’s dead as earth ; Lend me aXooking-glaflcj 

It 
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jf^hather breath will mi ft or ftaine the ftone, 
y^hy then fhe lines, 
lent. Is thi* the promis’d end ? 

$dg. Or image of that horror. 

Alb. Fall and ceafc. 

hear. This feather ftirs,ftieliues:ifit befo, 
jris a chance which do’s redeeme all forrowes 
That euer Ihaue felt. 

gent. O my good Mafler, 

Lear. Prytheesway. 

Edg. ’Tis Noble Kent your Friend. 
gear. A plague vpon you Murderors,Traicors all, 
1(n ighthaue fau’d her,now £he’s gone for euer : 
rjdut Cordelia, ft ay a little. Ha: 
tyhac is* t thou faift ? Her voice was euer foft, 
Q el . t | eia nd low,an excellent thing in woman. 

T kill’d the Slauechat was a hanging thee. 

Cent. ’Tis true (my Lords)he did. 
gear. Did I not fellow? 
j haue feene the day, with my good bitingFaulchion 
would haue made him skip: 1 am old now, 

And xhefe fame crofTcs fpoile me. Who are you ? 

Mine eyes are not o'th'bcft,lIe tell you ftraight. 

Kent. IfFortune brag of two,ftie lou’tl and hated, 
Oneofthem we behold. 

Lear. This is a dull fight ,are you not Kent ? 

Kent. The fame : your ScruantX«*f, 

Where is y our Seruant Cattu i 

Lear. He’s a good fellow,! can tell you that, 

Heie ftrike and quickly too,he’s dead and rotten, 

Kent. No my good Lord,I am the very man, 

Lear , lie fee that ftraight. 

Kent. That from your fir ft of difference and decay, 
Haue follow’d your fad flops. 

Lear. Your arc welcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no manelfe: 

All's cheevleffe,darke,and deadly. 

Your cldeft Daughters haue fore-done themfclttes. 
And defperatcly are dead 
Lear. Ifoltbinke. 

Alb. He.knowes not what he faies,and vaine is it 


That we prefent vs to him. 

Enter a Jldejfenger. | 

Edg■ Very bootleffe. 

OMef. Edmmd is dead ray Lord. 

Alb. That’s but a trifle heere : 

You Lord* and Noble Frtends,know our intents 
What comfort to this great decay may come. 

Shall be applied. For vs we will refigne. 

During the life ofthis old Maicfty 

To him our abfolutc power, you to your rights, 

With baote,and fuch addition as your Honour* 

Haue mere then merited. All Friends fttall 
Tafte the wages of their veitue,and all Foes 
The cup of their deferuings: O fee,fee. 

Lear. And my pooreFoolc is hang’d:no,no,nolife? 
Why fhouldaDog,aHorfc,a Rat haue life. 

And thou no breath at all ? Thou’lt come no more, 
Neuer,fjeuer,neuer,neuer,neuer. 

Pray you vndo this Button. Tbanke you Sir, 

Do you fee this? Lookc on her? Lookc her lips, 

Looke there,looke there. He dies . 

£dg. He faints/ny Lord,my Lord. 

Kent. Brcake heart, I pry thee breake. 

Edg. Looke vp ray Lord. 

Kent. Vex nor his ghoft ,0 let him paffe,he hates him. 
That would vpon the wracke of thi* tough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is goti indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur'd fo long, 
Hebut vfurpt his life, 

Atb. Beare them from hence,our prefent bufindfe 
Is geuerall woe: Friends of my fouie, you twaine. 

Rule in this Realme,and the gor’d ftate fuftaine. 

Kent. I haue a iourney Sir.fhortly to go. 

My Mafler calls me,! muft not fay no. 

Edg. The weight ofthis fad time we muftobey > 
Speake what we feele,notwhat we ought rofay; 

The oldcft hath borne moft,we thatareyong. 

Shall neucr fee fo much, nor liuc fo long. 

Exeunt with a dead March. 
ff 3 
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ThefTfagedie of Othello 



THE T R A G E D IE OF 

Othello, the Moore of Venice. 


ojllhis 'Primus . Scam a Prim a. 



Enter Rodorigo^ird /dgo , 

Podgy go t 

Etier tell meff take it much vtikindSy 
That thou [IAgo) who haft had my puvfe. 

As if J firings were [hinej/boold'rt know of this. 
JW.But you!not hears me. [feiscr laid dream 
Offueh aniatter* abhorte me. 

Rodtf* Thoutold’ft me* 

Thou did'ft hold him in thy hate. 
lago* Defpife me 

If I do not. Three Great-ones of the Circle, 
([nperConall fuitetomakc me his Lieutenant) 

Off-tapt to him: and by the Faith of mnn 
I know my price, l am worth no worfTc a place. 

But he (dslotting his owi'jC pndemand purpofes) 

Euades therewith a bumbafl Qjcumftance* 

Horribly ftuffc with Epiihkes of warre, 

Non-femes my Mediators For <fgncs, files he, 

I haue already chofe my Officer, Aud what w,u he ? 
For-footh.a great Aricbmarician, 

One MichMil Cajfto y a flarexftke, 

(A Fellow aloioft damn'd in a Faire Wife) 

That ueiier feta Squadron in the Field, 

Noe the dcuifion of a Battaile knowes 
More tbenaSpinftcr. Vnlcffe the jfeokifiiTheoriekc: 
Wherein the Tongue A Con lids can propofe 
AsMafterly as he, Mcercpratie (without praftife) 

Is all his Souldicrfhip. But he{$Jr)had th*cle£tipn> 

And I ( of whom his eies had feenc the proofc 
At Rhodes*-.at Ciprus,and on others grounds 
Chriftcn'd,and Heathen)muftbe be-kedjapd calm'd 
By DebiEor,and Creditor. ^This Counter-caftcr, 

He (in good time) muR his Lieutenant be, 

And! [tafefie thcmavke)hisMoordliips Aumient. 

Rod. By heauenj rather would haue bin his hangman, 

I Ago* Why^thcre's noremedie* 

’Tis the curfle of Serutce; 

Prefcnncm goes by Lettenand affeftion. 

And not by old gradation ? wherc each fecond 
Stood Heive to’flptft, No\vSir J beiudgcyourfdfe J 
Whether I in any iafi terms am Affin’d 
To lotic the JUfocre} 

Rod * I would nor follow him then* 
lago, O Sir content you, 

I follow hiirmoferuemy turne vponhim. 

We cannot all be Mafter^nor all Maflers 


Cannot be truely follow'd. You fbalj markc 
Many a durious and knee^crooking knauc* 

That (doting on bis owne obfeqmous bonda« t i 
Wearesbmhis time,much like his Maft crs ^jj e 
For naugh&btit Proucnder, Sc when he's old c 2 - •. 
Whip mefuch honeft knaties. Others'cfe^eate ^ 
Who trym’d in FormeSjSnd vifages of Dutic 
Keepeyct their hearts attending op thcrofclues 
And throwing but fliowes ot Semite on their Lord, 
Doe well thriue by them. 

And when they haue lin'd their Coates 
Doe themfcltie* Homage, 

Thcle Fellow es iianc fomc foule. 

And inch a one do I profefi’e my feife. For (Sir) 

It is as hire as you are Redotigo, 

Were/ the MooreJ would not bc/^» ; 

In following him,' follow but my fcifc. 

Hcauen is my Iudge.not 1 for lone and dutic, 

But fetming fo 1 for my peculiar end ; 

For when my outward A&ion doth demo nth sue 
The natiuc adl, and figure of my heart 
, In Complement externe, ’tis not long after 
But I will wcaremy heart vpon my ficcue 
For Dawes topeckeat; I am not what l am. 

Rod. What a fail Fortune do’s the Thicki-Iips owe 
If he can carry": thus? 

Lxg&. Call vp her Father : 

Row k hintjUiakc after him,pc>yfon his delight, 
Proclaims him in the Streets- IiKcnfcbcrkudinc^ 
And though he in a fertile Clymate dwell* 

| Pl 3 gWG him with Flies: though that his loy beloy* 

\ ct throw fuch chances ofvcxatioii on T r, 

As it may loofe Tome colour. 

Redo. Heere is her Fathers houfcjje call aloud, 
Idgo* Doc # with like ermerous accented direydh 
As when (by Night and Negligence) the Fire 
1$ fpied in populus Cmies- 

Rodo. Wh^t hoa : Prd&axtfaji iginor Bftikmia } hoa, 
Idgo. Avvakrwhat hca,®^fcww:Thecues,Theeues, 
Looke Eoyour houfc^your daughte^andyour Bags, 
Theeues,Thteues* 

Era, About* What is thereafon of this terrible 
Summom? What is the matter there? 

Rodo f Signlor is all yonr Famdie within ? 

Idgv* Are your Doores lock*d^ 

Bra. Why ? Wberelarc aak you this ? 

Sir, jr^are robM/or fliame put onyour Goww } 

Your 


the <sd 7 y£o f jre of Venice* 


ju 


Rod* 

Bra, 

Red* 

pra* 


Your heart is bur ft, yon haue loft halft your foule 
gticn now?now^ veryjnow } an old blacks Ram 
Is tupping#^ white Ewe, Anfe a arife, 

^ake the fnort'mg Cittizens with the Bell, 
g r clfe the dcui 11 will makeaGrand*fiie of you* 
^fifell^y' 

'pra* What^haucyoulofi your wits l 

Moftreuercnd Sigmorjdoyou knowtny voice? 
Not l : what are you? 

My name is Redo.) go* 

The w r orlTcr w 7 elconie: 

I haue charg’d rhcc no; to haunt about my doorea: 

honed pbioeucfic thouivaii heard me lay, 
jyjy Daughters not for thee. And now in madneftc 
fBeing full of Sugpfcr>aad ddVempring draughted) 

Vpon malicious knauetiCjdofl thou come 
po ftarciny quiet. 

Rod. SiTjSir^Sir, 

Wr*. Bur thou muft needs b e lure, 

J4y fpirits snd rey place haue in their power 
jo make this bitter to thee. 

Rgdo. Patience good Sir. 

Pra* Wliatteirft thou me of Robbing ? 

This is Venice; my houfe is not a Grange. 

Rod#. Rlpft gratte 

In fimpleand pure foule, [ come coyou. 

Ia+ Sir :you are one of thole that will not ferucGod, 
if the dcusll bid you. Becaule wccome to do you feniice, 
and you thinke we arc Rufi^ns^you’ie haue yourDaugh- 
cfrcouetM with a Barbary horfcs youTe haue your Ne- 
pfiswea neigh to you, you lc haue Courfers for Cozens; 
and Genncts for Germaines, 

Pra* What prophane wretch art thou? 
la* I am one Sir,rhat comes to tell you ? your Daugh¬ 
ter and the Moore, are making .the Beaft svitb two backa* 
Bra. Thou art a Vdhine* 
lago. You are a Senator* 

Bra , This thou fhak anfwere. I know thcc Rodorigo. 
Rod* Sir, I will anfwere any thing. But I befcech you 
If i be your plea luce* and nioft wife content, 

(As partly I find it ifi) that your faire Daughter, 

At this oddeEucu and dull watch''o’thTiight 


Tranfported with no vvorfenor better guards 
But with a knauc ofcofmtioShirers Gunddier, 

To the groffc clafpesof a L&fcimous Moore; 

If this be knownc toyou,and your Allowance, 

We then haue done you bold,and faoeic wrongs. 
Butifyou know not this,my Manners tc\l me, 

Wc haue your wrong rebuke. Do notbdeeue 
That from the fence ofdl Cinilitie, 

I thus w'ould play and trifie with your Reuerencr- 
Your Daughter (ifyoti haue not giuen her leaue) 

I fay agamtjhath made agroffe rcuolt. 

Tying herDutic.BeautitjWit^nd Fortunes 
Jn an tstrauagant,and wheeling Stranger, 

Of here,and euery where: ftraight fatisfie your felfc. 

If flic be in her Chamber ^oryour houfe, 

Let loofc cn me the luflice of the State 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra, Strike on the Tinder,hoa: 

Giuemc a Taper : call vp all my people. 

This Accident is not vnlike my dreame, 

Beleefc of it oppreffes me alrcadie* 

Light, I fayjight. Exit* 

fdg* Farewell: fori muftleaueyou. 

Ic lean cs not mecte,nor whole feme to my place 


To be produced, (as if I ftay, I.ftiall,) 

Againlt the Moore,. For I do know the State, 

(How encr this may gall him with fome checkc) 

Cannot with fafetie caft-him. For he’s embark’d 
With fuch loud rcalon to the Cyprus Warres, 

(Which etien nov^v ftands in A£t)tim for tlieir fouler 
Another ofhis Fadomejthey haue none. 

To lead their Rufineffe. In which regard* 

Though 1 do Bate him as I do hell apmes, 

Yet,for neceflitieofprefent hfe ? 

I muft fiaow out a Flag^and iigne ofLoue, 

(Which is indeed buc figne)tbat you fival furcly find him 
Lead to the Sagitary the railed Search: 

Aud there will 1 be with him. So farewell* Exit. 

Enter Prabmtio } \vith S truants mdTorcbts* 

*Bn f. It U too i rue an cuilL Gone flic is, 

Aud what’s to come of my del piled rime* 
is naught but bluer tie fie. Now 1 Rodorige, 

Where ildft thou fee her ? (Oh vnhappie Girle) 

With the Moore faift thau?(Who would be a Father ?) 
How drdft thou know "twas fnc? (Oh fhc dcceaues me 
Part thought;) what faid fhe to you? Get moe Tapers : 
Itaifeall my Kfedrcd* Are tlcy married thinke you ? 
Rods. Trudy I thinke they are. 

*Bra t Qh Hcatien : how got ft:e out ? 

Oh treafen of the blood. 

FatherSjfrom hence truft not your Daughters minds 
By what you fee them aft. Is there not Charmes, 

By which the proper tie of Youth, and Maidhood 
May be abus'd ? Haue you not read Rodorigo^ 

Ot feme fech tiling ? ■ 

Rod Yea Sir; I haue indeed* 

. Tra. Call vp my Brother: oh would you had had her. 
Some one way,feme another. Doe you know 
Where wemay apprehend hcr,and the Moore ? 

Rod. I rtiinkc I can difcotier him 5 ifyou pleafe 
To get good Gum^and go along with me. 

Pray you lead on. At euery houfe lie call, 

(I may command atmoft)ge£ Weapons (hoa) 

And ratfe feme fpeciall Officers of might; 

On good Rodorigs. I will deferue your paines. Exeunt * 


Scena Secunda, 


En((r Othello,ln£e ) jineadaitts i with Torches, 

la. T hough in chc trade of Warre I haue flaine men. 
Yet do I hold it very ftuff’e o’th’confciencc 
To do no coiuriiEd Murder: I lacke Iniquitic 
S ometime to do me fcruicc. Nine,or ten times 
I had thoughc t’haue yetk’d him hereyndet the Ribbes. 

Othello. ’Tis better as it is. 

I age. Nay but he prated. 

And Spoke fuch foiruy,andprouo&iog termes 
Againftyour Honor .that with the little godJinefle I haue 
I did full hard fotbearehim. But I pray you Sir, 

Are you faft married ?Be aflur'd of this. 

That the Magnifico is much belaud. 

And hath in his effeft a voice potentiall 
As double as the Dukes: He will diuorccyou. 

Or put vpon you, what rcftrainc or greeuance. 


.The 
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TbeTragedieoJ Othello 


The Law (with all his might,to enforce it on) 

Will giuc him Cable. 

Othel. Let him do his fpightj 
My Semites, which I haue done the Signorie 
Shall out-tongue his Complaints, Tis yet to know* 
Which when 1 know,that boafting is an Honour, 

1 fliall promulgate. I fetch my life and being. 

From Men of Roy all Seige, And my demcrites 
May fpeakc (vnbonnetted)to as proud a Fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d, i For know lago. 

But that i loue the gentle Dcfdemona, 

I would not my vnhoufed free condition 
Put into Ctrcumfcription,andConfine, 

For the Seas worth. But looke,what Lights come yond? 

Enter Caffio , with Torches, 

Ugo. Thofe ate the raifed Father,and his Friends,: 

Yon were beft go in. 

Othel. Not i s I mu fl be found. 

My Parts, my Title,and my perfedi Soule 
Shall manifeft me rightly. Is it they ? 

I Ago. By I anus,l thinke no. 

Othel■ The Seruanrs of the Dukes? 

And my Lieutenant? 

The goodneffc of the Night vpon you (Friends) 

What is the Newes ? 

Caffio. The Duke do’s greet you (Gentrall) 

And he requires your hafte,Poft-hafle appearance, 

Enen on the inftam. 

Othello. What is the mattcr,thinkeyoti ? 

CAjfto. Something from Cyprus,as I may diuine 1 
It is a. bufineltc of fome hca;e. The Gallies 
Haue fent a dozen fequent Mcflcngcrs 
This very night,ar one anothers heeles: 

And many of the Confute, rais'd and met. 

Are at the Dukes already. You haue bin hotly call’d for. 
When being not at your Lodging to be found. 

The Senate hath fent about three leuerall Qucfts, 

To fearch you out. 

Othel. Tis well I am found by you : 

I will but fpend a word here in the houfe. 

And goe with you, 

Caffio. Auociant.what makes he heere? 

/ago. Faith,he to night hath boarded a Land Cartaft, 
Ifitptouelawfull prize,he’- made foteucr. 

Caffio. I do not vnderftand. 

Iago. He’s married. 

Caffio. To who? 

lago. Marry to-Come Captamc,wili you go? 

Othel. H3UG with you. 

Caffio. Herecomes3notherTroope to feekefor you. 

Enter r Brahantio,Rodorigo } mth OjfictrtiA»dT»rsbes. 

lago. I; is Bral'iintio,.Gcr,tx 9 .\\ be aduis'd. 

He comes to bad intent. 

Othello. Holla'ftand there. 

Rods. Signior,it is the Moore- 

'Bra. Do woe with him, Theefe, 

lago. You, Rodorigoc? Cmc Sir,I am for you. 

Othe. Keepe vp your bright Swords, for theidew will 
ruft them. Good Signior,you fhalltmoie command with 
ycareSjthcn with your Weapons. 

Bra. Oh thou- foule Theefe, 

Where haft thou flow’d my Daughter i 
Damn'd as thou art,thou haft enchaunted her 


For lie referre me to all things of fenfe 

(lflhejn Chaines ofMagkk were not bound) 
Whether a Maid.fo tender,Faire,and Happj,^ 
Sooppofiteto M atri age,that ftie fhun’d * ’ 

The wealthy curled Dcarcling of our Nation 
Would cuer haue (t’encurrc a general! mockV} 

Run from her Guard ageco the Iborie bof ome ‘ 

Of (uchathing as thou: to fearc,noc to delight? 
ludge me the world, if’ti* not groffein fenfe, 

That thouhaft practis’d on her with foule Charm 
Abus’d her delicate Youth, with Drug* or Mine 7 * 
That weakens Motion, llehaue’tdifputcdon 
’Tis probable,and palpable to thinking* * 

I therefore apprehend and do attach thee 
For an abufer of the World, a praefifer 
Of Arts inhibited,and outofwairant; 

Lay hold vpon him, if he do refill 
Subdue hina,athii peril], 

Othe. Holdyourbandt 
Both you of my inclining,and the reft. 

Were it my Cue tofight,! ftiould haueknowneit 
Without a Prompter. Whether will you that 1 goe 
To anfwtre this your charge ? 

Bra. To Priion,till fit time 
Of Law, and courfe of dire&Scffion 
Call thee to anfwer. 

Othe, What if do obey? 

How may the Duke be therewith fatisfi’d, 
WhofeMeffengers are heere about my fide, 

Vpon fome prefent bufineffe of the St3te, 

To b ring me to him. 

Officer. ’Tis true rooft worthy Si rnior. 

The Dukes in Counfell,ard your Noble ticlfe, 

I am Cure is fent for. 

Bra. How ?The Duke in Counfell? 

In this time of the night ? Bring him away; 

Mine’s not an idle Caufc. The Duke himftlfe, 

Or any ofroy Brothers of the State, 

Cannot but feele this wrong,as 'ewere their ownt: 

For iffuch A&ions may haue paffage free, 
Bond-flaues,aod Pagans fliall our Scacefmen be. Exmi 


Selena Tertia. 


Enter Dfske^tnat&rSy 4 nd Officers. 

*D ukt. There's no coropofition inthkNewes* 

That gines them Credite* 

I* Sen. Indeed,they are difproporcioned; 

My Letters fay^a Hundred and feuen Galilee# 

Duke, And mine a Hundred fortie* 
s- Sena, And mine two Hundred: 

But though they iumpenot onaiuftaccompt, 

(As in thefe Cafes where the ay me reports, 

Tis oft with difference)yet dotheyalUonfirme 
A Turkifli Flme^nd bearing vp to Cyprus 
Duke, Nay,it U pofliblc enough coiudgem^t: 

I do not fo fecure me in the Error, 

But the maine Article I do approue 
In fearefrill fenfe. 

Softer within, What hoa,what hoa* what boa. 
Enter Saylor* 

Officm A 


_ . ——— — —'—^-^ —■— --— _ 

Officer* A Meffen g er from the Gallies* 

Duke* Now ? What s the bufineffe ? 

Sitihr* The Turkifli Preparation makes for Rhodes, 
jo vtf a si bid report here to the State, 

gySigni 

ptfke* How lay you by this change? 
l.Sen* This cannot be 
gy no-affay of reafen, Tis a Pageant 
f(j keepe v* in fa lie gaze ? when we con fider 
of Cyprus toiheTurke; 

,\nJ let our l^fpes sigaihe but vnderftand* 

T[ ia f.as it more concernes the Turke then Rhodes, 

So may he with more facile quefiion heart it, 
p^rrhat it Sands not in fuch Warrdike brace, 
g^t altogether laclurs disabilities 
fhat Rhodes is drefs’din* if we make rhougfit oft his, 
^Ve rnuftnot thinke the Turke isfovnAillfull, 
Xolcaucthat lateftjwhich concernes him fiift, 
Hegle£hngan attempt of cafe, and game 
Jo wakc^and wage a danger profit!die. 

Duke a Nayps all confidence he snot for Rhodes* 

Officer- Here is more Neyyes. 

Enter aAcfeffevger. 

TiUjfen. The Ottsimites ,Rcuererfd P arid Gracious^ 
Steering with due courfe coward the lie ofRhodcs > 

Haue there inioynted them with an after Ficcte* 
l, Sen. Tjfo [ thought: how many 3 sisyen gueffe? 

Of thirtic Sasle : and now they do rc- ftetn 
Their backward courfcjbcaring with frank appearance 
Their purpofes to ward Cyprus, Siguier 
Your truftic and moft Valiant Seruhour, 

With his free dutie,recommends you thut, 

And prayes you to bdeeuehim, 

Duke, 'Its certaine then for Cyprus ; 

Mr irctu Luccices iu not he snTowne ? 
i* £>», He'u now in Florence, 

Duke. Write from vi, 

To himsPoftjPoft-hafte^ifpatch.. 

I t $cn* Here comes T^rabunth ^and the ValiantMoore* 

EnterOthel!o ) C^jfio ) 
and Officers. 

Duke. Valiant Othello y ^mti& firaight employ yon, 
Againft the general! Enemy Ottoman. 

I did not fee you; welcome gentle Signior, 

We]ack T c your Counfailc 3 and yourhelpe to night. 

Bra. SodidI yours; Good your Grace pardon me- 
Neither my plsce ? hor ought I heard of bufineffe 
Hath raised me from my bed; nor doth the general! care 
Take hold on me. For my pemcnlar griefe 
Is of fo flood-ga;e,and ore-bearing Nature, 

That it englutSjSndfwallowcs other forrowes, 

And it is ft]II itfelfc, 

Duke. Why ? What's the matter ? 

Era, My Daughter: oh my Daughter | 

Sen, Dead i 
Era, 

She is abus 3 d>fto!nefrom me,and corrupted 
iy Spels,and Medicines ^bought of Mountebanks; 
ForNacure/oprepoftroufly to errr, 

(Being nor dcficicntjblindjOr lame of fenfe,) 

Sans witch-craftccmld not, 

Dnkf. Who ere he be*that in thii foule proceeding 
Hath thus begtiii’d your Daughter ofher felfe^ 


And you of her; the bloodie Boolce of Law, 

You fballyour idfc read s in the batter letter. 

After your ownc fenfe; yea^tlmngh our proper Son 
Stood in your Aftion. 

Bra* Humbly! thankeyourGrace > 

Here is the man; this Moore 7 whom now it feemes 
YourfpeciaU Mandace^for the Stare affaires 
Hath hither brought- 

^iiL We are verieforry fo?r * 

Whar in yonr owne part^can you fay to this ? 
f Er> f* Nothings but this is fo- 
Othe. Moll■Poient t Graue,aiid Rctieren'd Signiors* 
My very Nob lc* and appron’d good Mafteis; 

Thar i luue tanc away this old mans Daughter, 
k js moft true : true I haue married her; 

The veneheadjand front of my offending^ 

Hath this extenr; no more* Rude am I jin my fpeecb, 
And little btdYd with the foft: phrafe of Peace; 

Forfincc rhefe Armcs ofminc,had feuen ycares pith, 

Till now.ioaiQ nine Moooes \vaftcd fl chey haue vs'd 
Their decreft aiSionJn :hc Tented Field ; 

And littfc ofthis great world can I fpeake, 

More then pertaines to Feats of Broil es^nd Battailc^ 

And therefore little fliall 1 grace my caufe* 

In fpeakingformy felfc. Yetjfby your gracious patience) 
l wullaround vn-varniflfd uTale dehucr. 

Of my whole courfe of Lauc.{ 

What Druggei^what Charfiies, 

What Con in rati on jOiid what mighty M agicke^ 

(For fuch proceeding 1 am charg ‘4 wuhall) 

I won his Daughter* 

Bra A Maidenpeuer bold; ^ 

Of Spirit fo Uill^and quiet^tbat herModou 
BHiih’d at her fcifejaiid fhefm fpight of Nature, 

Of Ycarcs 5 of Country,Cretfite,cu€ry thing 
To fall in Louc,wdth whatffvc fear’d to took con; 

It is a iudgementm^n'd jatld moft impetfeift 
That will confeffe Perfection fo could erre 
A gain ft all rules ofNstmc^nd nmll b^driucti 
To find out praflifes of cunning hell 
Why this f]ib old be- I therefore vouch a game* 

That with fomeMixture^powrcfuU o’re the blood, 
Orvvithfome Dtamjfconiur’dto this tffeiS) 

He wrought vpon her. 

To vouch this,!* no proofe, 

Without more wideband more oner Teft 
Then thefe thmhabkSjand poorelikely-hoods 
Ofntbdcrne feeming 5 do prefer againft him P 
Sen, But Otbejfa, fpeakc. 

Did yoUjby indireftjSnd forced courfes 

SUb due, and poyfon thisyong Ma.idcsaffciKdn$? 

Or came it by requeft 3 and fuch faire queftion 
AsfoulCjtofouleaffordeth ? 

Othel. Idobereechyou. 

Send for the Lady to the Sagitary* 

And let her fpeakc or me before her Father; 
ifyou dofindemefoule,inherreport f 
The Truft^the Office,! do hold of you, 

Not om\y take away, but let your Sentence 
Eucn fall vpon my life, 

Duke* Fetch Defdemona hither* 

Othe, AQndant,conduftthem: 

You beft know displace. 

And tell fhe comers truely as to heauen, 

I do confeffe the vices of my blood. 

So iuftly to your Graue eares^ile prefent 

How 
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jffe Tragedie of Othello 


How I did chriuc in this take Ladies lone. 

And the in mine, 

Dufy. Say it Othella. 

Othe. Her Father lou’d me,oft i united me: 

Still qtjcftion’d me the Storie of my life, 

Fromyearetoyeare:thc BattailejSicgeSjFortune, 

That I hauc pa ft, 

I ran it through, eiien from my boyifti dates, 

TothVery moment that he bad mctdl it. 

Wherein I fpoke of moll difaftrous chances : 

Of mouing Accidents by Flood and Field, 

Ofhairc-breadth leases i'th’immjnenc deadly breach; 

Ofbeing taken by the InfoIcncFoe, 

And fold to flauery. Of my redemption thence, 

Andportance in myTrauellours hiftokc. 

Wherein of Antars vaft,and Defarts idle. 

Rough Quarries,Rocks,Hills,whole head touch heauen, 

It was my hint to fpeake. Such was niy ProcefTe, 

And ofthe Canibals chat each others eate, 

The jdvtrcpoph-tgue.and men whole heads 
Grew beneath their fhoulders. Thefc things coheare. 

Would r Defdemona fcrioufly incline : 

But ftill the houfe Affaires would draw her hence; 

Which euer as fhe could with haftc dirpatch, 

She’l’d come againe, and with a greedie earc 
Dsiioure vp my difcourfe, Which I obferuing, 

Tooke once a pliant houre,and found good meanes 
To draw from her a prayer of earneft heart, 

That I would all rnyvkigrimage dilate,* 

Whereof by parcels {he had fometliing heard. 

But not mftin&iuely: I did confent. 

And often did beguile her of her teares, 

When I did {peake of fomediftreflefuil ftroke 
That my youth fuffer’d: My Scorie being done. 

She gaueme for my paines a world of kiffes; 

She fwore in faith 'twas ftrange : a twa$ palling flrangc, 

*rwaspittifull: J twas wondrous pittifull. 

She wifh’d fhe had not heard it,yet fbe will’d 
That Heauen had made herfuch a man. She thank’d me. 

And bad me,iff had a Friend that lon’d her, 
lfliould but teach him how to tell my Story, 

And that would wooc her, Vpon this hint I Ipake, 

She lou’d roe for the dangers I had paftf 
And I lou’d her f that fhe did piety them. 

This oncly is the witch-c raft I haue vs’d. 

Here comes the Lathe : Let her wimefle ir. 

Cuter Dtfdemom, lags Attendants, 

This prefenr Warres again# the Ottamites. 

Dufy. I thinke this tale would win my Daughter too, \ Moft humbly therefore bending to yoUrSists, 


To you,preferring you before her Father • 

So much I chaI3enge,tbac Imay profeffe ' 

Due to the Moore my Lord, 

Bra. God he with you: I haue done. 

Pkale it your Graee,on to the State Affaires; 

1 had rather to adopt a Chi!d,then get it. 

Come hither Moore; 

I here do giuc thee that with all roy heart 6 
Which but thou haft already,with all my heart 
I would kcepe from thee. For your fake ClewelD 
I am glad at fou!e,I hauq no other Child;' ^ 

For thy efcape would teach meTirranic 
To hang dogges on them. I haue done my L 0 , d 
Duke. Let me fpeakc like your felfe t 
I And lay a Sentence, 

' Which as a grife,or ftep may helpe theft Lou trs 
When remedies are pa ft, the griefes ate ended ’ 

By feeing the worft,which late on hopes depended 
TomourneaMifcheefethatispaftandgon, * 

Is the next way to draw new roifehiefe on. 

What cannot be prefcrn’d,when Fortune takes: 
Patience ,her Injury a tnock’iy makes. 

The rob'd that fmilcs,ftca!es iomething from theTb’ f 
Herobshimfelfcjthatfpendsabootekffcgricfe. ***’ 

Bra. So let the Turke of Cyprus vs beguile, 

We loofc it not fo long as we can fmile: 

Hebcares the Sentence well,that nothing beares 

But the free comfort which from thence he hearer. 

But he beares both the Sentence,and the forrow 
That to pay grjcfe,rouft ofpoore Patience borrow. 
Theft Sentences,to Sugar,or to Gall, 

Being ftrongon bothfidcs,areEquiuocall, 

But words are words,I ncuer yet didheartd 
That the bruized heart war pierc’d through the earc*. 

I h umbly be feech you proceed to th'Affaires of Start. 

Duke- The Turke with a moft mighty Preparation 
makes for Cyprus; Othello, the Fortitude of the place is 
bell knowne to you. And though we haue there aSubfti- 
tute of moft allowed ftfficiencic; yet opinion, anwre 
foueraigne Miftris of Efte£b, throwes a more fafer 
voice on you 1 you rr.uft therefore be content to flubber 
the gioffe of your new FortuoeSjWith this nioreftub- 
borne.and boyftrous expedition. 

Otbe. The Thant Cuftome. mo ft Grant Sermon, 
Hath madethe flinty and Steele Coach of Wane 
My thrjcc'driucn bedofDowne. I do agnize 
A Narurall and prompt AJacartie, 
j fi nde in hardnefle: and do vndertake 


Good !gr^<T8r^,take vp this mangled matterac the beft: 
Men do their broken Weapons rather vfe. 

Then their bare hands. 

"Bra. I pray you heareher fpeake? 

If flic confefte that fhe was halfethe wooer, 

Dcftruflion on my head,if my bad blame 
Light on rheman. Come hither gentle Miftris, 

Do youpercciuc in all this Noble Companie, 

Where mo ft you owe obed ience? 

Def My Noble Father, 

I do pcrceiuc heere a diuided dutie. 

To you I am hound for,life,and education: 

My life and education both doleame me, 

How torefpiiflyoii. You arethe Lord of duty, 

I am hitherto your Daughter. But heere’s my Husband; 
And fo much dutie,as my Mosher fhew'd 


I crane fit difpolition for my Wife, 

Dereference of Place.and Exhibition, 

With fuch Accomodation and before 
As leutis with her breeding, 

Duke. Why at her Fathers ? 

Bra. I will not haue it fo« 

Otbe. NorI. 

Def Nor would I thererecide. 

To put my Father in impatient thoughts . 

By being in his eye. Moft Grcaious Duke, 

To cny vnfolding, lend your profperous care. 

And let me finde a Charter in your voice 
Taffift my fimpleneffe. 

Dufy, What would you DejHemsa} 

Def. That I lone the Moore, to tine with him, 
My downe-righc violence,and ftorme of Fortunes, 
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trumpet to the world. My hear t's fubdud 
g uf n co the very quality of my Lord; 
j lavr Othelfo'svliagz in his mind, 

^ nt lto hi 5 Honour! and his vahanc part 
Did I *ny foulc and fortunes confecrate. 

So that (deereLords)]f I be left behind 
^Moth of Peace^ndhego to the Warre^ 
jhe Ri tes wiiy I lone mm^are bereft me: 

A[U j i a heame interim (lull fuppart 

g; hts dec re abfence. Lex me go with him, 

Qthe. Let her haue your voice. 

Youth with ine Heauenchereforehegit not 
jo the pall ate ot my Appetite: 
y-ot to comply with heat the yong affefits 
In my dc^unfl^and proper iarisfafitiom 
gutro befreCj and bounteous to lift miode: 

£nd Heauen defend your good fouies^that you thinke 

[will yourferiousand great bulineflefcanc 

VV r hen fhe is wiehme r No,w hen light wing'd Toy cs 

Of feather’d Cupid fczlc with wanton dulocffe 

iVjy rpeeuIatiti.e J ai3duffic , dXnllrumenc ; 

fliat my Difports corrupt 3 and taint my bufineffe: 

LctHo-uie-wiucjf make a Skillet my Hdme, 

And all indigne^and bafeaduerfitiesj 
Make head againft my Efiimation, 

Duh$ Be it as you fhall priuately determine f 
Either for her ftay,or going : dfAffaire cries hail: 

And fpeeci mu ft anfwer it. 

Sen. Yoa mult away to night. 

Gibe. With ait my heart. 

Duke- At nine Pth’morning, here wecT meets againe. 
Ofk/fcdcaue fome Officer behind 
And he foall ourComrpiffion bring to you; 

And fuch things dfe ofqiiahtie aud refpeEa 
As dotli import you. 

Otbe* So pleafe your G race } my Ancient, 

A man he is ofhonefty and cruft ; 

To his conueyance Jt affigne my wife* 

With what tli'e needfully our good Grace think 

To be lent after me, 

Dukf‘ Letitbefos 
Good night to eucry one. And Noble Sigmor^ 
IfVermeno delighted Beautlelackc, 

Your Son-in-law is farre more Faire then Rlacke. 

Sen. Adieu braue Mooie^vle Dejdemom well. 

JBra- Looketolier(Moore)ifiboii haft eies to fee: 
She ha’s decern’d her Father,and may thee* £xit. 

Othe * My life vpon her faith. 

My Defdemma mu(l 1 lcaue to thee : 

I pry thee let thy wife attend on her. 

And bring them after in the beft aduanrage. 

Come Defdemondyl haue but an houre 
Of Loue. o.fwordjy maaer > and diversion 
Tofpcnd yfith thee* We mufi obey the die time, Exit, 
Rod, lago. v- > 

Ugo. W "thou Nob!e heart? 

Rod, What wilt 1 do^hink’ft thou ? 

Ltgj}. Why go to bed andllecpc, 

J{od. I will incoritinentiy drownc my felfe, 
dngv* If thou doffl*! fiaalj neuer lone thee after. Why 
thou Blly Gentimian-?. aJ 
Rod* l y s.fillyneflc to liue r to line is x&nvcnz : 

and then naue we a.'prcferiptiqii to dyCj when .death is 
our Phyfition* 

Idgo. Oh v i I Ian o.us : I liaue fook s d vp oh j tfo c worl d 
for foure timesfeuen yeare^and fined could diftingaiih 


betwixt a Bencfitjand anlniuricJ ncuer found man that 
knew howto louchimfelfe. Ere I would Jay, I wotnu 
drownc my felfe for the loue of a Gyrmey HciiJ woul^ 
changemy Humanity with a Baboone, 

Rod. Whot fhould I do? 1 eonfeffe it is my In ante 
to be fofond^but it is notin my vertut to amend u. 

Riga, Vertne? A figg^ ’cism our iekies that we are . 
rhu r >or thus. Our Bodies arc ouxGardcns 5 to the which* 1 
our Wills are Gardiiicrs> So char it:we will plant Ncc- 
cels, or foweLctEice : Set Hifopc, and weedevp Time: 
Supplic it with one gender of Hcarbes,or diftradfc it with 
many : either to haue it ften ill with idlenefle, or manu¬ 
red with Induftry* why thepower,and Corrigeable atf* 
thorhie of this lies in our Wills, if the brame of out hues 
had not one Scale of Reaftm,to poize another ci Seniu* 
slide, the blood, and bafeneffe ofour Natures would 
cpnduft vs to moft prep oft tons Copcliffion^. But 
haueReafoiSto coole our raging Motions, our csnipjl 
Stings^or vnbitted Lufts: whereof I take this^that you 
call Louejo be a SeftjOr Seycn. 

Rod. 1 1 cannot be* 

ftigv, lr is meerly a Luft ofthe blood } and apermifuon 
of the will. Cornej be a mart: drownc thy felfe? Drown 
Cats ? and blind Puppies* 1 hauc profaffime thy Friend, 
and } confefle me knit to thy dcferuisig>wiui Cables of 
perdurable totrghiteffe* 1 could neucr better fteed thee 
then now. Put Money in thy purfe.* follow thou the 
WafreSjdefeare thy fmour* with an vlurp'd Beard, I fay 
pin Money iu thv purfeJt canndtbe long that DejbemwM 
ftiould continue her lone to the Moore- PutTMoueyin 
thy putfc; nor he his to her. It was a violent Commence- 
ment m her, and thru ftrait fee an anfwerable Scqtic- 
ftration, put but Money in iby purfe. Thcfc Moores 
arc changeable in their wds; fill thy purfe wkh Money. 
The Food ehar ta him now is as lufbious aa Locufisj, 
ftialbe ro him fhonlv,as bictcr as Coloqmntida. She 
muft change for youth ; when fhe is fated with his body 
fhe will find the errors of her choice, Therefore.put Mo¬ 
nty in chypurfe. Ifchoiiwilc needs damne thy felfe, do 
it a more delicate way then drow r mng. Make aft the Mo¬ 
ney thou canft :lf Sanftimonie, and a frailc vow 3 be- 
twixt an, erring Barbarian, and fupcr-fubtlc Venetian be 
not too hard for my whs^and all the Tribcofhell, thou 
Qiak euioy her : therefore mak^r Money : a pox of drow¬ 
ning thy fclfcjit is clcane out of the way* Sctkethoii ra¬ 
ther to be hanged in Compafiing thy ioy* then to be 
drowiVd 3 and go without her, . . j; 

Epdr. Wilt thou be Lift to my hopes, ifl depcnclon ! 
the i ft he? 

Thou art fur e of me: Go make Money : I haue 
told thee often, and I re-tell thee againe, andiagaine* I 
hate the Moore, My caufe is hearted; thine hath no ieffc 
reafon* Let vs be-coniua&iue in our teuenge^ againft 
him* If thou canft Cuckold him, thou do ft thy felfe a 
plcafuie, me a fporr. There are many Euencs in the 
WombeofTime^which wilbc dclmcrcd, Traucrlc, go, 
promde thy Money- We wiUhaue more of thb to mor¬ 
row. AtHeu* 

%od r Where flvallwe meetc i*th morning ? 

lage* At iny Lodging* 

j^ p Ik be with thee betimes. 

l4gp* Go toOjfarewcll, I>o-youheare Rodorigo ? 

Rod, lie ieliallmyLand, Exit* 

I&go. Thus doi euer make my Foole,my ptirfe; 

For I mine owne gain'd knowledge fbould ptophane 
Ifl would till* e expend with inch Snpe, 

But 
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®°t for my Sport,aod Profit; I hate the Moore, 

And ii is thought abroad, that Ywiju: oiy (beets 
She ha’s done ray Office. I know not ire be true, 
But 1* for meerc fnfpuion in that Jkinde, 

Will do, as if for Surety. He holds me well, 

The better ft all my purpofe work e on him ; 

Cajfis'f a proper man; Let me fee now. 

To get his Place, and to plume vp my will 
In double Knaucry. How? How? Let's fee- 
After fomc time, to abufc Othello's eares. 

That he is coo familiar with his wife: 

He hath a perfbn, and a fmooth difpofe 
To be fLjfpe&ed: fram'd to make women falfe- 
The Moore is oi a freehand open Nature, 
Thatchinkes men honeft, that butfeeme to be fo* 
And will a* tenderly be lead byWNofc 
A&Affessre: 

I haue’t z it is engendred : Hell, and Night, 

Moft bring this monftrous Birth, to the worlds light- 
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Snur MentAm,a»d two gentlemen. 

Mm. What from the Cape, can you tlifeerne at Sea? 
• r,ffe»t. Nothing at all, ic is a high wrought Flood; 

I cannot’twixt the Heauen, and the Maine, 

Defery a Saile. 

Mon. Me chinks,the wind hath fpoke aloud at Land, 
A fuller blaft ne’re {hookeour Battlements; 

If it hath rufliand fo vpon the Sea, 

What ribbes of Oake, when Mountaines melt on them, 
Can hold thcMorties. What fhail we heare ofthis? 

2 A Segregation oftheTurkifii Fleet: 

For do but (land vpon the Foaming Shore, 

The chidden Biilow feemes to pelt the Clowds, 

The winde-fhak’d-Surge, with high & monftreus Maine 
Seetnes to caft water on the buttlingBeare, 

And quench the Guards of th’euer-fixed Poles 
I neuer didHkemo!le£Iationview 
On the enchafed Flood. 

Meit, If that th e Turk i fh FI eete 
Be not enfhelter’d, and embay'd, they are drown’d, 

Ic is impofiible to besre it out. 

Enter a Gentleman, 

3 Newes taddcs: our warres arc done: 
Thederperate Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Turkes. 

That their defignenicnt halts, A Noble ftiip of Vcilice? 
Hath feene a greeudus-Wfacke and fufierance 

On mod part oftheir Fleet, 

■ Mon. Hi w? Is this trite i 

3 The Ship is hecre put in.* A Vtrenaeffit,'MichaelCdjjh 
Lieut-cnant to the warlike Moore, Othello, 

Is come on Shore, the Moore himfelfe at Sea, 

And is in full CommilTion‘hecre for Cyprus. 

Mon. Iamgladon’c: ■ . 

Tis a worthy Gouernotir. ’ 

3 ButtliWfame chough he Ipeake of comfort. 
Touching cheTurkilh Ioffe,yet he lookes fadly. 

And praye theMoorc be fafe; for they were parted 
With fa vile and-violent T eropeft, 

Mott. Pray Tfcauens he be: 


For I haue feru’d him, and the man command 
Like a full Soldier. Let’s to the Sea-fide n, 

As well to fee the Veffcll that’s come in ^ ° 3 ' 

As to throw-out our eyes for braue OtbtfU 
Euen till we make the Maine, and th’Eriall hi.. 

An indiftmetregard. 

Gent. Come, let’s do fo • 

For euery Minute iscxpe&aneie 
Of more Arriuancie- 

Enter Cejjio. 

Cafft. Thankes you, the valiant ofthe warliUtn 
That lo approoue the Moore: Oh let the Beau * 

Giue him defence agaitvft the Elements. tIU 

For I haue loft him on a dangerous Sea/ 

Mon. Is he wclUhip'd? 

CnJJlo, His Birkc is llouclyTimber’d,and hU P vI . 
Of yenc expert, and approu’d Allowance; " ot 

Therefore my hope’s (not furferced to deaths 
Stand in bold Cure, ' 

mthin. A Salle, a Sails, a Saile. 

Cajfio. Whatnoife? 

Gent. The Towne is empty ; on the brow o’th’<;,. 
Stand rankes of People. andtheycry,a Saile, fl 

Cetjfio. My hopes do lhape him for the Gouernor 
Gent. They do difeharge tbeirShot ofCotirtefa 
j Our Friends, at leaft, * 

C«M°> I pray you Sir, go forth. 

And giue vs ttuth who ’tis that is arrlu’d. 

Cjent. I fhaih Exit. 

Mon. But good Lieutenant, is your Genef all win'd) 
Ccflie. Moft fortunately; he hath atchicu'd a Maid 

That paragons description,and wildcFame; 

One that excels the quirkes ot Blazoning pens, 

And in th'cffentialt Vtfture of Creation, 

Do’s tyre the J ngeniuer. 

Enter Gentleman. 

How now? Who ha’s put in? 

(jent. ’Tis on dago, Auncientto the Generali, 
Gajfio, Ha’s had moft fau curable,and hoppiefpeed: 
Tempefts therufelues, high Seas, and howling winder, 
The guttcr'd-Rockes,and Congregated Sands, 
Traitors enfteep’d, to enclogge the guiltldTeKeele, 
AshaumgfenceofBeaucie, do omit 
Their mortallNatures^ctting go fafeJy by 
The Diuine Defdemotta. 

Mon, What is Are ? 

Cttjfio. She that I fpakc of; 

Our great Captains Captaine, 

Left in the conduct of the bold tago, 

Whofe footing neere anticipates our thoughts, 

A Scnights fpeed. Great ]oue, Othello guard, 

And fwdl his Sailewith thine owne powrcfull breath, 
That he may blefie this Bay withhistallShipj 
Make loues quicke pants in Defdemonm Armes, 

Giue renew’d fire to our cxtin&ed Spirits. 

Enter DefdmoHA,la?it. Rodorigo.And<v&mlti&. 

Oh behold. 

The Riches oft he Ship is come on ftiore : 

You men of Cyprus, let her haue your knees; 

Haile to thee Lodie; and the grace of Heiuerf, 

Before, behinde thee,and oneuery hand 
Enwhede thee round. 

Def. I thanke you, Valiant CaJ/io, 

What tydings can you tellofmv Lord? 

C$t> 
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Ctf* is notijet arriu^noc know I oiigbc 
gut that he's wcll^and will be fiiorcly hecrc, 
j)cf. Ohjbut I feare : 

^ 0 W loft you company f 

The great Contention of Sea, and Skies 
parted our fcllowftip- Buthcatke,a Saile, 

Within* A Sailer Saile. 

Cjent* They giue this greeting to the Cktadell / 
jhis likewifc is a Friend. 

Ctifftf' Sec for tbeNcwes: 

Good Ancienc^yon are welcome. Welcome Miftris; 
Let ic not gaule your patience (good htgo) 

That I extend ray Manners. Tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold ftew ofCurtefie^ 
ftigo* Sir, would ftc giue you fomuch ofher lippes* 

As ofher tongue ftc oft beftowes on niCj 
-You would bane enough, 

Dcf Alas; fhe ha's no fpcechr 
/ago* Infaith ioo much : 
ifinde itftill^wbcn I haneleaueto jfleepe. 

Marry before your Ladyftip,! grant, 

She puts bet tongue alitdc in her h^art, 

And chides with thinking* 

You haue little caufe to fay fo- 
hgo, Comconj ■ come onjyou are Fidures out of 
doorei Belh® inyour Parlours : Wilde-Cats in your Kit¬ 
chens :Saints in your Iniuries :Diucls being offended ; 
players in your Hufwiferie, and Hufwiucs in your 
Beds, 

Dcf Oh,ffe?potnhce 3 SIandcrer. 

Itigo* Nay^tistrue :orelfeI am aTurke, 

You rife to play,and go to bed to worke, 
v&mfl. You {hall not write my praife. 

I/tge* Noffecmcnot* 

What would'ft write ofm^ifthoufliobld’ft 

praife me? 

lage. Oh,gentle Lady,do not put me too t t> 
Foclamnochtng, ifnotCriticalL 
Dcf Cocce on, affay. 

There^s one gone to the Har hour? 
lag#. I Madam- 

Dcf I am not merry : but I do beguile 
The thing I am,t>y feeming otherwife* ' 

Comcjhow would^ thou praife me ? 

lago* I am about it,but indeed my inucntion comes 
from my pate, asBirdlyme do*s from ^reeze 5 it pluckes 
out Braines and all. But tpy Mufe labours* and thus fte 
is deliver'd. 

Iffhe fofitre,dfd mfcifaircncff,and wit. 

The ones fir vfi 7 the other vftth tt» 

Dcf Wdlprais’d: 

How if Che be Blacke and Witty ? 

tago . Iffhe be blacke f and thereto hme a wir, 

Shcie find a white jh#t fault her bUckptff fit* 

Dcf Worfe,and worfe- 
v£mil. How ifFaire.and Foolilhf 
Idgo. She netterjet wadfioli(h that wm fiire , 
hr men her fitly helpt her to an heire , 

Defdc, Thefeare old fond Paradoxes* to make Footers 
bugh fdfAlehoufe, What miftrable praife haft thou 
for her thatb Foul e, and Fool i ft. 

fago. There s none fi fettle andfioltfk thereunto, 
do*$ finlcprank* fohwb fiire,and wifi*ones do* 

Dcfde* Ohheauy ignorance:thoupraifefttheworft 
beft Bttt what praife could’ft thou beftow on a defer¬ 
ring woman indeed ?Gne* that in the authorithy ofiber 


merit* did iuflly put on the vouch of very malice 
fclfc. 

I ago. She that was cucrfaircy.nd neuer proud, 

Had Tongue at piB,attdjet was neuer loud: 

Newer lac fat Gold^mdyet went newer gay t 
Fled from her wifi yindyet fa id now I may. 

She that being angredher rettenge being nie i 
Tad her wrong flay y andher dtfph afirefie ; 

She that in wife dome neuer was fofraile. 

To change the Cods-he ad for the Salmons talk : 

She that could think?^d dfcloft her mind) 

Set Suitorsfilkwing^and not look? bchwdi 
She was a wight, {ifeuer fach wghtes were) 

Def Todowhiit? 

lago. To fackfi Fcoles .andchronicle fma tl Bcerc* 

Dcfde - Ohmoft lame and impotent conclufion, Do 
not leanieof hSmtdEmiUia, though he be thy husband. 
How fay you (Cajfto) is he not a moft prophane^nd If- 
berall Counfailor ? 

Caffio, He fpeakes home (Madam) you may rellifb 
him more in the SouIdier,then in the ScHollei*. 

Iago. He take^herby the palme; I 4 well faid, whif- 
per. With as little a web as this, will I enfnareas great 
aFly as Caffe* I imile vpon her, do: I will giue thee 
in chine owne Counftip. Youfay true, 'tis fo indeed. 
Iffuch tricks as cheie ftripyou out ofyour LieutehaH'- 
trie^ithad becne better you had not kiiVd y6ur threefin¬ 
gers fo oftjwhich now sgaine you arc moft apt to play 
the Sir,in, Very good ; wdlkifs'd* and excellent Curt- 
fie ; p tis fo indeed- Yet againe, your fingers to your 
lippes ? Would they were Ciuftei>pipes for your 
fake* 

The Moore 1 know hisTrumpet* 

Caffio, Tis trueiy fo, 

Def Let’s raeete him, and redeuehim* 

Caffio * LoejWhere he comes. 

Enter Othelloywd Attendants* 

Oth. O s my faire Warriour, 

Dcf Mydecre Othello* 

Othe * It giues me wonder great*** my consent 
To fee you heere before me. 

Oh my Soules lay ,* 

If after eueiy Tempeft,come ftchCalmes* 

May the windes bJo>v,tiU they haue waken'd death : 
And let the labouring Barke climbe hills of Seas 
Olympus high : and duck againe as low. 

As hclka from Heauen- I fit were now to dye, 

Twcre now tobemofthappy. For Ifeare ? 

My Soule hath her content fo abfolutc 3 
That not another comfort like to this, 

Succeedes in vnknowne Fatc- 
Def The Heauens forbid 
But that our Loues 
And Comforts fhould encreafe 
Enen as our dayes do grow* 

Oihe . Amen to rhat ( fweet Powers) 

I cannot fpeake enough ofthis content, 
leffoppe* meheere; it is too much of icy. 

And this,and this thegreateft difeordsbe 
Thar ere our hearts (hall make. 

Iago t Oh you are well tun'd now: But He fet doWne 
the peggs that make this Muficbe^s honeft as I am* 

1 1 Othe* 
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Othe, Come: let v* to the Caftle, 

Newts (Friends) out Warrcs are done : 

fhe F ui ke * jrc drown’d. 

How do's njy old Acquaintance of this Hie? 

(Hotly )you fhailbe wclldcfir’d in Cyprus, 

1 haue lound great loue amongTt them. Oh my Sweet* 

i prattle out or taAlton,and i doate 

in mine owne comforts. I prythee,good lago. 

Go to thcBay,and difimbaike my Coffers: 

Bring thou the Mjflcr to the Cittadell, 

He s a good one,and his worthynefle 

Do’s challenge much relpeft. Come Defdemona, 

Once more well met at Cyprus. 

Exit Othello Mid Defdemona. 

lago. Do thou meet me prefently a; the Harbour. 
Come thither, if thou be 5 ft Valianc,(as they fay baf; men 
being in Loue, haue then a Nobilirie in their Natures, 
more then is natiucto them) lift.mc; the Lieutenant to 
night watches on the Court of Guard. Firft,l muff tell 
thee this: Defdsmotu, is direftly in loue with him. 

Rod, With him ? Why, 'tis not poflible, 

lago, Lay thy finger thust and let thy foule be in- 
firufted. Mark® me with what violence (he fit ft lou’d 
the Moore,buc for bragging,'and telling her fantafticall 
lies. To loue him ftill for prating, let not thydifereet 
heart thitike it. Her eye mtfft be fed. And what delight 
(hall the haue to looke on the diuell? When the Blood 
is made dull with the Aft of Sport, there (houldbe a 
game to enflame ic,and cogiue Satiety a frclh appetite. 
Louetincffe in fauour, firopathy in yeares. Manners, 
and Beauties: all which the Moore is defeftiue in. Now 
for wane of thefe requir’d Conuenieuces, her delicate 
tendernefle wilfindc it felfc abus’d, begin toheaue the, 
gorge,difrellifh and abhorre the Moore,very Nature wil 
inftruft her in it,and compell her to fotue lecond choice. 
Now Sir, this granted (as itisamoft pregnant andvn- 
forc’d pofition) who (lands fo eminent in the degree of 
this Formic, as Capo do's ; a knauc very voluble .-no 
further eonfcionablc,thcn in putting on the meereforme 
ofCiuill.and Humaine Teeming, for the better compaffe 
ofbis falt,andmoft hidden loofe Affeftion? Why none, 
why none: A flipper, and fubtle knaue,ta finder of occa- 
fion : that he’s an eye can ftampe, and counterfeit Ad- 
uantages,though true Aduantage neuerprefentitfeife. 
A diuelifli knaue:befides,thc knauc is handfomc.yoang: 
and hath all thofe requifites in him, that Folly and gteene 
mindes lookc after. Apeftilent complcac knauc,and the 
woman hath found him already, 

Rodo. I cannot beleeue that in her, (he’s full ofmoft 
blefs’d condition. 

lago. BlelVd figges-end . The Wine (he drinkes is 
made of grapes. Ififbee hadbeene blefs’d, (bee would 
neuerhauc lou’d iheMootciBlefs’d pudding. Didft thou 
not fceherpaddlewiththepalmeofhis ( hand?Didft not 
tnarke thst ? 

Rid. YcSjthat I did : but that was but currefie. 

Ia^o, Leacherieby this hand: an Index, and obfeure 
prologue to the Hiftory ofLuft and foule Thoughts. 
Thev met fo necTe with their lippcs, that their breathes 
embrac'd together. Villanous thoughts Rodorigo, when 
thefe mutabilities fo marlhall the way, hard at hand 
comes the Mafter, and maine exercife,th’incorporate 
conclufion :Pifh. ButSir, beyou rul'd by me. X haue 
brought you from Venice. Watch you tonight: for 
the Command,Ik lay’t vpon you. Capo knowesyou 
not; lie not be farte from you. Do you ftnde fome oc- 
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Exit , 1 


cafion to anger Capo ,either by fpeaking t0o 1 h - 
tainting his difeiphne, or from what C th ^ ot 
you plcafe, which the time ;fliall more fauJir 11 ' 1 * 
nifter. 0ta %iiih 

Red. Well. 

Ugo. Sir,he’s raft), and very fodainc in Choll 
happely may ftrikear yo«,prouoke him that J XSin $ 
euen out of that will 1 caule thefe of Cyprus 
Whofe qualification (hall come imono ttUe 
gainc, but by the difplanting o iCopio. So fl?®' 
haue a {hotter tourney to your drfice s ,by then, ^° u 
(hall then haue to preferje them. And the in, 
m'oft profitably remoueef, without the which [he tttnt 
noexpeftationofour profoeritie. te were 

Pfdo. I will do this,ifyou can bring it w an 
tunny. yo m- 

lago. I warrant thee. Meete me by and bu 
Cittadell. I mu ft fetch his Neceffaries a ShoJ e c 
ell, C * fa,t ‘ 

Rodo, Adieu. 

Iago. That Cajfio \oue$ her,I do well beleeu’t > 

That (he loucs him. Via apt,and of great Credite 
The Moore (how beit that I endure him not) 

Is of a conftantjloilir^Noble Nature, 

And I darethinkc,he’lcproue to Defdemona 
A moft decre husband. Now I do loue her too 
Not oocofabfolute Luft, (though peraduemure 
I ftand accomptant for at great a fin) 

Bucparcely led to dyetmy Rtuenge, 

For that I do fufpeft the lullie Moore 

Hath ieap’d into my Seate. The thought whereof 

Doth (Hke a poyfonousM literal l)gnaw my Inwall; 

And nothing can,or (hall contentmy Soule 
Till I om eeuen’d with him,wife,for wife. 

Or fay ling fo,yec that I put the Moore, 

Atleaft into alelpiizie foftrong 

That iudgemeiit cannot cure. Which thing todo, 

If this poore Tra{h of Venice,whom I trace 
For his quicke hunting,ftand the putting on, 

Jle haue our Afichatt( t ‘ajfio on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore, in the right garbe 
(Forf feare Cajfto with my Night-Cape too) 

Make the Moore thanke me,loueme,andrewsrdine, 

For making him egregioufly an Affe, 

Andpraftifing vpon hispeace.and quiet, 

Euen to madneffe. ’Tis heere : but yet confus’d, 
Knaueries plaine face, is neuer feene,till vs’d. £jrif, 


S'cena Secunda, 


Enttr Othello t t Heraldtoith a Proclamation. 

Herald. It is Othello's pleafure, our Noble and Vai^ 
ant Generali, That vpon certaine cydingunot- - Had, 
importing the mecre perdition of the T .' iff ««: 
euety man put himfelfe into Triumph- So-r<ro 
fome to make Bon fires, .each man, to what Sport a nth 
Reuelshis addition lead;,him. For bpltden thefts 
ficiall Newe*,it is the Celebration of hisNupHall 
tnoch was his pieafute (houtd be proclaimed, i! |ti* 
ccs are open,8E there is frill hbenie ot Feafiing ' ' ? 

prf* 
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i till tbc.Bdl hauc told eteuca* ! 

flcffc theifle of Cypn.is,and our Noble Generali Othcl * 

Enter 0 1 he He , Vefde mcmt Ctiff to f A rt ^ 

Othe* Good A 4 ichaelf>oo\it youio the guard tonignt* 
teach our fdues-that Honourable Sop, 
jq 0 t to out*rporc difcreEion, 

Cttfi direibon what to do. 

gutnotwichftauding with u»y perlbnali eye 
\Vill 1 Eookc to'z, 

Othe. moft honeft ; 

goodnight. To morrow with your earlieft, 

Let me haue fpcech with you . Come my deete Loue, 

The pure ha fe made^the fruites arc to enluCj 
That profit’s yec to come Yweene mcjand you# 

Goodnight, £xtt * 

Enter hdgo * 

Caf. Welcome lago :.we muft to the Watch. 
lago. Not this boure Lieutenant : ’tis not yet ten 
o’th’docke. Our Generali caft vs thus earely for the 
loue ofhis Defdemona : Who,let vs not tlwrefore blame; 
hehath not yet made wanton the night withher :and 
flie is fporc for/an?. 

Caf. She's a moft exquifite Lady. 
lago. And lie warrant her,full of Game, 

Caf Indeed flies a r-c ft frtfli anddelicatecreature. 
laqo. What an eye £he ha’s ? 

Mechmkes it founds a parley to preuocaiion. 

Caf, An inuiting eye : 

And yet me thinkes right modeft. 

lago. Andwhen {he fpeakes. 

Is it not an Alarum to Loue ? 

Caf. Sheis iudeedperfeftion. 
lago. Well: happinefle to their Sheetes. Come Lieu¬ 
tenant,! haue a ftope of Wine, and heere without arc a 
brace ofCyprus Gallants, that would fame haue amea- 
fure to the health ofblacke Othello. 

Caf. Not to night, good lago, I haue very poorc, 
and vnhappie Braines for drinking. I could well with 
Curcefie would inuent fome other Cuftome of enter¬ 
tainment. : 

lago. Oh, they are our Friends: but one Cup, He 
diinke for you. 

Capo. 1 haue drunke but one Cup to niglu.and that 
was craftily qualified tpo ; and behold cvhat inouation 
it makes heere. lam infortunate in the infirmity, and 
dare not caske my weakeneffe with any more. 

lago. What man P Tis anightofReuels, the Gal¬ 
lants defire it. r 

C*f. Where are they? 

lago. Heere,at the doorc; I pray you call them hi, 
Caf. Iledo’tjbut it diflikes me. Exit, 

lago. If I canfaftenbutoneCup vpon him 
With that which he hath, drunke to niglu alrcadie, 

Hc’l be as frill of Quarrell.and offence 
As my yong Miftris dogge. 

Now my ficke Foolc Rodori^o, 

Whom Loue hath turn’d almoft the wrong fide out. 

To Defdemona hach to night Carrows’d. 

Poi a ti on s, pot tie-deep c; and he’s to watch, 

Threcelfc of Cyprus,Noble fwelling Spirites, 

(That hold their Honours in a wary diftance, 

The very Elements of this Wartelike Hie) * 

Haue 1 to night ftufter'd with flowing Cups, 

And they Watch too. . !v 
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Now’mongft this Flockc of drunkards 
Am I put toourOjjpoin fome Aftion . 

That mav offend the Ifte. But here they cpine. 

Enter Caffio } Montano } andGe»tIet?ie»i 
IfConfequence do butapproue my dreame, .■ 

My Boate fades freely,both with windc and Streame. 

Caf. ’Fore heauen,they haue giuen me a rowfc already. 
Mon. Good-faith a litle one: not pa ft .a pmc,as lam a 
Souldier. 

lago. Some Wine hoa. 

And let me the Cannakin 
And let me the Cannakm clinks, 

A Sottldiers a man : Ch .mans life's but a /pan, 
why then let a Smtldter drinke. 

Some Wine Boyes, 

Caf ’Pore Heautn: an excellent Song. 
lago. 1 learn'd it in England : where indeed they at e 
moft^potent in Potting. Sfoin- Dane, your Germaine, 
and your fwag-belly’d Hollander, (drinke hoa) are 
nothing co yout Englifh. 

Cafh. Is your Engliffinicn fo exquifitc 5 n his.,urin- 

king ? , 

lago. W hy, he drinkes yo u wi th facilli ti e, yo i r Dana: 
dead drunke. He fweates not to cuenhrovv your AI- 
mainc, Hegiuesyour Hollander avomic.ete thenext 
Pottle can be fill’d. 

Caf To the health ofour Generali, 

Mon. I am for it Lieutenant: and He do you Iuftice^ 
lags. Oh fweet England. 

King Stephen n>m and.a worthy Peere. 

Hie Breeches ceftbim bttt a Croveose t 
He held them Six pence nil to deere, 

With that he cal'dike Tailor Lovme i 
He was a wight of high Renown e } 
lAndthou art hist of low degree: 

’Tis Pride that palls the Country domie^ 

And take thy awl'd Clvakg about t bee. 

Some Wine hoa. .* H 

Capo. Why this i» a more exquifite Sqng then the o- 
ther. 

lago. Will you hearc’t a gainc ? 

Caf. No: for I hold him co be vnworthy ofhis Places 
that do’s thofe things. Well:hcauns aboue all rand 
there be foules muft be fanad, and thetebe loulesicuft 
not be failed. 

lago. It’s true,gooa Lieutenant. 

Caf. For mine owne pact, no offence to the GeneialJ, 
nor any man ofqualitie: I hope to be faue d; 
la^o. And lo do! too Lieutenant. 

Capo. I: (but by your leaiie) not before me. The 
liauxnanc is to be laued before the Ancient. Let’s bane 
no oiore ofthis: let’s to our Affaires, Forgiue vs our 
finnes; Gentlemen let’s locketo cutbufinefle. Do not 
thinkeGentlemen,!am drunke: this i* my Ancient,thi* 
ismy right hand, and this is my left, I am not drunke 
now :l can ftand well enough,and lfpcak’e well enough. 
Gent. Excellent well. 

Caf. Why very well then: you mnft not thinke then, 
that! am drunke. Cxit. 

Trlonta. Toch’Plaiforroc (Maflcrs)come, let’s fet the 
Watch. 

lago. You fee this Fellow,that is gone before. 

He S s a Souldier, fit co ftand by Cafar, 

And gmc direftion, And do but lee his Yice„ 

’Tis to his rercuc,aiuft Equinox, 

c t 3 The 
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The Tragedie of Othello 


The otic as long at ch'other. 'Tispittie of him; 

1 feare the truft Othello putt him in* 

On fome odde time of his infnmitie 
Will (hike this ifland. 

Mont. But is be often thus ? 

I ago. 'Xis cue r more his prologue to his fleepe* 
He’le watch the Horologe adoubleSer, 

If Dfinite rocke not his Cradle. 

Mont. It were well 
TheGeneiali wereput in mindofit: 

Perhaps he fees it not,or his good nature 
Prizes the vertuc that appe2rc$ in Cajfio, 

An d lookes not on his emlls: i s not this true i 
Enter Rodorigo. 

Iago, How now Redortgo } 

I pray you after the Lieutenant, go. 

Mon. And’cis great piety,that theNoble Moore 
Should hazard fuch a Place,as his owne Second 
With one of an ingraft lofirtnitie. 

It were an hoireli Action,to fay fo 
To the Moore. 

,p logo. Not %fot this fairelfland, 

’ I do loue Caffio well: and would do much 
To cure him of this cuill, Bite hearkc.whatnoifc ? 
Enter Caffio purftttvg Rodoriga. 

Caf. You Rogue: you Rafcall. 

Mon. Whit’s the matter Lieutenant? 

Caf. A Knaue teach me my dime? llcbeate the 
Knaue in to a Twiggen-Bottlc. 

Rod. Beateme? 

Caf. Doft thou prate,Rogue ? 

Mon. Nay,good Lieutenant! 

I pray you Sir,hold your hand. 

Cttjfit .Let me go(Sir) 

Or He hiocke you o're the Mizard, 
c Mon. Come,come : you’re drunke, 

Cajfto. Drunke? 

I ago. Away I fay: go out and cry a Mutinies 
Nay good Lieutenant. Alas Gentlemen: 

Helpe hoa. Lieutenant. Sit Montano : 

Helpe Matters. Heere’s a goodly Watch indeed. 

Who's that which rings the Bell-’ Diablo,hoa: 

The Towne will rife. Fie,fie Lieutenant, 

Y ou’le be afliam’d for cuer. 

Enter OtheRo,and Attendantt . 

Othe. What is the matter hecie? 

- Mon. 1 bleed ftill, r am hurt to th’death. He dies. 
Othe. Hold tor your Hues. 

/«g-.Hotd hoa : Lieu;enant, Sir A/ff«trfwe,Gen[lemen: 
Haue you forgot all place of fenfe anddutie? 

Hold, The Generali fpcaks to you: hbldforfhame. 

Oth. Why how now hoa?From whencearifeth thisf 
Are we turn‘d Turkcs t and to our felues do that 
Which Heaueti hath forbid the Ottnmittes. 

ForChriftiari (hame,pur by this barbarous Brawle: 

He chat ttirs next, to came for his owne rage, 

Holds his foule light." He dies vpon his Motion. 
Silencrthat dreadful! Bell,h frights the ifle. 

From her rropriety. What is the matter,Mafters? 
Honcft logo that lookes dead with greening. 

Speaker who began this ?On thy loue I charge thee? 

/ago,- I do not know; Friends all,but now,euen now* 
fn Qiurtcr,and intcrme$likeBride,andGroome 
Deucflingchem for Bed: and then,but new! 

(As if fome Planet had vnwitred men) 


Swordsout,and tilting one at others bre»ft c , 

In opposition bloody. I cannot fpeake * 

Any begining to this peeuifli oddes. 

And would,in A&ion glorious,l had loft 
Thole legges,that brought roe to a parr of it. 

Othe. How comes it{MicbaeR)y 9ll ate t J, . 

Caf. Ipray you pardon me, I cannot fpeake 

Othe, Worthy Montano ,you were Wonttoh* ■ 
The grauitie,and fiillnefTe of your youth Cci *iill: 
The world hath noted. And your name is great 
In mouthes of wifeftCenfure. What’s the a« ttt 
That you vnlaee your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion/or the name 
OfamgSit-brawier? Giuemeanfwer to it, r 

Mon. Worthy OthelU.l am hurt to danger 
Your Officer btgo.tun infotme you, * * 
While I fparefpecch which fomethmenowofF-„j 
OfallthatIdo knowjnorknow I ought 
By me,that’s faid,o r done amiffc this night, 

Vnleffe felfe-charitte be fometimes a vice 
And to defend ourfelues,it be a finne 
When violence sffailes vs. 

Othe. NowbyHeauen, 

My blood begins my fafer Guides to rule, 

And pa.ffion(liauing my beft iudgemeutcollicd) 
Aflaics toleadetheway. Ifl onceflir, 

Or do but lift this Armc, the beft of you 
Shall finite in my rebuke. Giue me to know 
How this foule Rout began: Who fee it on, 

And he that is approu’d in this offence, 

Though he had twinn’d with me,both at a birth. 
Shalllooieme. What inaTowneofwarre, 

Yet wilde,the peoples hearts brim-full offeare, 

To Manage priuate,anddomeft!ckcQuarrcll> 

In night, and on thcCourt and Guard of lafetie? 
’Tismonftious: lagopefao began’t ? 

Mon. TfpartiallyAffin’d,or league in office, 

Thou dofl deliuet more,or Icffc then Truth, 

Thou art no Souldier. 

/ago. Touch me not fo ncere, 

I had rather haue this tongue cut from my mouth, 
Then it fliould do offence to MtchacRCajfto. 

Yet 1 perfwade iiiy fclfe,to fpeake the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. This it is Generali; 
Montano and my felfe being infpeech. 

There comes a Fellow,trying out for helpe, 

And Caflio following him with determin’d Sword 
To execute vpon biro. Sir,ihis Gentleman, 

Steppes in to Cafto,wd entreats his paufe: 

My felfe,the crying Fellow did purfue, 

Lead by hUdamour(as it fo fell out) 

The Towne might fall in fright. He,(fwiftoffoote) 
Ouc-r anmy purpofe : and I retumkl then rather 
For that I heard theclinke.and fall ofSwotds, 

And Cejfio high in oath : Which till to night 
I nere might lay before. When I camebacke 
(For this was bdefe)I found them dole together 
At bio w,ar]d thruft,euen as againe they were 
When you your felfe did pact them. 

M ore of this mat ter cannot 1 report, 

But Men are Men: The beft iometimes forget) 
Though Cajfw did l ome little wrong to him. 

As men in rage ftrike thofe that^wHh them beft, 

Yetfurely C*jJio 1 beleeue receiu’d 

From him that fied/oroe flrange lndignitie, 

Which patience could not pafle, 

Othe- 
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Othe. I know fag* 
fljy honefti^and Riiic doth mince this matter, 

^ a kfng it light to Cajf&; loae thcc > 

ptjt neucr more be Officer of mine. 

Enter Defdemam attended* 

Looke if my gentle Loue be not rais'd vp: 

He make thee an example. 

D tf What is the matter (Deere?) 

Othe, AH 1 # wjfftl^Sjywectiog; 

Come away to bed. Sir fory our hurts* 

[My felfe will be-your Surgeon. Lead him off: 

/^jldoke with cire about the Towne, 

Aad filciice thofe whom this viTJ brawlc diftrafted* 

Co me Defdemena/iis the Soldiers life, 

Toihauctheit Balmy flumbers wakMi with ftiife. Exit* 
Ugo* What are you hurt Lieutenant ? 

l ; paft all Surgery . 
laga* Marry Heaticnforbid- 

Crf/. Repuration jRepmatio^Repntatkn : Oil I haue 
loft my Reputation. I haue loft the immortal! part of 
royfelfr^and what remained is beftialh My Reputation* 
Reputation- 

As 1 am an hone ft man 1 had thought you had 
recciued fome bodily wound; there is more fence in chat 
chsn inReputation, Reputation is an jdle ? andmoftfalie 
jtBpofition^oft got without merit, aud loft without de- 
feruing* You haue loft no Reputation at alhvnleffe you 
repute your felfe fueh a loofer. What marijthere arc 
fliorewayes to tecouer the Generali againe. You are 
but now eaft in his moode 5 (a ptmifhment more in poli- 
cie,thenin malice )euen foas one would beacehisof- 
fenceleffc dogge,ro affright an Imperious Lyon, Sue to 
him 3gaine s and he's yours, 

Caf I will rather fue to be defpts’d, then to dcceiue 
fo good a Commander* with fo flightjfo drunkeojand fo 
indifereet an Officer. Drunke ? And fpeake Parrat ? And 
fquabble?Swagger ? Sweare ? And difeourfe Fuftian 
'with ^ones owne fihadow ? Oh thou invifible fpirit of 
Wine,ifthou haft no name to be knowneby, let vs call 
theeDiuelh 

fago. What was he that you follow'd with yout 
Sword ? What had he done to yott f 
Caf I know not* 

Jdge. Is^tpoffible? 

Caf I remember amaffe ofthings, but nothing di- 
ffindlly: a Quarrel^ but nothing wherefore. Oh 5 thac 
men mould put an Enemie in their mouthes,io fteale a* 
wy their Braincs? that we ftiould with ioy, pleafance* 
reuell and applaufe^transforoicour felues into Beafls. 

lage. Why? But you arc now well enough : how 
came you chus reeoucred? 

Caf It hath pleas'd the diuelldrunkenneffc 7 to giue 
place to the diucii wrath,one vnperfeftncfle, fhewes me 
another to make me frankly defpife tny felfe, 

Ltgo. Come, you are coo feuerea Moraller. As the 
Time.the Place,& the Condition of this Country Rands 
I could hardly wifh this had not befalne :but fince it is,a$ 
it isjmrnd it for your owne good* 

Caf* I will askehim fortny placeag3ine,he fhall tell 
me, I am a drunkard ; had X as many mouthes as Hydra , 
fuch an anfwer would flop them all* To be now a fen* 
fible man, by and by a FooJe,and prciemjy a Bcaft. Oh 
ftrangejEucry inordinate cup is vnblcf$’d,and cheingre- 
dient i» a diudL 


lagOo Come, come: good wine, is a good famill 


ar 


Creature* if It be weUvi’d :cxdaimcno more again ft i j 
And good Lieutenant* 1 thinke, you thinke X loue | 
you* 

Cajfw. I haue well approued it. Sir* I drunke ? { 

lags. You, or any man lining, may be drunke at a j 
lime man. 1 tell you what you fhall do: Our General s j 
Wife ? is now the Generali, i may fay io ? m this iefpe£i> 
for that he hath deuoted, and giuen v.p himfdte to the 
Contemplation, marke:and dcuotement of, her parts 
and Graces- Confefleyour idfe freely to her: Impor¬ 
tune her hdpe to put you in your place againe. She is 
of io free, lo kinde, fo apt 5 fo bleffed ^ difpofition* 
fhe holds it a vice in her goodncfTe, not to do more 
then flic is requeued* This broken ioynt betweene 
you, and her jhusband, entreat her io fpJinter, And my 
Fortunes againft any lay worth naming, rhis cracke of 
your Loue, fhall grow flonger, then it was before, 

(;*$? ,, Youaduii’emewelL 
/age. I proteft in the finceritie of Loue, and Honeft 
kindneffe* 

Cajfta* I thinke it freely: and betimes in the mor- 
ningff will befecch the vertuoos Defdemma to vndertake ■ 
for me: I am defperate of my Fortunes if they check the- 
iagoe You are in the right: good night Lieutenant,I 
mufl to the Watch, 

Cajfto. Good nightjhoneft fag** 

Extt Cajjh. 

/ago. And what*s he then* 

That iaies I pby tlie Villainc? 

When this aduife is free 1 giue ,and honeft, 

Proball to thinkmg^and indeed the couric 
To win rhe Moore againe, 

For'thmoft eafie 
Thlnclyning Defdemom tofubdue 
In any hcneTl Suite* She's fram'd as fruitefull 
As fhe ffee Elements. And then for her 
To win the Moore,were to renownee his Baptifme, 

Ah Scalcs^and Simbols of redeemed fin: 

His Soule is fo enfetter'd to her Loue, 

That flit may make,vnrmke,d& what the lift, 

Euen as her Appetite fhall play the God, 

With his weakeFunihon. How am I then aVillame, 

To Counfcl! Cajfto to thU parakll courfc, 

Diredlly rohis good? Dininiticofhdi, 

When diu^ls will the blackeft ftnnes put on. 

They do fuggeft at firlf with heauenly fhewes^ 

As I do now* For whiles this honeft Fooie 
Plies DefdtmGHjt 3 ro repaire hisFortune, 

And fhe for Wm,plcadcs ftrongly to the MoorCj 
lie powre thirpcftilence into hiseare i 
That fhcrepealeshim,for her bodies Luft* 

Andby how much fhe ftriues to do him good 7 
She fhal! vndo her Credite with the Moore# 

So will I tume her vertue into pitch. 

And out of her owne goodneffe make the Net, 

Thai fhall en-ma fh them all - 
H o w now Rodorigo } 


Enur*Rgdmgo* 

R&dorig*. I do follow hcerc m the Chace, not 
like a Hound that hums, but one that filles vp the 
Crie* My Money is alvioft fpcnr; I bane bin to night 
exceedingly well CudgelFd: And X thinke the iffue ! 

t t J will ( 
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The Trage die of Othello 


will bee, I (hall hauefo much experience for my paines ; 
And fo, with no money at all, and a little more Wit, re- ' 
ttirnc againc to Venice. 

ilSjyp. How poorcare they tbathaue not Patience? 
What wound didcucr heaie but by degrees? 

Thou knovv’ft we works by Wiqand not by Witchcraft 
And Wit depends oli diktory time : 

Desk nos go well ? Cajfiff hath beaten thee, 

And thovi by that final! hurt hath cafheerkl Cajfw: 

Though other things grow faire again!? che Sun, 

Yet Fruitea that bloffome fir-ft, will firft be ripe : 

Content xhy feife, a-while. IncrothMs Mornings 
Pleafure, and AtHon,make the houresfeemc ftiorc- 
Retire thee, go where thou art Bill iced : 

Awayjl fay, thou ffialtknowmorehecrcafter: 

Nay get thee gone - £xit Rodorigo* 

Two things are to be done : 

My Wifcmufi moue for Caffw to her Mffiris: 

He fet her on my feife, a while, to draw the Moor apart. 
And bring him rnmpe, when hejmay Cajjh finde 
Soliciting his wife ; I ? that’s che way: 

Dull not Deuice, by coldncffe,and delay. E$it. 


itActus Ter tins, ScemTrima. 


Enter Caffto y Mufitiam % &n& Cfawni* 

Cajfia t MaftetSjphy heerej wil content your pain'e#* 
Something that’s briefc: and bid jgaodnimrow General. 

Cl*. Why Matters ,hatie your Inftrtimcms bin in Na¬ 
ples, that they fpeake i'ch'Nofethus? 

M#f* How Sir? how? 

Clo. Are tbefel pray yoUjWmde Inttrumeim? 

Itififi I marry are they fir* 

Cl*. Oh,thereby hangs a tale. 

Mttf* Whereby bangs a tale, fir ? 

Cl&w* Marry fir, by many a winds Inftrument that I 
know. But Matters 3 h'ccre f s money for yo« : and cheGe* 
nerall f© likes your Mufirlt, that he defiresyou ibrloues 
fake to make no more noife with it, 

Mt*fr Weil Sir, we will not. 

Clo , If you baue any Mulicke that may net be heard, 
too't againc; But (as they fay)to heare Muficke^the Ge¬ 
nerali do J s not greatly care. 

Afnf* We haucnonefi;ch l firp 

Clow. Then put vp your Pipes in your bagger* for lie 
away. Go,vamfli into ayre^away, ExitM h. 

Ctfffw Doft thou heare me, mine horftfhFxicnd ? 

Clo * No, I heare hoc your honett Friend ; 

I he are you. 

Prytheekeepc vpthy Qmllets, ther's a pcore 
peeceofGold for thee: iftheGencJewoman that attends 
the Generali be (Erring, tel! her, there's one CaJJta en¬ 
treats her a little fauour of Speech. Wilt thou do this ? 

Clo. She is Birring fir: if {he will three hither, I (ball 
feeme to nonfic vnto her. Exit Clo, 

Enter taga. 

In happy 

lag*. You haoe not bin a-bed then ? 

CftfJ& .Why no ; the day h ad broke before we parted, 

I haue made bold (lag*) to fend in to your wife ; 

" ire to her is, that H\c will toy a!mon*Defdemon 4 



| My fail 


Procure me fome acccffe, 

/ago, Ilcfend her to y ouprefentiy* 

And He deuife a nreane to draw the Moore 
Out of the way, that your conuerfe andbufineff# 

May be more free* c 

Ctjfit. I humbly thanke you for’t, I ntuttknew **'' 
A Florentine more kinde,and fconeft.j 
Enter 

tsEwiL Goodmorrow(good Lieutenant'll a 

For your difpleafure : but all will fore be well, ^ - e 
The Generali and his wife are talking ofk 
And /be fpeakesforyoii ftoutly, The Moorerer>]' 
That he you hurt is of great Fame in Cyprus Plle! ’ 
And great Affinitie : and rhat in \vhoifome\yjf j 
H e might not but refufe yon .But heprotefo he 1 q ° mC 
And needs no other Suitor, but bis likings UC 
To bring you inagainc. 

Ctijfto. Yet I befecch you. 

If you thinks fir, or that it may be done, 

Giucrtic aduantageoffome brecfeDifeourfe 
'With'Defdewson atone. 

turn'd. Pray you come in: 

I will beftovv you where you fliall bane time 
To fpeakeycut bofomefreely. 

Cajfto. I am much bound to you. 


you 


Serna Secuftda. 


Sr,ttr Othello , Iago^and Gentlemen. 

Othe ♦ Thefe Letters giuc {lags) to the Pylotj 
And by him do my duties totheSenate: 

That done,! will be walking on the Workes, 

Repaire there to mee. 

Jago. Weil, my good Lotd,Iledoo’t. 

Oth. This Petrification (Gcntlcme»)lhallwef« i tf 
Gent. Well waite vpon your Lorrllhip. Exeunt 


Scam TertU, 


enter Defdemonn, Caffiv.andts£milia. 

’Def. Be thou allur'd (good Cajfio) I will do 
AH my abilities in thy behalfe. 

*s£mil. Good Madam do : 

I warrant it greeucs my Husband, 

As ifthe-caufe were his. 

r Def Oh that’s an honeft Fellow,Do notdoubtC^s 
Burl will hauemy Lord, and you againe 
As friendly as yon were. 

Cajfio. Bourneous Madam, 

What euer /hall become of c MichaelCejflo, 

He’s neuer any thing but yoar true Seruant. 

Def- I know’t: I thanke you: you do louemy Lord: 
You haue knownc him iong.and be you well affur’d 
He (hall in RrangenclTe ftand no farther off, 

Then in a politique diftancc, 

Cajfio. I, but Lady, 

That policie may ei.rher lafl fo long. 

Or feede vpon fuch nice and waterifh diet. 

Or breedc it feife fo out of Circumftances, 

That I being abfent, and my place fupply’d. 

My Generali will forget my Louc,and Seruice* 

Def Do not doubt that; before %^£milU here,' 
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1 giuethce warrant of thy place. AlFurethcc, 
jo vo w a friendlhip, lie perfptme it 
L-he laft Article. My Lard lliall neucr reft, 

^atcb him tame, and talks him out of patience.} 
u j Bed fliall leeme a Schooje, his Boord a Shrift, • 

5 e intermingle cuery thing he do’s 
yfjth Cajjfct iVicc.s Tlxeietore be merry Cajfto, 
for thy Solicitor /hall lather dye* 

Then gi« c th y caufeja way - 

Enter OikeMo.^-id. h*ga. 

<_/£md. Mad am,hcere comes txry.,Lwcd. 

Capo. Madam,ll<; t^kc my /eaue.' - ' 

Def Why ftay,and heareine fpcrrlte. 

Cape- Madam,no: now: 1 am very iU at eafe, 

Yofic for nainc owne purpofes. 

Def. Well, do your d.fere:ion. Exit 

Jaga, Hah? I like not that, . - 

Ofhil. What dpll thou fay ? * .** / 

Jago. Nothing my Lord; or if—r*TIjnow not what- 
Qikel. Was not that Cape parted Irom my wife ? 

I ago, Cajfto my Lord ? No fu.te,I cannot thinke it 
That he would ftealc away lb guilty jtke. 

Seeing your conwhing. 

Oth. I dobelceuc 'twas he. 

Def. How" now my. Lord ? 

Ihauc bib talking w’th a Suitor hcere, 

A man that bnguifhes in\yonr difpleafure. 

Oth, Whois’t you meanc? 

Def W hy your Lieutenant (fapio .-Good my Lord, 

If 1 haocany grace,or power to moueyoa. 

His prefent reconciliation take. 

For if he be not one, that truly loues’you, 

Thaterres in Ignorance, and not in Cunning, 

I haue no judgement in an honcfl fact. 

Iprythse call him backe. 

Oth, .Went he hence now ? 

Def I Tooth jfo humbled. 

That he hath left part of his greefe with mee 
Tofuffcr with him. Good Lone, call him backe. 

Otkcl. Not now (Tweet Defdemov) fomc other time, 
Def. But fliall’c be fliortly ? 

Oth. The foorier (Sweet) for you. 

Def. ShalL’tbe to night,atSupper? 

Or6. No.not tonighr. 

Def. To morrow Dinner then ? 

Oth. I fliall not dineat home: 

ImeetethcCaptaincsat theCictaddl. 

Def. Why then to morrow night,on Tuefday morne. 
On Tuefday noonc, or night; on Wenfday Morne. 

1 pry thee name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three dayes. Infaith hee'spenitent: 

And y et his Trelpaflc, in our common reaion 
(Saue that they lay the wanes muft make example) 

Out of her bell, is not aimoft a fault 

T'cncurre a priuate checkc. W'hcn fliall he come ? 

Tell roe Othello. I wonder in my Soule 
Wliatyou would askeme,that I (liotild deny. 

Or fiand fo tnanfring on ? What ? Michael Capo, 

That came a woingwirh you? and lo many a time 
(When Ihauc fpokeofyoudifpraifingly) 

Hath taneyour part, tc* haue fo much to do 
To bring him in?TruA me, I could do much. 

Oth. jPrythee no more: Let him come when he will: 
I will deny thee nothing. 

Def. Why, this is cot a Boone: : 


sip 


■Tis as I ittiould entreate you wcare your GIcucs, 

Or feede on noorittiing ditties, orkeepe you warme^ 

Or fue to you r co do a peculiar profit 

To your owne per ion. Nay, when I hauc a fultc 

Wherein I mea ne to touch your Lone indeed. 

It (hall beflti] of poize, and difficult vfr sight. 

And iq be gTputcd, 

Oth i I will deny theenothiog- 
Whereon, I do bdeceh thee, grant me thi^- 
Tolcaueme but a httJc to rny leife. 

Def Shall l deny you? No; fareWelhny Lord, 

O'tLSffiWfill my ® efdemons , 11 c come to thee ttra.ic, 
com?; be as your:Fancies teach ymn 
What ere you be. Ism obedient, ; Exit. 

Otha Excellent wretch :■ Perdition catchmySouk 
But I do lone thee ; and rwhen j louc thee npt. 

Chaos i» come againe, 

Ug <?, M-y Noble Lord, , - ' 

Oth* What dot? thou fay 
/rfgc»; Did Mtch&d Caffio 
When he woo'd my Lady^know ofyeur loue ? 

Oth. He did.Trom Jriito laft : 

Why doft thou aske ? 

/ago < But for a fatjsfafUon ot my Thcught ? 

No further harme. 

Of6. Why ofthy' 

/ago. I did not thinke he h/HUun acquaint ed withhir, 
Ofht, GycSjhnd vvent) bccwccne vi. ycry oft- 
fag*. Indeed? 

Qt;b> Indeed?! indeed. Difcern a tt thou ought in that ? 
Is he not hereji ? 

I ago* Honcft 1 my Lord ? 

Oth* Honett/I s HoneE 
Iago* My Lord, for ought I know, 

Qth m What do*ft thou thinke i 
Etgo* Thinke, my Lord ? 

Oth. Thinkejmy Lord? ccdio^rmc j f 

As if there were fomc Monde tin thy thought 
Too hideous robe fhcyvne* Thou doft mean fomthing : 
I heard thee fay men now, thou Hk*ft not that, 
Wncn:Crfj5/0 left my wife. What didd'ft not like ? 

.And when I told thcc s he was of n>y Counfadr, , 

OFmy whole courfe of wooing; thou criciTft, Indeede? 
Anddidd 1 !? contract, and purle^hy brow together. 

As if thou then hadtfft Grim vp inthy Braine 
Some horrible Conceit^ If than do’ft loue me. 

Shew me thy thought. 

/ago. My Lordjou know lioueyou- 
Oth + I thinke thou do*ft : 

And for I know thou'rtfull of Loue, snd Honefiie ? 

And weiglVfl thy words before thou giu'tt chembreatb > 
Therefore thefe,flops of chine, fnghimc the mores 
For fuch things in a falfedifloyall Knaue 
Are rrickes of Cuftom^; but in a man that's I lift, 

They're clofcdiuuonj, working from the heart. 

That Paffion cannot rule* 

Izga . rot Michael Cafsipy 
Idare.be fworne, I thinke that hci&honeffi 
Oth. I thinke fo top. 

/ago. Men flaould be what they feeme, 

Octhqfe that be nor, would they might feeme none* 

Oth . Certainc, men ffiould be what they feeme. 
fag*. Why then I thinke Capias an honeQ man. 

Oth . Nay^yctthete's more in this? 
I^rythcefpsaketome, as to thy thinkings* ti r; . 
As thou doftruminatc^nd giue thy wotft ofthoyghts 
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The warft of words. 

lago, Good my Lord pardon me, 

Though T am bound to cucry Adk of auric, 

I am not bound to that: AHSiaoes are free: 

Vuer my Thoughts? Why fay, they arc vild 3 and fake? 
As where’s that Palace, wherein!;© foule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? Who ha*s that breaft fo pure f 
Wherein vnclcanly Apprchenfions 
Keepe Lcetes, and Law-dayc^ and in Scflions fit 
With meditations lawful! ? 

Otb* Thou do'ft eonfpire againft thy Friend {IAgo) 

If thou butthinf fthim wrong’d, andimkYihiseare 
A ftranger to thy Thoughts. 

tkgo* I do befcechyou. 

Though I perchance am vicious in my giitfic 
(As I conf-eflc ii is my Natures plague 
To fpy into Abufes, and of my icaloufic 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wifedortie 
From one, that fo imperfectly conceits, 

Would take no norice, nor build your felfe a trouble 
Out of his fcatieririg, and vnfure ebferuance; 

It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 

Nor for my Manhood, Honefty, and Wifedome, 

To let you know my thoughts* 

Otb . What doft thou meane? 
lago, Good name in Man, & woman(deere my Lord) 
Is the immediate lewd! of their Soules; 

Who fteales my purfe, fteales crafh : 
s Tis tbmething,nothing; 

Twas mine/tishit, and has binflaue to thoufands;' 
But he that filches from me my good Name, 

Robs me of chat,which not enriches him. 

And makes me pome indeed. 

Otb. He know thy Thoughts. 

lago. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand* 

Nor (hall not, whif ft # cis in my cuftodic, 

Otb a Ha/ 

lag** Oh, beware my Lord, of icaloufic. 

It is the grcene-cy'd Monftcr, which doth mocke 
The meate it feeds on* That Cuckold liucs in blifie. 
Who ccrtaine of his Fate* loues not his wronger; 

But obj what damned minutes 'tls he ore, 

Who dotes, yet doubts ; Sufpefts,yet foundly loucs ? 
Otb. Omtferie. 

/ago* Poore, and Content, is rich, and rich enough, , 
But Riches fineleffe, is as poorc as Winter* 

To him that cuer fearesbe fliall be poore.* 

Good Hcauen, the Soules ofall my Tribe defend 
From Icaloufie* 

Otb ■ Why? why is this ? 

Think'ft thou, Fid make a Life of Icaloufic; 

To follow ftill the changes of thcMoonc 
Withfrefh fufpitions i No ; to be once in doubt. 

Is to be refoluM : Exchange me for a Goat, 

When I (hall turne thebufinelfeofmy Soule 
To fuch exuffljcatc? and blow'd Surmifes* 

Matching thy inference* ? Ti« not to make me lealious. 
To fay my wife is faire v feeds well, loues company, 

Is free of Speech, Sings, Plflyes a andDances: 

Where Vertuc is, rhefe are more vertuous. 

Nor from mine owne weake met jtes,will I draw 
The fmalkft feate, or doubt ofher reuolt. 

For fhe had eyes,and chofe me. No/ago, 

He fee before ] doubt; when I doubt, prone; 

And on the proofe, there is no more but this. 

Away at once with Loue,or Icaloufic* 


TbeTragedie of Othello 


la- 1 am glad of this; Forney- j b 
Toftiew the Lone anti Duty that I beast v 
With ft anker {pith. Therefore ( as j atI)b y G °\ 
Kecciueitfrcmme. I fpeake notyctofp ro 
1 l.ooke to your wife, obfetuc her well with Vr 
Weafe your eyes, thus: not Iealiout, tior s«u - 
I would not hatieyotir free, and Noble Nature 
Out of felfe-Bonnty,bc abos’d : Lookctoo*t •’ 

I know our Country difpolmon vveif:> 

In Venice, they do let Heauen fee thepranke a 
They dare not fhew their Husbands. 

Their befl Confeience, 

Is not to leaue’t vndone, but kept vnknownr 
Oth, Doft thou fay fo ? ‘ 

Ia l°l She did deceiueher Father, marrying ¥6|1 
And when (he Teem'd to fhake.ar.dfeaieydtit iLi’ 
She iou’d them moft. 

Oth. And fo Ihe did, , 

lago. Why go too then: 

Sbee that fo young coald giueout fucha Scemin* 

To fecle her Fathers eycsvp,clofeasOake 4 5 

He thought ’twas Witchcraft, 

But I am much too blame: 

I humbly do bcfcech you of your pardon 
For too much louing you, 

Oth. I am bound to thee for euer. 

/age. I fee this hath a little dafh'd.your Spirit*; 
Otb. Not a lot, note lot. 

Iago. Trurtrae,Ifeareitha*: 

I hope you will confidcr what is fpokc 
Comes from your Lour, 

But 1 do fei y’are rnoou’d : 

I am to pray you, not to Rrainc my fpecch 
To groilei iflues, not to larger reach. 

Then to Sufpition. 

Oth. I will not. 

lag*. Should you do fo(my Lord) 

My Speech {houl'd fall into iuchvildefuccefle,' 
Which my Thoughts aym’d not. 

C.flio 'smy worthy Friend: 

My Lord. I fee j ’ate motTd. 

Oth No not much roou’d: 

I do not thinke but Defdcmem shoneft. 

lags Long hue flic fo; 

And long hue you to thinke fo. 

Oth. And yet bow Natuieenirg from it felfe; 
lago. I, there’i the point: 

As (to be bold w th you) 

Not toaffeftmsny propofed Matches 
O herowne Clime, Complexion, and Degree, 
Whereto vre fee in all things,Nature tends: 

Foh, one may .find in fuch,a will moft ranke, 

Fouie difpropottions j Thoughts vnnaturall. 

But (pardon me) I do not in pofitton 
DiftindUy fpeake of her,though I may fe ate 
Her will, rccoyiing to her better judgement, 

May fai to match you with her Country formes. 

And happily repent. 

Oth . Fare well,farewell: 

I f mote thou doft perceiuc, let me know more: 

Set on thy wile to obfetue. 

Leaue me lago . 

fag*. My Lord,I cake ray leaue- 


I 


Otbti. Why did 1 marry? 

This hone ft Creature (doubcleffe) 

Secs,and knowes more, much more then he enfolds. 


Up 


the (slMooreofVenice. 


pi 


My Lord,T wotildi might ititrcat your Honor 
y t> fcan this thing no farther: Lcaucitto tinic, 
^Ithaiigh/tisfit that Cfiffia haoehifi Place - 
for fure he filler it vp with great Ability 5 
Yeufyoup!eafe>tobim offa-while: 
youfi^U by thacpcrceiuehim,and hitmeanes: 
fjocc if y^ur Lady flraine his Entertainment 
With any ftrong, or vehemertt iniporcumrie, 
jvluch will be feenc in that; In the meant time, 

Let me be thought coo bufie in my feares, 

(As Worthy caule l haue tofcarel am) 

And hold her free, I cio befccch your Honor. 

Otb, Fcarc not my goucmfTient. 

UgOo I once more cake my Seaue. Exit. 

Otb* This Fellow's of exceeding honefty. 

And knowcs.all Qnantkies with a learn’d Spirit 
Of humane dealings. If i do proue her Flaggard, 
Though that her Seflea were my decre heatc-llrings, 

I’W wbiftle her off, and tec her downc ihe winde 
To prey at Fortune. Haply, fer I am blacke, 

And haue not thofc loft pates of Conucriation 
'TharChamberershauc; Or for I am deciind 
Into the vale ofyeares (yet that's not much) 

Slice’* gone. I am abus'd, and my releefe 
Muftbe to loath her. Oh Cur fe of Marriage! 

That we can call thefe delicate Cceauires our*, 

And not their Appetites? I had rather beaToad^ 

And hue ypon the v spotir of 2 Dungeon, 

Then keepe a corner in the thing Hone 
For others vfes. Yet "tis the plague to Great-emCSj 
Prerogatiu'd are they leffc then the Bafc s 
*Ti^ deftiny vnfKunnable, like death: 

Euen then, this forked plague is Fated to vs* 

When we do quicken* Looke where (he comes: 

SnterDejdemona and 

If (he be falf^Heaucn m^kd ic felfe 1 ; 
lie not beleetie’c. 

Dcj T How now, my de€FeO/&e/?i? ? 

Your dinner, and the generous iflandm 
By you inuiied, do attendyour prcfencc* 

Oth> l am too blame. 

Bff/T Why do you fpeake fo faintly ? 

Arc you not well? 

Oth # 1 haue a paine ▼pon my Forehead, heere* 

Dtf Why that's with watching, *t will away againe. 
Let me but binde it hard, within this houre 
Ic will be well. 

Oik* Your Napkin Utoolittlej 
Let it alone: Come, He go in with you, £x7*- 

*Defi I am very lorry that you are not well* 
u£mi(* lam glad I haue found this Napkin : 

This washer firfl: remembrance from the Moore, 

My wayward Husband hath a hundred times 
Woo’d me to ftcale it. But fhe foloues the Token, 

(For he conjur'd her,(he thould ewer keepe it) 

That fhereferucs it cucrmore about her, 

Tokiffe^rvd talketoo. He hauc the worke taneotit. 

And gin't Uga: what he will do with it 
Hcaucn knowes, noc I: 

I nothing,but to pleafe hi( Fantafie- 

Enter I ago * 

dago. How now? What do youheere alone? 

\jEmiL Do not you chide: 1 haile a thing for you* 


lago. You haue a thing for me ? 

It it a common thing — 
i/Hmil* Hah? 

Idgo. Tohauea foolifb wife* 
i s£mil. Gli f is that ah? What will you giuc me now 
For that fame Handkerchiefe* 
lago. What Handkcrchiefc ? 

WhatHandkerchicfe? 

Why that the Moore firft gaue to Deptemcna % 

That which fo often you did bid mefteaie. 

/ago. Haft flolnc it from her ? 

ts£mil No; but fihe let irdrop by negligence^ 

And to th'aduanuge, I being heere, took't vp: ■ 
Looke,hecrc 'tis. 

/ago. A good wench, giuc it fne. 
j£mtL What will you do vvith't, that you hanebene; 
fo earneft to hauc me filch it ? 
lago ♦ Why.whac is that to you? 
tAZmiL lfit be not for fomepurpofe ofimport, 

Giuc me againe* Poore Lady^fhee'! run mad 
When fhe HnaU lackeic. 

lago* Be nor acknowne orft: 

I hauc vfe for it. Gojeaue me, £xit^£tntl. 

I will in Csffios Lodging Joofc this Napkin, 

And let himfiode it. Trifles light as ay re. 

Arc to the iealioiis, confirmations ftrong. 

As proofes ofholy Writ- This rnay dm fomething. 

The Moore already changes with my poyfon : 
Dangerous conceites, are in their Nature poyfons. 
Which at ihe fir ft are fcarfe found to diftaftc: 

But with a little adlcvpon the bloody 
Burnelike the Mines ofSulphure, I did fay fo. 

Enter Othello. 

Looke where he comes; Not Poppy, nor Mandragora* 
Nor all thedrowfieSyrrups ofthe world ^ 

Shalleucr medicine theero chat fweetefleepi 
Which thou owd*ft yefterday* 

Oth , Hajha^falfe to rntc ? 

lago . Why.how now Generali ?No morenf that* 

Oth * Auamjbegone; Thou haft fee me on the Rack*: 
I fwearc'tis better to befiiuch abus'd,' -■ 

Thenbut toknowTaJictle. ■' 

/ago* How no\v,my Lord? 

Oth , What fenfe had I,in her ftolnehoures of Lull ? 

I faw't not, thought ic not: it harm'd not mcT 
I fiept the next night well,fed‘well,-was free* and metric* 
I found not CajftgsYifits on her Lippes; 

He chat is robb J d 3 noc wanting^whausfiqjnc, j 

Lethim notknow’tjand he'snotrobb’daralL 
/ago* lam forry toheare this? 

Oth * lhad beene happy* if the gencr alt Camp 
Pyoners and a'lf/had cafted her fwectBody r 
Sol had nothing knowne. Oh ndw/or cutr * 

Farewell the Tranquil! mindc; farewell Content 5 
Farewell the plumed Trriopes^and the bigge Watres^ 
That^mikcs Ambition, Vertuc S Oh farewell 
Farev/elUhe'neighing Steed, iod thefhriliTrumpej 
The Spirit.-ftirring Drum, th’Eire-piercing Fife, 
TheRoyall Banner,and all Qualitie, 

Pride, Pompcr ( and Circumftance of glorious Waire; 
And O youmortall Engines, whofe rude throftes 
Th'imtnortaH loues dread Clamours, counterfcc. 
Farewell: Osbelldr Occupation s gone, 

/ago* Is’cpoffiblc^my Lord? 

Otb . Villaine^c fare thouproue my Lotie a Whore; 
Be fare of it:Giue raetheOccularproofe, 

Or 
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The Tragedie of Othello 




Or by the worth of mine eternal] Soule, ' '- 
Thou had’ft bin bejter haue bin borne a Dog 
Thenanfwer roy wak’d wrath. 
lag#* jVc come to this ? 

Otb. Mfrkeme tofec’t: or (at theleaft) foproucit, 
That theprobacion beare noHindgc^nor Loopc, 

To bang z doubt on: Or woe vpon chy life* 

/ago. My Noble Lord* 

Oth * If.thou doft Hander hcr a and tonmemcj 
Neuer pray mote; Abandon all remorfe 
On Horrors head 3 Horrors accumulate: 

Do deeds to make Hcatico wcepe, all Earth amas/d; 

For nothing can ft thou to damnation adds. 

Greater then that P 

Iag&, O Grace! O Heaucn forgme me-J 
Aec'vou a M^nfHaue you a Soule? or Senfe,? 

God buy you : take mine Office* Ob wretched Foole^ 
That lou’ft to make thine Honeft jr_,a Vice! 

Oh monftrotf* wprld! Take note, take note (O World) 
To be direct and honeft, is not fafb- 
I thanks you for this profit* and from hence 
lie loue no Friend, fith Louebreeds fuch offence, 

Oth* Niy flay > thou ftiould’ft be honeft* 
laga. I fhould be wife; for Honeftie^ a Foole. 

And loofes that it workes for* 

Oth - By the World, 

I thinks my Wife be honeft, and thlnke fhc i s not: 

I chinkc that thou art iuft, and thinks thou art not: 

He haue fonae proofe. My name that w*s as fic£h 
K*T>Uns YA£age*is now begrim’d and blacke 
As mine owns face, Ifchere he Cords,or Kniues* 
Poyfon t oxFtfSior fuffocating fheames, 
lie not injure it. Would I were fatis Red. 

logoi TXec you are eaten vp with Paffion t 
1 do repent me, that I put it to you. 

Tou woulibefausfied? ; 

Otb. Would? Nay, aqdT will. 
lags. And may ; but hHow fatisfied, my lord ? 
Wouidyoitrise feper*vifion grofftly gape on ? 

Behold her top’d ? 

Oth . Death,anddamnation. Oh! 
laga* It were a tedious difficulty*! thinke, 

To bring them to that Profpcft s Damnc them then* 

If.ciKt teoccali eyes do fee them boulfter 
More then sheir owns. What then?How then? 

.What, ftvaliiTay? Where’* Satisfaction? 

Ids impoffibleyou ftiould fee this* 

Were they as prime as G gates, as hot as M onkey es, 

As fait as Wolues in pride* and Foolcs as groffc 
As Ignorance, made dr mike* But yet ,1 fay* 

If irr^jjtTOb^and ftrciig circumftances, 

Which leadcdirefblytotthe doors of Truth, 

Will giueyoi?ifatrsfa6fion,you might haue’r. 

Oth / Gme m: a iiaing^rtafon file’s difibya!!, 

, 'Zago ll I tk> not like the Gffi ce*- 
Em fith I ajii.encreddnifcbcauft fo farre 
(Prick'd-ceS’tbyToolifli Honefty,and Lone) 

Iw-H! go bn ,j I lay with Cdjjio lately, 

And being troubled with a i aging tootEi, 

I coni#iWtilsdpoi Thcreareakindeofnim* 

So Loofc of Soule,that in their fleepts will mutter 
Their A^ayrcs: one of this kinds tsCajft?: 

In fieepe I heard hinvfayfr fweet 
Let vs bs wary, let vs hide our Loues, 
AodtherttjSir)ivouldhcgripei and wring my hands 
Cry, oh fvvee* Creature ; then kiffe me bard* 


nd liuct; 


As if hcplucktvp kifles by the rootes 
That grew vpon roy lippes, laid his LegoremuTL- , 
And figh,and kiffe, and then cry curfed Fate ? 

That gauetbeeto the Moore, 

Otb. O raonflrous Imonftrotis! 
logo. Nay, this was but his Dreamt. 

Oth, But this denoted afore-gone conclufio 
’Tisa fhrew’d doubt, though it ocbutaDIea ^n rl, 

I Ago, And this may heJpe to thicken other J‘ r 
That do demonflrate thinly. ‘ 00 ‘ cs f 

Oth, He teare her all to peeces. 
hga. Nay yet be wife; yet we fee nothing don. 

She may be honeft yet; Tell me but this, & Cj 
Haue you not lbnictimes feene a Handkerchief 
Spotted with Strawberries, in your wiues hand ? 

Oth. I gauc her fuch a one: ’twas my fitd 
tttgo. 1 know not that: but fuch a Handkachiefe 
(I am fureit was your wiues) did I to day 
See Crijfio wipe his Beard with. 

Oth. Ifitbethat, 

lags. If it be that, or any, it washer*. 

It fpeakes againft her with the other proofes, 

Othel. Othat the Slaue had forty theufand li 
One is too poore, too weake for my reuenge. 

Now do I fee Vis true. Lookc btere Jago, 

All my fond loue thus do 1 blow to Htauen. *Xis ecu 
A rifc blackc vengeance, from the hollow hell, " 
Yeeld vp (O Loue) thy Crowne, and hearted Throne 
To tyrannous Hate. S well bofome with thy fraught 
For’tisof Afpickes tongues, 
lag*. Yet be concent. 

Oth. Oh blood, blood,blood. 

I ago. patience I fay : your mindc may change, 

Oth. Neuer/^jra. Liketo.thePonticke Sta, 
Whofe Icie Current, and eompulfiuc coorfe, 

Ncu’r keepes retyring ebbe, but keepcs due on 
T o the Propontickgyiiad tbs H ellefpont: 

Euen fo my b 1 ood^ iih violent pace 

Shall neu’r lookc ba^^^Bewebbc to humble Loue/ 
Till mat a capcable* and wide Reuenge 
Swallow them vp. Now by yond Marble Hcanen., 

In the due reuerence of a Sacred v ow, 

I heere engage my words,, 

/aga. Do not rife yec ; 

Witneflcyou euer-bornjng Lights aboue ? 

You ESemenrs, that clip ys round about* 

Witncfie that hcere I&go doth glue vp 
The execution of his wit* hands* heart. 

To wrong’d Seruicc^ Let him command^ 

And to obey ffiall be in me reniorfe* 

What bloody bufinefic euer* 

Oih. I greet thy lotie. 

Not with vai net hanks, but whhaccepcance bountcvuPj 
And will vpon the inftantput thee too'c. 

Within theft three dayes let me hearc thee fayi 
That ootaliue. 

lags* My Friend is dead % 
s Tis done at your Requeft* 

Butletherliue* 

Oth, Damne bet lewde Minx s 
O damne her, damns her. 

Come go with me a-part, I will withdraw 
To furniffi me with fomc fwiftmeanes of death 
For the fsure DiuelL 
Now art thou my Lietitenanr* 

I am your owne for euer. 


the aSAToore ofVenice . 
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Enter Defdemom, <u£milia t ana C (own, 
jj e jl Do you Know Sirrah, where Lieutenant Cajfto 

lyes ? 

' Clew. I dare not fay he lies any where. 
pef Why man? 

Ch. He’s a Soldier, and for me co fay a Souldier lyes, 
-tisftabbing. 

j)ef. Go too: where lodges he? 

Ch. To tell you where he lodges, is to tel you where 

I lye. 

Def. Can any thing be made of this t 
Ch. I know not where he lodges, and for mee to < 3 e- 
trtfe a lodging,.and fay he lies heerc, or he lies there,weie 
t o lye in mi ne own e thro a t. 

Vef. Can you enquire him out ? and be edified by re- 

^ Ch. I will Catechize the world for him,that is,makc 
Queftions,and by them anfwer, 

J)(f, Seekc him, biddc him come hither; tell him, I 
hauemoou’d my Lord on his behalfc, and hope all will 
bewelh 

Ch. To do this,is within the compaue of mans Wit, 
and thcrefoie I will attempt the doing st, Exit flo. 

Def Where Ihould I loofc the Handkerchicfe, 

nt iha ? 

t/Emil. I know noiMadam. 

£>tf. Belecue me, I had rather haue loft my purfe 
Full of Cru^adoes. And but my Noble Moore 
Is true of mindc, and made ofno fuch bafenefle, 

As iealious Creatures ate, it were enough 
To put him to ill-thinking. 

,j£mil. Is he not iealious? 

‘Ztif. Who,he? IthjnketheSun where he was borne, 
Drew all fuch humors from him, 
v£ml. Looke where he comes. 

Enter Othello. 

Def. I will not leaue him now, til! Cajfiobe 
Call’d to him. Howis’t with you, my Lord? 

Otb, Wc|l my good Lady .Oh hardnes to diffemblci 
How do you, VefdemoM ? 
fpef. Well,my good Lord, 

Oth. Giue me your hand. 

This hand is moift my Lady. 

Def It hath felt no age, norknowne no forrow. 

Oth . This argues ftuitfulnefle, and liberall heart: 

Hot, hot,and moyft. This hand ofyours requires 
A fequeftcr from'Liberty: Falling, and Prayer, 

Much Caftigation,Excrcife deuout, 

Forheerc’s a yong.andfweatingDiuellheerc 
That commonly rebels: ’Tis a good hand, 

Afrankeone, 

Def. Y ou may (indeed) fay fo t 
Fot’twaj that hand that gaue away my heart, 

Otb. A liberall hand. The hearts of old,gaue hands: 
But our new Heraldry is hands, not hearts, 

I cannot fpeake of this : 

Come, now yourpromife. 

Oth . What promife, Chucke ? 

Dtf. I haue fent to bid Cafto come fpeake with you. 
Oth, 1 haue a fait and forty Rhewme offends me s 
lend me thy Handkcrchiefe. 


Def. Heere my Lord, 

Oth. That which 1 g3ueyou. 

Dtf. I haue it not about me. 

Oth. Not? 

!Def No indeed,my Lord. 

Oth. That’s a fault: That Handkerchicfe 
Did an Egyptian to my Mother giue: 

She was a Charmer, and could almoft read 
The thoughts of people. She told her,whtleflie kept it, 
’T would inake her Amiable,and fubdue my Father 
Intirely to her loue: But iffiie loft it. 

Or made a Guifc of it, my Fathers eye 

Should hold her loathed, and his Spirits fliouldhunt 

After new Fancies. She dying, gauc it mc,° 

And bid me (when my Face would haue me Wiu'd) 

To giue it her. Ididio; and take heedeon’t, 

Make it a Darling, like your precious eye: . 

To ioofe’t, or giue’e away, were fuch perdition, 

As nothing elfe could match. 

Def Is’t poftibie? 

Oth. ’Tis true : There s Magickein the web otic: 

A SyhilUhit had numbred in the world 
TheSun to courfe, two hundred compafles, 
InhcrProphettickcfuriefow’d the Worke: 

The Worroes were hallowed, that did breede theSilkc, 
And it was dyde in Mummey, which the Skiifull 
Conferu’d of Maidens hearts. 

Def. Indeedfls’c true? 

Otb. Moll v eritable, therefore looke too’t well. 

Def. Then would to Heauen.thail had neuer leer.e’t? 
Oth. Hi? wherefote? 

Def. Why do you fpeakefo ftartingly.and rafh ? 

Oth. Is’t loft? Is’r gon? Speak,ts t out'o’th’way ? 

Def. Bleffe vs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. It is not loft; but what and if it were? 

Oth. How? 

Def, I fay it is not loft. 

Oth. Fctcht, let me fee’e. 

Vef. Why fo l can : but 1 will not now: 

This is a trick? to put me from my fmte, 
pray you let Cajfto be receiu’d a gaine. 

Oth. Fetch me the Handkcrchiefe, 

My minde mif-giues. , 

Def. Come, come: you’l neuer tneete a tnorelumci- 

enr roan. 

Or&. The Handkerchicfe, 

Def. A man that all his time 
Hath founded his good Fortunes on yourlotic; 

Shar'd dangers with you. 

Oth. The Handkcrchiefe. 

Def. Infooth.youare too blame. 

Oth, Away, Exit Othello, 

It Hotthis’man iealiout? 

Def. I neu't faw this before. 

Sure, there’s feme wonder in this Handkerchikfe, 
lam moll vnhappy in the Ioffe of it, 

’Tisnotayearcor twofhcwetviaman: 
They are all but Stomackes, and we all but Food, 

They cate vs hungcrly, and when they are full 
TheybcUhvs. 

Sntml \go, tthaCttjfi*. 

Looke you, Cajfioawi my Husband. 

Dgo. There is no other way: 'ti t me mult doo t: 
Andloe the happineffe: go,and importune her. 
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I>ef. How now (good Cajjio) what’s the newes with 
you? 

Cijfk* Madam, my former fuite, I do bcfeech you, 
That by your vercuatis meahes, I may againc 

Exiftjand be a member of his loue^ 

Whom I, with all the Office ofmy heart 
Imircly honour, I would not be delayd* 

If my offence, be of futh mortall kindc, 

That nor my Seruice paft, nor prefent Sorrower, 

Nor purpos’d merit in futurity, 

Can ranfome me into his lone aga sne. 

But to know fo, irmfi be my benefit: 

So {ball 1 cloath me in a forc'd content. 

And fhuemy ielfcvp in fome other eoorfc 
To Fortunes AJmes- 

*Dcf. Alas (thtice-gentle Caffw) 

My Aduocation is not now in Tune; 

My Lord* is not my Lord 5 nor fhould I know Mm, 

Were he in Kauour, as 111 Humour alcei’d. 
jSo helpc me euery fpirit famftified. 

As 1 hauc fpoken for you all my beft, 

And flood within theblankeof his difpleafurc 
For my free fpcech. You rnuft awhile be patient: 

What I can do, I will; and more I will 
Then for my felfe, I dare* Let that fifoce you* 
lago* Is my Lord angry ? 
ts£mil* He went hence but now: 

And certainly in ft range vnquietneffe* 

I ago* Can he be angry? I hauefeene the Cannon 
When it hath blowne his Rankes into the Ayte, 

And like the Uracil from his very Arme 
Puff t his owne Brother: And is he angry ? 

Something ofmomeut then; I will go meet him, 

There’s matter in’t indeed, if he be angry* 

Dtf Iprytheedo fa. Something fare of State* 

E'ther from Venice, or feme vnhatch’d prailife 
Made demonft table heere in Cyprus, to him. 

Hath pudlcd his e'eare Spirit: and in fuch cafes. 

Mens Natures wi angle with rnfenour things, 

Though great ones are their obiedl, ’Trscutnfo* 

For let our finger akc, and it endues 
Our other healthfull membervuen to a fenfe 
Of paint, Nay,we imifl thinke men arc not Gods, 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuanae 
As fits the Bridal!. Bcfhrew me much, ^£mlh > 

I was (vnhandfome Warrior,as lam) 

Arraigning his vnkindnefle with my foule: 

Bot now I finde,I had fubortfdtbe Witncffc, 

And he*s Indited falftly* 
u£mil. Pray heauen itbec 
State matters, as you thinke, and no Conception, 

Nor no lealiousToy, concerning you, 

ZV/i Alas the day, I neucr gaue him caufe, 

*j£miL But lealiousfoules will not beanfwcr d fo j 
They are noteucr icaliotis forthecfiufc. 

But ieaiiousjfor they Ve iealiotis. It is a Monfter 
Begot Vpon it felfe, borne on jtfelfe* 

&ef. Heauen keepc the Monftcr from Othcllds mind * 
Lady, A men. 

Deft I will go feeke him. Caffio>vn\k$ heere about s. 

If I doefindehimfitjlle moue your fuite. 

And feeke to effedi it to my vtcermoft- 
Caf* I humbly thankeyour Ladyftiip, 

Enter Bianca* 

Bmn*. ‘Sane you (Friend 
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Cafis. What make you from home> 

How is’t with you, my moft f a i IC ’Bianca > 

Indeed (fweet Lone) I wascortnvingto VoUr l 
B,m And I was going to your UdgL ^ 
What?keepea wcekeaway?Seuen 
Bight fcore eight hours* ? And Loiter 
More tedious then the Diall, ewhi 7*^*1 

Qh weary reck'ning, es? 

Caffim Pardon me JBmncai 
I hauc this while with leaden thoughts }*.»„„ 

But I fbal! in a more continuate time c P t? ft> 
Strike off'this fcore ofabfence. Sweet 2*v 
Take me this worke out. a<a 

Bianca. Oh Coffin ,whence came this ? 

This is fome Token from a newer Friend 
To the fdt-Abfence: now I feele a Caufe- 
li’t come to this ? YV?fctl,welI. 

Cttffio. Go too,woman : 

Throw your vilde geffes in the Diuels teeth 
From whence you hatie them. You are iealiou,« 
That this is trom fome Mifti it, fo** remembr 3n « W ’ 
No,in good troth 'Bianca. Wce > 

■’Sian, Wny.who'sisit? 

Caffia. I know not neither: 

I found it in my Chamber, 

I like the worke well; Ere ir be demanded 
(Aslike enough itwrlljl-wouldhaue itcoppie,} , 
Take it, and doo t,and ltauemefor this time 
Btan Leoue you ? Wherefore ? 

CaJJio. I do attend heere on the Generali 

And thinke it no addition nor my wifh * 

To hauc him lee me woman’d, 

"Bian. Why,lptayyou? 

Cajfie. Not iliac I loue you nor, 

Bian, But that you do not lone me. 

I pray you bring me on the way a little, 1 
And fay, if! fiiall fee you foonc at night? 

Cajjio, Tisbm a Imleway that I can bring you 
For i attend heere : But He fee you (bone. 

Bian. Tii very good: I inufl becireutnftsnc'd. 

Exemtsmis, 



Enter O’hello, and I ago. 
lago. WHJ you thinke fo? 

Oth. Thinke fo, lags} 
lago. What,to kifle in priuate ? 

Oth . An vnauchotiz'd kifle? 

lago. Or to be naked with her Friend in bed, 

An houte, or more, not meaning any harme i 
Otb . Naked in bed (Bago) and not meaneharme? 

It is hypocrifie againft the Diudl ■ 

They that meane vcrtuoufly,and yet do fo. 

TheDiuell theirvertiic tempts, and they teroptHeaucn. 

l*go> Jfthey do nothing,’tis a Venialiflip : 

But if I giue my wifeaHandkerchiefc. 

Oth. What then? 

lago. Why then ’tis hcrs(my Lord)and being hers, 
Sb^ may (I thinke) beftow't on any man# 

Otb, She is Procc&rcfTe of her honor too: 

May Hie giue that? 

Im, 
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Dg§. Her honor is an Effence that’s not fccnc. 

They haiie ^ vezy oft^thac haue ie not . 
p l( e tor the Handkerchiefs. 

Otbe* By heauen,I would moft gladly hauc forgot it: 
Thau fsidft (ahjit Comes ore ny memoriCj 
AsdotluiicRafien oVe tlieinfe£Vi^ushotirc: 
grading to ) he had my Haadkerchiefc, 
fago* 1: what of that ? 

Othe , That’s rtotfo good now. 

7 ^*Whaciflhad faid t I hadfeenehim doyoti wrong? 
Ol’ heard him fay fas Eaaues be Rich abroad^ 

Whohaaiiig by their ovvne importunate (mz 3 
Qr voluntary dotage of fome Miftrif, 

Convinced or fiipply'd them,cannot; chufe 
But they muft blab,) 

Oth * Hath he hid any thing ? 

UgQ. He hath (my Lord)but be von wdl 

Komorctiicnhe'levn-fwecire, 

Oth , Wha: bath he fafd ? 

law* Why/duthe did 1 1 know notvyhac hedid. 

Cthc What?What? 

UgQ* Lye, 

Oth. With her? 

Jdgtt* With her ?Oti !ier : ivhat you will, 

Oth?* Lye with her ? lye on "her ? \Vc fay lye on her, 
when they bedjte-bcr, Lyc with her : thacT fbllfbmc : 
Haiidkerchiefe : ConfelTioi^rHa^dkcrcSvicFci To con* 
feffe, and be bang'd fov his labour. Firjfcfco be Rang’d* 
aiul then to eoiileffe: I tremble a 1 ic. Nature *vouId not 
inueft her felfe in fuch fiiadowing paffion, without fome 
luftru&ion. 3 t isnotwords thai fhakes me ihus^pitK) 
Nofes a Earcs # afi ! d Lippcs: is'tpoffibk, ConfefTe? Hand¬ 
kerchief ? O diuell. Falls in a Trainee* 

hgc. Worke 00, 

My Medicine workes,Thus credulousFoolcs are caught, 
And nvany worthy,3nddiaftDame3 eu.cn thus, 
(Allguiltfcffe)njcete reproach t what hoa ?lviy Lord? 
My Lord,l fay : Otbs/k* 

Enter Cajfie. 

How now Cpfffct 
Caf* What r s the matter ? 

! lago. My Lord is falneimo an Epilepfi<\ 

This is his fecond Fit : he had one yefterday, 

Caf Rub him about the Temples. 
lage. The Lethargic muft hauc bis quyet cotirfe: 
Ifaoijie foames at mouth: and by and by 
Brfeakcs out to fauage madneffe. Looke, he flirres : 

Doyou withdraw your felfe a little while. 

He will recoucr ftraight : when he is gone, 

I Would on great occafion^fpeakc with you. 

How is it Generali? Haueyou nor hurt your head ? 

Othe* Doft thou mo eke me? 
tego. I mo eke you by Heauen: 

Would you would beareyour Fortune like a Nan* 

Otbe , A Homed man's a Moiifter^nd a BeatL 
I$go. Ther’s many a Beaft then in a populous Citty, 
And many a euull Monficr. 

Othe. D id he coufeff® it ? 
htgo* Good Sir, be a man : 

Thinke ettety bearded fellow that’s btir yoakM 
May draw with you. There’s Millions now aHu?, 

That nightly lye itfthofc vnproper beds. 

Which they dare iwcare peculiar * Yotsr cafe is better, 

Oh, tisthc fpighc ot helhthe Fiends Arch-mockj 
To lip a wamon in a feeure Cowch; 


And toluppofe her ebaft. Nojletmeknow, ■ 

And knowing whar I am,! know what {he 
Oth. Oh^ thou art wife: °tis certaine# 
lage* Stand you a while apart. 

Confine your felfe but in a patient Lift* 

W him you wereheerCj o’re^wiielined ivichyour griefe 
(A paffion moft refuiting fuch a man) 

Cajjfk eamc hither* I fliifted him away^ 

And layd good leufes vpon your Excafie, 

Bad him anon returne : and lieercfpeake with me. 

The which hepromi&’S** Dobuctncaueyourfdfe, 

And markethe Flecres, the Gybes, and notable Scornes 
That dwell in cucry Region oHiis face. 

For I will make him tell the Talc anew; 

Where,how,how oft^hpwlong ago, and when 
He hath,3nd is a gain e to cope your wife. 

I lay 3 bucmarkc hh gefture: marry Patience^ 

Or I flial! fay -y’arcall iti allmSpkehe, 

And nothing of a man* 

O J, 

Owe i Do J ft thou hcare, 

I will be found moft cunning in my Patience: 
But(do f ft i tho« hear^mqft bloody, 
f Arjgp* That’s not avnifle. 

But yet keeps time in all •: will you withdraw ? 

Now will 1 queftionC^^ot ^^, 

A Hufwifc that by felling her defires 
Buyesfcr felfe Bread*andCfoaLh. 11 Is a Creature 
That dotes on Caf/n ?,(as J tis the Strumpets plague 
Tt>be*guilemany t andbc be-gmfd by one) 

He,when he hearcs ol her,cannor reftraine 
From the exccfte of Laughter, Hecrt he ccimes fi 

Enter C t yjw* 

• ■ 

As he Oial! fmil eftifafh fh^Il go mad; 

And his vnbookifb iclodietrmft conlerue 
Poore C&Jfias gefhre$,an J lightbehauiours 

Quutc in the wrong. How do you Lieutenant ? 

Cjf The worfer,dm you giuc medic addition^ 
Whole watitpcft kilicsme* 

Ply Defiermna weH^ndyoQatcluxeOE^r^ 
Nowfifthis Suit lay in Burners dowtt % 

How quickdy lliould you fpecd? 

Cdf Alas poore Caitiff?* 

Orh t Looke how he Hughes already* 
fag*. I neucr knew woman lone man fo* 

C#f A Us poore Rogue ,I thinke indeed fhc loues me, 
Oih. Now he dcnieiic faintly; and laughesit out? 
lago. Do you hearc Caffw } 

Oth Now he importunes him 
To tell iro’rc: gotoo,wcllfaid*well faid-L 

teg?* Shc.glus3 itout,thatyfm Chall marry her* 

Do yqaistipend it ? 

Ctif Ha,hajha. 

Oth, Do ye tritmiph,Romamc? do you triumph? 

Caf 1 mar-y. What ? A oiftomer ;prythbc bears 
Some Chari tie to my wit,do not thinke 11 
So vn whole fome. Ha,ha 3 ha, 

Oth. So,fo,f° ? fo : they laugh ,that winnes^ 
lago. Why the cry goes,that youmarry her. 

Cdf* Prythec fay true. 

lago, lama very VHlaine elfe,. j 

Oth, Haue you feast'd ^3e ? WdL j 

Caf. This is the Monkeys owne gluing out 1 
Shei^petfwededl will marry her 
Out cifher owne lotie & flattery,nor out of my proofifo., 

v v Oth: 
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Oth. /^becomes me: now he begins the ftory, 
Cajfto, bhe was heere euen now ; fhe haunts me in c* 
uery place, I was fee other day talking on the Sea- 
banke with t er laioe Venetians^ and thither comes the 
Baubie 3 and falls me feus about my neck* 

Oth . Crying oh dccie Cajfo > as it were: his icfturc im¬ 
ports it* 

Sohang^aod lolIs,and vvcepesvpon me: 

So [hakes, ana pulls me * Ha^bajia, 

Oth. Now he tdls how fee pluekt him to my Cham¬ 
ber ; oh, I fee that nofe olyoius a but not that dogge, I 
[ball throw it to, 

CaJfiQ. Wcll,I miift leaucher conip3tiie+ 

/ ago. Before me; lookc where flie comes. 
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Enter Turned. 

Caf ’Tis fuch another Fitchcw:marry a perfum'd one? 
What do you mesne by this haunting ot me ? 

Him. Letthediuell, and his dam haunt you:what 
did you meane by that fam* Handkerchiefc,you fane 
meeuen now? IvVas a fine Foole cotaitc it: Imoft take 
out the works? A likely piece of worke»that you lhould 
findc it in your Chamba',and know not whokfeuthere. 
Tbit isfom: Minxes token,8e I muft take otic the works? 
Thete.giue it yourHobbcy-horfe, wheveioeuer you had 
itjlle take oik noworkcon’t. 

Cajfio, How now,my fweete Himca ? 

How now? How now ? 

Othe. By Heauen,that fliould be my Handkcrchiefe. ; 
Bian. If vou’lc come to fupper to night you may,if 
you willnotjt jms when you are next prepat d tor. Exit 
lafriy. After her; after her. 

Caf. I muft/hecl rayle in the Greetselfe. 

Jag#. Will youi’up there ? 

Caffio. Yes, I intend fo. 

I ago. Weil, I may chance to fee you : for I would ve¬ 
ry fame fpeake with y on. 

Caf Pcycheecome:willfout? 

I ago. Go too : fay no mors. 

Oth. How fiialll minther h\mJago. 
lags. Did you perceiue how he laugh’d at his vice ? 
Oth « O \\Jago. 

lago, And did you fee thcHandkerchiefc? 

Oth , Was that mine? 

lag j. Yours by this hand : 3ndtofcehow he prizes 
the foolifh woman your wife : fhe gauc if him ,i and he 
hath giu’nichis whose. 

Oth, 1 wouldjiaue him nine yceres a killing: 

A fine woman.a fake woman 3 a fweetewoman ? 
lago. Nay,you mud forget that. 

Othello. J,kt her lotand pcriffi,and be damn'd to 
night. for Ihe fiiall not line. No, my heart is turn'd to 
fione: 1 (hike it,and it hurts my hand. Oh, the world 
bath nets tweeter Creature: file might lye by an Hm- 
perours fit!e«aod command him "1 askes- 
At.ro. Nayjthat snot your way. 

Qthe. Kang her, I do but fay what flic is; fo delicate 
with l et Needle : an admirable Mufitian, Oh fhe will 
fing the Ssuage neffc out of aBcarc: of fo high and plen¬ 
teous wir. 3 nd irtuentkn f 

lago. She’s the worfe for all this. 

Oihe. Oh, a thoufand, a thoufahd times : 

And then of fo gentle a condition ? 

Jago. I too gentle. 

Ot^ Nay that’s certaine: 

But yet the pi tty of it, I ago-, oh fogo, the pitty of it 


\ lago. 

I ago. If you areio fond oner her iniquitie: pj M t 
pattern to offend, for ifirtotschjrotyougt corntsn,. Cl 
nobody. CEtc 

Oth. I will chop her into Meffes: Cuckold 
lago. Ohj’tisfouleinher. 

Oth. With mine Officer? 1 
lago. That’s fouler. 

Othe. Get ire fome pey.fon,/^, this night. I< ene 

expoflulate with her : leak her body and beamij ydd 
nine my mind againe :thU night luge. 

lego. Do it not with poyton, fli angle herinhet b*d 
Euen the bed fhe hath contaminated. 

Oth. Good } good: 

Thclulficeof itpleafes : very good. 

lago. And for Caffio,\tx.m<aht his vndenaker: 

You (hall hearemore by midnight. 


Snttr Lodoitico fDefdtmonay*nd Attendant}. 

0 ;be. Excellent good: What Tsumpet is that fame? 
dago. X warrant fomething from Venice, 

’Tis Ledmico, tbit, comes from the Duke. 

Sec,your wife's with him. 

Ledo. Saue you worthy Generali, 

Othe With all my heart Sir. 

Aod.'TheDuke,and the Stumors of Venice greet you, 
Othe. 1 kiffe the lnfirument of their pleafutes, 

Def And what $ the ocwes.goot! cozen Lodmke) 
lago, 1 am very glad to fee you Sigtiior: 

Welcomc to Cyprus. 

Lod. I rhanke you: how do’s Lieutenant Cajfu ? 
lago. LiuesSir, 

Def. Cozen,thtre’s falnebetwecne him,&niyLord, 
An vr.kind breach: but you rhallmake all well, 

O he. Are you lure of that? 
r Def My Lord ? 

Othe. This faile you not to do,as you will —• 
Lod. He did not call; he’s bufie in the paper, 

Is there deuifion ’twixt my Lord,and Cajfio ? 

Def. A mofi vnhsppy one: I would do much 
T attonc?thcm,forthc louelbcare to Cajfio. 

Oth. Fire,and brimeftoac. 

Def My Lord, 

Oth. Are yon wife ? 

Def What isheangrie? 

Lod. May be thLctcer mou’d him, 

Foras libinke,cheydo command him home, 
Deputing Cafsio in his Goucrnment, 

Def. Tru ft me, I am glad on’t. 

Othe. Indeed? 

Def My Lord? 

Othe. T am glad to fee you mad, 

Def Why/weete Othello ? 

Othe . Duiell. 

Def. I hauc not defetu’d this. . 

Lod. My Lord, this would not bebelceu’d in Venice, 
Though I fhould fweare 1 faw*t. ’Tis very much. 
Make bet amends: fhe weeper 
Othe, OhdiuelljdiueU: 

If that the Earth could reeme with womans teate*. 
Each dtop fhe falU 3 would proue a Crocodile j 
O ut of my fight. 

Def I wilb not ftay to offend you, 

Lod. Truely obedient Lady: 

1 do befeech your Lordfhip call her backe. 


0;h 



thetSWoore of Venice. 


331 


Oth*. . Miftris. 

My Lord* 

Othe. What would you wkh her,Sir? 
lod. Wholly Lord/ 

Othe* Ijyoudid vvifh,thatl would makc her turn ei 
Sir fhe can turne^and turnc : and yet go on 
find turne againe* And fhe can weepc^Sir^weepe, 

^nd obedient; as you fay obedient . 

\fcxy obedient: procccdyou in your tcarei. 

Concerning this Sir 5 (oh well-painted paffion) 

1 am commanded home : get you away : 

]le fend for you anon- Sir I obey the Mandate* 

And will returns to Venice, Hencejaoaunc; 

Caffw Qiall hauc my PlacCi A nd Sirjtooi^ht 
I do entreat,that we may fup togccher. 

You are welcome Sir to Cyprus* 

Goate^and Monkeys* Exit* 

Lod* Is this the Noble Moore, whfrm our full Senate 
Call all in all fufficient Ms this the Nature 
Whom Paflion eould not fhakc ? Whofe foiid vertuc 
The Choc of Accident jHor dart of Chance 
Could neither gra^e*nor pierce ? 

Jago* He is much chang'd* 

Lod. Are his wits fafe ? Is he riot light ofBrainc ? 
lago. He’* chat he is; I may not breath my cenfurc. 
What he might be: if what he might^hc is not, 

I would to hcauen he were* 

Led, What ? Strike his wife ? 
fago.SFahh that was not fo well: yet would I knew 
That ftroke would proue the word. 

Led. Is it his yfe ? 

Or did the Letters/worke vpon his bfood> 

And new create his fault? 

lago* Alas,alas; 

It is not honeftic in me to fpeake 

What I hauc feene^nd fenowne. You fhall obfetuehim, 

Aid his ownc courfcs will dtonce him fo* 

That I may fane my fpeech : do but go a feet 
And mafke how he continues* 

Lod* I am ferry that lam deceiifd in high Exeunt, 


Scena Secrnda. 


£>?ter Othello t md 

Othe, You haue feene nothing then ? 
t jfLmiL Noreucrheard moreuer did fufpc6t. 

Othe. Yes,you haue feene C^^and f he together. 
But then I faw no harme : and then I heard* 
£3ch fylbble that breath made vpbetweene them. 

Othe, What ? Did they ncuer whifper ? 
vEmtL Ncuer my Lord* 

Othe. Nor fend you out oTh’way ? 

*s£rt 7 tl‘ Neucr, 

Othe, To fetch her Fan> her Gloues^her Mask,nor no- 
is£miL NeucfmyLord, (thing? 

Othe, That’s firange* 

I durft(my Lord)to wagcr^fiie it honeft; 

Lay downe my Soule at flake: If you thinke other, 
Remoue your thought. It doth abufc your bofomer 
Ifany wretch hauc put this in your head , 

Let Hcauenreqmt ic with the Serpents curfe, 


For if flic be not honcfl,chafte,and true, 

There"s no man happy. The pureft of their Wines 
Is foule as Slander* 

Oth*. Bid her come hither: go* Exit tfiEmlia* 

She faics enough : yet fee’s a Ample Baud 
That cannot fay as much* This is a fubtile Whore: 
ACIoflet Lockeand Key of Villanous Secrets, 

And yet fheleineelejand pray I haue feene her do’i* 

Enter Defdemomfind t/Emilia. 

Def. My Lordjwhatls yourwill? 

Othe, Pray you Chucke come hither. 

Def What is your pieafure ? 

Oth, Let me fee your eyes: !ooke in my face, 

Def What horrible Fancied this? 

Othe. Some of your Function Mi (Iris: 

Leaue Procreanxs alone^nd fhu t the doore: 

Cough, or cry hem; ifaqy bodycome : 

YourMyftcry,yourMyflcry;Maydifpatch^A'wV 

Def Vpon my If nee, what doth your fpeech import? 

I vnderftand a Fury in your words, 

Othe. Why? What art thou? 

Def Your wife my Lord : your true ^ndloyall wife. 
Othello. Come fweare it t damne thy ie]fe ? leaf! 
being like one of Heaoen, the diucils themfcluta fboufd 
feare to ceazc thee. Therefore be double damn'd: fweare 
thou art honeft. 

Def Heaucn doth miely know it. 

Of&ir*Bcaucn truely knowrSjthat thou an falfe as hell, 
Def To whom my Lord ? 

With whom ? How am I falfe ? 

Othe . Ah Defdemen % tws,y^iyfivtuy, 

Def AUs the heauy day : why do you weepe? 

Am I the motiiie of rhefe rtares my Lord ? 

If hapjSdy you my Father do fufpeftj 
An Inflnrment of this yourcalSing backe, 

. Lay not your blame ob me: if you hauc loft fitm/ 

1 hauc loft him too* 

Othe . Had .i pleased Hcauen, 

To try me with Aflflicfion^had they rain'd 
All kind ofSores,and Shames on my bare-head; 

S teep *d me in pouertieto the Yery Iippes* 

Giuen toCaptiuitie,me,and my vcmofl hopes, 

I feould hauc found in feme place of my Soule 
A drop of patience. But alas^to make me 
The fixed Figure for the time of Scorn e. 

To point his (lowland mouing finger at* 

Yet could I beare that coo r welljVery well : 

Bit there where! haue garnerd vp my heart, 

Where cither I muftliue,or beare noIife 1 
The Fountaine from the which my currant runnel^ 

Or dfe dries vp : co bedifearded thence^ 

Or keepcitas a Ccfterne,for fouleToadcs 

To knot and gender in* Tucne thy complexion there i‘ 

Patiencejthou young and Rofe-lipM Chcrubin, 

I hccte looke grim as hell. 

Def I hope my Noble Lord eftcemes me honeft* 
Othe. OhI,as SommetFlyes are in the Shambles, 
That quicken euen with blowing. Oh thou weed: 

Who art ib louely faire,and fmelfft fofweete, 

That the Senfeakesat thee. 

Would thouhad J fi ncuer bin borne* 

Def Alas, what ignorant fin haue I committed ? 
Othe.W** this faire paper ? This moft goodly Bookc 
Made to write Whore vpon? What commitcd, 

v v 2 Com. 
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Committed ? Oh,thou publieke Commoner, 

I fhould make very Forges of my cheek es. 

That would to Cynders burns vp Modeftie. 

Did I but fpeake thy^eedes. What commtted ? 

J Heauen ftoppes the Nofe at it,arid the Moons winks : 
The baudy winqethatkiflesailit mcetcs, 

It hufh’d within the hollow Myne ofEarth 
And will not.hear-i. What commitcds' 

Def. By Heauen you do me wrong. 

Otbe. Are not you a Strumpet? 

Def No, as I am aCnriftian. 

If tdpreferue this veflcll for my Lord, 

From any other foulevolawfuJI touch 
Be not to be a Sctumpee,! am none, 

Othe. What,not a VVhore ? 

Def, No,as 1 fhall be fau’d, 

Othe. Is’c pofiible ? 

Def. Oh Heauen forgiue vs. 

Othe. I cry you mercy then . 

I tooke you for that cunning Whore of Venice, 

That married with Othello. You Miftris, 

Enter t/£rmlia. 

That hauethe office oppofite to Saint peter. 

And keep es the gate of hell. You,you :Iyou, 

We haue done our courfc: there’s money fory6ur paines i 
I pray you mine the key,and keepe our counfaile. Exit. 

sj£m\l, Alas.what do’s this Gentleman conceiuc ? 
How do you Madam ?how do you my good Lady? 

Def. faith, halfe afleepe. 
i/£mi. Good Madam, 

What’s the matter with my Lord ? 

Def. With who ? 

ts£mil. Why,with my Lord,Madam f 

Def Who is thy Lord ? 

v£mil. He that is yours,fweet Lady. 

Def. I haue none: do nottalke to me : ts£mili<( t 
I cannot weepe :,nor anfwcrcs haue I none, 

Brit what (hould go by water. Pry thee to night, 

Lay on my bechmy wedding fheetcs,tcmember. 

And call thy bus b and h i thcr. 

Hecre’s a change indeed. Exit. 

Def. ’Tis meete I fnould be vs'd fo : very mcete. 
How haue 1 bin bchau'd,thathemishcftickc 
The fmall’ft opinion t a nv leaft rn-f/fe ? 

Enter Iagoytni ^/£mitia, 

I Ago. What is your plcai'ure Madam ? 

How is’t with you ? 

Def. I cannot tell :thofcchat do reach yong Babes 
Do it with gentle meanes,and eafiet3skes- 
He might haue chid me fo: for in good faith 
I am a Child to chiding, 

lags. What is the matter Lady? 
zs£wil. AIas(/^)my Lord hath fo brwhor’d her, 
Throwne fuch dtfpiglu.and heauy cermes vpon ber 
That true hearts cannot beare it. 

Def. Ami thatname,/**®? 
lago. What natrie,(faite Lady?) 

Def Such as fhe faid my Lord did fay I was. 
v£mil. He call’d her whore lafiegger in hi* drinket 
Could not haue lai d fochtermes vpon his Callet. 

Jago. Why did he lo ? 

Def. Ido not know : 1 am fure I am none fuch. 

/ago. Do not weepe,do not weepe : alas the day. 
vfcmil. Hath flic forfooke fo many Noble Matches? 
Her Father ? And her Country l And her Friends ? 
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To becalm Whore? Would it not nuke one ^ 

Def It is my wretched Fortune* P c « 

Jago ¥ Beftircw hunfor’t: 

How comes this Trickc vpon him? 

Def Nay^Heanen doth know* 

1 will be hang’d/if fomc eteniall Villain 
Some bufieand infinuating Rogue, 

Some cogging,cozening Shue,to get fomeO|fi ce 
Hsmc not dcuis'd this Slander :.I will be hanged e Ji c 
fage* Fie^hpre is no fuch man: it is impoifiblt 
Def If any fuch there bc^Heauen pardon hioi/ 
zsE&'U, A halter pardon him s 
A ud hell gnaw his bones- 
Why fhould he call her Whored 
Who keepes her compatue ? 

What Place? What Time 4 , 

What Forme ? What liklyhood ? 

The Moore's abus'd by fome mofl: villanous Kh^ c 
S ome bafe notorious Knaue/ome feuruyFellow, * 

Oh HeauenSj that fuch companions thou’d’ft y n f 0 y 
And put in eucry honefthanda whip 
ToUfii the Rafcalh naked through the worlds 
Euen from the Eaft to th'Weft, 

Page* Speake within doore. 
t/£miL Oh fie vpon them? fome fuch Squire he was 
That turn'd your wit,the feamy-fide wichom, 

And made you to fufpeft me with the Moore„ 

Jago* You are a Foole : go too, 

T)sf Alas/d£<?, 

What (hall Ido to win my Lord again*? 

Good Friendjgo to him; for by this 1 i ghc of Heauen^ 

I know noi how I ioft him, Heere I kneele: 

If ere my will did trefpaffe ’gamft hi* Lone, 

Either in difeourfe ofthoughtjor a£tuail deed, 

Or that mine Eyes a roine Eores,or any Scnce 
Delighted them; or any other Forme, 

Or that I do not yet, and cocrd-id,' 

Andeucr will,( though he do fhakemeoff 
To beggerly diuorcement)Loue him deetely. 
Comfort forfweare me* Vnkindnefle may dotuuch, 
And his vnkindneffe may defeat my life. 

But neuer taynt my Loue* I cannot fay Whore, 

It do f sabhorre me now I fpeake the word, 

To do the Ad^that might the addition earrie, 

Not the worlds Mafic of vanitie could make me. 

Jago. I pray you be content: 'tis but his humour: 
The bufineffe of the State do's him offence* 

Def. If *c were no other, 
lago, it is but fo^lwarraut, 

Hearkc how thefe Inftruroems fummoo to fupper; 

The Meflengers of Venice fiaies tbemearc* 

Go injand weepe not: all things fhall be well* 

Exeunt DefdemtfflA and 

Enter Redortg*. 

How now TgdoYige? 

Rod. Idonotfinde 
That thou deafft ioftly with me, 
lagQ* Whatin thecontmie ? * f 

Rodrn* Eucry day thou dafes me with feme deunt 
Jago s and rather f as it feemes to me now, keep (ttrom 

me all conueniencie, then fuppliefi me with the 
uantage of hope ? I will indeed no longer endure it, 0 
amlyct perfwaded to put vp in peace* whatalrw y 

haue foolilhly fu fired. 

Idge* Will you heate me Red&rig* t 
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Rodoru I haue heard too much; and your words and 
performanc es arc no kin together, 

[ago* You charge memoftvniuflly* 

%odo* With naught buc truth: I haue wafted tny 
fc]jfc out of my meanes. The J ewels you haue had from 
uietodcliuer Defdemon^ would balfe haue corrupted a 
Votarift* You haue,told me (lie hath rceciu'd them, 
and return’d me expectations and comforts of fodaine 
re fpedl, 3 nd acfuainiance^but I finde none, 

Jaga* Wclljgo too: very well. 

* Rod* Very wdK go too: I cannot go too, (man) nor 

tis not very well. Nayl think itisfeuruy : and begin to 
findemy fdfefoptin k, 

Jago. Very well, 

Rfidor* I tell you, 'tis not very well: I will make my 
fclfeknowne to Defdemona, if fhe will*returnc me my 
levvels^l will giue outr my Suit, and repent my vnlaw- 
full foil citation. If not, aflurei your fclfe, I will feeke 
facisfadlionofyou. 

lago* You haue faid now* 

Rodo. I: and faid nothing but what I proteft intend- 
mtent of doing, 

Jago. Why, now I fee there's mettle in thee : and 
euen from this inftant do build on thee a better o- 
pinion then cuer before: giue me thy hand Rodorigo. 
Thou haft taken againft me a moll hift excepti¬ 
on: but yet I proteft I haue dealt inoft directly in thy 
Affaire. 

l\od. It hath notappeer'd* 

Jago, 1 grant indeed it hath not appeef d : and 
your fufpition is not without wit and judgement. 
But Rodorigo^ if thou haft rhat in thee indeed, which 
I haue greater reafon to beleeue now then euer ( I 
mcanc purpofc, Courage, and Valour) this night 
fhew it. If thou rhe next night following entoy not 
Defdemona^ take me from this world With Treache¬ 
ries and deuife Engines for my life, 

Rod. Well: what is it ? Is it within, reafon and tom- 
paffe ? 

Jago. Sir, there is efpedall Comnvifiion come from 
Venice to depute Cajfio in Othello's place. 

Rod , Is that true? Why then Othello zwADefdemtm* 
returns againe to Venice, 

lagQ. Gh- no : he goes into Mauritania and taketh 
away with him the faire T>efdemona i vnieffe his a- 
bode be llfigred hecre by fome accident- Where¬ 
in none can be fo determinate, as the remouing of 

Caffio* 

Rod . How do you meane remouing him f 
Jago. Why, by making him vncapable of Othello's 
place: knocking out hisbraines* 

Rod, And that you would haue me to do, 

Jago. I; if you dare do your felfe a profit, and a 
right* Hcfups to night with a Harlotry: and thither 
will I go to him. Heknowcs nocyetofhis Honourable 
Fortune, if you will watch his going thence (which 
I will fafhion to fall out betwecnc twelue and one) 
you may take him at your plcafure* 1 will be necie 
to fecond your Attempt* and he fhall fall betweene 
ti# Come, ftand not amaz’d at k, but go along with 
me: I will fhew you fuch a neceftmcinhis deaths that 
you fhaUthifilie your felfe bound to put it on him. It 
know, high Cupper time: #id the ni gbt growes to waft, 
About it, 

Rgd. I will hcare further reafon for this* 

Jago. And you fhaibefatisfi’d* Exeunt, 


Enter Othello^Lodouic& y Defdcmona,v&ntUu f, 
mdtsitenAmts* 

Lod.l do befeccfi you Sir .trouble your felfe no further. 
Oth. Oh pardon me: ’twill do me good to walke. 
Lodoni. Madam, good night: J humbly thanke your 
Ladyfbip. 

Def. Yoor Honour i*mofi welcome. 

Oth. Will you walke Sir ? Oh DejAemona, 

Def, My Lord. 

Othello. Get youtobcdonth’inftant, I will be re¬ 
turn’d forthwith: difmiffe your Attendant there : look’c 
be done. ^-xit . 

Def I will my Lord. 

i/£«».Flow goes ic now? He look e* gentler then he did. 
Def He faies be will retomc incontinent. 

And hath commanded me to go to bed, 

A nd bid me to di fm tfic you, 
ts£mi. Difmiffe me ? 

Def, Jr was his bidding i tberefore s good Emilia t 
Giue me my nightly wearing,and adieu. 

We mu ft not now difpleafe him. 

is£mi!. L would you bad neuer feene him, 

Def. So would not 1 : my loue doth fo approuehim, 
That euen his ftubboinefle,his ct;ecks,his fiowncs, 
(Prythee vn-pin n)e)haut grace and tauoiir. • 

hauedaid thofeSheetesyou bad me on the bed. 
2 >e/.AU’s one:good Father, how foohfii are our minds? 
Ifl do die bcfore,prythee fhrow'd me 
In one of thefe fame Sheetcs. 

v£mil. Come,come .• yon talkc. 

Def. My Mother had a Maid call’d 'Bitrh.irie, 

She was in lone : and he fhe lou’d prou d mad, 

And did forfake her. She had a Song of Willough, 

An old thing’twas :but itexprefs’d her Fortune, 

And fhe dy’d finging it. Tiiat Song to night. 

Will not go from tny mind : I haue much to do. 

But to go hang my head all at one fide 
And fing it like poore ’Braharie: prythee difpatch, 
v£mi. Shall I go fetch your Night-gowne ? 

Def. No,vn-pjnmchere, 

This Eodottsco Vj a proper man. 
i&mil. A very hand fome man. 
j Def. He fpeakes well. 

v&miJ. 1 know a Lady in Venicewouldhaue w alk’d 
barefoot toPaleftme for a touch of his nether lip. 

Def, The p iere Soule fat finging a Sicamottr tree. 

Sing'all a green e Hough : 

Her hand on her bofome her head on her knee, 

Sing W'iHoughjVillentgh,Wt Hough. 

The frelh Streames ran by her^nd murmur'd her moanet 
SingWtllough, ffc. 

Herfait tearesfellfrom her,and foftned theflones, 

Sing IViHough, &c. (Lay by thefe,) 

Witloughjfiillough . (Prythee high thee: he’le tome anon) 
Sing akagreene fViHeugh ntufi be my Garland. 

Let no body blame hint.hu fcorne 1 approtte. 

(Nay that’s not next. Harkc,who is’t that knocks ? 
v£mil. It’s the wind. 

Def. I calld tny Loue falfc Lone i but what faid he then ? 
Sing WilloHgh,&C. 

If l court mo women yotilt couch with mo men. 

v v 3 So 
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So get thee gone, good night: mine eyes do itch: 

Doth that boade weeping ? 

Tis neyther hetre, nor there* 

Def I haue heard it find fo. O thefe Men 3 thefc meal 
. Doli thou in confcience thinke(tcll me *Q£hfilti j) 

That there be women doabufe their husbands 
In fuch grofle kindc f 

tdEmil- There be fome fucli, no queftion, 

Def Would'ft thou do fuch a deed for all the world ? 

Why^wouldnotyqu ? 

Def. No,by this Beauenly light, 
c VEmil* Nor I neither, by this Kcauenly light: 

I might dook as well f ch’darke. 

Def Would’ft thou do fuch a deed for al the world ? 
±&miL Th£world*$ a huge thing : 

It is a great price, for a fmall vice 

Def Introth, I thinke thou would j ftnot* 
v£mil Introth I thinke I Ihould, and vndoo*t when 
I had done* Marry, I would not doe fuch a thing for a 
loynt Ring, nor for meafures of Lawne,nor for Gownes, 
Petticoats, nor Caps^ nor any petty exhibition. But tor 
all the whole world: why,who would not make her hus¬ 
bands* Cuckold, to make him a Monarchal fliould ven¬ 
ture Purgatory for’t, 

Def Befhrew me, if I would do fuch a wrong 
For the whole worldt 

mil.. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i’th’world j 
and tuning the world for your labour, Vis a wrong in 
your ownc world, and you might quickly make it right, 
Def I do not thinke there is any inch woman* 

Yes,a dozen: and as many tokhVanuge, as 
would ftore the world they plaid for. 

But I do thinke it is their Husbands faults 
If Wines do fall: (Say, that they flatke their dudes. 
And powre our Treafures into forraignelaps; 

Or elfc breakedut inpeetiifh lealoufies, 

Throwing retraintvpon vs: Or f ay they firike vs. 

Or fcanc our former hauing in defpighi) 

Why we haue galles ■ and though wc haue fume Grace* 
Yet haue we forne Reuenge, Let Husbands know. 
Their wiucs haue fenfe like them; They ice, and fmcIS* 
And haue their Pajacs both for fweet.and fowre, 

As Husbands haue, What is it that they do. 

When they change vs for others ? Is it Sport? 

I thinke 3 t is: and doth Affection breed it ? 

I thinke it doth, Is’c Frailty that thus etres ? 

It is fbtoo, And haue not we Affcdfions? 

Defires for Sport? and Frailtyu*men haue ? 

Then let them vfc vs well: elfe let them know, 

The illes we do, their dies inftruft ys fo. 

Def Goodnighcjgoodnight: 

Heatien me fuch vies fend. 

Not topicke bad, from bad 5 but by badjtnencL Exeunt 
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Mus Quintus. ScenaTrima. 


Inter Iago .andRodortgo . 

I ago* Hcerc >ftand behind e this Barke, 

S t ra^ght will become: 

Vacate thy good Rapier bare, and put it home z 
Qiiicke^quicke, fcare nothing; He be at thy Elbow, 
It makes vs, or it manres vs,ihinkeon that,- 
And fixe tnoft firrac thy Resolution* 


Rod* Be necre at handj I may nrufearry m \ 7 
Ugo. H«re,at thy hand; Ik bold, & take t j . 
Rod . IhatienogreattUiK>tiontoihedc«] ' 

And yet he hath giuen me fortifying Reafon/; 

’Tis but a man gone. Forth my Sword the dies 
lagoA haue rub’d thisyong Qwtalmoft to chef, r 
And he growes angry. Now, whether he kill C*(E ■ 
Or Ceiffio him, or each do kill the other, " 9 * 

Euery way makes my gaine. Liuc Rodorige i 
He calles me to a teHitution large 
Of Gold ,and Jewels, that I bob’d from him 
As Guifts to Defdttmm. 

It mnft not be; I SCajfio do remaine. 

He hath a dayly beauty in his life. 

That makes mi vgly : and befides, the Moore 
May ynfold me to him: there ft and I in much periJl- 
No, hemuft dye. But fo,I heard him coramine 
Enter Caffio. *’ 

I know his gate/tis he: Villaine thou dyeft 
Caf That thrufl had beene mine enemy indeed * 
But that my Coate is better then thou know'ft; # 

I will makeproofcof rhine^ 

Rod* QhJ am flaioe* 

Cajfw. I ammaym'dfor euer: 

Helpe hoa: Muttber» mutther. 

Enter Othello. 

Oth , The voyceofCrf/«? t /^t?k«epeshis word. 

Rod. O Villaine that I am* 

Orfe* ic is eucn fo* 

Caf Oh help e hoa: Light, a Surgeon, 

Oth . Tishe:Obraue Iago $ honeft 3 andiufi t 
That haft finch Noble fenfe ofthy Friends wrong, 
Thou tcacheft me. Minion, yourdeerelyeideadj 
An(tyour vnbJelt Face highest Strumpet I come: 

For of my hearty thofe Charmes thine Eyes, are blotted 
Thy Bed luft-ftainkh fhall with Lufts blood beefpoued. 

Exit Othello* 

Enter bodmico. and Gratiana, 

Caf* What hoa? no Watch? No paffage ? 
Murthcr^Murther# 

Ora. Tis fome mifchance 3 tbc voyceis verydirefuiL 
Cdf Oh helpe* 

Lnio. Hearke# 

Red, Oli wretched Villain^- 
Lod* T>vo or three groane, Tis heauy night; 
Thefe may be counterfeits: Let’s tbink't vnfafe 
( To come into the cry, without more belpe. 

Rod t Nobody come : rh en fhall 1 bleed to death. 

Enter [ago* 

Lod- Hearke, 

qra. Here’s one comes in his Hurt, with Light, md 
Weapons, 

Ugo. Who’s there? 

Who’s noyfc is this that cries on nuather? 

Lodo. We do notknow, 

Idgo, Donor you heare a cry ? 

Caf. Heercjhecre: for heatien fake hclpe me, 
lags. What’s the matter ? 

Gra. This i. Othello % Ancient,as I take ir. 

Lsdo . The fame indeede, a very valiant Fellow. 
lag,, What are yon heere,that cry fo greeuouily? 
Caf Jags} Oh I am fpoyl’d, vndone by Villaines; 
Giue me fome hclpe, 

lags, O mee. Lieutenant! 

What Vdlaines haue done this? 

Caf. I thinke that one of them is heereabout. 
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And cannot m Seaway. 

Uge, Oh treacherous VilUiness 
|^J,atarc you there ? Conic inland giue fome hdpe* 

ReL O hclpe me there, 

Cafio* That's one of them* 

Riga, Ob murdVou&Slaue ! O Villaine! 
j led* O danin'd /ago l Oinhumane Dogge l 
logo* Kill men fth'darke? 

^hcre be thefe bloody Theeues? 

Hovv fiicnc i^ thisTowne ?Hoa^i : mirther J mutrher a 
Vybat: n>ay you be? Are you ofgood t or euill? 

■ bed. M you fhall prone vs 3 praifc vs. 

Iago. Siguior Lodoako ? 

Lod. He Sir. 

yg&. I cry you mercy - here's Cajfw hiin by Vi Haines* 

Gra. Caffio? 

tdge> How isk Brother? 

Caf My Legge U cut m tw 7 o* 

7 ^, Marry heauenforbid : 

Light Gcnclcinen, lie b inde it with my fhirt* 

Enter Tlianca* 

*Bim* What is the matter hoa? Who iVitbal cry J d? 
dago, Who Wt that cry'd ? 

Bian* Oh my deere CafftO) 

My fweet Cajfie: Oh Caffwfiaffio y Caffio^ 

/ago. O notable Strumpet. CaJJla, cnay you fufpeft 
Who they fliould be,that haue thus mangled you ? 

Caf No. 

Gra. I am Lorry to findeyouthus; 

I haue beene to feeke you* 

fago t tenime a Garter* So:-—-Oh for a Chaire 
To brare him eafily hence, 

Tim, Alas be faints. Oh Cajfi *.< 

lago. Gentlemen all, I do fuipeft this Traill 
To be a party in this Iniurie. 


He'fe almoft flaine fl and Rpderigo quite dead. 

Alas good Gentleman : ;Jas good (fafsio, 
lago. This is the fruits of whoring. Brythc 
Go know of Caffw where he lupt to night. 

What, doyqufhakc at that r 

Bian * Hefupuac rnyhoulc^but I therefore fhakeiiot, 
lage* O did he fo? I charge you go with me. 

Jkmil. Oh fie vpon thee Strumpet, 

Tim* I am no S trumpet, but of life as honeft, 

As you that thus abufe me. 

<ss£f*iL As i? Fie vpon thee* 
laga* Kinde Gentlemen : 

Lec’i go fee poore CaJJlodxcR. 

Come Miftris, you r»uft id's another Tale. 
tdzmiliai run you to the Cmadell, 

And cell my Lord and Lady f what hath happ’d :; 

Will you go on afore ?This is die night 

That either makes me, or foredaes me quight. Exeunt 



Patience awhile, gooti CejfiOt Come^come; 

Lend me a Light: know we this face, or no ? 

Alas my Friend^nd my deerc Countryman 
Redorigo? No : Yes fure s Yci, kis Rodorsgo, 

Gra. What^ of Venice ? 

Ug4* EuenbeSir: Did you know him? 
gra. Know him? I. 

I ago, Signior Gmumo ? I cry voUr gende pardon : 
Thefebloody accidents muft excufemy Manners, 
Thaefoneglcftcd you* 

Gra t I am glad cofeeyou, 

jaga* How do you C*JJio} Oh,aChaire.aChairCi 

(ra* Rodorigei 

lage. He 4 be/tishe: 

Oh that s well fa^d, the Chaire. 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence, 
lie Fetch the Generali's Surgeon* For you Miff ns, 

Sauc you your labour. He that lies flainc hccrc (Cajfie) 
Was my decre friend. What malice was between you£ 
Caf* None in the world : nor do l know the man ? 
Jago. What?looks you palc?OhbearehimoWAyrr # 
Stay you good Gentlemen* Laokeyou paIc,Miftris? 
Do you perceiue the gaftneffc of her eye ? 

Nayyfyou flare, we fliall heare more anon. 

Behold her well: I pray you looke vpon her: 

Do you fee Gentlemen ? Nay,guiltmcffe will fpcakc 
Though tongues were out of vfe. 

uEmil* AUsjwh^c is the matter/ 

What is the matter,Husband ? 

lags. CaJJis hath bcere bin fet oninthedarke 
By RederigOj and Fellowes that are fcap'd: 


Enter Othello j and Dtfdemona in her bed*, 

Oth . Iris the Caufe, it is the Canfe (my Soule) 
Let me not name it to you v you chafte Staires^ 
if vsiheCaufe- Yet lie not fned her bloody 
Nor icane that whica skin of hers, then Sno w f 
And fmooch as Monumental] Alabbflcr: 

Yet Ihc muftdye^ elfefheeTbetray moie men: 

Put out the Light, and then pur out the Light 1 
If I quench thee, thou flaming Minifler, 

I can againe thy former light reftore, 

Should I repent me* But once put out thy Lights 
Thou cuuning'ft PatterneofexccISing Nature, f 
I know not where Is that prometb^ .n hcate 
That can thy Light re*Xuine. 

When I haue pluck'd thyRofe, 

I cannot giue it vitall growth againe. 

It needs muft wither. Sl'fmeU thee on theTree* 

Oh Balmy bicarb, that deft almoft perfwadc 
luftice to breflke her Sword. One more, oneniote: 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee* 

And Ifuie thee after. One more* and that's the laft. 
So,fweet, was ne’re fo fatal!. Lmuft weepe # 

But they are cniellTeares: This forrow's hcauenly^ 
It ft tikes, where irdothloue. She wakes* 

Def Who's there ?Othello} 

OtheL \ Defdemom* 

T)ef Will you corne to bed* my Lord? 

Oth* Haiieyou pray'd to night* T)efdem*n'$ 

Def I my Lord, 

Oth, Ifyou bechinke your felfeof any Crime 
Vnrcconcifd as yet to Heauen,and Grace, 

Solicice for it ftraight. 

Def Aiacke,my Lord, 

What may you mcane by that ? 

Oth. Weil, do k*«nd be breefc, I will walke by % 
I would not kill diy vnprepared Spirit^ 

No, Heauens fore-fend) I would no t kill thy Soule* 
Def Talkc you of killing? 

Oth* IJ do. 

Def Then Hcaucn haue mercy on race* 
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Oth. Amen,with all my heart. 

Def I f you fay, I hope you will not kill roe. 

Oth. Humh. 

Def And yet I feare you: for you’re fatall then 
When your eyes rowle fo. 

Why I fhould feare, I know not. 

Since guiltineffc I know not: But yet I fecle I fcarc. 
Oth. Thinke on thy finnes. 

Def. They are Loue* I bearetoyoil. 

Oth. I,and for that thou dy’ft. 

Def. That death’s vnnatiiFall, thatkils for louing. 
Alas,why gnaw you foyour nether-lip? 

Some bloody paffion (hakes your very Frame: 

Thefc are portents; but yet 1 hope, I hope. 

They do roc point bn me. 

Oth . Peace.andbefhll. 

Def I will fo : What’s the matter ? 

Oth. That Handkerchief: 

1 Which I foJou’d,and gaue thee, thou gau ft to Caffo. 

<Dcf. No by my Life, and Soule: fend for the tnan, 
Andaskehim. 

Oth. Sweet Soule, take heed,take heed of Pcriury, 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Def. Ijbutnotyet to dye, 

Oth. Prefently. 

Therefore confeflc thee freely of thy finne: 

For to deny each Article with Oath, 

Cannot retnoue,nor choake the ftrong Conception 
That 1 do grons withalL Thou art to dye. ^ 

Def O Heauen haue mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay, Amen, 

Def. And haue you mercy too. Ineuerdid 
Offend you in my life: neuer lou’d Cafe, 

But with fuch gencrall warrantie of Heauen, 

As I might loue- I neuer gaue him Token, 

Oth. By Heauen I faw my Handkerchicfein’s band. 
Opetiur'd woman, thou do’ft ftone my heart, 

And makes me call, what I intend to do, 
AMuriher,which I thought a Sacrifice. 

I faw theHandkerchiefc. 

Def, He found it then : 

Incoer gaue it him: Send,for him hither: 

Let him confeffe a truth. 

Oth, Hchathconfcft. 

Def What,my Lord ? 

Oth. That he hath vs’d thee* 

Def How? vnkwfuily? 

Oth. I. 

Def He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No: his mouth is flopp'd j 
Honeft Iage hath ’tane order fork. 

Def Oh,my feare interprets. What is he dead ? 

Oth. Hadallhishaires binliues,my great Reuenge 
Had ftotnacke forthem all. 

Def Alas, he is betray'd, and 1 vndone. 

Oi&.Out Strumpet: wecp’ft thou for him to my face? 
Def O banifli mc,my Lord,but kill me not, 

Oth. Downe Strumpet. 

Def Kill roe to morrow, let me line tonight, 

Oth. Nay,ifyou ftriuc. 

Def But halfe an houre. 

Oth. Being done, there is no pawfe. 

•fef But while I fay one prayer. 

Oth. It is too late. Smothert her, 

t/EmlUM thtdoore. 

ts£mil. My Lord, my Lord? Whathoa ?j 
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My Lord, my Lord. 

Oth .What noife is this? Not dcad?not vet mt’ 

I that am cruell,aro yet mereifuli, 1 lle «ea<i 

1 would not haue thee linger in thy paine? 

So,fo. 

eyE.mil.within. What hoa? my Lord.rm? T „,j , 
Oth. Who’s there? y rd; 

*y£mil. Oh good my Lord, I would foeaV. 
with you. Ia w otc 

Oth. Yes: Tis ^Emilia ; by and by. Slice's d 
’Tis like (he comes to fpcake of Jaffa's death • 

The noife was high. Hah, no more mooum*,;* 

Still as the Graue. Shall fhe come in? Wet’fg 00 j 
I thinke lhe ftitres againe, No,what’s beft to d 0 > ? 

If flic come in, (hec’l furefpeaketomy wife: 

My wife, my wife: what wife ? I haue no wife, 
Ohinfupportable! Ohheauy houre 1 
Methinkes, it fhould be now a hugcEclipfei 
OfSunne, and Moonej and that th’affrighted Q 0 l 
D idyawneat Alteration, 

%/Emil, I do befeech you 
That Iroayfpeake with you. OhgoodmyLoid 
Oth. I had forgot thee r oh come in Emilia ,' 

Soft, by and by, let me theCurtaiues draw. 

Where art thou? What’s thematter with thee now > 
Enter t/Emtlia, 

v£mil. Oh my good Lord, yonders foule Mnnh, 

done. 

Oth. Wharf now? 

*>£miU Bur now, my Lord. 

Oth. It is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes more neerer Earth then (he was wont, 

And makes men mad. 

%/£mtl. C'«jJlo i my Lord,hath kill'd 
A young Venetian, call'd Rtderigo. 

Oth. Rpdorigo kill’d ? and Cajfio kill’d? 

%/Emil No, Caffe is not kill’d, 

Oth. Not Caffe kill’d? ThcnMunher’t our of nine, 
And fwcet Reuenge grower harfh. 

Def O talfcly, falfely murder’d. 
vEmil. Alas! what cry i s that f 
Oth. That? What ? 

%/Emil. Out and alas, that was my Ladies voice, 
Helpe,helpe hoa, helpe. Oh Ladicfpcake againe, 
S'NteiDefiet»ona 1 oh fweet Miftris, fpcake. 

Def. A gutltleffe death, I dye. 
i/£mil Oh who hath done this deed ? 

Def No body! 1 my felfe, farewell: 

Commend me to my kindc Lord: oh farewell. 

Oth. Why,how fhould fhe be murdred ? 
t /£mil. Alas: who knowes ? 

Oth. You heire her fay her felfe, it was not I. 
zs£»til. She faid fo: I mull needs report the truth, 
Oth. She’s like a Liar gone to burning hell, 

'Twas I that kill’d her. 

%/£mil. Oh the more Angell (he, andyou the black 
erDiuell.i 

Oth . She turn’d to folly; and (he was a whore. 
v£mil. Thou do’ft bely her,and thou art a diucIL- 
Oth. S he was falfc as water. 

Thou art rath as file, to fay 
That (he was falfe. Oh (he was heauenty true, 

Oth. Caffo did top her: Ask thy husband elfe, 

0,1 were damn'd beneath all depth in hell: 

But that I did proceed vpon iuft grounds 
To this exuemity. Thy Husband knew it all. 
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ttfmil. My Husbatitl?• ff - ! ■ 

Emit, Vi 1 boy, viilany, vilUny; 



Oth. Thy Husband. 

I thinke vpon'r, I thinke: I fmef t: O Villany; 



t^tniL Tbacftic vva‘ : faIf£ft’WedIdcke? ' 

I thought fo then; lie kill my felfe for greefc* 


ij J 1 

Oth. J, with Caffe: had (Bt Bin true. 

O villany ! villany ! 


dij 11 

jf Heauen would make iiie Fuch another world. 

Of one entyre and perfect Cbryfollte, 

/ago* Whac, are you mad ? 



I charge you gee you home. 



I'ltl not haue fold her for it. 

Emd, Good Gentlemen, let me haue leant to ipeake: 



v£mil. My Husband? 

’Tis proper I obey him j but not now: - 



Oth. I, ^wastte oliat told rheon her firfl, 

Perchance Et£ a , I vtili nc’te go home. 



An honeft maB“he ; is, and hates che Oime 
fhat ftickcsonfijshy deeds. 

^£mil. My Husband ? 

Oth Oh,oh,oh. 

Emil, Naj", lay thee downc.and roare : 

For thou haft kill’d the fweete'ft innocent. 



Oth . What needs this kEcraiKCj Wom^ri? 

1 fay., chy Husband. 

*s£miL Gh MiftriSj 
Villany hath made moekes with loue 
My Husband fay fhe was falfe? 

Oth , Hi? > Woman ; 

I fay thy Husband: Do P ft Yndrrftand the word ? 

My Friend, thy Husband ; honcft ? booeft/^, 
t/£miL If he fay fo ? may hispernicious Souje 
Rot halfe a grains a day : he lyes co'th'hcart; 

She was too fondoffaermoft filthy Bargained 
Oth. Hah? 

Do thy wot ft: 

This deede of thine is no more worthy Heauen, 

Then thou ywft worthy her, 

Oth. Pcaccj you were beft, 1 
ts£mrf.Thou haft not halfe that powre to do me harm, 
As I haue to be hurt* OhGuH,oh"dok T 
As ignorant as dure; thou haft done a deed 
(I care not for thy Sword) lie make thee known, 
Though I loft twenty hues. Helpejhelpejhoaj helpe: 
The Moore hath kill’d my Miftris, Murthe^murther. 

Enter and Jago, 

A/on* What is the matter? How now Generali ? 
*s£ml. Oh^ie you cqme/rfgtf:you haue done well, 
That men mu ft lay their Munhersonyournecke, 

Cra, What is the matter? 

ts£mtl. Difproue this Villame,ifthou bee’ft a man; 
Hefaye&jthou told’fthim that his wife was falfe: 
Iknowthou did'ftnot :thou'rtnot fuch a Viliain, 
Sprake, for my heart it full* 

lago, I told him what I thought, 

And cold no more 

Then what he found himfelfc was apt ? andtrue* 

But did you eucr tell \\m 3 
She W3Sfalfe? 
logo, I did. 

%s£miL YoutoldaLye.an odious damned Lye; 

Vpon my Soule, a Lye; a wicked Lye. 

Shcc fal fc with Cajfi» ? 

Did you fay with Caffio} 

I ago* With CajfiQ; Miftrh? 

Go 100 ^ charmc y our tongue. 

Emil. I will not charme my Tongue; 

I am bound tofpeakej 
My Miftrisheere lyes muftheredinherbed* 
jOI. OhHeauenSjforcfend. 

Emil. And your reports haue fet the Murder on. 
OthtlU. Nay Race not Maflers, 

Itistiueindeede. 

Gra * ^isaffrangeTruth. 

Omonflrous 


That ere did lift vp eye* 

Oth , Oh file was fowle? 

I fcarfe did know you Vnkle, there lies your Neece* 
Whofe breath (indeed) thefe hands haue newly flopp'd: 
1 know this asSte fliewes hornblc and grim* 

Gra. Po o? e T) cfdcmw : 

I am glad thy Fathers dead, 

Thy Match was mortall to Him: and pure greefe 
Shore his old thred in tw r aine. Did he line now* 

This fight would make him do a dcipcrate mine: 

Yea, curfe his better Angell from his fide^ 

And fal! roReprobance, 

Oth, Tispittifuli; but y et Af^knowe® 

That file with Caffio y hath the A6t offhamef 
A choufand times committed. Cajfio confcft it. 

And file did gratific his amorous workes 
With that Recognizance and pledge of Loue 
Which Ifirft gaue her: I faw k in his hand s 
It was a Handkerchiefe^au Antique Token 
-My Father gaue my Mother* 

Emil \ Oh H e auen t oh heauen ly Powres ! 
lag?* Come,hold your peace. 

Emth Twill out/twill out* I peace? 

No,I will fpcake as liberal! as the North; 

Let Heauen^and MenjandDinels/let them all # 
AlI.alRcnefhamcagaioft aae^yetlle fpcake. 
lago. Be wifc,aud gctyoti home, 

EmtU I will not. 

Gra. Fye, your Sword vpon a Womaiio 
Emil, Oh thou dull Moore, 

That Handkerchiefcthdii fj>cak*fir of 
T found by Fortune, and did giue my Husband: 

For often, with a Iblemnecameftncflc, 

(More then indeed belong’d to fuch a Trifle) 

He begg’d of me, to ftcale’t, 

/ago* Vihatious Whore. 

~ ,r Emih ShegiteitC^7(??No,alaslfoundit, 

And I did giiftmy Husband, 

/ago. filth, thou iyeft, 

EmtL By Heaueo I do not, I do not Gentlemen % 

Oh murd'rous Coxcombs, what fhould fuch a Foole 
Do with fo good a wife ? 

Oth * Are there no ftones in Heauen, 

But what femes for the Thunder? 

Precious Villains* 

Gra . The woman fifties; 

Sure he hathkilfd his Wife, 

Emil, RliohlaymebymyMiftriificie, 

Gra , Hce's gone, but his wife's kill'd# 

Mon. Tk a notorious Villain* take you this weapon 
Which I hauerec&ue^d from the Moore: 

Come guard the doote without,let him not pal& ? 

Bu t k ill him rather. lie after that fame vilUmc* 

For 'tis a damned Slaue* £##* 

Orl. 
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The Tragedie of Othello 




Oth. I am not valiant neither ; 

But euery Punic whipftcr gets my Sword. 

But why {hould Honor out-liue Hcnefty'? 

Let it go all. ' , -• 

tAml What did thy Song boad Lady r 
Hearke,canttthouhcatc me ?1 will play the Swan, . , 

And dye in Mufickc : Wi Hough, Willough, Vdlough. 

Kfoote, the was chaftc : She iou’d thec,erudi Moore, 

So come my Soule to blifl'e,a$ I fpcaketrue: 

So fpeakingas 1 chinke, alas,! dye. 

Oth. I haue another weapon in this Chamber, 

It was a Sword ofSpaine, the Ice btookes temper: 

Oh hecre it is: Vnkle I muft come forth- 

Gret. If thou attempt it, it will coft thee deere; 

Thou haft no wcapoii s and perforce muft fuftcr. y 

Oth. Looke in vpon me then,and fpeake withuie, 

Or naked a* I s™ i will affauit thee. 

(fra. What is the matter? 

Othel, Behold.I haue a weapon : 

A better, newer did it fclfe fuftaine 

Vpon a Soldiers Thigh. I liaue feme the day, 

That with this little Arme, and this good Sword, 

I haue made my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times your flop. But (oh value boaft) 
Who can controll his Fate ? T. is net fo now. 

Be not aff raid, though you do fee me weapon'd : 

Hecre is my iouvoies end, hcercis my butt 
And verle Sea-marke of my vtmoft Sailc. 

Do you go backe difroaid? ’Tis aloft fearer 
Man but a Rufh againft Othello' sbreft. 

And he retires. Where {hould O the Ho go ? 

Now show doft thou looke now? Oh ill*S££rr d wct\cl^ 5 
pile as tby Smocke: when we {hall meetc at compt, 
Thielooke of thine will hutle my Soule from Heauen, 
And Fiends will fnatch at it. CoJd,cold,my Girle? 

Euen like thy Chafticy. O curfed, cutfed Slaue J 
Whip me yeDiuels, 

From the pofleffion of this Hcauenly fight t 
Blow me about in wtndes, roaft me in Sulphure, 
Wathmein fteepe-downc gulfes of Liquid fire. 

Oh Defdemm 1 dead Dcfdemm: dead. Oh,oh * 

Enter Lodott/co, Caffio, Jldontatto, And lagOy 
with Officers. 

Lod. Where is this rafli,and mo ft vnfortunate man ? 
Oth. That’s he that was Othello : hecre I am. 

Lod. \V here is that Vi pet ? 

Bring the Vi llaine forth. . 

Oth.Uook down towards his feet; but that saFablc, 
If that thou bee’ft a Diudl.T cannot kill thee. 

Lod. Wrench his Sword from him. 

Jago. I bleed Sir,but not kill’d. 

Othel I am not Lorry neither, ll’dhaue thee line i 
For in my fenfe.’eis happineffe to die. 

Led. Oh thou Othello, that was once fo good, 
Falnein thepra£ife of a cutfed Slaue, 

VVhat fhallbe faideto thee. 

Oth. Why any thing: 

An honourable Murdercr,if you will: 

For nought I did in hate, but all in Honour. 

Led. This wretch hath part confeft his Villany: 

Did you and he confetti in Caffio’s death. 

Oth. I. 

Caf. Deere Generali,! neuer gaue you caule. 

Oth. I do beleeue it, and I aske your pardon t 
Will y ou ,I pray,demand that demy-DiuclI, 


Why he hath thus enfnar’d ray Souje an d B o <kT~ ■— 
/^.Demand me nothing! what you know 

” " ■ ' ‘ * ■ Uiill __ 


From this time forth, I neuer will 
Lod. What? not to pray? . 

(jr*. Torments will ope your itps, . . ^ 

Oth. Well, thou doft beft. . 

Lod. Sir, 

You {ball vndcrftand what hath befaln?, 

(Which,as I thinke,you know not) hecre js j £ et 
Found in the pocket of the flainc Rodorigo, tc 

And heerc another, the one of them imports 
The death of Caffio, to be vndertookc 
By Rodorigo. 

Oth. O Villaine! 

Caffio . MoftHcathenifh,andmoft groffe. 

Lod. NoWjheere’s another di fcon tented p aper 
Found in his pocket too: and thisitfeemes ■ 
Rodorigo meant t’haue fern this damned villaine: 

But that (belike)Life in the interim , 

Came in, and fatisfi’dhim. 

Oth. Oh thoupetnitious Caitiffe 
How came you (Caffto) by thatHandkeichiefc 
That was my wiues ? • , 

Caffto. I found it in my Chamber: 

And he himfclfe confeft it but euen now, 

That there he dropt it for a fpcciall purppfe. 

Which wrought to his defire. 

Othel. OFoole,foole,foole! 

Caffto. There is befides, in Roderigos Letter, 

How he vpbraidcs lago, that he made him 
Braue me vpon the Watcb : whereon it came 
That I was caft : and eucrt but now he fpake 
(A^tcr tong feeming dead) logo hurt him, 

Jagofci Him on. f ' • 

tod. You muft forfake this roome.atid go with vi: 
Your Powcr,andyour Command is taken off, 

And Caffu rulesin Cyprus. Forthis Slaue, 

If there be any cunning Crueltie, 

That can torment him much,and hold him long, 

1 1 fhall be his. You {ball clo fe Priioner reft. 

Till that the Nature of your fault be kqowne 
To the Venetian State. Come,bring away. 

Oth . Soft you; a .word ofltwo beforcyou goe : 

I haue done the State feme feruicc, and they kncjv't; 
No more of char. I pray you in your Letters, 

When you fhall thefe vnh:ckie deeds relate, 

Speake of me.as I am. Nothing extenuate, 

Norfet downe ought in malice.. 

Then muft you fpeake, 

Of one that lou’d not wifely, blit too well • 

Ofone, not ealily lealious, but being wrought. 
Perplexed in the txtreamc : Ofone,whofeharid 
(Like thebafe ludean) threw aPearleaway 
Richer then all hi* Tribe: Of one,vvhofe fubdu’d Eyes, 
Albeit vn-vfed to the melting moodc. 

Drops scares as raft as the Arabian Trees 
ThtirMedicinablegummr. Set you downe this: 

And fay befides, that in Aleppo once. 

Where a malignant, and a Turbond-Turke 
Beatc a Venetian, andtraduc’d the State, 

I tooke by th’throat the circumcifed Dogge 
And frnoate him, thus. 

Lod. Oh bloody period. 

GrA. AH that is fpoke,is inarr’d. ^ ^ ^ 

—’"■■'’-p —j j " —j * 


the <s5\foore of Venice* 




\ 


Ctf/Tbis did l feare, but thought he had no weapon; 
For he was great of heart. 

tod. OhSpartonDogge: 

,More fell then Anguifb,Hungcr,or the Sea s 
Looke on th^Tngicke Loading ofthis bed: 

Xhisisthy t^o/ike:' 

TheObictVpoyfonsSighr, 


Let it be hid. &'4ff<*«e,keepe the houfe. 

And feizc ypon the Fortunes of the Moore, 

For they fucceede on you. To you,Lord Goaeruot, 
Rcmaine* th eCenfurc pf this heliitb villaine: 

The Time, the Place,thc Torture,oh inforce it: 

My felfe will ftraight aboord.and to'the Stare, 

This beanie Act, with hcauic heart relate. EsetstnU 


FINIS. 


The Names ofthe A#ors. 
(^*%> 

Thcllo, the M.oore. 

^Brabantio, Father to Defdemon*. 
Caffio, *n Honourable Lieutenant. 
fago. a Villaine. 

Rodorigo, a gulfd Gentleman. 

puke of Venice. __ 



Senators. 

Montano, Goner mar offCyprus. 

Gentlemen of Cyprus. 

Lodouico, W Gratiano, two Noble Venetians . 
Saylors . 

Clowne. 

Defdcmona, wife to Othello, 
iEtnilia, wife to lago. 

Bianca, a Curtezan. __ 
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T R A G B P IE OF 

Anthonie, and Cleopatra. 


Mtlus Primus . Prima. 



Enter TAemetrsm and P kilo* 

Philo , 

Ay* bur this dotage of our Generals 
Ore-flowes the meafurc; thole his goodly eyes 
That okethe Files and Mullers of the Warre* 
Haue gle v/d like puted Mars r 
Nowbendj now turne 
The Office and Deuotiori of their view 
Vpona TawnyProht, His Captaines heart, 

Which in the feuffies of great Fights hath but ft 
The Buckles on his breft 5 reneages all temper, 

And is become the Bellowes and the Fan 
XocooleaGypfies Lufi 

Thurify. Enter -Anthony filtop at ra t her Ladies } the 
Trameyxitk £ much* fanning her, 

Lookc where they come: 

Take but good note, and you fhall fee in him 
(The t$ifle Pillar of the world) transform'd 
Into a Strumpets Foole. Behold and lee* 

Che. If it be Loue indeed, cell me how'much. 

Ant* There 1 £ beggery in the lone that can be reckon'd 
Cleo , lie fet a bournc ho w ft* ric to be bdou‘d. 

Ant* Then muft thou needesfinde ouc new Heauen, 
new Earth* 

Enter a Mifferger* 

Mef Newei(my good Lord)frgmRome, 

Ant* Grates me^thc fumnne, 

Ch&, Nayheare 

F^fej^perchance is angry ; Or who know 
If the fearfe-bearded Cafar haue not fent 
Kispowrefull Mandate to you.Do this,or this; 

Take in that K'mgdome,and Infranchife that: 

Perform t, or elfe w£ damne thee. 

Ant* Bow,«iy Louc ? 

Cho, Perchance? Nay .and .mod like; 

You muft not ilay beere longer,your difmiifion 
Ie come from Cafdr, therefore heare it Anthony, 

Where's Enlu'm Procctfc? (Crtfxrs I would fay) both 
Call in the Mcffcngcrs ; As I amEgyptsQuecnc* 

Thou hlufb eft Anihiypiy and that blood of thine 
Is (dfars homager: elfe fo thy cheekc payer fhame. 
When fbrill-fongif d Fuluia fcolds, ThcMeffengers, 
Am. Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide Arch 
Ofthc raing *3 Empire fall :Heere Umy fpace^ 
Kingcfbmes arc day: Our dungie earth alike 


Fcetls Beaft as Man ; the NahlenefTe of life 
Is to do thus: whenlucba mutuallpaire, 

* And fucha twamtc&n < 1 qo\ in which I bind? 

One paincofpunifhmemjthe world to weetc 
W c ftand vp Pleerelefl'e* 

Cko 4 Excellent falfhood: 

Why did he marry Fnlum, and not loue her? 

He leecne the Fogle l am not, Anthony will be hiinftjf- 
Ant But ftirfd by (fteopatra* 

Now for the lone dfLpuj|,ah ; d her fofr houres, 

Let's not confound the time with Conference liarfli* 
There's not a miniate ©four Hues fhotild Wretch * 
Without femepleaimenow. What fpon tonight? 
Cleo. Heare the Arabafladors* 

Ant, Fye wrangling Q^cene: 

Whom euery thing becomes, in chide*to laugh. 

To weepe: whoeuery palliqn fully flriues 
To make it feife (in Thee)faKC 3 and admir’d. 

No Mcflenger but thine, and all alone* tonight 
Wecl wander through the ftrem,andnote 
The qualities of people. Come my Queene, 

Laft night you did de(ire it. Speake nor toys. 

Exeunt with the Tram* 

Dew. Is Cdfar with Antkonim priz'd fo flight } 
Philo, Sir famed mes when he is not Anthony* 

He comes too fhort of that great Property 
Which fli!l fhould go with Anthony, 

Dew, I am full forry, that hee approves the common 
Lyar,who thus fpcakes ofiaimatRome • but I will hope 
of better deeds to morrow. Reft you happy, Sxmt 

Enter Embay bui^ L ampr$m x a S mthfyycr , Rmnim y Ltwilli* 
Irat r, Mar dim tht Emmh f 
and Alexate 

Char, L. AUxas > fweet any thing Afcxa^ 

almeft moft ^b^Q\iMtA!exas J whereas the Soothlaycr 
that you prais’d fo roTlfQucene ? Oh that I knewe this 
Husband, which you fay^ muft change his Hornes with 
Garlands, 

Ahx m Soothfaycr, 

Sooth, Your will? 

Char, Is this the Man? Is't you fir that know things? 
Sooth, In Natures infinite booke ofScciectf 3 &littlsI 
can read* 

Alex . Shew him your hand* 

Ertob> Bring in the Banket quickly: Wine enough, 

Ckof£ 


^Anthony and flenpatra. 


CletpatrSs health to drinke. 

Char* Good fir^giueme good Fonuric. 

Sooth * I make not* but forefee. 

Char . Pray then, forefee me one, j 

Sooth, You ftxall beyet farre fairer then you are, * 

Char* Hemeanesinflcfb. 

Iras* No^yoti (hall paint when you arc old. 

Char* Wrinkles forbid, 
c Alex* Vex not hisprefciencc, be attentive. 

Char ■ Hofh, 

Sooth* You ftall be more bclouhig,then beloued. 
Char • I had rather heate my Liucr wdth drinking, 
^/e,v t Nay,heare him. 

Char, Good now fome excellent Fortune : Let mee 
bcmarriedcothreeKingsinaforenooncj and Widdow 
them all: Let me haue a Childe at fifty, to whom Herode 
oflewrymay do Homage. Findc me tomorncme v^idi 
OUauim C A f ar y companion me with my Miftris. 
Sooth, You fhall out-Iiue the Lady whom you feme* 
Char. Oh excellent, I loue Itvig life better then Figs, 
Sooth . You haue feme and proued a fairer former for- 
m^j that which is to approach. 

Char. Then belike my Children fhrllhane no names: 
ptythee how many Boyes and Wenches muft 1 haue. 
Sooth, Ifeuery ofyour wifhes had a wombe* & fore¬ 
tell euery wifti, a Mill ion* 

Char* Ouc FooleJ for glue thee for a Witch, 

You thinke none bat your flieets arepriuie to 
your wiflies. 

Char • Nay come*tel! Iras hers, 

Alex. Wecl know all our Fortunes. 

Emb* Minc>and moft of our Fortunes tonight, fhall 
be drunkc robed. 

if^Ther^s a Palme ptefages Chaftity, if nothing ds. 
Char, E'ne as the o*;re*fio wing Ny his prefageth Fa¬ 
mine, 

Iras, Go yon wilde Bedfellow,you cannot Soothfay, 
Char* Nay^ if an oyly Palme bee not a fruitful! Prog- 
no ftj cation /l cannot fcratch mine care. Pry thee tel her 
but a wacky day Fortune, 

Sooth. Your Fortunes are alike* 

Iras. But how* but how^giue me particulars* 

Sooth . Ilmiefaid. 

Iras , Am I not an inch of Fortune better then flic ? 
Char* Well, ifyou were but an inch of fortune better 
then! : where would you rhoofe It. 

Iras, Nat in my Husbands nole. 

Char , Our worfer thoughts Heauens mend* 

Alexas, ComCjhisFomJne^his Fortune. Gh kc him 
mary a woman that cannot go,fweet IJ?s J belecch thee, 
and let her dye too,* and giue him a worfe ? and let worfe 
follow worfe, till die worft of all follow him laughing to 
bis graue, fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good IJis heare me this 
Prayer, though thou denie me a matter of more waighr: 
good ifis I hefeech thee. 

Iras* AmenjdecrcGoddefle, heare that prayer of the 
people. For, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a handfome 
man loofe^Wiu'd, fo it is a deadly forrow^ tobeholdc a 
fouic Knaue vncuckolded: Therefore deere ffis keep de- 
nm?j 3 and Fortune him accordingly. 

Char* Acncn. 

Alex, Lo now, if it by in their hands to make mee a 
Cuckold, they would make thcmfelues Whores, but 
they'Id doo't. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Emht Huflbjheere comes Anthony, 



Char. Not he,the Quccne. 

Clio. SaueyoUjiny Lord* 

Enob. No Lady. 

CUq* Was he notheere? 

Char* No Madam, 

Cleo* He was difpos'd to mirth, btit^on thefodairie 
A Romane thought hath ftrookehim. 

Enobarbm ? 

Snob. Madam. 

C/c^Seekehim,and bring him hither: wher’s Alexias} 
Alex, Metre at your feruice. 

My Lord approaches. 

Enter Anthonyyxith a C JPfeJfenger- 
Cleo. We will not lookc vponhim: 

G o wi c h v s* Exeunt* 

AEeJfen. Fulma x. by W i t e* 

Fhft came into the Field. 

Am. Again ft my Brother Esscim ? 

Mejfm, I ? but foone that Want had end. 

And the times ftace 

Made friends ofehetrii icynting their force ’gainft Cafar^ 
Whofe better iflue in die warre frcmlraly, 

Vpon the firft encounter draue them, 

A#t. Well, what worft. 

Mejf. The Nature of bad newts infers the Teller, 
Ant, When it concetncs the Fooic or Coward; On* 
Things that are patfiare done,with me, "Tis thus^ 

Who tclsroe true, though in hisTalc lyedcath^ 

I heare him as he flaLtcr’d. 

Mef LaBienm (this is ftiffe-newes) 

Hath with Parthian Force 

Extended Alia: from Euphrates hit conquering 

Banner fliooke, from Syria to Lydia^ 

And to lowia^hiFft- "—■ ■■ 

Am. Axi&wpthou 'vrouId B l|jay* 

Mef Oh my Lord. 

Ant, Speake to mt home, 

Mince not the general! tongue, name 
Cleopatra as Hie is call'd in Rome : 

Raile thou in EnluMs phrafejand taunt my faults 
With fiich full Licenfe, as both Truth and Malice 
Haue power to vtter. Oh then webring forth wceds ; 
When our quicke wiodes lyc ftill* and our files told vs 
Is as our earing : fare thee welt awhile,* 

Mef At your Noble pleafure.' Exit Me finger. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Am. From Sckion how the newes ? Speake there. 

1 .Mtf The man from Sciaon 7 
Is there luch an one ? 

2 , Mef He flayes vpon your will* 

Ant* Let him appeare: 

Thefe ftrong Egyptian Fetters I muft breake* 

Or loofemy felfein dotage. 

Enter another tJMejfengermth a Letter* 

What are you? 

3. C Mef Ftiluia thy wife is dead. 

Ant. Where dyed fhe* 

Mef In Scmmjc&x length of fickncflV fl 
XVith what elfe more fertoiJSj 
Importeth thee to know^ this b cares* 

Arnho. Forbeareme 

There's a gi:eat Spirit gone, thas did I defire iti 
What our contcmpis doth often hurlefrom vs, 


illS 
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TheTragedie of 


We wifh it ours sgaine, The prefent pleafure, 

By reuolution Iowring, docs become 

The oppofite ofit felfe i flic’s good being gon. 

The hand could pluckeher backe.that fliou'd heron. 

I muft from this enchanting Queenc breake off. 

Ten rhoufand harmes, morethcn the ilieil know 
My idleneffe doth hatch. 

Enter Enobarhm, 

How now Enoharbus. 

\ Eno, What’s your pieafure,Sir? 

jintb. I muft with hafte from hence. 

Eno. Why then we kill all our Women. Wc fee how 
mortal] an vnkindneffe is to them, ifthey Suffer our de¬ 
parture death's the word. 

Ant. T muft be gone. 

Eno, Vnder a compelling an oecafion.let women die. 
It were piety to caff them away for nothing, though bc- 
tweene them and a great caufe, they fliould be eftccmcd 
nothing. Cleopatra catching but the leafl noyfe of this, 
dies jnflantly : I haue feeneher dye twenty times vppon 
farce poorer moment: Ido chink there is mettle in death, 
which commits fome louing a<ftc vponher,flie hath Such 
a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She it cunning paft mans thought. 

Em. AlackeSirno, her pa (lions arc made of nothing 
but the fineft part ofpure Loue. We cannot cal her winds 
and waters, fighes and tearcs: They are greater (formes 
and Tcmpefts then Alraanackes can report. This cannot 
be cunning in her; if it be, flic makes a fhowre of Raine 
as well as lone. 

Ant. Would 1 had neuerfeeneher. 

Em. Oh fir,you had then left vnCeene a wonderfull 
peece of worke, which not to haue beene bleft withsll, 
would hauedifcrcdlted your Trauaile. 

Ant. Ftifuia is dead. 

Eno, Sir. 

Ant, Fuluia is dead. 

Eno. Fulmar 

Ant. Dead, 

Em. Why fir, giuc the Gods a thanke full Sacrifice: 
when it pleafeth their Deities to take the wife of a man 
from him,it fhewes toman theTatlorsoftbe earthtcom- 
forting therein, that whenolde Robes are tworne out, 
there are members to make new. If there were no more 
Women but F«/«w,thcn had youindeede a cut. and the 
cafe to be lamentedjThis greefe is crown’d with Confo- 
lation.your old Smockc brings foorth a new Petticoate, 
audindeed the ceaces liuein an Onion, that fhould water 
\his forrow. 

Ant. The bufwefle fbe hath broached in the Srate, 
Cannot endure my a£>fence. 

Eno. And thebufineffe you haue broach’d hecre can¬ 
not be without you, efpeeially that of Cfeopatra’t, .which 
wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light Anfvveres: 

Let our Officers 

Haue notice what wep urpofe. I fhall breake 
The caufe of our Expedience to the Qucene, 

And get her ioue to part. For not alone 
The death of Fuluia, with more vrgeni touches 
Do flrongiy fpcake to vs: but the Letters too 
Of many our contriuing Friends tnRome, 

Petition vs at home. Sextus Pompeitu 
Haue giuen the dare co Cafar, and commands 
The Empire of the Sea. Our flippery people. 

Whole Loue is neuer link’d to the deferuer. 



Till his deTerts arc pa ft, begin to throw 
-Fompty the great, and all his Dignities 
Vpon his Sonne, who high in Name and Power 
Higher then both in Blood and LiFe,ftamkvti * 

For the maine Souldicr. Whofe quality g om 0 i 
The fides o'th’world may danger. Much is breeding 
Which like the Couriers heire, hath y« but life 
And not a Serpents poyfon. Say our pleafure * 

To fuch whofe places vnder vs,require 
Our quicke remoue from hence. 

Emit. I (hall doo’t. 

Enter Chop at r&,Ch<ermian,Alexeu^tni Iras, 

Cleo. Where is he? 

Char. I did not fee him fincc. 

Cleo . See where he is. 

Whole with him, what hedoes: 

1 did not fend you. if you finde him fad. 

Say lam dauncing; ifin Myrth,report 
That I am fodaine ficke. Quicke,and returne. 

Char Madam^ethinkes ifyou did Ioue him deal* 
i You do not hold the method, to enforce ** 

The hkefromhim- 

Cleo . What flioaid I do, I do not ? 

Ch. In each thing giue him way.croffehtmin »othine« 
Cleo. Thou teacheft like a fooleithe way to loft him. 
Char. Tempt him not fo too farre. I wifh forbeite 
In time we hate that which we often feart. 

Enter Anthony. 

Butheere comes Anthony. 

Cleo. J am ficke,and fallen. 

Ah. I am forty to giue breathing to my purpofe. 
Cleo. Helpeoie away deere Ck*rmia»,l ftiallfail, 

It cannot be thus long, the fidcs ofNature 
Will notfuftaineit. 

Ant. Now my deereft Queene. 

Cleo. Pray yon ftand farther fi om rtiee. . 

Ant. What’s the matter? 

Cleo.I know by that fame eye ther’s fome good new. 
What fayes the married woman you may goe ? 
Would fhehad neuer giuen you leaue to come. 

Let her not fay ’tis I that keepe you hcere, 

I haue no power vpon you: Hers you are. 

Ant. The Gods beft know. 

Cho. Oh neuer was there Queenc 
So mightily betrayed : yet at the fitft 
I faw the Trcafons plan ted. 

Ant. Cleopatra. 

Cleo. Why fhould I thinke you can be mine, 8t true, 
(Though you in fwearing (hake the Throaued Gods) 
Who haue beene falfe to Fuluia ? 

Riotous madneffe, 

To be entangled with thofemouth-madevowes. 
Which breakethemfclues in fwearing. 

Ant, Mod fwCet Queene. 

Cleo. Nay pray you feeke no colour for you t going. 
But bid farewell, and goe: 

When you fued flaying, 

Then was the time for words :No going then, 
Eternity was in our Lippes, and Eyes, 

Bliffe in our browes bent: none our parts fo pooKi 
But was a race of Heauen. They are fo ftilU 
Or thou the greateft Souloierof the world. 

Art turn’d the greateft Lyar. 

Ant* How now Lady? c/{{ 


(•Anthony and Cleopatra 


m 


Cleo, I would I had thy inches, thou (hould’fi know 
There were a heart in Egypt, 

jnt. He are me Queene: 

Thelh° n S neceffity ofTime, commands 
Out Seruiclcs a-whik: but my full heart 
Remaines in v(c with you. Our Italy, 

Shines o’re with ciuill Swords; Sextus Pimpetus 
flakes hi* approaches to the Port ofRome, 

Equality oft wo Domeflicke powers, 

gtced fcrupulotis fatftion : The bated growneto ftrength 

j^rc newly growae to Loue: The condemn'd Fotttpej, 

Rich in his Fathers Honor,creepes apace 

jntothe hearts of fuch,ai haue uot t'nriued 

Vpon the prefent ftace,whofe Numbers threaten, 

Andquietnefle grownc ficke of reft, would purge 

By any defperatc change: My more particular, 

And that which nioft with you fhould Tafe mV going. 

Is FuIuiM death. 

Cleo .Though age from folly could not giue me freedom 
It does from diildifiinefTe. Can Fultsia dye? 

Ant. She’s dead my Qneene. 

Lookebcere, and at thy Soueraigne leyfure read 
XheGarboylcs fire awak d : at the laftjbeft. 

See when.and where disc died. 

Cleo. O mo ft falfe Loue j 
Where be the Sacred Violles thou (hould’ft fill 
With forrow full water ?NowI fee, I fee, 

In FuMas death,how mine receia’d (hall be. 

Ant. Quarrcll no more, but bee prepar’d to know 
The purpofes I beare: which are,or ceafe, 

Asyou fhall giueth’aclnice. By the fire 
That quickens Nylus flime, I go from hence 
Thy Souldiet, Seruant, making Peace or Warre, 

As thou aff efls, 

Cleo. Cut my Lace, Cbxrmian come, 

But let it be,I am quickly ill,and well, 

So Anthony loucs. 

Ant. My precious Queene forbeare, 

And giue true euidence to his Loue, v^hich Hands 
An honourableTriail. 

(fe». So Fulfil* told me. 

I prythee tusne afide.and weepc for her. 

Then bid adiew to me, and fay the tearcs 
Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one Scene 
Of excellentdiflembUng.and kt it lookc 
Likeperfcft Honor. 

Ant, You’l heat my blood no more? 

Cleo. You can do better yet: but this is meetly. 

Ant. Now by Sword. 

Cleo. And Target. Still he meads. 

But this is not the beft. Looke prythee Charmidh, 

How this Herculean Roman do*s become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant. He leaue you Lady. 

Cleo. Courteous Lord,one word: 

Sir, you and I muft part, but that’s not it: 

Sir,youandI hauelou’d,but there’s not it: 

That you know well,fomething it is I would : 

Oh, my Obiiuion is a very Anthony, 

And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your Royalty 
Holds Idleneffe your fubieft,! fhould take you 
For Idleneffe it felfe. 

Cleo. ’Tis fweating Labour, 

To beare fuch Idleneffe fo neere the heart 
'atra this. Eat Sir ,forgiU erne. 


j As Cleepa 


V Since my becoturoings kill me, when they do not 

Eye well toyQU. Your Honor calks you hence. 

Therefore be deafeto my vnpittkd Polly, 

And all the Gods go with you. Vpbn your Sworo 
Sit Lawrell vi&ory,and fmooth fucceffe 
Be ftrew’d before your feete.; 

Ant. Let vs go. 

Come: Our reparation fo abides and flies. 

That thou redding heerc, goe* yet withmee; 

Andl hence fleeting, heereremaine with thee. 

Away. Exeunt. 

Enter O^auitts reading A Letter, Lepidm 7 
and their Train?. 

C^f. You may fee Ltpidtte ,&od henceforth knowj 
lets not Cfi/ir/Naturall vice, to hate 
One p rcat CompctUor* From Alexandria 
This is the newes: He fifties, drinkes,and waftes 
The Lampcs ornighr in reuell: Is not more manlike 
Then Cleopatra ; nor the Qoeene of Ptolemy 
More Womanly then he. Hardly gaue audience 

Orvouchfafeto thinke he had Partners. You 

Shall finde there 3 man, who isth abftm&s of all faults. 
That all men follow. 

Lep. I muft not thinke _ 

There are, euils enow to darken all his gcodneffie: 

His faults in him, feeme as the Spots of Heauen, 

More fierie by nights Bfackneffe; Hereditarie, 

Rather then purchafte: what he cannot change. 

Then what hechootes. 

Caf. You are too indulgent. Let’s grauntitU nos 
Amiffe to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy, 

To giue # Kingdome for a Mirth, to fit 
And keepethe turne of Ttplirrg with a Slaue, 

To rede the ftreets at noone, and (land the Buffet , 

With knaues that fmels offweate: Say this becoffis hint 
(As his compofure muft be rare Indeed, 

Whom thefe things cannot blemiftt) yet muft asititbony 
No way cxcufe his foyles,when we do beare 
So great waight in his lightneffe, Ifhe fill’d 
Hi; vacaftcie with his Voluptuoufneffe, 

Full furfets, ^nd the drineffe of his bones, 

Call on him for’t. But to confound fuch time. 

That drummeshim tromhis fpotr,and fpeakes as lowd 
As his ovdne St site, and ours, ’tis to be chid : 

As wc rate Boy es, who being mature in knowledge, 
Pawne their experience to their prefent pleafure. 

And fo rebellco judgement. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Lep. Heere’s more newes. 

Mef. Thy biddings haue beene done, & eurrichoiire 
Mart Noble Cafar , (halt thou haue report 
How ’tis abroad. Tompey is ftrong at Sea, 

And it appeares,hc isbclou’d of thofe 
That only haue feard Cdfar: to the Ports 
The difeonteats repaite, and mens reports 
Giue him much wrong’d.- 

Caf. I fhould haue knownenc leffe, 

It hath bin taught vs from the primallftate 
That he which is was wi(ht,yncill he wtie? 

And the ebb’d than, 

Ne’re lou’d, till nc’re worth loue. 

Comes fear'd, by being lack’d, 'this commonbodie, 
Like to a Vagabond Flagge vpon the Stream?, 

Goes too,and backe, lacking the varrying tyde 
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To rot jit iclfe with motion, 

Mef. Caftr I bring thee word, 

Mcnacrates and Menas famous Pyrates 

Makes the Sea feruethcm, which they fate and wound 

WitHkeelcj ofcuerykinde. Many hot inrodcs 

They make in Italy, the Border* Maritime 

Lack? blood to thinke oo’c, and fiulh.yotuh rcuolc. 

No VcftelUanpcepeforth ;but’tis’as foonc 
Taken as feene : for Pomp eyes name ftrikes more 
Thencouldhis Warrcrefiftcd. 

Cafar. Anthony, 

Leaue thy lafciuious Vaflailes. When thou once 
Was beaten from LMedena, where thou flew’ft 
Hirjita,m 6 Pmfa Confuls,at thy hide 
Did Faminefollow,whom thou fought’ft againft, 
(Though daintily brought vp) with patience more 
Then Sauages could fuller. Thou did’ft drinkc 
The ftale of Horfc*,and the gilded Puddle 
Which Beafts would cough at. Thy pallacthcdiddaihe 
The rougheft Berry, on the rudeft Hedge. 

Yea, like the Stagge,when Snow thePafiurc fheets. 

The batkes of Ttecs thou brows’d. On the Alpes, 

It is reported thou did’ft eate ftrange ficfii. 

Which fotne did dye to looke on: And all this 
(It wounds thine Honor that I fpeakc it now) 

Was borne fo like a Soldiour.that thy chceke 
So much as 1 ant’d not. 

Lept Tis pitty of him. 

Caf. Let his fiiame* quickely 
Driue him to Rome, 'tis time wetwatne 
Did fhewour felues i’th’Fvcld, and to that end 
A (Tenable me immediate counfell, Vompey 
Thriues in our Idlenefle. 

Lep. To morrow Cafr, 

I Hiatt be fnrnifhc to informs you rightly 
Both what by Sea and Land I can be able 
To front this prefent time, 

Caf .Til which encounter ,it is niy bufincs too.Fsrwcll. 
Lep.Farwellmy Lord,what you Thai know mean time 
Offtirres abroad,I fhall befecch you Sir 
To let me be partaker. 

Cafar. Doubt not fir,T knew it for my Bond. Extant 
Enter (fleopAtra, Cb4rmi4tt } Tras,& Mardian. 

Clto, Charm fan. 

Char. Madam. 

Clto. Ha,ha,giue me to drinke Man&ragoru. 

Char. Why Madam ? 

Clto. That I might fleepc out this great gap of time: 
My Anthony is away. 

Char. You thinke of him too much. 

(flee. O’tisTteafon, 

Char. ^Madam, I truft not fo. 

Cko. Thou, EunucWptkardian} 

Mar. What’s your Highncfie pleafure ? 

Cleo. Notnow to heare thee ling. I take no pleafure 
In ought an Eunuch ha's: Tis well for thee. 

That being vnleminar’d, thy freer thoughts 
May not flyc forth ofEgypi, Haft thou Afifc&ions ? 
Mar. Yes gracious Madam. 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar. NotindeedMadam,forIcan do nothing 
But what in deedcis honeftto be done: 

Yet haue I fierce Affc&ions,and thinke 
What.Venus did with Mars. 

Clee. 0 \\Cbarm 6 n: 

Where think’ft thou he is now? Stands he, or fits he? 


TbeTttagedie of 

Or does he walke?Or is he on his Horfe ? 

The demy Atlas ot this Earth, the Artne * & 

AndBurganecofmen. Hee’s fpeakino now 
Or murmuring, where’s mySerpent ofold N yk 

, (For lo he cal* me:) Now I teede my felf e 7 ' 

I With moftdeliciou* poyfon. Thjnkeonme 
Thatam with Phoebus amorous pinches black 
And wrinkleddeepein time. Broad-fronted c’r 
When thou was’t heereaboue the ground r■ 
A morfell For a Monarke: and great PompU * S 
Would ftand and make his eyes grow in m b 
There would he anchor his Afpe&,and dye J 

With looking on his life. 


Alex. 


' Enter Alexasfrom Caf r. 

Soueraigne of Egypt,haile. 

Cleo. How much viilike art thou Marlu A»thm> 
Yet comming from him, that great Med’cinehath‘ 
With his Tinft gilded thee. 

How goes it with my braue Marh Anthonie ? 

Alex. Laft thing he did (deerc Qu ene) 

He kift the laft of many doubled kiffes 

This Orient Pearl e. Hi* fpecch ftickcs in my heart, 

(Uo. Mine care muftplucke it thence. 

Alex. Good Friend,quoth he: 

Say the firnie Roman ro great Egypt fends 
Thi* trealure of an Oyfter: at whofe foote 
To mend the petty prefent, I will peece 
Her opulent Throne, with Kingdotnes. All theEafi, 
(Say thou) ihtjjE call her Miftris. So he nodded, ? 
And foberly did mount an Arme-gauntSteede, J 
Who netgli’d fo hyc, that what I would hauc fpokc, 
Was beaftly ditmbe by him. 

Cleo. What was he fad, or merry? 

Akx. Like to the time o'th’yearc,between Jairemcs 
Of iiot and cold, he was nor fad nor metric, 

Cleo. Oh welldiuidcd difpofition: Note him, 
Note him good Charm/an,’tis the man; but note liim. 
He was not fad, for he would fhine on thofe 
That make their lookes by his. He was not merrie, 
Which feem’d to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his ioy, but betweene both. 

Oh heauenly mingle J Bee’fi thou fad,or merrie, 

The violence ofeither thee becomes, 

So do’s it no mans clfe. Met’ft thou my Polls? 

Alex. TMadam, twenty feuerallMeffcngers. 

Why do you fend fo thicker 

Cleo. Who's borne that day, when I forget to fend 
to Anthonie, (hall dye a Beggcr, Inke and paper Char- 
mian. Welcome my good Alexas. Did I Charmun, e- 
uer louc (afar fo ? 

Char. Oh that braue Caftr l 

Cleo. Be choak’d with fuch anotherEmphafis, 

Say the braue Anthony. 

Char, The valiant Cafar. 

Cko. By ] fit, I will giuc thee bloody teeth, 

Ifthou with Cafar Parago nagainc; 

My man of men. 

Char. By your moft gracious pardon, 

I fing but after you. 

Cko , My Sallad dayes, 

When I was greene in iudgement, cold in blood. 

To fay, as I faide then. But come, away, 

Get me Inke and Paper, 


(Anthony and Qleopatra. 
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0i a ll haue cuery day a fcyerali greeting, orllevnpeo- 
pieEgypf* 

interFotftpty | Menttmu^md MencUyin 
wurh % 

fm* Iftbe great Gods beiuftythty fhallaflift 
The deeds ofiufted men. 

Jefetfe* Know worthy Pompej, that what they do de- 
[ay^they not deny* 

fom* WKtleY we are futorsto their Throne, decayes 
the thing we;fuefor. 

, tMene, Wc ignorant ofour felues, 

Bt^ge often out owneharmes^which the wife Powres 
Peny vs for our good : fo finde we profit 
By loofing of our Prayers. 

Vom* 1 0iaII do well: 

The people ioue me, and the Sea is mine; 

My powers are Crcffcnc, and my Auguring hope 
Sayes it will come itfchfull JMkrlg. Anthwy 
In Egypt fits at dinner, and will maJke 
No warres without dcores* Cdfar gets money where 
He looles hearts : Lefidm flatters both. 

Of both is flatter’d : but he neither !oucs P 
Nor either cares for him# 

Mem. Cafar and Lcpidm are in the field, 

A mighty ftrength they carry* 

Pem* Wherehaueyou this? Tisfalfe* 

From Sthtim 3 Sir- 

P&m. He dreames: I know they are in Rome together 
Looking for Anthony \ but all the char mes of Louc, 

Salt Cleopatra foften thy wand lip, 

Let Witchcraft ioync with Beauty, Luft with both, 

Tye vp the Libertine in 3field of Feafts, 

Keepc hisBrainefuming, Epicureati Cookes, 

Sharpen with cloytefle fawee his Appetite, 

That fleepc and feeding may proroguehis Honour^ 

Eucn till a Lethicd dulneffe^—— 

Enter ff&rrim. 

How now Vdrrhte ? 

Var. This is moft cettainc, that I fhall ddiuer: 
i_Marhe Anthony is cuery houre in Rome 
Expe^ed, Since he went from Egypt, ? eis 
Afpace for farther Trauajle. 

Pom* I could hauegiuenlefle matter 
A better care. I did not thinke 

This amorous Surfeuer would banedorPn'd hisHelme 
For fuch a petty Warre ; His Souldierflup 
Is twice the other twainc: But let vs reare 
The higher out Opinion, that our ftirring 
Can from the lap of Egypts Widdow, plucks 
The neerc Luft*wearied Anti?eny, 

Mem. I cannot hope, 

Cafitr and Anthony (hall well greet together; 

His Wife that's dead, did trdpaffesto Caftr f 
Hu Brother wan'd vpon him,although I thinke 
Not mou*d by Anthony. 

Pom. I know not Menas s 
How leffer Enmities may giue way to greater, 

Werc'c not that we ftand vp againft them all ; 

Twer pregnant they fhould fquare between themfelues, 
For they haue entertained caufc enongh 
To draw their fwords: but how the feate of vs 
May Cimenc their dilutions, and bindevp 
The petty difference^ we yet not know : 

Bee't as our God* will haue't; it onely ftinds 

Our liues vpon,to yfe our ftrongeft haftds 

Come Menas. £xemt+ 


Enter PnobarBm and Lepidm . 

Lep. Good Enob^rbm^ *iis a worthy deed. 

And (ball become you well,t^ imreat youi Captainc 
To foft and gentle fpecch* 

Enoha I (hall ihtreat him 
To anfwer like himfdfe; if Cafar moue him, 

Let Amhony looke oner Cjftrs beadj 
Andlpeakeaslovvdas Mars* ByTupiter^ 

Were I the wearer of Anthonms Beard, 

I would not ihsae't to day* 

Lrp. *Tisnot a time for pritmc ftomacking* 

Ena* Euefy time femes for the matter that 1 * then 
borne in f t* 

Lep* But fmall to greater matter* muft giuc way- 
Em. Nor tfthcfmall coTne firtL 
Lop. Your fpecch is paflion : but pray you ftirre 
No Embers vp* Hcerccomes the Noble Anthony* 
Enter Anthony md Vtntidms 0 
£no t And yorider Ciftr. 

Enter Caftr 3 Mecenas^ and Agrippa. 

Ant* If we compofe well beef e, topanhia 1 
HwkzF'entidifu. 

Csftr. I do not know Mecenaty aske Agrippa* 
hep. Noble Friends; 

That which combin'd vs Was moft great^nd let nor 
A leaner a£fion rend vs* What** a'fixflc. 

May it be gently heard. Whin we debate 
Our trhnall difference loud, we do commit 
Murthcr in healing wounds, Then Noble Porrners, 
The rather for I earnedly befecch 5 
Touch you the fowrctl points with fwseteft teaifrtes,' 
Nor curftnefle grow co'cb’matccr, 
tyfnii Tis fpoken well: 

Were we before our Amiies^nd to fight^ 

I fhould do thus, 

C#f Welcome to Rome* 

Ant * Thankeyou. 

Ctef Sit* 

Ant r Sit fir, 

Cdf Nay then. 

Ant. 1 learce^yon take things ilfjwfikhare not fo; 
Or bcingjConccrncyou nor, 

Cdf I mull be hughe 3 t,jfor for nothing^or a littlfe; I 
Should fay my felfe offended, and with you 
CjiiefelyiWworld, More hughtat^that I fhould 
Once name you derogaccly; when to found your name 
It not concern'd me, 

Ant w My being in Egypt Caftr^ what was’e to you? 
Cdf No more then my redding her re at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt: yet ifyou there 
Didpradifeon my State,your being in Egypt 
Might be my queflioti. 

*Ant. How intend you, practised ? 

Cdf. You may be pleas'd ro catch at mine intent. 

By what did hcere befall me* Your Wife arid Brother 
Made warres vpon me, and their corueftation 
WasThcame for you, you were the word of warre* 
AnuYoxt do miftakeyour bufine^ my Brother neuer 
Didvrgcmeinhis A 6 t : i did inquire ir. 

And haue my Learning from fome true reports 
That drew their (words with you, did he not rather 
Difcredic my authority with yours, 

And make the warres alike againft ray ftomacke, 

Hauing alike your caufe. Of this, my Letters 
Before did fatiifie you. If you 1 ! patch a quarrelL, 

As matter w hole you hauc to make ir wUh 3 

x 3 
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jtmtift not be with this* 

C<efi You praife your Felf^by laying defeats ofiudge- 
menetc mcrWyou patch* vpyour excufcs. 

Anth* Not fo,notfoi 

I know you could noilacke*! am certame on% 

Very necefiny of this thought, that I 
Your Partner in the caulc 'gainft which he foughr. 
Could not with graceful! eyes attend.thofr Warns 
Which fronted mine ownc peace. As for my wife, 

1 would you had her fpirit,m fuch another, 
i The third othwcrid is y puts * which with a Snaffle, 
Youmay pace cafie,buc not loch 3 wife. 

EriM*r. Would we had all filch wines* that the men 
might: gv s o Watres with the women, 

Amh, So much Yneinbable 3 her Garboiles (Cdfar) 
Made out of her impatience: which not wanted 
Shrodencffe ofpolicie to : I greening grant, 

D.d you too much difquie£,(or that youjmuftj 
Buc fay I could not hdpe it* 

C&fdr. I wrote toyou^when rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket vp my Letters : and with taunts 
Did gibe my Mifiuc out of audience* 

Ant. Sir,he fell vponmt,erc admitted*!hen: 
ThrceKingfi I had newly feafted,and did want 
Ofwhat I was TthYnorningrbut next day 
I told him of my fcifej which was as much 
Attohaue ask: him pardon* Let this Fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrife: if we contend 
Out ofourqueftiou wipchim, 

Caftr. You haue broken the Article of your oath, 
which you (hall neucr haue tongue to charge me with* 
Lep t Soft C£far r 
Ant* No LepidmM t him fpeake, 

! The Honour is Sacred which he talks on now, 

Suppofing that I hekt it; but on Ce:far 9 
The Article of my oath. 

C*f*r* To lend me Aim?s, and aide when I requir’d 
rhcm,the which you both denied. 

Anth* Neglected rather: 

And then when poyfoned houreshad bound me vp 
From mineowneknowledge's neercly as I may, 
lie play the penitent to you. But miivchonefty. 

Shall not make poorc my gTeatnejfe,nor my power 
Workc Without it* Tmth is,that Enlm& % 

To haue me out o(Egypt,niadc Wanes hetre, 

For which my fclfe,thc ignorant motiae,do 
So fane askc pardon,as befits mine Honour 
To rtoopetn fuch a cafe. 

- hep* *Tis Noble fpoken. 

Meet. 3 fit mightplcafe you,to enforce no further 
Thegriefes betweene ye: to forget them quite. 

Were to remember t that the prefent needc, 

Spcakes to attone you. 

Lep* Worthily fpoken Mecetiai* 

Enabar. Or if you borVow one anothers Loue for the 
inftanr, you may when you heare no more word* of 
Pompey teturneit againe; you (hall haue time to wrangle 
in^when you haue nothing elfc to do. 

Anth < Thou art a Souldier ^onely fpeake no more. 
Enob. That micth fhould be filent, 1 had almoft for- 


got 


Anth • You wrong this prefence*therefore fpeakeno 


more* 

Enob t 


Go too then : your Confederate fione* 
C&for. 1 do not much diflike the nrmicrjbut 
The manner of his fpeech; for’t cannot be. 


We fhalfrcmaine in frieridlfiip^our cqndki^ 
Sodiffnng in their a£ls- Yetlfl knew 5 
What Hoope fhould hold vj (launch fronied e * 
Arh'world : 1 would per lye it, ® etCt( ^|C 

Agrk Giue me leaue Cdtfkr* 

C$far* Spcake Agrippa* 

AgrL Thou haft a Sifter by the Mothers fid *-j . 
Ottawa ! Great UMark Anthony is now| widdoft 
Cafar.S»y not, lay Agrippa; if Cleopaur hwidInJ 1 ’ 
proof? were well deferuerd otrafhnefle* ? u >yoiir 
Anth. I am not martyed Cafar i let me h<**« j 
further (peake. *"# 8 * 

Agri. To hold you in perpetualbniittc, 

To make you Brothers, and to knit your heart* 

With an vn-flppping knot,cake Anthony, 

OEtania to his wife: whole beauty chimes 
No worfe a husband then the bcR of men : whofe 
V«tue,aml whofe general graces, fpeake 
That which none clfecan vttcr. By this mariiaee 
All little Ieloufies which now feeroe great, * * 

And all great feares, which now import their danger* 
Would then be nothing. Truth’s would be tales S ’ 
Where now halfe tales be truth's; her loue to both 
Would each to other,and all loues to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I haue fpoke, 

For ’ti* a ftudied not a prefent thought. 

By duty ruminated. 

Anth. Will Cafar fpeake ? 

Captr. Not till he heare* how Anthony is toucht 
With what is fpokc already. 

Anth. What power is in Agriffa, 

Ifl would fay Agrippa bc it fo a 
To make this good? 

The power of Cafar, 

And his power,vm o OttAMa. 

Anth, Maylneucr 

(To this good purpole,that fofairely Ihewej) 

Dreame ofimpediment :let me haue thy hand 
Further this aft of Grace: and from this hoare, 

The heart of Brothers gouerne in our Loues, 

And fw ay nur great Defignes. 

Cafar, There’s my hand; 

A Sifter I bequeath you,whom no Brother 
Did cuerlouefotlecrdy. Lethcrliue 
Toioyne ourkingdotnes,and our hearts,andneuer 
Flie off our Loues againe. 

Ltpt. Happily, Amen. * 

Ant.I did not think to draw my Sword 'gainft fompt) ) 
For he hath laid ftrange courtcffe$,and great 
Of late vpon me, I muff thanke himoncly,, 

Leaf! my remembrance,fuflFer ill report: 

At hrele of that, defie him. 

\Ltpi. Time cals vpon’s, 

Of vs muff Pompry prefentiy be fought, 

Oreifehe feekesout vs, 

Anth, Where lies he? 

Cafar. About the Mourtt-M^feas. 

Anth, Whatis hi* ftrengthby land ? 

Cafar, Gieat,andencreafitigj 
But by Sea he is an abfolute Matter- 
Anth. So ii the Fame, 

Would wc had (poke together. Hatt we for it* 

Y't ere we put our felues in Armes^difpaKh We 
Th c bulincflc we haue talkt of. 

Cafar. With roott glad neffe, 

And do inuice you to my Sitters view* 


Wlie* 


^Anthony and 0eopatm* 
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Whether ftraight He lead you. 

Anth, Let vs Ltpiim not lacke your coftipame. 
titp* Noble Amfi&Hjf; not fickencffc fliould detaiiic 

me. 

ftmrifh* Exit cmntu 

Adtanet En&lmrhm^AgrippAyMtttx&i 
Met* Welcome from /tgypcSir, 

Srfo. Halfe the heart of worthy Mczcnas, My 
honourable Friend AgrlmM* 
tAgrit Good Snobatbtit* 

Meet. We haue caiife to be gladjtbat matters are fo 
vvell difgeftcd; you Raid wfill by^t jrS Egypr, 

Ewk 1 Sir*we did fleepe day out ofcountenauncc : 
and made the night lighiuwUh drinking* 

Mcce. Eight Wildi-Solves rofted whole at a break* 
faft : and but tweluc perfons there. Is chi ?true ? 

was but ai a Flye by an Eagle.-we had much 
more (Uonftroustnattct'ofFeaft* which Worthily defer¬ 
red noting. 

Mccenas* She s a mofl ttlumphinr Lady, if report be 
fquarctoher. 

Emb. When fhefirft met Marks Anthony t fhcpurft 
vp his bean vpon the Riuer efSidnis. 

Agfff There fhe appear’d indeed: or my reporter de- 
uu'd well for her* 

Ex#* IwilltcUyou, 

The Barge fhe fat in, like a burniftn Throne 
Burnt on the water; the Foope was beaten Goldj 
purple the Sailes :and fo perfumed that 
The Windcs were Loue-fickc* 

With them the Owers were Sillier, 

Which to the tune of Flutes kept ftroke,and made 
Thc water which they bcate^o fallow fafler; 

As amorous of their flrokei. For her owae perfon* 

It beggerd alldifcripdon*fliedid lye 
In hecPauillioOjCloth ofGold^fTiffuej, 

OVe.piduring tflat Vcnns^whercwcfee 
The fancie ouc-worke Nature. On each fide her. 

Stood pretty Dimpled Boyesdike fouling Cupids, 

With diuerscoulout’d Fartnes whofe wmdedid Jccme, 
To gloue the delicate checker which they did coolej 
And what they yndid did* 

Agrip* Oh me for Anthony* 

EW, HerGentlewoEiianjIiketheNercides^ 

So manyMet-maides tended her i*th*cyes t 
And made cheir bends adornings* At thc Helme* 
AfcemingMer-m»ide ftee^es ^ The SilkenTackle^ 

Swell with the touches ofthofc Flowcr-foft hands^ 

That yarely frame thc office,From the Barge 
A ftrange inuifibIeperfume hits the fenfc' 

Qfche adiacent Wharfes. TheCtttycaft 
Her people out vpon her: and Anthony 
Enthroned fth'Markec-placetdid fitalone^ 
Whiflingto’th'ayrc : which but for vacancie^ 

Had gone to ga^e on Cfe&pattr too p 
And made a gap in Nature* 

Agri, RareEgVptian. 

£m* Vpon herhndlag, A^thdny (cm toiler^ 

Incited her to Supper; Che replyed. 

It ftiould be better^he became her gut ft; 

Which fhe entreated,our Courteous Anthony^ 

Whom nere thc word of no woman hard fpf ike. 

Being barberki ten times o*re,goesto thc Fcafti 
And for his ordinary, paies his hearty 
For what his eyes e ate onely* 

Agria Roy ail Wench : 




She made great Csf&r Jay his Sword to bedj 
He ploughed her, and fhe cropt. 

£no, I faw her once 

Hop forty Paces through the publicke ftreete. 

And hauing loft her brcathjfbefpokejandparitedj 
That Ihcdid makedefe^perfeftion. 

And breathleftc powre breath forthc. 

Mtce* Now Anthony ^jtmft leaue her vttcrly. 

Enot Neuer he will not ; 

Age cannot wither her, nor cuff ome Rale 
Hwr infinite variety : other wonien cloy 
The appetites they fecde,biic fhe makes hungry. 

Where moft fhe farijfies. For vildeft things ^ 

Become tbemfelues in hcr,thac the holy Pricftf 
Blefie hcr t when fhe is Riggifti. 

Aftce if Beauty, Wftcd ome. Mod e0y,CtD fete le 
Thc heart of Anthony lOchtnstt U 
A bleffcd Lottery to him. 

Aonp. Let vs go. Good End#rbm % make your ielfe 
my gueftjwhilft you abide hcere* 

£ffo„ Humbly Sir I tlunke you. Excmt 

Enter Anthony % Cafar 7 between* them, 

Anth . The world,and my great offlce/will 
Sometitnes dcuide me from your boforne* 

AH which ttme 3 before theGods tny knee (hall 
bo we my piayers to them for you. 

Anth * Goodnight Sir* My Oll&uin 
Read not my blcmifbes in the wotldsTeport: 

1 haue not kept my fqusre^but that to com ^ 

Shall all be done byth'Rule : good night defit Lady: 
Good night Sir* 

C&far. Goodnight. Exit . 

Enter Scothfmer* 

Anth* Now firrah: youd© wifhyour fclfe in Egypt ? 

Sooth„ Would had ncugx come from the ik embryou 
thither. 

Ant* Jfyou eai^ your reafon? 

Sooth,1 fee it in my motion ;hauc it not in my tohgue 3 
But yet hie you to Egypt againe. 

Antho. Say to me, whofe Fortunes fhall rife higher 
Cdfars or mine ? 

.C^rjThcrefarefoh^/i^y)flay not by hbfiae 
Thy Dasmon that thy fpirit which keepesthee^is 
MoblejCouragioiis^igh vnmatchablc^ 

Where Cxfws is not, But neere him,thy Angel! 
Becomes a feare : as being o’re-powr'd^heiefore 
Make fpace enough beiweencyou* 

Anth, Spcake this no more. 

Sooth* To none but thee no more butt when to thee* 
If thou doft play with himar any game, 

Thou art fare loioofe; And of that N-turalll net e. 

He beats thee'gainft the oddef* Thy Luftcr thickens, 
When he fhines by : I fay againe,thy fpirit 
Is ail afFraid to gouerne thccncetc hunt 
But he akvay his Noble. 

Anth* Get thee gone: 

Say to Fentigins I would fpeake with him. Ejcif* 

He fiiall to parthia,be ic Aft or hap, 

He hath fpokentrue* The very Dice obtyhim* 

And in our fporci my better cunning faintt, 

Vnder hi* chance, if we draw lots be fpcpdt P 
His Cocks do winne theBKt 3 iIe,flill ofmint ? 

When it is all to naught: and hi* Qgailei euer 
Beate mine(in hoopt) at odd*i* I will to Egypte: 
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*d though 1 make this marriage for my peace, 
dVEaft my plcafufe lies. Oh com tFifftijrt&s* 

Enter fantigim* 

Y m muft to Parthia*your Commiffions ready : 
follow inland reeiuVt* Extent 

Enter Lefi&myMeceneti mdAgrip^At 

Lepidw, Trouble your feluss rto further; pray y^u 
haScn your Generals after, 

Agr. Awboiy .ytill tiK but kiffe OUmm y 

and vueele follow* 

Left- Till I fball feejyou in your Souldiers drefie. 
Which will become you both: Fare well. 

LMcce* We fiballt as I coneeiuc the tourney, beat 
Mount before you Lcpidfis* 

Lept. Your way is fborter a my purpofes do drawmc 
muchabour T you J le win two dayes vpon me* 

Sir good fucceffe n 

hep* Farewell. Exeunt . 

€nter Ckepittr^ChArmianJrtu.dnd A texts. 

Cko. Giue me tome MufickeiMuficke^oody foodc 
of vs that trade in Loue, 

Omnei , TheMuflckcjhoa* 

Enter Afardia* the £ much * 

Cleo. Let italonCjIcfs toBillards; come Cbetrman* 
Char, My arme is forCjbcft play with jmtdiatr, 
Chvpeu As well a woman with an Eunuch plaide > as 
with a woman. Come you'Ie play with me Sir ? 

Afardi* Ai well as I can Madam * 

I CUo . And when good will is fhewed, 

Though't come to fhore 

The Aftor may pleade pardon, lit none now. 

Glue me mine Angle ^weelctokifRiuer there 
My Mulicke playing farre off* I will betray 
Tawny fine fifheSjOiy bended hooke (ball pierce x 
Their Qimy iawes: and as 1 draw them vp, 
lie thinkethemeuery one an Anthony % 

And faj^ahhajy'arc caught, 

ChaK Twas merry when you wagered on your Ang- 
lingiwhen your diner did hang a fait fiflh on his hooke 
which he with fertiencie drew vp^ 

C/e#, That time? Oh times: 

I laugh t him out of patience: 2 nd that night 
Ilaught him into pauence*and next morne. 

Ere the ninth hourCjI drunkehim to his bed i 
Then put my Tires and Mantles on hintjwhilfl 
I wore his Sword Phillippao* Oh from Italic, 

Enter a.Mejfenger. 

Ramme thou thy fruUcfulI tidings mminccare^ 

That long time haup bin barren* 

LMcf> Madam,Madau>, 

CleCo Anthonyoe dead, 

Ifthou fay fo VUJainej thoukirftthy Miflriss 
But well and free, if thou foycildhinfl* 

There is Gold,and heere 
My blcweft vainestokiflV; a hand thatKings 
Haue lipc > and trembled kiffiug- 
Mcf Fir ft Madam jhe is well* 

Ctw. Why there's morcGold* 

But firrah markc,we vfe 

To fay,the dead are well; bring h to that, 

The Gold I giuc thee, will I mdc and pewr 
Downe thy ill vtceiing throate, 

G ood Madam heart me* 


C/tfd t Well,go too I will: 

But ibere’j no gop 4 neffe in thyface if ^ 

Be free and healthful!; fo tart a fauour J 

To trumpet fuch good ridfrtgs. I fn ot we ]] j 
Thou fisouJdft come like aFuiie crown’d wU c . 
Not like a formall man. 

Mef, Wilt pleale you kcare me ? 

Cleo. 1 hauc a mind to ftrikethee ere thou r„„ i 
Yet if thou fay Authory liues, *tij well, & 

Or friend* with Cafar ,or not Captiue to hisn 
I-Ic fet thee in a ftiower ofGoId,andhaj!$ * 

Rich Pearles vpon thee. 
t-Mtf. Madam.he'a well. 

Cleo . Well faid. 

Mef. And Friends with Caper. 

Cleo. Th’art an boneft man. 

Mef. Cafar> and h^arc greater Frieads then *».. 
Cleo. Make thee a Fortune from me, 

Mej, But yet Madam. 

CUo . I do not like but yet,it doct alay 
The good precedence.fie vpon but yet, 

Bur yet is as a lay lor to bring foorth 
Some monftrous Malefa&or. Pry thee Friend 
Powteout the packeofmattet to mine ears, 

The good and bad together: he’s friends with afr 
Jn (rate of health thou laift.and thou faift, free. ’ 
Mef. Free Madam,no: 1 madeno fuch report. 
He’s bound vnto Ottawa. 

Gleo. For what good turne ? 

Mef For the beft turne i’th’bed. 

Cleo. lam pale Charmian. 

Mef Midam»hc’s married to Ottauie. 

Cleo. The mo ft mfcfiious Peftilente vpon thee. 

Strikes him dome. 

C Mef. Good Madam patience. 

Cleo* What fay you? Strikes him. 

Hence horrible Villaine,or lie fpurneliiine eyes 
Like balls before me: 11c vnhairc thy head, 

She hales him up anddstpot. 
Thou {halt be whipt with Wyer,andllew’d in brine, 
Smarting in lingring pickle, 

Mef Gracious Madam, 

I that do bring che newes,made not the match, 

CUo. Say’ti* not fo,a Prouince 1 will giue thee, 
Aad maki thy Fortunes proud: the blow thouhid’S 
Shall make thy peaee/or mouing me to rage. 

And I will boot thee with what guift betide 
Thy modefiie can begge. 
c Mef. He’s married Madam. 

Cleo. Rogue,thouhaft lin’d too long. Draw a knife, 
Mef. Niy then lie runne* 

What meane you Madam,! haue made no fault. Exit. 

Char. Good Madam keepe your fclfe within your felfe, 
The man is mnoccnr, 

Cleo. Some Innocents ft ape not the thunderbolt: 
Melt Egypt into Nyl<?; and kindly creatures 
Turne all to Serpents. Call the flaue againe, 

Though I am mad ,1 will noebytehim -.Call? 

Char » He is afeard to come, 

CUo . I wilt not hurt him, 

Thefe hands do lackeNobility,that they fluke 
A meaner then my felfe: lince I my felfe 
Haue giuen nay felfe the caufe. Come hither Sir. 

Enter the Meffirngtr againe. 
r hough it be honeli.it is ncucr good 
To brin g bad newes rgiuc to a gratious Meflsg 6 


An 
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An hoft of tongues,but let ill typings tell 
Them felues,whcn they be felt. 

Mef. I bauedonemy duty* 

Cleo. I* he married? 

I crannothate thee worfer then I do. 

If thou agaitie fay r yes. • 

OWef. He’s married Madam. 

CUo. TheGodsconfound rhee, 

Poll choir hold there Hill ? 

Mef Should Dye Madajnc? 

CUo. Oh,I would thou didli: 

So halfe my Egypt were fubmerg’d and made 
A Cefteme for fcal’d Snakes. Go get thee hence, 
Had’ftthou Haniffw in thy face to me, 

Thou would'ft appeere moff vgly:He is married ? 

Mef I crane your Higbneffe pardon. 

CUo , He is married? 

Mef Take ho offence,that I would not offend you, 
To punnifh me for what you make roe do 
Seemes much vnequsli,he’s married to Ottawa, 

Cleo, Oh that his fault fhould.make a knaueofehee, 
That art not what th’art fuie of. Get thee hence. 

The Marchandize which thoiihift brought from Rome 
Arc all too deerefbr me: 

Lye they vpon thy hand,and be vndone by cm. 

Char. Good your Highneffe patience. 
flea. In prayffng Anthony >1 haue difpraii’d Caftr. 
Char. Mirny time* Madam. 

CUo, I am paid fork no w:lead me from hence, 

I faint,oh Iras t Chart»ian : ’tis no matter. 

Go to the Fellow, good AUxat bid him 
Report the feature of Ottattia \ her yearcs. 

Her inclination,let him not leaue out 

The colour of her haire. Bring me word quickly, 

Let him for euer go,let him wot f harmian. 

Though he be pajpted one way like a Gorgon, 

The other wayes a Mar*. Bid you AUxat 
Bring me woid,howtall (he is: pitty me Char mi an. 

But do not fpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber. 

Exeunt. 

FlourifiEnter Pompey } at one doore with Drum and Trttm~ 
pet'.at another Cafar i Lepidut i Anthony i £nobarheu t Me- 
cenat,Agrippa,Menas with Souldiers Marching. 

Pern. Your HoftagesIhaue,fohaueyou mine; 

And we fhall talkc before we fight. 

Cafar. Moft meete that firfl \ve come to words. 

And therefore haue we 

Our written purpofes beforets fent. 

Which if thou haft confidcred,let vs know, 

If'twill tye vp thy difeontented Sword, 

Ami carry backe to Cicelic much tall youth. 

That eifemuft perifh heere. 

Pom. To you all three. 

The Senators alone of this great wad d, 

ChiefeFactors for the Gods. Ido not know, 

Wherefore tny Father fbould reuengers W3nr, 

Hauing a Sonne and Friends,fince lulittt Cafar, 

Who atPhillippi the good ’Erutttt ghofted, 

There faw you labouring for him. What was't 
That mou’d pale CaJJiu* to confpire ? And what 
Made all-honor’d, honeft,Rotname!£r*ff«r, 

With the arm dreft,Courtiers ofbeautious ffecdwtiCj 
To drench theCapito!l,but that they would 
Haue one man but a man,and that hi* it 
Hath made me rigge my Nauie. Ac whofc burthen, 
i he anger’d Ocean fome»,with which I meant 


To fcoutge th’ingratitiide ,tljardefpjghrful! Rome ■ 
Cafton my Noble Fathef/ 

Cafar. Take your time. — 

Ant. Thou can’ft not feare vs Pempey with thy failes. 
Wcele fpeake with thee at Sea. At land thouknow'ft 
How much we do o’re-couut thee. 

Porn. At Land indeed 

Thoudoftorccountmeofmy Fatberrs houfe: 

But fince the Cuckoo buildes not for himfelfe, 

Remaine in’c as thou maift. 

Eepi. Be pleas’d to tell vs, 

(For this is from the prefen c how you take) 

The offers we haue fenr you.' 

Cafar. There’* the point. 

Ant. Which do not be entreated too. 

But waigh what it is worth imrbrac’d 

Cafar. And what may.follow to try a larger Fortune. 
Pom. You haue made me offer 
OfCiceiie,Sardinia; and I muff 
Rid all the Sea of Firsts. Then,to fend 
Meafures of Wheate to Rome : this greed vpon, 

Topart with vnhackt edges',atid beare backe 
Our Targes vndinted. 

Omnes. That’s our offer. 

Pom. Know then I came before you heere, 

A man prepar’d 

To take ihis offer. But Mark* Anthony, 1 
put me to fome impatience : though 1 loofe; 

The praifeofit by telling. Yofi niijft know 
When Cafar and your Erothtr were at bl owes. 

Your Mother came toCicclie,anddid finde 
Her welcome Friendly. 

Ant. 1 haue beard i t Pempey , 

And am well ftudied for a liberal! thank. _ 

Which I do owe yon* 

Pom. Let me haue your hand : • 

I didnot thinke Sir,to hiue met you heere. 

Ant. The beds i'th’Eaft aic loft,and thanks to Jon, 
That cal’d me timelier then my purpofe hithcc; 

For I haue gained by'c. 

Cafar. Since I faw you Iaft,thcr’s a change vpon you. 
Pom. Well,I know nor, 

What counts harfli Fottinc call's vpon my face, 

But in my bofoine fiiall fire neuer come, 

To make my heart her vaffaile. 

Lep. Well met herre, 

Pom■ I hope fo Lepidm,thus we are agreed : 

T crane our compofion may be written 
And feal’d betweene vs, 

Cafar. That’s the next to do. 

Pom. Weslc feaft each othcr,ere we part^and lett’s 
Draw lors who (hall begin. 

Ant. Thatwilll Pempey, 

Pempey. No Anthony take the lot: but firft or la ft, 
your fine Egyptian cooketie fhall hauc the fame, I haue 
heard that Julius Cafar ,grew fat with feafting there. 
Anth, You hauc heard much. 

Pom. I hauefaircmeaningSir. 

Ant. And faire words to them • 

Pom. Then fo mech haue I heard. 

And I haue heard Appolodorm carried —— ■■ ■ '■■ ■■« 

Eno. No more that; h c ditftfo. 

Pa<7*. What Jprayyou? 

Erro . A certaine Qneene to Cafar in a Mattis. 

Pom. I know thee now,how far’ft thou Souldier? 
Enoi Welland well am like to do,for I perceiBe 
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Fours Fcafts#re toward. 

Vsm. Lee mefhakethyFiand, 

1 neuer hated thee: I haue feenethee fight, 

Whea T haue enuied thy behauiour. 

Enob. Sit,I neuer lou’d you rotich.but 1 ha’prais’d ye. 
When you haue well deferu’d ten times as much. 

As I haue faid you did. 

Pom. Inioy thyplainneffe. 

It nothing ill become* thee; 

Aboordmy Gaily,I inuitc you all. 

Will you leade Lords ? 

All. Shew'* the way,fir. 

Pom. Gome. Exeunt, Manet Swbjjr Menus 

Men, Thy Father Psmpey would nc’ie haue made this 
Treaty, You,and I haue knowne fir. 

Enob. At Sea, Ithinke, 

\Jtfcn. Wc haue Sir, 

Snob. You haue done well by water. 

Men. Add you by Land, 

Enob. I will praifeany man that will pratleinc,thegh 
it cannot be denied what i haue done by Land, 
tJMen, Nor what 1 haue done by water. 

Enob. Yes fome-thing you can deny for your owne 
fafety; you haue bins great Theefe by Sea, 

Men. And you by Land. 

Enob. There I deny my Land feruice: but giue mee 
your band Menas, if out eyes had authority, heere they 
might taketwo Theeues killing. 

Men. All mens facet ate tme,whatfomere theft hands 

are. 

Etub, But there is neuer a fayre Woman, ha’s a true 
Face. 

Men. No flander, they deale hearts. 

Enob, We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my parr, I am forry it is turn’d to a Drink¬ 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune. 
Enob, If he do, fure he cannot weep’t backe againe. 
(JMeit. Y’haue faid Sir, we look’d not for Mari>e An. 
thony heere, pray you, is he married to Cleopatra} 

Enob. Cajars Sifter is call’d Oclatsia. 

■ 2 Wen. True Sir.fhe was the wife of Cains Marcellas, 
Emb. But {he is now the wife of Marcus Antbonius. 
Men. Pray'ye fir* 

Enoh. ’risttue. 

Men. Then is Caftr and he, for euer knit together. 
Enob, If 1 were bound to Diuineof this vnfty, I wold 
not Prophefie fo. 

Men , I thinke the policy of that pttrpafe,made more 
ihsjjie Marriage, then the loueofthe par ties. 

Emb, Ithiokefo too. But you fhall finde the band 
that feemes to tye their friendlhip together, will bee the 
very flrangkr of their Amity; OUauia is of a holy, cold, 
and ftil! conucvfation. 

Men. Who would not haue his wife fo ? 

Eno, Npt he that himfelfc is not fo : which is Mark* 
Anthony‘.he will to his Egyptian difh againe: then fhall 
the fighes of Ottawa blow the fire vp in Caftr, and (as I 
faid before) that whichis the ftrengthof their Amity, 
fhall proucthe immediate Author of their variance. An - 
tbony will vfe his afredHon where it is. Heeraartied but 
his occafion heere. 

Men. And thus it may be.Comc Sir,will you abeord? 
I haue a health for you. 

Snob. I fhall take it fir : wehauevs’dour Throats in 
Egypt,: 

Mett. Come,lct’s away. Exeunt. 


TAuftcke playtt. 

Enter Moor three Struants with a Banket. 

l Heere they’l be man r feme o’th'their plan., 

rooted already, the 3 eaft winde i’th’world witblo 
downe. Wt ^ c| h 

z Lepidus is highConlord. 
i They haue made himdrinke Aimes drinie 

s As they pinch one another by the difpof u - 0ft , 

cries out,no more; reconciles them to his eiur P „- * ” ee 
himfelfc to’th’drinke. tle * ^ 

! But it raifes the greater warre betweenehim & u 
diferetion, 61 h!s 

1 Why this it is to haue a name in great tutnj F 
lowfhip: I hadas liuehaue aReede that will d 0eoi ' * 
feruice, as a Partizan I could not hc-aue. 600 

I To be call’d into a huge Sphere,and not to be fee 
to moue in’t,are the holes where eyes fhould bee 
pjttifully difaftcr the cheekes. 

A Sennet founded. 

Enter Cafar,Anthony, Pompey,Lepidm , Agripp^ % {Cm 
Enebarbsss, Mcnes,withother Captatnes, 

Ant. Thus do they Sir: they take the flow o’th’Nyle 
By ccttoine feales i’th’Pyramid ; they know ' 

By’th’hcighc ,the Iownt{Te,or the meane: If dearth 
Or Foizon follow. The higher Nilusfwels, 

The more it promjfes :as it ebbes,thc Stedfmjn 
Vpon the flime and Ooze fcatters his graine. 

And fhottly comes to Harueft. 

Lep. Y'haue ftrange Serpents there? 

Anth, I Lepiduf. 

Lep, Yout Serpent of Egypt, is bred now ofyourmud 
by the operation ofyout Sun :fo is your Crocodile. 
Ant. They are fo. * 

Pom. Sit,and fome Wine: A health to Lepidm, 

Lep. lam not fo well as I fhould be: 

But llene’reout. 

Emb. Not till you haue flept: Ifeare me yoti’lbettn 
till then. 

Lep. Nay certainly, I haue heard the Ptolemies Pyra¬ 
mid are very goodly things ; without contradiction 1, 
haue heard that. 

Menas. Pompey,% word. 

Pomp. Say in mine eare,what is’t. 

Men. Forlake thy feate I do befeeeh theeCaptaine, 
Andheare me fpeakea word, 

Pom. Forbearc me till anon. Wbfyers ins Sdrt, 
This Wine for hepidtu, 

Lep. Whar manner o’thing is your Crocodile? 

Ant. It is fhap’d fir like it felfe.andit is as broad slit 
hathbredtb j Itisiuft fo high as it is, and mooues with it 
owne organs. It Hues by that which nouriflreth it, and 
the Elements once out of it, icTranfinigraces- 
Lep. What colour is it of? 

Ant. Of it owne colour too. 

Lep * Tit a ftrange Serpent, 

Ant. Tis fo, and iheteares of it are wet- 
Caf. Will thisdefeription fatisfie him? 

Ant, With the Health that Pempty giues hitn> 
is a very Epicure. 

Pomp. Go h ang fir,hang; tell me 0 fthat ? A WJ '• 
Do as 1 bid you. Where’s tbit Cup I call’d for? 

Men. Iffoi the fake of Merit thou wiltbeart 
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Rife from thy ftoole- 

Pom. I thmkerh’artmad-'the matter ? 

(JMeu, I haue euer held my cap off to thy Fortunes. 
font. Thou haft feru’d me with much faith : what’s 
elfe to fay ?Beiolly Lords. 

Anth. TbefcQuickc-lands Lefidns, 

Rtcpe off,them for you finite. 

Me”, Wilt thou be Lord of ajlib eWorld? 

Pom. What faift thou? 

Men, Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world ? 

That’s twice. 

pom. How fhould that be i 

(jtfen. But encertaineit,and though thouthinkerae 
poore, 1 am the man will giuethee all the world. 

Pom. Haft thou drunkc well. 

tMen. No Pompey,\ haue kept me from the cup. 

Thou art if thou dar’ft be ,thc earthly loue t 
What ere the Ocean pales,or skie inclippes, 
Isthine,ifthou wiltha'r, 

Pom. Shew me which way ? 

Mtu-lhet'e three Wodd-fhasers.thefe Competitors 
Arc in thy veflel!. Let me cut the Cable, 

And when wc are put off,fali to their throates: 

All there is thine. 

Pam. Ahjthis thou fliotildli haue done, 

And not haue fpolteon’c. In me’tis villanie. 

In thee 5 ’t had bin good feruice: thou muft know, 

"fis not my profit that does lead mine Honour: 

Mine Honour it,Repent thaterethy tongue. 

Hath fo betraide thine a£le. Being done ytiknowne, 

I fhould haue found it afterwards well done, 

But muft condemne it now : defift,and drinke* 

Men. For this, He neuer follow 
| Thy paul’d Fortunes more. 

Who leekes and will not take,when once’tis offer’d, 
Shall neuer finde jt more. 

Pom, This health to Lepidus, 

Ant, Bearehimafhore, 
lie pledge it for him Pompey. 

Eho. Heere’s to thee Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus,welcome. 

Pom, Fill til! the cup behtd. 

Eso. There’s a ftrong Fellow Menas, 

Men. Why ? 

Eno. A bearei the third part of the world man: feeft 
not ? 

Men. The third part,then heis drunk: would it were 
all,that it might go on wheeles, 

Eno. Drinke thou; encre'afc the Reelcs, 

Men Come, 

Tom. This is not yet an Alexandrian Fcaft. 

Ant. It ripen’s towards ic: ftriketheVeffelUhoa, 
Hcere's to Cafar. 

Cafar. I could well forbear’r, it’s monftrous labour 
when 1 wafh my braine,and it grow fouler. 

Ant, Be a Child o'ch’time, 

Caftr. Poffeffeit, He make anfw err but I had rather 
fall from all,foure daycs,then drinke fo much in one, 
Enob, Ha my braue Emperour, fhall we daunefrnow 
the Egyptian Backenals,and celebrate our drinke? 

Pom. Let’* ha’t good Souldier. 

Ant, Come, let’s all take hands, 

Till that the conquering Wine hath fteep’t our feme, 

In frft and delicate Lethe, 

Eno. All take ha nds: 

Make battery to our eare* with the loud Muficke, 


__ill 

The while,Ileplaceyou, then the Boy fhall fing. 

The holding euery man fhall beate as loud. 

As his ftrong fidescanvolly. 

Mtsfcke PUyts. Snobarbm placet them hand in hand. 
The Song. 

Come thou “Monarch of the Vine, 
plumpie'Bacchus, withpinkf tyne : 

In thy Panes our Cares be drown’d. 

With thy grapes our haires be Crown d. 

Cup vs Sid the world go round , 

Cup vs till the roorldgo round, 

Caftr, What would you more? 

Pompey goodnight. Good Brother 

Let me requeft you of our grauer bufineffe 

Frownesacthislemtie. Gentle Lords let’s part. 

You fee we haue burntour cheekes. Stfbng Smbarbe 
Is weaker then the Wine,and mine owne tongue 
Spleet's what ic fpcakes: the wilde difguife hath almoft 
Ancickc vs all. What needs more words ? goodnight. 
Good Anthony your hand. 

Pom. He cry you on the fhore. 

Anth. And fhall Sir.gities your hand. 

Pom-. Oh Anthony ,you haue my Father houfe. 

But what,we are Friends? 

Come downe into the Boate. 

Eno. Take heed you fa!! nor Menas: lie not on flicse, 
No to my Cabin :thefe Drummes, 

Thefe Trumpets .Flutes: what 
Let Neptune heare.we bid aloud farewell 
To chcfe great Fellowes.Sound and be bang’d,found out- 
Sound a Flour ijh with Drummes, 
F nor. Hoo faies a there’s my Gap. 

Men, Hoa,Noblc Captaine,come. Exeunt. 

Enter Ventiditts as it were in triumph , the dead body of Paco- 
rm borne before him. 

Fen. Now darting Part hy a art thou flroke,and now 
Pleas’d Fortune does of Maychs CraJJus death 
Make me reuenger. Beare the Kings Sonnes body 3 
Before our Army thy Pacorns Orades , 

Paies this for Mdrcm Crajfus. 

Romaine. Noble ’Uenttditu, 

Whil’ft yer with Parthian blood thy Sword iswarme, ‘ 
The FugitiueParthians follow. Spurre through Media, 
Mcfapotamia.and the fhelters,whether 
The routed fiie. So thy grand Captaine Anthony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant Chariots,and 
Put Garlands on thy head, 

Ven. QhSilliseSjSfllittS} 

I haue done enough. Alower place note well 
May make too great an adb Forlearnethis„y»W«r, 

Better to leaue vndone,thcn by our deed 

Acquire too high a Fame, when him we ferues away. 

Cafir and tAuthony.hwe euer wonne 

More in their officer,then perfon. Sojfiue 

One of my place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 

For quicke accumulation ofrenowne. 

Which he acehiu’d by’ch s minute,lofthis fauour. 

Who does i’th’Watres more then his Captaine can, 
Eecomcs his Capraines Captaine : andAmbicion 
(The Sotifdiers vertue)rather makes chorfe of Ioffe 
Then gaine.which darkens him. 

I could do more to do Anthonitss good. 

But ’c would offend him. And in his offence, 

Shoiul^ 
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^ SE s^aacM 


S hould ray performance periffi. 

Rom* Thou half Ventidim that* without the which a 
SoulJier and his Sword graunts fcarce diftinirtion ; thou 
wilt write to Anthony. 

¥m , Up humbly fignifie what in hi s name* 

That magicall word of Watte wc haue effected, 

HoW with his Banners.and his well paid ranks > 

The nere-yet beaten Horfe of Parthra, 

W c haue iaded out o'th'Field 
Rem, Whetc is he now? 

F>w*Hepurpoleth to Athcn^whither with what haft 
The waight we rouft conuay vyith > s > wiil permit; 

We (hall appcarc before him. On thercjpaffc along. 

Exeunt* 

Snitr Agrtppa at one dtore 7 Embarbrn at another. 
Agri, What are the Brothers parted ? 

Eno* They haue difpaccht with P&mpey y he is gone. 
The ocher three are Sealing. OtUuia wcepes 
To part from Rome; Cafar is fad*and Leptdm 
Since pempey's feaft* as Alenas faies*is troubled 
With the Greene-Sicknefle* 
f Agru Tis a Noble Lepidm, 

Em* A very fine one: oh,how he loucs Cafar* 

Agri m Nay but how dcerely he adores May\Anthory , 
Em, C&ftrl why he T s the lupker ofmen. 

Ant, What’s Anthwy^hc-God of lup-iter ? 

Em* Spake you of Caf&r JHoWjthc pon-pareill f 
Agri* Oh Anthony y oh thou Arabian Bird 1 
Eno. Would you praife CkptrSz y Cafrngo no further. 
Agr .Indeed he plied them both with excellent praj fes* 
Em, But he loues Cafar belly et he loucs Anthony v 
HoOjHearts^T ohgues.Figure^ 
Scribe£ s BardSjPoets,cannor, 

Thinke fpcake, caft^wriECjfingjnumber: hoo a 
His loue to Anthony * 'But as for Cafar 1 
Knededownejknede downe^and wonder* 

Agri. Both he J ones* 

Em* They are his Shards^and he their Beetle,fo; 

This istohorfe; AdieujNoble^n^/ 

Agrim Good Fortune worthy Souldicr 3 and farewell 

Enter Cafar ^Anthony,Lepidtes ,and0&ama 9 
Antko, No further Sir, 

Cafar* Y ou take from me a great part of my felfo 
Vfeme well |n*t. Siftcr ? proue lucha wife 
| As my thoughts make the^and as my far theft Band 
Shall paffc on thy approofc; moft Noble Anthony, 

Let not the peece of Vertue which is fee 
^etwixt vs a as thcCymentofourloue 
To keepcit buildcd^be the Ramme to batter 
TheFomeSe ofinfor better might we 
Hauc lou’d without this meanc,if onboth parts 
This benotcheriflit. 

Ant . Make me not cffended ? in your diftruft* 

Cajar, 1 haue faid. 

Ant* You fhalj not finde. 

Though you be therein curiouSjthe left caufe 
For what you feeme to fearCjfo the Gods keepe you 9 
And make the he|t{s of Romaincs ferae your ends: 

Wc will heerepart, 

Cafar, Farewell my deereft Sifter/are thee Wcll^ 

The Elements be kind to theCjand make 
Thy fpirics all of comfort: fare chec weft, 

0$a m My Noble Brother, 

A nth. The Apri-lPs in her eyes, it is Lcues fpring. 
And thefe the flowers to bring it on: be cheer full 


TheTragedie of 


OB. SWo.kej.rfl to n,,Husband.ho„fe ^. 
Cafar* W hat Gifa&ta ? * 

Q£ta t He cell you in your eare ' 

TheSwannes downe feather 

That ftands vpon the Swell at the full of Tide' 

And neither way incline*, 

£m» Will Cafar wclpe? 

Agr ■ He ha's a cloud in's face. 

Ena, He were the woife for that were he aHorf* r . 
he being a|man- * ric 3 *°« 

AgrL Wh y Embarbmi 
When Anthony &und /^/i^ Cafar dead. 

He cried almoft to roaring: And he wept. 

When at PhiUippi he found Tdymm fl^nc/ 

Ena, That year indeed,he was trobJed with a ^ * 
What willingly he did confound % hc waifd ^ 
Bdeeu’t till 1 wee pc too* 

Cafar* No fwcet OZtmia y 
You £hall he are from me frill; the time ffiall not 
Out-go my thinking on you, 
a Ant. Come Sir a come, 
lie wraftlc with you m my ftrengthoflouc, 

Lookc Keere I hauc you*thus I let you go 2 1 
And giue you to the Gods, 

Cafar, Adieu^be happy, 

Lep* LeL all the number of the Stanes giuelighs 
T o thy faire way* 

Cafar* Fare well, fare well Kijfes QBan& 

Ant. Farewell Trumpets found, £xem t 

Enter Cleopatra f2h&rmim 9 trm,md Akxm* 
f lea. Where is the Fellow ? 

Aiex , Halfe afeard to come. 

CUo, Go too,go too: Come hither Sir, 

, £nter the Meffenger as before, 

Aler. Good Msticftie: Herod of lury darenotlooke 
vpon yt tjjbdc when you are well plca/d. 

Cleo. fhat Herods head, lie haue: but how? When 
a Anthony is gone s thro«gh v;hom I might commaand it; 
Come thouneeFe, 

Mef Moft gracious Maieftie* 

Qeo, Did’ft thou behold Qllau'm ? 

Mef J dread (Tieene. 

CUo. Where? 

Mef\ Madam in Rome, 1 lookt her in die face; and 
fa vf her led betweenc her Brother, and LMarke Afflhwjo 
Cleo. Is <he as call as me ?' 

Mtf She is not Madam, 

Cleo* Didft beare her fpeake? 

Is {he fhrill tonguVor low ? 

Mef Madam.I heard he? fpeake ? /he is low voied- 
Cleo m { hat*s not fp good : he cannot like her Jong- 
Char m -Likeher 5 Oh Ifis ;rtisimpp|[ible t 
CUo, [ thinke fo Charmian\ dull of tongue dwarfifh 
What Maieme in her ga; i,temeniber 

ifere thou look'd on Maftftic, j 

crtepcs; her motion ? & her ftatlon are ason?; 
She ftjewes a body,rather tneii a life, 

A Sratue.rhtn a Breather* 

CU&* i s this cerrame ? 

Mef Or I hauenoobfertiance. 

Cha< Three in Egypt cannot make better aou* 

Cifo* He's very knowing,! doperceiuV, 

There's nothing in her yet. 


ThC 


m 


The Fellow ha's good Judgement. 

Char* Excellent* 

Cleo * Gueffeather yearcs,T prythcc. 

Me/f* Madam.(he was a widdow. 

Cleo* Widdow ? Cbarmian^hea rke, 

Attf And I do thinke fhes thircie* 

C/e , Bear’ll:thou her face m mind? isrtlong oe round? 
Mtjf Round, euen to fauhinefie, 

Cho* For the moft part too, they arcfooIHh that are 
jo. Her hairc what colour? 

Browne Mariam: and her forehead 
As low as five would wifh ir* 

Clw* There*s Gold for thee ? 

Thou muft not take my former fharpendleiH, 

I will employ thee backc againe; i fir.de thee 
[4oft fitforbufineffc:. Gopaks thee ready , 

Our Letters arc prepar’d, 

Char* A proper man. 

Cko* Indeed he is fo: J repent me much 
That fo 1 harnedhim. Why me think's by him, 

This Creature's no fuch thing. 

Char, Normng'Madam, 

Cleo* The Iran hath fecne fomc Maiefty, and fhould 
know* 

Char. Hath he fecne MaicSie tips elfe defend; and 
feruingyou folong, 

fkefa, | baue one thing more to nske him yet good 
Charmim \ but Vts no matcerjthou fl^alt bring him to me 
where l will written may be well enough. 

ffiar* I warrant you Mad am, Exeunt, 

Enter Anthony and Q&attia* 

Ant . Naysay Offlj&ia ? not onely that. 

That were excufable^hat and thoutands more 
Of femblable import,but he hath wag’d 
New Wanes'gainft Made his will and read if. 

To publicke care» fpoke fcant!y *fmc. 

When perforce he could not 

But pay rncteamies or Honour: ccld and fiek!y 

He vented then moft narrow meafu 

When thebeft hint was giueu him : he not look't. 

Or did it from his teeth, 

Q&atfh Oh tiiy good Lord, 

Beleeuc not alfior if you muft bcleeue, 

Stomackenotall, Amorevnhappie Lady, 

If this dcuifion cbanccj ne’rc Rood beeweene 
Praying for both parts; 

The good Gods wil mockc me prefcntly. 

When I ftiallpray: 0 h bleffemy Lord.and Husband, 
Vndo that prayer* by crying om as loud. 

Oh bleffe my Brother, Husband winne, winneBrothcr, 
Prayes a and diftreyes the prayer,no midway 
Tvvixt thefe extreames at all 
vfnt* Gentle Olhma, 

Letyoiirbcftlouedraw to that point which fecks 
Beft roprelerueit :ifl loofe mine Honour, 

IJoofe my fclfc;beuer I were not yours 
Then your fo branchkffc. But as you requefted, 

Your felfe (liall go between f s,the tneanc time Lady, 

Ueraife the preparation of a War re 

Shall flame your Brother,make your fooneft haft. 

So your defires are yours, 

QoL Thanks to my Lord, 

The Ioue ofpowfer make me moft vveakc s moft weake, 
You recon cileriWarres ’ewixt youtwainc would be, 

As if the world ftiould deauejand that fiaine uren 
Should foadervp the Rift, 


zjT'ithony a nd Qeopatra. _ 

When it appeere* to you where this begios. 


Turncyourdirpleafure that w ay,for oor faults 
Can neuer te fo equalljthatyour loue 
Can equally raoue with them, prouide your going, 
Choofe your owne <oir.pany f and command yvhat ct-ft 
Vour heart he’s mind too. Exsttnt, 

Enter Enobarbue^nd Erst, 

Eho. How now Friend Eros } 

Eros. Ther’s ttrangeNewes comt Sir, 

Eno. What man f 

Era. Ctfar &C Lepidus hauc made warres vpoo Vomfej, 
Eno. This is old,what is the fuccefic ? 

Eros, Cafar hauing made vfc of" him in the wsrres 
'gainft Pompey: pref'dily denied him liualiry, would not 
let him partake in the glory ofthc a^ion.aiid not reiting 
here, accnfes him ofLertershc had formerly wrote to 
Powpey. Vpon hit owneappeale ieizes him,fo the poore 
third is vp,till death enlarge hisConfinc. 

£m. Then would thou h.idi> apaireof chapsnimofe, 
and throw betweene them all the foodthouhafl, ihey'Ic 
grindc the other. Where’s Anthony} 

Eros. He’s walking in the garden thus,and fpurncs 
The ruili that lies before him. Cries Foole Lcpiiui> 

And threats the throate of chat his Officer, 

That murdred Pomptj. 

Eno. Our great Nauiesrig'd. 

Eros. For Italy and Cafsr ,more Domitissi > 

My Lord dciues you preiencly :my Newes 
I might haue rold heareafrer,. 

£WTwilIbe naught, but let it bearing me to Anthony. 
Eros. Come Sir, Exeunt. 

Enter Agr if pa, MecenAi^nd Cffcr. 

Cd.f. Contemning Rome he ha's done all cbrs,$£ more 
In Alexandria: heere's the manner of’e; 
J'th'Market-placcon aTribonall filuer’d, 

Clcop.-ttra and himfelfc in Chaires of Gold 
Were publikely enthron'd ; at the feet, fat 
C.sfa rion whom they call my Father* Sonne,. 

And all the VEjlawfuil iflue.that their Luft 
Since then hath made betweene them. Vnto her. 

He gauc the fiabhfhmenc of Egypt,made her 
Of lower Syria ) CYprus 3 Lydia J abf<slLitc(>ueene, 

Mtce. This in thepublike eye ? 

Cafir, Tth’comoion fhew place,where they exercife. 
His Sonnes hither proclaimed cheKingofKings, 

Great Media,Parthia, and Armenia 

He gauc to Altxazdsr. To Ptolomj he aflign'd, 

Syria,Siiici3,and Phoenetia : fhe 

In th’abilimcnts ofthc G odd tffe/Jss 

That day appeer’d.andoft before gaue audience. 

As Vis reported fo. 

Meet, Let Rome be thus inform’d. 

Agrl. Who quearie with his infolencealready. 

Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Cxfar. The people knows sic. 

And haue now"receiv'd his acollations. 

Agri. Who does he accufc f 
Cafar. Ci/jr,and that hauing in Cicilie 
Sextus PotMpeim fpoii’d, we had not rated him 
Hisparto'th'ifle, Then does he fay^elentme 
Somcfhipping vnrellorM. Laftly,he fret* 

That Lcpidtit of the T riumpherate,fhou!d be deposed. 
Ami beingrhar, we detains all hisReuenue. 

Agri, Sir,this flioiild be anfwer’d. 

C&{ar. ’Tis done already,and the Meflenger gone: 

I haue told him Lepidm was grown® too cruelly • 
_ y y . . That 


Ww!r t 
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‘J&e Tragedie of 


That he his high Authority abus’d. 

And did deferue hi* change: for what 3 haue conquer’d, 
3 grant him part: but then in his Armenia, 

And ocher o this conquer d Kingdoms,! demand the like 
UWee, Heel ncuer yeeid to that. 

Caf. Normuftnottbenbcyeeldcdtoii) this. 

Enter Oflania with her Trains. 

Otht. Haile Cafar, and my L. haile molt deerc C'afiir. 
Cafar. That euer I fbould call rhee Caft-away. 

Oita. You haue not call'd me fo,nor haue you caufe, 
Caf. Whyhaue you ftoln vpon vs tbus?you comcnot 
Like Cafars Sifter, The wife of Anthony 
Should haue an Army for an Vflier, and 
Theneighes of Horfeto tell ofher approach. 

Long ere fhc did appcarc. The trees by’th'way 
Should haue borne men, and expectation fainted, 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duft 
Should haue afeended to the Roofc ofHeaueu, 

Rais’d by your populous Ttoopcs: But you arc come 
A Market-maid to Rome, and haue preuented 
The oftentation bfour lone; which left vnfhewne. 

Is often left vnlou’d : wc fliould haue met you 
By Sea,and Land, fupplyingcucry Stage 
With an augmented greeting. 

OUa. Good my Lord, 

To come thus w a; I nocconftrain’d,but did it 
On my free-will. My Lord Uldarkc Anthony , 
Hearingthsrt you prepar’d for Warre, acquainted 
My greened earewiilull; whereo alb egg'd 
His pardon for centime. 

Caf. Which foonc he granted 3 
Eeing an ab ftr a£t’tweene his L u ft,and him, 

OEta* Do not fay fo,my Lord, 

C&f I haue eyes vpon him, 

And his affaires come to me on the wind:yvheris he new? 
Ocia, My Lord^in Athens* 

Cafir* No my mo(l wrpngedSiftcr, Cleopatra v 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath guien his Empire, 

Vp to a Whore, who now are leuying 

The icings oWi ’earth for Warre* He hath afirmbled* 

Boehm the King of Ly bia * Archthim 

OfCappadociaj/^iWtf/'fo/King 

Of Paphlagonia: the T hracian King Adnliu^ 

King Mmchnz of Arabia, King cf Pone, 

Herod of I e wry* Mtthrtdates King 
Of Cmnagear, PoUrntn and AminttU^ 

The Kings ofMcde,and Licoania, 

With a more larger Lift of Scepters. 

Qcia* Aye me mo[l wrcithcd, 

That haue m y heart parted betwixt two Friends* 

That does afihft each other, (breaking forth 

Or^Wclcam hither: your Letters did with-bolde our 
Till wc -pcfcciu'dpqth how you were wrong led, 

And we in negligent danger; cbe.ere your heart, 

Re you not troubled with the time, whipfedriues 
O reyoHr concent, thefe ftrongncceffmetj 
But let determin’d things to tfeftiole 
Hold YnbcwaylM their yvay, Welcome to Rome, 
Nothing more deerc to me: You are abus'd 
Beyond them ark e of thought: and the high Gods 
To do yoolufti.ee, makes pte Miniflers 
OfvSi3udti]oie that [cueyou, Beft ofcomfoit, 

And euer welconi toys* Wclconje Lady* 

\JMec* Welcome dccr.c Mad^m, 

Each heartaa Rome loueand pkty you, 

Ondy th'aduta rous Anthony f moft large 


B 


fitter 


In his ahhominations* turtles you off,. 

And giues his potent Regiment to a Trull 
That noyfes it againft vs., 

Otla, Is it fo fit ? 

C*f* Mod ccrtainc: Sifter welcome: prayy 0 , 
euer hnownc to patience. My deef ft Sifter 1 
Enter Cleopatr^and Embwrfatu. 

CUto* I will be euen with thce,doubc it not 
Em, But why > why ? why ? 

A C Jr'' J hoU h aft / oref P° kc m y bein 8 in theft w srr , e 
And fay’fht jt not fit. arrt s, 

lino. Well : is it,is it. 

Cko. If not, denounc’d againft vs, wfc v n, ,, 
we be there in perfon, “ n °t 

Enob. Well,I could reply: if wee fliould ftr,,,., .. 
Horfe and Mares together, the Horfe were meetly i ? 

the Mares would bearc a Soldiour and hhHorfc * ° ^ 

CUo* What is’t you fay ? 

Enob* Your prefence needs 
Tahe from his heart, take from his Braioe* 

Whst fliould not then be fpar’d. He is already * 

Tradtic’d for Lenity, and Tie faid in Rome 
'ThdxPb&tinm an Eunuch,andyour Maides 
Mannage this warre, 

CU&* SinkeRome, and their tongue* r or 
That fpeake againft vs. A Charge we bcarei’ch’Warre 
And as theprefidentofmy Kingdome will * 

Appeare there for a mao. Speake not agaijift it 
I will not Say behindr. 

Enter Anthony ar.d (Emmdm. 

Eno\ Nay I haue done Jiae comes the Emperor, 
Ant . Is it not ftrange CamUim^ 

That fromTarrentum, and Brandufiunij 
He could fo quickly cut the Ionian Sea,, 

Apd take in Troine. You haue heard onT (Sweet?) 

Cleo. Celerity is neuer more sdmjfd. 

Then by the negligent- 
Ant* A good rebuke, 

Which might haue well becom'd thebeftofmen 
To caunt at fliekndIK Cdmidim % wee 
Will fight with him by Sea.' 

Clio. By Sea,what elfe? 

Cam* Why will my Lord, dofo? 

Ant p For that he dares vs too’^ 

Emb , So hath my Lord, dat'd him to finglefight. 
Cam. I, and to wage this BatteU at Pharfalia, 
Where Caftr fought with Pompey* But thefe offers 
Which ferae not for his vantage^ he fbakes off* 

And fo fhould you, 

Emb* Your Shippes ate not well manrfd, 

Your Marriners arc Milkers, Reapeb*people 
Ingroft by fwife Imprefle. In Cafars Fleece, 

Are thofc ? that often haue 'gainft Tempt) fought. 

Their fhippes areyare, yours hcauy: nodifgrace 
Shall fall you for refufing him at Sea, 

Being prepar'd for Land, 

Ant , By Scabby 

En& , Mo ft worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abfnlute Soldierftiip you haue by Land, 

Diftradl your Armie, ^Ifich doth moftconfift 
Of Wflrre-markt-footmen,lc3uc: vnexectited 
Your ownc renowned knowledge, quiteforgoe 
The way which promifes afthrance, and 
Giuevp your felfe oi^erJy to chance and hazard* 

From firme Securitie, 

Ant , lie fight at Sea. 

Cko 


e.Anthony and Qeopatra. 


355 


Cleo. I haue fixty Sail«j Cafiir none better. 

A»t. Our ouer-plu* of {hipping will weburne, 

£jid with the reft full maim’d, from th’head of Aftion 
grate th’approacbing'C^/ir. But if we fade, 

\\ r e then can doo’tat Land. Enter A Jtfejfenger. 

■phy Bufinefic P 

Msf. The Newes is true, my Lord, he is deferiea, 
Cafar ha’s taken Toryrte. 

Ant, Can he be there in perfon? ’ f is impoflihle 
Strange, that his power fliould be. Camiditu, 

Our nineteene Legions thou {halt hold by Land, 

£nd our twelue thoufand Horfe. Wee’l to our Sh:p» 
Away tny Thetis. 

Enter a Soldi stir. 

How now worthy S duldier? 

Soul, Oh Noble Emperor, do not fight by Sea, 

Truft not to rotten plankes ■ Do you mifdeubc 
This Sword,and thefe tny Wounds; letth Egyptians 
And thePheenicians go a ducking : wee 
Haue vs’d to conquer ftanding on the earth. 

And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant, Well,well,away. exit Jnt.Clee,& Emb. 

Seal. By Hercules I tliinke I am i’th’nght, 

Cat» ■ Souldier thou Brt: but his whole aaion growes 
Not in the power on’r: fo our Leaders leade* 

And we are Womens men. 

Soul. Yon keepe by Land the Legions and the Horfe 
whole, do you not ? 

Ven. Mxrcfu Oftauita, Til are hs Ittftetti, 

PuhlieoU, and Celine, are for Sea: 

But we keepe whole by Land. This fpcedeofCk/irr 
Carries beyond belcefe. 

Soul. While he was yet in Rome, 

His power went out in inch diftractions. 

As beguilde all Spies. 

Cam. Who’s his Lieutenant, hearc you? 

Sml. They fay ,on tTomtu. 

fam. Well,I know the man. 

Enter a Meffcnger. 

iJMef. The Emperor cals Camidita . 

Cam. With Newes the times wit b Labour, 

Arid throwes forth each minute, i’otne. ' 'extmt 

Enter Cdftr with his Army, marching. 

Caf Towrm ? 

Tow. My Lord. 

Caf Strikenotby Land, 

Keepe whole, prouokc not Battaile 
Till we haue done at Sea. Do notexceede 
ThePrefcript of this Sctoule: Our fortune lyes 
Vpon this iurope. exit. 

Enter Anthony,and Enoharheu. 

Ant. Set we our Squadrons on yond fide o’th’Hill, 

In eye cSCafars battaile, from which place 
Wc may the number of the Ships behold. 

And fo pvoceed accordingly. exit. 

Camidixs tAdarchetk reithhu Land Army one way euer the 
fiage, and Towns the Lieutenant efCafarthe other way ; 

After their goingis heard the noife of a S ea fight. 

Alarum. Enter Enobarbus and Scorns . 

• "I * v. f• j i \ . ’ " 7 3?rl j $ , . i c fi 

fw.Naught.naughr^al naught, I can behold no longer: 
Thantoniad, the Egyptian Admirall,' 

With all their fixty flye, and mfne the Rudder: • 


To feet, mine eyes arc blaftcd. 

Enter Scarrns. 

Scar, Gods.iSC Godde{Tcs,aH the whol fynod of them! 
Eno. What’s thy paflion. 

Scar. The greater Canrle of the world,is loft 
With very ignorance, we h aue ki ft away 
Kingdomes,and Prouinces. 

Eno. How appeares the Fight ? 

Scar. On our fide, like the Token’d Peflitence, 
Where death is fure. Yon ribaudired Nagge of Egypt j 
(Whom LeprofieoVc-take) i’rh’midft o’th’fight. 

When vantage like a payre of Twinnes appear’d 
Both as the fame, or rather outs the elder; 

(The Breeze vpon her) like a Cow in inne, 
HoiftsSaile*,and Byes. 

Evo, That 1 beheld t 

Mine eyes did ficken at the fight, and could not, 

Indure a further view. 

Scar. She once being looft, 

The Noble ruine of her Magicke, Anthony , 

Claps on his Sea-wing, and (like a doting Mallard) 
Leauiog the Fight in heighth,flyes after her; 

Ineuerfaw an Aftion offuchftiame ; 

Experience, Man-hood, Honor,ne’rfe before,’ 

Did violate fo it felfe. 

E mb. Alacke, alacke. 

Enter Camidita. 

Cam. Our Fortune on the Sears out of breath. 

And finkes mod lamentably. Had our Generali 
Bin what he knew himfetie, it had gone well: 

Oh his ha’s giuen example for our flight, 

Moft grofffiy by his owne. 

E nob, I,are you thereabouts ? Why then goodnight 
indeede. 

Cam. Toward Peloponncfus arc they fled. 

Scar. ’Tiseafietooc, 

And there I will attend what further comes. 

Camid. To Cafarmll I render 
My Legions and my Horfe, fixe Kings afreadie 
Shew metheway ofyeelding. 

E no. He yet follow 

The wounded chance of Anthony yhougb my re a fon 
Sics in the winde againft me. 

Enter Anthony with Attendants. 

Ant. Hearke.the Land bids me triad no more vpotl’t. 
It itaftiam’d to beare me. Friends,coinehither, 

I am fo laced in the world, that I 

Haue loft my way for euer. I haue a ffiippe, 

Laden with Gold, take chat, diuide it :flye. 

And make your peace with Cafar. 

Omnes. Fly? Not wee. 

Ant. I haue fled my fclfe,and haue inftru&ed coward* 
To runne,and ftiew their Ihoulders. Friendsbe gone, 

I haue my felfe refolu’d vpon a coOffe, 

Which has no neetje of you. Be gone. 

My Treafuce’s in the Harbour, Take it :Oh, 

] follow'd that I blufh co looke vpon. 

My very haires do mutiny: for the white 
Reprouc the browne for rafiineffe, and they them 
For feare, and doting. Friends bi gone, you {hall 
Haue Letters from me to fame Friends, that will 
Swccpcyour way for you. Pray you looke not fad. 

Nor make rep lyes of loathne{Te,tafee t he hint 
Which roy dilpaire proclaimes. Let them be left 
Which leaues it felfe, to the Sea-fide ftraight way/ 

I will poffefie you of that {hip and Treafu’re. 

y i Lcaue 


■m 
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The Trage die of 

Delia. Cafar, 'ns hir Schoolemafter 
An argument that heis pluckr .when hither 
tie fendsfopoore a Pinnion ofhis Win e 
Which had /bperfluous Kings for Mefii. 
Not many Mooncs gone by, & 

Enter Ambafadorfrom Anthony 
Captr, Approath s andfpeake, J * 
Amh, Such a* l am, I-ccmc from Anthon 
I was of late as petty to his ends. 

As ij theMonu-dew on the Mertleleafe 
To his grand Sea, 

Cap Bec’t fo,declare thine office. 

Amb, Lord ofhis Fortunes he ralures the? 
Requires to Hue in Egypt, which not grante 
He Leffons his Requefts, and to thee fues 
To let him breath betweenc the Heauensant 
A priuote man in Athens: this for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confeffe thy Greatnefle 


Leaue me, I pray a little: pray you now. 

Nay do fo : for indeede 1 haue loft command, 
Thereforc .1 pray you, lie fee you by and by. Sitsdosmt 
Enter Cleopatra led by Charmian and Eros. 

Eros. JNhty gentle Madam, to him,comfor t him. 

Iras. Do mod deete Queene. 

Char. Do, why, what elfe? 

Cleo. Let mt fit downc; Oh Inna. 

Ant, No,no,no,no a «o. 

Eros . See you hecre,Sir ? 


J kiffe his conqu'ring hand; Tell him, lam prompt 

To lay my Crownc at’s feete, and there to kneeled 
Tel! him,from his all-obeying breath, I hears 
The dooms ofEgypt. 

Thid. *Tis your Nobleft courfe : 

Wifedome and Fortune combatting together. 

If that the former dare but what it can, 

No chance may (haSe it. Giue me gra'cs to lay 
Mv dutie on your hand. 

' Cleo. Your Caprs Father oft, 

(When he bath mus'd o! taking kmgdomes in) 
Bcftow’d his lips on that vnworthy p!ace,i 
As it rain'd kifles, 

Enter Anthony and Enoharbm* 

A»t. Favours} By loae that th 
Thid. One tiiat but performers 
The bidding »flhfcfoTtej| maii } ar 
To haue command obey'd, 

Em: You will be whipt. 

Ant. Approch there; a! 

Air hority mcirs from me oflate. 

Like Boyes vnto a 
And cry, your will 
I am Anthony yet. 


Jot. To him aga'mc, tell him be weares the Rofe 
nf voUth vpon him: from which, the world fnould note 
cjnething particular; His Coine, Ships, Legions, 
jday be a Cowards, whofe Mini tiers would preuaile 
yntitrthe fcruicc of a Childe,asfoone 

j'fh’Command of Cafitr. I dare him therefore 
po lay bis gay Comparifons a-part, 

\nd anfwer me declin’d. Sword againft Sword, 

Our felucs alone; lie write it: Follow me. 

gno. Yes hke enough : bye baml’q Cafir will 
Vuftate his happincfFc, and be Stag’d to'chTlvcw 
a Sworder, I Ice mens lodgements are 
3 ceil of their Fortunes, and things outward 

i --1 mtsality after them 

: he lbould fheamc, 
g all mesfures, the full Caper will 

incite - Caper thou haft i’ubJu’uc 


Ant. Oh fie,fie,fie. 

Char, Madam. 

Iras. Madam, oh good EmprefTe. 

Eros. Sir,fir. 

Ant. Yes my Lord,yes; he at Philippi kept 
His fwoed e’nelike a dancer, while I ftrooke 
The leancand wrinkled CaJJius, and’twas I 
That the mad Brutus ended; he alone 
Dealt on Lieutenantry, and no pra^tifehad 
In the braue fquarcs of W arre: yet now : no matter. 

peo. Ah (land by, 

Eros. The Queene my Lord, the Queene, 

Iras. Go tohim,Mad3m, fpcaketohim, 

Hee’s vnquali ted with very flume. 

Cleo. Well then, fuftaine me; Oh. 

Eros. Moft Noble Sir arife, the Queene approaches, 
Her head’s declin’d, and death will ceafeher, but 
Your comfort makes the refeue. 

Ant. J haue offended Reputation, 

A moft vnnoble fweruing. 

Eros. Sir, the Queene. 

oAnt, Oh whether baft thou lead me Egypt, fee 
How I comiey my fliamc.out of thine eyes, 

By looking backe wha c I haue left behind e 
Stroy’d in dilhonor. 

Cleo. Oh my Lord, my Lord. 

Forgiue my fearfull fayles, 1 little thought 
You would haue followed. 

Ant. Egypt, thou knew’ft too well. 

My heart was to thy Rudder ty ed by’th’ftrmgs. 

And thouftiould’ft ftoweme after. O’remy fpirit 
The full fupremacic thou knewfft, and that 
Thy becke, might from the bidding ofiheGods 
Command mee. 

Cleo* Oh my pardon. 

tAnt. Now I muff 

To the young man fend humble Treaties, dodge 
And palter in the fluffs of lownes, who 
With halfe the bulke o’th’world plaid as I pleas’d, 
Vlaking,and marring Fortunes. You did know 
How much you were my Conqueror, and that 
My Sword, nude weake by my affeflion, would 


A pan 

po draw the inward qt 
Jo fuffer all alike, that 
Know in 

Anfwer his emp 
Hisiudgemenc too. 

Enter a Ser start, 

Ser. A Meffenger from Ca'ar, ~ 

Cleo. What no more Ceremony ?See my Women, 
Againft theblowne Role may they flop their nofe, 
Thattncel’d vnto the Buds. Admit him fir. 

ino. Minehonefty,and I,begiime to fqtiare, 

Ihe Loyalty well held to Foolcs, does make 
Our Faith mrere folly: yethc that can endure 
To follow with AUegeance afalneLord, 

Poes conquer him that did his Mafter conquer. 

And carnes a place i’th'Story. 

Enter Thiduts. 

Cleo ■ Csfrrs vsiW. 

Thtd. Heare it apart. 

Cleo . None but Friends: fay boldly. 

Thid, . So haply arc they Friends to Anthony, 

Snob. He needs as many (Sir) as Cafar ha’s. 

Or needs not vs. IfOe/^-pleaf^our Mailer 
Will leape to be his Friend : For vs you know, 

Whofc he is, we arc,and that is Cafars. 

ThsdSo.'l hut then thoti moQ rcnown’d,C^ir intrcai s, 
Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand’ft 
Further then he is Cafars. 

Cleo. Go on.rightRoyall; • 

Thid. He knowes that you embrace not Anthony 
As you didIoue,hutas you feared him. 

Cleo. Oh. 

Thid. The (carre’s vpon your Honor,therefore be 
Does pitty, as conftrained blemiflies, 

Noras deferued, 

Cleo. Heis a God, 

And knowes what is 1 moil right. Mine Honour 
Was not yeelded, but conquer’d meerely, 

Enti, Tobe fure of that, I wifias ke Anthony, j 
Sir,fir, thou art fo leakie 
That we muft leane thr.c to thy finking, For 
Thy deereft quit thee. Exit £n$, 

7 bid. Shall I fay to Captr, 

What you require ofhim :for he partly begges 
To be defir’d to giue. It much would pleafehim. 

That of his Fortunes youfhould make a ftaffe 
Tolcane vpon. B«t it would warme hiis (pints 
To heare from me you had left Anthony, 

And put your feife vnder His flirov.'d, the vniuerfal Land- 
Cleo What’s your name? (lord, 

Thid My name dhtdisU. 

Cleo, MoftkindeMtffenger, 

Say to great Captr this in deputation. 


ih you Kire.Mow Gods 8c di dels 
When I cried hoa, 
muffe, Kings would ftart forrh, 

. Haue von no cares 1* 

Take hence this lack, and whip him. 
Enter a Sera ant. 

Em. Ti> better playing with a Lions whclpe. 

Then with an old one dying. 

Ant, Moone and Starre*, 

Whip him : wer’t twenty ofchc greaceft Tributaries 
That do acknowledge Cafar, fhould I finds them 
So fawey with the hand of (he hcere, what’s hey name 
Since the was Cleopatra > Whip him Fellowes, 

Till like a Boy you fee hit« ciindge his face, 

And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

Thid. CWarke Anthony. 

Ant. Juggc him away : being whipe 
Bring him againc, the Iacjcc ofCafars fliall 
Beare vs an arrant to h;tn. Exeunt with Thidius* 

You were halfe blaflcd ere I knew you : Ha? 

Haue I my pillow left yhprefl in Rome, 

Forborne the getting of a kwfull Race, 

And by a lero of women, to be abus'd 
By one chat lookes on Feeders? 

Cleo . Good my Lord. 

Ant. You haue berae a boggeler etter. 

But when we in our vicioufneffe grow hard 
(Ohmifery on’t) the wife Gods feeie our eyes 
In our ow'ne fifth, drop our cleare iudgements,rsiakevs 
Adore our errors, laugh ac’s while we ftrut 
T o our confufiofil 

Cleo. Ohjis’t come to this? 

Ant, I found you as a Morfcli, cold vpon 
Dead Cjefars Trencher; Nay,you were a Fragment 
Of GneimPompeyH, befidcs what hotter houres 
Vnregiftred in vulgar Fame you haue 
I.uxurioufly pickc one. For J am hire. 

Though you can gueffe what Temperance (hould be. 
You know not what it is, 

Cleo. Wherefore is this? 

Ant, To let a Feilow that will take rewards. 

And fay,God quityou, be familiar with 
My play-fellow, your hand ■, this Kingly Scale? 
Andpiighter ofhigh hearts. Otbat I were 
Vpoivthc bill ofBafon, roout^roare 
The horned Heard, for I haoe fauage caufc. 

And to proclaime it ciuilly, were like 


Obey it on all ca u fe, 

Cleo. Pardon a parQOB, 

Ant Fall not a teare I fay, one of them rates 
AH that is wonne and loft : Giue me a kiiTc, 

Euen t’r isrepayes me. 

We fent ourScboblcmafter, is a cotue backe ? 

Loue I am full of Lead ; fome Wine 

Within there, and our Viands: Fortune knowes, 

We fcome her moft,when moft flic offers blowes, Exeunt 

Enter Captr , Agrippa^d DoUabtlloysvith others. 

■i. < • ■ * t 

Cap Let him appeare chat’s cotne from Anthem. 
Know you him. 
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A halter’d necke,which <io’s the Hangman thankc^ 

For beingyare abouthim. Iihewhipt? 

, Enter a Serttant with Thtdias . 

Ser. Soundly ,my Lord. 

Ant, Cried he? and begg’d a Pardon ? 

Ser. Hedidaskefauour. 

Ant. If that thy Father line, let him repent 
Thou was’c not made his datighcer } and be thou forric 
To follow Cafar in iris Triumph, fince 
Thou haft bin whipc. For following him, henceforth 
The white hand oia Lady Fcauer thee. 

Shake thou to lookc on’t. Get thee backe to Cafar, 

Fell him thy enterrainrtitnt: looke thou fay 
He makes me angry'withhim, Porhefccmcs 
Proud and difdainfull, harping on what 1 am. 

Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry. 

And at this time moft eafie’tis to doo’c: 

When my good Starres, that were my former guides 
Haue empty left their Orbcs, and Uiot their Fires 
Into th’Abifnac of hell. If he miflike. 

My fpeech, and what is done, tell him he has 
( Hiparchut, my enfratiched Bondman, whom 
He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture. 

As he {hall like to quit me. Vrge it thou ; 

Hence with thy Gripes,be gone. Exit Thid. 

Cleo . Haue you done yet ? 

Ant. Alackeoui Terrene Moonc is now Eel ip ft. 
And it portends alone the fall of Anthony. 

Cleo. I muft flay hi s time ? 

Ant. To AmcrCafar, would you mingle eyes 
With one that ryes his points,' 

Cleo. Not know me yet ? 

Ant, Cold-hearted toward me? 

Cleo. Ah (Deere) lfl be Co, 

From my cold heartier Hcauen ingender haile. 

Andpoyfon it in the fotijfe,and the hrft Gone 
Drop in my netke :as it determines (b 
Diffolue my life, the next Caefarian fmile, ’ 

Till by degrees the memory of my wombe. 

Together with my braue Egyptians all, 

By the difeandeving of this pelleted ftorme. 

Lye grauelefle,till the Flies and Gnats ofNyle 
Haue buried them for prey. 

Ant. I amfatisfied; 

Cafar fen downe in Alcx 3 ndria,where 
/1 will oppofe his Fate. Out force by Land, 

Hath Nobly held, our feucr’d Nauie too 

Haue knit againe,and FJecte, threatning moft Sea-like. 

Where haft thou bin my heart? Deft thouheare Lady ? 

It from the Field 1 /ball returnc once more 
fokifTechefeLips, I wiilappeare in Blood, 

I,and my Sword,wiil came our Chronicle, 

There’s hope in’t yet. 

Cleo. That's my braue Lord. 

Ant, I will be rrebblc-fincwedjhcarted,breath’^. 

And fight malicioufly; for when mine homes 
H ere nice and lucky. n;cn did vanfome liucs 
Ot me for lefts: Bur now, Jicfet my teeth. 

And fend todarkencfleall that ftopnoe. Come, 

Let’s haue one other gawdy night: Call to me 
All my fad Capcaines, fill our Bowles once more; 

Let’s mockc (he midnight Bell. 

Cleo. It i* my Birth-day, 

I had thought t haue held it poore. Biit fincc my Lord 
Is Anthony again?,! wiU bc Cleopatra. 

Ant. We will yet do well. 


TbeTragedie of 


Cite, Call all his Noble Captalnet to*, T ~ . 
Ant. Do fo, wee’l fpcake to them ^ 

And to night lie force 
The Winepeepe through their fcarrtsj 
Come on (my Queene) 

There’s fap in’tyet. The next rime I do fight 
lie make death loue me: for 1 will contend 
Eucn with his peftilent Syne. 

£w. Now hee’l out-ftare the Lilhtnino l 
I* to be frighted out of feare,and mthat inoo ! * futioils 
The Do„c will pMl . the Edridge s lnd 
A diminution in our Capcaines braine, 

Reftorcs his heart; when valour pi a V e* i n r „r 
It eates the Sword it fights with; 1 will feel, 0IJl 
Some way to leaue him. 

€xeu*t. 

Enter Cafar, Agrippa, &Meeenat mtkhu j r „ 

Cafar reading a Letter, ^ 1 

Caf. Hecallesme Boy, and chides ashchadt»« 

Tobeatemeout ofEgypt. MyMdTcngcr P Wft 

He hath whipt with Rods,dares me to pctfonal r« u 
Cafar to Anthony let the old Ruffian know a ^ Jt - 

I haue many other wayes to dye; meant time 1 

Laugh at his Challenge. J 

Mtce. Cafar muft ihinke. 

When one io great begins to rage.hee’j hunted 
fcuen to falling. Gjue him no breath,but now 
Make boote of his diftraaion j Newer ano ct 
Made good guard for it felfc. 

Caf. Let our befl heads know. 

That to morrow, the laft of many Battailes 
Wemeanetofight. Within our Files there arc. 

Of t ho fe that feru’d Marke Anthony bu t late 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done, 

And Feaft the Army, wehaut ftoretodoo’t. 

And they haue earn’d the w a fte.Poote Anthony, Emm 

Enter Anthony, Cleopatra , Enoharhm, Cher man, 
Iras y AUxmyvsth others* 

Ant w He will not fight with me^ 23 omitmi 
Ena* No ? 

AUK Whyfhould he not? 

Eno.He thinks, beingtwenty times ofbetterfortunt, 
he is twenty men to one. 

Aft. To morrow Soldictj 
By Sea and Land lie fight: or I will liue, 

Ornathc my dying Honor in the blood 
Shall make it liue againe. Woo’t thou fight well. 

£'»*• lie fltike, and ciy.Takeali. 

Ant. Well laid , come on: 

Cali forth my Houftiold Scruanta ? Ic£s to night 

Hmerjor qSermtvrtt 

be bounteous at our Mealc* Giuenaethy band, 

Thai! haft bin rightly hooeft^fo haft thou* 

Thousand tho?^and thou: you haue fau’d me well* 

And Kings haue beene your fcllowes* 

Cleo. What meaner this ? 

one ofthofeodde tricks which forowflioots 
Oucofthemiode. 

Ant, And diou art honeft too : 

I Wtfti J could be maoefo many hpcDa 

And al I of you ciapt vp cogecher, in 

An Anthony : that I might do you ieruice^ 

5o good as you haue done* 

Omnet* 


ofafinthony and fleopatra. 


V9 


Qmnes. TheGodi forbid. 

jtnt. Well, my good Fell owes, wait on me to night: 
Scant not my CupSj and mike as much of me« 
j^ s vvhenmine Empire was your Fellow to o 7 
And fuffer'd my command. 

Clio* What 4oes he meane? 

Em. To make his Followers weepe* 

A*t* Tend me tonight; 
fftzy be, it is the period of your dmy f 
jjaply you Hi all nor {eernemofejor if t 
Auiangled fliadow, perchance co morrow, 

Yotfilerue another Maftcr, 1 looke on you f 
As one that takes his leaue. Mine honeft Friends^ 

Ifurnc you not awjy, but hkeaMafter 
framed to your good fefuicc, ftay till death ; 

Tend me to night two houres, I askeno more 5 
And the Godsyecld you for 1 :, 

Ena, What meane you (Sir) 

Togmc them this diicomfort ? Looke they weepe. 

And 1 an AiTe^am Onyon-cy\i^ for fhamc^ 

Tramf 'rmc v* not to women. 

Ante Hojhojho; 

Now the Witch takeme,iff meant it thus, 

Grace grow where choie dropsfall(my hearty Frknds) 
You take me in too dolorous a ienre. 

For I fpakc to you for your comfort^ did defire you 
To bu me this night with Torches; Know (my hearts) 

I Hopewell of to morrow, anti will Icadcyou, 

Where rather Me expeft viftorious life, 

Then death,and Honor* Lefs to Supper/comc* 

And drownc confidcration. Exeunt* 

Enter a Company of SoldioHrs * 

i t SoL Erothcr.goodmght :to morrow is the day, 
%.Ssl> It will determine one way : Fare you well. 
Heard you of iibthi ng ftrange about the ftteets, 
i Nothing iwhat newes ? 

% Belike\is but aRumour ? goodnight to you* 

1 Well fifj good night. 

They meet a other Soldiers* 

2 SouldietSihauecareftill Watch, 

I Andyou :Goodn!ght } goodnight, 

They place themfehes in euery corner of the Stage* 
% Hcere we : and if to morrow 
Our Nauie thritiCj 1 haue an abfblme hope 
Our Landmen will ftandvp. 

i a Tis a braue Army ? and full of purpofe* 

Attipeky he IIahoyes is vndet the Stage, 

% Peare,whatnoife? 

1 1 ift lift. 

2 Hcarke- 

I Mufickc iTh’Ayre# 

3 Vnder dieeaTth, 

4 It figne s well ,do's it not? 

3 No, 

1 Peace I fay: What fhould this meane ? 

2 'Tis the God Bermles^ whom Anthony loued } 

Now leaue shim, 

t Walkejct*s fee if other Watchmen 
Dobearc what we do ? 

2 How now Maifters? Speafrogetber* 

Omnes . How now? how now? do you heare this ? 

I 1,1s t not ftrange ? 

3 Do you heare Mafters ? Do you heare ? 

I Follow thenoyfe fo farre as we haue quarter. 


Let’s fee how it will giue off, 

Omnes * Conient: Tis ftrange* 

Enter Anthony and CUopatrayoith other?* 


Exeunt* 


Ant* Eros, mine A rasour Eras* 

Cleo . Sleepea little. 

Ant, NomyChucke* ^m^tornc mine Armor Eros* 
Enter Eros* 

Come good Fellow,put thtiie Iron oil, 

If Fortune be not ours to day, it is 
Bccaulc wc braue her. Come* 

Cleo * Nav, Uehdpc too,-^^/^«7* 

What’s this for? Ah Jet bcj let be, thou arc 
The Armourer of my heart; Falfe,falfc : Thiij thii* 

Sooth-law Mehelpe: Tims it mu ft bee. 

Ant. Well, well, wefhallrhriue now, 

Seeft thou my good Fellow* Go^puc on Ehy defences* 
£m, BriefclySir, 

Cleo* I snot this buckled well ? 

Anu Rarely,rarely: 

Hethatimbuckles this 3 till wc dopleafe 
To daft for our Repofe, fliall heaie a ftorme* 

Thou fumbl cP.£ros i and my Q^eencs a Squire 
More tight at this* then thou: DHpatch, O Loue, 

That thotrcouldfl lee my W an es to day* arid kfiew 1 ® 
The RnyallOccupatiorij thou fiibuldTt fee 
A Workeman in’c* 

Enter an Armed Soldier* 

Good morrow to thee, welcome, 

Thoulook’ft like him that knowe* a warlike Charge: 

To bufinefie chat we loue,we rife betime. 

And go tooT with delight* 

Soul* A thouiand Si yearly thought be, haue on their 
Rtueteo trim, and at the Port e^pedt you* Shamt. 

Trumpets Flour 

Enter Cdpt dines 9 and Sertldicrs* 

Alex. The Morne is fa ire: Good morrto ^Genera Ik 
AH* Good morrow Generali. 

Ant* Tis well blowne Lads* 

This Morning, like the fpirit of a youth 
That meane* to be of note, begins berime*. 

So,fo : Come giiic me that, this wiy, welUfed, 

Fare thee well Dame, what *re becomes of trie* 

Thisis a Soldier* kjffe : rcbukeable. 

And worthy Chamcfull checke it ware, to ftand 
On more Mcchamcke Complement, He leaue thee. 

Now like a man of Steele, you that will fighf * 

Follow me clofe* I kbring you too’t: Adieu, Exeunt* 
Char* Pleafe you retyre to your Chamber? 

Cha Lead me: 

He goes forth gallantly: That he and Cafar might 
Determine this great W arre in Angle fight; 

Xlien Anthony ; b ut now, Well on. Exeunt 

7 rnmptts found* Enter Anthony^nd Eros* 

Eros, The Gods make this a happy day to Anthony* 
Ant .Would thou^ thole chy fears had once preuaild 
To make me light at Land. 

Eros. Had”ft thou doitefo, 

Thc Kings that haue reuoked, and the Soldier 
1 bai has this morning left thecj would haue ftill 
Followed tlty heeles. 

Ant* Whofc gone this morning ? 

Eros* W ho? one cuer necre thee 5 cali for Bnehtfhw, 

Hce 
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He fiiall not heare thee 5 or from Cajars Campe* 
bay 1 am none of chine. 

Ant* What fayeft thou? 

Sold. Sir he \% yt uh C^fir w 

Eros. Sir,hi $ C'hefts and Treafurehehas.mtwith him* 
Am* Is he gone ? 

SoL Moftcennjne. 

Ant. Go Srosy fend his Treafure afcer 3 do k s 
Decaine no lot I charge thee ; write to him 5 
(I will fubferibe) gentle adtcifs^and greetings ; 

Say^ that 1 wiflihe neuer flndetnorceaufe 
To change a Mafter- Oh my Fortune; haue 
Corrupted honeft men. Difpatch Bnobmbm* Exit 

Elmrijh* Enter Agrtppa , fyfaryWth Embarbm, 

mdDclhibdla, 

Caf m Go forth Agrippa. ansi begin the fight: 

Our will is Anthony be tooke aline ; 

Make it fo knowne, 

. Agrip - C&far % \ fhall* 

Cdfor* The time otVniuerfall peace is neere: 

Prone rhisaprofpYous da^the threenook'd world 
Shall bcare theOIiuefredy* 

Enter 4 JUfejfiwgir* 

‘Mef, ^Anthony is come into the Field* 

C*f Go charge Agripp 4 3 
Plant thofe that haue reuoltefd in the Vane, 

That Anthony may feeme to fpend his Fury 
Yponhirofclfe. Sxctinft 

Ewb* Alexis did reuolt>an4 went zo hwrty on 
Affaires of Anthony t there did diffwads 
Great Herod to incline hi ml clfe to Caflrt^ 

And leaue his Metier Anthony* For this pa met, 

Ctifttr hath hang’d him i Camittdit €4 and the reft 
That fell away, banc enrertaitiptchr, but 
No honourable truftr.I haue doneill^ 

Of which I do accale myjelfe fo fordy* 

That I wiiiioy no mote* . 

Enter a Soldier ofC&faru 
Sol * Enelhirhwy Amhony 
Hath after thee fern ail thy Tveafurc, with 
His Bounty ouer-plus* The MefTengcr 
Caine on my guards and at cby Tent is now 
Vnioadingofhis Mules. 

Em, I glut; it you* 

Sol . Mocke run Enobarbut^ 

1 tell you true: Beft you fa Pc the bringer 
Out efihe boafh, I muft attend mine Office, 

Gr would haue donee my felfe, Your Emperor 
Continues ftill a Icue. Exit 

Emb. x am alone the Villaineof the earth, 

And fccie I am fo mo ft. Gb Anthony^ 

Thou Mine ot Boui'ty, how wouldY+thou haue payed 
My better ferusee ? when rny turpitude ^ 

Thou.dcdft io Crownc w-ithf Gold, This blowesmy hart, 

It fwift thought breake it not: a fwifter meant 
Shall ouc-ftrike thought* but thought will dooY, Ifeete 
I fight agaitift thee : No I will go/e eke 
Some Ditch, wherein to dye : the fount beflfits 
My latter part oflifc. . Exit* 

%Ai&rumdDrumme$md Trumpets* 

Enter Agrtppa, 

Agrtp Retire* wc haue engag’d.our felues too farre: 
Cdfar him felfe h^s worke, and our oppreffion 
Exceeds whacwccx'pcfietL Exit, 


The Trage die ttf 
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Alarums. 

6 nttr Anthony t and Scarrm winded. 

Scar. O my braue Emperor, this jsfouoh t inttp j 
Hac! we done lo a: firft, wc had droucnihfm 
Withdowrjabout their heads, ^ ° n,e 

Thou blced’ft apsce, . ^ <ir * 1 , 

Seer. I had a wound hcere tha t was iike a T 
Bur now °cis made an H. * 

eAnt. They do retyre. 

Scar. Wce’l beat ’em into Bench-holes T w. 
Roomc for fix fcorchcs more. 

Enter Eros, 

Zros. They are beaten Sir, and our adu 3ata(N . , 

For afaire viiSlory, ta S c itraej 

Scar, Let vs icore their backes. 

And fnarch ’em vp, as we take Hares behinde 
Tis fport to maul a Runner, 

An r* I will reward thee 
Once for thy fprightly comfor^and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

lie halt after. ' „ 

sxtm 

Alarum. Enter Anthonyagaine in a tJMarcb, 
Scarrm, mth others .. 

Ant. Wc haue beate him to his Campe : Ranneone 
Befofe,& let the Q^een know of our gueftst to morrow 
Before the Sun fhail ice’s, wec’l fpill the bioed 
That ha’s to day efcap’d, J thanke you a!J, 
Fordoughry handed are you* and haue fought 
Not as you feru’d the Cauie, but as’t hadbeene 
Each mans hke mine : you haue fhewncall EhlUrs , 
Enter the Citty, clip your Wiues, your Friends 
Teil them yourfcats.whim they with ioyfull |L» 
Wafli the congealemcnt from your wo midland It iffe 
The Honoiu’d-ga/Jics whole. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Giue me thy hand. 

To tEiis great Faiery, He commend thy 3&s, 

Make her thankes blefie rhee. Oh thou day o’th’wotld, 
Chaine mine arm’d necke, leape thou,Attyrc and all ’ 

T hrough proofs ofHarnelTetomy heart,and there 
Rice on the pants triumphing. 

Cieo. Lord of Lords, 

Oh infinite Vertucicomm'ft thou fini ling from i 
The worlds great fnare vncsnglic. 

Ant. MineNightingale, 

We haue beate them to their Beds, 

WhatGyrie, though gray 

0o fomthing mingle with ouryongerbrcwn,yethawe 
A Sraine that nourifhes our Neruei s and can 
Gecgoie fbrgoleofyouth. Behold this mail, 

Commend vnro his Lippes thy fauouring hand, 

KifTe it my Warriour; He hath fought to day, 

A® ifa God in ha;cofMankinde,had 
Deftroyed in fncti a fliape, 

Cieo. He giue thecFnend t 

An Armout aliofGoId: it was a Kings. 

Ant. He has deferu’d it,were it Carbunkled 
Like holy Phcebus Carre. Giue me thy hand, 

Through Alexandria make a icily March, 

Beam our backt Target?, like the men that owe thtii 1 * 

Had our great Pallace the capacity 

To Campe this hoalf, we all would fup together. 

And drinkc Carowies to the next dsyes Fate 

Which 
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Vl'hich promifes Royallpcrill, Trutnpetters 
yy ith brazen dinne blaft you the Citdes eare, 
j^jke mingle with our ratling Tabourines, 
pliatheauen and earth may (kike their founds together, 

I applauding our approach. Exeunt. 

E«fir <i Center it t e!-ad hie Company, Eno&arfats foikwes. 

Cent. Ifwebenotreleeu’d within thishourc, 

\Ve mud returne to’th’Court of Guard : the night 
Islhiny, and they fay, we fiiallernbattaile 
By’rhTccOnd houre i’th’Mornc. 

ifflatch. This laft day was a fhrew’d one too'*. 
gtjoh. Ob beate me wimefic night. 
a What man is this t 
I Stand clbfe,and lift hitn. 

Ersoh. Be witnefle to me (O thoublcfted Moone) 
When menreaolfed (hall vpon Record 
Beate hatefull memory i poore Enobar&us did 
Before tby face repent. 

Cent. Enoharlm ? 
a peace: Heacke further. 

Enoh. Oh Soueraigne Miftris of true 'Melanchotly, 
Thepoyfonous dampe of night difptmgc vpon me, • 

That Life, a very Rcbell to my will. 

May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
! Againft the flint and hardnefic of my fault, 

Which being dried with greefc, will breabe to powder, 
And finifh allfoule thoughts. Oh Anthony , 

Nobler then my reuolt is Infamous, 

Forgiue me in thine owneparticular, 

But let the world tanke me in Rcgifter 
AM a ft er leauer,anda fugitiue: 

Oh Anthony ! Oh Anthony ! 

I Let’s fpeakc to him. 

Cent. Let’s heare him,for the things he fpcakes 
May concerne Cafar. 

3 Let’s do fo, but he fleeces. 

Cent. Swoonds rather, for fo bad a Prayer as his 
Was neuer yet for fleepe, 

I Go we to him. 

3 Awake fir.awakc, fpeakc to vs, 
i Heare you fir? 

(ent. The hand of death hathraught him. 1 

Drummes afarre off". 

Hearke the Drummes demurely wake the fleepers: 

Let vs bearehim to’th’Court of Guard; heisofnote 
Out houre is fully out. 

* Come on then, he may recotier yet. exeunt 

Enter Anthony and Scarrxeyeith their Army. 

Ant. Theirpteparationistodayby Sea, 

We pleafethem not by Land. 

Scar. For both,my Lord. 

Ant . I would they’Id fight i’ch‘Fire,or i’th’Ayte, 
Wee’ld fight there too. But this it is, our Foote 
Vpon the hilles adioynihg to the Citty 
Shall flay with vs,. Order for Sea is guien, 

They haue put forth the Hauen: 

Where their appointment we may bed difeouer. 

And look eon their endeu our. exeunt 

Enter Cafvr,and his Army. 

Caf. But being charg’d, wc will be ftill by Land, 
Which as I tak't we (hall, for his beft force 
I* forth to Man his Gallies. To the Vales, 


——--—j—- ; 

And hold out beft aduantage. exeunt. 

Alarum afarre off, as at a Sea-fight. 
Enter Anthony,and Scarrus . 

Ant. Yer they are not ioyn’d : 

Where yon’d Pine does (land, ] (hall difeouer all. 

He bring thee word ftraighc, how ’ris like to go, exit. 

Scar. Swallowes haue built 
In Cleopatra's SAes their nefts. The Auguries 
Say,they know not, they cannot tell, looke grimly. 

And dare notfpeake their knowledge. Anthony\ 

Is valiant,and deiofted, and by ftarts 
Hii fretted Fortunes giue him hope and feate 
Ofwhat he has, and has not» 

Enter ^Anthony. 

ttAnt, All is ioft : 

This fowle Egyptian hath betrayed me: 

My Fleece hath yceldrd to the Foe, and yonder 
They caft their Caps vp, and Csrowfe together 
Like Friends long loft. Trple-tum’d Whore,-’tis thou 
Haft fold me tothisNouice.and my heart 
Makes onely Warres on thee. Bid them alt flye': 

For when I am reueng’d vpon my Charrae, 

Lhaue doneall. Bid them all flye, be gone. 

Oh Sutine, thy vprife (hall I fee no more, 

Fortune, and Anthony part hcere, eucn heere 1 
Do wc (hake hands? All come to this? The hearts 
That panuelled me at hceles, to whom I gaue 
Their wifties. do dif-Candie, nrclt their fweets 
On bloftbming Cafitr : And this Pine is barite, 

Thai ouer-top'd them all. Betray’d I am. 

Oh thisfalfc Soule of Egypt) this graue Chafme, 

Whole eye beck’d forth my WsfsiSc cal’d them home; 
Whofe Bofome was my Crownet,my chiefc end. 

Like a right Gypfie, hath at faff and locfe 
Beguil’d me,to che very heart oflofle. 

What Eros,£ros} 

Enter Cleopatra, 

Ah, thou Spell 1 Auaunt. 

Cieo. Why is my Lord enrag’d againft hisLoue? 
Ant. Vanifti. or I (hall giue thee thy deferuing, 

And blemilh Cafitrs Triumph. Let him take thee. 

And hoiftchee vp to the (honcing Plebeians, 

Follow his Chariot, like the g eateft i’pnt 

Of all thy Sex. Moft Monfter-like be fhswne 

Forpoor’ftDimimtiucSjfor Dolts, and let 

Patient Otfauia, plough thy vifage vp 

Withherprcpared nailes. exit Cleopatra. 

Tis well cli'art gone, 

ifitbc well to line. But better'twrre «■ 

Thou fcll’ft into my furie, for one death 
Mighthaucpreuentcd many. Em,hoa? i 
The (litre of.Vf^i is vpon me, teach me 
Abides, thou mine Anccftor.thy rage. 

Let me lodge Lie as on the homes o’th’Moone, 

And with thofe hands that grafpt the heauieft Club, 
Subdue my worth left felfe: The Witch fhail die, 

T o theyoung Roman Boy (he bath fold me,and I fall 
Vnder this plot; She dyes for’t. Eros hoa ? exit. 

Enter Cleopatra, Cbarmian, Iras,Afardian, 

Cieo. Helps me my women: Oh hee’s mote mad 
Then Telamon for his Shield, the Eoarc ofTheffaly 
Was neuer fo imboft. 

Char. To’th’Monumcnt, there locke your felfe. 

And fend him word you are dead; 
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The Soulc^tid Body riue not more in p^rtjmgj 
Then greatndfe going off, 

CfUil To’th'Monutncnr; 

Mitrdian, go tell him I haue flaine my felfe: 

Say, that the laft I fpoke was Antheny^ 

A *& word it(prythee)p‘iacbufly. Hence 2 Urdian y 
And britig-nie bow he cakes my dea h to^h'Monument* 

ExmnU 

Enter Anth&^y % And Srss 9 
Am * Erdi 3 thou yet behold* ft me ? 

Eros, LNobleLortJ, 

Ant. Sometime we fee s dowd that's Dragonifti, 

A vapour fometlme; like a fiearc»ot Lyon, 

A toward Cittadeil, a pendant Rocke> 

A forked Moumame^bf blew Promontorie 
With Trees vponY, that noddevnto the worlds 
And mocks our eyes with Ayre* 

Thou haft feenc chefe Signes^ 

They are blackc Vefpefs Pageants* 

Eros* I my Lord, 

’ Ant* That which is now a Korfe,eueh with s thbght 
the Racks dithmes,and makes it indiftinit 
As water is in water. 

Eros* It does my Lord* 

Ant, My good Knauc 2 |rgj,n&w thy Captaine i% 
Euen fuch a body: Heere I am Anthony, 

Yet cafinot hold this vifible fbape (.my Knaue) 

I made thefe war res for Egypt, and the Queens, 

Whofe heart I thought I had, for Hie had mine; 

Which whif ft it was mine,had annext vntoo*t 
A Million moe, (now loft:) fhee $ros has 
Packt Cards with C#fars % and falfe plaid my Glory 
Vnto an Enemies triumph. 

Nay, wcepe not gentle Eros, there is left vs 
Our felues to end otir fdues* 

Enter Wardian* 

Oh thy vilde Lady,/be has rob’d me of my Sword, 

War, No Anthony, 

My Miftris lou'd thee, and her Fortunes naingled 
With chine jntirtly, 

jrfwr.Hence fawey Eunuch peace,flhehathbetraid me. 
And fhall dye the death* 

Mar* Death ofonep^rfon, can be paide but once, 
And that (he ha's difchargVL Whac thouwould'ft do 
Is done vneo thy hand : the laft fhe fpake 
Was Anthmy y moft Noble Anthony . 

Then in the midd’ft a tearing grone did breaks 
The name of Anthony : it was diuided 
Betwcene her heart, and lips: {lie rendred life 
Thy name fo buried in her. 

Am. Dead then ? 

Mar* Dead* 

Am* Vnarmeiw, the long dayes taske is done. 

And wemuftfleepe ;That thoudepart’ft hence fafe 
Does p ay t by 1 at opr rimy; Go* exit Mardim . 

Off, plu eke off. 

The fcuen-foId.ftikTdof^^ cannot keepe 
The battery frqm my heart, Ohclcauemy fidcs. 

Heart, once be ftronger then thy Continent, 

Cracke thy trade Cafe- Apace Em, apacei 
No more a Soldier: bruited pecees go, 

Your haue, biii.No.bly borne*, From me awhile, exit Sr os 
I will fcYe^e thtc C/eoj>atra y and 
Weepe for my pardon. So it muft be, for now 
All lengthisTorture^fince tlicTorch is out. 

Lye downe and ftray no farther. Now all labour 
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Marres what it docs: yea, verv Force 
It felfe with ftrength £ Scale then .and all tS* 

Erot! I come my Queetie, Eras? Stay fornf 0 " 6 ' 
Where Souks do couch on Flowers, wee’l h ? j • 

And with ourfprightly Port make the Ghnn' n ha H 
'Dido, and her vSrnat fhall want Troop es E * S a2f ! 

And all the haunt be ours. Coroe Eros\Ero t . 

Enter Eros. 

Eros, Whacwouidmy Lord? 

Ant. Since CUop 4 tra<iycd 1 
I haue lin’d in fuchdi/honour, that the Gods 
DeteftniybafenefTe; I, that wkhmySword 

Quarter’d the World, and oVegrccneNermm, , , 

With Ships, made Cities; conderone my felfe 
The Courage of a Woman, leffe Noble mind* icIte 

Then fhe which by her death, our Cdfar tell es 
lam Conqueror of my felfe. Thou art fworne & 

That whenthe exigent fhould come, which n aw 1 
Is come indeed : When I fhould fee behindeme 
Th’ineui table p ro fecur i on of difgrace and horror 
That on my command, thou then would'/} kilim* ■ 
Doo’t, the time is come: Thou ftrik’ft not me 
’Tis Caftr thou defeac’ft. Put colour in thy Ch^lr, 
Eros. TbeGods with-hold me, ' 

Shall I do that which all the Parthian Darts 
(Fhough Enemy) loft #yme,and could not/ 

Ant. Eros, 

Would'ft thou be window’d in great Rome, andfet 
Thy Maftcr thus with plcacht Armes, bending downs 
His corrigible necke, his face fubdu’dc 
To penetrative fliatne; wbil’ft the wheel’d feats 
Of For tun ate Cafttrdrzwae before him, branded 
HisBafencffethatenfued. 

Eros. J would not fee’t, 
jim . Come then: for with a wound I muft be cur'd. 
Draw that thy heneft Sword,which thou haft worne 
Moft vfefull for thy Country. 

Eros. Oh fir,pardon me. 

Ant, When ldid make thee free, fwor’ftifnot then 
To do this when! bad thee? Doit at once. 

Or thy precedent Seruices are all 

But accidents ynpurpos’d. Draw,and come. 

Eros. Turtle from me then that Noble countenance. 
Wherein the worflnp of the whole world lyes. 

Ant. Loe chee, 

Eros, My fword is drawne. 

Ant. Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou haft drawne it. 

Eros, My deete Maftcr, 

My Captaine, and my Emperor. Let me fay 
Before I ftrtke this bloody ftroke, Farwell. 
eAni. Tis faid man, and farewell. 

Eros. Farewell great Chiefc. Shalt 1 flrike now J 
Ant. Now Eros. Xtiltshimfttfe. 

Eros. Why there then : 

Thus Ido efcape the forrow ait Anthonies death, 1 . 

e^»f. Thrice-Nobler chenmy felfe. 

Thou teachefttne; Oh valiant Eros t ,what 
I (liould, and thou could’ft not, my Qneeneand Eros 
Haue by their braue inftru£lion got vpon me 
A Noblenefle in Record. But I will bee 
A Bride-groome in my death, and runintoo’t 
Astoa Louersbed, Come then, and Eros, 

Thy Mafter dies thy Schpller; to do thus 
I learnt of theeHow,not dead? Not dead ? 

The Guard, how?Oh di/patch me. 

Enter 
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Enter a Guard, 
l,Guard. What's the noife? 

*int. 1 haue dohe my workeillFriends: 

Oh an ent ^ whtlt I haue begun, 

- The Starre is falne, 
j And time is at his Period. 
jit, Alas,and Woe. 

Jut. Let him thadoues me,flrike me dead, 

1 Nod' 

3 Norl. 

2 Nor any one, exeunt 

'percertfs.Thy death and fortunes bid thy fo!owns By 

Thi* fword but fhewne to Cnfar with this rvdings. 

Shall enter me with him. 

Enter Diomedes, 

J)js, Where’s Anthony ? 

Deere. There Dicmed there. 

‘Diont. Liues he: wilt thou not anfwerman? 

Jut. Art thou there Disced? 

Draw thy fwo!ti,and giue incc, 

Suffifing ftrokes for death. 

Diom- Moft abrollitc Lord : 

}dyMiftris Ciecp.ttra fentmeto ihce. 

Ant. When did (bee tend thee? 

Diom. Now my Lord. 

Jnth- Where is file? (feare 

Z>«ww.Lockt in her Mor.umentiftic had a Prophcfying 
Of what hath come to pa(!e; for when file faw 
(Whicli neocr /ball be found) you did fufpetft 
she had difpos’d with Cafir, and that your rage 
Would not be purg’d, fhefcnr you word fhe was dead: 
But fearing fince howit might worke,hath fent 
Me co proclaime the truth, and I am come 
I dread, too late. 

Ant .Too late good Dionted : call my Guard I prythee. 
Dio. Whachoa: the Emperors Guard, 

The Guitd.what hoa * Come,your Lord calks. 

Enter 4. or 5. of the Cuird cf Anthony. 

Ant, Beare me good Friends where Cleopatra bides, 
’Tisthelaftferuice that] ftjali command you, 

1 Woc,woe are we fir.youmay not line to weare 
All your true Followers our. 

All, Moft heauy day. 

^»r.Nay goodmy Fellowes, do not pleafcfharp fate 
To grace it with your forrowes. Bid that welcome 
Which come* to ptinifh vs,and w'e punifh it 
Seeming to beare it lightly. Take me vp, 

I haue lediyou oft, carry roe now good Friends, 

And haue my thankes for all. ■ Exit hearing Ar thony 

Enter Cleopatra, and her Maides aloft, with 
Chariffinnij hat. 

Cleo. Oh Charm An, I will neurr go from hence. 

Char. Be comforted deere Madam, 

Cleo. No, 1 vyill not: 

All ftrangeand terrible clients arc welcome, 

But comforts we difpife; our fize of forrow 
Proportion’d to our caufe f muft be as great 
As that which makes it. 

£»fer Dimed. 

How now? is he dead ? 

‘Diont His death’s vpon him, but not dc3d. 

Looke out o’th other fide your Monument, 

His Guard haue brought him thither. 

Enter Anthony,and the Guard. 


CUe. Oh Sunne, 

Burne the great Sphere thou mou’ft in, darkling ftand 
The varrying Ihore o’th’worid.O Antony, Ant any t Antony 
Hcipe Chxrmim , helpc Iras helpe : helpe Friends 
Below, let’s drawbim hither. 

Ant. Peace, 

Not C a f* rs Valour hath o’rethrowne Anthony, 

But Anthonie's hachTriumpht on jt felfe, 

Cleo. So it ftiould be. 

That none but Anthony fhould conquer Anthony, 

But woe 'tis fo. 

Jnt. I am dying Egypt, dying j onely, 

] heere importune death a-while, vntill 
Of many thoufand kiftes^ the poore laft 
I lay vpon thy lippes. 

Cleo, I dare not Deere, 

Deere my Lord pardon : I dare nor, 

Leaft 1 be taken! nor th'lroperious ftiew 
Of the full-Fortun’d Cafttr,es uer Hi all 
Be brooch’d with me, if Knife, Drugges, Ser-pent* haue 
Edge, fling, or operation. I am fafe; 

Your Wife OElauia, with her modeft eyes. 

And ftill Conclufio'n, /hall acquire no Honour 
Dcmtiringvpon me: but come, come Anthony, 

Helpe me my women, we nmfl draw tht e vp : 

Affiftgood Friends. 

Ant. Oh quicke.or I am gone. 

Cleo, Hcere’f fporc indeed? : 

How heauy weighes roy Lord ? 

Our ftrengch is all gone into heamnefie. 

That makes the waighc. Had I great 7 »mo’s power, 

The ftrong wing’d Mercury fhould fetch thee vp, 

And fetthceby Ioues fide. Yet come a little, 

Wifticrs were euer Fooles. Oh come, come, come. 

They beatse Anthony aloft to Cleopatra, 
And welcome, welcome. Dye when thou haflliti'd, 
Quicken with killing: had my lippes that power. 

Thus would I weare them out. 

All, A heauy fight. 

Ant. I am dying Egypt, dying. 

Ginemefome Wine, and let roe f peake a Ibtlffi 
Cleo. No, let me fpeakt, and let me rayle fo hye, 
That the falfe HufwifeFortuny breake her Whccie, 
Prouok’d by roy offence. 

Ant. One word ffweet Qneene) 

O ‘tCafar feekeyourHonour,t^ith year fafety. Oh. 

Cleo. They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle hcareme. 

None about Cafttr truft, but ProcukitU. 

Cleo. My Refohition,andmy hands,IIe trufi, 

None about Cafttr, 

Ant. The mi ferable change now at roy end, H 
Lament nor forrow at: but pleafe yot r thoughts 
In feeding tliem with thofe my former Fortunes 
Wherein I lined. The great eft Prince o’th'world. 

The Nob left: and do now not bafely dye, 

Not Cowardly put off my Helmet to 
My Countreymon. A Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquifil’d. Now my Spiritis going, 

I can no more, 

Cleo. Noblcfl efrnen,woo’tdye? 

Haft thou no care of me, Iba’l I-abide 
In this dull world, which iti thy abfence is 
No better then a Stye? Gh fee roy women : 

,.The Crowneo’th’earth doth melt. My Lord? 

Oh wither’d is the Gatland of the W arre. 
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The Souldters pole is falne: young Bayes and Gyrlcs 
Are icueil now with tnca: The edde* is gone, 

And there is nothing left rcmarkeable 
Beneath the vifiting Moonc. 

Char. Oh quietntffc, Lady. 

Iras. She’s dead too, our Soueralf ns. 

Char. Lady. 

Iras. Madam. 

Char. Oh Madam, Madam .Madam. 

Iras. Royall Egypt: Emprcfi'e. 

Char. Peace,pcace,/Wtf. 

Cte». No more hut in a Woman.and commanded 
By fuch poors palEon, as the Maid that Milkes, 

And doe’s the meanett chares. It were for me. 

To throw tny Scepter at the iniurious Gods, 

To tell them that this World did equal! theyrs. 

Till they had flolne our Iewell. All's butnaughc i 
Patience is foccifh, and invpacience does 
Become a Dogge that’s mad: Then is it fiunc. 

To rulb into the fccrer houfe of death. 

Ere death dare come to vs. How do you Women.'? 
What, what good cheei e? Why how now Charmsan ? 
My NobleGyHes? Ah Women, women! Looke 
Our I.arupe is (pent, it’s out. Good firs-, take heart, 
Wee’l bury him And then,what’s braue,what’s Noble, 
Let’s doo’t after rhe high Roman fafhjon, 

And make death proud to take vs. Come.away, 

This cafe of that huge Spirit now is cold. 

Ah Women,Women ! Come.wc haue no Friend 
But Refold Lion,and the breefieft end. 

£xetsr.i , hearing ef-Anthonies bed]. 

Eater Caftr,Agrippa,Delldelk, Men as.Kish 
his CemfeliofWarre, 

Cafar * Go to him Dodahella, bid him yecld, 

Being Co fruftrare, tell him, 

Hemockes the pawtes that he makes. 

Dol. Cafar,\ Hull. 

Eater Deer etas with the{word of Anthony, 

Caf, Wherefore is that? And what art thou that dar'fi 
Appearc thus to vs? 

‘Dec* I am call’d Dccmas, 

Marke Anthony I feru’d, who befl was woitbie 
Beft to be feru d: whifft heftood vp,arsd Ipoke 
He was my Mafiet, and I wore my life 
Jo fpendvpon his haters. Iftboupleafe 
To take me to thee, as I was to him, 
lie be to Cafar; if pjcaicft nor, l yeild thee vp my life. 
Cafar. What is’t thou fay’d ? 

Dec, I fay (Oh Cafar') Anthony is dead. 

Cafar, 1 he breaking of fo great a thing, ftiould make 
A greater erackc. The round World 
Should hauefhookc Lyons into ciuilj Erects, 

And CittijKns to their dennes. The death of tAkthmy 
snot a fingle doome, in the name lay 
Amoity or the world. 

Dec. He is dead Cafar, 

Slot by a poblikc.ininiflcr of IuRice, 

Nor by a hyred Knife, but that ieife-band 
Whiph writ his Honoriruhe Afls it did. 

Hath with the Courage which the heart did lend it. 
Spotted the heart. Thi.sjs'hi* Sword, 

I robb d his wound of it-; behold it Rain’d 
With his moft Noble blood, 

Caf. Looke you fad Friends, 


The Trage die of 



The God* rebuke me, but it is TydiiiPs 

■ To wafh the eyes of Kings, ® 

Dol. And lfrangc it is. 

That Nature muft compell vs to lament 
Our moft perfifled deeds. 

JJ«r.His taints and Honours, wag’d eoua , ., 
Dolst. ARatcrfpiritncuer * ^ ai Wnht 

Did Aeere humani ty : but you Gods will gille 
Some faults to make vs men. Cafar is touch’H 

Mec. When fuch a fpacious Mirror’* f« ur 

He needes tmiR fee him fclfe. befort hi 

Cafar* Qb*sfnth&nj t 

r haue followed thee to this, but we do Wt, 
Difeafes in our Bodies. I muft perforce " 

Haue fhewne to thee fuch a declining day 
Or looke on thine: we could not Rail tog«her 

In the whole world. But yet let me lament * 

Wuh teares as Soueraigne as the blood ofheirr* 
That thou my Brother, my Competitor J 
In top of all oefigne; my Mate in Empir’e 
Friend and Companion in the front of Wame 
The Arme ofmine owne Body,and the Heart' 

Where mine his thoughts did kindle; that our St lrres 

Vtircconciliablejhould dimdeourequalneffctothij 

Heart me good friends, [it 

But I will tell you at feme meeterSeafon 
The bufineffe of this man lookes out of him 
Wee’l heart him what he fayer. * 

Enter m ^Egyptian, 

Whence are you? 

te£gyp. Apoore Egyptian yet, the Qiieen mymife 

Conhn d in all, fhe has her Monument 1 

01 thy intents, defires, inflrutfion. 

That fhe preparedly may frame her felfe 
To’th’way fliec’s forc’d too, 

Cafar. Bid her haue good heart. 

She loone fhall know ofvs,by feme of ours. 

How honourable, and how kindcly Wee 
iJerermine for her.For Cafar cannot leauetobe vngentli 
tAlgrpt. So the Gods preferue thee. Exit. 

Caf. Conic hi cher Procttleim, Go and fay 
Wcpurpole hcrnoRiame: giue her what comforts 
The quality ofher paffion Riall require; 

Leaft in her greatne 0 e,by fome mortall Rroke 
.^he do defeate vt. For her life in Rome, 

Would be eternall in our Triumph ; Go, 

And with your fpcediefl bring v* vvhat Riefaycs, 

And how youfindeofher. 

P/o. (afar 1 fhall. Exit Procnleim. 

Caf Call ns,ga you along ; where’s Doidelh, to fe- 
cond P roc tilesta ? 

All. DoUbelU. 

Caf Let him alone: for I remember now 
How bee's imployd : he Riall in time be ready. 

Go with me to my Tent, where you fhall lee 
How hardly I was drawne into this Waite, 

How ealmeand gentle 1 proceeded Rill 

In all rny Writings, Gt/with me, and fee 

What I can fhew in this. Exmt- 

Enter Cleopatra, Charming, Iras, and Mardim- * • 

Cho. My dcfolation does begin to make 
A better life :Tis paltry to be Cafar: 

Not being Fortune, hee’s bat Fortunes knaue, 

A minifter ofher will : and it is great 
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<Anthony and Qeopatra. 
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f,i do that thing that ends all other deeds, 

\yidcb Ruckles accedents, and bolts vp change; 

Which fleepes, and ncuer pallatesmore the dung, 
fhe beg gets Mur fe.and Cafars. 

Enter frocttleim, 

fro. Cafar fends greeting to the Queen e of Egypt, 
favl bids thee Body on what faire demands 
pliou mean’ll: to haue bins grant thee, 
lie o. What's thy name ? 
fro. My name is Prcculetm. 

C'uo. Anthony 

Did cell me of yew, bad me truR you, but 

1 do n°t greatly care to be deceit!’d 

■pint luue no vie for trufting. IfyourlMaflcr 

Would haue aQueece his begger.you muft tell him, 

Thac Maiefty to kezpc decomm y mufti 

jvjo Jeffs beg^c eben a King dome: Jfhc plctfc 

Xogtuc fee tonqucr'd Egypt for my Sonne, 

He pities io much of mine owners I 
kncclc to him with than^es a 
fro* Be of good cheer e: 

Y'arrfatee into 9 Princely hand, fearehothing } 

Make your full reference freely corny Lord, 

Who is fb full ofGi ^ce ? that ic flowes ouer 
On all that neede. let me report ro him 
Your fwea depcndacie* and you Bull finde 
A Conqueror that will pray in ay tk for kintfneffe. 
Where he for grace h kneefd 100. 

Cko. Pray you tell him, 

| am hiM Fortunes Vaffall, and I feud him 
TheGreacneflche has got- I hourcly fearne 
A Dodiritie of Obedience, and would gladly 
looke birmtb’Face* 

Pro. This lie report (deere Lady) 

Haue comfort, for I know your plight is pi tried 
Ofbim that caus'd it- 

pro. You feehowcafilyChe may befurprizM: 

Guard her till Cafar come* 

Royall Quccnc* 

Citar, Oh Chopatr* t thou art taken Q^jecne* 

Cko. Quicke,quicke 5 good hands# 

TrOi Hold worthy Lady 5 ha!d : 

Doc nor your fclfe fuch wrong,who are in this 
RdGttfdjbut not betraid* 

CY^,What ofdeath too that rid; our dogs ofJangulfti 
Pro, CUopatra, donor abu femy Matters bounty, by 
TVvndomg ofyour felfe: Let the World fee 
His Noblenefife well afled, whiebyour death 
Will neuer Set come forth* 

Cko. Where art thou Death ? 

Come hither come ; CortiejCome s and takea Qnecne 
Worth many Babes and Beggers, 

Prc. OH temperance Lady, 

Cko* Sir, I will eate no meate, lie not drmke fir, 
Ifidlc calkewilloncebe neceflary 
lie not fleepe neither- This mortall houfe lie ruine. 

Do C&far what he can- Know fir, that I 
Will not wake pimiiorfd at your Matters Court, 

Nor once be cbaftic'd with rhe fober eye 
Ofdull Otlduia, Shall they hoytt me vp 5 
And fheW iric to the Ihowring Varlocarie 
Ofcenfuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egypt, 

Be gentle graue vtito me, rather on Nytas trniddc 
Lay me ftarke-nak’d, and let the water*FIies 
Blow me into abhorring; rather make 
My Countries high pyramides my Gibbet, 


1 And hang me vpinChaincs. 

Pro P You do extend 

^ Thtfe thoughts of horror further then you fihall 
Finde cautein C&f&r* 

Enter DoUfalU. 

Dolst PrQCuUiWy 

What thou hafl done, chy Matter Cdjar knovve*j 
And he hath fent for thee : for the Queene, 

He take her to my Guard# 

Pro* $QT)o!dttti!a y 

It fhall content me beft; Be gentle roher* 

To Cafir I will fpcake, what you iBall pleafe^ 

If youl imploy me to him. Ptomlcittf 

Cleo* Say, I would dye- 

Dol. Mott Noble Empreffe, you haue heard of me* 

CltOa I cannot relh 

DoL A fibred I y you know me, 

Clw 4 No matter fir,what 1 haue heard or knowne: 
You laugh when Boyts or Women tell their Dreames, 
Is’r not your trickc? 

DoL I vnderftandnotjMadani- 
Cleo. I dreampc there was an Em per or iAmbmy 4 
Oh fuch another fleepe, that 1 might ice 
But fuch another man, 

DoL I fit might pleafe ye* 

Cko. His face was as the Heaifnvnd therein fluckc 
A Sunnc and Mo&ne, which kept theircourie, & lighted 
The little ©Wcarth* 

*Dol. Moft Soueraigne Creature* 

Cko. His legges beftrid the Oceanttris rear'd arme 
Cfeftcd he world : Hts voyce was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres, and that to Friends ; 

But when he meant to quailc,and fbaketheOrbc, 

He was as ratling Thunder* For his Bounty, 

There was no winter ink* An Anthony it was, 

That grew the more by reaping ; Hjs delights 
Were Dolphin-like* they fhew'd his backe aboue 
The Element they litfd ir\: in his Liuery 
Wa'k J d Crowoes and CrownetstRealms & Iflands were 
As p lac es d rop t fro m hif pocket. 

Dol. Cleopatra* 

(ho. Thinkc you there was^ot might be fuch a man 
As this I dreamptof? 

Dol. Gentle Madam, no, 

Cko a Y ou Lye vp tp the hearing of the Gods; 

But ifthcre bc f nor euer were one fuch 
k e $ paft the fize of dreaming : Nature wanes ftuffe 
To vie firange formes with fancie, yet ^imagine 
An nsfnthony were Natures pcece* *gainft FanciCj, 
Condemning fhadowes quite. 

DoL Heateme,good Madam: 

Your iofic is as your felfe, great; and you beare ie 
As anfwering to the waight s would I might ncuer 
Ore-take purfuMe fuccefle :But 1 do feeie 
By the rebound of yours, a gretfe that fuites 
My very heart at roote* 

Cko* 1 thanke you fir: 

Know you what C^rmcanes to do witbtue? 

Dol* I am loath to tel! you wharj Lwould you knew* 
Ckog Nayptay you fir, 

T)&L Though he be Honourable* 

Cko. Hcd icade me then in Triumph# 

DoL Madam he will, I knowY. Phmrifi. 

Enter Promlem y Cdftr? GatUx, Mtstnm y 
and others of his Twin*. 

Make way there Cgfar* 
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Cmf, Which is the C^ucetic 6f£gypt- 
DoL Iris the Emperoi Madam* TZlcol k^des* 

C&fkr* Anfo,you foalfoot knec'e: 

I pray you rife, rife Egypt, 

Cko, Sir,thc Gods will haue it thus. 

My Matter sod my Lord 1 mutt qbeyy 
Cafdr* T^kc toyouriohmithoughts. 

The Record of whac iniuries you di d vs. 

Though written in our ftefhjwe {hall remember 
As things but done bye ban tc* 

Cleo * Sole Sir cftlV World, 

I cannot proiedlmme owne caute fo well 
To make itdeare, butdoconfc ffc I haue 
Bene laden with like frailtict ? which before 
Haue often foamed onr Sex, 

C&far. Cleopa rraknow, 

We will extenuate rather then inforce : 

If you apply your felfe co our intents. 

Which cowards you are irioft gentle, you fo all finde 
A benefit in this change: S?ut if you lecke 
To lay on me a Cruelty, by taking 
Anthonies coirrfc, you foal! bcrcatieyour felfe 
Ofmy good purpofest and put your children 
To that deftrudtion vvhichllegUMc! them from. 

If thereon you relye, lie cake my leant. 

CU&AW& may through all the world: tis yours, & we 
your Scutcheons, and your fignes ofConqueft foail 
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here my good Lord, 
Cafar^ You (hail aduife me in all for Ckopatrjt* 

Cleo, This is the bretfo :ofMotjey,PIate,& lewels 
lam poffeftof, tisexaftly vale wed, 

Not petty tbitigs admitted, Where 9 * Selene m ? 

S dm, Ffeere Madam, 

Ck*. This is my Treafurcr, let him fpcake (my Lord) 
Vpon his peril!, that ! hatietefcru d 
To my feljfl nothing, Spenfcethe truth Seleucm* 

Setett, Madam,! had rather fede my lippes,. 

Then to my.peri 11 fpcake that which is not. 

CUo. WHt'haue I kept backe, 

SeL Enough to purchafe wbatyouhaoc madeknowfl 
C&ffa* Nay bliifii not &fyop dtra % I approtic ' 

Your Wifodbmein die deedc, 

Cleo . Sec Cfefkr; Oh behold. 

How pomps 1 * followed ; Mitfe will now he yours, 

And iholrid we fliiffc cBaces* yburs would Be 1 mine* 

1 The ingratitude of this Setcmzts* does 
Euen rnsktrme Wilde* OhShue, of no more cruft 
Then Iouet’hatV byr'd ? WHatgoett thou baeke, f (hale 
Go backfe 1 Warrant thee: bat lie caVchthihe eyes 
Though they had wings, Slaue^SouIe^ffe^iUainjDog. 
O rarely bale J r 4 

Cafar. Good Queen c'* let vs intreat y otf. 

Cite* iH'Ckfi&i what i pounding fri£jhe is this, 

That thou voifdKfafiiig [jeerc la vtfit me. 

Doing the Ht>riotjr of thy L a otdlineffc 
? To one i"o meeker that mm* owne Seniaat flhould 
Par cell tb^Iurotpe of my di (graces, by 
Addition otlfiVEyuy. Sayfgtfod [C^fir) 

That I fomc Lady triflesllpfe refer u’d f 
jlmmomenc toyes, things of fuefl Dignitie 
As we great-moderne Friends' wkhafoand fay 
Some Nobler token I Imue kept apart 
For L'(tiiii ail 3 QHaifa 3 z 6 hic li^ic 
ThcirmeciliiToh, rifoft } L<? vrifolded 
‘With one that I l 4 ue bred ;,TI)e Gods! it (mites me 
Benesh the fall I haue, Prythfcc go hence. 


Or I fhall fiiew the Cynders of my Epirits 
Through th^Aflies ofmy chance r Wc^tthoa a m 
Thou would J fl ha«c mercy on noc, 

Cdfar* Forbeare^f&w^f* 

Cleo* BeiEknowiyhat We thcgreateftare jm f k 

For things that others do: and when we fall * 

We anfwer others merits, in our name 
Are therefore to bepkiicd* 

Cdfar* Cteopatrdi 

Not what you haue referu'd, nor what acknow!^ m 
P ut wefth’Rollof Conquefl: ftill beeYyours ^ 
Bcftow it at your pleasure, and bcleeue 
Cdfars no Merchant,to make prize with you 
Of things that Merchants fold. Therefore be cheer vi 
Make not your thoughts your prifonsrNo deere O ^ 
For we intend fo to difporcyou^SLS 
Your fdfe fiiall giue vs counfdl; Feede.and nee pe * 

Our care and pirty ]$ fo much vponyouj ■ " 
That wc reniainc your Friend, and fo adieu. 

Cleo, My Mafler^nd my Lord. 

Caftr. Not fo: Adieu. Flomjh. 

£xcmt Cdfar s and his Tram, 

Cleo, Hcwordame GyrleSphe words me 
That I fhould not be Noble to my felfe. 5 
But hearke thee Charmian. 

Irm, Fulfil good Lady, the bright day is done 
And we are for the darke* 1 

Cleo* ^Hyeth eagainej 
I haue fpoke already, and it is promded^ 

Go put it to the hafte. 

Char, Madam 5 1 will. 

Enter Ty&Uhlk* 

DoL WhereYthe Queene? 

Char, Behold fir. 

Cleo, DolabeUa, 

Madani, as thereto fwotneiby your command 
(Which mj)' loiie makes Religion to obey) 

I cell you this: Cafar through Syria 
Intends his iourncy^and wuhm three dayes, 

You with your Children will he. fend before, 
Makcyour beft vitfof this* ] haue perform'd 
YourpleafurCjand my promife* 

Cleo* Dola&eUd, 1 flaall remaine yp,ur debter- 
*Dol. I your Seruant: 

Adieu good QuccnCj I mutt attend on Ti&r, Exit ; 

Cleo. Farewcll,and ibatikes. 

Now Iras, what think’ft thou ? 

Thou, an Egyptian Puppet fhall be fhewne 
In Rome afwell as J i MechanickeSlaues 
With greaziq Aprons^Rnles,and Hammers fhall 
Vpljfc vs to the view. In their di:cke breathes l 
Ranke of gr^fle dyet fhall we be enclowded. 

And forc'd to^rinbe their vapour, 

Irm m The Gods forbid. 

Cleo, Nay, nsmoficertaVne Iras TfawdeLiflojfs 
Will catchatv$ like Scrumpets,andfeald Rimers 
Ballads vs out a Trnic. The qmcke Comedians 
Extempofally will ttage vs, and prefent 
Our Alexandrian Reuels: • 

Shall be brought drunkefc forth, and I fliallfee 
Some fqueaking C/eopairdBoy my greatn<lTc 
rth*poilureofa Whofcf \^ 

Iras, O thegood Gods ! / . - 

Cleo . Nay that's cer£ait>e. c / 

Iras, Ileneuer fe<t?for IamfuremipeNailea 
Are ftronger then mine eyes* 

f/w 


^Anthony arid Qeopatra« 


(dee. Why that’s the way to foole their preparation, 

d t0 conquer theinnoftabfurd intents. 

Enter Charmiax. 

^0}ArmM». 

djew memy Women like aQyeene :Go fetch 
beft Attyre?. : I am againe for Cidrm, 
po tnccte Marks Anthony, Sirra Iras, go 
/jj 01 yIS5oble Chat-mid*, wee’! difpatch indcede,) 

when thou hafi tione this cfiare,!le gitie theeleaue 
ppljy till Doomefday : bring out Crown e, an j all. 

ji ftcife within. 

^l)eTC^ otc5s noife ? 

Enter a Guardfm.w. 

0/trdf Hcere is a rural! Fellow, 

That will not bedeny’deyour Highueffe prefence, 

He brings you Figgcs. 

Cleo , Let him come in. %xti Gmrdfmm* 

\Vbac poore an Jnflrament 
]^ay do aNobledccde : he bringsme libeny; 

My Refoiution's plac'd, and 1 haoe nothing 
Of woman in me :Now from head to footc 
I am Marble cohflant :now the fleeting Moone 
[S T o Planet is of mine. 

Enter Cmrdfinan^nd Chmie, 

Gmrdf This is the man. 

Cleo* Auoid,and lea lie him. £xttCHardfman. 

Haft thou thepretty wotmc ofNylus there* 

That killcs and paines not? 

Clow* Truly I haue him: but I would not be the par- 
tie that fhouid defire you co touch him, for his by ting is 
imuiortall; thofc that doc dye ofit,doe fddomc or ne- 
yerrecoucr* 

Cleo, Remember'ft thoa any that haue dyed qeft ? 

Clow . Very many, men and women too. I heard of 
ojicofchem no longer then yefierday^a veryhonelf vvo^ 
man, but for-neching giucu to Iyc 3 as a woman (hould not 
do,but in the way of honefty* how Che dyed of the by- 
ting of it, what paine (he felt-.Trudy, foe makes avene 
good report o*th\vormc : but he that ml bdeeuc all that 
they fay, thall oetier be faued by halfe that they do: but 
this is moft falliable, the Wormc's an odde Wormc. 

Cleo * Get thee hence,farewell 

Chw, I wifli you all ioy of the Worme- ’ 

Cleo, Farewell. 

Clow, You mart tbinke this (lookc you^) that the 
Worme will do his kinde* 

£ko, I,!,farewell 

Clow t Lookeyou, the Worme is lyox tobeetrufied s 
but in the keeping of wife people; for indeede, there is 
no goodneffc in the Worme. 

Cleo, Take thou no care,it foal! be heeded. 

Clow * Very good; giuc it nothing I pray you 3 for it 
is not worth the feeding, 

(leo. Will it cate me? 

Clow* You muft not think I am fo firnplc/out [ know 
the diuell hirnfelfe will not eate a woman ; 1 know, that 
a woman is a difo for the Gods, ifrhediuell drefle her 
not. But truly^tbefefame whorfon diuds doe the Gods 
great harme in their women: for in eucry tenne that they 
make, the diuds marre Sue. 

Cleo , Welijget thee gone 5 farcwelL 
Clow, Yes forfooth: I wifo you ioy o 3 th J wonu, Exit 
Cleo. Giue me my Robe,put on my Crowne^ I haue 
Immortall longings in me. Now no more 
! "fhe iuyee of Egypts Grape fhall moyft this lip* 

Yarc, yare, good Iras ; quickc; Me thinkes I heare 


Anthony call: I lee him rowfehimfdfe 
TopraifemyNobleA< 9 r+ l heart him mock 
The lucke of Cdfar^ which the Gods giue men 
To excufe their after wrath, Husbcndjlcomt: 

Now to that name, my Courage proue my Title. 

I am Fire, and Ay re; my other Elements 
I giue to bafer life. S6,hsueyou done ? 

Comethenj and take the Isft warmth ofmy LiSbci, 
Farewell kinde Charmim y ItM^ long farewell. 

Haue I the Afpicke in my lippes ?Doft fall? 

If thou, and Nature can io gently part. 

The ftrokeofdeathisas a Loners pinch, 

Which hurts,and is defied. Doft thou lycflfil? 

I fthus thou vanifoeft, thou tdrtt the worlds 
It is not worth leaue-caking* 

Char* Diffolue thickc clowd ; & Raioe,chdtI inay fay 
The Gods themfelufcs do w-cepe, 

Cleo # Thisproue^ me baft: 

Iffliefirttmecte the Curled Anthony, / 

Hce'f make demand of her, and fpend tha!t kifie - 
Which is my heauen to haue,Come thou mortal wretch^ 
With thy fbarpe te^th this knot mirinficate, 

1 Of life at once vntye: Poore venomous Foolc s 
Be angry, and difpatch. Ohcould’tt thou fpeake* 

That 1 might heare thee call great C^r AfFe^ynpoiicicd. 
Char. Oh EaflcrneSiarrc, 

Cleo, Peaccjpeace : 

Doft them not fee my Baby at my breaft^ 

That fuekeatheNurfe afleepe. 

Char* O brcakel O breaks! 

Cfeo, A s fweec as Baling as loft as Ayre, as gcmle. 

O Anthony l Nay I will take thee too. 

What foould I fhy -- - - - Djes* 

Char. In this wtlde World ? So fare thee well: 

Now boaft threDeath* in thy poffeffion lyes 
A Laffe vhparalcird. Downie Windowcscloze^ 

And golden Phcebu^ neucr bebehdd 
Of eyes againe fo Roy all: your Crownes away, 
lie mend iqand then play— 

Enter the Guard rufilmg in* and TDoUbeUi* 

X. Guard, Where’s the Queene? 

Char. Speake fofdy, waKe her not# 

I Cdfar hath fent 
Char $ Tooflow aMeffcnger. 

Oh come apace 3 difpatch, I partly fcele thcc# 
f Approach boa. 

All's not well: C&fir's beguild. 

% There's DoUfalU font from C#far; call him/ 

T What workeis hcere Charrman ? 

Is this well done? 

Char, ft is well done,and fitting for aPrinceflb 
Defended of fo mariyRoyall Kings* 

Ah Soutaier. Charmian dyes. 

Enter ‘Dolabelte* 

Del, How goes it heere ? 

Guard* All dead. 

T>oL Cafar^ thy thoughts 
Touch their effefts in this: Thy felfe art comming 
To foe perform'd the dreaded A& which thou 
So foughtYt to hinder. 

Enter CafarstndaShis Trains*ymarehing, 

AS* A way there, a way for Cafir* 

z* % T)t 
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Del, 0 H fir, you are too lure an Angtircr: 

That you did feare, is done. 

Ctifar* .Biaueft ap t^elafl-y 
She feuelPd at out pnrpofcs 5 and being Royall 
Tookehefflww way; the manner of their deaths^ 

I do not fee them bicede. 

Do!* Who was Laft with them ? 

1 .0%ar4rA Ample Coup try iiian^ that broght hir Fjg:>: 
This was his Basket* 

Ctffar. Poyfon*d then* 

r .Guard. Oh C&fkr : 

This ChmmmVwfQ but now,, foe flood and fpake : 

1 found bet trimming vp thcDiadcrn ;. 

On her dead Miftris tremblingly 0 >e flood. 

And on the fodaine ckopc. 

Ctifdr* Oh Noble weakeneffe ; 

Tfth^y had fwallowVj poyfcm, \ would appearc 
By external] fwdlmg: but flielookeslikefleepe. 

As (he would catch another Anthony 
In her fltong toyle of Grace, 


^DqL Hccreonhcr breft, “ —- 

There is a vent of Blond, and fbnmhtng bl 0w . 
The like is on her Anne, & wt] 

i Gtttrd, This is an Afpickes uaile 
And thcfeFigge-Ieaiics haueflime vponthen, r 
Asth'Afpitkeleaoes vpoiHbeCaueaoi'Nvl,. ’ 1 
C<tftir . Moft.probabte * * 

That to 111 e dyed: for.her Phy ii ti an ite l s m 
She hath purfu dcConclufions infinite 
Oftafie wayes to dye. Take vp her bed. 

And beare her Women from the Momim eilt 
She fliall be buried by her Anthony, 3 
No Grauc vpou the earth fliall clip b jj 
A payrefo famous; high cuents as thefe 
Strike thofe that make them ; and their Stow‘ 

No Ieffc in pitty,then his Glory which * 1S 

Brought them to be lamented. Our Armvfiv,n 

Tn fnl^mrip iliaiii rUl. _n * '* 


dA'chu Trimus. Serena Trirna 


In folcmnefiiew. attend chieFiinerall, 
(And then to Rome. Gome Deidttta, fee 
Hi ghOrder, in ihis great Solmemnity. 


Bigge of this Gentleman (our Theame ) decealt 
As he was borne. The King he takes the Babe 
To his protection, cab him poftbumm LeonAtm, 
Breedes him, and makes him of his Bed-chamber, 
Pots tobiro all the learnings that his time 
Could make him the receiutr of, which he tooke 
As we do ayie, fall as ’twasmmiftred. 

And in’s Spring, became a Ha rue ft; Lm’d in Court 
{Which rate it is to c]o)fVioft pi ais'd, moll lou d* 

A1 ample to the yongeft: to th'mote Mature, 
i; and to the graiier, 
ded Dotards. To his Minds, 


Enter hvo Gentlemen, 


H Oo do not meet a mail butFrowncs. 

Out bloods no more obey theHeauen* 
(Then our Courtiers: 
j^tilHccme, as do’s the Kings, 

But what’s the matter f 

I. His daughter ,and thebcireof’skingdcmc(vvho! 
He purpos’d to his wiuesdoie Sotine. a WiMoW 
That late he married) hath refen’d her felfe 
Vmoa poore, but worthy Gentleman. She’s wedded, 
Ha Husbandbanifh’d s the imprifon’d, all 
Is outward forrow, though I thinke the King 


FINIS 


A glaffe that feared them 
A Childe that guid__ D.. 

(For whom he now is banilh’d)her owns price 
Proclaimcs bow flic efteem’d him; and liis. Vci tue 
By her elc&io may be truly read, what kind ol man he is. 

2 I honor him,euen our ofyourrcporc. 

But pray you tell me, is flic lole childe co’th’King ? 

1 His oncly childe: 

He had two Sonnes (ii this be worth your hearing, 
Marke it)theeldeft of them at three yeares ojd 
I’th’fwaching cloathes,the other from their Nurfery 
Were ftolne,.and to this home, no ghefle in knowledge 
Which way they went. 

2 How,long is this ago^ 
i Some twenty yeares. 

i That a Kings Children fbould be fo cotiuey’d. 

So flackely guarded, and theieaicb follow 
That could not trace them. 

1 Howfoere,’tU ftrange, 

Or that the negligence may well be laugh’d at; 

Yet is it true Sir- 

2 I dowellbekeueyou. 

j Wemuftforbeare. Hcere comes the Gentleman, 
The Queene,and Prinadfc. Exeunt 


Although they weare char races to the bent 
Ofchc Kings lookes, hath a heart that is not 
Glad at the thing they fcowle at. 

a And why id? ( 

i He that hath mifs’dthc Prineeflc, is a tning 
Too bad, for bad report: and he that hath her, 

(I meane,thac married her, alacke=good man. 
And therefore baniftvd) is a Creature, fucb. 

As to feeke through the Regions of the Earth 
For one, his like ; there would befomething failii 
In him, chat fticuld compare. I do not thinke, 
Sofaire an Outward, and fuch fluffc Wnhin 
Endovves a mad, but hee. 

Z You fpeakehimfarre. 

1 I do extend him (Sir)within himfelfe, 

Crufli him together,rather then vnfold 
His mcafurc duly. 

2 What’s his name,and Birth f 

j 1 cannot delue him to the route :His Fathei 


Scena Secunda 


Enter the Queenc, Poftbumw, and Imogen* 

Qn, No,be allur’d you fliall not finde me(Daughter) 
After the (lander of moll Step-Mothers, 

EuilUeyM vnto you. You’re my Pnfoner, but 
Your Gaoler (hall deliuer you the keyes 

n 3 That 
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i bst locke vp yourreftrainc. For you P oft humus. 

So foone as I can win th’offended King, 

1 will be knowne your Aduncate: marry yet 
5 he fire of Rage is in hirfg and 'twerc good 
You lean’d vnto his Sentence,with what patience 
Your wifed otne may informe you, 
f Poft. *Ple»fe your Highneflc.t 
{I Will from hence to day. 

You know thepcnll: 

1 lie fetch aturneabemc.the Garden, piftying 
The pangs ofbarr’d Affe£f ions, though the King 
Hath charg’d you fJbouUt not fpeake together. Exit 
Imo. O difteoibliag Curtcfic! How tine this Tyrant 
Can tickle where fhc wounds? My decreQ Husband, 

I fomcthingfearetny Fathers wrath, but nothing 
(Alwayes referu’d my holy duty) what- 
Hisragecan do on m*. You muftbe gone, 

And Tlhall heere abide the hourely fhot 
j Ofangry eyes: not comforted to line. 

But that there is this Iewell in the world. 

That I may fee againe. 

Pop;. My Queenc,my Miftris: 

O Lady, weepe no more, leaft I giueesufe 
Tobefufpcfted of more tenderneffc 
Then doth become a man* I will remaine 
TbeloyalTft husband, that did ere plight troth. 

My residence in Rome, at one Ftlorio’ s. 

Who, to my Father was a Friend, to me 
Knowne but by Letter; thither write (my Qucene) 

And with mine eyes, licdrinkethc words you fend, 
Though Inke be made of Gall. 

£»f«r Qme»e- 

JjJj#. Be briefe, I pray you: 

If the King come, I (bail incurrc,lknownot 
How much of his difpleafure : yet llemoue him’ 

To walke this way 11 neuer do him wrong, 

But he do’s buy my Jni uries, to be Friends: 

Paycs deere for my offences. 

Poft, Should we be talcing leaue 
As long a terme as yet we haue to hue. 

The loatlmeffcto depart,would grow: Adieu, 

Imo. Nay, (lay a little: 

Were you but riding forth to ay reyour felfe. 

Such parting were too petty, >Lo©ke heere (Loue) 

This Diamond was my Mothers ; take it (Heart) 
Butkeepeittiil you woo another Wife, 

When Imogen i s dead. 

Poft. How } how? Another? 

You gendcGodsjgiueme but this I haue, 

And feare vp my embraccments from a next. 

With bonds of death. Ilemaine,remaine thou heere, 
While fenfe can keepc it on: And fweeteft, faireft. 

As 1 (my poore felfe) did exchange for you 
To your fo infinite Ioffe; fo in our trifles 
I fiil! winneofyou, For my fake wcarethis, 

Tt is a Manacle of Loue, lie place it 
Vpon thisfayreft Priibner, 

Imc. O the Gods J 
When fhall we fee againe^ 

Enter Cymhline^and Lord?, 

Pop, Alacke, the King. 

Thou bafeft thing, auoyd hence,from my fight: 

J fafter this command thou fraught the Court 
With thy vnworthineffe, thou dyeft. Away, 

Thou’rt pay fun to my blood. 

P 6 ft, The Gods ptotedf vou, 
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And bltflethe good Remainders^^c^T^ 
lam gone. Hrt * 

Imo, There cannot be a pinch in death 1 

More fharpe then this is. 

0m. O difloyaJl thing. 

That fhould’ft repayre my youth, thouheWft 
A yeares age on mee, * u 

/ mo P I befeceh you Skf 
Harme not your felfe with your vexation 
I am fenfeleffe ofyour Wrath j a Touch L 
Subdues all pangs,aIJ feares. rare 

Paft Grace £ Obedience? 

Imo. Part hope,and in difpaire.that way Da fl p. 

v c y™. That might’ft haue had " 1 * "Grac 

The foie Sonne of my Qiteene. 

a ° bIc f ed » that 1 fnight not: I chofc an p. , 

And did auoyd aPutrocke. a *hagl c 

Cym, Thou took’fta Begeer.would’flliAii- . 
Throne, aSeateforbafeneffe. Croadec 

Imo, No, I rather added a luflrc to ir. 
j Cym. Othou vilde one ! 

^ Imo. Sir, 

j It is your fault that I hauelou’d PefHsumm : 

! You bred him as my Play-fellow, and he ii 
A man, worth any woman: Ouer-buycs me? 

Almoft the fumme he paycs. 

Cym. What? art thoumad ? 

Imo. Almoft Sir: Heauen reftore tn» j would I w» 
A Neat-heards Daughter, and my Leomua 
Our Neighbour-Shepheards Sonne, 

Enter guetm, 

Cym, Thou foolifh thing • 

They were againe together t you haue done 
Not after our command. Away with her. 

And pen her vp. 

Befeech your patience: Peace 
Deere Lady daughter,peace. Sweet SouerW, 
Leaue vs to our feiues,aml makcyourfdff OJ ? iecomfoi 
Out ofyour beft aduice. 

Cym. May let her languish 
A drop of blood a day, and being aged 
Dye of this Folly. " Sxit> 

Enter Pifanio. 

Qj*. Fye, you muftgiue way : 

Heere is yourSeruant. How now Sir? What newes ? 

My Lordyour Sonne, drew on myMaftcr. 
By*. Hah ? 

No harme I truft is done? 

Pifa. There might haue beene. 

But that my Mafler rather plaid, then fought, 

And had no helpe of Anger: they were parted 
By Genclemen, at hand. 

£u. I am very glad on’t. 

Imo, Your Son's my Fathers friend, he takes his part 
To draw vpon an Exile. O braue Sir, 

1 would they were in Affrickeboth together, 

My felfe by with a Needle, that J[ might pricke 
The goer backe. Why came you from your M after? 

Pifa. On his command: he would not fuffer mee 
To bring him to the Hauen: left thefe Notes 
Ofvvhat commands I (bould be fubicS too 9 
Whcn’t pleas’d you to employ me. 

Pk** This hath beene 

Your faithful! Seruant * I dare lay mine Honour 
Hewillrematnefo. 

Pifn. I humbly thankeyour Highneffe. 
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i Qyt, Pray walke a-while. 

Into- About fonichalfehourehence, 

! p ra y you fpeake with me; 

You {hall (at leaft)go fee my Lord aboord 
Por thif timeleaue hoc. 

Seem Tenia. 
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Exeunt, 


Fntir Chtten.AnAtwo Lords. 

j. Sir, T would aduife you to fiiift a Shirt; the Vio¬ 
lence of Action bath made you reck as a Sacrifice: whert 
ayre comes out, ayre comes in: There’s none abroad fo 
vvholefome as that you vent. 

0ot. Ifniy Shirt were bloody, then to fhift it. 

Haue I hurt him? 

3 No faith : not fo much as his patience. 

i Hurt him ? His bodie’s a paffsble Carkaffe if hebee 
dot hurt. It is a through-fare for Steele ifie be not hurt. 

3 His Steele was tn debt, it went o’ch’Saeke-fide the 
fowne. 

Clot. The Villaine would not ftand me. 

a No,but he fled for ward fiill, toward your face. 

1 Stand you fyou haue Land enough of your ownes 
gut he added to your liauing, gaueyou fomc ground. 

2 As many Inchests you haue Oceans(Puppies.) 

Clot. I would they had not come bctwcenc vs. 

3 So would I, till you had meafur’dhowlongaFooIe 
you were vpon the ground. 

Clot. And that fhee fbould loue this Fellow, and rc- 
fufemee. 

3 If it be a (in to make a true e!e£Hon, Yhc is damn’d; 
x Sir,as I told you alwayes: her Beauty & her Braine 
go not together, Shee’s a good figne, but I haue feene 
fmall refledfion of her wit. 

z She fliines not vpon Fooles, leaft the reflection 
Should hurt her. 

Clot. Come. lie to my Chamber: would there had 
beene fomc hurt done. 

3 I wifh not fo, vnlcffe it had bin the. fall of an Affe, 
which is no great hurt. 

Clot. You’! go with vs? 

1 He attend your Lordfiiip. 

Clot. Nay come, let’s go together. 

2 Weil my Lord. Exeunt. 


Scena Qrnrta. 


Enter Imogen.undPiptnio. 

Imo,I would thou grew’ft vmo the ftiorcs o’th’Kauen, 
And qucftioned’ft euery Saile: if he fliould write. 

And I not haue it,’twere a Paper loft 
As offer’d mercy is: What was the laft 
That he fpake ro thee? 

Pift, It was bis Queene, bis Qucene. 

Into. Then wan’d his Handkerchiefc f 
Ptfa. Andkifl it. Madam. 

Imo. Senfcleffe Linnen,happier therein then I; 

And that was all? 

Pift. No Madam; for fo long 


Scena Quinta. 


r 

Enter Philar to, laehimo; a Frenchman,# 2 latch- 
man,and a Spaniard. 

Iach. Beleeue it Sir, I haue fecnc him inBritaine; hee 
was then of a Credent note, expe&cd to proiie fo woor- 
rhy, as fince he hath beene allowed the name of. But I 
could then haue look’d on him, without the help of Ad¬ 
miration, though the Catalogue of his endowments had 
bin tabled by his fide, and I toperufehim by Items. 

Phil, You fpeake of him when he was leffe furnifh’d, 
then now hee is, with that which makes him both with- 
ouc>and within, 

French. I haue fecnc him in France: wee had very ma¬ 
ny there, could behold the Sunne, with as firme eyes as 
hee. 

Iach, This matter of marrying his Kings Daughter, 
wherein he muft be weighed rather by her valew, then 
his owne, words him (I doubt not)a great deale from the 
matter. 

French. And then hi* banifhment. 

Inch, I, and the approbation of thofe that weepe this 
lamentable diuoree voder her colours y are wonderfully 
to 


As he could make me with his eye, or eare, 

Diftinguifh him from others, he did keepe 
The Decke, with Gloue,or Hat,or Handkerchife, 

Stiil wauing, as the fits and fttrrcs of's mind 
Could beft expreffe how flow his Soule fayl’d on, ; 

How fwift his Ship. 

Imo. Thou fhould’ft haue made biro, 

As little as a Crow, or leffe, ere left 
To after-eye him. 

Pip. Madam,fo I did. 

Imo . I would haue broke mine eye-firings; 
Crack*d;them,but to looke vpon him,till the diminution 
Of {pace, had pointed him firarpe as my Needle : 

Nay, followed him, till he had melted from 
The fmalncffe of a Gnat, to ayre :an.d then 
Haue turn’d mine eye,and wrpr. But good Pifamof 
When {hall weheare from him, 

Pifa. Be affur’d Madam, 

With his next vantage* 

Imo. I did not take my leaue ofhim,but had 
Moft pretty things to fay : Ere I could tell him 
How l would thinke on him at cerraine houres, 

Such thoughts, and fuch: Or I could makehim fweare. 
The Shees of Italy {hould nor betray 
Mine Jnrereft, and his Honour: or haue charg’d him 
At the fixt houce of Marne, at Noonc, at Midnight, 
Tencounterme with Orifotss, for then 
I am in Heauen for him: Or ere l could, 

Giue him that parting kiffe, which I had fet 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my Father, 

And like the Tyrannous breathing of the North, 

Shakes all our buddes from growing. 

Enter a Lady . 

La, The Qneene(Madam) 

Defires your Highneffe Company. 

Imo, Thofe things I bid you do/get them difpatch’d, j 
I will attend the Qtieene. 

Pifa. Madam, 1 /ball. Exeunt, 
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The Tragedy ofCymbeline 


to extend httn,be it buttie fortifie her iudgemem, which . 
elfeaftcafie battery might lay ffet/or takingaEegger | 
without lefle quality ;But how comes it,he is to foiourne \ 
with you ? How cteepes acquaintance ? 

PkL Hift Father and I vv^re Smildien together, to 
whom I haue bin often botmd tor nokffc then my life* 
Enter VoSHjHmm* 

Heere comes the Bricaine* Let him be fo enter rained a* 
mong'ftyoujas fuites witbGetjtlenien of your knowing, 
to a Stranger of hi? qua Iky, ] befeech you all be better 
knowneto thisGentlcmaiij whom I commend to you, 
as a Noble Friend of mine. HoW Worthy be is, 1 will 
lease to appears hereafter, rather then ftory him in his 
owne hearing, 

French* Sirtwebaueknowne togither inOrleance, 

Pfl/^Smee when, I hanq bin debtor to you for coime- 
fies,which I will be euer to p3y,and yet pay fill l. 

French. Sir,you oVe-rate my poorekmdncffr,! was 
glad I did attonemy Countryman andyouiit hadbeene 
piety yon ibauld haiur beene pm together,with fo mor¬ 
tal 1 a puEpofc.as then each bore* vpon importance of fo 
flight and mniall a nature, 

JW?* By your pardon Sir,I was then a young Tmiefe 
let, rather ftiurfd togoe.ucn with what I heard, then in 
myeuery aftion to be guided by others cxperirnccs:but 
vponmy mended judgement (if| off end to fay it is men* 
ded) my Quarrel! was not altogether flight. 

French , Faith yes, to be put to the arbuerment of 
Swords, and by fuch two,dut would by a!! lik lyhood 
haue confounded one the other > orbabefa!nc both. 

I4ch v Can we with manner^ askc what wa: the dif¬ 
ference ? 

French, Safely, I thinke*ft was a contention in pub- 
fleke, which may (without contradiction) fuffer tht re¬ 
port, It was much like an argument that fell out llaft 
mght f where each of vs fell in praife-of our iCatimry* 
Miftreffes. This Gentferpars.at that time vouching, fund 
vpon warrant of bloody affirmation) his to be more 
FairejVertuous, Wife, ChaffyConfinm,Qua!ificd 3 and 
lefts attemptibic then any, the rareft of our Ladies in 
Fraunce* 

lack That Lady is not now lining; or this Gentle¬ 
mans opinion by th is, worne out. 

Peft. Sheholds her Virtue ftilljand I my mind. 

Jack You ami not io farre preferre her, Tore ours of 
Italy, 

Pcfih* Being fo ferre prouoVd as I was in France:! 
wuuld abate her nothing,though I profefle my felfehcr 
AdorctjOat her Frieqd. 

lack Asfairc, and as good ;a kind ofhandinhand 
comparifon^ had beene fomething too faire, and too 
good for any Lady in Britanic; if (lie went before others* 
Ihaucfceneas thatDumond of yours out-lufters many ) 
Ihauebehcid, I could not beleeue fhe excelled many: 
bm l haue not fccue the molt precious Diamond that is, 
nor you the Lady. 

Poft* I prais'd her, as Traced her: fodolmy Stone, 

Inch. Whatdoyoueffeeme it at ? 

Poffi+ More thexi the world enioyes. 

lack Either your vnparagon^d Miftirs ss dcad^ or 
flbe'sout-prix’d by a trifle. 

Pejl\ Ymi are miftaken; the one may he folde or gi^ 
ueiijOt if there were wealth enough for the purchafe$ t ot 
meritefor rhcguifE The other is nor a thing for file, 
and oncly the gmft of the Gods^ 

l&ch. Which the Gods hauc giuenyouf 



Pcfi\ Which by their Graces J willk*epe~ 

Inch. You way wcarc her in title yours-but 
know Grange FowSe light vp*n neighbouring p y ? u 
Your Ring may be ftolne too.fo your brace ofvL ■' 
ble Eftimations,the one is bucfraile, and theothir 2 '?'* 
* A cunnipg Thiefe, or a (ihai wav) arcojjfc 
Courtier, would bazzard the winning both G f fin nd 
laft. OI nt ft and 

Pofi. Yont Italy ,concaines none fo accomplifk<j 
Courtier to conuince the Honour of myiMiflrij • da 
holding or loiTe of that, youterme her frai| e > j llUlle 
thing doubt you haue ftore ofThceucsmotwirhA °.! 10 ‘ 
1 feare not tny Ring. i tWttl ^ndm g 

PhtL Let vs leaue heere,Gentlemen ? 

Poft. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy $ip n - 
thankc him, makes no Granger of me, we art fanr liaT 1 
fir ft. 

lack With fiuctimesfo much conuerfation.Hho M 

get ground ofyout faireMiftris; make her go baTuf 
ucn to theycilding, had I admittance, andopponnnWil 
to Friend. ^ Umtie 

Pofi. No,no, 

lack. I dare thereupon pawne the moytieof ra y g 
[late, to your Ring, which in my opinion o’re.valueth 
lomething; but I make my wager rather againft y 0Ur 
Cdnfidence.thcnherRepucatioti. And to barre your of. 
fenceheerein to, Idurft attempt it againft any Lady m' 
the world. * 

P&fi. You are a great dcalc abus’d in too bold ap«- 
fwafion,and 1 doubt notyou fuftaine what y are worthy 
of.by your Attempt. ^ 

lack. What’s that? 

Ffftb. ARcpulfe though your At tempt (as you call 

it)defeiue tnoreja puniftiment too. 

Phi. Gentlemen enough of this, jc came in roofo- 
daineiy.let it dye3s it wasborne,arsd I pray you bebet- 
ter acquainted. 

Inch. Would I had put my Fftate,and my Neighbors 
on th’approbationofwbatl hanefpoke, 
pofi. What Lady would you ehufe to affaile ? 

Inch. Yours,whom in conftancie you thinke (lands 
fo fafe. I will lay you ten tboufands Duckets to your 
Ring, that commend me totheCotircwhereyourLa. 
dy is,with no more adiiantage then the opportunity of s 
fecond conference, tand I will bring from thence, that 
Honor of her*, which you imagine fo referu'd, 

Posihmtu. I will wage again ft your Gold, Gold to 
it: My Ring 1. holde deete as my finger, *tis pact of 
it. 

Ueh. You are a Friend, and there in the wifer: if you 
buy Ladies flefh at a Million aDtamjyou cannot pre. 
feure it from tainting; but I fee you haue fome Religion 
in you,t hat you fearc. 

Pofihu. This is but acuflome in your tongue: you 
beare a grauer purpofe I hope. 

loch. 1 am the Mafter of my fpceches,andwouldvn r 
der.go what’s fpoken,[ Fweare. 

Pofihtt. Will you ? I fliall but lend my Diamond till 
your returue: let there be Gouenants drawnebetw ecu's, 
My Miftris exceedcs in goodnefle,the hugcnelfe ofyout 
vnworthy thinking,I dare you to this match: heere s my 
Ring. 

Phil. I wilt haue it no fay. 

Inch. By the Gods it ii one: if 1 bring you o° W®' 
cient teftimony that I haue enioy'd thesdecreft boditjf 
part of your Miftris: my ten thoufand Duckets areyourst 



The Tmgeciyof Cymhehne* 


(o is yqu£ Diamond coo : if I cnrocoff, and leaucher in 
fuch honour as yon hsfye Eruftin; Sbebyout fewell, ihis 
your levrellj and my Gold are lyburs: prouided thaue 
your commcodacion* for my more-free : encerca'i 
: I embrace rhefe Condiriomskt haimlAmcles 

betwixt vs : onely chus farre y^u E flwlLanIwtrrcJ if-you 
jnsk'-- Y om voyage vpon her, aruigite me direftty Co vlv 
derft^nd^you haue preuayFd 3 1 ammo further''ybtnrtine- 
niy f fheeis nor worth dur debate* tf flieeircmaine vhfe- 
duc'dj y tyanot making U appeaie, other wife: fJr your ill 
•opinion ? and th’ailaufev oli haue made.to her 
fhaill anfwcr me with your Sword.. * ’’ i r. ; - 

lack, YSurhapdj aCouenam: weewi!! KauwiWfc 
things fee downe by iiwful! Camilcil< and ftraighc aWsy 
for BricainCj leaft dve Bar^aine (IrouLi cacth cold£j f and 
ftertie; I will fetch my Gold; and haae our two Wagers 
accorded. 

Agreed. ' ■ 


pxcunt 


french. Will this hoid 3 thlnkeyqn, 
PhtL Signior /achime will not from it. 
pray let vs follow 'em. 


Seen a Sexta . 


Snter Quewe'Ladks,and CvYHslim * 

Qn> Whilesyenhedewe's on ground* 

Gather thofe Flo wers 3 

Make hafle* Who ha's the note of them ? 

Lady. I Madam. 

Ghicm* Difpaieh* ExstLadieu 

Now Mafter Dofior, haue you brought thole drugged 
Ce^Pleafech your Highnes* f: here they arc 3 Madam: 
But I befeech yom Grace* without offence 
(My Confeicnce bids-measke) wherefore you haue 
Commanded of me thefe mod poyfonous Compounds, 
Which aic the moouersof a kmgmthing death: 
Butthough flow,deadly. * 

I wonder* DodVor* 

Thou ask‘it me fuch a Q^diionr.Haue I not beue 
Thy Pup ill long ? Haft thou not lear n*d ms how 
To make Perfumes? Diftil!^PreTeruef Yeafo s 
That our great King hidiklfe doth woo me oft 
For my Confections ? Hailing thus fetre proceeded, 
(Vnlcffe thou chink‘ft me diudlifb) lit not mectc . 

That I did amplifie my lodgement in 
Other ConcluflctU?;I will cry the forces 
Ofthefc thy Compounds* on fetch Creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging (but none humane) 

To cry the vigour of fh£fn* and apply 
Allayments to their Aft. and by them gather 
Their feuerall vertues s and cffVfta. ■ 

Cor w Your Hi ghnefle 

Shall from this piaftife,bur make hard your heart: 
BefideSj the feeing thefe effefts will be 
Both noyfome, and infeftious* : j 

Qm, O content thee* 

• . i ij — uvv ■ . w nioo ?n • 

Enter Pifame, 

Heere comesaflattenng RakaM,;vpon him 
Will fiirftworke ;Heo's for hisMaffer, 

And enemy to or;y Sopne* How noy) Pifanio?. 

Dcftor, your feouce for this time is, ended, ’ ; 

Take your owne’Way, jr0 , : —, 


Cer t Idofulpeft yoUjMadam, 

But y ou fliall do no hatoic* 

iJu. Hearkcchce } a word. 

Car 1 I do not like her. She doth chink pfiieha*s 
Scrange JingVing poyfous; I do know hec foirsj. 

And will not trufl one of tier malice with 
A drugge of fuch damnM Nature. Thofo£hd’hAv 
Will flupifie and dull the Scnfea-wliile, . • - 

Which firft (perclisncc) lhec 3 * * * * * * l prone on Cecsu^d Dogsj 
Then afterward vp higher; but there is 
No danger in wbarlhew of death ic makes, .. 

More then the locking vp the Spints 3 time. 

To be more f^efii* rcmuing. She is foal’u 
With a maft falfe efieft: and the truer* 

So to bcfelCe with her* 

JSV No further ieruice* Doffor* 

Yurtll I fend for th.ee. 

Cor . J humbly take my kaoe. Exit. 

Qn. Wccpes fire ihou?) 

Doff thou thinke in time 

She will not quench, and let inftruftions entef 

Where Folly now pofTdfes ? Do thou worker‘ 

When thou fhalt bring me word flielouesmy Sjonne* 

He tell thee on the inftant 5 thou art then 

Aa great as is thy Maffer: Greater, far 

His Fortunes all lye fpeecbleffe, and his name 

Is at laft gaspc* Resume he cannot* nor 

Continue where he is : To fhife his being, - ; - 

Is to exchange one mifery with another, , , ' 

And etiery day that comes, comes to decay . ; 

A dayes workc in him. What fhaU thou exp eft 
To be depender or, 3 thing that leanes ? 

Who cannot be new built, nor ha's no Ftiends 
Somuchjasbut to prop him?Thou cak'ft vp 
Thou know'ft not what: But take it for thy labour^ 

It is a thing I made* which hath the King 
Fiue times redeem'd from death* J.'do Hot know 
What is more CordialL Nay* I prythce take it. 

It is an carneft of a farther good 

That I meant; to thee. Tell thy Miftris how 

The cafe [lands with her: doo'c, as from thy felfo; 

Thinke what a chance thou change ft on* but thinke 
Thou haft thy Miftris ftdl* to boote^my Sonne, 

Who fl^all take notice of thcc* Ilemouechc King 
To any fhape of thy Preferments fuch 
As thoult defire : and their my fdfejl cheefdy, 

Tliat fee thre on to this defect, am bound 

To loadc thy merit richly. Call my women* Exit Pi/a. 

Thinke on my words* A flye f and eonftant ktiaue^ 

Not co befhak’d : the Agent for his Mafter. 

And the Remembrancerpfher, to hold 

The hand-faft to her Lord, I haue giuen him thar 5 

Which if he take, fliall quite vnpeopie her 

Of Lcidgers for her Sweetc : and vyhich, fhc after 

Except flic bend her humor* fliall be affix'd 

Toiaftcoftoo. 

ff nur pifanh) and Ladies . 

So, fo; Well done, weil done: 

The Violets, Cowflippes^ and the Prime-Rofes 
Beare to my Clqffct: Fare thee ^i\\ y Pifmt&* 

Thinke on my words. Exit and Eddies 

Pifa , AndOialldo; 

But when tomy good Lord, I prone vntrue* 

He choakc my feif e; chere't all lie do for yoa. Exit. 


// 
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TheTragedy ofCymkline, 


The Tragedy of Cymb'elini 


Ush. Thanks Madam well : Befeech you 
Defire my Man'* abode, where I did leaue his 
He's ftrangc and ptcuifh. 

Ptfa* I was going Sir p 
1 o giue him welcome* 

line* Continues wdi my Lord? 

His health befeech you ? 
lack* WelljMfcdam* 

lm&. Is hedifpos’d to mirth ? T hope be is* 
lack Exceeding pleafant: none a Granger 
Somerry,and To gamefome : he it caiPd 
The Briiaine Reseller. 

Into* When he was hcere 
He did incline to radneffe 3 and oft times 
Not knowing why- 

Iwh* 1 neuerfaw him fad. 

There is a Frenchman his Comp; 


That which he i ^ nevvr oTe : And he is one 
The tnieft manner'd: fuch a holy Witch* 

That he enchants Societies into him : 

Halfe ah men hearts are his, 

Imoi You make amends- ' 

lach* Hefits'mongft men^likea defendcdl Gbd;; 

He hath a kinde of Honor fets him off. 

More then a mortal! ffening; Be not angdtf > r 
(Moft mighty Princeffe) that j haue aduent^jjr'' 

To cry your taldbg of a fa! fc report, which hdni 

Honour d with confirmation your great 

In the eleftion ofaSirTo rare, - - ■ . 

Whlchyou know, camioterre- 3 The loiic f tSdar'slfi&j [ 
Made me to fan you tKtiS* hue the God^ made y^u . 
'Vnlike ail others) chaffekffe. Pray yoi^r pardon. 

Imo, AlPs wellSir : 1 ; 

Take my powrc Fch’Court for yours. 

lash. My humble thankes : I had alqiofi forget 
Tintrcacybur Grace, but in n fmd! requcft;r tX * * ‘ ^ ; 

And yet of moment too,for irconcernes: J y f ‘ I 

Your Lord, my fdfe^ and other Noble Friends *_ 

Are partners in the bufineffe* 

Imo, Pray wharisT? r> 

lach. Some ddr.en Romanes of vs, and your ton! 1 
(The beft Feather of our wjns)haue mingled fijtnmes ; 

To buy p Prefers* for the Emperor : 

Which I (the Factor for the ryft) ha'iic done 
In France: ‘its Plate of rare dcuircjrnd lewds 
Ofrtch, and exquificcfotme, their valewes great, ■ ll1 j 
And I am fomething curious, beingflrange 
To haue them in fafe ftowsge ; May it plcifeyqU 
To-take them in protection* 

Imo, Willingly: 

And pawnc mine Honor for their fafety, iihct^ 

My Lord hath ititereft in them, ! will kcep£ them 
In my Bcd-chambcr* 

hch . They are in aTrunfcc L ? 

Attendt d by my men: I will make bold 
To fend Lhcm to you, onely for this night : J 

I amftaboerd tomorrow, . 

Imo* O no,no. 

I4cb. Yes I befeech : or I fKall fhort my w ord; ■ 4 ; 
By length’ning my returne- From Gahra; ' *-***'f | 
I croft the Seas on purpofe,and on promife ' 

To fee your Grace. ' 

Im. 1 thsrnke you for your paines: : 

But not away to morrow* 

Imh. OI moft Madam* ; ' * 1 J 

Therefore 111? a ft befeech ymi*if you pleafe 
To greet your Lord v/uKwriting? doo’ttohighr, ' ^ 

I haue out-ftood my time; whichjstmtcri'all 1 

To’th’tender of our XVefent. 

Imo. I will write: ‘ 

Send your Ti unite to me, St fhaU fafe be kept. 

And trueiy yteldedyou ; you’re very welcome* Exeunt.. 


with Itppcsss cbtribon 4 s the flayres 
That mown the Capitoll: Toyrie gripes ■■with hands 
Made hard with hpurcly falfbood (fafflvcod as 
VVithlabour:) then by peeping in an eye 
gafeand illuftrions as the fflti6a|ie light 
That’sfed With ftinking Tallow : it were fit 
"That all the plague* of Hell ibould atone, time 
g [)C o , .mtcr fuch fedolc, ' 1 ”' 
l m p. My Lordjlfeare 
(las forgot Brjttaine. , 

fetch- Andhimfelfe,not I - 
Inclin’d to tbisdncellSgence, pronbnnce 
Xbe Beggery of his change: buf’fis your Graces 1 
•fhat from my niuteff Confciencc, to my tongue, 
Charmes this report out, 

Jtrto. Let me hiarcnci shore; 

fach. O deerdt Soule : yonrCaufe dortr Hnke my hart 
With pitty, that doth make ntc fickc; A Didy 

Sofaire,and faften’d tosn Emperic 
VVould make thegrcat’ft h.idg : tfouhlc, to be partner’d 
WKhTomboyeshyr’dJwitb'itiac felfe exhibition 
Which your owne Coffers y eel d; with diseas’d ytntures 
That play with all Infirmities foi Gold, 

Which rottenrieffe'ean IcndNafiire. Such boyl’d flitffc 
As well might poyfonPoy font Tiereueng'd, 1 
Or flic that bote you. was ltd Q,ycene,3»d yon 


Enter Imogen done. 

Imo, A Father cr«eli,and a Sccpdame falfe, 

AFoolish Suitor toa Wedded-Lady. 

That hath her Husband banifh’d: 0,that Husband, 

My fupreame Crowne ofgrfefe,ond ihofe repeated 
Vexations of it. Had I bin Theefc-ftolnc, 

As my twoBrothers,!i9ppy: bur moll mifcrnblc 
Is the tiefires that’s glorious. BlelTed be thofe 
How means fo ere,that haue their honeft wills, 

Which feafons comfort. Who may this be ? Fye. 

Enter PipAio } and Iachimo. 

Pijk* Madams Noble Gentleman of Romes 
Comet from tny Lord with Letters, 
lach. Cliangcyou, Madam : 

The Worthy Leona tm is in fafety, 

And greetes your Highneffe deerely. 

Imo. Thanks goodSir, 

You’re kindiy welcome, 

lach, AH ofher,chac is out ofdoore.mofl rich: 
Iffbebe furniOvd with a mind forarc 
She is alone th’Arabhin-Bird; and I 
Halle loft the wager. Boldneffe be my Friend; 

Arme me Audacitiefrom headtofooce, 

Orlikc tile Parthian J, fhali flying fight, 

Rather dirc&ly fly, 

Imogen reads, 

He is one ofthe Noble f note Jo whofe kjndnejfes / am moft rn. 
finitely tied. Rejlctl vpon him accordinglj, as you value your 
twft. Leonatus, 

So farre I reade aloud. 

But euen the very middle ofmy heart 
Is Warm’d by'th'rcft,aiulrake it tbankefully. 

You areas weIcome(worthy S*r)as I 
Haue words to bid you,and fliall findc it fo 
In all:that I can do. 

inch. Thankes faireft Lady: 

What are men mad? Hath Nature gitien them eyes 
To fee this vaulted Arch,and the rich Crop 
OfSeaand Land,which candiftingoifb'twixt 
Thefirie Orbes aboue, and the twino’d Stones 


yamon 3 one 

An eminent Monfieur,that it feemesmuch lones 
A Galljan-Girle at home. Hefurnaces 
Thethickefighes from him; whiles the iolly Britaine 
(Your Lord I meane)laughes from’* free Jungs *ries 0 h 
Can my fides hold,to think that man whoknowes J 
By Hi ftory,Report,or his owne proofe 
What woman is,yea what ftie cannot choofe 
But iituft ber will’s free hourcs langoifh: 

For affnred bonaage f 

Into, Will my Lord fay fa ? 

lack. I Madam,vmb his eyes infloodi with lauehter 
It is a Recreation to be by s 

And heare him mocke the Frenchman; 

But Heauen’s know fonne men are much too blame. 
Imo. Not he I hope, 
lach. Not he : 

But y« Heauen’s bounty towards him,tnigfit 
Be vs’d more thankfully. In himfelfe ’ris much; 
lo you, which I account bis beyond all Talents, 
Whil’ft I am bound to wonder,! am bound 
To pitty too. . 

Into. What do you pitty Sir ? 

Inch. Two Creatures heartyly, 

Imo. Am I one Sir? 

You looke on me: what wrack difeerne you in me 
Defemes your pitty ? 

lath. Lamentable:what 
To hide me from the radiant Sun,and folacc 
I’th'Dungeon bya Snuffe, 

Imo, I pray you Sir, 

Deli net with moreopennefle your anfweres 
To my demands. Why do you pitty me f 
Inch. That others do, 

(I was about to fay)etiioy your—but 
It is an office ofcheGodsco venge it. 

Not mine tofpeake on’t. 

Imo. You do feernc to know 
Something of me, or what concernes me; pray you 
Since doubtingthings goill,often hurts more 
Then to be fare they do. For Certainties 
fcither aie pafl remedies; or timely knowing. 

The remedy then borne. Difcouer to me 


Imo. Wn&lnm;Ftjanfa t 
inch. Lctfrtie t&f ferultie tender onybiir'lippes. 
Imo. Av%7l 4°ohncieiniii:niirrere'afes'thit halse 
So long.attcny'ed rfie'e. lftfipii Wert HonbUrablc 
Thou Woufd’ff,haue toldthis tale for Vtrtuc. not 
For fuch an bn$ thou fcVk’ft^'3S bafe.as' ftrahge: 

Thou wrong’d a Gerttkniap, ^ho ; is as farre 
From thy report!, AS.thoii from Hdtio r:_dnd 
Soiicites heere a tady, th^difdSn'cs ' ‘ 

Thee,and the'DftfelJaliltp, WfiKWoifPifanio ? 

The Kingmy Falhbrfli (nsde acquainted 
OfdijrAffirfilt! if he fliall thinke it fit, 

A tovey Si ranger in. his Court.'to Mart 1 
Asin aRomiihStew,and,to expound 
His beaftly mindc to vs; he hath a Court 
He little cates for,and aDapglyeiXVvr'io 
He not tcfpcfls at all. What hoa, Vifar.it ? 

Tech. O happy Irso»a;f*s 1 may fay, . —. 

The cr edit that thy Lady hath o f thee 
Defpsues thy truft: and tby Vtioft perfeift gooduefl}; 
Her a(Tijr*'d’credit. Bleflcdjibeyou lonjg, 

A Lady to the wpttfiieft Str, that eiier ' ; , 

.Cpuntrycalf'clJiis;andybffHiSMiftristbKelV ' 
the moft worcViieftlitn^e ybiifip’ar'doh, 
IhaueTpbkcHits toknow'ifyburAffiance 
lyerc deeply rooted, and fhail make your Lofif, 


Actus Secundus, Scena^rtma 


Enter Chttt n y ffid the Wo Lords4 
Clot * Was there cucr man had inch luckeJvvhcn liiflj 
the Iacke vponan vp-caft t to be hit away? J had^a luin-s 
dred pound on t : and then a vvfiorfon ®^#e-awApcsi 
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TheTrag edy ofCymbeline. 


take mevpfar (Wearing^ as if I borrowed mine 
oathes of birD f and mighi not fpend them at my pleafure, 
3 , What got he by- that ? you hauc broke his pate 
with »your Bowie* 

Tfhi* wit had bin like him that broke it :ic would 
hauerun all out, 

CUt* When a Gentleman ts ciifpo&'d to fwearejitis 
not for any {landers by to cm tall hisoathrs* Ha? 

3 No my Lord; nor crop the cares of them, 

Cfat Whorfon dog ’ I gaue him iaiisfaction ?would 
he had bin one of my Ranke, 

a. To haue fmell'd like a Foole. 

CUt. I am not vtxt more at any thing in th'earth ; a 
pox on t. Ih^d rather not be fo Noble as 1 am: they dare 
not fight with me, becaufe of the Queene my Mo¬ 
ther: euery iacke-SIauc hath his belly foil of Fighting, 
and I muft go vp and downe like a Cock, that no body 
can m 3 teh* 

2 . You arc Cocke and Capon too, and you trow 
Cock, with your combe on* 

Clot* Say eft thou ? 

3 , It is not fit you Lordfbip (bould Yndcrukeeuery 
Companion, that you giueoffence too* 

Clot* Nojlknow that: butit is rfit I ftiould commit 
offence to my inferiors. 

f- hit is fit for your Lordftiip ondy. 

Clot , Why fo I fay. 

1, Did you heeic of a Stranger that's come to Court 
night? 

CIqU A Stranger,and J not know on’i ? 

2. He's a fttangc Fellow bimfcife,ahd biowes it not. 

I, There's an Italian come 5 iaiu) "tis thought one of 

Leomattu Friends, 

Cht. Lematmi Abanifhc Rafcall; and he sanother, 
wbatfoeucr he be. Who told you of this Stranger l 

I* One ofyour Lordfiiipspsges. 

Clot* I* it fit I went to lookc vponhim?Is thereno 
delegation in't? 

2* You cannot derogate fny Lord. 

CUt* Noreafily ] thinke* 

%* YouatcaFoole graunted* therefore your Iffoes 
being fooiifh do not derogate. 

CUt*. Come, Ilegofee thisltalian: what Ihaueloft 
today at Bowles^IJe winne to night of bim. Come :go, 

%\ He attend your Lordfhip, Sxit 9 

That fuch a craftic Diudl as is bis Mother 
Shoddy eild the world this A(fe:A woman, that 
Bearcs all downe with her Brajne/.md this her Sonne, 
Cannot cake two from twenty for his heart, 

Aud leaueeighceene, Alas poore Princcfle, 
Thoudiuine/^^7, what thou endur'fi, 

Betwixt 3 Father by thy Step-dam t c gouerh'J, 

A Mother bourciy coyningplots: A Wot>er, 

More hatefiillthciuhc fouieexpufion js 
O fthy deere Husband. Then that horrid Aft 
Of the diuorce, heel'd make the Hesutfl's horn fir me 
-The wallsofthyaieerxjHonour. Kecpe vofhak’d 
That Temple thy fairc miud^that thou raaift (land 
T’euiciy Lord ^and this great. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Image# fin her 1.Uganda Lady* 
Imo, Who's there? My woman; tidvne t 
La* Pkafe you Madam, 

/w* What houeisit ? 



LaJj, Almofl mjdnight,Madam. 

Im *. Ihaue read three homes then • 

Mine eyes are weake, 

Fold downe the leaf'd where 1 haue left: t0 
Take not away the Taper, leauc it burning - 
And if thou can ft awake by foure o’th’dodc 
J pry thee call me.• Sleepe hath edit’d rac 
I o your protedion I commend m e ,Gods ' ‘ 
From Fay tics,and the Tempters of the nieht 
Guard me befeech yce. ® * 

7—R r , 

lack. The Crickets fing,and mans orc-Ubor 
Repa ires it fe] fe by reft: Our Tarquhe t hu s * d fcnfc 
Did foftly prefle the Ru{hcs,erehe waken’d 
TheChaftirie he wounded. Cytberea 
How braueiy thou becom’ft thy Bed-fieft LiH, 

And whiter then the Sheetes: that I mighttoJk 
Butkifle, onckifle. Rubies vnparagon’d ’ 
How deereiy they don’t: Tis her breath^* that 
Perfumes the Chamber thus ; the Flame oU’Taa 
Bowes toward her.and would vnder-pecDe her iff* 

To fee tb’inciofed Lights,now Copied * 

Vr.der rhefewindowes, .Vliite and Aaurc lac’d 
With Biew of Heauens ownt noft. But my def lfln#J , 

To note the Chamber,! will write all downe, 8 *’ 

Such^nd fuchpiaiire*; There the windowjuch 
Th’aclronement of her Bed; the Arras, Figures 
Why fuch, and fuch: and the Contentso’di'Stotv 
Ah,but fome naturallnote* about her Body, *' 
Aboce ten thoufand meaner Moueablcs 
W ould teftifie, t’enrich mins Inuentoric, 
Olleepe s rhcu Apeofdeathjye dull vpon her. 

And be her Senfe but as a Monument j 
Thus inaChappeiUymg. Come offjeoroe eff} 
Asfltppery asthe Gordian-kuot was hard, ? 

*1 is niine } and this will witnefleoutwardly. 

As ftrongly as the Confdence do’s within: 
To'th’maddmg of her tord. On her left breft 

Amole Cinque-fpottcd: Like the Crimfon drops 
]’ th’botrome of a Cowflippe, Hcere’s a Voucher, 
Stronger then euer Law could make; this Secret 
Wtil force him ihinkel haue pick’d the lock,and t’ane 
1 he treafure of her Honour. No more: to what end? 
Why Humid I write this downe, that’s tiuete, 

Screw’d to try memork. She hath bin reading late. 
The Tale of 7 fr««,heere rbekaffc'j turn’d downe 
Where Vbitomtls gauc Yp. I haue enough, 

To’th’T runckeagaine,andfhut the fpring of it* 
Swift.fwift.yog Dragons of the night,that dawning 
May beare the Rauenseye: 1 lodge in feare. 

Though this a heauenly Angell; hell is heere. 

Clkkcftr^s 

One^twojtbree: time,time. Exit. 


Scena T’ertia . 


Enter Clottcn^mi. Eardt. 

J* Your Lordftiip is ihemoftpatistltinan inloffejtrifi 
moft coldeft that euer turn’d vp Ace. 

Clot. It would make atty naan cold toloofe* 
t. But not .eucry man patient after the noble tetnpti 
ef your Lordftiip; You are moft hot, and fuii° u$ 
you winne- 

C/ot 
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ginning will put any maw inm courages if I could get 
jjiisfcolifh Imogen^ l foiould hauc Gold enough t ic’s al- 
jnoft mornirig^ n*t not? 

1 Day,my Lord, 

Clot * I vyouM this Muficke would come: lamadui- 
fed to ^dficke a irfdrhings,they fay it will pene- 

ira tc. Majhtms* 

Come 01 ** tunc: ifyoucan penetrate her with your fin¬ 
gering,^ : wed try with tongue too: ifnons will do,let 

remainc; but lie neuer giue o’re* Firft 5 a very exccl- 
leru go°^ ^onceytcd thing; after a wonderful fweet aire, 
^ith admirable rich wordsto iCj and then let her confi- 
itt* 

SONG* 

HffihS) the Larks at HMitmgatefingSy 

and Phoebmgm &rife 3 
jiis Steeds to water at theft Springs 
anchalic d Flowres that Ijss: 

And winking C^Ury^uds begin to ope their Golden eyes 
With emry thing that pretty is,my Lady fweet arife : 

Arifeyirife* 

$o } get you gone: if this pen crare, 1 will eonfider your 
Muficke the better: if it do not, ic is a voyce in her cares 
whichHorfe-haireSj andCalues-guts, northcvoycc of 
vnpauedEunuch to boot,can neuer amed. 

Enter Cymbaline^md Queens* 

2 Heere comes the King. 

Clot . I am glad I was vp foSate, for that's the re a Ton 
I was vpfoearcly: hccannocchoofe but take this Scr- 
uice I haue donej fatherly. Good morrow to your Ma- 
iefty 3 and to my gracious Mother.. 

Cym .Attend you here the dooreofour fiern daughter 
Will (he noc forth? 

Cht J haue affayi’d her with Mufickcs^but fhe vouch- 
fafesno notice. 

Cym\ The Exile of her Minion is too new, 

She hath not yet forgot him, feme more time 
Mud: weareihe print of his remembrance on'e. 

And then fhe’s yours* 

You ^rc moft bound t<Ah’King, 

Who let p s go by no vantages, that may 
Prefcrrcyou co his daughter; Frame your fclfe 
To orderly folicky, and be friended 
With apmefle of the feafoiv: make denials 
Encrcafcyour Seruices; fo feeme, as if 
You wereinfpir’d co do thofe duties which 
You tender to her; that you in all obey her, 

Saue when command to your difroiffion tends* 

And Therein you are fenfefeflc. 

CUt m SenfeleflefNot fo* 

Mef . So like you (Sir) Ambaffadors from Rome; 

The one is faim Lucm . 

Cym* A worthy Fellow, 

Albeit he comes on angry purpofe now; 

But that's no fault of his: we muft receyuehim 
Accordingtothe Honor ofhis Sender, 

And towards himfclfe, bis goodneffe fore-fpent on vs 
We mu ft extend our notice: Ocir deere Sonne* 

Wheu you haue giuen good morning to your Miftris, 
Attend the Queene, and vs, we fhall haue needc 
T'employ you towardsjthis Rornane* 

Come our Queene. Exennt* 

Clot* If fht be vp, Hefpeake with her: ifnot * 

Let her Jye ftili, and dreame: by your leaue hoa, 

I know her women are about her: what 
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Ifl do line one oftheir hand*,’tis Gold 
Which buyes admittance (oft it dot h)ytfa, and makes 
Dt<tna s Rangers falfe themielues, yeeld vp 
Their Deere to’tb’fland o’th’Stealer; and ’tis G#fa 
Which makes the True-man kiH’d,and faues the Thsefc: 
Nay.fomctime hangs both Theefe,and True-man: whac 
Can it not do, and vndoo?I will make 
One of her women Lawyer tome, for 
I yet not vndcrftandthe cafe my felfe. 

By your ieaue. Kmcktt, 

Enter a Ladj. 

h4. Who’s there that kiJockesf 

Clot, A Gentleman. 

La. No more. 

Clot. Ye*,and a Gentlewomans Sonne. 

La. That’s mote 

Then fome whofe Taylors ore as deere as your»„ 

Can luftly boaftof '■ what|syour Lordfhips pleafa?c? 

Clot. Your Ladies perfon, is fhe ready? 

La. I, to keepc her Chamber. 

Clot. There is Gold for you, 

Sell me your good report. 

La. How.my good name ? or to report of you 
What 1 fhall thinke is good. The Princefle. 

Enter Imogen. 

Clot, Good morrowfaireft, Sifter your fweet hand. 

Imo. Good morrow Sir, you lay out too much paints 
For purchaftng bur trouble; thethankesl giue, 

Is telling you that I am poore of thank'es. 

And fcarfe can fpare them. 

Clot. Still I fwcare I loueyou. 

Imo. Jfyou buefaidfo,'twereasdeepewithmc: 

If you fwcare ftill, your recompcnce is ftill 
That) regard it not. 

Clot, This is no anfwer, 

Imo. But that you ftiall not fay, I yeeld being filent, 

I would not fpcake. I pray you Spare me,’faith 
I fhall vnfojd equall diicourtcfie 
To yout beft kindueffe: one of your great knowing 
Sh( it'd learne (being taught) forbearance. 

Clot. To Icaue you in your madneffe, ’twete my fin, 

I will not. 

Imo. Fooiet are not mad Folkes. 

Clot. Do you call me Fook ? 

Imo, As Iain mad Ido: 
if you’l be patient, lie nomore be mad. 

That cures vs both. I am much forry (Sir^ 1 
You put me to forget a Ladies manners 
By being fo verbal!: and learne now, for all. 

That I which know my heart, do bee?;pronounce 
By th very truth of it, I care not for you. 

And am fo neere the lacke ofCharitk 
To accufc my felfe, I hate you: which I had rather 
You felt, then make’t my boaft. 

Clot. You finne againft 
Obedience, which you owe yout Father, for 
The Contradyou pretend with that bafe Wretch, 

One, bred of Aimes, and fofter’d with cold diftres. 

With feraps o’th’Conrc: It is no Contrail, none; 

And though it be allowed in meaner parties 
(Y et who then he more mcane) to knit their fotilea 
(On whom there is no more dependancie 
But Brats andBeggery) in felfe-figur’d knot, 

Yet you arc curb'd from that enlargement, by 

»# a" J The 


yft 1 


if P| 

iy 
m 




! 


. ► ■’ i f-'J 

■ i ll 


. J{V 


ipfUB 

j 


ifl 




i ip 19 




dies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 










































































































378 


The Tragedy of Cymheline. 


T he confequencc o'ch'Crownejand muft noc/oyle 
T he precious note of it; with a bafc Slauc, 

AHdding for a Liuorie,a Squires Cloth* 

A Pander; not fo eminent, 

Imo* Prophanc Fellow; 

W^rt thou the Sorme of Ipfpiter^nA no more* 

But what thou art btfides : ihou werk too bafe s 
To be hisGroome ; thou weft dignified enough 
Euen to the point of Eurne* Ifkwerc rrjade 
Comparaciue for your Vertue$>co be Slfd 
The vnder Hangman of his Kingdcme; and hated 
For being preferid fo well. 

Clot * The South-Fog rot him- 
Imo* He neuer can meete more njhfchance,then come 
To be but nam'd of thee. His mearf ft Garment 
That euer hath but dipt his body; is dearer 
In ntyrefpe&jthen ail theHeires abouethce. 

Were they all madefoch men : How nowf^M ? 

Enter Pifanh) 

Cfo f* His Garments ? Now the diucll. 

Imo. To Dorothy my woman hie thee prefently* 

Clot. His Garment? 

hm, Iamfprightedwkh a Foote, 

Frighted,and angred worfe; Go bid my woman 
Search for a Icwell, that too cafually 
Hath left mine Arme; it was thy Matters* Shrew me 
If I would loofe it for a Reuenew, 

Ofany Kings in Europe, Idothink, 

I faw'c this morning: Confident I am. 

Laft mghc ’twas on mine Armej I ltifs'd it* 

I hope it be not gone,to tell my Lord 
That I kifle aught but he. 

Pif Twill 110c be loft, 

Imo. I hope fo: go and fcarch. 

Clot, You haue abus’d me: 

His mean eft Garment ? 

Imo* IJfaid fbSjr, 

If you will make's an A&ion,calI wimefle to’t. 

Clot. I will enformc your Father* 

Imo* Your Mother too ; 

She's my good Lady; and will eoncteue^hope 
But theworft of me* So I Jeaueyoar Sir^ 

To'th’worft of difeontent, Exit* 

Cist* He ibereueng’d: - 

Hi* mean’ft Gat man ? Welh Exit, 


Enter Pofihumm^and P hilar is, 

Pofi, Fcarc it not Sir; I would I were fo fore 
To winne the King, aslam bold, her Honour 
Willremaineher’s* 

Phil. What meanes do you make to him ? 

Pofi, Not any : but abide the change of Time, 
Quake in the prefent winters fhtr a and wifh 
That warmer dayes would come: In thefe fearM hope 
I barely gratifie your (cue; they faylingi 

I muft die much your debtor. 

Phil, Yout very goodneffe,and your company f 

Ore-payes all 1 can do* By this your Kmg, 

Hath heard ofGrcat jimufim ; Cmm hucim* 

Willdo’s Commiffionthroughly* And! think 


Hcele grant the Tribute: fend ch’Arreragts 
Or Jooke vpon our Romaincs^hofc remembr an 
Is yec frefli in their griefe* 

Idobelceue 


(Statift though I am ucne,nor like to be) 

Thar this will prone a Warre; and yonfo a Hhe are 
The Legion now in Ga]iia,foonet landed 
In our not-fearing-Bricaine^then haue tyding* 

Of any penny Tribute paid. Our Countrymen 
Are men more order’d,then when Inlm Cafor 
Smil'd at their lacke of skiH,but found their coura 
Wonhy his frowning at. Their difeipline, ^ 
(Now wing-led with their cQurages)willraakelm,s 
To they* Approuers, they are People/uch mt 

That'mend vpon the world. Enter 
Phi, See I&ckime? 

Pofi, Thefwifceft Hartf,hatiepoftedyoubvUn^ 
And Windes of all the Comers kifs’dyoui Sailcs * 
To make your veflell nimble. 

Phil. Welcome Sir# 

Pofi. I hope the briefcneflTe of your anfwtre made 
The fpeedmefle ofyour murne. 
lachi. Your Lady, 

Is one of the fayreft that I haue look’d vpon 
Pofi. And therewi thal! the beihor let her beauty 
Lookc thorough a Cafcment to allure falfehearts , 
And be falfe with them* * 1 

lachi, Heere are Letters for you. 

Pofi* Their tenure good I sruft, 
lach+ Tis very like. 

Poft, Was Caim Lmius in the Britainc Court, 

When you were there ? 

fach t He was expected then. 

But not approach’d, 

Pofi* All is well yet, 

Sparkles this Stone as it was won^or h’tnot 
Too dull for your good wearing? 

Jack If I haueToft it, 

I fhould haue loft the worth of it in Gold, 

He make a iourncy twice as farre,ttemoy 
A (econd night offuch fweet fliortneffe, which 
Was mine in Britaine, for the Ring is wornie. 

Pvfi* The Stones coo hard to come by. 

Iach* Not a whit. 

Your Lady being foeafy v 
Vofl. Make note Sir 

Your loffayour Sport: I hope you know that we 
Muft not continue Friends, 
lack. Good Sir,we muft 
If you keepe Couenant; had I not brought 
The knowledge ofyour Miftris home,I grant 
We were to quefhon farther but I now 
Profeffemy ielfe the winner of her Honor* 

Together with your Ring; and not the wronger 
Of her,or you hailing proceeded but 
By both your wilks, 

Poft* If you cao mak J t apparant 
That yon haue tafted her in Bed; my hand, 

And Ring is yours. Ifnot.the foule opinion 
You had ofher pure Honourjgainesjorloofes, 

Your Swsrd,or mine, or Mafterleffe kaue both 
To who (ball fiftde them. 

Uch, Sir,my CircumftaEices 
Being fo nere the Truth,as I will make them, 

Muft firft induce you 10 bdccue; whofe ftrength 
Iwill confir me wit h oath, which I doubt not 
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3 8 ? 


Ydu 1 * * * ! g* uc roc * eauc t0 fp are * when you flull finde 
youneedeit not * 

Pqft. Proceed. 

Uth* Firft, her Bed-chaniber 
/V^here I confeffc I flcpt not, butprofefre 
^ad chat was well worth watching) it was hang’d 
With Tapiftry ofSilke.snd Sii Her, the Story 
proii dClcrfatra f when fhe met her Roman, 

^nd Stdnm fwelfd abbue the Bankes ? or for 
^jjepreffeof Bbai@S ? ^or Pfide. Apecce of Work? 

So bra^^iy done* fo rkh, that it Am ftrioc 
jp Workemauft^p, and Value, which I wonder’d 
Couldbe fo rarely,and exa£Uy wrought 
Since the true life orfc was — 
poft* This is true; 

And rhis you might haue heard of he ere, by me, 
p r bv fo me other. 

Ucb. More particulars 
jVlart iuftifie my knowledge. 

Pojr. Socheymtift ? 

Ordoe your Honour injury. 

Idch. The Chimney 

j s South the Chamber, and ilieChimriej-peeee 
Chafte Biati) bathing : neuer fsw I figure* 

So iifcfly to report ihemfelues; the Cutter 
Was as another Maturedumbe, out-went her, 
Mocion a and Breath left out* 
poft. This h a thing 

Which you might from Relation likewife reape. 

Brings as iris, much fpokeof. 

Jack IheRoofe o’tlVCbamber, 

With golden Cherubim is fretted. Her Andirons 
£1 had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of Siluer, each on one Foote ftanding, nicely 
Depending on their Brands* 
is her Honor ; 

Let it be granted you haue feene af! this (and praife 
Be giuen toy our remembrance) the defeription 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing fanes 
The wager you haue laid- 
lack Then if you can 

Be pale, I begge but leauc to ayre this lewcll: See^ 

And now Yis vp againc: it muft be married 
To that your Diamond, lie keepe them. 

Pop. Ion a .. 

Once more let me behold it: Is it that 
Which I left with her? 

loch, Sir(Ithankehcr)that 
She flript it from her Arme: I fee her yet: 

Her pretty Aftion, did out-fell her guift, 

And yet enrich’d it too: foe gauc it me. 

And faid r flit priz’d it once, 

PfjL May be, file pluck'd k off 
To fend it me. 

Imh* She writes fo to you ? doth flheef 
Pofi * Ono,no,no/tis true- Hccre,takc this coq. 

It is a Bafiliske vino mine eye, 

Killes me to looke on*t 1 Let there be no Honor, 

Where there is Beauty: Truth, where femblartee; Lone, 
Where there’s another man. The Vo wes of Women, 

Of no more bond age be, to where they arc made, 

Then they are to their Vcrtues,which is nothing: 
O,aboue meafurc falfe, 

Phil , Haue patience Sir, 

And take your Ring againe^tis not yet wonne t 
It may be probable foe loft it s ot 


Who knowes if one her women, being corrupted 
Hath fiofnc it from her* 

Pofi. VerytruCj 

And fo I hope hecamcby'trbackemy Ring* 

Render to me fome corporall figtie about her 
More eindent then this; for this was ftolne^ 
lach. By lupicer a I had it from her Arme. 

Pofi* Heatkeyon,he fvveares; by lupiter be fwcares, 
is true, nay keepe the Ring; J ris mie : I am fore 
She would not loofe it :her Attendants aie 
Ait fworne,and [honourable; they induc'd ioftealek? 
And by 3 Stranger ? No, he hath enioy p d her. 

The Coguilance of her incoininencie 
Is this: flie hath bought the name of W/hore,tfaus dcerly 
There, rake thy hyre, and all the Fiends ofHfefl 
Diuidc chcmfducs berweene you. 

PkiL Sir, be patient: 

This i s not ftrong enough tobebdeeu’d 
Of one pal waded well of. 

Pofi, Ndicr talkconk; 

Sheharii bin coiced by him- 
lack. If you feeke 

For further Satisfying, vnder her Brea ft 
(Worthy her prefling) lyes a Mole, right proud ■ 

Of that rnofll delicate Lodging. By niy life 
Ikift it, and it gauemeprefent hunger 
To feedt againc, though foil. You do remember 
This fhine vpon her ? 

Pofi, Land it doth confirms 
Another ftainc, as bigge as Hell can hold. 

Were 1 here no more but it. 
lack. Will you heare more f 
Pofi. Spare your Ai echmacicke, 

Neuer count the Turncs: Once,and aMilfion# 

Itch. lie be fworne. 

Pofi* Nofwearing: 

Ifyou will iweare you haue not done’t, you lyCj 
And I will kill thee, if thou do ? ft deny 
Thou ft made me Cuckolds 
lack. He deny nothing. 

Pofi . O that I had her hctrt,to teareher Limb^iueajc; 
I will go there and doo’t, iT^Courtjbefore 
Her Father, lie do fomething. Exit* 

phtl. Quite befides 

The gouernment of Patience, Yon haue wonne : 

Let's follow him, and.penicrt the prefent wrath 
He hath againft himfdfe. 

loch* Wkh all my heart* Excmt, 

Enter PofihuwfM* 

Pofi. Is there no way for Men to be, but Women 
Muft be halfe-workers? We are all Baftards, 

And that moft venerable man, which I 

Did call my Father, was, I know not where 

When I was flarripe. Some Coyner with his Toole* 

Made me a counterfeit: yet my Mother fecm f d 

The Didr* of that time ; fo doth my Wife 

The Non-parcill of this* Oh Vengcancei Vengeance! 

Me of tny lawfoll plea fore foe reftrain'd, 

And ptay’d me oft forbearance: did it with 
A pudenciefoRofie, rhefwtec view quY 
Might well haue wtfrnfd oldc Saturne j 
That [ thought her 

As Chafte, as vn-Sunifd Snow* Oh,alI the Diuels!' 

This yellow lachimo in an houre* was't not ? 
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Or Icffcj at firft / Perchance he fpokc not f but 
Like a full Acorn'd Boare,a larmen on, 

Cry*dc oh, and mounted; found nooppofition 
Buc what he look’d tor, fhould oppofc, and fhe 
Should frona encounter guard. Could Tfimfe out 
The Womans part in me, for there’s no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but laffirmc 
It is the Womans part; be it Lying, note it. 

The womans splattering, hers; Decekiing, hers: 
Luft,andrankc thoughts, her$,hers; Reuenges hers: 
Ambitions, Couetings, change of Prides, Di Rhine* 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutability - 
All Faults that name,nay, that Hell knowes, 

Why hers, in part, or ail: but rather all For euento Vice 
They are not con If ant, but are changing Bill; 

One Vi ce, but of a minute old, for one 
Noihalfefoold as that- lie write againft them, 

Deteft them, curfe them : yctTU greater Skill 
In a true Hate, to pray they hauc thrir will: 

The very Diuels cannot plague them better, Exit * 


Actus Ter tins, ScenaTrima, 


Snter in Staie y Cymbeline i Qmcne y Chtten, and Lords at 
me doorc % and at another 3 Catf& 2 
and Attendants. 

Cym t Now fay, what would Aagftflm Cafar with vs? 
Luc. When hdim Cafar (whofe remembrance yet 
Lines in mens eyes, and will to Fare sand Tongues 
Be Theame, and hearing cuer)was in this Britain, 

And Conquer’d \u Caffdmt&n thine Vnkie 
(Famous in C&fars pray its, no whit lefle 
Then in his Feats deferring it) for him. 

And his Succeflion, granted Rome a Tribute^ 

Ycerety three chotifjnd pounds ; whkhfbv thee)iately 
iileftrntendcr’d, * 

Andtokilithemeruaile, 

Shall be fo oien 1 

Cht» There be many C&fars 9 
Etc filch another luhm \ Britame's a world 
By it fclfcj and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our owne Nofes, 

JiJj- Tfm opportunity 

Which then they had to cakefrom’s, to refume 
Wehaueagainep Remember Sir, my Liege, 

The Ki ng$ your Anceftcrs, together with 
The natural! brauery of your Ifle, which ftands 
As'Nepiunes Parke, ribb'd, and pal’d in 
With Oakes vmkaleable, and roaring Waters, 

With Sands that will not hcare your EnemiesBoates, 

But fucke themvp tokh J Top*maft P A ktnocofConqucft 
Cafar made hcere, but trade not hecre his bragge 
Of Came, and Saw, and Ouer-came; with fliamei 
(Thefirft tha ceuertouch’d him) he wai carried 
From off cur Coaft, twice beaten : and his Shipping 
(Poore ignorant Baubles) on our terrible Seas 
LikeEgge-fbels moo'd vpon their Surges* crack’d 
Ai eafily'gainft our Rockes, For ioy whereof, 

The fam'd CdjJiMan^ who was once at point 
(Oh giglct Fortune) to mafter Cdfars Sword, 

Made Lttdt*! owne with reioycing-Fircs bright. 


And Britaincs firm with Courage. 

Clot. Con^e, there’s no more Tribute to b 
Kingdome is ftrongerthen it ■’PUri 

faid ) there is no nio fuch CaUrs .other of ( K.' ' ^ (« I 
crook’d Notes, but to owe iuch ftraitc Arm*” 1 “*7 Wl 
Cym, Son, let your Mother end, 

Clot. We haue yet many among vs canv¬ 
as Cajfd/stUn, 1 doe not fay i am one: but I h ^ B9! ^ard 
Why Tribute? Why fhould we pay Tribut^Mr 113 ^' 
can hide the Sun from vs with 3 Blank«*or out \u \^ r 
in his pocket, we will pay him Tribute for Ji P h r “ir 11 
no moreTribute.pray you now* ® c * e “ e Sir, 

Cym. You muff know. 

Till the iniurious Romans, did extort 

This Tribute from vs, we were free, Ctfers r,„ .. . 
Which (well’d fo much, that it did almoft (W v n * 

The fideso’th’WotId,againftall colour fc etre ’ 

Did put the yoake vpon’s; which to (bake off* 

Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Ourtelues to be, we do. Say then to Cafar 
Our Aiice(for was that Mnljmtthu , which * 

Ordain'd our La we*, whofe vte the Sword of Of 
Hath too much mangled; whoferepavre andf r . lt 
S hall (by (he power wc Isold) l>e our good’d^j’ 0 *^- 
rho Rome before an 8 , y .M«/»,»,™ mi , 

Who was the firft of Bntajne, which did put V ' J 

His browes within a golden Crowne,and call’d 
Himfdfe a King* 

Luc. I lorry Cymbelint , 

That 1 am.to pronounce Auguftm f,f ar 
(Cac/Irr, that hath moe Kings his Seruants,th8n * 

Thy felfc Domeftickc Officers) thine Enemy: 

Receyue it from me then, Warre, and Coufuiion 
1 a Cdfars name pronounce I ’gaiaft thee: Looke 
For fury, not to berefifted. Thusdefide, 

I thsnkethec for my felfe. 

Cym. Thou art welcome Cains, 
rhy Cafar Knighted me; my youth J fpent 
Much voder him ■ of him, I gather’d Honour, 

Which he, to feeke of roe againe, perforce, 

Behooues me keepe at vttcrance, I ampetfeii, 

That the Pannomans and Dalmatians, for 
Their Liberties are now in Amies; aPrelidcnt 
Which not to rcadc, would drew thcBritainei cold 
So Cafar ftiajl not finds them. 

Luc, Letproofefpcake* 

dot. His Maiefty bidtles you welcome. Make pa- 
flimewith vs, aday, or two. or longer : if you feck vs af¬ 
terwards in other tearmes* you fhall finde v» in our Salt* 
waterGirdle - if you deate vs our of it, it is yours: if you 
fall in the aduenture, our Crowes fhall fare the better far 
you ; and rhere’s au end* 

Luc* So fir. 

Cym. I know yoor Mailers pleafure,3nd he mine; 

All the Remaine, it welcome. &xmt. 


Stem Secmda . 


Bntif Pifattb reading of a Letter, 

Pif How? of Adultery ?> Wherefore write you not 
What Monftcfshcr accyfe ; 

OhMaftcfj whs^Rrsnge infr^ico 


The Trage die of Cjmbeline , 


fifalneinco chyeare? What falfe Italian, 

(As poyftfwous tongu’d^ handsd)haeh ptcuaifd 
Oa thy too ready hearing ? Difloyall ? No, 

She ! s punilb'd for her Truth; and vndergoes 
MoreGoddefleriike,then Wite-likci inch Affauhs 
Aswoul^ take in fome Venue. Oh my Mafter* 
yhy mind toher^isnow aslowc*as were 
'phy Fortunes, How ? That I fhonld number h:r, 

V^pon the Louc,and Truth^and Vowes;which I 
j^ a ac made to thy command ? I her f Her blood? 
jfitbelbjto do good feiuke^neucr 
Let me be counted fei mceable* Howlookel* 

That I fhould feemc to heke humanity * 

go much as this Fa£t comes to f DooT siThe Letter* 

That t hamfint hereby her owne command^ 

Shall gim thee opport trait to. Oh dam n’d paper, 

Blacke as the lake that's on thee *fcnfelefla bauble* 
ArtthouaFoedaricfor this Aft; and look’ft 
So Virgin-Ilke without ? Loe here Oie comes* 

Enter Imagen. 

I am ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Jmo. How now Pifmio ? 

Tif Mad am^hccre is a Letter from my Lord* 

Imo* Who^hy Lord ? Tim is my Lord Levmtm ? 
Oh,learn J d indeed were du: Aftrononier 
That knew the Surresm I his Charafters, 

Heel’d lay the Future open. You good Gods, 

Let what isheere coni3inM,rellifii of Loue, 

Of my Lords heakl^ofhis content ;yec not 
That we rwo are afunder,lec that grieuchim; 

Some griefes are medcinablt. that is one of them. 

For it doth phyficke Loue s ofhis content, 

All but in that. Good Wax,thy Icaue; bleft be 
Yon Bees that make thefe Lockes of counlaile. Loners, 
And men in dangerous Bondes pray not alike* 

Though Forfey tours you caft in prifor,vet 

You ciafpe young Cnptds Tables: goou NevvesGods. 

I Fftic* and ymr Fathers wrath [fhonld he take me in his 
Domim otPjCGfrfd not be fo crnellto me^myou \ {oh the dee* 
reft of CnAtxrcs)muld etten renew me wnhpnr eyes* Take 
notice that lam in Cambria at Milford-Hauen ; what your 
oww Lom^illom of this admfi yo^ fallow. Sohemlbes you 
all happiveffeythat remaines log all to his Fow 7 mdyonr encrca- 
fmginLom. Leonarus Fofthumus, 

Oh for a Horfe with wings: Hearifi thou Pifamo ? 

He is at Milford-Hauen: Read,and tell me 
Howfarrc’th thither. Ifone ofmeane affaires 
M ay plod it in a vveeke,why may not I 
Glide thither in a day? Then true Pifanh, 
Wholong’fHike me s tofeethy Lord; wholong'ft 
(Oh let mebaie)but not like me: yet long’ft 
Butin a fainter kindc. Oh not like me: 

For mine’s beyond,beyond : fay.and ipeake tigieke 
(Loues Comifailor ftiould fill the bores ct hearing, 
To'thYmothering of theSenfe)how farrelt is 
To this fame blcffed Milford* And by’thhvay 
Tdl me how Wales was m3dcfohappy,as \ 

Tinherite fuch aHauen. But fir ft of aii, 

Howweimay ftealetrom hence: and for the gap 
That v/e fliall make in Time, from our hence-going, 
And our returns, to excufe: butfirft,how get hence, 
Whyftiould excufe be borne or ere begot? 

Wcclc talkeofthat heereafier. Prythee fpeake. 

How many ftore of Miles may we well rid 


Twixt hoare,and houre? 

Pf One fcorc’twixt Sun»and Sus^ 

Madam's enough for you: and too much too n 
Ime. Why,one that rode to’s EscurionManj 
Could neuer goto Qow ** I haue heard of Riding wagers* 
Where Horfes haue bia nimbler then the Sands 
That run i^b’Clocksl^halief But this is Fooirje, 

Go,bid my Woman taigoc a Sicknefle,i3y 
Shele home to bfl k Father; and prouide me prclently 
A Riding Suit: No cofiner then woulsijfit 
A Franklins Hufwife • 

Vifa. Madafn^you T rebeftconfider. 

Imo* 1 fee before me(Man) nor heere,not heere; 

Nor what enfues but hauc a Fog in them 
That I cannot looke through. Away, I prythee. 

Do as I bid thee: There’s no more to fay: 

Acceftiblc is none but Milford way* Sxeum. 


Scena Tertia, 


Eater r Bcl0inf,GHideriw > and Aruiragm „ 

Eel. A goodly day.notto k«peboufe with fuch, 
WhofeRoofe's st lowe as ours: Slecpe Boycs,chis gate 
Inftcufts you how t’adorethe Heauens; and bowesyou 
To a roorniiigi holy office. TheGatc* of Monarches 
Arc Arch’d fohigh,rhat Giants may iet through 
And keepe their impious Tucbonds cn,withoyc 
Good morrow to the Sun. Hade thou faire Heauen, 

We houfe i’th’Rocke,yet vte thee not fo hardly 
As prouder liuers do. 

oWd. Haile Hcauen. 

Amir. Haile Heauen. 

Bela, Now For our Mounta'me fport, vp to yemd hill 
Your legges are yong: 11c tread thefe Flats. Confider, 
When you abcue petceiue me like-a Crow, 

That it is Place, which leffen's,and let* off, 

Aiid y ou may then reuolue what TalesT haue told you. 
OfCourts.of Princes; of the Tricks in Warre. 

This Seruics,is notSeruicc; fo being done. 

But being fo allowed. To apprehend thus, 

Drawes vs a profit from all things we tee: 

And often to our comfort, (hall we finde 
The fharded-Beetls,in a fater hold 
Then is the full-wing’d Eagle. Oh this life. 

Is Nobler,then attending for a checks; 

Richer jthen doing nothing for a Babe: 

Prouder, then ruffling in vnpayd-for Silket 
Such game the Cap of him,that makes him fine. 

Yet keepcshisBookevncros’d: no life to ours. 

<9r«.Oiit of your pcoefe you fpeak:we poore vnfledg’d 
Hauencuer wing’d from view o'th’nefl; nor knowesnot 
What Ayre's from home. Haply this life is beft, 
(Ifquicclifebebeff)fweetertoyou . 

That haue a (harper knowne. Well correfpotiding 
Wirhyour ftiffe Age; buevnto Vs,it is 
A Cell of ignorance : trauailingabed, 

A Prifon,or a Debtor,that not dares 
To 8ride alimic. 

Arni. What fhonld we fpeakc of 
When we are old as you ? When we (ball hears 
TheRaine andwindebeatedarkeDecember? How 
lit this our pinching Caue,lhall we difeourfe 
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* he freezing litres away ? We haue feenenothing : 
We are beaftly«fobdcasthp FoKforpfey, 

Like warlike as the Wolfe., for vybatwe care; 

Our Valour is to chace w^i Cage 

We make a Quire, as doth .ihejjriFpii’d Bird, 

And fing our Bondage frcelp* 

BeL How you fpeaksi 
Did you but koow iiic ^ifiiei; Vi®i£s, 

And Felt them know ingjyYdie Arc ©k!j|Gotsrt f 
As hard to kauejQps keepe: whole top to chin be 
Is certaine falling : or fo flipplvj that 
The feare’s asbadas failing,' The coyk okhWarre, 

A pajne that onely feemes to feeke one danger 
I Wname of Famc,and Jdonor, which dyes FchTearcb, 
And hath as ofc z {lamTrous Epitaph, 

As Record affaire A£L Nay, many times 1 
Doth ill deterue, bydeingwdl: what’s \vorfc 
MuS e nr tile at the Ccnfure. Oh Boyes t this Scoric 
The World may readtin me: My bedic s mark'd 
With Roman Swords; and my report, was once 
ftrft, with the beft of Note, (ymbdme leu J d me, 

And whenaSouldier was thcTbeame, my name 
Was not forre off: then was I as a Tree 
Whofe hpughes did besd with fruit. But in one night, 
A Stormc, or Robbery (call it what you will) 

Shooke downe my mtiiovv hangings; pay my Leaucs, 
And left me bare to weather, 

\ Ctn. Vncertainc: fauotf r, 

*BcL My fault beirg nothing (as I haue told you oft) 
But that two Vdlaines, whole laUcDatheEpreufiyFd 
Before my per fed Honor, fvyorc to Cymbelme^ 

1 was Confederate with the Romanes : fo 
Followed my Bam foment, and this f wentyyeeres. 

This Rocke 3 and thefe Dcmefoes, bans bene my World; 
Where I haue lin'd at boneft freedoms, .payed 
More pious debts toHeaum, then in all 
The fore-end of my time* But, yp to/rti'Mountames.j 
This is nor Hun tecs Language j he thprfinkes 
The VWfon fir ft, fn ail be the Lord o tK’FcaR 
To hi mt he ocher two fli all mini tier, * 

And wewillfoare no pey foil* which attends 
In place of greater State; 

lie mcete you in the VaJUyej, £xemt. 

How hard it b to hide the iparkes of Nature? 

Thcle Boyes know little they as e Sonnes to'd/Kjog, 

{ Nor Cymhline dreames chat they are ah tie. 

|5Thcy thinke they are mine, 

{And chough train'd vp thus tneaneiy 
JflTh'Caue, whereon rite Rqwe thetr.$houghts do hit, 

[The Rcoles of Palaces Nature prompts them 
; In fimple and^fowcthfogs, to Prince It, much 
Beyond the . ttf gke ofm hers. This Pdkdour^ 

The heyresi-4Rrjta;!)e v whc> 

]) h c RinghiK- Fa; her eivllfd': Gxtdtrifu . loue^ 

When j .fi c> an d tell 

Tne warlik^jf^ttcs 1 foifie/done., his ipirits-flye out 
j ;1to my Story ; (ay thus mine Enemy fell, 

-Ann tjmsT.kt,my fQote 911 * 5 pccke 3 ei^en then 
The PrincdyT>loodfl0wesdnhjs Checkc,he fweats, 
Srraines bisyong Nerucs, and purs himfelfb in poffore 
That afti niy words. Theyonga;Bother G*dmd, 
puce in as like a figure 

Strifes life-in to my fpeeel>,aneifoewes much more 
Hes ©wneeoiiqcyujng, Flcslke, iheGarne is rows^d, 

Oh Cymbclim t \\^mtn and myConfcienceknowes 
Thou diddfl vniuftly bauifo cue ; whereon 


r edy of Cymbeiine, 


fi3P» a T wo } T res 

Thinking to ban e thee of Sucafficn. as b ’ 

Thou reft* me of my Lands. EttriphiL 
l non was’t theirNnrff rK P <i .l _ r 


tether ! 


was’t their Nurfc, they took thee f or th,,- 

And pucry day do honor to her grauc: *" ,r 

My lelfe Beiaritti, that am Mtrgun call'd 
i hey take for Naturall Father. The Game is y f 



Enter Pifania end Imogen, 

Imo. Thou told'ft me when we ea e fro U.r * 1 

Was HLereat hand : Mere long’d my Mother 
To f tc tnefirrt as I haue now 1 

Where u poftbumitts Whar is in thy mind ' 

That nwkes thtc ftarethus ? Whereforebmt t 
From th'mn-ard of thee ? One, but pa,„ted tht ^ 
Would be imerprered a thing perplex'd ‘ & 

Beyond fclfe-txphtation. p ur thy feife 
Into a hauiauro^ltfle (care,ere wddfitlfe 
Vanqmfh my fta>dei Senfes. What'v the matter? 

Why tender ft thou that Paperto me with 
A lookc vntender ?Jf c be Summer Ncwes 
Srmle too’t before : if Winterly, than nec& 

Sutketpc.hatcouorti.octSil. M y H„ J ba n d.hL) | 
Tl ar d lt lly , bilh o ut .„„f„ cd hi 

And nee sat ioroe hard point. Spcakeman rh„T 

\v c#d be eiierimortal to me* 
i •{/* PLcafe you reade, 

T 7b ) fin .f (wmched man) a thing 
T.h 5 : difdair^ d ot For tune. 


_ Jnwgen reades. , 

\ ip k*th pfkide the Strumpet in mj 

' ■ -y l , ' >v . T'fr#*n«i whereof, lyes bleeding in me. I IbU 

butfro^roofc its fironn / W 1 
greefe eartaine an I evpedmy Rmenge, Tk&t'p A n,(hi\ 
( , tfanj nm{i sJlefor merfrhj, Fahh be -.et tainted wnh ibe I 
b -each effort ; let thine ow»e bands tofe ,nmr her life * / M ! 
^et bee oppon^jty .it Mdford Haven. She bath my Letter 
fr t keputpofe-. where, ifthoafenre to fir ^, and to make me 
certMKe u a done, thou art the Pander to her lUjhmmr, M 
equally t o me dtjhy&iL i 

Pifi. What fhal! r need to draw my Sword, the Paper 
hath cut her throat alreadie ? No, ’inlander, 

Whofe edge is {harper then the Swor^whofe tongue 
Out-vcnomes all the Worme* of Nyle,whofebreach 
Ktdes on the pofting wmdes,and doch belye 
Ad corners of the World. Kings,Q_ueen;s,ar.d States, 
Maides, Matrons, nay the Secrets oftheGraue 
This viperous fiander enters. What cheere,Madam? 

Into. Fal 1c to fa is Bed ? What is it to be falfe l 
To lye in watch there, and to thinke on him? 

I o weepe ewixt clock andolockPIffleep charge Nature, 
Tobreakeir with a fearful] dreamt of him, 

And cry my feife awake ? That’s falfeto’s ’bed ? Is it ? 
Etfiit Alas good Lady, 

Imo. 1 falfe? Thy Conference witneffeiAacMwi?, 
ou didd ft accufe him oflnconcmenciet 
ou thenJook’dft like a VHlainc: now, me thin he* 
__ Thy 


^Tbe Tragedte of Cymbelim. 


Thy feuours good enough. Some lay oflcaly 
fWhofe mother washer-paihtirig) hath becraid him: 
Poore I am ftalc 3 a Garment oik of failfton. 

And for I am richer then to hang by tlf walles, 

1 finift beript: To peeces with me : OH ! 
fyfensVow.es are womens Traitbrs; Alt good iteming 
By thy fenolt (ohHusband)fhaiibe thaught 
pin on for Villainy \ notbnrnc■vvherc'rgrcwcs, 
fiiitwbfne a BTttefor Ladle?* 

Pif&i Good Madam 5 heatc. me, 
hm. True hone ft men being heard, like fsif^ £f£hm y 
Were in Ilia time thought falfe s' and Syrnxt weeping 
Did frandali m£m a holy ceainr ttooke pftty 
Frominoft true wrctchcdnefle. So th ou 9 P'p^bsxmtet 
Wilt lay the Leaden on al! proper men ; 

Goodly,and gailatu, fh ih be falfe and periurki 
From thy great failc i Come Fei!dw, be thou honeft. 

Do thou thy Mafters bidding. When thou feed|)m, 

A iftdc whneffe mycbctiience, Looke 
I draw the Sword iny ^feife, take it, and hit 
The imvoeent Manfion of my Loue (my Heart:) 

Fcarc not, # tis em|>tyofat? things, but Grcefc: 

Thy Mafter is not there, who was iadeede 
The riches o\ it. Do bis bidding, ftri!:e, 

Jbou may ft bevatiaht be£t%r ca'ufe; 

But now thou feerr/ft a Coward* 

Ptf * Hence vile Inftmmen^ 

Thou fliolt not damns my hajp3.i. 

Imo, Vv hy, I muftdye : 

And if l do not by thy hand, thou ght 

No Scmanc of thy Matters, Againft Sclfc-flaugtner^ 

There is a prohibition fo Diuine^ 

That crauens my weakc ha nd : Corriejieerc^ my heart: 
SomecHingfs a-foot: Soft,foft s wec’l no defence. 
Obedient as the Scab bard, Whatis heere 5 
TheSctipiures ofrheT.oyall Leamtm^ 

AH turned to Here fie ? A Way ,a way 
Corrupters o(n\y Faiths you Ihatl no more 
Be Stomachers to my heart: thus may poore Fooles 
Beieeue falfe Teacher? : Though ihoie that arc betraid 
Dofcde thcTrcsfon fhnrpely, yet rhe Traitor 
Stands in worfc cafe of woe* And thou Poflhmm^ 

That didd’ft fet vp my difobediencc 'gainft ihe Ring 
My Father, ^nd makes me put in'to contempt the fuites 
OfPfinccly Felbwes, fhalt heere^ftcr finde 
It is no a£le of commcli panage 5 but 
AftrameofRareneff?: and I gfeetic my fc!fe t 
To thinke, when thou (InU Be diferfg’d by her. 

That now thou ry reft on, how my memory 
Will thrn be pang'd by me* Prythee difpatch, 

The Lanibc entreats the Butcher. Wher’s thy knife? 

Thou art too flow to do thy Matters bidding 
When rdettfeittod, 

Pif* Oh gracious Lady : 

Since I roedu’d command to do this buttaeftei 
1 haue hot flept one Winke. 

Imo, Doo’t,ahd to bed then, 

Pif m Re wake mine eyc-b^llcs fifft, 

Imo. [Whereforethen 

Didd’ft vndertake it ? Why haft’thou abus’d 
So many Miles, with a pretence? Tills place ? 

Mine Aftion ? and chine owne^Our Horfe^ labour ? 
TheTime inuitiug thee ? The perturb!! Court 
For my being ahJeru r whereiitito I neucr 
Puipofevcturhe, Why haft thou gone fo farre 
To be vn*ben: ? when thou haft Vane thy ftandj J 


m 


Th^cledted Deere before chee ? f 
Pif. But to win time # ^ W 

To loofe fo bad employroehr^ the which 
I hauc confidcr J d of a courier good La d ie 
Heare me with patience, 

Imo t Talke thy tongue weary* fpeake : 

I hauc heard I am a Strumpet^ and mine care 
Therein falfe firooke, can take no greater wound^ 

Nor tent,t a boftome char* But fpeake. 

Pif, Then Madam, 

I choiighc yon would not backe againe* 

ImOf M oft Ilk 

Bringing me hecrc to kill me, 

Ptf* Not ion either: 

But if I were as wife, as honeft, then 
My purpofc would prone well: it cannot be, ■ 

But that my Matter is abusVL Soeus VillainC| 

Land finguUr in his Art, hath done you both 
This curled miuric* 

Imo. Some Roman Curcezan/ 

Pifa> No on my life : 

Ik glue but notice y otj are dead, and fend him 
Some bloody figne of it. For t js commanded 
j 1 fhould do fo : you foal 1 be mi ft a; Court, 
i And that will well con fir me it. 

Imo, Why good Felbw, 

What foal! ] d!o the while? W here bide? How Hue ? 

Or in my Iife 3 what comforE, when I am 
Dead to my Husband ? 

ptf, Ifyoifl backe coVh'Court. 

Imo: No Court, no Father, nor no mott a'tjoc 
With that harm, noble, fimple nothing: 

That Ci*ttcn 9 whofe Loue-foitchath bene to me 
A.s fcarc full as a Siege* 

Pif Ifnot at Court, i 

Then not in Briiaine mutt you bide* 

Imo. Wherexhen? 

Hath Britaine all the Sunne thatfoines? Day ? Night ? 
Are they not bm Sri SrftainefXVh’woalds Volume 
Oar Bntaine feci lies as of it, but nor in'c : 

Ina great Pook^Swannes-neft, prythee thinke 
Thcrcl hue u out ofBritaine, 

Ptf I am m 6ft gl ad 

You thinke of other place tTh'Ambalfador, 

Lxcim the Romans comes to Milford-Hauen 
To morrow. N^w,ifyou could weare a minde 
Darkens your Fortune island bur difguife 
1 hat which t'appcare it feife, mud not yet be. 

But by felfe^danger,you fooiild tread a courfe 
Pretty,and full of view : ye^happilyjncerc 
The rcfidencc of Pofihumm j lame (at leaf!) 

That though Ills Actions vvere not vifibk, yec 
Report Should render him hourdy co your eare. 

As uudy as he tnooues B 
Imo* Oh tor foch meaner 
Though perill to my nnodeftie, not death on# 

I would adnenture, 

Ptf Well then, heere's die point: 

You mittt forget to be a Woman i change 
Command, into obedience* Feare,and Niceoeffe 1 
(The Handmaides of all Women, or marc nudy 
Woman it preuy feife) imo a waggifh courage. 

Ready in gybes, qinckc-anfwet'd^fawciejand 
As qaarrcllou? as the Weasel!: Nay, you mutt 
Forget that rareft Trcafore ofyour Chteke, 

Expofmg it (But oh the harder heart, 

A 4 #ck£ 
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hakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


The Tragedy of Cymbeline, 


Alacke no remedy^ to the greedy touch 
Of common-kiffing Titan.- and forget 
Your Ubourfome and dainty Trimines,wherein 
You made great Imo angry. 

Imo . Naybebreefe? 
fee into thy end, and am almoft 
A man already. 

Pif Fitft,make yonrfelfe but like one. 
Fore-thinking this. I haue already fit 
("Tis inmy Cloake-bagge) Doubici,Hat J Hofe,3U 
That anfwcr to them; Would you in their feruing, 
(And with vvhac imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fiich a fcafou) 'fore Noble Lucia* 
Prefent your felfe, defire his feruice: tell him 
Wherein you’re happy; which will make him know, 
If that his head hauc care in Muficke, doubtleffe 
Wkhioyhc will imbraceyou: for bee’s Honourable, 
And doubling that, moft holy. Yourmea ties abroad : 
You haue me rich, and I will ncucr faile 
Beginning, nor fupplytrsent. 

Imo. Thou art all the comfort 
The Gods will diet me with. Pry thee away. 

There’s more to be confiticr’d: but wee’I cuen 
All thet good time will giuc vs. This attempt, 

I am Souldier too, and will abide it with 
A Princes Courage. Away, I pryrhee. 

Pif Well Madam, wc midi take a fhort farewell, 
Leaft being miff, 1 be fnfpeiSled of 
Your carriage from the Court. My Noble Miftris, 
Heere is a box?,I had it from the Queene, 

What’s in’t is preciousif you are ficke at Sea, 
OrStomacke-qualm’d at Land, a Dram me of this 
Will driue awaydtftemper. To lomcfhade, 

And fit you to your Manhood i may the Gods 
Direft you to the beft. 

Imo* Amen: Ichankethce, * Exeunt. 


Seem 0 uinta. 


Enter Cymbrlmf, fftewe, Cloten , Lucia*, 
and Lords , 

Cym. Thus fatre,andfo fare well. 

Luc. Thankcs,f?oyall Sir: 

My Emperor hath wrote,! muff from hence, 

And am right forty, that I muff report ye 
My M afters Enemy. 

Cym. OurSubieds (Sir) 

Will not endure his yoake; and for our fdfe 
To (hew Icflc Soueraignty then they, muff needs 
Appeare vn-Kinglike, 

Lac. So Sir : I defire ofyou 
A Conductoucr Land,to Milford-flaucn. 

Madam, all ioy befall your Grace,and you, 

Cym. liSy Lords,you are appointed for that Office : 
The due of Honor, in no point omit: 

So farewell Noble Lucias. 

Luc. Your hand, my Lord. 

Clot. Receiue it friendly: but from this time forth 
I wcarc it as your Enemy, 

Luc. Sir, the Euent 

syet to name the winner. Fare you well. 

Cym, Leauc not the worthy Lucia *,good my Lords 
Till he haue croft the Scucrn. Happines. Exit Latitude 


He goes henceRowninlTbuTkh^r.. 

That we haue giuen him caufc, 10urs vs 

Clot. 5 Tis all the better. 

Your valianr Britaines haue their wiflies in it 
Cym. Lucsui hath wrote slreadv to t he P™ 

How it goes heere. It fits vs therefore ripdy per0t 
Our Chariots,and our Horfemen be in readi-'-ff 

The Powres chat he already hath in Gallia C: 

Will foone be dravvne to head.from whenep h. 

His watreforBnrainc. C01ci ies 

Sift. ’ Tis not fleepy bufinefle. 

But mall be look’d too fpecdily,acd flrong]» 

Cym. Our expectation t hat it would be th Ul 
Hath made vs forward. But my gentleQ[j ecD . 
Where is out Daughter ? She hath not appear’d* 
Before the Roman, nor to vs hath tender’d 
The duty of the day. She looks vs like 
A thing more made of malice, then of duty, 

We haue noted it. Call her before vs, fo' r * 

Wc haue beene too flight in fufferarsce. 

Qa, RoyallSir, 

Since the exile of Pofthamu *,moft retyr’d 
Hathher life bin: the Cure whereof,my Lord 
’Tis time muft do, BefecchyourMaieftyj 
Forbeare fliarpe fpeeches to her. Shec’s a Lady 
So tender ofrebukes, that words are ftrokc; ' 

And ftrokes death to her. 

Sitter a Adejfenger. 

Cym . W here is foe Sir ?How 
Cin her cotuempt beaafwer*d ? 

-Mef PleafeyouSir^ 

Her Chambers are all lock'd, and there’s no anfwer 
That will be giuen to’th’lowd of noifc,we make. 

Qfb My Lord, when ] a ft I went to vifither/ 

She pray’d toe to cxcufe her keeping ciofe. 

Whereto conftrain’d by her infinnitie, 

She fhould that dutie leaue vnpaide to you 
Which dayly flic was bound'to proffer: this 
She wilh’d me comake knovwne: but our great Court 
Made me too blame in memofy. 

Cym. Her dooreslock’d ? 

Not feene oil are? Grant Heaucns, that which I 
Feare, pro ue fal fe. £ xj , 

Qu. Sonne.l fay, follow the King. 

Clot. That man of hers, Tifanio, her old Seruant 
I haue nor. feme thefe two dayes, g X j t 

J$u, Go, lookc after: 

Pi fame, thou that fland’ft fo for Pofthamu*, 

He hath a Drugge of mine: I pray, his abfenec 
Proceed by (wallowing that. For hebelceues 
Icis a thing moli precious. But for her, 

Where is fhe gone? Haply difpaire hath feiz'd her*. 

Or wing’d with fenjour of her loue, fhe’s flowns 
To her defit’d Pofihuma* \ gone fhe is, 
Todcathjortodifiionor, and trsy end 
Can make good vfeof either, Shee beingdowne, 

I haue the placing oftheBrittiffiCrowne, 

Enter Ctoteo, 

How now, my Sonne f * 

Clot. ’Tis certaine fhe is fied; 

Coin and chcere the King, he rages, none 
Dare come about him, 

$La, Ail the betterj may 

This night fore-ftall hitn of thecromming day. Exit Q/i, 
Cl*. I loue, and hate her: for {he’s Fa ire and Royal!, 
And that fhe hath all courtly parts more exquifrte 
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then Lady, Ladies, Woman,from eiiery one 
The be ft fhe hath, and fhe of all compounded 
Out-fellesthem all. I loue her therefore,but 
Difdaining me, and throwing Fauonrs on 
The low Pefibumas, Renders fo her judgement. 
That what’s elfe rare,'is chdak’d : and in that point 
I will conclude co hate her, nay indeede, 

Jobe reueng’d vponher. FoTjWhenFoolesfhalb 
Enter Vifktib', ' " 

Who is heere? What, are you packing firrah? 
Come hither: Ah you precious Pandar, Villainc, 
Where is thy Lady t In a woid, orelfc 
Thou art ftraightway with the Fiends. 

Pif. Oh, goad in v Lord. 


Pif. Oh, my all-worthy Lord. 

Clo. All-worthy VtHaine, 

Difcoiier where thy Miftris is 5 at once. 

At the next word; no more ofworthy Lord 
Spcpke, or thy lilence on the inftanc, is 
Thy condemnation, and thy death. 

Pif. Then Sir; 

This Paper is the hiftorie of ray knowledge 
Touching her flight. 

Ch. Let’s fee’e: I will purfue her 
Eucn to dugufha Throne. 

Pif. Or this, or perifh. 

She’s farre enough, attd what helearnesby this. 

May prone hii trauell, not her danger. 

Q 0 . Humh. 

Pif He write to tuy Lord fire’s dead : Oh Imogen, 
Safe mayft thou wander, fafe teturne agen. 

Clot. Sirra, is this Letter true ? 

Pif Sir,astrhinke. 

Clot. It is P oft bum tit hind ,1 know’t. Sirfah, if thou 
would’ftnotbea V’iliain, but do me true feruice: vnder- 
go thole Imploymcnts wherin I fhould haue cauie to vfe 
thee with a ftrious indtiftty, that is, what villainy foerel 
bid thee do to perforrne it, direfllyand truely, I would 
thinke thee an honeft man : thou fhould’ft neither wane 
my meanes for thy relcefc, nor my voyce for thy prefer¬ 
ment. 

Pif Well; ray good Lord. 

Clot. Wilcthou feme roee? For fince patiently and 
conftantlythouhift trucks to the bare Fortune of that 
Beggcr Pojrhumm, thou canft not in the courfe of grati¬ 
tude, but bea diligent follower of mine, Witt thou ferue 
nice? . \ . 

Pif Sir, I will. 

Clo. Giuemee thy hand, heere’s my purfe. Haft any 
of thy late M a Rets Garments in thypoffeflion? 

Pifan. I haue (my Lord) at my Lodging, the fame 
Suite he wore, when he tooke leaue of my Ladic & Mi- 
ftrdfe. 

Civ. The firft feruice thou do'ft mee, fetch that Suite 


hither, let it be thy firft feruice, go, 

Pif. I fhall my Lord. Exit. 

Clo. Meet thee at Milford-Hauen; (1 forgot toaske [ 
him one thing, He remember’tanon:) e^en there, thou j 
villain cPe/lhtmxo will I kill thee. I would thefe Gar- , 
ments were come. Shcfaidevponatimc (the bittcrnefts'1 
of it, I now belch from my heart) that fliee held the very 
Garment of Poftbumw, in more refpeft, then my Noble 
andnaturflll perion; together with the adomement of 
my Qualities. With that Suite vpon mybacke wil I ra- 
uilhher: firft kill him,and in her eyes; there fliallftie fee 
my valour, which wjl then be a torment to hir contemp t. 
He on the ground, my fpeech of infqtment ended on bis 
dead bodie,arut when my Luft hath dined (which, as I 


Iwdlnot askeagahie. Clofe ViHaine, 

prais"dt)co the Court He knock her backe/oot her home 



lie haue this Secret from thy hearty or rip 

againe. She hath defpis’d mcc reioycingly, and He bee 


7 

Thy heart ro ft ndt if* Is'fhe with Pvffffatmm ? 

merry in my Reueoge* 



Prom whofe fo many w&ights ^Fbafenelfo; cannot 

Enter Ptfanio * 

H 

mSOE 

A dram of worth be drawne* 

Be chofe the Garments ? 



ptf Alas.nay Lord, 

Pif I,my Noble Lord.* 


\m 

How can fhe be with him ? When was foemifs'd ? 

(he How long i$ J t fince foe went to Miiford-Hauen? 


He is income. 

Clot, Where is foe Sir? Conic ncem ? 

Pif She eanfoarfehe there yet, 

Che, Being this Apparrdl to my Chamber, that is 

1 


No farther halting : fattsfie me home. 

the fecond thing that I haue commanded thee. The third 


I r 

What is become of her ? 

is, that thou wilt be a voiumarie Mute to my defigne. Be 

I 

■j 


bur dutious, and true preferment in all tender it l'elfe to 
thee. My Reuenge is now at Milford,would 1 had wings 
to follow it. Command be true. Sxjf 

Pif Thou bid’ft me to my Ioffe :for true to thee, 

Were to prouc faile, which I will neuer bee 
To him that ii moflmie. To Mil ford go. 

And finde not her,whora thou purfueft. Flow,flow 
You Heauenly bielfings on her: This Fooles fpcede } 
Be cro ft with flowrieffe; Labour be his raecde. Exit . 


ScenaSexta* 


Enter Imogen 

Imo. I fee a mans life fs a tedious one* 

I haue iyvd my fdfe rand foi" mo nights together 
Haue made the ground my bed* Ifihouldbe fteke, 
Butthar.my rcfolutioti hdpes me: Milford, 

When from the Mountaine top, Pffim Ifrew'd thee, 
Thou was^c within a kenne. Oh loue, I thinks 
Foundations Hye the wretched; (bch I eueane, 

Where they fliould berdceu*d. Two Beggcr s told me, 
I could not miffc my way. Will pocre Folkcs lyc 
That.haue Affliftions on them, knowing 
A punifhmentj or Trial! ? Yesj ao wonder. 

When Rich-onesfcarfe tell true. Tolapfein Fulncflc 
Is forer, then to lye for Neede: and FaHhood 
la worfein Kings, then Beggers, My deere Lord } 

Thou arc one o’thTalfe Ones; Now I thinke on theCj 
My hunger's gone; buieuen before, I was 
At point to finkc, for Food* But what b this? 

Heere is a path coo*t; ’th fome fau^gc hold: 

I were beft not call; I dare not call; yet Famine 
Ere cleane it o’re-throvv Nature, makes it valiant, 
Plcntie T and Peace breeds Cowards; Hardncffe cu'cr 
Of Hardinefle is Mother- Hoa? who’s heere ? 

If any thing that's dmll 5 fpeake; iffauage. 

Take, 


m 
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Take, or lend, Hoa? No anfwer? Then 11c enter, 
Beftdraw my Sword - and ifmine Enemy 
But feare the Sword like me,heel fcarfely looke t 
Such a Feelgood Heaucns. 


The Tragedieof Cymbeline , 


(After long abfence) 

Be fpnghrly, for you fall'mongft Friends ' 

hm* "Mongfl Friends i 
If Brothers: would it had bin to, that they 
Had bin my Father* Sonnes, then had n,y pi j 2e 
Bm Icfle, and lo moreccjuall Mlaftirw f 
To thee Pofthtitmu* 

"Bel. He wrings at forae didrelfe. 

£?/«'. Would I could free’t. 

Ami, Or I, what ere it be. 

What paine i t coft, what danger : Gods J 
'Bel. Hearkc Boyes. 
into. Great men 

That had a Court no bigger then this Caue 
That did attend themfclues, and had the vettue 
Which theirowneConfcieuce feal’d rhet» tiayina 

That nothing-guife of differing Multitudes ® 

Could not out-pecrethefe twaine. PardonmeGc 
I’ld change roy lexe to be Companion with them 

Sipce Lconatm falfe. * 

Bel. It {hall be fo: 

Boyes wcc’1 go dreffe our Hunt. Faireyouthcom< 
Dilcourfe is heauy, faffing: when we haue fupp’d 


that made the Taylor, not be fit too? The rather (fatting 
reucrence of the Word ) for’tisfaide a Womans fitneffe 
comes by fits: therein I muff play the Workman, I dare 
fpcake it to my felfe, for it is not Vainglorie fora man, 
and his GlaiTe, to confer in his owne Chamber;! meant, 
the Lines of my bodyare aswelldrawne as his; noleffe 
young, more ftrong, not beneath him in Fortunes, be¬ 
yond him in the aduantage of the time, ahoue him in 
girth, alike conuerfant in generall feruiecs^ and more re- 
markeable in (iiigle oppofitions; yet this imperfeuerant 
Thing loueis him in roy defpight. What Mortalitie is? 
poflbumm, thy head (which now is growing vppon thy 
(boulders) fiiail within thtihourebeoff, thy Miftris jn- 
forced, thy Garments cut to peeces before thy face: and 
all this done, fpurne her home to her Father, who may 
(happily)be a little angry for my fo rough vfage: but my 
Mother bailing power of his teflSncffe, (ball curne all in¬ 
to ray commendations. MyHorfeis tyed vpfafe, out 
Sword,andtoaforcpurpofe; Fortune put them into my 
hand: This is the very defeription oftheir meeting place 
and the Fellow dares not decciue me. £xit. 


/mo. Iwifiiycfport. 

Ami. You health.■ So pleafe you Sir. 

/mo, Thefe are kinde Creatures. 

Gods, what lyes I haue heard ; 

Our Courtiers fay, ail’s fauage, but at Court; 
Experience, oh thou difproou’lt Report. 
Th’emperious Seas breeds Monfters • for the Difb 
Poore Tributary Riuers, asfwcecFjfti : 
lam ficke (fill, fiea rt-ficke; Pifenio, 
lie now tafte of thy Dtugge; 

Chi. I could not ftirre him: 

He fa id he 


Enter B elariiu, G m derim , and Arttiragm. 

Bel, You Polidore haue prou'd beft Woodman, and 
Are Mailer of the Feaff: Cade?all, and I 
Will play the Cooke, and Scruant,’tis our march: 

The fwcat of induftry would dry, and dye 

But for the end it workes too, Comc.our ftomackes 

Will make what’s homely, fauoury : Wearineffe 

Can fnorevpon the Flint, when refiic Sloth 

Ftndes the Downc-pillow hard. Now peace be heere. 


was gentle, but vnfortunace; 

Difhoneftly afflicted, bur yet honeft. 

Arm. Thus did he aufwcr me: yet laid hccreafcer, 
l might know more. 

Bel. To’th’Field, to’ch’Field: 

Wee’l ieaueyouforthis time, goin,andrc3. 

Arm, W eel not b e ion g aw ay. 


Bel. Pray be not ficke. 

For you muft be our Hufwife. 

Into. Well,or ill, 

I am boun d to you, Exit. 

Bel. And (hart beeuer. 

This youth, how ere diflreft,appeares he hath had 
Good Anceftors. 

Arm. How AngeII-!ikehefing$? 

Chi. But hisncateCookeric ? 

Arm. He cut our Rootes in Charraflers, 

And fawc’ft ourBtothes, as Ittno had bin ficke. 

And he her Dieter. 

Arm, Nobly he yoakes 
A fmiling, with a figh; as if the fighe 
Was that it was, for not being fueba Smile j 
T he Smile, mocking the Sigh, that it would flye 
From fo diuine a Temple, to commix 
With windesjthat Saylors raile at. 

Gtti. I do note, 

That greefe and patience rooted in them both. 

Mingle their fpurres together. 

Arm. Grow patient. 

And let the (linking- Elder (Grcefe)vntwine 
His perifhing root?, with the encreafing Vine. 

Bel, It is great morning. Come away*. Who’s there? 
Enter Cloten. 

Clo, I cannot finde chofcRimnagates, that Villame 
Hath mock'd me, I am faint, 

Bel, ThofeRunnagates ? 

Meanes he notvs ?Ipanly know him,’cii’ 

Cloten ^ the Sonne o’th’Qwcene. I feare fornc Ambufh: 

I faw him not thefe many ycares, and yet 
I know ’tishe: We arc held asOut-Lawes: Hence. 

Gtti. He is but one; you, and my Brother fearch 
What Companies are neerc; pray you away. 

Let me alone with him. 

Clot. Soft, what are you 
That flye me thus? Some villainc-Moun earners? 

I haue heard offuch. What Slaue art chon/ 

Gtti. A thing; 

More fiauifh did I tie’re, then anfwering 


S'cena Secunda 


Enter^Belarim^Gu/dmm^Aruiragm.itnd 

Imogen,from the Cmt. 

Bel. You aic not well: Rcmaitie heeiiib tfaift Cane, 
Wed come to you after Hunting, 

Arm. Brother* ftay heere : 


I haue ftdlne hbught*hbr wou!d not*though I had f\ 
Gold ftrew'd i’thVFloore* Hccre’s money for my M 
I would haue left it on the Boord* fo foonc 
As I had made my Mcale; and parted 
With Pray’rs for the Prouider. 

Gni* Money ? Youth, 

%Aru< All Gold and Stluer rather turne to 
| As 5 tis no better reckon’d* but of thofc 
Who worfhip durty Gods, 

Ima, I fee you’re angry: 
j Know* if you kill motor my faulty I (hould 
Haue dyed, had I not made it, 

Bel , Whether bound f 
Ima* ToMilford'’Hauen, 

2?cr/. What's your name? 

Imam Fiddc Sir: I haue a Kinfman, who 
Is bound for Italy; he embark'd at Milford* 

To whom being going, almofl fpenc with hunger, 

I am falne in this offence, 

SeL Pry thee (faire youth) 

Thinkc vs no Churlcs ;nor meafureour good mindes 
By this rude place wc hue in. Well encounter'd, 

Tis almofi night*you fhall haue better cbeere 
Ere you depart; and thankes to fiay t and eace it: . 


Enter tm Reman SenatorsTribiws* 
uSen* This is the tenor of the Emperors Writ 
Thar fince the common men arc now in Action 
*Gaiufl thcPannonUos,ar,d Dalmarianij 
And that the Legions now in Gallia* arc 
Full weake t® vndertake our Warresagainft 
The falne-off Britaints* that wc dahicite 
The Gentry co this bufineffe. He creates 
LwiwrPro-Coufull; and to you the fribuncs 
For this immediate Leuy, hc commands 
HisabfoluteComtfiifflon. Long hue C&fitr* 

TrL \% LHcim Generali of the Force* ? 

2 Sen, I, 

Tru Remaining now in GalJia? 

I +Sen„ With chofe Legions 
Which I haue fpoke of, vvhereunto your leuie 
Mutt be fuppliant: the words of your Commiflian 
Will tye you to the numbers* and the time 
Oftheir difpatch, 

Trh Wc will difeharge our duty. E* 


Is breach of aJI, I am ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me- Society, is no comfort 
To one not fociable: I am not very ficke. 

Since I can rcafon of it: pray you truft me heere, 

He rob none but my felfc* and let me dye 
Stealing fo poorely, 

Gm. Ilouetheeslhauefpokeit^ 

How much the quantity* the waighcasmuch. 

As I do lone my Father, 

’BtU What?How?how? 

Arm. Ifubcfinnc to fay fo(Sir)l.yoakemce 
In my good Brothers fault r I know not why 
I Iouc this youth* and I haue heard you fay* 

Loue's reafon’y*without rcafon. The Beere at doore^ 
And a demand who is’e fiiail dye* TId lay^ 

My Father* not this youth. 

*BeL Oh noble ftraine f 

O worthineffc of Nature* breed of GreatnefTc! 
<c Cowards father Cowards } & Safe things Syre Bace; 
^Nature hath Mcale* and Bran; Contempts and Grace- 
Tme not their Father, yet who this foould bee. 

Doth my rack it fclfe, low’d before mee, 

Tis the ninth hourc o'th'Mornc* 

Ami. Brother, farewell. 


uartus* Scena Trima 


A Slaue without a knocke. 

Clot. Thou art a Robber, 

A Law-breaker, a Villaine s yeeld thecTbeefC 

Gtti. To who? to thee ? What art thou ? Haue not II 
An arme a* biggeas thine r A hearths bigge z 
Thy words I grant are bigger: fori weare not 
My Dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art: 


Enter Chttttmhne. 

Clet . I am neere ro’th’place where they Ihould meet, 
if Piftnie haue mapp’d it truely. How fit his Garments 
ferae me? Why Ibould his Mifiri* who was made by him 
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Why I fhouldyeeld to thee? 

Clot. Thou Viilaine bafe, 

Knovv'ft me not by my C loathe*? 

Gut. No, nor thy Taylor, Rafcall • 

Who is thy Grandfather ? He made tholfe doathes. 
Which (as"it feemes) make thee. 

Clo, Thou precious Varlet, 

My Taylor made them not. 

Cfti• Hence then, and thanke 
The man that gauechem thee. Thou art fottifc Fodte, 
lam loath to beatcthee. 

Clot. Thou injurious Thcefe, 

H care but my name, and tremble. 

Cfti- What’s thy name t 
Clo, Clot eft, thou Villai ne. 

(jtti, Cloten, thou double Vjllainebe thy name, 

I cannot tremble atir, were it Toad,or Adder,Spider, 
'Fwould moue me fooner. 

Clot. To thy further feare, 

Nay, to thy meere Confufion, thou {halt know 
I am Sonne co’rh’Quecne. 

C»i. I am forry for’t: not Teeming 
So worthy as thy Birth, 

Qat. Art not afeard ? 

g»i. Tbofc that I reuercnce, thofc I feate: the Wife: 
At Fooles I laugh : not feare them. 

Clou Dye the death ,* 

When I hane {laine thee with my proper hand, 

Jlefollow thofethat euen now fled hence: 

And on the Gates of Luds-lowne let your heads: 

Yeeld Rufticke M ountaineer, Fight and Exeunt, 

Enter Belarim and Amiragui. 

Bel. No Companies abroad ? 

Ami, None in the world: you did miftake him lure. 
Bel. I cannot tell: Long is it fioce I faw him. 

But Tirr.e hath nothing blurt'd thofe lines of Favour 
Which then he wore: the fnarches in his voice, 
Andburftoffpeaking were as his; 1 amabfolute 
*Twas yery Clot ex. 

Artti. In this place we left them; 

Iwifh my Brother make good time with him. 

You fay he is fo fell. 

Bel. Being fcaife madevp, 

I meane to man; he had not apprehenfion 
Of roaring terrors :For defeft of judgement 
Is oft the caufe of Feare. 

Enter Gtfiderirts. 

But fee thy Brother. 

6m, This Cloten was a Fooje, an empty purie, 

There was no money in’t: Not Hercules 
Could hauc knock'd out his Braines, for he had none; 
Yet I not doing this, theFoolc had borne 
My head, aildoh'ss. 

’Bel. What haft thoii done? 

Gut. 1 am perfect what r cut off one Clotens head, 
Sonne to the Qucenc (after hisownc report) 

Who call'd me Traitor,Mountaineer, and fwore 
With his ownefinglehand heel’d take vs in, 

Difplace our heads, where (thanks the Gods) they grow 
And let them on LudsTowne. 

Bel. We are all vndone. 

Gut. Why,worthy Fathcr»whathauewctoloofe, 
But that he fwore to take, our Liues ? the Law 
Proteus ru tvs, then why Ihotdd we be tender, 

To let an arrogant peeeeoffleffi threat vs? 

Play Judge, and Executioner, all himfelfe? 



For we do feare the Law. Whatcon^T 
Difcoueryou abroad ? r ? 

Bel, No Angle foule 
Can we fet eye on : but in all fafe reafori 
He muft haue fome Attendants. Though Imw 
Was nothing but mutation, I, and thac & 
from orie bad tiling to worfe: Not Frenzie 
Not absolute madneffe could fofarrebauerau’d 
To bring him heerc alone: although perhaps 
It may be heard at Court, that fuch as wee 

Cane heerc, hunt heere.are Out-lawes,andin • 

May make feme ftrongcr head, the which h e 
(As it is like him) might breake oat, and fweare S> 
Heel'd fetch vs in, yet is’t not probable C 

To come alone, either he fo vndemking. 

Or they fo fuffering: then on good eroimd w .f. 

If we do feare this Body hath ataile W * fe *«» 

More pecillous then the head. 

Ami, LetOrd’nance 
Come as the Gods fore-fay it; howfoerc* 

My Brother hath done well, 

Bel, I had no min dc 

To hunt this day: The Boy Fideles fickeneffe 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gtti. With his owne Sword, 

Which he did wane againft my throat, I hau e tane 
His head from him: Ilethrow’c into the Creeke 
Behinde our Rocke, and let it to the Sea, 

And tell theFiflics, hee £ the Qyeenes Sonne CA>/« 

Tl &:'s all Ireake, Exit. > U *> 

Bel. I feare ’twill be rcueng'd: 

Would (Polidere) thou had’ft not done't: though valour 
Becomes thee well enough, ‘ 

Ami. Would Ibad'floneY: 

So the Reuenge alone purfu’dc me : Polidort 
1 louc thee brotherly, but enuy much 
Thou haft robb’d me of this deed: I would Reueneej 
That pofflbie ftrengch might meet, wold leek vs through 
And put vs to our anfwer. 6 

Bel. Well,’tis done: 

Wee’I hunt no more to day, nor feeke for danger! 
Where there’s no profit. Iprythee to ourRocke* 

You and Fidele play the Cookes: lie ftay 
Till hafty Polidoreitmxtit, and bring him 
To dinner prefcntly. 

Ami. Poore fickc Fidels* 

He willingly to him, to gainchis colour, 

Il’d let a pariflr of fuch Clotens blood. 

And praife my felfc for charity. Exit. 

Bel. Oh thouGoddefle, 

Thou diuine Nature; thou thy felfc thou blazon’ft 
In thefe two Princely Boyes: they are as gentle 
As Zephires blowing below the Violet, 

Not wagging his fwcct head; and yet,as rough 
(Their Royall blood cnchaf’d) as the rud’ft winde, 

I hat by the top doth take the Mountaine Pine, 

And make him ftoopeto th’Vale. Tis wonder 
That an iuuifible inftinft fliould frame them 
To Royalty vnlearn'd.Honor vntaught, 

Ciuiiity not feenefrom other: valour 
That wildely gtowes in them, but yeelds a crop 
As jfit had beetle Tow'd: yet ftill it’s ftrange 
What Clotens being heerc to vs portends, 

Or what his death will bring vs. 

Enter Gttiderem. 

Gni, Where's my Brother? 


I h*ue fent Clotens Clot-pa le downe the ftreame 
jn Einbsffie to his Mother; hisBodie’shoftage ’ 
Forhiireturne. : Solemn Tdnfick, 

Bel* My mgenaious Inftrument, 

(Hearke Polidoreft founds: but what occafioa 
Hath Cadwalxxovt to giue it motion ? Hearke, 

Gtti. Is he at home? 

Bel. He went hcncc euen now. 

Gni. What does he meane ? 

Since death of my dcer’ft Mother 
It did not fpeake before. All folemne things 
Should anfwer folemne Accidents. The matter ? 
Triumphes for nothing, and lamenting Toyes, 

Is jollity for Apes, and greefe for Boyes. 

Is CadwaS mad ? 

Enter Amir ague, with Imogen dead, hearing 
berm his Armes. 

Bel. Looke, heete he comes, 

And brings the dire occafion in his Armes 
Of what we blame him for. 

Amu The Bird is dead 
That we haue made fo much on. I had rather 
Haue ikipt from fixteeneyearcs of Ag , to fixty ; 

To hauetntn’d my leaping time into a Crutch, 3 
Then hauefeene this. 

Gni. Oh fweeteft, fay reft Lilly : 

My Brother weares thee not the one halfe fo well. 

As when thou grew’ft thy fcljfe. 

Bel. Oh MeSancholly, 

Who euer yet could found thy bottome? Finde 
The Ooze,so ftiew what Coaft thy fluggifli care 
Might’ll eafileft harbour in. Thou bIdled thing, 
loue knowe* what man thon might'll haue made: but I 
Thou dyed’ft a moll rare Boy, oy\lclanchoJ]y. 

How found you him? 

Ami. Starkc i as you fee: 

Thus fmiting, as fame Fly had tickled {lumber, 

Not a* deaths dart being laugh’d at: his right Cheeks 
Repofing on a Cufliion. 

Gni. Where? i 

Ami. O’ch’floore: 

His armes thus leagu’d, I thought heflcpc,and put 
My clowted Brogues from off my feetc, wbofe rudeneffc 
Anfwet’d ray fteps too lowd. 

Gni. Why,hcbutfleepes: 

! If he be gone.hce’l make hisGraue, a Bed: 

With fetnalcFayries will hisTombe be hanneed. 

And Wormes will not come to thee. 

Ami. With fay reft Flowers 
: Whil’ft Sommer lafts, and I liuc heerc, 

He fwccten thy fad graue: thou (halt not iacke 
The Flower that's like thy face. Pale-Primroie, nor 
Theazur'd Hare-bell, like thy Vejncs: no, nor 
Thelcafc ofEglantine, whom nor toflander, 
Out-fwectncd not thy breath: the Raddocke would 
With Charitable bill (Gh bill fore flianting 1 
Thofe rich-left-heyres, that let their Fathers lye 
Without a Monument) bring thee all this, 

Tea, and fun d Mofie befidcs. When Flowrcs are none 
To winter-ground thy Coarfe——• 

Gtti, Prythec hauc done. 

And do not play in Wench-like words with that 
Which is fo ferious. Let vs bury him, 

And not procraft .with admiration,what 
now due debt. To’th’grauc. 

Anti. Say, where fliali’s Jay him ? 


^Thc Tragedie of Cymbeline * 


Gttt. By good Steriphile, otir Mother. 
Ami, Bee’tfo; 




•I 


And let vs ( Polidore ) though now our voyee* 

Haue got the tnannilh cxackc, fing him to'ch’ground 
As once to ourMother: vfe /rke note, and words, 

Sauethat Enriphile, muft be Fidele, 
gtti, CadwaS,' 

I cannot ling • 11c weepe,and word it with tbee; 

For Notes of forrow, out of tunc.arc worfe 
Then Priefts, and Phanes that lye. 

Ami. Wee'I fpeake it then. 

Bel. Great greefes I fee med'eine the lelfe: For Cloten 
Is quite forgot. He was a C^ecnes Sonne^Boycs, 

And though he came our Enemy,remember 

He was paid liar that: though meane,and mighty rotrinc 

Together hauc one duft, V ec Reference 

(That AngeJI of the world) doth make difiinftion 

Of pi ace ’eweene high,and low. Our Foe was Princely. 

And chough you tooke his life, as being our Foe, 

Yet bury him,as a Prince. 

Gni. Pray you fetch him hither, 

7 herfttes body is as good as Atax, 

When neyther arcaliue. 

Arni. Ifyou'l go fetch him, 

Wee’! fay our Song the whil’ft: Brother begin. 

Gni. Nay Cadwall, we muft lay his head to th’Eaft, 
My Father hath a rcafoti tor’t. 

Artec. 'Tis true. 

Gni. Comeon then,and remouehim. 

Ami, So, begin. 

SONG. 

Guid. Feare r.o more the he ate oth'Sm, 

Nor the far ions Winters rages , 

Thou thy worldly tashjia.fi don. 

Home artgonytr.d tane thy wages. 

Golden Lads,and dries all mufi. 

As Chimney-Sweepers come to dttfi. 

Arui . Feare no more the frowne o'th’Great. 

Thou art pafi the Tirantsfir sake. 

Care no more to cloath and eate , 

To thee the Reede U as the Oaky: 

The Scepter,Learning,Phjficke vtttfiy 

All follow this and come to dufi. 

Guid. Feare no more the Lightningfiafi,. 

Arui. Nor tb'all-dr coded Thmderfione. 

Gui. Feate not Slander , Cenfitre rajh. 

Arui. The ft hafi fnilh'd ley and mone. 

Both, All Loners young,all Loiters mufi 3 
fonfigne to thee and come to dufi, 

Guid. No Exorcifer harms thee, 

Arui. Nor no witch-craft charmt thee. 

Guid, ghofivnlaidforbears thee, 

Arui. Nothing til come rteere thee. 

Both. J^utet confumatton haue. 

And renowned be thy graue. 

Enter Behrritts with the body of Cloten. 

Gtti. We hauc done our obfequics: 

Cornel ay him downe. 

TW.Heere’s a few Flowrcs,but ’bout midnight more: 
The hearbes that haue on them cold dew o’th'night 
Are Brewings fit’ll for Graues: vpon cbeir Faces. 

You were asFlowres, now wither’d: euen fo 
Thefe Herbelets {hall, which we vpon you drew. 

Come on,a way, apart vpon our knees: 

The ground chat gaue them full, ha’s them againe ? 

Their pleafures here are paft,fo arc their painc. Exeunt. 

b b b Imogen 
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The Tragedies)/ Cjmbeline . 


Imogen awakes , 

YcsSir, toMilford-HaueOj whichis the way ? 

I thfltike yoji: by yond bufh?pray how farrc chccher f 
;Ods jfitujrinji; can it be fixe mile yet ? 

I haue gone ali night: r Kaith*iIe i yt downc^nd (kept* 
But Toft ; no Bedfellow €Qh Godsend God defies ! 

Thefc Flowies are like the pictures of the World ; 

This bloody matt the care oivt, I hope I dreamt: 

Fot foI thought I was a Caue-keeper, 

And Cooke to bone ft Creatures* But Tis not fo: 

*Twas but a bolt of nothing, fhot at nothing, 

Whfoh the Btaine makes of Fumes, Our very eyei, 

Are fomeutnes like our Judgements,blinde* Good faith 
I tremble ft il) .with feare '* buc if there be 
Yet left,m H^aucn, as fmall a drop of pittie 
Af a Wrens eye; fear’d Gods, a part of it. 

The Dicame’s heere ftill : euen when I wake it is 
Wcbouc me,as within me ; not imagin'd,felt, 

, neadleffe man? The Garments of Poffhmms} 
l know the fhape oPs Leggc: this U his Hand: 

His Foote Mercurial!: his martial! Thigh 

The brawnes of Hercules : but his l email face™—* 

Murther in heauen ?How ?Tis gone, Fifama^ 

All Curfes madded Hecuba gaue the Gieekes, 

And mine to boot, be darted on thee x thou 
Confpird with that Irregulous diuell CUtm^ 

Hath beer ecu toff my Lord, Townie, and read, 

Be henceforth treacherous. Damn’d ftjmio^ 

Hath with hii forged Letters (damn'd 
From this moft braueft veffell of the world 
Strooke the maine top 1 Oh Pejlhumm, alas* 

Where is thy head? where’s that? Aye me! where 1 * that ? 
Pifrnh might haue kill’d thee at rhe heart, 

And left this head on, Howlhould this be, Pifimioi 
*Tis he, and Chtnn :Malice, and Lucre in them 
Haue laid this Woe heere. Oh *t\$ pregnant, pregnant 1 
The Drttgge he gaue me, which free faid was precious 
And Cordiall tome, haue I not found ic 
Murd’rous to'th'Senfes l That confirmed it home; 

This is Tifffl 'u ?s deede, and Chtm ; Oh 1 
G itie colour to my pale cheeke with thy blood. 

That we tbohorr icier may feetiie to thole 
Which chance to find e vs. Ob, my Lord! my Lord! 
Enter hticiffiiCaptaincs >anda Sosthfayer. 

Cap* To thcm*the Legions garrifonM in Gallia 
After your wilt, haue croft the Sea* attending 
Youheere at Milford-Haucn* withyout Shipped* 

They are heere in readinefle* 

Luc. But what from Rome? 

Cap, The Senate hath ftirr’d vp the Confine^ 

And Gentlemen of Italy, moft willing Spirits, 

That proms fe Noble Semite: and they come 
Vnder the Condudl of bold hchimo , 

SyennA% Brother. 

Luc. When expeSyou them? 

Cap. With the next benefit o'th- winde/ 

Imc. This forwardnefle 
Makes our hopes faire. Command oar prefent numbers 
Be mu fte Pd ibid the Capcafties looke too'c. Now Sir, 
What haue you dreamed oflateofthis warres purpofe, 
$o§th+ Laft night,the very Gods Ihew’d me a vifion 
(I faft,snd pray'd for their Intelligence) thus: 

I faw I cues Bird* the Roman Eagle wing'd 
fr-om the fpungy South, to this part of the'Weft, 

1 here vaniflyd in the Sun -beames,which portends 
(Vnlefle my finnes abirfemy.Diuingtion) 


Succefieto tbRoman iioaft, 

Lhc* D rcame often fo, ? 

And neuer falfe. Soft hoa, wfaat mjneke is heere j 
W ithout his top ?The ruine fpealres?that f Qm ~; 

It was a wort by building. How? a Page? C ‘ me 
Or dead, or fleepingon him ? But dea d rather - 
For Nature doth abhorre to mate his Bid 
With the defutift, or fleet* vpaji the dead 
Let’s fee the Boyes face. , 

Cap. Hce’s aliue my Lord. 

Luc. Hee’J then inRruft vs of this body ■ Y 0(m 
Informe vs of thy Fortunes, for it feerhes °“ e » 

They craue to be demanded: who is this 
Thou roak'ft thy bloody Pillow ? Or who was he 
That (otherwife then noble Nature did) 

Hath alter’d that good Picture? What’s thy i nte ~o 
In this fad wrackefHow cameV Who is’t? “ 
What art thouJ* 

Imo, I am noching; or ifnot. 

Nothing to be were better: This was nay Mafler 
Avery valiant Britaine, and a good, f 

That heere by Mountaineers Jyes flaine: Alas, 

I here is no more fuch Ivlslicrs 11 may wander 
From Eaft to Occident, cry out for Sendee, 

Try many, all good: ferue truly; neuer 
Find e fuch another Mali er. 

Luc. ’ Lack e, good youth: 

Thou mou’fi no lefle with thy complaining, then 
Thy Maifter in bleeding: fay his name,good Friend, 
Imo* Richard du Champ: If I do ]ye,and do 
No harme by it, though the Gods hearc, I hope 
They’l pardon it. Say you Sir/ 

Luc, Thy name ? 

Imo, FideleSu. 

Luc. Thou doo’ft approuc thy felfetbe very fame; 
Thy Name well fits thy Faith; thy Faich.thy Nam:: 
Wilt takethy chance with me?I will not fay 
Thou fhalt be fo well matter'd, buc be fore 
No iefle belou’d. The Romans Emperors Letters 
Sent by a Confull to me, fhould not fooner 
Then thine owne worth preferre thee; Go with me. 

Ime. IlcfollowSir. But firft,andt pleafe the Gods, 
lie hi demy Matter from the Flies,as deepe 
As thefepoorePickaxcs candigge: and when 
With wild wood'leaues & weeds.I ha’ fhcw’dhis graas 
And on it faid a Century of prayers 
(Such as j can) twice o're,IIeweepe,andfighc, 

And leaning fo his feruice/ollowyou. 

So pleafe you eiuertaine mce. 

Luc. I good youth, 

And rather Father thee, then Matter thee: My Friends, 
The Boy hath taught vs manly duties: Let vs 
Finde out the pretcieftDazied-Plot we c?n. 

And make him with out Pikes and Partizans 
A Graue; Come, Arrne him: Boy hee’spreferfd 
By thee, to v*,and he ttiall beinterr’d 
As Souldiers can. Be checrefull \ wipe thine eyes, 

Some Falles arc rheancs the happier to arife. Exmt 

Scena 7 ertia . 


Enter Cymbelim, Lords ^and P ifaiiio. 

Cjm. Agatne t and bring roe .word how ’us with her, 
A Feauour with the ab fence of her Sonne; 
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A madnefle, ofwhich her lifers in danger: Heaucns, 
How deeply you ac once cio Eouch me* Image# 9 
Thegreacpartofmy comfort * gone v My <£iieen t 
Vpon a dciperai e bed,and in a time 
Vf hcn fcarefull Warrcs poinc at me ; Her Sonne gone* 
Soneedfoll tor this prdene rltftri&es mejpafi 
Jhc hope of comfort. Bur for thee, Jelfow* 

Who needs muft know of her de parture, and 
Dc^ft feaneib ignorant* vvcc*I enforce it from thee 
By afhaipc Torture. 

Tif. Sir s my life is yours ? 

I humbly fetit at your will: But for my Miftris, 

I nothing know where fhe remaines; why gone, 
fjor when (he purpofes recurue. Bcicech.yoiir Highncs^ 
Hold me your loyall Seruanr. 

Lord, Good my Liege* 

The day that foe was rmftmg, he was hccrc; 

I date be bound hcc = s tni5 V 3fid fivalj performs 
All parts of his lubie#ion loyally. Fm C!otert $ 

There wants no diligence in fecking him* 

^rid will no doubt be found* 

Cym . The time is troub!efome : 

Wce’lilip youfor a fcalbn* but our !trJou!le 
Do’s yet depend* 

Lard, So pleafe your Malefty, 

TheRo^ a * nc Legions*®! i from Gallia drawne* 

Are landed on your Coaft. wkba fnpply 
OfRomainc Gentlemen, by ihcSenate fenr, 

Cym. Now for the Countailc or my Son and (^uccn* 
J an^ amaz’d with matter* 

Lord, GoodmyLieg^ 

Your preparation can affront no leffe (ready : 

Then what you heare of Come more* for more youVc 
The wont is^but toputthofe Powrcs in motion, 

That long to moue, 

Cym i I thanke you : let’s withdraw 
And meeterhe Time* as it fe ekes vs* We fcare not 
What can from Italy annoy vs, but 
We gueeuc at chances heere. Away* Exeunt 

Ftfa * I heard no Letter from my Maftcr/incs 
I wrote him Imogen was flaine. Tis ftrange : 

Nor heare I from my Miftris* who did promife 
Toyecld me often ty dings. Neither know I 
What is betide ro Chtm * but remaine 
Pcrplcxtin all. The Hcauens ftill muftworkc : 

Wherein I am falle r I am hone ft : noc true, to be true* 
Tbefeprefenc warresflia!) finde 3 leue my Country* 

Eucn to the note o’ch’King t or lie fail in them: 

All other doubts, by time let Lhcmbedcer’dj 
Fortune brings in fomc Boats,that are not fleer’cL Exit. 


Scena Ouarta. 


Enter 2 > sLvam^Gn>derim\C? Jlmiragm* 

Gpsi- The noyforound about vs* 

Let vs from it. 

sArui. WhatpIe^fisrcSir*we finde in Ufc ? to locks ic 
From Adrion^and Aduenturc* 

Gnk Nay*what hope 

Haue we in hiding vs? This way theRomaincs 
Muffi or for Britaines flay vs or receiue vt 
For barbarous and vnnaturall Reuolts 
During their vfe*atidflay vs after. 


*Bd m Sonnes, 

Weel higher to the Mountaines* there fecure v** 

To the Kings party there’s no going: newnefle 
Of Chinns death (we being not knowne* noc mufter'd 
Among the Bands) may driue vs to a render 
Where we handm'd; and fo extort fronts that 
Which we haue done* whoie anfwer would be death 
Drawnc on with Torture. 

Guk This is (Sir)a doubt 
In fuch a time^ nothing beeomming ymi ? 

Nor fatisfying vs. 
jdfui. It is not likely* 

That when they heare their Roman horfes neigh, 

Behold their quarter’d Fires 5 haue both their eyes 
A yd cares fo cloyd importantly as now T 
That chey will wafte their time vpOnournote^ 

To ktfow from whence we are, 

TSd. Oh,! amknowne 
Of many in rhe Army :Many yeeres 
(Though Chtm then but young) you fee* not wore him 
From my remembrance* And bdidcs, the King 
Hath not deferut] my Scruicc ; nor your Loues, 

Who finde in my Exile, the want ofBreeding s 
The certainty ofrhis heard life, ayehopcleffe 
To haue the courtcfieyom Cradle promis’d^ ° 

But to be ftill hot Summers Tanlings *md 
The Shrinking Slades ofWinter* 

Gh 'u Then be fo, 

Bettec to ceafe to be. Pray Sir, tdWArmy; 

I, and my Brothernrcnot Vaiowne ; yourfelfe 
So out of thought, and thereto fo ore-grown^ 

Cannot be qu^ftion’d* 

Arm* By this Sunn# that fhines 
lie thither : What thing is’c* that I neuer 
Did iceman dye* fearjeeuerlook’d on b!ood s 
But that ofCoward Hares,’hot Goats* and Vtnifon ? 
Neuer beftrid a.Horfefauconc* that had 
A Rider like my fd fe* whoneVc wore Rowe!b 
Nor iron on his heele? lam aftianfd 
To looke vpon the holy Sunnc* to haue 
1 he benefit of his blcft Bcamesjrcmaimng 
So long 3 poore vnknowne. 

Gm By heauens He go, 

If you will bleiVemeSir, and gittcmeicaue, 
lie take the better care : but if you will not. 

The hazard therefore due fall omrte*by 
The hands ofRomames* 

.Arm. So fsy I* Auren, 

%e& No reafon I (fince of your lines you fe C 
So flight a valiyvation) fiiould refenie 
My crack’d one to more care. Haue with you Boyes: 

If m your Country warres you chance to dye f 
That is my Bed roo (Lads)and there He lye* 

Lead dead; the time feemslong, their blood thinks fcorn 
TiH ic ftycoutjand fhew them Princes borne. Exemt* 


Actus Quintus , ScenaTrima, 


Enter Pefihumm alone . 

Pofi, Yea bloody cloth 4 lle keep thee rforlamwUhc 
Thou Ihould’ft be colour’d thus. You married ones t 
If each of you fhould take this courfe, hdwmany ** 
Muft murther Wi^es much better then thersfelu^s 

b b b 2 ^ For 
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P-or wry mg but a little ? Q\Bp tft»io^ 

Euery good Scntstu do’s not all Commands: 
i Mo Bond, but to do iuft ones, Gods 3 ifyou 
Should haue s cane vengeance on my fauhs^Iucnet 
Had lin’d to put on this : fo had youtaued 
The noble Imogen r to rep cm, and fttooke 
Me (wretch) more worth your Vengeance- But alscke^ 
You fnatch fome hence for little faults \ that's louc 
To haue them fall no more : you fome permit 
Toftcond illes with i!!es ? each elder worfc* 

And make them dread it, to ihe dooers thrift. 

But Imogen is your ovvne, do ycui heft vvilles, 

And make me bleft to obey, 1 am brought hither 

Among th'Italian Gentry* and to fight 

Againft my Ladies Kingdome: Tis enough 

That (Bricaine) Ihauc kill'd thy Mi fills: Peace, 

lie glue no wound to th.ee: therefore good Heauens, 

Heare patiently my puvpofe?. Ik cii frobc me 

Of thefe Italian weecics, and fuke my fclfe 

As do*s a Britaine Pe'i.am; fo Ilefight 

Again ft the part I come with :fo lie dye 

For thee (O Imogen) etieti for whom my life 

Is cuery breathy death : and thus, vtiknownc, 

Ficcicd, nor hated, to tLiefaccofpcri!!* 

My felfelfe dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me, then my habits fhow. 

Gods,put the ftrehgtb okh 'Leonati in me : 

To Oiametheguizeo'clyworid,! will begin, 
Thcfafhion lefie without, and mere within- Exit* 


Scena Secrnda. 


■ Enter Lucius, lachimo^dnd the R&mane Army at one deore ; 
and the %pUkkti Army at mother : Leona? mPofihumm 
fallowing like a poore Scxtdier, They march otter, and gee 
out. Then enter agatnc in Skfimifh lachimoand PoUbH* 
mm : hevmqmfieth mddifarmnh Iachimo 3 and then 
learns him • 

I lac. The heauineffe and guilt within my bofocnc. 
Takes off my manhood ; I hauebelyed a Lady, 
f The Prmcdfe ofthis Country; and the ayre on’c 
Reuengingly enfeebles me* or could this Carle, 

A very drudge of Namres 3 haue fijbdu'dc me 
Inmy profeftion ? Knighthoods,and Honors borne 
A* I wcare mine) are tides but of fcorne* 

If that thy Gentry (Britainc ) go before 
This Lowt, as he exceeds our Lords, the oddes 
ISjthat we fcarfe are men, and you arc Goddes* Exit 
The Bait Ale centimes, the Brit aim sflyfiymbdinc is 
taken: 7 hen enter to his refine, BelUrim, 6uidcrim % 
and Aruifmm* 

o 

^rf.Standjftartd^ve haue th’aduantage of the ground, 
The Lane is guarded : Nothing rowts vs, but 
The vitlany ofonr feares. 

GnL Arnu Scand^fiand^and fight, 

Enter P oft hummed firnvds the Brit aims* They Refine 
Cyto&etine , andp+xeunt* 

Then enter Lucius, lachimo,md Imogen* 

Luc . Away boyftom theTroopes F andfaue£hy feife: 
For fri^ds ku friends,and the difordef s fuch 


As warre were hood-wink'd. 
lac - ’Tis their frefb fupplie*. 

Lnc. It is a day turn’d ftrangely ; or betimes 
Lets re-inforce, or fly. 1 es 


ZxsHnt 


Scena 7 ertia. 


Enter Pojibnmtu, and a Britamc Lord 

%. ?d'd ft ll ""‘ r ""” ’ ,h “ e ,h ' * i * ' “" d * *• ? 

Though you it feemes come from the Fliers ? 

lo w I did- 

Pop. No blame be to you Sir,for all was l 0 ft 
Eui that the Heauens fought: the King himfelfe 
Of his wings defiitote, the Army broken, 

And but the backesofBriraines feene;allflyi n „ 
Through a ftrait lane, the Enemy fall-hearted 
Lolling theTongue withfkught’ringj hauiiigw 0r u 
MorepientifuII, then Toolcs to doo’t: Brooke down* 
Some mortally, fome flightly touch’d, fome falling 
Meerely through feare, that the ftrait paflTe was danim’d 
With deadmen,liurt behindhand Cowards Jiuiue 
To dye with iength’ned ftiame. 

ho. Where was this Lane? 

Pofi .Clofc by the battell,ditch’d, & wall’d with turnh 

Which gaue aduantage to an ancient Soldiour ’ 

(An honeft onel warrant) who deferu'd 
So long a breeding, as his white beard came to, 

In doing this for’s Country. Athwart the Lane, 

He, with two ftriplings (Lads more like to run 3 
The Country bafe, then to commit fuch flaughrer, 
With faces fit for Maskes, or rather fayrer 6 3 

Themhoic forpreferuatinn cas’d,orfhame) 

M ade good the paffage. cryed to thofe that fled. 

Out 'Britainef hearts dye flying, not our men, 

To darknefle fleece foulcsthat flye backwardsjftand, 
OAwe are Romanes, and will giucyouthat 
Like bcafts.which you ftt.un beaflly,and may fane 
But to Jooke backc in frownc: Srand,ftaml, Thefehtee, 
Three thouf 3 iid confident, in adleas many: 

For three performers arc the File, when all 
The reft do nothing. With this word ftatid,ftand. 
Accomodated by the Placej more Charming 
With their owne Noblcneflc, which could haue turn’d 
A Diftaffe, to a Lance, guilder! pale lookes; 

Parc ftiame, part fpitic renew’d, chat fome turn’d coward 
But by example (Oh a fitwe in Warre, 

Damn’d in the fiift beginners) gan to looke 
The way that they did, and to grin like Lypo* 
Vponthe Pikero’th’Hunters. Thcnbeganne 
A flop i'th’Chafer; a Retyre: Anon 
A Rowt,confufion thick*; forthwirb they flye 
Chickens, the way which they ft opt Eagles: SUues 
Theftrides the Victor* made: and now our Coward* 
Like Fragments inhard Voyages became 
The life o’th’need: hauing found the backe doore open 
Ofthe vnguarded hearts: heauens,how they woundj 
Some flaine before iome dying; fome their Frientli 
Ore-borne i’th’Former waue, ten chac’d by one. 

Are now each one thcflaugbcer-man of twenty: 

Thofe that would dye, oreterefif^aregrownc 
The mortall bugs o’th’Field, 

Up 
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hard. This was ftrartge chance: 

A narrow Lane,an old man 5 and two Boyes, 

Pofi* Nay, do not wonder ar it :you are made 
Rather to wonder at ihe things you hcarc f 
Then to woikeany. WillyoaRime vpon'c, 

And vent it lor a MocVrie? Heere ii one : 

“fw Toyes r <m Oldman (twice a Boy)a Lane, 
uprefirud the Tritaincs, was the Romanes banc* 

Lord* Nay.bc not angry Sir. 

Pofi* Lacke^to what end ? 

Who dares not (land his Foe, He be his Friend : 

For if heel do, as he i i made to doo, 

I knowhee'l quickly flye my friendftiptoo, 

You haiae pnt roc imo Rtme, 

Lord. Farewell^ you're angry* Exit* 

pofi* Still going? This is a Lord : Oh Noble mifery 
To be reh’Ficldjand aske whatnevves of trie: 

To day, how many would haue giuen their Honours 
To haue fau’d then Garkafles? Tookehecle to dooft, 
And yet dyed coo. Lin mine owne woe charm’d 
Could not finde death^where 1 did heare him groane* 
fsfor feele him where he firooke. Bern g ao vgly Monftcr, 
*Tis ftrange he hides him in frefli Cups,foft Beds, 

Sweet words; or hath moe miniflers then we 

That draw hisknuies tMi’War. Weill will finde him : 

For being now aFauourer to thcBritaine, 

No more a Britaine,! bauc refum’d againe 
The part I came in. Fight 1 will no more, 

But yeeld me to the verieftHindc, that {hall 
Once touch my fhoulder. Great the flaugbccr if 
Hcerc made by'th'Romanc; great the Anfwcr be 
Britaincs miifl take. For me 3 my Ranfotnc's death, 

On eycher fide I come to fpend my breach ; 

Which ncyther heere lie keepe, nor bcate agen, 

But end it by fome mcanes for Imogen, 

Snter two Caft amt s^md Soldiers- 
I Great lupiter be prais'd, Luctm is taken, 

’Tis thought the oldman^and his formes, were Angels* 

% There was a fourth man,in a filly habit, 

Thatgaue th'Affront with them, 
i So ’tis reported t 

Bur none of’em can be found. Stand^ho^ there ? 

Pofi # A Roman, 

Who had not now beene drooping heerCjif Seconds 
Had anfwcr'd him. 

% Layhandsonhini:aDogge, 

A legge of Rome fball not retmne to cell 

What Crows haue peckt them here; he brags his fcruice 

A* if he were of note: bring him to'tb’Kmg. 

Enter Cy mhdine^ Belarim y Guiderm a Amir ague yPifamo, and 
Romme Captims. The Captaines prefint Pofihttmw to 
Cymbdineg&ho deliuersjnmouer to a Gaoler* 
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Scena Quarta. 


Enter PeflhamHfffttsd GAoler. 

Gao. You (ball nor now be ftolne. 

You haue iockes vpott you: 

So graze, as you finde Pafture. 

*.Gs re. I,or a ftomacke. 

Peft* Moll welcome bondage j for chon art a way 
(t thinke) to liberty.- yet am I better 
Then one that’s ficke o’ch’Gowt, fince he had rather 


Groanefo in perpetuity’, then be cur'd 
By’ch’furcPhyfitian, Death; who is the key 
T’vnbarre thefe Lockes.My Confcicnce,thou art fettered 
Mote then my fiianks, 8 c wnftsiyou good God* guie me 
Thcpenitcnt Inflrumcnt topicke that Bolt, 

Then free for euet. J*'t enough 1 am forty ? 

So Children temporall Fathers do appeafe 5 
Gods arc mote full of mercy. Mufti repent, 

I cannot do it better then in Gyuea, 

De fir’d, more then conftrain'd, to fatisfie 
Ifof my Freedome 'tis the maine part, take 
No ftriiler render of me, then my All, 

I know you are more clement then vilde men, 

Who of their broken Debtor* take a third, 

A fixc,atenth, letting them thriuc againfi 
On their abatement; that’s not my defire. 

For Imogent deere life, take mine, and though 
’Tis not fo deere, yet ’tis a life ;you coyn’d ir, 

Tweene n>an,ar)d man,they waigh noteucry ftampc: 
Though light, take Peeces forthe figures fake, 

(You rather) mine being yours: ana fo great Powre* 
Ifyouwill take this Audir, take this life, 

And cancel! thefe cold Bonds. Oh Imogi » 3 
lie fpeaketo thee in filehce. 

Sohmne Mujicty. Enter (as in a» Apportion)SiciSm Lei- 
mW) Father t* eld man, attyred like 4 war- 

rmr , leading in his hand an ancient Matron [his m r e 3 & 
Mother to Poslhumns ) with Mnjicke before them. Then, 
after other Mujickefoliswet the tmjomg Lionati {J3ro- 
there to Foflhnmm) with wounds as they died inthe tram. 
They circle Tofikumu romdas he liesfeeping, 

Sicil. No more thou Tinmder-Maflcr 
fiievv thy fpight,on Mortall Flies: 

With Mars fallout with luno chide,that thy Adulteries 
Rates,anti Reuenges. 

Hath my poore Boy done ought but well,! 

whofefacc I neuer faw : 

Idy’de whil’ft in the Wombehe ftaide, 
attending Natures Law. 
tVhofe Father then (as men report,. 

thou Orphanes Father art) 

Thou'fhould’fi haue bin, and ftieclded him, 
from this earth-vexing finart. 

\JMoth. Luciua lent not me her ay de, 
but tooke me in my Throyves, 

That from me was Poflbumsss ripe, 

came crying’mong’li hi* Foes. 

A thing ofpitty. 

Sicil. Great Nature like his Aneeftrie, 
moulded the ftuffc fofaire: 

That he d .feru’d the praife o’th’Wofld,' 
as grea t Sictlttss heyre. 

I .Bro. When once he was mature for man, 
in Britaine where was hetf 
That could ftandvp hiiparalell ( ? 

Orfruitfullobie5:bee? ' 

In eye st Imogen, that be ft could deeme 
his dignitie. 

Mo. With Marriage wherefore was he nipckc 
to be exil’d,add throwne 
From Leomti Seace, and caff from her/ 
his deereftone s 
Sweere Imogen} 

Sic. Why did you (uffer Iachim t flight thing df Italy ^ 
bbb 3 Tq 
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To taint his Nobler hart & braine^with necdleffeidoufy, 
And to become the geeke and fcornc p'thknhejs vilany? 
zBro* For tfiis, from ftiiler Scatswecau)c ? 
our parenta^nd vs tw^ine. 

That flanking in our Countries ertufe, 
fell btauely^and were flaiue. 

Our Fcalty,& : 0§mniim rj®n,virifch Honor to mamtame. 
i Bro* Like hardtmeru Pofihumtu bath 
to Gjndtilme perform'd: 

Then Iupiter,^KingoiGods 5 why haft ydiusa.dioum s d 
The Graces for his Merits due,hcing all to dolors turned? 
Sicil, Thy Chrift.d l window ope 5 looks, 
loofce out, no longer exercife 
Vpon a valiant Raec^tby harfh^aml potent iniuriet : 
Metis* Since(Iupiter)our Son js good, 
take off his miferies* 

SkiL Peepe through rhy Marble Manfion*hdpe, 
or we poore Gh oft $ will cry 
TokbYbining Synod of the rcft,againft thy Deity, 
'Brothers. Helpc (Itfpiter) 01 we appeale, 
and from thy iuftice flyc. 

Inpitcr dcfiends m "thunder mi Lightning, fitting vfpon m 
Eagle ; lm t hr owes a Thmder-falt. 7 he Chofiesfall on 
their knees. 

/fitter* No more youpetry Spirits of Region low 
■Offend our hearing :hu£h. How dare youGhoftes 
Accufe the Thunderer, whole Boh (you know) 
Sky-planted* batters all rebelling Coafts* 
poore (hadowes ofElizium*hence, and reft 
Vpon your neucr-witheriugbankes of flowrss. 

Be not with mortall accidents oppreft* 

No care of your sit isjyou know ’tis ours# 

Whomheft I lone; I croffc;co make my'guift 
The m ore delay'd, d el igh ted - Be con tent, 

Your lowHaide Sonne* our Godhead will vplift: 

His Comforts tbriue f his Trials well are fpette : 

Our louiall Staticrctgi/d at his Birth, and in 
Our Temple was he married iRifcjandtsde, 

He fh all be Lord of Lady Imogen^ 

And happier much by his Affliction made. 

This Tablet lay vpon his Brcft 4 wbercin 
Our pleafurc, his full Fortune, doth confine. 

And fo away; no farther with your dinne 
I Expreffe Impatience* leaft you ftirrcvp mine: 

Mount Eagle, to ray Palace Chiiftallmc, Afctnds 
SiciL He came in Thunder, his Cclcftiall breath 
Was fulphuromto fmclf :the holy Eagle 
Stoop'd,as to fcotc vs: his Afccnfion is 
Morcfwcet then our bkft Fields : his Royal I Bird 
Prunes the immortail wing, and cloyes his Bcake. 

As when hfs God is pleas’d* 

AIL Thankes lupiccr* 

Sic . TheMarblePauementdoz.es, he is enter'd 
Hb radiant Roofs : Away, and to bebldt 
Let vs with care performs his great beheft. Vaniff? 

Pefi. Slcepe, thou haft bin aGrandfirc, and begot 
A Father to rue : and thou heft created 
A Mother, and two Brothers. But (oh lcorne) 

Gone* they wen 1 . hence fo foonc as they were borne: 

And fo I am awake* poore Wretches,that depen<F 
On Gr sain die, Fpuour ; Dreamc as I haue done. 

Wake., and nnefe nothing. But (alas) I fweruc: 

Many Drcame not to finde, neither deferuc, 

And yet are Seep’d hi Fauoirrs; fo am I 

That haue this Golderj chance, and know not why: 

Wlut Faycri&s haunt this ground "> A Book?Oh rare one. 



W* 


Be not.SA is our fangied vy odd,^Garment 
Nobler then that it con ers. Let thy cffedls 
So follow, tobemoft vnlikeour Courtiers 
As good, as promiie, 

Readcs. 

'*”** L m hnfelfi vnkyom wit i 

cM fa fag finds, and bee embrac'd byafaeccJ , 
Ajre: Andwhen from a flat fa Cedar [hagbelopt £**}* 

which being deadmanyyearcs,fhallafter rentue L . ***% 

the old Stock ?, andfrefay grow, then fad PoflhmZ '^f/ 9 

miftTies, Rritamc he forttinats, andfanrijb in Reace and?/ 
tie. en* 

*Tis ftill a Drcam.e: or clfc fucb ftufife as Madm ca 
Tongue, and brajnc not: either both 3 or nothin* 

Or fenleleffe fpeaking,or a freaking fuch e ’ 

As fenfc cannot vntye. Be what it is, 

1 he Aaionofmy life is like it,, which Ikkeepe 
Jfbut for limpathy. 

SneerCjaoler # 

Gao a Come Sir, arc you ready fordeatSi? 

Poftd Otier«roaftedrather; ready longagOa 

Gao. Hapgiag is the word. Sir, ifyou bee rejdie f or 
that, you are well Cook'd* 

pofl. So if I proue agood repafl tothe Speftatots th e 
di Hr payes the (hot. 1 

Cao. A heauy reckoning for you Sit: Bm the comfott 
is you fhall be called to no more payments, fear no m 0 r £ 
TauerncBilsjwhichareoftenthefadneffeofpartins, as 

the procuring of mirth : you come in faint for W aiit of 
meacc, depart reeling with too much drinke : form that 
you h3ue payed too much, and forry that you are payed 
too much ; Purfe and Braine. both empty : the Brair, the 
heauier.for being too light; the Purfctoo light, being 
diawnieofheauineire. Oh,ofthisconcradi(5ionyou(ha!t 
now be quit: Oh the charity ofa penny Cord.it fummet 
vp thoufands in a trice: you hauc no true Debitor, and 
Creditor but it :of what's pafl, is, and to come, the dif- 
charge: your ne eke (Sis)is Pen, Book e.and'Coimicrs; fo 
the Acquittance foliowcs. 

Poft. ] am merrier to dye,then thou art to line. 

G;!< 7 . Indeed Sir,hc that fleepcs/eeles not the Tooth- 
Ache: but a roan that were to fieepeyour fieepe, and a 
Hangman to helpe him to bed, 1 think he would change 
places with his Officer; tor, look you Sir, you know not 
which way you fball go. 

Pofl. Yes indeed do J, fellow, 

Gao. Yourdeach has eyes in’s hcadt'hen : Ihauenot 
feenc him fo pictur'd : youmuft either bee dircdled by 
fometbat take vpon themtoknow,orto take vpon your 
fclfcthat which I amfureyoudo not know : ioriumpthe 
after-enquiry on your owne perill: and how you flttll 
foeed in your iournies end, I thinkeyou’l neuer returne 
to tell one, 

Pofl. I tell thee. Fellow, there are none want eyes,to 
direft them the way I am going, but Inch as winke, and 
will not vfe them. 

Gao. What an infinite mocke is this, that a rnanlhold 
haue the beft vfe of eyes, to fee the way ofblindntffe: I 
amfure hanging’s the way of winking* 

Enter a Mefanger. 

Silef. Knockeoffhis Manacles,bringyour Prifonerto 
the King. 

Pofl. Thou bring’ft good newes, I am call'd to bee 
mace free. 

Qao. Hebehang’d then. 

Pofl . Thou flialt be then freer then a GaoLer;no bolts 

for 
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for the dead.' , 

Gav . Vnlefle a man would marry a GailbWe s. 8f bc ; ^ 
get yong<jibbecs, T neuer faw oiie fo prcai : yet o.u my 
Confcience.'there are'verierlCnaijes defined hue; for all 
he be a Roman ; end there be fome of them tdo thic dye 
againft their wtiles; fo fliouldT, if [ were one. 1 wouid 
we Were all of one minde,and t>ue minde good: 6 therb 
were defolation of Gaolers and Galowics I fpealce a- 
gaiuft my prefeuiprofit, butroyvjifir hath a preferment 
' 1 '' . Exemt. 
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SnUr Cymbeiine, Bellmht* . Gitiderim^ Arui- 
Pifmw fimd Lords* 

Cym, Staod by my fideyotij whom the Gods Fads made 
I>referuers ofmy Throne: woe is rny heatt, 

TKlt the pbd?cSouldier chac'fo rkhjy : fotVgh£ 
Whoferagges, fliam'd gilded ArracR»wh6iVnaked .fare ft 
Scept p before Targes of proofed canno'r be found ; 

He ill all be happy that can finde him^f 
Our Grace can make liim id, 

Bel. .(neuer (aw 

Such Noble fary in fo poore a Thing; 

Such precious deeds 5 in omhhat promiS obiJght 
But beggery,and poore lookes* 

Cym . No tydings ofhim? 

fife. He hath bin fearclfd among the deadj& Iiuiri n ; 
Bueno trace of him, 

Cym To my gteefe, lam 
Thcheyreofhi& Reward, which I will adde 
To you (the Liner, Hearc^nd Brainc ot Briraitie) 

By whom (1 grant) fhc liues. Ti?noW the time 
To aske of whence you arc. Report ir, 

®e4 Sir, 

In Cambria are w^ornc;andGenflcmdV: 

Further to boaft^ were neycher true, nor mod eft, 
Vhleffeladde > we are honeft. 

Cym . Bow your knees: 

Arile my Knighcs oWBattell, I create you 
Companions to our perfon, and will fit you 
With Dignities btcommmg ymir eftates* 

Enter Cornclim and Ladies. 

There^bufineffe in chefc faces: why fo fadJy 
Greet you our Viflory ?yoa lookedke Romaint^ 

And nor o’th’CourrofBritaine. 

Corn. Hayle grcarKing, 

Tofowreyonr happineffc^ I muft report 
The Qocenersdcad, 

Cym. Who worfe then a Phyfirian 
Would this report become? Bud con fide r, 

By Med'cine life may be protong’d 3 yer death 
Will feizerheDoftor too. Hovy ended file? 

Cor , With horror, madly dying, like her life, 

Which (being cniell to the worl d) concluded 
Moft cruel! to her felfc. What Ihe confeft* 

1 will report, fopicafeyou; Thefe her Women 
Can trip me M I erre, who wittt wet cheekcs 
Were prefent when (Re finifVd* 

Cym, Pry thee fay, 

Cor. Firft^ftiecpnfcft fhe neuer Imrd you t onely 
Affefled Greatiiefle gor by yon : not you : t 

Married yourRoyaky, was t^Ife to your place: 


Abhorr'd your perfdn. ,ij " 

Cym. She alone knew this; , 

And but file I poke it dying, I would not 
Bcleeueherlipiin opening it. Proceed- 

Corn, Your daughter,whom (he bore in baud to loue 
Wnh Inch integrity, (lie did cpnfefTe 
Was af a Scorpion to her fighr^ whofe life 
(But that her flight presented it) flic had 
Taneoffby poyfqn* 

Cym * O moft delicatb Fiend I 
WhoTisY can rcade a Woman ? h there more? 

Corn. More Sir,andVor(ef She did confcflc fhe lud 
For you 9 mortal 1 Mineral!, which bdng.tockc/ 

Should by the minute feedeen life^and hngVing, 

By mchcs^waftc you. In-which cune, fhc purpos'd 
By watching, weeping* tendance, kifling,to 
Orecome you with her (hew; and in time 
(When ftehad fitted you with her craft, to worke 
Bet Sonne into tli'ad option of the Crownc * 

But fay I ingot her end by his ft range able nee, 

Grew Hiai)i_c 1c(Tedefperare^ open'd (m dcfpigU 
Of Heauen aird Men) herpurpofes : repented 
The coils (lie hacch s d, were apt effected : fo 
Difp ay ringj dyed* 

Cymd Heard you all this 3 her Women ? 

La. Wcdidjfb pleafeyour Higbncfle. 

Cym , Mine eyes 

W ere not i a fail It, for (lie was beautiful!: 

Mine earcs that Keare her flattery, nor my hearr, 

That thought her like her lee mi ug. It h^J becne vicious 
To bane miifrufted her; yet (Ob my Daughter) 

That it was folly in me* thou may ft fay, 

And proue it in thy feeling, Heaucn mend all. 

Enter Lucim r ldchimoother Romanpf j finers., 

Leon situs behindymd Imogen* 

Thou comm'ft not Cairn now for Tribucc, that 
The Britainer haue rac'd quk> though with the Ioffe 
Oi many a hold one : whole Kinfmen haue made fuite 
That that good foules may be appeas'd^ with flaughter 
Of you chcir Captmes* which our fclfe hauc granted. 

So chinke of your eft ate* 

Lm. Confider Sir, the chance cfWarre, the day 
Wasyours by accident: had it gone with v?. 

We ftould not when the blood was cbofhaue threatend 
OurPrifoners v^ich thc vSwoTd, But fince the Gods 
Will haue \t thus, that nothing but our Hues 
May be call'd ran feme, let it come : Su {fleet h* 

A Roman, with a Romans heart can fuffer : 

10ugkftm lines tothinke onY i and fo much' 

For my peculiar care. This one thing ondy 
J will entreate, my Boy (a Briuinc borne) 

L'H him be ranlon/d : Neuer Matter had 
A Rage f&kinde, lo duteous, diligent. 

So tender oner bh occafions, true, 

?o feace t fo Nuric-like : let his venue ioync 
With rtiyrequefl, which He make bold, your Highneffe 
Cannot deny : he hath done no Britain?- harme. 

Though he haue feru J d a Roman* Sane him (Sir) 

A nd fpare no blood btficie, 

Cym. J haue furely feenebim : 

His fauour is familiar to me : Boy* 

Thou haft look’d thy fdfe into my grace^ 

And art mine owne, I know not why, wherefore^ 

To fay, line boy: ne s re thanke chy Matter, liuc; 

And asle of Cymhuline wbac Boone thou v;ili^ 

Fitting my bounty* and thy ftatc,IIegiueic: 




J 
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Yea, though' thou do demand a Prifoncr 
TheNoblefi taac. 

to. I humbly thanke your HightfiflVh 
Lhc. 1 do not bid theebegge roy life, good Lad 3 
And yet I know chon wile, 

Imo. No,no ? ahcke, 

There*s other worke in hand: I fee a thing 
Bitter to raie., as death ; your Iifi^good Mailer, 

Mutt fliuffle for it felfc. 

L«£* The Boy difdaintsm^ 

Hclcaties me/corncs me; briefs!/dye their ioyes, 
ThaspUccthetn on che truth ofGyrk^and Boycs,j 
W hy Bands he fo perplexe ? 

Cym. Whar woukfftthou Roy ? 

I louethce moie>&nd more thinksmore and more 
What’s beft; to aske* Know'ft' him thou look'd on?fpeak 
WUt haue him liue? Is he thy Kin? thy Friend ? 

Jm9l HeUaRomane^nomore kin to me. 

Then 1 to your HighnefTc, v/ho being born your vaffaile 
Am fomething neerer. 

Cym* Wherefore ey'ft him fo ? 

Imo* He tell you (Sir)in priiiKie^ifyou pleafe 
To glue me hearing, 

Cym* I,with all my heart, 

And lend my beft attention, Wharfs thy name ? 

I mo, Fidele Sir. 

Cym. Thou^rt my good youth ; my Page 
Ilcbc thy Matter, walke with me: Ipcake freely, 

Bd. Is not this Boy ream'd from death ? 

Arui, One Sand another 
Not more refcmbles that fweet Rofie Lad : 

Who dyed, and was Tidde: what thinks you f 
Gut* The ft me dead thing aline* 

BeL Peacc ? peace } fee futther: he eyes vsnot, fotbeare 
Creatures may be alike; were't he>l am fore 
fie would hauc fpokc to vs. 

G&i. But we fee him dead, 

HeL Be fiknc; let’s fee further* 

Pi ft* It is my Mittris : 

Since fheis lining, let the time run on. 

To goodjorbad, 

Cym* Come, ftand thou by our fide, 

Make thy demand aiowtf. Sir, flep yon forth, 

Gitie anfwer to this Boy > and do it freely> 

Or by our Grcatneffe, and the grace o! it 

(Which is out Honor) bitter torture fhall 

Winnow the truth from ftlfhood. One fpeake to him. 

Imo* My boone is, that this Gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this Ring, 

Pofi* What’s that to him ? 

Cym* That Diamond vpon your Finger, fay 
How came it yours ? 

Itch. ThouTt tor tore me roleaue vnfpokcn, chat 
Which to be (poke, wou'd torture thcc. 

How?me? 

l&ch* I am glad tobeconflrain'd tovtter that 
Which torments me to conceal e. By Villany 
I got this Ring; Ywas Ltonatm lewcll. 

Whom thou did’ft banifli :and which more may greeue 
Ask doth me : a Nobler Sir,ne’re^id (thee, 

Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hearc 03ore my Lord ? 
Gym. All that belongs to this, 
lack, That Paragon, thy daughter. 

For whom my hearc drops blood, and my falfe fpirks 
Quaile to remember. Giue me leaue^I faint, 

Cym ■ My Daughter?what ofhifrRenew thy ftrength 


I had rather thou fliould’ft liue.whileN^^rr— 
Then dye crc I hear® more: ftriue man, and fri 
lacb. Vpon a time, vnhappy was theclocke ‘ 
That ftrooke the houre: it was in Rome a CCur /i 
The Man (ion where : ’twas at a Feaft, oh 
Our Viands had bin poyfon’dfor at leaft “ 
Thofe which I hcau’d to head:) the good PoiU, u — 
(What ftiouid I fayf he was too good t 0 be 
Where ill nien were,and was the beft of all 
Among’ft the rar’ft of good ones) fitting fcdly , 

Hearing vs praife our Loucs of Italy " 

For Beauty, that made barren thefweH’d boaft 
Of him that beft could fpeake: for Feature, lamina 
The Shrine afVevus, or ftraight-pight Minttuk ^ 
Poftares, beyond bteefe Nature. For Condition 
A fhop of all the qualities, chat man * 

loues woman for, befidcs that hooke of Wining 
Fairenefie,which ftrikes the eye, Sl 

Cyw, i ftand on fire. Come to the matter. 
l&cb. AilcoofooueUball, 

Vnleftc thou woold'ft greeue quickly. This JWW, 
Moft like a Noble Lord, in low, and one ' 

That hadaRoyall Louer,tooke bis hint, 

And (not diipiaifing whom we prais’d, therein 

He was as ealme as vertuc) he began 

His Miftris pi£iurc, which,by his tongue, being made 

And then a mindeput m*c, either ourVagges * 
Were crak’d ofKitchin-Tralles,orhjs defeription 
Prou*d vs vnfpeaking fottc*. 

Cym , Nay,nay,to’th’purpofe, 

Inch, Your daughters Chaftity, (tbereicbegmnei) 
He fpake ofher, as 23 ms had hot dreames. 

And (he alone, were cold: Whereat, I wretch 
Made fcritplc of his praife, and wager’d with him 
Peeces of Gold,’gainft this,which then he wore 
Vpon his honour’d finger) to attain® 

In fuite the place ofs bed, and winne this Ring 
By hers, and mine Adultery : he (trueKnight) 

No leffer of her Honour confident 
Then I did truly finde her, ftakes this f ing, 

And would fo,had it beene a Carbuncle 
Of Phoebus Wheelej and might fofafely, had it 
Bin all the worth ofs Carre. Away to Bmaine 
Pofte I in this defigne : Well may you (Sir) 
Remember me at Court,where I was taught 
Of your chafte Daughter,thc wide difference 
’Twixt Amorous,3nd Villanous. Being thus qtienth’d 
Of hop e,not longing * mine Italian brainc, 

Gan in your duller Britaine operare 
Mol^v ildcly: for my vantageexcellent. 

And to be breeiV,my pradiife fo preuayl’d 
That I return’d with fimular proofs enough . 

To make the Noble Lemattu mad. 

By wounding his bcleefcin herRenowne, 

With Tokens thus,and thus sauetring notes 
OfChanobcr-harrging, Pi^ures, this her Bracelet 
(Oh cunning bow 1 got) nay feme markes 
Offccret on her perfon, that he could not 
But thinke her bond of Chaftity quite crack’d, 

I hautng’tane the forfeyt. Whereupon, 

Me thinkes I fee him now. 

Pofi, I fo thou do’ft, • 

Italian Fiend. Aye roe, moft credulous Foolc, 
Egregious rourthcrer.Theefe,any thing 
That’s due to all the Villaincs paft,in being 
To come. Oh glue me Cord,or knife,ot poyfou. 

Some 
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Some vprigbt lufUccr, Thou Kiogifcud oux 
for Toztutovs ingcaious : it is I 
Xh&t all th s abhortcd things o’clVearch amend 
gy being woric then they, I am Pofttmmtis 7 
That kill'd thy Daughter: Villain-like, I lytp 
That caus'd a leffer villains then my fdfc, 
pi ftcrilegiouS’Thecfe to doert. The Temple 
Of Vertue was (he; yca,and (lieher felfe. 

Spitj and throw ftones ? catt my re vpon me, ftt 
The dogges o'th'ftreet to bay me; eoery v illaine 
Se call'd pojlhumm and 

Be villany Idfethen'cwas. Oh Imogen] 

My Qtieene s my J-ife, tfiy wife; oh Imogen > 

/fflcgen ogen „ 

frrts, peace my Lotd,heare. heare 4 
pc0, ShalTs haue a pby of this ? 

Thou fcornfull Page^, there lye thy part* 

Pif OhGenricmen,he!pe, 

Mine and your Miftris: Oh my Lord Pofthumm^ 

You nerc killed hmgm rill now : hdpejhclpe^ 

Mtne honour’d Lady. 

Cym . Does the v^orld go round ? 
fofih . How comes theft flaggers an mee ? 

Pifa. Wake my Mi ft ns. 

Cym. Ifthis be fo t the Gods do raieane co ttrike me 
To deathtvvkh mortal! ioy. 

P ift m How fares nfiy M rttri s ? 

Imo, Oh get thee from my fight. 

Thou gaif ft me poylbn : dangerous Fellow hence. 

Breath not where Princes are* 

; Cym. The tune of Imogen. 

Pz/iXady,the Gods throw ttone? offulpher on me/if 
That box I gaueyou^was not thought bymec 
A precious thing, I had it from theQueenc* 

Cym* New matter Bill, 

Im&* It poyfon’d me. 

Corn, Oh God*! 

I left out one thing which the Qyeene confetti 
Which mutt app roue thee honefri If P&fmio 
Haue (faid fiie) giuen his Miftris that Confection 
Which I gaue him for Cordisll, file is feru’d > 

As I would ferue a Rat* 

Cym* What’s this* Cornelim^ 

Corn. The C^ucene (Sir)very oft importun’d me 
To temper poyfons for herjttill pretending 
The farisfadhon of her knowledge, oncly 
In killingCreauires vilde 3 as Cars and Dogges 
Ofnoefteeftie, I dreading, that her purpofie 
Was ofmorcdangerj did compoiind for her 
A certaineftuffc, winch being tane, would ccafe 
Theprefcnt powre oflife^ bun in fliort ymc, 

All Offices of Nature, fhoutd agdne 
Do their due Fuinflions, Haneyou tane of it? 

Imo. Mofthkeldid,forl was dead. 

Eel, My Boyesphere was out error. 

Cm * This is fure Ftdeb, 

to* Why did you throw your wedded Lady fro you ? 
Thinke chat you are vpou a Roeke* and now 
TIhow meagainc. 

Zj 

Pofi, Hang there like ftuitc* my loulc. 

Till the Tree dye. 

Cym. How nomy Fle/K? rny Childe ? 

What,mak'ftthou meaduMardinthis A6I? v 
Wilt thou not fpeake to me ? 

Imo. Yobr blcfftog. Sir. 

Eel, i hough you did loue this youth* I blame ye-not ? 


t 


You had a taotme for^, 

Cym> My cearcs that fall 
Prouc holy-water on thee - Imogen? 

Thy Mothers dead* 

to* I am forry for't,my Lord* 

Cym* Oh, fhe was naught; and long ofherit was 
That we meet heere To firangdy ; but her Sonne 
Is gone, we know not how* nor where* 

Pi fit. My Lord, 

Now feare is from me* lie fpeake troth* Lord Cloten 
Vpon my Ladies milting, came to me 
With his Sword drawne,foam’d at chc03outh,3ndfwore 
If I difeouer’d not which way !he was gone, 

It was my inftanc death* By accident, 

I had a feigned Lener of my Matters 
Then in my pocket, which dircilcd him 
To feckeher on the Mountains neerc to Milfbrd ? 
Where in a frenzie, in my Matters G^r^cms 
(Which he in forc’d from irie) away he poftes 
With vnehafle purpofe, and with oath to violate 
My Ladies honor, what became of him, 

1 further know not. 

Gnu Let me end the Story: I flew him there. 

Cym, Marry, the Gods foreknd,. 

I would not thy good decdsj fhould from my lips 
Pluckcahard fentcnce :Prytbce valiant youth 
Dcny’c againe. 

Cm. I haue fpoke ir,and I did it, 

Cym. He was a Prince* 

Gui* A moft inciuiil one- The wrongs he did mee 
Were nothing prince-like \ for he did ptouoke me] 

With Language that would make me fpurnethe Sea, 

If it could foroare tome* I cutoffs head^ 

And am right glad he isndtttahdmg heer^ 

To tell this tale of mine, 

Cym* 1 am forrow for thee: 

By thine owne tongue thou art condemn'd, and muft 
Endure our La w ; 1 hou'rt dead, 

Imo. That hcndleffe man I thought had Bin my Lord 
Cym. Binde the Offender, 

And take him from our p refence*, 

Ed. Stay^SirKing, 

This man is better then the man he flew. 

As well defeended as ihy felfe, and hath 
M o re of t h ee m er 1 ted, then a B a nd of Glome 
Hadeuer icarre for# Let his Armes alone. 

They were not borne for bondage. 

Gym. Why old Soldier: 

Wilt thou vnrioo the worrh thou art vnpayd for 
By catting of our wrath ? How of defeent 
As good as we? 

Arm* In chat he fpake too farre. 

Cym * And thou fb a It dye forY* 

Td. We will dye all three. 

But I will prone that two one's are as good 
As I haue giuen out him* My Sonnes, I mutt 
For mine ownc parr, vnfold a dangerous fpeecb a 
Though haply well for you- 
Arm, Your danger's ours, 

Guid, And our good his c 
BsL Haueat it then, by leaue 
Thou hadd 3 tt( great King)a Sobieift,who 
Was call’d Bd$rtm* 

Cym * What of him?He is a bamfh’d Traitor, 

EeL He it is, that hath 
AffumM this age: indeed aba niftfdman, 

T 
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I know nochow,a Traitor. 

Cyr». Take him hence. 

The whole world thalJ not fauc him. 

Bel . Not too hot; 

Firft pay me for the*Nurfing of thy Sonnes, 

And let it be connfcatc sll,fo footic 
As I haue reccyu'd it, 

Cym . NurfingofnvySonnes? 

Bel. iam tooblunt,andiawcy theerc’s oiy knee: 
Ere I ari fe,I will preferre my Sonnes, 

Then fparc not the old Father. Mighty Sir, 
Thefetwo young Gentlemen that call me Father, 

And ebinke tbey.are my Sonnes,arc none of mine, 
They ate the yflac of your Loyncs, my Liege, 

And blood ofyour begetting, 

Cym. How?my IJlbc, 

; Bel. So fute as you, yout Fathers: I (old Morgan) 
Am that t Mlarim i whom you lometimebanifh’d: 
Your pleaftite was my ncere oftence, my puniftimenc 
Itfelfe,andall my Treafon that j fuffer’d. 

Was all cheharmel did. Thefe gentle Princes 
(For fuch.and fo they are) thefe twenty yearcs 
Haue 1 train’d vp; thole Arts they haue,as I 
Could put into them. My breediog was (Sir) 

As your Higbnefleknowesr Their Nutfe Ettriphile 
(Whom for the Theft I wedded) ft ole thefe Children 
Vpon my Saniflimcnc :I (boon'll her too’t. 

Hawing reccyu’d the punifiimen: before 
For that which I did then. BeatcnforLnyaltie, 
Excited me to Treafon. Their decre lofie, 

The more of you ’twas felt, the more it fiiap'd 
Viuomy end offtcaling them. But gracious Sir, 
Heere ate your Sonnes againe,andl muft loofe 
Two of the fweet’ft Companions in the World, 

The benediflioo ofthefe coucring Heauens 
Fall on their heads liks dew, for they arc worihie 
To in-lay Hcauen with Srarres* 

Cym. Th >u wccp'ftjaadfpcalv’ft ^ 

The Semite that you three haue done.is more 
VaJike^thciSrh is chouuliTt 1 loft my Children 
If thefe be they, I know not bow to wifli. 

A payre of worthier Sonnes* 

Bel Be pleas'd awhile ; 

This Gentleman, whom 1 call Potidore 3 
Moft worthy Princess yours, is true Gmlerim : 

This Gentleman, my Cadwa%t± Aruir&gut* 

Your yonger Princely Son,he Sir* was lapt 
In a moft ciipoiis Mamie., wrought by dfhand 
Of his Qjjes.ne Mother* which for more probation 

I can with cafe produce* 

Cym* Cmdmtu had 

V poti his net fee ji Mole^a fanguineSuirc* 

I I was a nm kg of wonder* 

Bel. This is he, 

Who hath vpon him f! ill that natural ffampt: 

It wai wife Matures end* in the donation 
To be hisetudencetiow. 

Cym ■ OHjWbat am I 
A Mother to the bytdi ofthree ? Mere Mother 
Reioyc'd dthueraoce mote ; Bfeft a pray you be* 

That after this Orange forcing from your Orbcs* 

You may reign cin them now ; Oh Imogen^ 

Thou haft loft by this a ICmgdome. 

Im?, Mp,n>y Lord: 

I haue gor t wo Worlds byV Oli cny gentle Brothers* 
Haue we thus met ? Oh neuer fay hccrcafter 


But I am trucft'fpeaker. You call'd rnlwur-- 

When I was bur your Sifter: I you Brothers 
When we were fo indeed. 

Cym. Did you ere meets? 

Anti. I my good Lord. 

GW. And at firft meeting lou'd, 

Cohtinew’d fo, vmill we thought he dyed 
Cor*. By the Queencs Dramme Ac fwaiw c | 

Cym. O rare inftin£t J ■ 1 

When flnall I heare all through? This fierce abri^ 

Hath to it Circumftamiall branches } which 
Diftindtion fhouldberichin. Where? how iiu’d 
And when came you to ferue our Romany Cape' ^ j U ? 
How parted with ycur Brother ? How firft J1‘a ’ . 
Why fied you from the Court? And whether th e f ? 
And your three marines to the Bactaile? with C? 

I know not how much more fhwuld be demanded 
And all the other by-dependanccs ’ 

From chance to chance ? But nor the Timc,nor Pi ac . 
Will feme our long Interrogatories. See, 

Pofibamtu Anchors vpon Imogen ; 

And Hie (like harmkfTc Lightning) throwes her eve 
On him : her Brothers, Me: her Mailer hitting 1 
Each obic&wfithaloy : the Counter-chains 
Is feuera'ly in all. Let’s quit this ground ° 

And fmoake theTemple with our Sacrifices, 

Thou art my Brother, fo weel hol'd thee euer. 

ABU. You are my Father too, and did xelccae m r 
To fee this gracious leafon. * 

Cym. All ore-toy‘d 

Saucthefe in bonds,Ict them beioyfuil too 
FortheyfiiaJ! taftc our Comfort. 

Imo. My good Mafter,! will yet do yeti fetuice. 
Luc. Happy be you* 

Cym. The forlorneSouIdier.that no Nobly fopphe 

He would haue well becom’d this place,and grac’a' 

The thanki&gs ofa King, 

Pofi. lam Sir 

The Souldierthat did company thefe three 
!n peote bclcemiog : ’twas a fitment for 
Thepurpofelthen follow’d. Thatl washe, 

Spcake Lchtmo, I bad you downe, and might 
Haue made you finifh. 

}ach. ! amdownc againe : 

But now my beanie Conference finkes my knee, 

A t then your force did. Take that life, befeschyou 
Which I fo often owe: but your Ring firft,' 

And hecre the Bracelet of the trueft PnncefTe 
That euer fworc her Faith, 

, Peft. Kneele not to rue : 
j Th e powre t hat I bane on you.i 5 to fpare you 1 
! The malice towards you, to forgiueyeu. Liue 
] And dealc with others better, 
f Cym. Nobly doom’d i 

Wce’l Icaroe our Frecneffe ofa Sonne-in-Law 
Pardon’* the word to all. 

Ami. You holp e ys Sir, 

As you did mcane indeed to be our Brother, 
loy’d are we,chat you are. 

P«ft. Your Scruant Princcs.Good my Lord of Rome 
Call forth your Sooth-fayer 1 As I flept^me thought 
Great Iupiter vpon his Eagle back’d 
Appear’d to me, with other fprightly (Lewes 
Of mine owne Kindred. When I wak’djt found 
This Label! on my bofome; whofe contaiaing 
Is fo from fenfe in hardnefie, that I can 



^^TnoColIe&ionofit* Let him (Lew 

His skill i" theconftruftion. 

Eue. Phil Armenia . 

Sooth. Hccre,my good Lord. 

Bnc. Read,and dcclSre the meaning. 
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ws: 


Reader. 

JenataLysns w!sr/pt,Jball to bimfelfe vnkyotvn.witb . 
out jeekjdfcfinde, artdbee embrac’d by a peece of tender 
jijrt: And when from a jhtidy Cedar {hall be loft branches, 
which being dead manyycaresymll after re»me t beeioj ntedro 
the old Stocks, etndfrefhlj grew, then {bail Pojlhmmu cad bis 
wfiries, Britaine be fortunate, andfiourifh in Peace and Plea - 


tte • 


Thou Lecnatmun the Lyons Whelpe, 

The fit and ape Conftruftion of thy name 
Bein'* beenatm, doth import fo much: 

The peece of tender Ayre,thy vertuous Daughter, 
Which WC cal! Mollis Aer , and tMel/is Aer 
We terme it Mtelier ; whi ch Multer I di ujn e 
Is this moll conftant Wife,who cuen now 
Anfweting the Letter of the Oracle, 
Vnknownctoyou vnfough^were dipt about 
With this moft tender Aire. 

Cym. This hath fomefeeming. 

Sooth, The lofty Cedar,Roy all Cymbeline 
Perfonaces thee: And thy lopt Branches,poine 
Thy two Sonnes forth : who by j Stlarim ftolne 
For many yeares thought dead,are now reuiu’d 
To the Maiefticke Cedar ioyn’d; whofe Iflue 


Promifes Britaine, Peace and Plenty, 

Cym. Well, 

My Peace we will begin: And Cains tmm t 
Although the Vi&orjWe fubmit to Cafar 3 
And to the Kotnanc Empire ; promifing 
To pay our wonted Tribute, from the which 
We were diffwaded by our wicked Qiieene, 
Whomheaucns in lufticc both on her,and hers, 

Haue laid moft heauy hand. 

Seotb. The fingers of che Powresaboue, dotunft 
The harmony ofthis Peace; the Vi (ion 
Which I made knowne to Lttcim ere the ftroke 
Ofyccthis I'carfe-colii-Batcaile, at thisinftant 
Is full accomplifh’d. For the RomaineEagl? 

From South icy Weft,on wing (oaring 1 aloft 
Leffen’d her fclfc, and in the Beames b’th’Sun 
So vanilh’d ; which fore-fbew’d Our Psincely Eag!e 
Th’Imperlall Cafar, fhoulil agajne voice 
His Fauour,with che Radiant Cymbeline , 

Which (bines heere in the Weft. 

Cym. Laud wc the Gods, 

And let our crooked Smoakes climbe to their Noftrils 

From our bleft Altars. Publifh we this Peace 

To ail our Subiedis, Set we forward ; Let 

A Roman,and aBritfith Enfigne wane 

Friendly together : fo through Luds-Tormt match. 

And in the Temple of great Iupiter 

Our Peace wee’) ratifie: Seale it with Feafts. 

Set on there: Newer was a Wan e did ceafe 

(Ere bloodie hands were wafh’d) with fuch a Peace.' 

Exeunt, 


Printed at the Qharges of W.faggard, Ed. Blount ? I Smilhineeke, 
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